
        
            
                
            
        

    
		
			
				The Sex Academy 3
			

			
				An Erotic Novella by 
			

			
				 
			

			
				Lucy Xane
			

			
				 
			

			
				www.lucyxane.com
			

			
				


			
				First Edition. Copyright © 2025 Lucy Xane. All rights reserved. No part of this book may be copied or shared without permission. The author expressly prohibits any entity from using this publication to train AI technologies.
			

			
				 
			

			
				This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are either the product of the author's imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental. All characters in this work are over the age of 18 and fully consenting. 
			

			
				 
			

			
				Contents
			

			
				Week 1
			

			
				Week 2
			

			
				Week 3
			

			
				Week 4
			

			
				Week 5
			

			
				Week 6
			

			
				Week 6 - The Party
			

			
				About Lucy Xane
			

			
				Also By Lucy Xane
			

			
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				


			
				Week 1
			

			
				 
			

			
				It was the first day back at college, and I paused in front of my locker, full of dread. I hadn’t done any of the assignments over the holidays, and I knew just what a state my locker was in. With a deep breath, I turned the key and opened it. A slew of papers, books and snack wrappers flowed out onto the floor. I let out a loud sigh.
			

			
				Just then, the doors at the end of the corridor burst open, and my best friend, Meera, danced through. She seemed especially happy, sauntering down the corridor, exchanging greetings with nearly everyone.
			

			
				“Jack!” she said loudly, punching a tall guy on the shoulder. “Congrats on winning that football tournament, I bet those two cheerleaders you’re shagging were coming in their pants after that.”
			

			
				“Sandy!” she said to one girl, pausing to slap her hard on the ass and making her giggle. “I heard you fucked Rupert. Nicely done! I know from first-hand experience he’s hung like a donkey. Bet you’re sore now, right?”
			

			
				She continued along the hall like a sexy tornado, her huge breasts leading the way. Whereas I was pale and skinny, with small breasts, Meera’s parents were Indian, and I envied her gorgeous dark skin and curvy figure.
			

			
				“Jane!” she greeted me, looking down at the contents of my locker on the floor. “I see you haven’t got any more organised over the holidays.”
			

			
				“No,” I sighed. “But how are you? Still hooking up with Elliot Wells?”
			

			
				She looked both ways in mock conspiracy and leaned in to whisper. “Not just hooking up. I’m in love.”
			

			
				I burst out laughing, sure she had made a joke. But the look on her face soon had me sobering up. “Er… really?” I said.
			

			
				“I never thought I’d say it, but yes,” she confirmed. “You already know how fucking good in bed he is… I mean, that giant cock! But he’s also such a sweetheart. All he thinks about is my pleasure and satisfaction. I can’t believe it either, but I’m totally smitten.”
			

			
				“But Meera,” I protested, “he’s president of the chess club. He trades cryptocurrency. He’d probably struggle to do three press-ups. And you always used to go out with the captains of the sports teams.”
			

			
				“I know,” she sighed. “But look where that got me. Nope, Elliot and I are in love. And the best thing is, I don’t have to curtail my… other hobbies. He doesn’t care who I fuck on the side.”
			

			
				I felt a rush of arousal between my legs at the thought. At the end of last term, I’d had a similar experience. My boyfriend, Charlie, had happily let me act out a fantasy of mine and have a one-night stand with an older guy in a hotel. I was still getting hot and bothered every time I thought about it.
			

			
				“So,” said Meera, lowering her voice even more. “What do you think Luna has in store for us at the Sex Academy this term?”
			

			
				Before I could answer, I heard a loud sob from my right. I turned around and saw Elaine, who had the locker a couple over from mine. She was a beautiful redhead with freckles, large breasts and a perfect little ass, but today her eyes were red and puffy as tears streamed down her cheeks.
			

			
				“Ellie,” I said, concerned, “what’s wrong?”
			

			
				“It’s Miles,” she said, referring to her boyfriend, “he’s dumped me for Susan Smith.”
			

			
				“Susan? That hussy?” I said, glancing back at Meera. I didn’t really know anything about Susan Smith, but I wanted to show my support.
			

			
				“Yeah, right,” agreed Meera, also trying to show support. “She’s…” Meera struggled to find an insult about a girl she didn’t know. “... she’s got a… big fanny... I heard.” She gave me a look and shrugged.
			

			
				“Oh, I don’t care about Miles. Or Susan,” said Elaine, “He’s a twat anyway. And he’s crap in bed. But it means I won’t be able to go to the Sex Academy if I don’t have a boyfriend.”
			

			
				Elaine was right; that was the deal. The flyer read “Sex Academy. Come and join us at lunchtime to improve your sex life. Couples only.” It was literally how Meera and Elliot got together: pretending they were a couple so that she could go to the Sex Academy.
			

			
				I put my arm around Elaine’s shoulders and gave her a hug. “Tell you what,” I said. “I’ll have a word with Luna and see if you can join Charlie and me at the next session, just until you find yourself a partner.”
			

			
				Elaine looked at me through her wet eyelashes. “Could I? Thank you so much,” she said and threw her arms around me. I could feel her large breasts pressed against my chest, and I felt a flush of heat between my legs. I wasn’t just being nice, I really fancied Elaine and was suddenly looking forward to maybe doing sex things with her if we had a practical workshop.
			

			
				 
			

			
				On Friday lunchtime, we arrived at the classroom where the Sex Academy was held. It was in the older part of the college, hundreds of years old at least. In the room, the antique desks with their little ink wells had been pushed to the walls, and sunlight streamed through the large sash windows overlooking the perfectly manicured grounds. As usual, an array of yoga mats and cushions had been laid in a rough semi-circle in the centre of the room.
			

			
				Luna, the postgraduate who ran the class, welcomed us warmly at the door. I’d already checked with her that we could be a three with Elaine, just until she got herself sorted, and she had reluctantly agreed. 
			

			
				“Namaste,” she said, placing her hands together and giving us a graceful little bow. Luna was every bit the picture of bohemian charm, with her long, flowing, tie-dye skirt swishing as she moved and her wrist stacked with jangling bangles. Her dreadlocked hair was piled into a messy bun, and her dark, expressive eyes sparkled with calm energy as she welcomed each person with genuine warmth.
			

			
				All the familiar faces from last term were there, including our close friends Sienna and Micah. Micah, tall, black, and undeniably handsome, stood out in any crowd, while Sienna, his stunning mixed-race girlfriend, was impossible to miss with her beautiful afro and cool, effortless vibe. The four of us had grown... quite close during the last term, even experimenting with swapping partners more than once. When she saw me, Sienna gave me a big hug and a kiss on the lips.
			

			
				We found our mats and settled down as Luna took her place at the front of the room. She crossed her legs gracefully, her bangles tinkling softly, and surveyed the group with a serene smile.
			

			
				“Today,” she began, her voice soothing and melodic, “we’re going to explore the art of sensory deprivation.”
			

			
				A ripple of curiosity passed through the room.
			

			
				“Removing one or more senses,” she continued, “can heighten the others, leading to a deeper connection with your partner and a much more intense experience. It can help you focus entirely on touch, removing distractions from sight and sound. It forces you to let go of control and trust your partner or partners completely. It’s an incredible way to heighten intimacy and explore new sensations.”
			

			
				She held up a silk blindfold in one hand and a small case of earplugs in the other. “Each couple will pick one person to be deprived of sight and sound. The other person, or, in your case, people, Jane, will explore their body, using touch to stimulate and arouse them. Be gentle, be creative, and most importantly, communicate if anything feels uncomfortable.”
			

			
				We all glanced around at each other, eyes shining. This sounded like it could be a fun experience. “If they’re feeling comfortable,” continued Luna, “help your partner to achieve an orgasm to see how that feels without sight or sound.”
			

			
				A nervous but excited energy buzzed through the room. I glanced at Charlie and Elaine, and my stomach flipped in anticipation.
			

			
				“Why don’t we start with you, Jane?” Charlie said with a glint in his eye. Elaine nodded in agreement, smiling.
			

			
				“Alright,” I said, feeling both nerves and excitement bubbling up inside me.
			

			
				Luna walked over, handing us a blindfold and earplugs. “Take your time,” she said softly. “Make sure she feels safe and relaxed.”
			

			
				I took a deep breath, putting the earplugs in my ears as Charlie slid the soft blindfold over my eyes, cutting off all light. Elaine guided me to lie back on the mat. I stretched out, my heart thumping as I felt their hands settle on my body. The absence of sight and sound made every touch feel magnified.
			

			
				Charlie’s hands started at my shoulders, firm but gentle, kneading my tense muscles. Elaine’s hands were softer, gliding over my arms and down to my waist. They moved together, their four hands exploring my body. My breathing quickened as Elaine’s fingers found their way to my breasts, her touch light and teasing, while Charlie’s hands travelled lower, brushing against my thighs. The contrast between their touches sent shivers racing through me.
			

			
				Without sight, I couldn’t predict where they would touch next. Without sound, I couldn’t hear their breathing or the rustle of their movements. It was just their hands, warm and insistent, gliding over my skin.
			

			
				Elaine cupped my breasts, her fingers circling my nipples through my top until they hardened under her touch. Charlie’s hands slid between my thighs, coaxing them apart. His fingers brushed against my knickers, grazing my clit through the fabric and making me gasp at the sudden intensity of sensation.
			

			
				I felt utterly at their mercy, completely lost in the moment. Four hands roamed my body, stroking, teasing, and exploring, and I gave myself over to the sensations completely. I knew I was moaning out loud, but I couldn’t hear it, only felt the vibrations in my throat.
			

			
				Charlie’s fingers slipped inside my knickers and between my folds, teasing and stroking until my whole body trembled. My mouth was wide open as I moaned, and I felt Elaine’s gentle hand on my cheek as she bent down, her breath against my lips, warm and inviting.
			

			
				And then she kissed me.
			

			
				Her lips were soft, yet firm, and she didn’t hesitate. Her tongue slid against mine, deepening the kiss. My chest fluttered with excitement. This was something I’d secretly wanted for so long, to taste Elaine like this. Her movements were confident, as though she was savouring every moment, every taste. I melted into it, moaning into her mouth as our tongues danced together.
			

			
				Charlie’s hands didn’t stop. He pressed two fingers inside me, curling them just right while his other hand stroked my clit. My body reacted instinctively, grinding against his hand as Elaine kissed me harder, her hands still teasing my nipples through my top.
			

			
				I reached out blindly, my hands finding Elaine’s hips. I pulled her closer, needing to feel more of her. My fingers slid under her t-shirt, running up her bare sides until I found her large, soft breasts. Every touch, every sensation, was magnified by not being able to see or hear. I could tell the exact shape of her breasts, the texture of her nipples as I slipped my fingers into her bra.
			

			
				Charlie’s pace quickened, his fingers driving me closer to the edge as he fingered me. Elaine’s kisses fuelled the fire, our mouths locked together. The combination of their touches, Charlie’s hands and Elaine’s mouth, sent me spiralling. I couldn’t see them or hear them, but I could feel them, completely and utterly. Every nerve in my body was alight, every touch more intense than the last.
			

			
				Elaine’s tongue plunged deeper into my mouth as if she couldn’t get enough of me. My legs shook, my hips arched up off the mat, and I couldn’t hold back any longer.
			

			
				“Oh my god,” I gasped into Elaine’s mouth as the orgasm hit me, crashing over me like a tidal wave. My whole body tensed and then released, and I was vaguely aware of Charlie’s hands still moving, Elaine’s lips still on mine, as I rode out the waves of pleasure.
			

			
				When I finally came back down, my chest was heaving, my skin damp with sweat. I lifted the blindfold and saw Elaine grinning down at me.
			

			
				“You okay?” she whispered softly.
			

			
				I nodded, unable to form words just yet. I pulled out the earplugs and sat up. Sounds rushed back in, and I heard the soft gasps and moans of the rest of the class, most of them still continuing the activity. I looked over at Sienna and Micah. Sienne was on her back, her legs open and sticking straight up, with her knickers dangling off one ankle. Micah was kneeling between thighs, his mouth working frantically on her pussy. As I watched, she reached her climax, her hands grabbing her big breasts and squeezing tightly as her orgasm consumed her.
			

			
				With Meera and Elliot, it was Elliot who was sensory-deprived. Meera had her enormous breasts out of her vest top and was rubbing them back and forth across his smiling face. She had also pulled his trousers down enough to free his hard cock. I knew from our adventures last term just how impressive it was. As she tried to suffocate him with her tits, she wanked him hard up and down the shaft. Eventually, he couldn’t hold back any more. He let out a muffled groan into her chest as cum erupted from his dick, splattering over his t-shirt and running down his shaft over Meera’s hand.
			

			
				Similar scenes were playing out all around us, but eventually the climaxes subsided and quiet descended on the room. Luna had been walking around between the couples observing, and now she returned to the front.
			

			
				“That was excellent. Well done, class,” she said. “But before we talk about our experiences, let’s swap over so that the other partner has a turn being deprived of their senses.”
			

			
				“Let Elaine have the go,” said Charlie, selflessly. That was something I loved about Charlie: he was always thinking about other people.
			

			
				Elaine thanked him and gave him a kiss on the cheek. She put the earplugs in, and Charlie tied the blindfold around her head. She leaned back onto him, resting against his chest as he supported her from behind. He started to run his hands teasingly up and down her sides, making her smile and let out a little murmur of pleasure.
			

			
				I looked around at the other couples swapping over blindfolds. On the far side of the room, I saw Daisy and Dylan. They were my least favourite couple here. Daisy, although beautiful and blonde, was bossy and grating. Dylan also thought he was a lot cooler than he was, and we all knew that his bragging about his own sexual prowess was much exaggerated.
			

			
				Dylan lay back on his mat, and Daisy put her hand in his shorts. After only a couple of strokes, she pulled her hand back out, covered in sticky, white cum. “Dylan,” she complained. “How have you cum already? For fucks sake.” But he couldn’t hear her annoyance for once.
			

			
				Focusing back on my own group, I started to run my hands up and down Elaine’s beautiful legs. Each time, I went higher up her thigh and under her short skirt. Soon, my hands were roving over her hips and across her mound. She was wearing simple, white knickers, but her luxurious ginger bush was barely contained, escaping out of the sides. Just the sight of it was making me aroused all over again.
			

			
				Still holding her from behind as she lay back against him, Charlie’s hands were running over her breasts as well as her side now, and she was breathing heavily with arousal. He reached down to the hem of her top and lifted it up. Her arms went up, helping him to pull it off over her head. Under her arms, I could see matching patches of soft ginger hair. Her breasts were lovely and heavy, encased in a lacy bra that did little to support them. Even her chest was sexy, slightly flushed and dotted with freckles. 
			

			
				Charlie slipped one of the bra straps down off her shoulder and peeled down the fabric of the cup until her large, rosy nipple popped out. Then he ran his fingers over it, teasing it and making it stiffen. “Oh, god,” she groaned breathlessly.
			

			
				I reached up under her skirt and hooked my fingers into the waistband of her knickers. Then I pulled them down and off. She opened her legs wide for me and her glistening pink slit, framed with ginger hair, opened up. I spread her folds wider, staring into her open vagina that already had arousal beading at the entrance.
			

			
				Then I did what I’d been fantasising about for weeks. I leaned in and licked her firmly from the base of her slit to her clit. She tasted amazing, hot and wet, and I went back for a second and third time before burying my tongue as deep inside her as I could and slurping at her wetness. Elaine groaned, opening her mouth in ecstasy. I began to focus on her swollen clit, teasing it with my tongue and giving it little sucks. Each time I sucked on it she moaned loudly, so I focused on doing that.
			

			
				Elaine’s hands grabbed my hair, her fingers pulling it almost painfully as I continued to suck her clit. I could tell she wasn’t going to last long, her climax building rapidly. Suddenly, she tensed, screaming out with ecstasy as she came hard, writhing beneath me as Charlie pulled on her nipples.
			

			
				Finally, she relaxed, panting heavily as she came down from her high. She removed the blindfold and earplugs. “Oh my god,” she laughed. “That was… amazing. Thank you both.”
			

			
				Looking between her legs, I could see that her cunt had leaked thick, white juices and they were running down her asshole and matting the ginger curls around the opening. It was such a beautiful sight, I felt another rush of heat between my legs.
			

			
				When she pulled her knickers back on, I glanced around at the rest of the group. Sienna was bent over Micah’s long cock, taking most of it into her mouth and wanking the rest of it with one hand. Her other hand massaged his balls. As I watched, he tensed, and then his dick throbbed as cum exploded out of it into her mouth. She swallowed some of it, but the rest ran down his shaft as load after load pumped out.
			

			
				Meera and Elliot were actually fucking. He’s only just come, but that didn’t seem to stop him. Meera was on her back with the blindfold on, and Elliot was between her legs. His skinny, white ass pumped up and down as he fucked her, making her squirm and moan beneath him. When she climaxed, he did too, holding his cock all the way in as he emptied himself deep inside her.
			

			
				Eventually, everyone had finished. One by one, the couples regrouped on their mats, adjusting clothing, smoothing hair, and exchanging soft smiles.
			

			
				“Alright, everyone,” Luna said gently. “Let’s take a moment to ground ourselves. Close your eyes if you like, and just breathe. Let all those heightened sensations settle.”
			

			
				The group obeyed, the sound of deep, steady breaths filling the room. I leaned into Charlie’s side, my head on his shoulder, Elaine resting comfortably against my other side. I felt so lucky that she had joined us.
			

			
				After a few moments, Luna spoke again. “Now, let’s talk about what we experienced. This is a safe space, as always, so share as much or as little as you feel comfortable with. Who wants to go first?”
			

			
				Sienna raised her hand, her afro bouncing slightly as she moved. “I’ll go,” she said, her voice as confident as always. “It was… intense. Not being able to see Micah, not knowing what he was going to do next, made everything feel ten times more powerful. Every touch was a surprise, and I think I learned to let go a bit more.” She glanced at Micah, who gave her an affectionate smile. “It was amazing.”
			

			
				Luna smiled warmly. “That’s beautiful. Anyone else?”
			

			
				Elaine shifted beside me, her cheeks slightly flushed. “I’ll share,” she said quietly. “Touching Jane and Charlie and being part of something so… vulnerable was incredible. I’ve never had a threesome before, and it felt natural, even beautiful.”
			

			
				I squeezed her hand. “It was amazing for me too,” I said.
			

			
				A few more couples shared their thoughts, each telling similar stories. When everyone had finished, Luna stood up and clasped her hands together. “Thank you all for being so open today. I hope you take what you’ve learned here and bring it into your relationships. That’s all for now, see you next week.”
			

			
				 
			

			
				


			
				Week 2
			

			
				 
			

			
				I couldn’t stop thinking about Elaine and her ginger hair all week. That wonderfully curly and fiery bush, those patches of soft hair under her arms. I kept thinking about her freckles, how they spread across her chest and over the top of her large, soft breasts. Her nipples were so big and pink. I was obsessed. Every morning, after Charlie had fucked me and gone to the shower, my fingers slipped between my legs and I sunk them deep into my pussy as I thought about her taste and smell.
			

			
				And then, halfway through the week, I found myself in the bathroom at college, between lessons. I’d just had a long, loud piss in one of the cubicles and I came out to find Elaine touching up her makeup in the mirror.
			

			
				“Hi,” I said, slightly embarrassed that she’d probably heard me pissing like a racehorse.
			

			
				“Hello, Jane,” she replied, leaning closer to the mirror and applying some lip gloss to her upper lip. She turned to look at me. “I really appreciate you and Charlie taking me under your wing at the Sex Academy,” she said, giving me a warm smile.
			

			
				“Oh, you’re welcome,” I replied, starting to blush. “Um… I’ve always kind of… admired you. Even when you were with Miles.”
			

			
				“I always used to sneak a look at you, too,” she said with a dirty smile, turning to lock eyes with me. “You’re gorgeous, Jane. And when you and Charlie started bringing me into… everything, it only made me want you more.”
			

			
				Her words knocked the air out of me; she felt the same way I did. My cheeks burned, and I couldn’t look away from her freckled face, her lips slightly parted and inviting. She took a step towards me, her hand brushing against mine as she moved.
			

			
				“Ellie…” I started, but she didn’t let me finish.
			

			
				She reached up, cupped my face with both hands, and kissed me. Her lips were soft and warm, the gloss leaving a sweet taste on mine. I melted into her instantly, my hands grabbing for her waist as the kiss deepened. Her tongue slid into my mouth, warm and urgent, and I moaned softly.
			

			
				Before I could respond, Elaine took my hand, pulling me towards the cubicles. She opened the door to one at the end of the row and tugged me inside, locking it behind us with a sharp click. I leaned back against the wall, my heart pounding, and Elaine stepped in close, pressing her body against mine. Her lips found mine again, this time rougher, hungrier. Her hands moved down my sides, slipping under my jumper and up over my stomach until she reached my bra. She cupped my breasts, her thumbs brushing over my nipples through the fabric, and I let out a gasp.
			

			
				“You’re so fucking beautiful,” she murmured against my lips.
			

			
				My hands went to her waist, pulling her closer, and then slid under her skirt. I found the waistband of her knickers and tugged them down, my fingers brushing against the soft texture of her bush as I did.
			

			
				I hiked up my own skirt, fumbling to pull my own knickers down, and Elaine helped, sliding them down my legs and tossing them aside. Her hands were on me immediately, sliding up my thighs and between my legs. Her fingers parted my wet folds, and I moaned, biting my lip to stifle the sound as she rubbed slow, teasing circles around my clit.
			

			
				“You’re so wet,” she whispered, her lips brushing against my ear. “Is this all for me?”
			

			
				“Yes,” I gasped, my fingers slipping inside her wet cunt in return.
			

			
				We were lost in each other now, our hands working in tandem, fucking each other in a rhythm that felt instinctive, raw, and desperate. Elaine’s fingers curled inside me, finding a spot that made my legs shake. My own fingers mirrored her movements, exploring her warmth, her wetness, revelling in the way her body clenched around me.
			

			
				Elaine’s lips found mine again, her kiss messy and urgent, our tongues tangling as we pushed each other closer to the edge. “Fuck, Jane,” Elaine gasped against my mouth. “I’m going to come.”
			

			
				“Me too,” I whispered, barely able to get the words out as my body tightened, every nerve on fire.
			

			
				We quickened our pace, our fingers plunging deeper, moving faster, our bodies pressed so tightly together it felt like we were melting into each other. The tension built until I couldn’t hold it back anymore. My orgasm crashed over me, waves of pleasure pulsing through my body as I clung to Elaine, my fingers still buried inside her. Her own climax followed seconds later, her body shaking against mine as she let out a low groan of ecstasy. 
			

			
				But we weren’t done yet. Elaine dropped to her knees in front of me, her fiery curls brushing against my thighs as she kissed the sensitive skin on my mound. She glanced up at me with those big, playful eyes, and then her tongue was on me, warm and soft, licking through my folds.
			

			
				I bit down on my hand to keep from crying out, the sensation overwhelming as she circled my clit with her tongue, her fingers sliding inside me and curling in just the right way. My knees went weak, but Elaine held me up, her other hand gripping my hip.
			

			
				“Oh, fuck, Ellie,” I whimpered.
			

			
				Her tongue moved faster, her fingers working me fiercely, and it didn’t take long before I was coming undone. My orgasm hit me hard, and I had to grab onto the edge of the cubicle wall to keep from collapsing as waves of pleasure coursed through me.
			

			
				Elaine stood up, her lips glistening, and kissed me again, her tongue tangling with mine. I could taste myself on her, and it only made me want her more.
			

			
				“My turn,” I said.
			

			
				She grinned, stepping back and lifting her skirt to reveal that fiery red bush I’d been fantasising about all week. I dropped to my knees, my hands gripping her hips as I leaned in, my tongue finding her wetness. She let out a soft moan, her hands tangling in my hair as I explored her with my mouth, savouring the smell and taste of her.
			

			
				Her breathing quickened, her hips grinding against my face as I sucked and licked, determined to make her feel as good as she’d made me feel. When she finally came, her moan was low, her whole body trembling as she held onto me for support. 
			

			
				Elaine helped me to my feet, and we stood there, grinning at each other and giggling. We stayed there for a moment, catching our breath, our bodies pressed together in the tight space of the cubicle. 
			

			
				 
			

			
				I next saw George at the end of the day when he gave me a lift home from college. I was feeling guilty. Although we’d been with other people before, it had always been planned, or we’d been together. I was nervous that he’d be mad at me, or jealous, and I wanted to get it out of the way as soon as possible.
			

			
				“George,” I said as he pulled out of the car park onto the main road. “I… I fucked Elaine in the toilets.”
			

			
				His eyes widened, but then his face broke out into a big, dirty grin. “Fuck,” he breathed. “That’s so hot.” As the car sped along the road, I saw that the bulge in his jeans was getting bigger.
			

			
				“Are you getting an erection?” I giggled.
			

			
				“Maybe,” he smirked. “Just thinking about you two together. Tell me more about it.”
			

			
				I reached out, my hand running over his cock that was now straining at his jeans. I was feeling horny again too. I unzipped his jeans, and put my hand inside, finding his hard dick. I pulled it out and started wanking it. I leant closer to him, whispering as I told him everything that had happened, stroking him all the time.
			

			
				When I got to the part where I’d made her come with my mouth, I bent over, taking his length between my lips. “Fuck,” he gasped. I bobbed my head, working his cock in my mouth. He was so hard and throbbing, I knew it wouldn’t take long.
			

			
				After a couple of minutes, his hands gripped the steering wheel, and he tensed. He let out a sudden groan of relief, and I felt his hot release fill my mouth. I swallowed eagerly, not spilling a drop.
			

			
				 
			

			
				When we arrived at the Sex Academy on Friday, my heart started pounding when I saw that Gabriel was lounging on one of the chairs at the back of the room. He was a beautiful Brazilian OnlyFans model that Luna had used in the past for demonstrations. It meant we were going to be in for a good lesson.
			

			
				We all sat down on the mats, and Luna perched on the edge of a desk. She had a cardboard box on the table that we were all eyeing curiously. Luna smiled as she noticed all the glances toward it. “Welcome, everyone,” she began. “Today, we’re going to be talking about something that challenges a lot of traditional ideas about sex and power dynamics… pegging.”
			

			
				The word hung in the air for a moment, and I could feel the ripple of intrigue, embarrassment, and curiosity move through the room. Luna stood up, reached into the box, and pulled out a strap-on harness with a huge, bright pink dildo attached. The room buzzed with whispers and muffled giggles.
			

			
				“Now,” Luna continued, holding the strap-on up like it was a trophy, “this might look intimidating at first, but trust me, it’s just a tool. It’s what you do with it, and the trust between partners, that makes it powerful.”
			

			
				I couldn’t help glancing over at Charlie and Elaine. Charlie’s cheeks were pink, and Elaine had an excited glint in her eye. Gabriel, lounging in his chair, gave a cheeky grin as Luna looked his way. “For this demonstration,” she said, “Gabriel has graciously volunteered to help me out. Everyone, give him a round of applause.”
			

			
				We clapped and Gabriel stood, giving a theatrical bow. He was ridiculously attractive; his golden skin, perfectly toned body, and confident smile lit up the room.
			

			
				“Alright, Gabriel,” Luna said, gesturing for him to step forward. “Let’s show them how it’s done.”
			

			
				Luna unbuttoned her flowing skirt and let it fall to the floor. She was wearing Little Miss Sunshine knickers and quickly slipped them off, revealing her thick, black bush. “This is about showing you how natural and fun this can be,” Luna said, stepping into the harness and pulling it up over her hips. She adjusted the straps, making sure the dildo was secure and positioned properly. The contrast between her bohemian style and the bright pink strap-on was almost comical, and a few people giggled nervously.
			

			
				Gabriel, already shirtless and barefoot, kicked off his trousers and underwear. The room was quiet except for the sound of his belt hitting the floor. His lean, muscled body was very distracting, his strong muscles flexing as he moved. Between his legs, his massive, soft cock swung from side to side.
			

			
				“Let’s get started,” Luna said. Gabriel positioned himself on all fours first, but she cleared her throat. “Let’s show them the beginner-friendly position first, on your back.”
			

			
				Gabriel flipped over, propping a pillow under his hips. She knelt between his legs, applying lube to her hands and warming it between her palms. “Lubrication is essential,” she said, her voice calm and instructional. She spread the lube generously over the dildo.
			

			
				The atmosphere in the room was electric. I could feel my own pulse quicken as Luna leaned down, her hand steady on Gabriel’s thigh. “Alright, Gabriel. Let me know if anything feels uncomfortable.”
			

			
				Gabriel just grinned, the picture of relaxation. “Always take it slow at first,” she continued. “Communication is key here.”
			

			
				She pressed the dildo against his asshole and applied a little pressure. Suddenly, the head slipped inside. His cock had been steadily growing, and now it was fully erect and rock hard, resting on his stomach all the way up to his belly button.
			

			
				As she eased deeper, Gabriel let out a low groan, his head tipping back. She started to rock her hips, fucking him and working it deeper. His cock bounced with every thrust. “This position allows for maximum control,” she explained to the group, “which is why I recommend it for beginners. You can also read your partner's expression to make sure they aren’t feeling any discomfort.”
			

			
				I glanced over at Elaine and Charlie. Elaine’s cheeks were flushed, her eyes locked on the scene in front of us. Charlie shifted uncomfortably, his hand brushing against my thigh. I leaned over and placed my lips against his ear. “I’m going to fuck you like that,” I told him. His hand tensed on my leg and I could see his cock tenting his trousers.
			

			
				Luna was still fucking Gabriel, moving faster now. He was beginning to groan with every thrust, his eyes closed and a look of bliss on his face. Luna reached out with a hand and started stroking his cock, wanking him hard as she fucked his ass.
			

			
				After a while, she pulled out, the dildo making a soft pop as it came out. “Turn over now, please, Gabriel,” she said.
			

			
				Gabriel turned over onto his hands and knees, positioning himself on all fours. He arched his back slightly, resting his forearms on the mat and spreading his knees apart. The room grew even quieter, if that was possible. You could practically hear everyone holding their breath.
			

			
				“This is a more advanced position for pegging,” Luna explained, kneeling behind Gabriel and reaching for the bottle of lube again. She coated the dildo thoroughly, making sure it was slick and ready. “Doggy style allows for deeper penetration, but it also requires more trust and communication between partners.”
			

			
				Gabriel glanced over his shoulder, his cheeky grin softening. “I trust you, Luna,” he said in his thick Brazilian accent, winking at her.
			

			
				Luna laughed, kneeling behind him and adjusting the harness on her hips. Guiding the tip of the dildo to his entrance, she paused to check in with him. “Ready?” she asked softly.
			

			
				Gabriel nodded, his muscles relaxing. “Go for it.”
			

			
				With the same patience and care as before, Luna applied gentle pressure, the dildo slowly parting him. Gabriel let out a low groan, and Luna paused for a moment, allowing him to adjust. “Breathe deeply,” she instructed, her hands steady and reassuring on his hips.
			

			
				As she pushed in further, Gabriel’s body responded, his hips moving slightly back to meet her. “Good,” Luna murmured, beginning to move her hips in small, controlled thrusts. “This angle lets you hit different spots, which can feel incredible when done right.”
			

			
				Gabriel moaned softly, his head lowering to rest on his forearms and his big, hard cock hanging down beneath him. Luna gradually picked up the pace, her movements fluid and precise. The sound of their bodies meeting filled the room, a rhythmic slap that made my pulse race.
			

			
				“Notice how I’m keeping my movements smooth and consistent,” Luna said, glancing around at the group without breaking her rhythm. “This isn’t about rushing or going too hard, it’s about finding a pace that works for both partners.”
			

			
				Gabriel let out another moan, his hips pushing back against Luna’s thrusts. “I’m going to come,” he groaned. The room seemed to hold its collective breath. No one was touching Gabriel’s cock, yet his entire body was trembling, his muscles taut, and his movements urgent as he pushed back onto the dildo.
			

			
				Elaine’s hand squeezed mine tightly, her fingers trembling. I glanced over at her, catching the flush spreading across her freckled cheeks and the way she bit her lip, her eyes glued to the scene unfolding in front of us. She was mesmerised, just like I was. My own cheeks felt like they were on fire, and I shifted slightly, the heat between my legs becoming impossible to ignore.
			

			
				Gabriel’s breathing quickened, his moans becoming louder and more desperate. “Oh merda,” he groaned, his voice breaking as his body tensed. His back arched, his hips jerking as he cried out, his orgasm overtaking him without a single touch to his cock. Streams of white cum shot from him, his release painting the mat beneath him as his body shuddered and twitched. Load after load pulsed out, his cock throbbing and moving with every release.
			

			
				“Oh my god,” Elaine whispered. Her hand gripped mine tightly.
			

			
				Luna slowed her movements, easing the strap-on out of him carefully. She rested her hands on his hips for a moment. “That,” she said, her voice full of pride, “is the power of pegging. When you find the right spot and build up enough stimulation, the prostate can take you to places you’ve never been before.”
			

			
				Gabriel collapsed onto the mat, his chest heaving as he tried to catch his breath. His skin glistened with sweat, and a satisfied smile spread across his face as he looked up at Luna. Elaine let out a shaky breath beside me, her eyes meeting mine for a moment. The look on her face said it all; she was as turned on as I was.
			

			
				 “Now, who’s ready to talk about their homework?” Luna asked, standing up and beginning to unbuckle the harness. “In the box, I’ve got enough strap-ons for each couple. You can all take one home and try it for yourselves.”
			

			
				 
			

			
				


			
				Week 3
			

			
				 
			

			
				Charlie and I were keen to try pegging, but we both agreed it was only fair to include Elaine now that she was part of our little group. We didn’t all manage to get together until Monday, when Elaine’s parents were out for the evening and we went over to hers.
			

			
				Elaine welcomed us in with her usual cheeky grin, dressed casually in a pair of leggings and a cropped jumper that showed off just a hint of her toned stomach. We headed upstairs to her room and found she had a double bed.
			

			
				“So,” I said, smirking. “Who’s wearing the strap-on?”
			

			
				“You can go first,” said Elaine.
			

			
				Charlie chuckled nervously, rubbing the back of his neck. “I am a little nervous,” he said, giving me a small smile.
			

			
				I pulled the harness and strap-on out of the bag we’d brought with us, my cheeks heating as Elaine let out a low whistle. “Look at the size of that,” she said, grinning.
			

			
				“You’re not helping,” Charlie muttered.
			

			
				We all stripped naked, and I stepped into the harness, tightening the straps as Charlie lay back on the bed. Elaine shifted to sit beside him, her hand casually resting on his thigh. “Relax,” she whispered, leaning in to press a kiss to his cheek, her lovely soft breasts pressed up against his arm and her thick red bush rubbing against his leg..
			

			
				Once I was ready, I climbed onto the bed, positioning myself between Charlie’s legs. Elaine reached over, spreading a generous amount of lube along the length of the dildo, her fingers brushing against me in the process. “There you go,” she said softly, her touch lingering for a moment before she sat back to watch.
			

			
				I met Charlie’s gaze. “Ready?” I asked.
			

			
				He nodded. “Yeah. Let’s do it.”
			

			
				I took my time, pressing the tip of the strap against his entrance and letting him adjust to the sensation. Charlie let out a low moan, his head falling back against the pillow as I slowly pushed forward. Elaine’s hand found his, and she held it tightly.
			

			
				“Fuck,” he groaned. “That feels... different. But good.”
			

			
				Elaine leaned in. “You’re doing so well,” she murmured, her free hand stroking his chest.
			

			
				As I found a steady rhythm, Charlie’s moans grew louder, his body relaxing more with each thrust. Elaine’s presence added an extra layer of intimacy to the moment, her gentle touches and whispered encouragement making it an even better experience.
			

			
				As I moved my hips, I couldn’t help but enjoy the control I had over Charlie. Watching him writhe beneath me, his moans spilling out uncontrollably, sent a thrill racing through me. I’d never seen him like this before, so completely at my mercy, and I liked it.
			

			
				Elaine shot me a cheeky grin and started to kiss down Charlie’s body, pausing to suck on his nipples. She moved lower, planting little kisses down his belly as I continued to penetrate him. When she reached his hard cock, her lips hovered just above it, and she flicked her tongue out to trace the tip, making him shudder beneath her.
			

			
				“Oh fuck,” he gasped, his fingers gripping the sheets.
			

			
				I slowed my thrusts for a moment, watching as Elaine wrapped her lips around him. She took him into her mouth, her tongue swirling expertly over the sensitive head before sliding down his length. Her eyes met mine briefly, and the heat in her gaze sent a jolt of arousal straight through me.
			

			
				The sight of her, mouth working him so perfectly while I kept fucking him in the ass, was almost too much to bear. I gripped his hips tighter, finding a rhythm that matched hers. Each thrust of my hips pushed him deeper into her mouth, and the combination of sensations had him practically writhing beneath us.
			

			
				“God, you’re both… fuck… so amazing,” he managed to gasp, his hands now tangling in Elaine’s hair as she sucked him enthusiastically.
			

			
				“I’m close,” he gasped, his eyes squeezing shut as his body tensed.
			

			
				Elaine sat up, her mouth leaving him and her hand motionless around the base of his cock. “Not yet,” she said. “I want a go.”
			

			
				“Fair enough,” I laughed, although Charlie just moaned with frustration.
			

			
				I slipped out of the harness, noticing it had left strap marks on my thighs, and handed it to Elaine. She pulled it up, making her large breasts bounce as she shimmied into it. 
			

			
				“Look at my big cock,” laughed Elaine, stroking the strap-on. “God, is this what it feels like to be a man? I love it.”
			

			
				We swapped positions, Elaine moved between his legs and applied more lube to the dildo. As she penetrated Charlie, I couldn’t resist reaching for him. His cock was rock-hard, twitching under my touch, and I wrapped my fingers around it, stroking him slowly. I knew he was close, but I wanted to edge him some more.
			

			
				“You’re doing so well,” I whispered to him.
			

			
				Charlie groaned, his body shivering under the dual sensations of my hand and the dildo in his ass. Elaine began to move, her thrusts slow and shallow at first, but building up momentum and depth. My own arousal was building by the second, and I could feel my cunt was soaking wet.
			

			
				After a few minutes, I couldn’t resist any longer. “I want to ride you,” I whispered to Charlie.
			

			
				He opened his eyes, looking up at me with desire. “Yes, please,” he said.
			

			
				I climbed onto the bed, straddling Charlie’s hips. His cock was so hard, and throbbing in anticipation. I guided him to my entrance, sinking down slowly. I moaned as he stretched me open and filled me completely.
			

			
				“Fuck, Jane,” he groaned, his hands flying to my hips to steady me. I leaned forward, my hands on his chest for balance as I started to move. My hips rocked back and forth as Elaine continued to fuck him. I began to ride Charlie harder, knowing that he couldn’t hold off much longer.
			

			
				“Come for me,” I whispered, leaning down to kiss his neck.
			

			
				I felt his fingers dig painfully into my hips. I quickened my pace, grinding down on him with everything I had. With a strangled moan, Charlie’s body shuddered beneath me. I felt his cock pulse, his climax washing over him as he ejaculated hard, deep inside me. I slowed my movements, letting him ride out every wave of pleasure as he flooded my cunt with his cum.
			

			
				And as the three of us collapsed together on the bed, tangled in each other’s sweaty bodies, I couldn’t help but feel a deep sense of connection with both of them.
			

			
				 
			

			
				For the rest of the week, Elaine spent a great deal of time with Charlie and me. She seemed to slide seamlessly into our lives, like she had always been there. We’d study together during the day, huddled around textbooks and laptops, and in the evenings, we’d lounge on the sofa, laughing over old movies or sharing bottles of wine.
			

			
				I thought about her a lot. The way her freckled cheeks would flush pink when she laughed too hard, the sparkle in her green eyes when she caught me looking at her, or the way her fingers would brush mine when she passed me something. Every touch, every glance, felt charged, and I couldn’t stop thinking about her. It wasn’t just about the Sex Academy homework anymore, though that had been the spark. My feelings for Elaine had grown into something deeper, something I hadn’t fully admitted to myself yet. 
			

			
				When we arrived at the Sex Academy that Friday, the atmosphere in the room buzzed with curiosity. On the table at the front, Luna had laid out a vast array of toys. The sheer variety was almost overwhelming: vibrators of all shapes and sizes, clit suckers, glass dildos, anal beads, butt plugs, rabbits, cock rings, pocket pussies, wands, and a few items that looked like they belonged in a science lab.
			

			
				Luna stood behind the table, her arms spread wide like a proud magician unveiling her props. “Today,” she began, “we’re going to talk about toys and try some of them out. Sex toys can enhance your pleasure, help you explore your body, and deepen intimacy with your partners. The goal isn’t just to get off, it’s to discover what feels good and have fun doing it.”
			

			
				The group murmured with excitement, shifting eagerly on their mats. Sienna leaned over to me and whispered, “I can’t believe we get to try these. I’ve always wanted to try a clit sucker.”
			

			
				I laughed quietly. “I don’t even know what half of these things do.”
			

			
				Luna continued. “This is a free session to experiment, so just come up to the front, select a toy and try them out in your groups. If you have any questions, just let me know.”
			

			
				Elaine nudged me with her elbow. “Looks like we’re a trio again,” she said with a grin, glancing over at Charlie.
			

			
				Luna started passing out wipes and lube, emphasising the importance of hygiene. “Please clean any toy before and after using it, especially if you’re sharing. Now, let’s get started.”
			

			
				We wandered up to the table, scanning the selection. Elaine picked up a bright blue rabbit vibrator and turned it over in her hands. “This one looks fun,” she said
			

			
				Charlie reached for a clit sucker that looked like a pink egg. “What about this? Looks interesting.”
			

			
				“And I’m curious about this,” I said, holding up a pocket pussy. It felt soft and squishy in my hands, and I couldn’t help but laugh nervously as I imagined Charlie using it. “Can I try it on you?” I asked Charlie.
			

			
				Charlie shrugged. “Sure.”
			

			
				We went back to our places. Charlier pulled his trousers and pants down, his cock already semi-erect, and sat down. I gave him a kiss on the lips, my tongue exploring his as my hand stroked his dick until he was fully hard. Then I pulled back and I squeezed some lube into the toy.
			

			
				Next to us, Elaine had reclined on a cushion and slipped her knickers off from under her skirt. I couldn’t help staring at her gorgeous bush again, with her glistening, pink labia sticking out as she tried to work out how to turn her rabbit vibrator on. She finally worked it out, the toy coming to life. The rabbit ears started vibrating intensely, and the main shaft rotated round and round in a slow circle. Elaine’s eyes lit up, and she giggled. 
			

			
				She moved it between her legs and penetrated herself with it. Deeper and deeper she pushed the rotating shaft into her pussy. “Mmm,” she purred, “That’s nice.” Charlie and I watched as finally it was deep enough that the vibrating ears touched her clit. “Oh, fuuuck,” she exclaimed loudly, throwing her head back.
			

			
				As Elaine enjoyed her toy, I moved my focus back to Charlie. He was rock hard now, and I slid the toy over his throbbing cock and started to wank him with it. “How’s it feel?” I asked, aware that Elaine was squirming like crazy next to me.
			

			
				“Nice,” replied Charlie. “Not as nice as your pussy though,” he added with a smirk. “Try turning it on.”
			

			
				“Oh yeah,” I laughed. I hadn’t realised it also vibrated. I switched it on, and powerful vibrations surged up my arm.
			

			
				“Holy fuck,” gasped Charlie. “Oh my god.” His breathing was suddenly erratic and desperate. “That’s… intense…” he gasped. I carried on stroking him with it, the vibrations all around his cock. He clutched the mat tightly with his fingers as he rested back on his hands, his hips squirming and shaking.
			

			
				I felt Elaine’s free hand running down my back to my bottom and slipping up under my skirt as she bucked and shook next to me. Suddenly she gripped my ass tightly and came hard, her whole body shaking. She tried to keep the vibrator inside her, but it was too much, and she ended up throwing it away as her orgasm consumed her.
			

			
				A moment later, Charlie came too, cum flying out the open end of the toy. “Fuuuck,” he growled as load after load throbbed out of his cock and covered my hand and the toy.
			

			
				“Wow,” he breathed heavily, “That was different… intense.”
			

			
				All around me, the other people in the class were also moaning and crying out as they climaxed. Daisy was on hand and knees, with Dylan fucking her from behind with a double dildo; one of the shafts in her ass and one in her cunt. 
			

			
				Sienna was using the clit sucker and was on her third orgasm at least, not even taking it off her clit in between climaxes, a huge smile on her face. Micah had a wand vibrator pressed tight against the long length of his cock as he watched his girlfriend.
			

			
				But I was most intrigued by what Meera was up to. She’d claimed a sort of rounded, saddle-like box that she had to straddle. The whole thing vibrated like crazy as she sat astride it with her knickers off, gripping it with her bare thighs. She rode it like a bucking bronco, her big tits spilling out her low-cut top and bouncing around as she moved on top of it with her eyes closed. Finally, she threw her head back and let out a loud howl as she came, her thighs shaking with pleasure.
			

			
				She opened her eyes, breathing heavily and met my gaze.  “Jane, you have to try this,” she said, her voice still shaky.
			

			
				“Yes, please,” I replied. Meera climbed off the box, and I could see that it was soaked with her release. I didn’t bother cleaning it, though, we’d shared enough bodily fluids in the past. I slipped my knickers off and climbed aboard. I was so turned on that I was already leaking my own essence to mix with Meera’s. 
			

			
				As soon as my clit touched the vibrating surface, a surge of pleasure flooded my body. The vibrations were unlike anything I’d ever felt. It wasn’t just focused on one spot like a normal vibrator; the whole surface pulsed against me, stimulating everything between my legs. I started to move, experimenting with different angles, and every shift of my hips sent another wave of bliss rolling through me.
			

			
				My head fell back as I found the perfect rhythm, the sensations building quickly. “Oh my God,” I breathed, unable to hold back my moans.  I felt completely overwhelmed, my body tightening as I climbed closer to the edge. My thighs quivered as the vibrations pushed me higher and higher until I finally exploded. My orgasm crashed through me, leaving me gasping and shaking. I cried out, gripping the edges of the box as my whole body convulsed with the force of it.
			

			
				When I finally opened my eyes, I was met with grins and wide-eyed stares from Charlie, Elaine and Meera. Charlie was already hard again, and Elaine had been touching herself as she watched.
			

			
				“Told you it was good,” Meera said with a wink.
			

			
				 Elaine handed me a towel with a laugh. “You looked like you were about to ascend to another dimension.”
			

			
				“I think I did for a moment,” I admitted, my heart still racing.
			

			
				“Let me have a go,” said Elaine.
			

			
				We spent the rest of the lesson trying out various toys, and I came so many times I lost count. Nearly all the girls had a go on the vibrating box. But eventually, it was time to clean all the sex toys and put them away. When we walked out of the classroom, my legs were so weak I could barely walk, and my friends looked the same.
			

			
				 
			

			
				


			
				Week 4
			

			
				 
			

			
				At the weekend, we invited Elaine over to mine. I only had a single bed, but that didn’t stop us. Elaine kicked off her shoes, flopping onto the mattress like she belonged there, her ginger hair spilling out over my pillow. 
			

			
				I leaned over to kiss her, tasting her soft lips. My heart pounded as our tongues slid together. Kissing her felt so different from Charlie. Then I kissed Charlie, our tongues twisting around each other in a familiar way. It felt so good to have both of them there. 
			

			
				“I want to see you two kiss as well,” I said.
			

			
				Charlie had to practically climb over me to get to Elaine. I could see from the bulge in his trousers that he was already hard. Soon, the three of us were a tangle of arms and legs, our bodies pressed together in the cramped space.
			

			
				Things escalated quickly from there. Clothes were shed and tossed carelessly to the floor. Elaine lay back on the bed, her bare skin glowing in the soft light of the bedside lamp. I couldn’t resist running my hands over her body, marvelling at how soft and warm she felt beneath my touch. She lifted up her arms over her head, and I ran my fingers over the soft, ginger hair under her arms.
			

			
				When we were all naked, Charlie moved to kiss her again, and I sat back for a moment to watch. The sight of them together was sending my arousal rocketing. Charlie’s dark hair was messy, and Elaine’s fingers tangled in it as they kissed passionately. His hard cock was pressed up against her thigh. My heart swelled as I realised how much I enjoyed seeing them connect like this.
			

			
				When Charlie kissed his way down Elaine’s body, she gasped, her back arching slightly. I leaned down to kiss her neck, wanting to be part of her pleasure too. She reached out to touch me, her hand sliding between my thighs, and I let out a soft moan as her fingers explored me. Charlie buried his mouth between her wet folds and licked her until she came in my arms. Then he did the same to me.
			

			
				The three of us moved together seamlessly, our touches and kisses flowing from one to the other. Charlie moved between Elaine’s legs and slid his stiff cock between her folds, making her arch her back and moan into my mouth. He started to fuck her hard, the gentle passion giving way to more enthusiastic screwing. I played with Elaine’s big breasts, sucking on her nipples as he fucked her.
			

			
				When she’d climaxed, Charlie entered me, his dick already wet from her release. Elaine sucked on my smaller nipples and the sensation of their combined touch quickly pushed me over the edge. We took turns pleasuring each other, the bed creaking beneath us as we shifted positions in the cramped space. Charlie took me from behind while Elaine lay on her back in front of me, her beautiful pussy spread wide open as I explored her with my tongue.
			

			
				When Charlie couldn’t hold off any longer, he lay back on the bed for Elaine and me to finish him off with our mouths. He came quickly, hot cum running down his shaft as we licked him. Eventually, we all collapsed in a sweaty, satisfied heap.
			

			
				Elaine lay between us, her head resting on my shoulder, her hand entwined with Charlie’s. My heart felt full as I looked down at her, a warmth spreading through my chest that had nothing to do with the sex.
			

			
				“I love this,” I said softly, brushing a strand of hair from Elaine’s face.
			

			
				“Me too,” she murmured, her eyes half-closed.
			

			
				I turned to Charlie, unsure how he’d feel about what I was about to say. 
			

			
				I hesitated for a moment before taking a deep breath. “I think I want to be with Elaine, too. Like, properly. Not just as a fun thing.”
			

			
				Elaine’s eyes widened slightly as she looked up at me. “You mean... like a relationship?”
			

			
				I nodded. “Yeah. If that’s what you want too.”
			

			
				A slow smile spread across her face. “I’d love that,” she whispered.
			

			
				Charlie leaned over to kiss me softly. “If it makes you happy, it makes me happy,” he said simply.
			

			
				As we lay there in the small, messy bed, I felt a sense of peace and contentment wash over me. This wasn’t what I’d expected when I started at the Sex Academy.
			

			
				 
			

			
				When we arrived at the Sex Academy on Friday, it was completely different to normal. For a start, all the desks were still in place, lined up in neat rows facing the front. The blinds had been closed, making the room quite dark, and the overhead projector was on, displaying a white rectangle of light on the whiteboard at the front of the class.
			

			
				“Welcome, everyone,” Luna began when we’d all settled. I could see she had a small remote control in her hand. “Today’s class is all about creating your own sex tape. I know, some of you might be nervous about the idea, but trust me; done right, it can be an incredibly artistic, sexy, empowering experience.”
			

			
				A murmur of interest rippled through the room. I couldn’t help glancing at Charlie and Elaine. 
			

			
				Luna pointed to the projector. “Let’s start by watching some examples. These are high-quality, consensual films made by couples just like you. Pay attention to the lighting, the framing, and how they build intimacy.”
			

			
				With a click of the remote, a video began playing. The first clip showed a bedroom, bathed in warm, golden light flooding through the huge windows. A couple moved together on the bed, the man’s naked bottom visible as he pumped up and down between her legs. Their bodies were highlighted in a way that made every curve and contour look beautiful. The camera angle shifted smoothly, capturing their movements with an almost cinematic quality.
			

			
				“This,” Luna said, pausing the video, “is an example of excellent lighting. They’ve used the golden hour before sunset for a warm, natural look that complements their skin tones. Avoid harsh overhead lights; they cast unflattering shadows. Instead, use natural light, lamps with shades, fairy lights, or even candles.”
			

			
				She resumed the clip, letting it play for a few more seconds before pausing again. As the camera panned behind them, we could clearly see the girl’s tight lips stretched around his thick shaft. “Notice how the camera isn’t static. They are lucky enough to have someone else filming them, and they are using a camera stabiliser for steady shots. If you’re filming alone, you can use a phone on a tripod and reposition it between takes.”
			

			
				Luna pressed a button, and another clip began, this one in a bathroom. The couple were in a steamy shower, the glass fogged up but just clear enough to show their silhouettes. The camera was positioned low, giving an artistic view of the water cascading down their bodies.
			

			
				“This is about angles,” Luna explained. “Experiment with positioning your camera. A low angle can be dramatic, while a high angle can feel intimate.” The woman was suddenly pressed up against the steamy glass, her generous breasts squashed against it as the man took her from behind.
			

			
				The next clip was a close-up, the man’s cock slowly sliding deep into the woman’s pussy that was visibly wet with arousal. Her lips stretched tight around his shaft, and a bead of her white essence leaked out, running down her dark, puckered asshole. “Don’t be afraid to switch to closeups and show bodily fluids,” continued Luna, “this shot really hits home the raw, explicit nature of sex, not to mention the messiness.”
			

			
				Luna took us through many more clips, all unique in their own way, but all wonderfully produced. The final clip was more playful. A couple in a kitchen, the camera handheld-style from the woman’s point of view as they teased and undressed each other. It felt raw and spontaneous, but still looked polished.
			

			
				“Not everything has to be meticulously planned,” Luna said. “Sometimes the best moments happen when you’re just having fun. But even here, notice how the background is tidy, and the lighting is soft. A little preparation goes a long way.” On the screen, the man lifted her onto the countertop. The woman filmed from her point of view as his large dick slid into her hairy pussy.
			

			
				She turned off the projector and faced us, her hands resting lightly on the desk. “Now, let’s talk about boundaries. Filming yourselves can be incredibly intimate, so it’s important to communicate with your partner or partners. Decide what you’re comfortable showing, and remember, consent is key. And if you’re sharing the video, even privately, make sure everyone is on board.”
			

			
				Luna walked over to the door and turned on the lights. “Now, the homework is to film your own sex tape, using what we’ve learnt to make it as artistic and professional as possible. If you’re comfortable sharing, we’ll watch it at the lesson next week, but that’s obviously not mandatory. For the rest of this lesson, I want you to work with your partner to plan your film. Think about where it’s going to be filmed, how you’re going to light it, and what you’re going to do in it.”
			

			
				Luna walked around, handing out paper and pencils. The other couples got together, talking in hushed tones as they excitedly planned their films. Charlie, Elaine and I gathered around a desk together. Our film was obviously going to be a threesome.
			

			
				Elaine twirled the pencil between her fingers, her cheeks flushed with excitement. “Okay, first things first. Where are we filming this?” she asked.
			

			
				Charlie leaned back in his chair, looking thoughtful. “Your bed is way too small, Jane,” he said.
			

			
				“Agreed,” I replied, “but your parents never go out, we’ll never be able to relax and do it properly.”
			

			
				“Hmm,” pondered Elaine. “My parents have a holiday home in Wales. It’s kind of old-fashioned, lots of wood. Shall I see if it’s free this weekend?”
			

			
				“Oh my god, that would be amazing,” I said.
			

			
				Elaine nodded eagerly, scribbling down notes. “Perfect. Now for angles. We’ve got good phones, and I have a tripod. But I was thinking… what if we mounted the phone above the bed, looking straight down?”
			

			
				Charlie raised an eyebrow. “Like, above us?”
			

			
				“Yeah,” she said. “I’m thinking about this amazing threesome I saw in a film. I think it was called Love. It was a real film but with actual sex in it. And it looked so cool, all filmed from above. Imagine the three of us lying there, tangled up together. It would look amazing from that angle, so artistic and intimate.”
			

			
				“I love the idea,” I agreed, and Charlie nodded along.
			

			
				 
			

			
				The cottage in Wales was available, so the next day we packed our bags and piled into Charlie’s old car, the boot stuffed with overnight essentials, Elaine’s tripod, and several bottles of wine. 
			

			
				When we finally arrived, the cottage was even better than I’d imagined. Nestled halfway up a hill overlooking a sweeping valley, it was like something out of a storybook. The outside was all stone walls and ivy with a quaint wooden door. There were no other houses for miles around.
			

			
				Inside, the place had that cosy, old-fashioned charm Elaine had mentioned. There were dark wooden beams across the ceiling, a big stone fireplace, and a mix of antique furniture. The bedroom we chose was upstairs, tucked into the eaves of the cottage. The bed was large and covered with a quilt that looked handmade, with soft white sheets underneath. Sunlight filtered in through a small window, casting a golden glow on the wooden floorboards. It was the perfect setting.
			

			
				We wasted no time getting set up. Elaine took charge, directing us like a seasoned filmmaker. She found the perfect spot on top of the wardrobe to secure the tripod for the overhead shot. We lit loads of candles, placing them all around the bed.
			

			
				“Okay,” Elaine said, stepping back to admire the scene. “This is going to look so good.”
			

			
				Charlie cooked for us, and after eating and a glass of wine, we were ready to shoot.
			

			
				 
			

			
				The three of us lay on the bed, the warm glow of candlelight flickering across our skin. Elaine and I were in matching tight tops without bras. On our lower half, we just wore our knickers, the fabric clinging to our curves. I was in the middle, and Charlie, in just his briefs, was behind me, his body spooning mine as I kissed Elaine. The camera above captured everything: the way our bodies curved into each other, the way Charlie’s hand slid down my waist while Elaine’s fingers found the hem of my top, pushing it up inch by inch until she was groping my breasts as we kissed. 
			

			
				As Elaine and I devoured each other’s mouths, Charlie shuffled lower until his head was level with our knickers. He tugged mine down, and then buried his face in my pussy from behind. I could feel his breath against my asshole as his tongue licked at me, driving me to kiss Elaine even more passionately. Driven by the growing pleasure, I tugged up Elaine’s top, freeing her heavy, gorgeous breasts. My fingers found her nipples, rolling and pinching them as she gasped against my lips. Her back arched in response, pushing her chest into my hands, her moans vibrating against my mouth.
			

			
				Then Charlie switched to Elaine, sliding his hands up her thighs and peeling away her knickers. She let out a soft whimper as his mouth replaced them, his tongue delving into her soaking wet cunt. She pulled my top off completely, her lips finding my aching nipples, sucking and flicking her tongue over them as Charlie continued his slow, torturous worship between her legs.
			

			
				When Charlie finally moved back up the bed, his lips wet with Elaine’s taste, he positioned himself behind her. She reached back, her hand slipping inside his briefs, her fingers wrapping around his hard, eager cock. She stroked him slowly, teasingly, while locking eyes with me. All the time, I was aware of the camera above us.
			

			
				Using his hand to guide himself, Charlie moved his cock between Elaine’s folds. Then, with a firm thrust of his hips, Charlie buried himself deep inside her. A sharp cry of pleasure escaped Elaine’s lips, muffled as I captured it with my own mouth. I kissed her hungrily, swallowing her moans as Charlie pulled back slightly, only to push in again, setting a slow, deliberate rhythm. My fingers went to her clit, and I could feel Charlie’s hard cock brush against my hand as he fucked her.
			

			
				Elaine’s body rocked against mine, her breasts pressing into me as she writhed in pleasure. Charlie groaned, his hands gripping Elaine’s hips, his thrusts becoming deeper, more insistent. Elaine whimpered into my mouth, her fingers digging into my back. I could feel her pleasure building, her body tensing, trembling against mine.
			

			
				Elaine’s moans grew higher, more desperate, her whole body shaking against mine. I could feel the tension coiling inside her, her thighs clenching as Charlie drove into her with deep, measured thrusts. Her nails dug into my skin as she gasped, her breath hot against my lips.
			

			
				“Oh, fuck…” she whispered, her body shuddering violently. Her climax crashed over her, and I held her tightly as she came, her hips jerking, her moans dissolving into breathless whimpers. Charlie slowed but didn’t stop, his hands gripping her waist as she rode out every last wave of pleasure.
			

			
				Charlie pulled out slowly, his cock slick and throbbing. He moved over me, his strong hands pressing into the mattress on either side of my head. I spread my legs, feeling the weight of him between them, my skin burning with anticipation. I was so wet and ready that his cock slipped inside me easily. I gasped, arching my back, my hands sliding over his broad shoulders. His body felt incredible against mine, the warmth of his skin, the steady roll of his hips as he started to move.
			

			
				“Look up,” Elaine whispered from beside me.
			

			
				I tilted my head back slightly, my gaze lifting to the camera mounted above us. I locked eyes with it, staring into the lens, my mouth a perfect O as Charlie fucked me.
			

			
				We fucked for what seemed like hours, trying different positions, until finally Charlie came inside me. Elaine moved down between my legs to taste his release mixed with mine.
			

			
				But that wasn’t the end of our filming. After a break, we got to work on capturing close-up shots to edit into the final film. This part was less passionate, more methodical, as we took turns holding the camera, focusing on the details.
			

			
				Elaine filmed first, positioning the lens close as Charlie’s cock pushed inside me, recreating all the positions from the overhead shot. Then I took over, filming him with Elaine in the same way. We also captured intimate sequences of our fingers teasing each other, slow, sensual close-ups of lips wrapping around nipples, and the way our mouths moved over Charlie’s cock.
			

			
				It was a strange session, part performance, part work, but undeniably erotic. Seeing everything from such an intimate perspective, focusing on every tiny movement, every slick glide of skin, made us all impossibly turned on again.
			

			
				Finally, we were ready to film the cum shot. We wanted it to be as sensual and visually striking as possible, so we planned every detail carefully. Charlie lay on his back, his thick, hard cock standing upright, glistening with our combined arousal. Elaine and I positioned ourselves on either side of him, our faces close, tongues flicking teasingly along his shaft.
			

			
				We mounted the camera on the tripod, close in on his dick. Our tongues traced along the pulsing veins of his cock. I licked up his length from the base to the tip, swirling my tongue around the head before Elaine mirrored my movements on the other side.
			

			
				Charlie groaned, his fingers gripping the sheets, panting heavily. We kept working him, alternating between slow, teasing licks and deep, wet kisses on his shaft. Our hands glided over his body, caressing his thighs, his stomach, adding to the overwhelming sensations.
			

			
				Finally, he held his breath, and we knew he was there. We both gave him one long, firm lick up the shaft. With a deep, shuddering moan, Charlie came hard, his release spilling out in thick, hot spurts. We let it drip down his shaft, our tongues flicking out to catch some, our fingers smearing it in slow, deliberate strokes to make the shot as visually intense as possible. The camera captured everything; every drop, every shiver, every soft, satisfied sigh as we finally collapsed onto the bed beside him, breathless and spent.
			

			
				 
			

			
				The next morning, we were up early, eager to see how our video had turned out. The cottage was still quiet, the early light filtering through the curtains as we padded into the kitchen in our pyjamas. Elaine, being the most experienced with video editing, set up her laptop on the wooden kitchen table, her fingers moving quickly over the keys as she imported the footage.
			

			
				Charlie and I played the role of her assistants, keeping her fueled with hot coffee and snacks as she worked. Every so often, she’d pause, pushing her glasses up her nose and beckoning us over to make artistic decisions.
			

			
				Piece by piece, the film came together. Finally, we settled on the sofa to watch the finished work on the huge TV. Watching ourselves from an outside perspective was a strange but thrilling experience, and also incredibly arousing.
			

			
				“Holy shit,” Charlie murmured when we’d finished playing back the final edit. “That’s actually… beautiful.”
			

			
				“I can’t believe how well it’s turned out,” I agreed. “I also can’t wait to show it to the rest of the class.”
			

			
				“But watching it has made me so horny,” smirked Elaine. “Shall we celebrate with another fuck?”
			

			
				 
			

			
				


			
				Week 5
			

			
				 
			

			
				Our weekend in Wales had been incredible. I still couldn’t quite believe my luck; I now had both a boyfriend and a girlfriend, and the three of us fit together perfectly, not just in bed but in every way. But after such an intense, exciting time, the week back at college felt painfully slow. I spent most of it counting down to Friday, eager to see what would happen at the next Sex Academy session.
			

			
				When we arrived, the room was dimly lit again, the projector casting a soft glow at the front. But instead of the usual desks, there were rows of cushions laid out on the floor, creating a cosy, intimate cinema-style setup.
			

			
				Luna stood at the front, smiling as she took in the eager faces around her. "This week is all about celebrating your creativity," she said. "You’ve all worked hard to craft something unique, blending intimacy with artistry. All of you have chosen to share your films, and I just want to remind everyone to approach this with an open mind and plenty of respect.”
			

			
				The first video played, and we were all mesmerised. It was by Juno and Victor. Knowing them both, I wasn’t surprised to see that it was filmed in black and white and set in a graveyard. It was filmed from Victor’s point of view, and he was chasing Juno through the gravestones. She was wearing a wedding dress. It was so weird and sexy, I couldn’t tear my eyes away. Eventually, they made out on a stone tomb, Victor passionately lifting up her dress and revealing she wasn’t wearing any knickers. He slid his cock inside her, still filming from his own point of view.
			

			
				When he finally pulled out and spunked all over her body, all over the wedding dress, the film ended. There was spontaneous applause from the class. It was strange, but so compelling.
			

			
				Meera and Elliot’s film came next. I really wasn’t sure what to expect from those two, but I knew it would be… interesting, and I wasn’t disappointed.
			

			
				It started with a shot, partially obscured by leaves as if the cameraman was hiding in a bush. The scene was Meera’s back garden, and Meera herself, completely naked, was crawling along the grass on her hands and knees. Her huge breasts hung down, swinging as she crawled along. The camera zoomed in on her curvy ass, her thick, black pubic hair on full display.
			

			
				Elliot’s voice, doing a passable impression of David Attenborough, narrated. “Here we see the wild Meera, foraging in her natural habitat.”
			

			
				There was giggling from the rest of the class as everyone sat up to pay more attention. Elliot came into the shot, his huge cock semi-erect and flapping about. He knelt behind Meera, stroking himself hard and then plunging his dick deep inside her. The voice-over continued to describe the “mating habits” with hilarious details.
			

			
				Most of the class was in stitches as Elliot took Meera hard. At one point, he rolled her onto her back on the grass and started ploughing away between her legs, her big, soft breasts bouncing like crazy. After five minutes of amusing commentary, he pulled his cock out and ejaculated all up her body, laying long streams of white cum over her dark complexion.
			

			
				“The wild Meera has been successfully mated,” said Elliot Attenborough as the video faded to black, “But, permanently on heat, she’ll need to be taken care of several more times today.”
			

			
				The class broke out into wild applause and laughter as the film ended.
			

			
				The next film was by Sienna and Micah. I recognised Sienna’s amazing Art Deco house, with its huge patio and pool. The action was captured by static cameras, cutting from one to the other as they moved throughout the house, fucking absolutely everywhere. The natural light through the window gleamed off their dark skin. They started in the kitchen, Micah going down on Sienna as she sat on the counter with her legs open.
			

			
				The footage was raw and sexy, and I could hear heavy breathing all around me as everyone got turned on by it. Elaine leaned into me, her hand running up my thigh. On my other side, I noticed Charlie had a huge erection in his trousers, and I reached out to squeeze it. All around us, the other students were getting hot and heavy too as they watched.
			

			
				On the screen Micah took her hard with his big cock, bent over the counter. Then they moved to the sofa, and then to the hallway. Even the bathroom saw some action, with Micah holding Sienna up against the wall and stretching her open as he fucked her hard. It must have taken them ages to film all this, constantly moving the camera for different angles. 
			

			
				But the effort was worth it; everyone was squirming with desire. Elaine and Charlie were on either side of me, their hands inside my top, rubbing my nipples and between my legs, touching me over my panties. I was soaking wet, desperate for their touch.
			

			
				On the screen, Sienna and Micah dived naked into the pool. I was surprised to see the next shot was from an underwater camera, as Micah supported her with his hands on her ass and slid his dick into her underwater. I was imagining what it would be like to be Sienna, fucked in the pool like that, and slipped my hand into Charlie’s pants to feel his hard cock. My other hand was already in Elaine’s knickers, feeling her slick heat.
			

			
				Finally, after fucking Sienna pretty much everywhere in the house and garden, Micah took her on one of the sunbeds, coming inside her. The camera angle showed it close up from behind, his balls tensing as his shaft throbbed inside her. When he pulled out, cum poured out after it, her gaping, pink cunt filling the screen.
			

			
				“Oh my god, Sienna,” I whispered to her when the screen went black. “That was fucking amazing.”
			

			
				There were more films from the other couples, all of them incredibly sexy. The room had become a haze of soft gasps, whispered praise, and the unmistakable sounds of arousal. Hands roamed beneath blankets, fingers traced thighs, and quiet moans escaped as people touched their partners, unable to resist the heat building between them.
			

			
				The penultimate film was Daisy and Dylan. They’d sneaked into the college gymnasium early in the morning before anyone was around. It was daring and exciting, although it didn’t last long. After only a couple of minutes of Dylan fucking her perfectly shaved pussy on the coach’s bench, he pulled out and came all over her face. She screwed up her eyes as thick cum pooled in her eye sockets, not looking particularly pleased.
			

			
				“I thought all pornos had to finish like that,” said Dylan, sulkily.
			

			
				And then it was our turn. My heart pounded. I felt nervous in a way I hadn’t before; would it be as good as all the others? But as soon as the opening shot appeared on the screen, nerves faded into sheer arousal. The soft candlelight flickered over our bodies as the three of us lay tangled together. The overhead angle gave it an almost dreamlike quality, our limbs stretching and twisting, skin against skin, breathless kisses captured in slow, sensual detail. The camera cut to our close-ups, the way Charlie’s cock slid into Elaine, her back arching in pleasure; the way my lips wrapped around her nipple, sucking hungrily as her fingers slid between my legs.
			

			
				Elaine’s fingers slipped inside my soaking pussy as we watched, massaging my g-spot. From the other side, Charlie rubbed my clit. Watching myself in the throes of pleasure was oddly exhilarating, as though I was reliving every moment.
			

			
				Elaine’s breathing quickened beside me as we fingered each other. I turned my head slightly, watching the way her chest rose and fell, the way her lips parted as she watched Charlie fucking me on screen.
			

			
				The film built up to its final moments, Charlie lying back, Elaine and I licking his shaft, our tongues meeting as we tasted him together. When he came, thick and hot, the camera captured every drop spilling over his cock as we lapped it up.
			

			
				Elaine let out a soft moan beside me, her body tensing. Her moans mixed with the sounds of our film, her hips rolling against my touch as she chased her release. The final shot of our film faded to black, but in that moment, Elaine was coming hard beside me, biting her lip to stifle the cry of pleasure.
			

			
				At the same moment, I came too, my body shaking as the pressure that had been building for the last hour was finally released. There were other moans from around the room, the other students allowing themselves relief now that the last film had finished.
			

			
				Charlie was rock hard in my other hand, throbbing on the edge of orgasm. As my climax faded, I leaned over him in the darkness and wrapped my lips around his shaft. Seconds later, he let out a soft groan and filled my mouth with cum.
			

			
				 
			

			
				Luna flicked the lights back on, and the sudden brightness made everyone blink and squint, jolted out of the sensual haze that had settled over the room. There was a flurry of movement as people hastily adjusted their clothes, tugging down skirts, and hunting around for their underwear. A few stifled laughs rippled through the group, a mix of embarrassment and amusement at just how lost we’d all gotten in each other’s films.
			

			
				Luna smiled and clapped her hands together. “Well,” she said, surveying the room. “That was an amazing collection of artistic expression. I’m so pleased you all produced works of art that were so much more than just a sex tape.”
			

			
				We exchanged pleased looks with each other.
			

			
				“You all did an incredible job,” Luna continued. “What I loved most was the variety. Some of you went for intense passion, others for artistic cinematography, some even brought humour into it.” She shot a knowing look at Meera and Elliot
			

			
				“But beyond that, what really stood out was the chemistry,” Luna went on, pacing in front of the group. “You can tell when a film is just porn, and when it's a real connection. Every single one of you showed something unique, something that reflected your dynamic with your partner… or partners.” Her eyes flicked to me, Charlie, and Elaine with a teasing smirk.
			

			
				Elaine squeezed my hand, and I felt my cheeks flush. I felt proud. Proud of what we had together and of what we’d created.
			

			
				 
			

			
				


			
				Week 6
			

			
				 
			

			
				The next week continued with me dating both Charlie and Elaine. I saw them both separately, socially as well as for sex, and we all met up together for another threesome.
			

			
				By the time Friday rolled around, I was buzzing with anticipation for the final Sex Academy session of the term. As soon as we walked into the classroom, I spotted Gabriel, which could only mean one thing: a demonstration. But then I did a double-take. There were two Gabriels.
			

			
				“Everyone,” Luna announced, standing at the front of the room, “this is Gabriel’s friend, Gustavo. He’s also an OnlyFans model from Brazil.”
			

			
				Gustavo looked like Gabriel’s clone; every bit as handsome and muscular, with the same bronzed skin and sculpted abs. The two of them were already topless, their perfect bodies on full display as they lounged casually against the desk behind Luna. My heart pounded, my mind racing. If one Gabriel had been mesmerising, two of them were almost too much to handle. And what kind of demonstration required both of them?
			

			
				“Today,” continued Luna with a naughty glint in her eyes, “we are going to demonstrate double penetration.” There were a few excited gasps from the class.
			

			
				“I’m lucky enough to have two willing volunteers to help me today,” Luna went on, gesturing toward the two men, “but if you don’t have two penis-owners available, it’s absolutely possible to experiment with a strap-on and a female third. And if you’re in a pair, a well-placed dildo or even a vibrating plug can create a similar effect, letting you discover what feels best for you.”
			

			
				She walked over to the desk. “Now, let’s talk about preparation. DP can be incredibly intense and pleasurable, but like anything, it requires patience, communication, and most importantly… lube.” She picked up a bottle and held it up. “A lot of lube. Never attempt DP without it. As you know from previous lessons, the anus doesn’t self-lubricate, so you need to be generous and reapply as necessary. Even if you’re going for double vaginal penetration, you’re going to welcome some extra lubrication.”
			

			
				Luna glanced around at the class, all of us watching her with rapt attention. “Positioning is another key factor. Some people prefer one partner from behind and the other in front, but others find side-by-side penetration easier to manage. Experiment with angles and support, pillows can be your best friend for keeping everything aligned comfortably.”
			

			
				She turned back to Gustavo and Gabriel, flashing them a playful smile. “Of course, watching a demonstration is the best way to really understand how it works. So, let’s begin.”
			

			
				Luna was wearing a long summer dress, and she pulled it up, lifting it off over her head. She wasn’t wearing a bra, and her big breasts were suddenly unveiled. I realised we’d never actually seen her tits before, she’d always kept her top on for the other demonstrations. Her breasts were wonderful; big but saggy, with light stretch marks running down them. Her nipples were dark and very long. I felt a flush of heat between my legs as I wondered what it would be like to suck on them. Unsurprisingly, she was unshaven under her arms.
			

			
				Hooking her fingers in her knickers, which had Elsa from Frozen on the front, she slipped them down over her thighs to fall to the floor. She was now completely naked except for all the bangles on her arms. She knelt down on the cushions and beckoned the two men over.
			

			
				Gustavo and Gabriel sauntered over. They were both wearing tight shorts, their large bulges clearly visible. Once they were in front of Luna, she pulled their shorts and underwear down, exposing first Gabriel’s, and then Gustavo’s cocks. They were like clones in that department, too, both of them still soft, but immensely thick and long.
			

			
				Luna took a dick in each hand and started to stroke them. She leaned into Gabriel, taking him in her mouth and bobbing her head before switching the Gustavo. They both stiffened quickly, until their massive cocks were pointing upwards.
			

			
				“Right then,” she said, standing up. “Gabriel, can you lie down, please?”
			

			
				Gabriel lay on the mat and Luna squatted above his cock. She reached down to hold it in one hand, guiding it between her folds as she lowered herself down. The thick head stretched her open, her lips wrapped tightly around the shaft as she sank lower. She let out a soft groan of pleasure as he filled her. Finally, she was resting on his body, his long cock all the way inside her.
			

			
				“Mmm, fuck,” she breathed, already sounding out of breath. “Give me a moment.” She rocked her hips back and forth a bit, moving him inside her as she got accustomed to his size. After a while, she started to lift up a bit too, before slamming back down, letting out a moan each time as she fucked herself on his erection. Her large, sagging breasts hung down, the nipples dragging along his chest as she moved. Meanwhile, Gustavo stood nearby, casually stroking his cock as he waited patiently.
			

			
				“Okay,” Luna said, stopping moving. “I’m ready for you, Gustavo. Let’s start with double vaginal penetration. Don’t forget the lube.”
			

			
				Gustavo picked up the bottle of lube, applying a generous amount to his hands and coating his cock in it. He moved behind Luna as she still straddled Gabriel. I exchanged wide-eyed looks with Elaine. Was she really going to get two such massive dicks in her vagina at the same time?
			

			
				Gustavo knelt behind her, guiding his cock to where Gabriel’s was already penetrating her. He held it firmly, pressing against Gabriel’s dick where Luna’s lips were wrapped tight around it. She rocked back and forth gently, letting Gabriel’s cock move in and out, and Gustavo’s edge inside. It didn’t look possible, but gradually her lips stretched to accommodate both of them, and with a final thrust, they were both in.
			

			
				Luna let out a loud moan of pleasure as Gustavo pushed deeper, her eyes rolling back in her head. “Fuuuck,” she gasped. She was still rocking her hips gently, fucking herself on both dicks at the same time. “Oh my… god,” she whispered, struggling to speak. “You’ve… got to try… this.”
			

			
				She increased her pace slightly, and the men started to actively fuck her too. They were slightly out of sync, their shafts rubbing up against each other as they thrust inside her. Luna panted heavily, closing her eyes. Suddenly, she threw her head back, letting out a loud howl as an intense orgasm consumed her. I could see her cunt contracting around their shafts as her panting moans became louder and louder and the waves of ecstasy washed over her.
			

			
				All of a sudden, she couldn’t take any more, she pulled away, their cocks flopping out of her, coated in her wet release. She rolled onto the mat, groaning with pleasure.
			

			
				“That was intense,” she murmured, when she’d finally recovered. She managed to get back up on her knees, throwing a leg back over Gabriel and sliding his dick back inside her. “Okay,” she said, getting her voice back. “Now we’re going to demonstrate the more traditional DP, which is one penis in the vagina and one in the ass. Gustavo?”
			

			
				Gustavo applied more lube to his cock and knelt behind her again. He squeezed some lube onto her asshole, making her shiver at the cold sensation. “Sorry,” he said, this time squeezing it into his hands to warm it, before applying it to her tight opening. He circled the ring of muscles, relaxing them, before stretching her open with a finger.
			

			
				Luna let out a little moan, and rocked her hips again, taking Gabriel deeper as Gustavo worked on her ass with his finger. He added a second and then a third.
			

			
				“Is okay?” Gustavo asked, in his thick Brazilian accent.
			

			
				“Yes,” gasped Luna, “I’m ready.”
			

			
				He guided his cock to her rear entrance, and applied just enough pressure to penetrate her. He paused, allowing her to get used to it. She started to move again, controlling how deep she took him in her ass, while Gabriel was deep in her pussy.
			

			
				The class were watching in rapt attention, soft moans drifting around us as once again couples couldn’t help but touch each other as they watched. I was leaning back against Elaine, feeling her large breasts pressed against my back as her fingers played with my nipples through my top. Charlie was next to me, his hand brushing higher up my thigh and under my skirt.
			

			
				Luna had built her pace up now, moving against them quickly. Gustavo started taking a more active role, thrusting into her. I saw that he was nearly all the way up to his balls now. Luna was in ecstasy, moaning and tossing her head as they took her in both holes at the same time. She came, but they just kept fucking her through it.
			

			
				She came again, her body shaking and bucking. The two men started going even harder, Gabriel thrusting up from below as Gustavo pounded her ass from behind. Suddenly, they both reached their climax at the same time. They both groaned in unison, Gabriel spilling himself in her cunt as Gustavo emptied himself into her ass.
			

			
				Panting and sweaty, the three of them stayed motionless for a few moments as they waited for their senses to return. Finally, Gustavo pulled out. Cum followed, pouring out of her ass and running down Gabriel’s shaft. Luna lifted off and Gabriel’s own cum poured out of her cunt. They were quite a mess.
			

			
				“Thank you, everyone,” said Luna, standing up and reaching for a towel as cum ran down her thighs. “That’s all for today.”
			

			
				“Um,” said Sienna, standing up. “Can I just make an announcement?”
			

			
				“Oh course,” said Luna, mopping up the cum between her legs with the towel.
			

			
				Sienna turned to address the class. “As it’s the last week of the term, I’d like to invite everyone back to my house tonight for a party! My parents are away, and I thought it would be fun to all get together.” A wave of excitement rippled through the room.
			

			
				“Thanks, Sienna,” Juno said, sounding thrilled and turning to Victor. “This is going to be insane.”
			

			
				Micah grinned, wrapping an arm around Sienna’s waist. “You sure you’re ready for this? You’re inviting a whole class of fully trained sex fiends into your house.”
			

			
				Sienna laughed. “Honestly, after everything we’ve done this term, I think a party is the least chaotic thing we could do.”
			

			
				Meera smirked, exchanging glances with Elliot. “Oh, I don’t know. I think it has the potential to get pretty wild.”
			

			
				Sienna turned to Luna, who was now balancing unsteadily on one leg as she tried to get her Frozen knickers on. “You’re invited too, of course,” Sienna said. “And you can bring these two.” She indicated the two Brazilian models who were chatting together in Portuguese, still completely naked.
			

			
				“Oh, thank you,” replied Luna. “How kind. Sounds like a perfect way to celebrate the end of term.”
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				


			
				Week 6 - The Party
			

			
				 
			

			
				As evening fell, Charlie, Elaine, and I made our way to Sienna’s house, buzzing with excitement. Sienna’s place was just as stunning as ever, an art deco masterpiece with huge windows, sleek modern furniture, and a massive patio leading out to a pool. The front door was already open, and the distant thrum of music pulsed through the house.
			

			
				Inside, the party was in full swing. The air was thick with the scent of alcohol, perfume and weed. Juno and Victor were curled up together on a chaise lounge, deep in conversation, while Meera was pouring shots at the kitchen island, laughing as she tried to convince Elliot to take another.
			

			
				We moved further inside, spotting Sienna holding court near the pool doors, a drink in one hand, the other wrapped around Micah’s waist. She looked stunning in a tight dress, so short that it made her long, black legs look even longer than usual. She beamed when she saw us, lifting her glass in greeting.
			

			
				“You made it!” she called. “Help yourselves to drinks. And if you’re feeling brave, there’s a little… extra entertainment planned for later.”
			

			
				Charlie raised an eyebrow. “Extra entertainment?”
			

			
				Sienna just smirked. “You’ll see. But I hope you’re wearing your best underwear.”
			

			
				Charlie, Elaine, and I made our way over to the kitchen, where Meera was still enthusiastically pouring shots. She was wearing a denim skirt and a crop top. Not many people with her curves would have dared wear a top like that, it barely supported her massive tits and showed off her rounded belly complete with jewelled piercing. She grinned when she saw us approaching, already reaching for three more shot glasses.
			

			
				“Ah, finally! The hottest throuple in college has arrived,” she teased, winking as she filled the glasses with tequila.
			

			
				Elliot was leaning against the counter, looking a little hazy but grinning all the same. As usual, he was dressed like someone you’d normally see on your doorstep wanting to talk about the bible. He adjusted his glasses. “I keep saying no, but Meera’s very persuasive.
			

			
				“You love it,” Meera shot back, pouring some salt onto my hand before passing us our drinks. “Come on, no hesitation. On three; lick, shoot, suck.”
			

			
				I exchanged glances with the others, smirking, before licking the salt off my hand, downing the shot and then sucking on a lime. I felt an instant rush as the alcohol burned down my throat.
			

			
				“Fuck, that’s strong,” Elaine gasped, shaking her head.
			

			
				Charlie coughed. “Are you sure this is drinking alcohol?”
			

			
				Meera just laughed. The music thumped louder as more and more people arrived. Everyone from the Sex Academy was there, and even a few others that I didn’t recognise, who must be friends with Sienna. There was one girl in particular that I couldn’t keep my eyes off as she was so beautiful. She was black, very slim, with a shaved head and wearing a white dress.
			

			
				Just then, Luna arrived, wearing her usual flowing skirts, tie-dye t-shirt and no bra. She was flanked on either side by the two gorgeous Brazilian models. They were dressed in tight trousers and shirts, somehow looking even more sexy than when they were naked.
			

			
				“Luna!” shouted Meera across the room, “Come and have some shots!”
			

			
				 
			

			
				An hour later and the atmosphere had started to get more steamy. I’d noticed a few couples sneaking away upstairs, some of them not with their usual partners. Juno had disappeared with Micah and had come back half an hour later looking very dishevelled. Meera and Elliot had definitely had a quickie in the downstairs toilet. Charlie was usually too shy to hook up with anyone else unless I was there to arrange it, but I’d spotted him snogging Sienna on an out-of-the-way sofa. His hand had been squeezing her ample breast while her hand had been on the bulge in his trousers.
			

			
				It was all making me very horny. It was a warm, clear night, so Elaine and I went outside to sip our drinks by the illuminated pool. Before long, the two Brazilians joined us. I have to admit, I was a bit intimidated by their good looks and even Elaine looked flushed by their attention. Their English wasn’t great, and the small talk didn’t really work. I think that contributed to Gabriel cutting straight to the chase.
			

			
				“You girls want come upstairs?” he asked.
			

			
				I exchanged a wide-eyed look with Elaine, my heart suddenly pounding in my chest.
			

			
				“Yes, please,” I replied. Elaine was nodding enthusiastically.
			

			
				Upstairs, we could hear a couple fucking loudly in one of the bedrooms, so we found an empty one across the hall. It was Sienna’s and had a huge king-size bed in the middle of the room. Inside, the music was muffled, and we could just hear the bass vibrating through the floor.
			

			
				My pulse raced as I exchanged another glance with Elaine, who looked equally breathless. I couldn’t quite believe what was happening; we were in a bedroom with two ridiculously gorgeous Brazilian models. They guided us to sit on the bed. Gabriel’s warm brown eyes locked onto mine as he reached out and tucked a strand of hair behind my ear. "You are very beautiful," he murmured, his accent making the words even more seductive.
			

			
				Before I could respond, his lips were on mine, soft but insistent, his hands resting lightly on my waist. His scent, clean and perfumed, filled my senses, and I melted into the kiss. Beside me, Elaine gave a tiny gasp as Gustavo pressed his mouth to hers. I glanced over, watching as his large hands cupped her face, holding her gently but firmly. She was completely lost in it, her eyes closed and her fingers already gripping at the fabric of his shirt.
			

			
				I felt Gabriel's hands slide up my sides, his thumbs brushing just under my breasts, and I let out a quiet moan against his lips. My hands found the buttons of his shirt, fumbling slightly as I worked them open. His smooth, tanned skin was revealed inch by inch, his defined abs flexing as he shifted closer.
			

			
				Elaine was already ahead of me, pushing Gustavo’s shirt off his broad shoulders, her hands splayed across his chest like she couldn’t believe he was real. She caught my eye and let out a breathless laugh. "Oh my god, Jane. We're actually making out with porn stars."
			

			
				I grinned, feeling drunk on arousal. "I know. This is insane."
			

			
				Gabriel chuckled, his fingers brushing my chin to tilt my head back up to his. "Less talking," he murmured before kissing me again, deeper this time.
			

			
				Beside me, Elaine let out a giggle as Gustavo lifted her dress off over her head. She shook out her long, ginger locks, which cascaded over her freckled chest and large breasts in their silky bra. Gustavo slid his hands down her back, his fingers tracing the curve of her spine. As they brushed against her bra strap, it somehow pinged open and slid down her arms, her big, rosy nipples hardening in the cool air.
			

			
				Gabriel’s hands trailed down my neck to the straps of my dress, his fingers slipping beneath, teasing them off my shoulders. I gasped against his mouth as the fabric fell away. Elaine and I lay back on the bed as the men finished undressing us. Elaine met my gaze, her chest rising and falling quickly as Gustavo traced a path down her stomach, his mouth finding her ginger pussy at the same moment Gabriel buried his face in mine.
			

			
				Fuck, they knew what they were doing. Soon Elaine and I were squirming on the bed, holding each other tightly as the Brazilians’ tongues built us steadily to climax. I could hear how wet we both were as they lapped and sucked at us. Soon they were using their fingers too, and it wasn’t long before I came hard, shaking uncontrollably on the bed. Elaine came seconds later, moaning loudly into my mouth as we kissed each other.
			

			
				Then they were standing beside the bed, unzipping their trousers and pulling down their underwear. Their two huge cocks sprang free, long and thick. I opened my legs wide for Gabriel and I could feel him looking at my gaping and swollen cunt. He guided his cock between my folds, sliding it slowly into me and stretching me. My cunt gripped him tightly as he thrust deeper and deeper, all the way in.
			

			
				Next to us, Gustavo was doing the same to Elaine. Soon they were both fucking us hard. Gabriel lifted my legs back against my shoulders, allowing him to penetrate me even deeper, making me see stars. Elaine and I were both moaning loudly, our cries filling the room with every hard thrust. I came again and Gabriel fucked me through it. Elaine came at least twice; it was hard to tell when one orgasm ended and the next one began.
			

			
				Finally, they pulled out, their big dicks soaked with our essence. “Turn over,” ordered Gustavo. We did as we were told, getting on our hands and knees on the bed, offering ourselves up to the men standing beside the bed. They switched over, Gustavo holding my hips and easily sliding all the way inside me as Gabriel thrust into Elaine from behind.
			

			
				They set a firm pace, both of them pounding us from behind in a matching rhythm. I buried my face in the duvet, muffling my cries of bliss. We changed positions and they switched over a few more times, their cocks feeling slightly different but both wonderfully thick and long. I lost track of how many times I came, but eventually I could tell that they were getting close to their release.
			

			
				“You want cum?” Gabriel growled as he fucked me on my back.
			

			
				As these guys were professionals, I decided I wanted to feel like I was in a porn film. “Come on us together,” I said. I grabbed my phone, unlocked it and handed it to Gabriel. “Film it,” I said.
			

			
				Elaine and I knelt on the floor, arms around each other and looking up at them as they stroked themselves. Gabriel came first, capturing it on my phone as a long line of cum spurting out across both our faces. He pointed his cock at my tits, the second warm load splattering over them. Then he guided it to Elaine’s tits, coating them too, the thick cum dripping down between her breasts.
			

			
				Gustavo came seconds later, more forcefully and right across both our faces. He released again and again, covering us in his warm cum.
			

			
				“Fuck!” laughed Elaine, wiping it out of her eyes. “Now I really do feel like a porn star.”
			

			
				 
			

			
				We went back down to the party, and it wasn’t long before Sienna turned down the music and made an announcement.“Okay, everybody,” she shouted, clapping her hands for attention. “It’s pool time!”
			

			
				“We didn’t bring our swimming costumes,” protested one of the girls nearby.
			

			
				“I know,” said Sienna, reaching down to grab the hem of her dress and lifting it off over her head. Down to her lacy underwear, she quickly unhooked her bra and let it drop to the ground. Her breasts were fantastic, big and heavy, with large, almost black nipples. Then she slipped her knickers off over her thighs and turned, running through the patio doors to the pool. Jumping into a tuck, she splashed into the pool, resurfacing with a laugh.
			

			
				Inspired, everyone else started stripping naked where they stood. The two Brazilians were among the first, grinning as they stripped off, their thick, soft cocks swinging freely as they strode outside. They dove in with barely a ripple, their smooth, athletic bodies cutting through the water with effortless grace.
			

			
				Elaine shot me a wide-eyed look, her cheeks flushed with exhilaration. Then, with a little shrug, she pulled her dress over her head and shimmied out of her knickers, joining the growing pile of discarded clothing. I wasn’t about to be left behind. I quickly slipped out of my own dress and unclasped my bra, feeling the cool air on my skin as I kicked off my last piece of clothing.
			

			
				I also saw Luna slipping out of her long skirts and heading to the pool. Pretty much everyone seemed to be up for it. Everywhere I looked, people were shedding their clothes, caught up in the thrill of the moment. Soon, there was splash after splash as the whole party ended up in the pool. Then my gaze landed on Dylan. He was stark naked, his cock standing fully erect, being led toward the pool by a pretty blonde girl I didn’t recognise, but looked strikingly similar to Daisy. Except “led” wasn’t the right word, she had him by the shaft, dragging him toward the water with a big smile on her face.
			

			
				The pool was a writhing mess of bodies, laughter, and splashing water. Everywhere I looked, people were tangled together, kissing, teasing, and playing. The cool water did nothing to dampen the heat of the party. Elaine and I swam together, giggling as Micah and Juno floated past, locked in a deep, lazy kiss. Sienna had climbed onto Gabriel’s shoulders, playfully pushing at Gustavo as he tried to lift Meera up in the same way. But Meera was a big girl; she shrieked as she lost balance, toppling into the water and taking Gustavo with her.
			

			
				“Not fair!” she gasped as she surfaced, her huge breasts floating to the surface and flicking wet hair out of her face. “I demand a rematch.”
			

			
				Charlie swam over to me, his curls slicked back from the water, looking thoroughly pleased with himself. “Having fun?” he asked, wrapping an arm around my waist.
			

			
				“Loads,” I said, pressing a wet kiss to his lips, my hand finding his erection under the water.
			

			
				“This is actually the best party ever,” Elaine said, eyes sparkling.
			

			
				“What have you been up to?” asked Charlie.
			

			
				“Elaine and I fucked the Brazilian porn stars,” I said proudly.
			

			
				“Cool,” replied Charlie. I knew he was genuinely happy for me. “I… did it with a guy. One of Sienna’s friends.” He flushed red. It was cute, but also a shame that after everything, he was still embarrassed by his attraction to men. I guess it was just the pressure of society bearing down on him. I gave him a big hug and told him I was happy for him.
			

			
				Across the pool, Luna was making out with one of the art students from the Sex Academy, a petite girl with bright pink hair, their bodies pressed close as they floated near the edge. There was an incredible energy in the air, excitement, lust, and the sheer freedom of what we were doing.
			

			
				Kissing Charlie goodbye for now, I waded through the water, my senses overwhelmed by the chaotic energy of the party. Everywhere I looked, bodies were pressed together, hands wandering, mouths meeting. Some people were even fucking in the pool. 
			

			
				Suddenly, I found myself in front of the beautiful black girl with the shaved head. Her dark eyes flickered. “I was hoping to run into you,” she purred.
			

			
				“You were?” I replied, suddenly nervous.
			

			
				She didn’t answer, just stepped closer, her hands brushing over my waist, trailing lower over my naked body beneath the water. My pulse quickened. She was so sexy that it made my stomach flip.
			

			
				“I’m Liv,” she murmured, eyes locked on mine.
			

			
				“Jane,” I managed, barely getting the word out before she kissed me.
			

			
				It was slow at first, teasing. Her lips were soft, but her tongue was bold, pushing into my mouth like she already knew I wanted her. I melted into it, tangling my fingers behind her neck, pulling her closer. I gasped against her lips as her fingers brushed between my legs, her touch confident and unhurried. I was already aching, my body buzzing from the wild atmosphere around us. Her fingers slid over me, slow and deliberate, sending waves of pleasure through my body as she zeroed in on my clit.
			

			
				Then her mouth was on my neck, tongue flicking over my skin. “Come for me,” she whispered.
			

			
				And fuck, just like that, I did. My whole body tensed, pleasure flooding through me as I shuddered in her arms. Liv held me steady, kissing me through it, her fingers still working me until I was a trembling mess.
			

			
				Liv pulled herself up onto the edge of the pool with effortless grace, water streaming down her toned body. She leaned back on her hands, spreading her legs wide, completely unashamed. Her pussy was shaved, and her pink vagina glistened between her dark folds, already swollen with need. “You owe me an orgasm,” she purred.
			

			
				Desperate to taste her, I kissed along her inner thigh, tasting the chlorine on her skin, my lips trailing higher as I inhaled the scent of her arousal. I ran my tongue through her slick folds, tasting her properly. Her legs trembled, and she let out a moan, her hand tangling into the damp strands of my hair. I flicked my tongue over her clit, circling, teasing, feeling the way her body responded to every movement.
			

			
				“Fuck,” she whispered.
			

			
				I pressed deeper, sucking gently before dipping my tongue inside her, my hands gripping her thighs to keep her still. She was so warm, so soft, her body arching with every stroke of my tongue. I loved how responsive she was, how her moans turned into needy gasps as I increased the pressure. I sucked her clit into my mouth, flicking my tongue just right, feeling her legs shake against me. Her moans grew louder, her breath coming in frantic pants as she clutched at me.
			

			
				Then she shattered. Her whole body tensed, her back arching as she cried out, her pleasure spilling over in waves. I kept going, working her through it, lapping up every last drop of her release as she trembled beneath me.
			

			
				 
			

			
				For a while, the pool was filled with moans and cries of ecstasy, but gradually people climbed out. Sienna had piled loads of soft towels by the side, and we wrapped them around ourselves and gradually made our way inside, where it was warmer.
			

			
				Soon things had descended into a full-on orgy. Gabriel was pounding Meera on the sofa in front of everyone, his thick Brazilian cock stretching her wide open as he plowed into her. Elliot was next to her, looking slightly stunned by the whole occasion as Daisy, of all people, rode his big cock. I almost laughed at the match, Daisy regularly bullied geeks like Elliot, but now she was coming on his dick and thanking him for it. The Sex Academy had really brought everyone together.
			

			
				Everywhere I looked, people were fucking. And they were fucking hard. In twos, threes and more, the room was filled with sweaty, moaning bodies. Writhing in pleasure, coming over and over again. It was the perfect end to another term of sexual exploration and freedom. With a happy heart, I took a deep breath and plunged into the fray.
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				THE END
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				The Sex Academy
			

			
				https://books.lucyxane.com/ptm0nrvp3h
			

			
				 
			

			
				Jane loves Charlie with all her heart, but the sex is boring and predictable. When they enrol in a lunchtime Sex Academy, she expects a few tips and techniques. What she doesn’t expect is just how far things will go. From live demonstrations to group workshops, each lesson brings them closer to their ultimate sexual fantasies and to each other.
			

			
				 
			

			
				As they explore this new world, the couple soon realise they're not just improving their own relationship, they're unlocking desires that involve other people too. Soon, passion, lust, and graphic sex lead the way in this fun and filthy adventure.
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				Human Sexuality Class (with Max Delany)
			

			
				https://books.lucyxane.com/jjx60k70xu
			

			
				 
			

			
				Sabrina was fully aware that she could be used for "practical demonstrations" when she signed up as a model for Human Sexuality Class. She didn't expect to be getting so excited about it, though…
			

			
				 
			

			
				For a start, there was another model called George, and the demonstrations very much involved him too. What started as a job was quickly becoming the hottest adventure of her life. Are you ready for a filthy, fun (and possibly even weirdly educational) adventure through the male and female orgasms, anal sex, squirting, threesomes and more.
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				When Claire and Andy decide to spend a weekend at a luxurious wellness retreat, they expect a serene escape from their busy lives, complete with massages, relaxation, and a little romance. But when the retreat burns down just before they arrive, they find themselves booked into The Haven: A Sex And Wellness Retreat instead.
			

			
				 
			

			
				Surrounded by free-spirited guests embracing the “clothing optional” rule, Claire and Andy find themselves enjoying naked yoga, couples massage with a happy ending and opening up in ways they never would have imagined. Discover how one accidental booking can transform an ordinary weekend into a very explicit swinging adventure full of orgasms and new experiences, including the ultimate one - the final night orgy.
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