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				Week 1
			

			
				 
			

			
				I leaned against the lockers, trying to focus on what Meera was saying, but my mind kept drifting. College was loud and chaotic, especially between classes, and it all seemed to blur together.
			

			
				"...and then he couldn't even find my bloody clit," Meera was saying, rolling her eyes. I couldn't help but laugh, though I felt a little guilty for being distracted. "I'm so bored with these useless boys," she went on. "That’s the third one I’ve hooked up with this week, and they’ve all been a disappointment. What about you and Charlie? Still the same old thing?"
			

			
				I could feel my cheeks go a little pink. "Well, he's so sweet, you know? Like, really sweet. It's not bad or anything. Just... yeah, maybe a bit predictable. You know we’ve been together since forever, and neither of us has any other experience."
			

			
				Meera gave me one of her looks. Her thick black hair was pulled back into a messy bun today, a few loose strands framing her round face. Meera had Indian parents and was unapologetically curvy. With her low-cut top showing off her massive tits, she never went unnoticed. I was kind of jealous of her, with my smaller breasts that I hid behind modest tops, my pale skin and boring, light brown, straight hair.
			

			
				The boys loved Meera, and she loved that they did. She was confident, bold, and, honestly, a total slut. She’d admit that herself with a wink and a laugh, never embarrassed. It was just who she was. 
			

			
				"Predictable?” she said, “Jesus, Jane, you’re nineteen. Life’s too short to be predictable. Tell him to get his act together and fuck you in the ass or something."
			

			
				“Meera!” I said, shocked. “I would never…” But before I could respond further, something caught my eye, it was a small flyer stuck to the noticeboard next to us, almost covered by the list of girls that had got into the netball team. 
			

			
				“Sex Academy. Come and join us at lunchtime to improve your sex life. Couples only.”
			

			
				My stomach did a weird little flip. I nudged Meera. “Hey, look at this.”
			

			
				She barely glanced at it, giving me a smirk. “You’ve got to be kidding me. What the fuck is this? Sounds super dodgy.”
			

			
				I stared at the flyer for a second longer, feeling this odd mix of excitement and nervousness. “I don’t know… I’m kind of… tempted,” I said quietly. “Maybe Charlie and I could… you know, try something different?”
			

			
				“Oh, my God, Jane.” She shook her head, still grinning. “It sounds super lame. And it says couples only. I’m obviously not taking part, seeing as I’m not exactly ‘settled’ right now.” She shot me a thoughtful look. “Do you reckon Charlie would even be up for it?”
			

			
				I bit my lip. Honestly, I wasn’t sure. Charlie was pretty shy. I loved him with all my heart, but he was steady, reliable, and not the most adventurous in that department. But maybe he’d surprise me? “I think I’m going to ask him,” I admitted.
			

			
				Meera raised an eyebrow, a wicked grin creeping onto her face. “Oh, this should be fucking hilarious. Please, tell me how that conversation goes.”
			

			
				“Fuck, here he comes,” I said, seeing Charlie push through the double doors at the end of the corridor.
			

			
				He strolled over casually, his dark hair as messy as ever, that easy smile on his face. Brown eyes locked on me as he came closer, his hand sliding into mine naturally, like it always did.
			

			
				“Hey,” he said softly, leaning in to kiss my cheek, his hand squeezing mine. “What are you two up to?”
			

			
				Meera was grinning her naughty grin. “Oh, nothing much,” she said, still smirking. “Just chatting about fucking. You know, usual girl stuff.”
			

			
				Charlie looked embarrassed, glancing between the two of us, clearly confused. “Uh… what?”
			

			
				Meera burst out laughing again, clearly enjoying the awkwardness. “Anyway, Jane, have fun. I’ll catch up with you later,” she said with a sly grin before sauntering off down the hallway, her hips swaying in her obscenely short skirt as she went.
			

			
				The nervous flutter in my stomach came back with a vengeance as I watched Meera disappear around the corner. I turned to face him and took a deep breath, feeling my heart pound in my chest. "Okay, so... I saw this flyer," I said quickly, pointing to the noticeboard. I could feel my face getting warmer with every word. “It’s, uh, for something called the Sex Academy. They’re running it at lunchtime. For couples. You know, to… um, improve things.”
			

			
				Charlie blinked at me, then glanced over at the noticeboard. He stared at the flyer for a moment, then looked back at me, a confused smile on his face. “Wait… what? Are you… serious?”
			

			
				I nodded, biting my lip nervously. “I know it sounds kind of mad,” I admitted. “But… I don’t know, I thought maybe it could be fun? Something different? Like… for us.”
			

			
				“So, you’re saying… you want us to go to a Sex Academy?” He said it slowly, like he was still processing the words.
			

			
				“Maybe,” I said, almost shrinking under his gaze. “I mean, it could help us… try new things? Maybe even improve things a bit?”
			

			
				Charlie looked at me for a long moment, his expression unreadable. I started to panic a little inside, wondering if I’d just made a complete idiot out of myself.
			

			
				Then, to my surprise, he let out a small laugh. “I honestly don’t know what to say right now,” he said, shaking his head. “But…if you want to, then fine.”
			

			
				I laughed, relief flooding through me. “Thank you, Charlie, I love you!”
			

			
				As we walked down the hallway together, Charlie still holding my hand, I couldn’t help but smile. Maybe this was exactly what we needed. Something new. Something exciting.
			

			
				 
			

			
				Friday came quicker than I expected, and as Charlie and I made our way through the college halls, I could feel my stomach doing somersaults. My hand gripped his a little tighter than usual, and every step closer made my heart pound faster. What the hell were we getting ourselves into?
			

			
				Charlie hadn’t said much since I’d brought it up. He was trying to play it cool, but I could tell from the way he kept fidgeting that he was just as nervous as I was. Still, we were here. No backing out now.
			

			
				The room was not what I expected. It was one of the older classrooms, with creaky wooden floors and large windows. There were colourful cushions scattered in a semicircle, and yoga mats laid out across the floor. The air smelled faintly of incense.
			

			
				Standing in the middle of the room was a woman I recognised as one of the post-grads. She was in her mid-twenties, maybe a bit older. She was tall and thin, her skin tanned, with long, messy dreadlocks that hung down her back. She wore a flowing, patchwork skirt that brushed against the tops of her bare feet, and a tight vest top that made it very clear she wasn’t wearing a bra. Her breasts were large but sagged slightly, like she didn’t care at all about defying gravity. Her nipples were just about visible through the thin fabric, and for some reason, I couldn’t stop staring.
			

			
				“Welcome, welcome,” she said in a soft voice. “You must be Jane and Charlie, right? I’m Luna,” she said, clasping her hands together. “I’m so glad you’ve joined us today.” She motioned towards the cushions. “Please, make yourselves at home.”
			

			
				I nodded, feeling my cheeks flush again, and led Charlie over to the semi-circle of cushions. We sat down, awkwardly adjusting ourselves as we tried to get comfortable. Quite a few other couples were already there, relaxing on the cushions around us.
			

			
				I smiled in greeting to the couple next to us. The girl I was already quite friendly with, and I was very embarrassed that someone I knew was here too. Sienna was a mixed-race girl in my English class. Her long black plaits framed her face and hung down over her shoulders. She had large, firm breasts that I had often admired, straining against her tight top. She seemed at ease, her eyes half-closed as she leaned against her partner.
			

			
				Micah, Sienna’s partner, was tall and muscular, with a relaxed posture. I knew him as one of the coolest kids in college. His skin was dark and smooth, and he had a calm, chilled vibe about him. He was dressed in a really tight t-shirt and casual shorts, his muscles accentuated by the outfit. He glanced over at us with a friendly nod.
			

			
				As Charlie and I settled into our cushions, trying to ignore the weirdness of the situation, the door creaked open once more. I looked up to see another couple walk in.
			

			
				Daisy, with her bleach blonde hair cascading down her back in shiny, well-maintained waves, strutted in like she owned the place. She wore a fitted, high-waisted skirt and a crop top that highlighted her cheerleader physique. Her bright blue eyes sparkled with an air of confidence, and her whole presence screamed of someone used to being the centre of attention.
			

			
				Dylan followed behind her, his broad shoulders and athletic build making him stand out. He was on the rowing team, charming, confident, and more than a bit arrogant. His white hoodie hung loosely over his shoulders, and he had that cocky smirk that made it clear he thought he was the shit.
			

			
				I gave Charlie a look of panicked disdain. These two were the last people I wanted to talk about sex with. Luna greeted them with the same serene smile she’d given us. “Ah, welcome, welcome,” she said, her voice floating across the room. “You must be Daisy and Dylan. I’m so pleased to see you.”
			

			
				Dylan gave a casual wave, his smirk widening as he took in the room. “Hey,” he said, sounding very laid-back.
			

			
				Luna motioned towards the semicircle of cushions. “Please, make yourselves comfortable. I think that’s everyone.” Luna floated back to the centre of the room, her serene smile never fading as she sat cross-legged on her mat. 
			

			
				“Alright, my beautiful souls,” she began. “Before we dive deeper, let’s open the circle. This is a safe space, a place for us to be honest, vulnerable, and free from judgment. So, let’s go around and share a little something about our sex lives and why we’re here.”
			

			
				She paused, letting her words sink in before gesturing to Sienna and Micah to start.
			

			
				Sienna flashed a confident smile. “Well,” she began, “Micah and I have been together for a little over a year. We’re pretty open with each other sexually. I’m not shy about what I want, and he’s always down to try new things.” She gave Micah a playful smile, and he grinned.
			

			
				Micah chimed in. “Yeah, we’re all about experimenting. We’ve done some kinky stuff, but there’s always room to learn more.”
			

			
				Their casualness made me squirm a little; I didn’t feel anywhere near as confident.
			

			
				Next, Luna’s gaze turned to Daisy and Dylan. Daisy flicked her blonde hair over her shoulder, her bright eyes sparkling with excitement. “Dylan and I have been together for a couple of months,” she said. “I’ve always been super into sex, and we do it like four times a day. We’re still figuring each other out. The main thing for me is that I’d like it to last longer. But I’m all about keeping things fun and adventurous.”
			

			
				Dylan, his cocky smirk still in place, added, “Yeah, I’ve got no complaints. We keep things pretty hot. Daisy’s up for it whenever.”
			

			
				Charlie shifted beside me, clearly uncomfortable with how relaxed everyone seemed. My heart raced as Luna’s eyes landed on us. I swallowed hard before speaking, my voice a little shaky.
			

			
				“Well, Charlie and I have been together since school,” I said, glancing at him nervously. “We’re each other’s firsts, so we’ve been pretty… traditional, I guess. Nothing too crazy. I kinda want to learn what else we can do.”
			

			
				Charlie cleared his throat, nodding in agreement but not saying anything. He looked really embarrassed, and I squeezed his hand.
			

			
				We went round the group, everyone introducing themselves and saying a few words about their sex lives. Finally, the focus turned to a couple I didn’t recognise, Juno and Victor.
			

			
				Juno was striking in her own unique way. She had cropped, bleached white hair, cut short and edgy. Her nose was pierced with a small silver hoop, and she wore large, nerdy glasses. Her figure was slim, with perky tits straining at her tight AC/DC t-shirt.
			

			
				Victor, her partner, was a typical goth. Dressed head to toe in black, from his worn leather boots to his flowing black coat, he tried his best to exude an air of dark mystery. His face was pale, and his sharp features were accentuated by smudged black eyeliner. His ears were full of piercings, at least six on each side.
			

			
				Juno leaned forward slightly. “Victor and I aren’t as… traditional,” she said calmly. “We’re in an open relationship, and we like to explore different sides of ourselves. I just thought this might be a fun, sexual space for us to continue exploring.”
			

			
				Luna clapped her hands gently, her smile broadening. “Thank you all for sharing. It’s beautiful to hear such diversity in your journeys. Remember, no matter where you’re at, this is a space for growth and connection. Now, let’s begin. For our demonstration, I’ve hired a model.”
			

			
				She went to the door and called out into the corridor, “Gabriel, you can come now, please.”
			

			
				Everyone turned to see who was coming in. A tall, stunningly handsome man walked in, his presence immediately commanding attention.
			

			
				“This is Gabriel,” Luna said, “He’s from Brazil and he’s an OnlyFans model.”
			

			
				Gabriel had an impossibly perfect physique that looked like it had been sculpted by a master. His skin was a deep, rich tan, and his muscles were defined in a way that made it clear he spent a lot of time working on his body. He had a chiselled jawline, high cheekbones, and a confident stride that made him look like he was straight out of a fashion magazine. I felt my heart start racing just looking at him.
			

			
				“Gabriel, thank you for joining us,” Luna said. “Please, take off your clothes and lie on the mat. We’re about to begin a new exercise.”
			

			
				There was a collective intake of breath from the group as Gabriel began to undress. As he removed his clothes, it was impossible not to admire his perfect physique. His abs were carved with precision, his chest broad and well-defined.
			

			
				Finally, he was left in just a pair of extremely tight, white briefs. His briefs were stretched to their limit, outlining the most impressive bulge I had ever seen. The white fabric clung to the outline of his large cock. Even soft, his dick was bigger than Charlie’s when erect.
			

			
				The whole room held their breaths as he placed his hands on the waistband, his fingers brushing the soft, white fabric. Slowly, he began to ease them down. As the briefs slid over his hips, the bulge that had so captivated our attention was gradually exposed. Suddenly, the material slipped over his cock and it sprang free. Still soft, it was thick and impressively long. I’m sure everyone there let out a little gasp.
			

			
				His briefs slipped down his legs and over his sculpted thighs. When they reached his ankles, he lifted one foot at a time to pull them off completely, tossing them gently aside.
			

			
				Not at all shy, and now fully exposed, Gabriel lay back on the mat, his skin shining slightly under the soft light. I couldn’t believe we were all sitting in a college classroom with a completely naked male model. This was also the first time I was seeing a man’s cock in real life, apart from my Charlie’s.
			

			
				“So, for this first session,” began Luna, “I thought we would explore giving oral pleasure to someone with a penis. And then next week we’ll focus on cunnilingus.”
			

			
				She reached out and took his substantial cock in her hand. “The main point I want to make is that everyone is different. You need to listen to your partner’s body language and communicate directly with them to understand what works for them.”
			

			
				“Yes, exactly,” said Daisy, nodding sagely as if she had imparted this wisdom herself.
			

			
				“That said,” continued Luna, ignoring her, “I’m going to give you some techniques and tips to try, and you can see if your partner enjoys them.”
			

			
				All this time, her hand had been gently stroking Gabriel’s cock. As she did so, it began to throb and swell, gradually expanding and hardening. All the eyes in the room were focused intently on his massive member.
			

			
				"As you continue, remember," she said, glancing around at the group, "this is about building pleasure slowly. It’s about exploring your partner’s body. Now, the first technique you can do is run your tongue up and down the shaft."
			

			
				Gabriel’s cock was standing hard and proud now. Luna bent down and, sticking her tongue out, ran it all the way up his shaft to the tip. Then back down again. Gabriel closed his eyes, enjoying the sensations. I glanced at Charlie. He seemed tense, but he squeezed my hand reassuringly.  This was all so new to us, but despite the uncertainty, I felt a building pressure between my legs.
			

			
				“Now,” continued Luna, “Check in with your partner to see what feels good, but something that is commonly appreciated is to take as much as you can into your mouth.”
			

			
				She opened her mouth and swallowed his whole cock, slowly sinking down over him until her lips touched his body. Even then, when I thought she couldn’t go any further, she pressed herself down even more. His cock must have been all the way down her throat. It was like some magic trick, I couldn’t believe his enormous dick would fit in her throat, let alone that she could do that without gagging.
			

			
				Luna carefully lifted her head up, taking the cock right out of her mouth. It was wet with her saliva. “Now, don’t expect to be able to get that much in your mouth right away. It requires a lot of practice to be able to control your gag reflex. Some people find it easier to practise with a dildo.” She continued to gently wank his cock with her hand as she spoke.
			

			
				I glanced around the room, everyone was silent and looking flushed. I could see quite a few of the boys had large bulges in their trousers. Juno was looking unimpressed, but Daisy had her mouth hanging open in shock. As for me, I felt like I was on fire between my legs. My pussy throbbed and ached with desire. I couldn’t wait to get home with Charlie.
			

			
				Luna was now talking about the importance of using your hands. “Even though the focus is your mouth,” she was saying, “don’t forget to use both hands. One can stroke the shaft where you can’t reach your mouth, and the other one can massage the balls.”
			

			
				She bent over and started sucking his cock again, demonstrating with one hand on the shaft and one fondling his balls. Gabriel let out a little moan for the first time.
			

			
				“Did you hear that?” she asked, pausing. “Now I know that’s a technique he appreciates, so I can lean into it, fondle his balls a little more enthusiastically, for example.”
			

			
				She leant over again, bobbing her head up and down as she resumed sucking his cock and playing with his balls, making him moan again. 
			

			
				Next, she demonstrated a couple more techniques, using her tongue on the head and applying suction with her mouth. Gabriel’s cock was rock hard now and absolutely throbbing. He looked like he was about to explode at any moment.
			

			
				A movement to my side caught my eye. Unlike everyone else, who were all sitting motionless, Juno was rubbing Victor’s hard cock through his trousers. She caught my eye, grinning, and I quickly looked away. I could see that Charlie was hard, too. I was desperate to touch him, but I was too shy to do it here.
			

			
				“Okay, I think we’re almost ready for the climax,” said Luna. “There are a couple of points I want to make before I demonstrate. Firstly, we need to up the pace a little to bring him over the line. Secondly, once he starts to come, don’t stop. Keep going right through the orgasm until he’s finished. Any questions?”
			

			
				Sienna half put up her hand. “Are you going to swallow?” she asked.
			

			
				“Good question,” said Luna, “I don’t think that really matters, as far as sensation goes, as long as you let him climax in your mouth, it’s up to you if you swallow it. Okay…”
			

			
				She bent back down and started sucking him faster, her head bobbing rhythmically up and down, her hands working his shaft and balls. Gabriel started to breathe faster and closed his eyes.
			

			
				Suddenly, he let out a loud groan and his cock throbbed in her mouth. Luna continued sucking and I could see her swallowing, but some of the cum escaped her mouth and ran down his shaft. She continued to suck and stroke him as he grunted and groaned some more, not stopping until he finally lay back quietly and breathed deeply.
			

			
				There was a collective sigh from the couples around the room as the tension suddenly dissipated. Luna sat up, a little drip of cum running down her chin. She wiped it away with the back of her hand.
			

			
				“So, that ends the demonstration for today,” she said, “I want you all to go away and practise that as much as you can before next week. Listen to your partner’s body language, and also what they tell you, to find the techniques that work for you.”
			

			
				Gabriel still lay on the floor naked, his wet cock softening slightly. The rest of the couples started getting up and gathering their things. All the boys had erections straining at their trousers, and the girls all looked flushed and aroused.
			

			
				“Now, get out of here,” Luna said with a smirk, “I’ve still got Gabriel booked for the next thirty minutes and I want to take full advantage.”
			

			
				I grabbed Charlie’s hand and dragged him hurriedly from the class. “Where are we going?” he asked.
			

			
				“To your car,” I told him. “I’m going to suck your dick.”
			

			
				We passed Meera by the entrance to the building. “Hey, Jane,” she said, “How was the…”
			

			
				“Can’t stop now,” I told her, hurrying out the door with Charlie in tow. “I’ve got a blowjob to give.”
			

			
				 
			

			
				When we got to his car, I bundled him into the back seat and climbed in after him. Charlie looked a little bit in shock. I unhooked his belt and pulled his trousers down to his ankles. Then I reached into his underwear and pulled out his hard cock.
			

			
				Charlie looked out the windows nervously, but there was no one nearby. “Er, Jane, I’m not sure…” he began.
			

			
				But I wasn’t listening. I bent over and put his cock in my mouth, running my tongue over the head. He was really hard, his cock throbbing in my mouth as I sucked him. I had given him blowjobs occasionally in the past, but usually as part of foreplay. I’d never brought him to climax with one.
			

			
				Now, though, I was inspired. My pussy was aching, and I’d never felt so turned on to have a cock in my mouth. I set about moving up and down, one hand on his shaft. Each time I went a bit too deep, I felt myself almost gag, so I tried to keep it shallow. Going deeper was something I was determined to work on.
			

			
				I carried on sucking him and stroking the shaft with one hand. And then I remembered the balls. Using the other hand, I started to massage his balls. Charlie shifted slightly, pushing his cock up at me. “Fuck, Jane, I’m going to come,” he warned, probably expecting me to stop sucking him and finish him with my hand.
			

			
				But I wanted to do it properly. I upped my pace slightly, continuing to suck his cock. Suddenly, his fingers gripped the seat, and he let out a long moan. I felt him flood my mouth with warm cum. I couldn’t quite make myself swallow and nearly choked on it. Instead it ran down his shaft in thick rivers as more and more throbbed out of this cock.
			

			
				When he’d finally stopped coming, I looked up at him, my mouth still full of cum. It didn’t actually taste as bad as I had always assumed. I swallowed some down now. I was pretty sure I could work on that next time.
			

			
				Charlie was breathing heavily, a satisfied look on his face. “Fuck, Jane,” he said, “That was incredible. I mean, thank you.” 
			

			
				“You’re welcome, Charlie,” I said. “How long until you think we can go again?”
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				


			
				Week 2
			

			
				 
			

			
				“So, how many times is it today?” Meera asked with a smirk as she pulled her bag out of her locker and closed it.
			

			
				I flushed, but I was enjoying the attention on my sex life for once. “Well, I stayed over last night, so I woke him up this morning with my mouth,” I said. “And then at lunchtime, we went to the college toilets, and I sucked him off again. So, only twice.”
			

			
				“So far,” she giggled.
			

			
				It had been quite a week. I had sucked Charlie off so many times, I’d lost count. By Wednesday, I’m pretty sure he was starting to avoid me, so I wouldn’t drag him to a quiet corner of the college and suck his dick again.
			

			
				“And how’s your technique coming along?” she asked as we headed down the corridor.
			

			
				“Getting better,” I replied. “I can swallow it all right away now, and I’ve been practising getting it deeper, but I still can’t stop myself from gagging.”
			

			
				“You’ll get the hang of it,” she said, pushing open the doors at the end. “I don’t think I’ve got a gag reflex at all now.”
			

			
				Standing on the steps of the college, she paused and turned to me. She took her two middle fingers and pushed them right into her mouth as deep as she could to demonstrate.
			

			
				“Meera!” I said, shocked.
			

			
				She took her fingers out. “See,” she said, turning and carrying on down the steps. “So, what’s on the agenda at the Sex Academy this week?”
			

			
				“I’m not sure,” I said, “but I can’t wait to find out.”
			

			
				 
			

			
				The next day, Charlie and I nervously pushed open the door to the Sex Academy room. We were one of the last couples to arrive. Luna greeted us warmly, and we took our places on the cushions.
			

			
				“Welcome, everyone,” she said. “First, how did everyone get on with practising last week’s lesson?”
			

			
				There was a brief pause as no one wanted to go first. Finally, Juno spoke up. “I think I was already pretty good,” she said, “but I’ve definitely upped my game this week, with Victor and my other partner.”
			

			
				“She definitely has,” Victor agreed.
			

			
				“Great. Anyone else?” Luna asked, looking around the room.
			

			
				Daisy spoke up next. “I’m not so sure,” she said hesitantly. “Dylan comes almost right away, but then he always has. I don’t get much time to really practise.”
			

			
				“Daisy!” Dylan said, clearly embarrassed.
			

			
				“Don’t worry, Dylan, this is a safe space,” Luna said reassuringly. “It sounds like Daisy would like you to last a bit longer, and that’s something we can work on. Come see me at the end, and we can go through a few exercises to help.”
			

			
				Luna then turned towards me. “Jane,” she said, making my stomach flip, “how about you?”
			

			
				I went bright red as everyone in the room turned to look at me. “I... I’ve loved it,” I admitted. “I’ve loved sucking his cock all week, I can’t get enough of it. And I’m getting better at taking it deeper. I really think I’ll be able to take it all the way soon.”
			

			
				“That’s brilliant, Jane,” Luna said with a smile. She then turned back to the group. “Now, onto this week’s lesson. I’m sure you’ve guessed, but today we’re going to focus on cunnilingus.”
			

			
				I felt the familiar ache between my legs. This was going to be good. Charlie had hardly ever gone down on me, and I couldn’t wait.
			

			
				“Now, the bad news is that the model I hired has let me down. So, can I have a volunteer from the group?”
			

			
				There was a sudden silence, and my heart pounded in my chest. Watching a model was one thing, but would someone from the group really demonstrate in front of everyone?
			

			
				“I’ll do it,” Juno said with a shrug.
			

			
				“Wonderful, thank you, Juno,” Luna replied. “Come and sit up here.” She brought a chair to the front, facing the group. Juno walked over and sat down. She was wearing a long black skirt and an Iron Maiden t-shirt. Despite all the glasses and piercings, I realised she was actually quite pretty.
			

			
				“Can you take off your skirt and panties, please?” Luna asked. There was a stirring around the group as everyone shifted uncomfortably.
			

			
				Juno stood up and let her skirt drop to the floor, pooling around her ankles. She hooked her fingers into the waistband of her little black knickers and pulled them down. There was a small gasp from some of the group.
			

			
				Juno was completely unshaven and untrimmed. She had a thick, wild, black bush that spread down her thighs and formed a line up her belly.
			

			
				There was a snigger from Dylan and Daisy, and I heard them mutter something that didn’t sound flattering.
			

			
				Luna immediately turned on them. “Guys!” she said sharply, “there will be no body shaming here. Everyone is different, and everyone is entitled to make their own decisions about body hair. I don’t shave mine either, if you must know. I don’t want to hear any more unkind comments. Is that understood?”
			

			
				Daisy and Dylan looked sheepish. “Sorry,” Daisy muttered.
			

			
				Luna turned back to Juno. “I think you look beautiful,” she said. “Would you mind sitting and opening your legs?”
			

			
				Juno sat and opened her legs. The hair parted, revealing her pink slit. Her opening glistened slightly, and above, she had large butterfly-shaped labia. I couldn’t believe how calmly Juno was exposing herself, and I felt the familiar fire burning in my pussy again.
			

			
				Luna knelt between Juno’s legs and gently spread her labia with her fingers. “As we learned last week,” she said, “the key is to listen to your partner’s body language and ask for feedback. Everyone is different, and everyone likes different things.”
			

			
				Luna glanced around the group, watching us nod in agreement. “Now, I’m going to show you a couple of key techniques,” she continued. “The first one is called ‘the pancake.’ I’m going to flatten my tongue like a pancake and use the whole surface in one firm, sweeping motion from bottom to top. Like this.”
			

			
				Luna leaned in, sticking out her tongue, and gave Juno a long, slow lick with the flat of her tongue, all the way from her opening to her clit. Juno let out a loud, surprised gasp of pleasure.
			

			
				“Did you like that, Juno?” Luna asked.
			

			
				“Oh yes,” Juno replied breathlessly.
			

			
				Luna leaned in again and repeated the motion. She continued, licking over and over, while Juno threw her head back, moaning in delight. Her hands gripped the sides of the chair tightly.
			

			
				After a few minutes, Luna stopped. Juno was panting with desire, her pussy soaked, the hair around her opening wet and matted. I noticed a thick drip of white liquid running from her opening down towards her ass. Juno looked frustrated that Luna had stopped.
			

			
				“So, that’s a great technique,” Luna said, wiping her wet lips with the back of her hand. “Now that her clit is wet and swollen, I could switch to stimulating it with my fingers, and I’d probably get her off really quickly.”
			

			
				“Yes, please,” Juno gasped.
			

			
				“But I actually want to show you a different oral technique. This time, I’m going to wrap my lips around her clit to create a seal, then suck in a rhythmic, pulsing motion.”
			

			
				Luna bent back down between Juno’s legs and demonstrated. The moment she applied the first suction, Juno let out a howl of pleasure, gripping the sides of the chair even tighter.
			

			
				Luna sucked again, and Juno gasped, “Oh god!” Each time Luna sucked, Juno reacted, gasping, moaning, and swearing with increasing intensity. Watching her experience so much pleasure made my pussy throb like never before. I desperately needed to get out of there and have Charlie do the same thing to me.
			

			
				“Oh my god, oh my god, oh my god,” Juno panted frantically, before letting out a loud scream. It was so loud, I was sure the college lecturers would come running to the classroom to see what was happening. But no one came - except Juno.
			

			
				Gripping the chair in a death hold, her eyes rolled back, and her body shook violently as the intense orgasm rushed through her. Luna stayed between her legs, helping her ride it out. Her orgasm must have lasted a full twenty seconds before it finally began to subside.
			

			
				Eventually, Luna moved aside, and we could see Juno’s open cunt. Her labia and clit were swollen, a deep pink, and streams of white juices dripped from her gaping opening. Juno slumped in the chair, still breathing heavily.
			

			
				“You’re going to have to learn how to do that, Victor,” she panted to her boyfriend.
			

			
				Luna turned back to the group. “So, that’s two techniques you can work with to get you started,” she said. “Also, just like with the blowjobs, don’t forget you can use your hands. I could have put some fingers in too, especially like this…” she demonstrated, holding two fingers out and making a “come here” motion.
			

			
				“But the key point is to listen to what works for your partner. Any questions?”
			

			
				The group was silent. I think we were all still in shock from the intensity of Juno’s orgasm. She was still sitting there with her legs open, dripping onto the chair.
			

			
				“No? Okay, in that case, you can go. The homework is to practise what we’ve seen here today. Keep up the blowjob practice too, and next week we’ll have a practical workshop to recap what we’ve learnt.”
			

			
				Everyone got up to leave. I found my legs were weak and shaky. Glancing around, I noticed the boys once again had erections straining against their trousers. I turned to Charlie. “Shall we…”
			

			
				“Go to my car?” he said, sounding out of breath himself. “Yes.”
			

			
				 
			

			
				As soon as the car door clicked shut behind us, I struggled out of my jeans and knickers. I noticed a damp patch in the middle of my knickers from watching Juno. I moved to the corner of the back seat, opening my legs wide. I wasn’t completely shaved, but I kept it trimmed very short and waxed my bikini line.
			

			
				Charlie looked at me hungrily and bent down between my legs, his tongue flattening out as he licked me from bottom to top in long, smooth motions. It felt fantastic, and I ran my fingers through his hair, pulling him closer.
			

			
				Remembering the tips about giving feedback, I said, “Press a little harder, be a bit rougher.” He listened instantly, licking me more firmly.
			

			
				“Oh yes, like that,” I gasped, now out of breath and panting heavily. He kept licking me, and I felt my climax building. I suddenly realised he’d never actually given me an orgasm before. The only time I’d come with him was when I rubbed my own clit while he fucked me.
			

			
				My cunt was aching for him. “Put your fingers in,” I gasped. He thrust two fingers inside me and started finger-fucking me while still licking. I knew I was going to come, and it wouldn’t take long.
			

			
				“Don’t stop,” I begged. “Keep doing exactly that.”
			

			
				He kept going, and about a minute later, I let out a loud moan as an intense orgasm crashed over me. It started deep in my cunt and rippled out through my whole body, making me shake uncontrollably. For a moment, it seemed like he was about to stop, but I quickly grabbed his head, holding him firmly between my legs. He got the message, staying in place and continuing to lick me while I rode out the waves of pleasure.
			

			
				The orgasm felt never-ending, each surge sending sparks through me. My thighs clenched around his head, my entire body trembling. Finally, when I couldn’t take it anymore, I loosened my grip and let him go. I don’t think he’d been able to breathe for the last minute, and he gasped for air, his face slick with wetness, but the grin plastered across his face was unmistakable.
			

			
				“That was so fucking hot,” he said, breathless, his eyes wide with excitement. “I almost came myself.”
			

			
				The car windows were completely steamed up from our heavy breathing, so I couldn’t see if anyone was nearby, but I didn’t care. I needed to have him inside me. “Fuck me,” I said simply.
			

			
				Charlie didn’t need to be asked twice. With an enthusiasm I hadn’t seen before, he undid his trousers, pulled out his rock-hard cock, and thrust it into my swollen cunt.
			

			
				He started thrusting into me, both of us moaning and kissing sloppily. Within a minute, he let out a loud groan, and I felt his warm cum fill me as I gripped his ass and held him inside me.
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				


			
				Week 3
			

			
				 
			

			
				Meera and I were in the college canteen, sipping coffee. I’d just finished telling her about the sex academy lesson with Juno.
			

			
				“Oh. My. God,” said Meera, wide-eyed. “I can’t believe this is allowed on the college grounds. Do you think the teachers know what’s happening?”
			

			
				“I doubt it,” I replied. “It’s wild, I can hardly believe it myself. Watching Juno have an orgasm was one of the most erotic things I’ve ever seen.”
			

			
				Juno was currently on the other side of the canteen, laughing with Victor and her other boyfriend. We both glanced over at her.
			

			
				“She’s fucking hot,” said Meera. “Can you imagine her having a threesome with those two?”
			

			
				“I’ve been imagining it all week,” I admitted, having gotten myself off to the thought several times.
			

			
				“And how has it improved things with Charlie?” she asked.
			

			
				“Oh, so much,” I gushed. “It has really ignited a passion between us. He gave me an orgasm for the first time in his car in the college car park right after the lesson, and since then, it’s been at least twice a day. We’ve been sucking and licking each other at every opportunity.”
			

			
				“Wow,” said Meera, “I’m so happy for you. I kind of wish I’d found someone to drag along to this thing now. If I’d known there would be live sex, I’d have been the first to sign up. Did they say what’s next?”
			

			
				“A practical workshop, apparently,” I said. “No idea what that means.”
			

			
				 
			

			
				We were among the first to arrive and settled down on some cushions next to Sienna and Micah.
			

			
				“Hey, you two!” Sienna greeted us with a bright smile. Her long plaits swayed as she leaned in. “Are you ready for another wild session?”
			

			
				“I’m nervous but excited,” I admitted. Sienna was looking especially sexy this week, wearing a tight, ribbed top that stretched over her large breasts. It was paired with some cute little gym shorts, her long, dark legs looking elegant.
			

			
				“Don’t worry, it’ll be fun. Last week was intense, but you learn so much,” said Micah, leaning back on the cushions.
			

			
				“True,” Sienna chimed in. “I never thought I’d be so open about everything, but it’s kind of liberating, isn’t it?”
			

			
				“Plus, you get to learn from the best,” Micah said, smirking. “Can’t wait to see what Luna has planned today.”
			

			
				“Right? I’m hoping for more demonstrations,” Sienna said, her eyes sparkling with mischief. “You never know what might happen.” She lowered her voice, “I’ve never had so many orgasms since we started this class!”
			

			
				“Let’s just hope it doesn’t get too crazy,” I laughed, still feeling a nervous knot in my stomach.
			

			
				The room was filling up now, with couples chatting and settling on cushions. Luna entered the room, her long skirts flowing, and her usual warm smile instantly commanding attention. “Welcome, everyone! I’m so glad to see you all here for our practical workshop.” A murmur of excitement rippled through the group.
			

			
				“Today, we’ll be building on what we learned in the first two weeks,” Luna announced with a bright smile. “We’ll be doing some partner exercises to explore techniques in a more hands-on way.” She paused, looking around the room. “So, boys, you’re going to show what you’ve learned first. Girls, if you want to strip off your lower half…”
			

			
				The room buzzed with nervous energy. I exchanged a glance with Charlie, my heart racing. “Wait, what?” I said, my voice barely above a whisper, shock etched across my face.
			

			
				His eyes widened, mirroring my disbelief. “I didn’t expect that either,” he replied, looking around at the others, who were equally taken aback. Sienna’s mouth hung open, and Micah’s eyebrows shot up in surprise. Even Daisy, who usually seemed unfazed, was biting her lip, glancing around as if seeking reassurance.
			

			
				A few nervous giggles erupted, but they were quickly stifled by the weight of the moment. I could see some girls exchanging uneasy looks, while the boys shifted uncomfortably.
			

			
				“Okay, let’s take a breath,” Luna said, trying to ease the tension. “It’s completely normal to feel a bit shy about this. Just remember, we’re all here to learn and support each other. You’re in a safe space.”
			

			
				Slowly, the group began to relax. “You know what, let’s do it,” said Sienna. She stood up, pulling down her shorts to the floor with her underwear. She was almost completely shaved, with just a small landing strip of hair down the middle.
			

			
				One by one, the other girls started to peel off their bottoms, revealing a mixture of body types and confidence levels. With each item of clothing that hit the floor, the initial shock transformed into a shared sense of empowerment.
			

			
				I was suddenly eager to join in myself. Sitting on the floor, I started to struggle out of my skin-tight jeans. Charlie helped me, and soon I was in just my knickers. Then, with a deep breath, I slipped them off too, keeping my legs together so no one could see me.
			

			
				Daisy was wearing a short, pleated skirt, and she kept it on but slipped her knickers off. I caught a glimpse of her completely bare pussy.
			

			
				All the girls lay out on the yoga mats, feeling self-conscious, but ready for what came next. “Okay, boys,” said Luna, “Get down there and show us what you’ve learnt.”
			

			
				As Charlie moved around in front of me, I opened my legs, bending my knees and placing my feet on the floor. I couldn’t believe I was about to do this in a room full of other people. As Charlie started kissing my inner thighs, I could already hear the first few moans from the others.
			

			
				I couldn’t resist glancing over at Sienna. She was on her back, eyes closed, her large chest thrust up into the air. Micah was between her legs, his tongue making wet, sloppy sounds. As I watched, she ran a hand up her body, groping and squeezing her own breast roughly.
			

			
				Just then, Charlie gave a long, firm lick up my pussy and over my clit. I let out a loud, involuntary moan of pleasure. Fuck, he’d got good at this over the past week. I could barely remember his limp, feeble attempts from before, few and far between. He’d turned into a complete pro at eating my pussy.
			

			
				The room quickly filled with soft moans and gasps from at least ten horny women enjoying their boyfriends’ oral efforts. The heavy breathing and panting only made everything hotter. Behind me, I heard the first orgasm. I wasn’t sure who it was, but it was loud. Really loud. The girl almost screamed as it tore through her, and I think it triggered a few others, though they were a bit quieter.
			

			
				I felt my own climax building as Charlie slid two fingers into me, massaging my cunt from the inside. I was half-trying not to come, feeling shy and embarrassed about orgasming in a room full of people. I silently hoped he wouldn’t start sucking my clit or I would definitely lose it.
			

			
				Of course, Charlie started sucking my clit, and about ten seconds later I came hard. My orgasm surged through me in intense waves of pleasure. I felt my cunt clench around his fingers as my own essence flowed freely onto the yoga mat beneath me.
			

			
				Wave after wave of pleasure washed over me as Charlie kept sucking, until I couldn’t take it anymore and pushed him away, gasping for breath. I sat up, feeling weak, and looked at Charlie. He had a huge grin on his face, his chin glistening wet, and I couldn't help but notice the large erection straining against his trousers. I reached out, boldly giving it a playful squeeze.
			

			
				Glancing around the room, I saw Luna walking between the couples, nodding approvingly at their efforts. Sienna was right on the brink of climax, her top and bra pushed up, both hands pulling hard on her wonderful dark nipples. Her back was arched as Micah worked relentlessly between her legs. When she finally came, her cry of ecstasy was the loudest in the room, a long, drawn-out scream of pure pleasure.
			

			
				As the last moans of pleasure faded, Luna returned to the front of the room, clapping her hands to get everyone’s attention.
			

			
				“Guys!” she said, smiling widely. “That was fantastic. You should all be so proud of yourselves. I can tell you’ve been working hard this week. Honestly, I’m blown away by how good you all were.”
			

			
				She paused, a cheeky grin spreading across her face. “Speaking of being blown away…”
			

			
				There were a few scattered giggles from the group as everyone caught on.
			

			
				“Alright, girls,” she continued, “it’s your time to shine now. Show me what you’ve been working on.”
			

			
				The room buzzed with nervous anticipation. We all knew what Luna wanted us to do, but actually getting started was another thing entirely. I glanced at Charlie, who was still breathing heavily from the last round, his erection straining against his trousers. He gave me a reassuring grin, clearly ready for whatever was coming next.
			

			
				Slowly, one by one, the girls began shifting positions, turning towards their partners. There was a mix of quiet giggles and knowing smiles. Sienna was already moving with confidence, lowering herself between Micah’s legs and undoing his belt, her eyes gleaming with excitement. 
			

			
				I noticed Daisy across the room, hesitating for just a second. I could see up her skirt, and her shaved pussy was wet and swollen.
			

			
				I took a deep breath, positioning myself in front of Charlie. The nervousness I’d felt before was quickly giving way to excitement. I unzipped his trousers, freeing his beautiful cock. It was hard and throbbing. I’d always loved Charlie’s cock, perfect for me, not pornstar big, but a decent size, lovely and straight.
			

			
				Sienna had Micah’s cock out now, and I did a double take. His black cock was massive; long, thick, with prominent veins. She ran her tongue up the immense shaft, swirling it around the tip. I felt a flush of heat between my legs at the sight.
			

			
				Looking back at Charlie, his eyes locked on mine. I gave him a few strokes before leaning down and wrapping my lips around him. The room was soon filled with soft sucking sounds and quiet murmurs of pleasure.
			

			
				I’d barely started when I heard a groan from Dylan. "Already?" Daisy said, sounding a bit annoyed. I glanced over and saw cum already running down Dylan's shaft. His cock was smaller than Charlie's, which surprised me, given how much he talked himself up.
			

			
				I focused back on Charlie. His cock twitched in my hand, and I could feel his pleasure building. Slowly, I took him deeper into my mouth, swirling my tongue around the head before sliding down his shaft. I had gradually been getting better at taking it deeper; I could now reach the back of my throat without gagging.
			

			
				His hand gently rested on the back of my head, fingers threading through my hair as I bobbed up and down, working him with my mouth and hand. I realised Luna was standing next to me. “Don’t forget the balls, if that’s something he likes,” she said softly.
			

			
				I reached out and cupped them in one hand, giving them a gentle squeeze. Charlie moaned appreciatively, and I heard Luna move on to another couple.
			

			
				As I continued, I realised I was getting even deeper than before. His cock wasn’t just touching the back of my throat; it was actually going into it. With one final effort, I forced my lips all the way down to the base, feeling him fill my throat. Yes! I couldn’t believe I’d done it.
			

			
				I held it there for a second; Charlie’s eyes were wide. “Oh my god,” he gasped. Then I pulled away, saliva streaming from my mouth. “Fuck, Jane,” he said, impressed.
			

			
				Around the room, I could hear soft groans as more and more of the guys came. Seeing so many cocks being sucked had my heart racing and my pussy aching. I watched as a ginger girl behind us brought her boyfriend to climax, swallowing every drop. Even more erotic, she was on her knees, bent over so I could see her asshole and open vagina, glistening with wetness. I’d never felt so overwhelmingly horny.
			

			
				I bent back over Charlie and started to suck his dick faster and more enthusiastically. I wanted to taste his cum now. He was soon moaning loudly, his fingers roughly gripping my hair, and I knew he was close.
			

			
				Suddenly, he let out a loud growl, and I felt his cock throb in my mouth as load after load of cum pulsed out. I started swallowing, but there was so much that I couldn’t get it all down, and it poured out of my lips and down his shaft.
			

			
				Charlie didn’t mind, though, he collapsed back onto the mat, his breath coming fast with happy sighs. My hand was covered in the cum that had run down his shaft. Luna appeared beside me with some tissues for me to mop it up.
			

			
				“That was excellent, Jane,” she said. “Really good technique.” I blushed with pride at the compliment.
			

			
				Nearly everyone had climaxed now, except Micah and a couple of guys at the back, I couldn’t really see. Most of us were now watching Sienna sucking his cock, but it was so big she couldn’t really get much in her mouth.
			

			
				“When they’re that big, you have to use your hands more,” commented Luna, standing nearby. “Use both hands on the shaft and suck the tip.”
			

			
				Sienna followed Luna’s advice, wrapping both hands around his thick shaft and wanking him hard. “I’m going to come,” breathed Micah.
			

			
				Sienna took it out of her mouth and increased her pace with her hands. Suddenly, a huge load of cum erupted from his cock, spraying high into the air and splattering across Micah’s chest. As Sienna continued to stroke it, a second and third load shot out almost as high, before the rest just pulsed out and ran down his shaft over her hands. I’d never seen so much cum. Thirty seconds later, it was still pulsing from his throbbing cock, and he was completely covered in it.
			

			
				“You see why I never take it in my mouth?” laughed Sienna, still stroking him gently with cum-covered hands. The rest of us giggled too, and Luna passed her the tissues.
			

			
				 
			

			
				Luna moved back to the front of the class and addressed us. “That was so great; you should all be really proud of yourselves. I can see how much you’ve taken on board,” she said. “That’s it for the lesson this week. There’s no lesson next week as they need to set the room up for an opening evening. But when we come back in two weeks’ time, we’re going to start a special project. So enjoy your time together, and practise as much as you can!”
			

			
				We all quickly got dressed and I couldn’t help looking around at all the hanging cocks and exposed pussies. I was so insanely horny, I needed to fuck Charlie as soon as possible.
			

			
				Charlie was feeling the same. “Want to fuck in the disabled toilet?” he whispered to me, pulling up his trousers. I nodded enthusiastically.
			

			
				But when we got there, another couple slipped in just in front of us. “The car again?” I suggested.
			

			
				We hurried to the car park, and Charlie fucked me harder than he ever had before, right there in the back seat.
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				


			
				Week 4
			

			
				 
			

			
				“You know, I can’t believe we all did that last week,” whispered Sienna. We were in class, and I’d been partnered with Sienna to work on a project together.
			

			
				I looked around nervously to make sure no one could overhear us. “I know,” I said, “looking back, it seems like such a wild thing to do.”
			

			
				“But, can I make a confession?” she asked, leaning in.
			

			
				“Sure.”
			

			
				“It actually turned me on,” she said softly. “Doing it in front of everyone, I mean. And also seeing all those…” she mouthed the words “cocks and pussies.”
			

			
				“Okay, don’t tell anyone,” I replied, “but it really turned me on, too. Like, so much. Charlie and I did it like animals after, we’d never done it so passionately before.”
			

			
				“Oh, I know,” she agreed, “Micah and I were the same. He really gave it to me when we got home. I was sore for two days after.”
			

			
				“I’m not surprised, with the size of his…” I giggled, “you know.”
			

			
				“Girls!” came the loud voice of the teacher, suddenly startling us, “Are you talking about the project, because I don’t see where size comes into it.”
			

			
				I flushed bright red as laughter rippled around the room. We went back to the project plan we were writing and spent the next five minutes working on that.
			

			
				When she was sure the teacher wasn’t listening, Sienna lowered her voice and took up the conversation again. “Did you like watching us too?” she whispered.
			

			
				“God, yes,” I admitted, “You and Micah were the hottest.”
			

			
				“You and Charlie were really sexy too,” she said, putting her hand on mine and making my heart skip a beat. “You know…”
			

			
				“What?”
			

			
				“I mean, we could… do that again. If you wanted,” she said.
			

			
				“What do you mean?” My heart was pounding in my chest. Was she suggesting what I thought she was?
			

			
				“We could… do stuff… again, in the same room. Me and Micah, and you and Charlie. It would be hot, right?”
			

			
				I felt my face getting hot again. And sweat was pooling under my arms. That really would be hot. Fucking Charlie in the same room as Sienna and Micah. Wow, the idea was making my pussy ache.
			

			
				Suddenly, the teacher stalked past us again, and we leaned back over our plan, Sienna pointing out something we needed to change. But I wasn’t really listening; all I could think about was her other plan.
			

			
				Once the teacher started talking to someone else, I whispered to Sienna. “I want to do it,” I said, just the admission sending bolts of electricity between my legs. “But I’ll have to ask Charlie.”
			

			
				“Of course,” she agreed. Then added with a smirk, “Micah and I have already talked about it.”
			

			
				“Really?” I said, surprised.
			

			
				“Yeah, last night, we talked about what it would be like to be in the same room as you and Charlie… doing it. And we got so worked up, we… had very passionate…” She mouthed the word “sex” at me.
			

			
				Wow, the revelation that my friends had been getting off on imagining me and Charlie fucking was making me really horny. “Okay,” I said, “I’ll talk to Charlie, and message you later. Now we'd better finish this stupid project plan.”
			

			
				 
			

			
				There was no Sex Academy at lunchtime this Friday, which was a bit disappointing. But we had something else to look forward to. Charlie had been pretty enthusiastic about the idea of having sex in the same room as Sienna and Micah, and that evening, we were heading to Sienna’s parents' house. Her parents were out of town, and she’d invited us over for the night, promising cocktails.
			

			
				Sienna’s parents must have been loaded; their house was huge, and there was even a pool in the garden. Charlie’s beat-up old car looked completely out of place as we parked on the driveway and rang the doorbell.
			

			
				Sienna greeted us with a tour of the house, and we dropped our bags in the guest bedroom. Then we headed back to the open-plan living room, where she made us cocktails at the kitchen bar. The house was minimalist and modern, with sleek white floors and black sofas.
			

			
				Micah was chilling on one of the sofas, and we joined him, sipping our drinks, feeling the first buzz of alcohol. I have to admit, I was pretty nervous, not sure how things would start or what exactly was going to happen.
			

			
				We sat there for a few minutes, sipping our cocktails and making small talk, but I could feel the tension in the air. It wasn’t uncomfortable exactly, just a mix of excitement and nerves.
			

			
				Sienna suddenly groaned in frustration, “Oh my god, this is unbearable. The tension. Shall we just go upstairs and get it over with?”
			

			
				Her exasperation made me laugh. “I know what you mean,” I said, standing up and offering my hand to Charlie. “Come on.”
			

			
				Sienna led the way up the sleek wooden stairs to her room. It was massive, almost bigger than my entire flat. Charlie and I usually had to squeeze into a single bed when we fucked, constantly on the verge of falling out. But Sienna’s bed was in the middle of the room and way bigger than a normal double.
			

			
				We all climbed onto the bed. There was more than enough space for Charlie and me to cuddle on one side, while Sienna and Micah were comfortably on the other. We started making out, ignoring the sounds of wet kisses coming from the other couple.
			

			
				After a while, curiosity got the better of me, and I glanced over at them. They were so hot together, kissing open-mouthed, their tongues intertwining. Micah’s hand was on Sienna’s massive breast, groping her over her tight top. I could see her hard nipple through the fabric. The sight sent a jolt of heat straight between my legs.
			

			
				I reached out to Charlie and found he was already rock hard. I rubbed his cock through his trousers, and he let out a soft moan into my mouth. I was wearing a short skirt, and Charlie’s hand slipped up under it, grabbing me firmly between the legs. I could tell he was turned on; he wasn’t usually so forceful. 
			

			
				Sienna rolled onto her back and slid off her leggings and knickers. "I think the boys should pleasure us first," she purred. Her long, dark legs looked stunning as she spread them wide, revealing a glimpse of her dark lips as Micah eagerly moved between them to go down on her.
			

			
				Charlie didn’t need any convincing. He knelt between my legs and tugged off my knickers. The cool air on my exposed pussy almost made me come instantly. I was soaking wet, completely turned on by the whole situation. Then I felt Charlie’s warm tongue on me, and I moaned, arching my back, "Oh god."
			

			
				As the boys worked on us, Sienna’s hand slipped into mine, holding me tightly. I could feel my own orgasm building fast. Charlie's tongue was working magic, and each flick against my clit sent waves of pleasure surging through me. Beside me, Sienna's moans grew louder, her body arching as Micah’s tongue drove her closer to the edge. Her grip on my hand tightened as her orgasm hit first, her whole body shaking, a long moan escaping her lips.
			

			
				The sound and the sight of her climax only pushed me closer to my own release. Charlie slid two fingers inside me, hitting just the right spot, and within seconds, my own orgasm crashed over me. My thighs clamped tight on his face as I squeezed Sienna's hand back, riding wave after wave of intense pleasure.
			

			
				When we finally got our breath back, Sienna turned her head towards me with a dirty grin. "I think it’s time to return the favour," she said.
			

			
				Our boyfriends both pulled off their tops, revealing their firm, toned chests. Charlie’s pale skin stood in stark contrast to Micah’s dark, smooth complexion. 
			

			
				“And your pants,” Sienna teased. “Don’t keep us waiting.”
			

			
				Charlie and Micah exchanged a quick glance before both began undoing their trousers. There was something thrilling about the way they undressed at the same time. Charlie’s trousers hit the floor first, revealing the bulge in his briefs. He slipped off his underwear, exposing his hard, eager cock.
			

			
				Micah wasn’t far behind, his massive shaft springing free. Even though I’d seen it before, I couldn’t help but gasp. While I loved Charlie’s dick, something about the sheer size of Micah’s cock felt primal, stirring arousal deep inside me. A thought flickered in my mind, were we just here for oral again, or was I about to watch him actually fuck Sienna with it? We hadn’t really discussed how far things would go tonight, and the very idea sent a rush of heat between my legs, making my pulse quicken.
			

			
				The boys stood on the floor, their dicks erect and proud, while Sienna and I sat on the edge of the bed. We took them in our hands and started to suck them enthusiastically. Sitting next to my friend, both of us sucking cock, was so erotic that I wondered if I might come without even touching myself. My cunt was absolutely throbbing with desire. Any nerves I’d had were long gone and I was determined to fuck Charlie in front of the others.
			

			
				I think Sienna had the same idea. After a while she looked up at Micah and simply said, “I need you to fuck me.”
			

			
				Micah climbed onto the bed between Sienna’s legs. I was still holding Charlie’s cock, unable to look away as Sienna spread herself wide. Her pink cunt was already so wet that it was leaking out. Micah guided his thick shaft between her folds, and with one firm movement, he pushed his cock deep inside her. I had a perfect view of her lips stretching tight around him. When he pulled out, his cock was coated in her sticky, white essence. I gasped, letting out an involuntary “fuck.”
			

			
				But I didn’t get to see any more, Charlie pushed me back onto the bed, and his cock was inside me. I wrapped my legs around him, and pleasure surged through my entire body.
			

			
				Charlie and Micah fucked us hard, each thrust making us moan in unison. The sexual tension was unbelievable, and I already felt like I was about to come. It didn’t take many more of Charlie’s firm, hard thrusts before my fingers dug into his back, and I let out an uncontrollable cry of ecstasy as the orgasm consumed me.
			

			
				“Fuck!” Charlie exclaimed, and I felt him release his warm, wet cum inside me. He kept fucking me through his orgasm, and I could feel his cum running out of my cunt and down my ass.
			

			
				Sienna and Micah were still going. Charlie and I watched them, enjoying the moment as we held each other. Micah was fucking her hard, her large, natural breasts bouncing like crazy with every thrust. She came twice before he finally let go, releasing inside her just as Charlie had inside me.
			

			
				Finally, we all relaxed back on the bed, breathing heavily, with cum running out of our cunts onto Sienna’s sheets. I couldn’t decide which was hotter: fucking Charlie in front of the others or watching them fuck.
			

			
				 
			

			
				The sexual tension dissipated, and we got on with the rest of the evening. We drank cocktails, watched a film on Sienna’s massive TV, and had a great laugh. Even without the sex, we were having a lot of fun.
			

			
				But cuddling on the sofa soon led to kissing and touching. “You know,” said Sienna, “there’s no reason why we couldn’t do it again.”
			

			
				And we did. We fucked harder and longer on Sienna’s bed. We also took breaks to watch the other couple without embarrassment or shame.
			

			
				Finally, in the early hours of the morning, Charlie and I stumbled, exhausted and satisfied, to the guest bedroom and fell asleep.
			

			
				 
			

			
				


			
				Week 5
			

			
				 
			

			
				“I still can’t believe you did that,” said Meera as we walked to college. “It’s only a month ago you were complaining that your sex life was dead-on-arrival.”
			

			
				“That’s not exactly what I said.”
			

			
				“Okay, but I never imagined you having group sex with Sienna and her pornstar-dick boyfriend,” she continued.
			

			
				“It wasn’t group sex,” I said, not sure why I was being so defensive. “I only had sex with Charlie.”
			

			
				“There was a group of you. Having sex,” she said, giving me a look. “It was fucking group sex. And yes, fuck, I’m so jealous.”
			

			
				“How’s your sex life?” I asked, trying to change the subject.
			

			
				“Bad,” she said. “Just because I’m down to fuck on the first date, boys think they can treat me like shit. I make it my mission to give them the most pleasure they’ve ever had in their sad little lives, and they can’t be bothered to get me off before they come on my tits and get an Uber home.”
			

			
				I nodded sympathetically. But for the first time, I was the one with the interesting sex life, and it felt good.
			

			
				 
			

			
				When we entered the Sex Academy meeting, I saw Gabriel was there, and my heart started pounding with excitement. He was the Brazilian OnlyFans model Luna had hired for the first session. He was incredibly fit, and he had a massive cock. I hadn’t heard him speak, and I wasn’t even sure he spoke English, but I couldn’t wait to see what he was going to demonstrate today.
			

			
				“Welcome, welcome,” Luna said, standing and addressing the group. “Today, we’re going to start a new project. Now, this is something you can’t rush into, and I want us to take our time. I’m sure some of you have guessed already, we’re going to work on anal sex.”
			

			
				There was a murmur of surprise around the room. Luna walked over to the windows and closed the blinds. Then she continued, “The important thing with anal sex is preparation. It takes time to relax and stretch the anus, so all this week, I’d like you to work on that with your partners. Start with gentle massaging and lots of lube. See if you can get one finger in, and make sure it’s comfortable. Don’t rush anything this week, and next week we’ll take the next step. Everyone understand?”
			

			
				There were a few hesitant nods around the room. She picked up a bottle of lube and handed it to Gabriel. “So, Gabriel is going to help me demonstrate the exercises.”
			

			
				To my surprise, Luna dropped her long skirt to the floor. She was wearing sensible white knickers and turned away from us, leaning on a desk. Gabriel approached and, with both hands, quickly pulled her panties down to her thighs. Heat stirred between my legs as we got a perfect view of Luna’s hairy pussy from behind. She pushed her ass out slightly, spreading her cheeks. Her asshole was quite hairy too, and I couldn’t stop staring at it.
			

			
				Gabriel squirted some lube onto his hands and rubbed them together. Then, he placed two fingers between her cheeks and began rubbing her rear entrance in a gentle circular motion.
			

			
				“So, we start gently,” Luna said, her voice slightly breathless. “Circular motions with lots of lube. Let everything relax. Enjoy the sensations.”
			

			
				She certainly seemed to be enjoying it, her eyes closing slightly, breathing quickening as Gabriel massaged her. The rest of the class watched in silent fascination. Charlie moved behind me on the cushions, wrapping his arms around me as we watched. I leaned back into him, feeling the stiffness of his cock pressed against my back.
			

			
				“Mmm,” purred Luna, spreading her legs a little wider, her knickers still stretched around her thighs. “You can go a bit faster,” she said to Gabriel. Then to us, “Feedback is key with this.”
			

			
				Gabriel sped up, using two fingers and pressing slightly harder. “That’s really good,” Luna moaned. “Okay, now it’s time to gently try a finger.”
			

			
				I watched as Gabriel slowly pushed a lubed finger into her tight ass. I’d never really considered anal sex before, I didn’t think it was something I’d ever do. But I was considering it now. My heart raced, and my cunt throbbed with desire.
			

			
				He started thrusting his finger in and out. Luna let out a long moan. “Oh, that’s good,” she gasped. “I can feel it loosening up and feeling nice. Try another finger, Gabriel.”
			

			
				Gabriel pushed a second finger inside her, stretching her open. She closed her eyes in pleasure, still glancing over her shoulder at the class. As he finger-fucked her, she moved her ass back and forth, urging him deeper. Soon, his fingers were fully inside her. Below, her cunt gaped open, white liquid visible in the opening.
			

			
				I couldn’t resist grinding my own ass back and forth against Charlie’s erect cock. His hand was on my thigh, and now he slid it higher, up my skirt, brushing the edge of my knickers. I was so horny, desperate for him to touch me.
			

			
				Around the room, the other couples were in similar situations. Faces flushed, everyone was cuddled up, with hands starting to wander. Sienna had her hand inside Micah’s shorts, clearly stroking his cock.
			

			
				On the other side, Daisy had one hand in her own pants, the other on Dylan’s cock. He let out a little groan as he came in his underwear. “Really? Already?” Daisy whispered, sounding annoyed.
			

			
				In front of us, Luna seemed to be building up to an orgasm. She was bent right over the desk now, Gabriel fucking her harder with two fingers. She hadn’t spoken for a while, I don’t think she could.
			

			
				Charlie’s fingers rubbed my clit over my soaked knickers, matching the rhythm of Gabriel’s thrusts. I moaned quietly with pleasure.
			

			
				Suddenly, Luna gripped the edge of the desk, her knuckles whitening as she let out a loud howl of pleasure. Her legs started to shake, then her whole body, as an intense climax washed over her.
			

			
				Gabriel kept fingering her through the orgasm, and when it finally subsided, he pulled his lube-covered fingers out and gave her a resounding slap on one ass cheek. He had a satisfied grin and a massive bulge in his pants.
			

			
				Luna turned back to the class, giving us a view of her thick bush, with her white juices trailing down one thigh. She took a moment to catch her breath before speaking.
			

			
				“So, I want you all to work on that this week,” she said. “Don’t go any further than fingers, and it might take a few sessions to even get one finger inside. Remember, feedback is the most important thing. And lube.”
			

			
				While she was talking, Luna’s hand had unconsciously strayed to Gabriel’s bulge. She asked if there were any questions, answering a few while gently squeezing and stroking his dick as she did.
			

			
				“Okay then,” she said once the questions had died down. “Since we have Gabriel with us this week, it’d be a shame not to demonstrate the next step too.” She reached into her bag, pulled out a box of extra-large condoms, and handed them to Gabriel.
			

			
				My heart pounded in my chest. Were we really about to watch him fuck her? Gabriel dropped his trousers and pants, his huge cock springing free. He gave it a couple of strokes before tearing open the condom wrapper and rolling it down his thick length. Luna was leaning on the desk again, legs spread, her knickers still stretched around her thighs. Her pussy glistened with wetness.
			

			
				Gabriel confidently approached, using his thumbs to open her cunt. Then, in one firm movement, he thrust his cock deep inside her, making her stretch out face-down on the desk with a loud moan. He started thrusting in and out, and I watched, excited, as her glistening lips stretched tight around his thick cock.
			

			
				Charlie’s fingers slipped under my knickers, sliding up my soaking slit to my swollen clit. With just a few quick touches, he brought me to orgasm. I slumped back against him, pleasure spreading from my cunt through my whole body.
			

			
				Around the room, other couples were doing similar things. Dylan must have been hard again because I saw Daisy bend over, taking him in her mouth.
			

			
				Luna was clearly enjoying the hard fucking, but struggling to speak, she lifted herself up. “Gabriel… remember… it’s an… anal… demonstration.”
			

			
				“Ah, desculpe,” Gabriel said in his deep Portuguese accent, sounding apologetic. He pulled his cock out, the condom coated in Luna’s thick white essence.
			

			
				“Take it slowly… please,” she panted, catching her breath.
			

			
				Holding his cock, Gabriel placed the tip between her ass cheeks, pressing it against her tight entrance. He grabbed the lube, squirting a generous amount onto his cock, then rubbed it around in circles, gradually working her open. The room fell silent, everyone watching to see if she’d really take his massive dick in her ass.
			

			
				Slowly, he applied more pressure, his cock straining against the tight opening. Luna let out a long, low moan, her eyes rolling back. “Oh yes,” she purred.
			

			
				Then, with a sudden push, he breached her, the head of his cock slipping inside. “Oh god,” she moaned, “That’s… good… but… slowly.” Her hand reached back, touching his body to hold him in place.
			

			
				Gradually, Luna moved her hand away, and Gabriel began thrusting in and out, sinking a little deeper each time. Soon, he was nearly halfway inside her, his pace picking up. Luna gripped the table tightly, her breasts pressed against it, moaning louder with each thrust.
			

			
				When she came, it was intense. Her body and legs shook uncontrollably, her ass tightening around Gabriel's cock as her juices dripped from her cunt. Gabriel pulled out, quickly yanked off the condom, and shot streams of cum all over her back.
			

			
				Several others in the room seemed to climax as well. I turned to Charlie, pulled out his hard cock, and swallowed him down. With one hand, I wanked him fast as I sucked, and moments later, he exploded in my mouth with a groan.
			

			
				As calm settled over the classroom once again, Luna turned around and pulled up her knickers. Gabriel just stood there, his large cock gradually softening.
			

			
				"That concludes the demonstration," Luna said, still breathing heavily. "Remember the points we covered about practising, and I'll see you next week." She turned and started packing up her things, putting the lube and condoms back into her bag.
			

			
				Sienna turned to me, still holding Micah’s cum-covered cock in her hand. "Do you guys want to come over again tonight? My parents are going out again."
			

			
				 
			

			
				We hadn’t been at Sienna’s long, and things were already getting pretty hot and heavy on the sofas. I think we were all even hornier than usual, having just watched a live sex show. I still couldn’t believe it had happened, and at college too!
			

			
				Sienna broke away from kissing Micah and went to her bag, returning with a tube of KY jelly. "Look what I bought," she said.
			

			
				"So, are we really going to practise anal?" I asked. I still wasn’t completely convinced I was going to like it.
			

			
				"Of course," she said, sitting back down on the sofa next to me. She unbuttoned her jeans and slipped them off. She was wearing sexy red lace knickers. She also pulled off her top, revealing a matching red bra that was semi-transparent. I could see her dark nipples through the fabric. "I also bought some new underwear. Do you like it?" she asked.
			

			
				"It’s beautiful," I said, wondering if I should buy some sexy underwear for Charlie. I could see how much he was admiring her dark curves. Sienna and Micah started kissing again, and he slid a hand inside her panties, making her gasp with delight.
			

			
				I turned back to Charlie, and we started making out again, too. As we kissed, Charlie pulled my knickers off from under my skirt and began touching me. Soon, I was moaning along with Sienna. I couldn’t believe how comfortable we already felt doing this next to the other couple.
			

			
				After a while, Sienna slipped off her panties, too. "Come on then, Micah," she said. "Try touching my arse."
			

			
				I watched as he squeezed some lube from the tube onto his fingers. Sienna sat back on the edge of the sofa and lifted her legs, exposing her asshole. Her cunt was slightly open and glistened with wetness. Micah placed his hand between her cheeks and started rubbing the tight muscles around her rear entrance.
			

			
				"Oh yeah, that’s nice," said Sienna, sounding surprised. "Keep going."
			

			
				"Can you try that on me, too, Charlie?" I asked.
			

			
				"Of course," he replied, reaching for the lube. Soon, he was touching me there too. It felt strange at first, but I quickly got used to the sensations. I reached out and squeezed his cock through his trousers. "Mmm, that’s nice," I said. "You can press a bit harder."
			

			
				He started applying more pressure. Both Sienna and I were moaning with pleasure. We were practically lying on top of each other, and when I turned to face her, I suddenly found her lips on mine. We kissed, my heart pounding as our mouths opened and our tongues touched. She tasted so different from Charlie.
			

			
				I suddenly felt guilty and pulled away, looking at Charlie to see his reaction. He had a huge grin on his face. "Wow," he said, his fingers still massaging my ass. "That was hot."
			

			
				Micah didn’t seem to mind either, so I went back to kissing her, exploring her wet mouth with my tongue. While we kissed, Sienna’s hand moved to my stomach, touching me softly. Then it moved higher, under my top, until she was groping my tits over my bra. I reached out too, stroking and squeezing her large breasts. They felt so different to my own.
			

			
				"Try a finger," Sienna said to Micah, and then, "Oh fuck!" as he did just that. Micah got down on his knees between her legs, his tongue flicking out and licking her clit as he fingered her ass. Sienna was really enjoying that, her back arched as she cried out with pleasure, all the while clinging to me and groping my breasts. 
			

			
				I felt Charlie adjusting his position, and suddenly felt his finger inside me. "Is that okay?" he asked.
			

			
				"Yes," I panted, my eyes rolling back in my head. "Keep going."
			

			
				The boys both sucked on our clits while fingering our asses, and it wasn’t long before Sienna and I were clinging to each other as we came, moaning and writhing together. Our bodies shook with the intensity of it, and when the waves of pleasure finally subsided, we both knew what we wanted next: their cocks.
			

			
				But something had shifted between us, creating a new dynamic. As Charlie slid his cock into me, I leaned over and took Sienna’s hard nipple into my mouth, gently sucking on it, feeling it stiffen even more against my tongue. I could hear her soft gasps as Micah started pounding into her, their bodies slapping together. Her hand snaked between my legs, her fingers expertly rubbing my clit in rhythm with Charlie’s thrusts. Every sensation was almost overwhelming; Sienna's touch, Charlie fucking me, and the heat of our bodies pressed together.
			

			
				And that wasn’t all. Charlie and I had never really spoken about either of us being bisexual, so I shouldn’t have been more surprised than he was. But when Micah put his arm around Charlie, pulling him close, and pressed his lips against his, it took me completely off guard. Even as they were still thrusting into us, the kiss was deep and intense, their tongues exploring each other with a hunger that matched the moment. I couldn’t believe what I was seeing, and I couldn’t believe how much it turned me on.
			

			
				Charlie seemed to hesitate for a split second, but then I saw him lean into it, his body relaxing as he kissed Micah back. It was raw and spontaneous, the two of them locked together in a way I’d never imagined. I felt a pulse of desire shoot through me, watching the two boys so passionately wrapped up in each other while their cocks were still buried inside us.
			

			
				I could feel Sienna’s breathing quicken beside me, her eyes wide as she watched them. She glanced at me, a wicked smile playing on her lips. "This is fucking hot," she whispered, her hand still circling my swollen clit. I nodded, unable to find the words, completely caught up in the sight of Charlie and Micah’s kiss, the way their bodies moved together, still fucking us in perfect rhythm.
			

			
				Micah pulled out of Sienna, gripping his cock tightly as he aimed it at her body. With a groan, he unleashed stream after stream of thick cum, splattering across her stomach, breasts, and even up to her collarbone. She giggled, her eyes alight with pure satisfaction as she watched it coat her skin, biting her lip in delight.
			

			
				Charlie wasn’t far behind. With a final, deep thrust, he pulled out of me, his cock throbbing in his hand as he pumped it over my body. I felt the first splash of his cum hit my belly, warm and slick, followed by more, painting my skin in long, white streaks. I gasped softly, feeling the heat of it as it covered me, mixing with the sweat and the lingering sensations of pleasure. It was messy, but in the best possible way.
			

			
				As we collapsed together on the sofa, the room was filled with the afterglow of our shared experience, our bodies still buzzing from the intensity of it all.
			

			
				 
			

			
				


			
				Week 6
			

			
				 
			

			
				“Wow, I was not expecting that,” said Meera as she used her card to pay for the tray of food. We found a free table and settled down in a quiet corner of the canteen.
			

			
				“I know, I… wasn’t expecting Charlie to kiss Micah. I wasn’t even expecting to kiss Sienna,” I admitted. It felt good to talk to Meera about it, though we’d always shared everything.
			

			
				“So are you all just fucking each other?” she asked, trying to get the little plastic straw into the opening of her drinks carton.
			

			
				“No, we didn’t swap boyfriends,” I said, “but…”
			

			
				“But what?”
			

			
				“I think we might next time. It just seems like the natural thing to do. And I can’t stop thinking about what Micah’s big cock would feel like inside me,” I confessed. “And this morning in the shower, I started touching myself, thinking about watching Charlie fuck Sienna.”
			

			
				“Wow,” she said again. “And Charlie is okay with all this? For fuck’s sake, who designs these things?” She threw the carton down on the table.
			

			
				“Yes,” I said, “that’s the amazing thing. I thought he was boring and happy with our vanilla sex life, and it turns out he just didn’t know that it could be better. And he’s been enthusiastic all the way. I asked him what he would think if Micah and I… did stuff together, and he just replied, ‘hot.’” I picked up the carton and easily inserted the straw.
			

			
				“Thanks,” she said, laughing. “God, you’re more experienced than me now. I’ve only had a few threesomes, but never a foursome.” She paused to take a sip of her drink. “And what’s happening at the Sex Academy?”
			

			
				I looked around to make sure no one was listening. “Charlie and I have been practising anal all week, just with his fingers. It’s getting a lot easier. I think we’re going to be told to try it for real this week,” I said.
			

			
				“What, during the class?” asked Meera with a smirk.
			

			
				“No, of course not,” I said. But then suddenly I wasn’t so sure.
			

			
				 
			

			
				When we entered the classroom that Friday, I saw that each yoga mat had a small bottle of lube next to it. “Fuck, Charlie,” I whispered, “you don’t think we’re going to…”
			

			
				“Welcome, welcome,” said Luna, greeting us. “Please, find somewhere to sit.”
			

			
				Once everyone was there, Luna addressed the class. “Today we’re going to have a workshop to see if we can progress to anal sex. Now, only do it if you’re comfortable; don’t feel pressured. The important thing is to take it at your own pace.”
			

			
				I reached out and squeezed Charlie’s hand. “I want to try it,” I whispered.
			

			
				“Now,” continued Luna, “I thought we could start with some rimming. Who knows what that is?”
			

			
				Most people gingerly raised their hands. “Great,” she said. “Has anyone actually tried it?” Everyone put their hands down except Juno.
			

			
				“It’s a really good way to get things relaxed,” she said. “So, girls, if you want to strip off your lower halves…”
			

			
				I glanced at Sienna and she gave me a “fuck it” shrug and then pulled down her shorts and knickers in one go. I never got tired of seeing her beautiful pussy with its little strip of dark hair. I felt a rush of heat between my legs. Feeling bold, I stripped off too and lay back on the mat, my heart racing.
			

			
				I lifted my legs, giving Charlie access to my most intimate area. I felt his tongue circling the opening, teasing me before he went for it. His warm, wet tongue sent sensations through me that I had never experienced before. He delved deep and enthusiastically, licking me with an enthusiasm that made me gasp. I instinctively arched my back and grabbed my tits, the pleasure building within me.
			

			
				“Oh wow,” I gasped. “That’s so good.” I couldn’t believe we’d never done this before; it was driving me wild with pleasure. The air was thick with desire, and soon the room was filled with the soft moaning of the other girls, all of us lost in ecstasy as we experienced the bliss of having our assholes licked.
			

			
				It was so incredibly sexy that I couldn’t resist slipping my hand between my legs, rubbing my clit in rhythm with the sensations Charlie was creating. With every stroke, I felt myself relaxing deeper into the pleasure. As if sensing my heightened arousal, Charlie gently pushed a finger inside me, causing a wave of ecstasy to wash over me.
			

			
				I turned to look at Sienna next to me, and we locked eyes, both of us enjoying the pleasure our partners were giving us. The connection was electric, and I could see the bliss reflected in her gaze. It was a beautiful moment of intimacy, not just with our partners but with each other.
			

			
				Luna was walking around the room, offering words of encouragement. “Who’s ready to try it with their partner’s penis?” she asked.
			

			
				Juno immediately volunteered to go first. The rest of us shifted our focus, continuing with what we were doing but turning slightly so we could watch her. She lay on her back, her body relaxed yet eager, as Victor unzipped his trousers, pulling out his cock and kneeling between her legs.
			

			
				Juno lifted her knees right back to her shoulders, exposing herself completely. Victor slowly pushed his cock deep into her ass. “Oh, god,” she moaned in ecstasy as he started thrusting into her. The sound of her moans echoed around the room as the rest of us enjoyed the explicit display.
			

			
				Daisy was on her hands and knees. “I’m ready too,” she said. Dylan pulled his jogging bottoms and underwear down and knelt behind her. He spread her ass cheeks wider with his hands and easily slipped his small dick into her. But on his second thrust, he suddenly let out a loud groan. I saw his cock throbbing as he emptied his load into Daisy. She sighed in frustration.
			

			
				“I don’t think I’m ready,” said Sienna. “Micah’s too big.”
			

			
				“That’s fine,” said Luna. “Just enjoy his fingers for now. Over the next few weeks, you could try a butt plug and gradually increase the size until you feel ready.”
			

			
				“I’ll try that,” said Sienna, gratefully.
			

			
				Next was the ginger girl, Ellie. She had stripped completely naked, and her boyfriend took her from behind, soon thrusting away happily while her ample breasts swayed back and forth wildly.
			

			
				“I’m ready too,” I said, my heart thumping in my chest.
			

			
				Charlie pulled down his trousers and moved between my legs. He pressed his cock against my rear entrance, but the angle felt wrong.
			

			
				“Try lying on your side,” suggested Luna.
			

			
				I rolled onto my side, and Charlie lay behind me. It felt much more comfortable in this position. I could feel his cock pressing against my asshole, and suddenly, it was inside me. I gasped at the sensation, but quickly relaxed, feeling my muscles grip him tightly.
			

			
				“It feels okay,” I said. “Try fucking me.”
			

			
				He started to thrust gently, going deeper with each movement. It felt amazing, and soon I was really enjoying the unfamiliar sensation. I reached between my legs, touching my swollen clit. The pleasure was building rapidly, and I moaned loudly, my sounds blending with the gasps and cries of the others.
			

			
				I heard Juno climax for about the third time, and Victor didn’t seem to have any trouble continuing to fuck her through each orgasm. Ellie and her boyfriend sounded like they finished together. I sped up my hand on my clit, driving myself closer to the edge. Charlie was fully inside me now, his hand gripping my hip as he fucked me.
			

			
				I came hard. So hard that my vision blurred and went black, like I was floating outside my own body, lost in the overwhelming surge of pleasure. Every cell tingled with a raw intensity, my body trembling uncontrollably as I let out a scream of ecstasy. The orgasm hit me in wave after wave, each one more powerful than the last, flooding my senses and making my whole body feel electric. 
			

			
				My ass contracted around Charlie’s cock, squeezing him tightly, drawing him deeper into me. I could feel his cock pulsing inside as my muscles milked him, pushing him over the edge. His grip on my hip tightened as he let go, and I felt the warm rush of his cum flooding my ass. The sensation was blissful, a perfect climax to the overwhelming pleasure coursing through me. I lay there, spent and trembling, wrapped in the warmth of the moment.
			

			
				When I finally recovered enough to open my eyes, Charlie slowly pulled his cock out of me, and I felt his cum run down onto the mat. Everyone else had finished except for Juno and Victor, who were still going at it hard for another minute. Eventually, Victor pulled out, stroked his cock a few times, and ejaculated all over her ass.
			

			
				Wow, that had been quite an experience, especially with so many other people in the room. I cuddled up to Charlie, my breathing gradually returning to normal as more cum leaked out of me.
			

			
				“Thank you, everyone,” said Luna, returning to the front of the class with a warm smile. “You’ve all done so well. As you know, this was the last Sex Academy lesson for this term. But I hope you all sign up again next term, I’ve got some great ideas for things we can work on. Trust me, it’s going to get even more exciting.”
			

			
				A wave of applause filled the room, with everyone exchanging smiles. I think we were all genuinely thrilled by everything we’d learned. Luna had guided us through so much, making what could’ve been awkward feel natural and fun. I felt a deep sense of gratitude toward her and how it had improved my relationship with Charlie.
			

			
				 
			

			
				As we started getting dressed, I couldn’t help myself and asked Sienna, “Are your parents away again this weekend?” I was still feeling incredibly horny, and the thought of swapping partners with her was stuck in my head.
			

			
				“Sorry, babe,” she replied, pulling up her knickers with a sigh. “I wish I could, but my parents are going to be home all weekend.”
			

			
				A little disappointed but not giving up, I said, “Well, you could always come to mine. I’ve only got a room and a single bed in my student accommodation, but it might still be fun.”
			

			
				Her eyes lit up, and she smiled. “Mmm, that does sound fun,” she agreed. “All four of us squashed up together in a single bed? Could get pretty cosy.”
			

			
				The way she said it told me she was feeling just as horny as I was. The thought of us all crammed together, bodies pressed close in that small space, only made me want it more.
			

			
				 
			

			
				That evening, the four of us squeezed into my tiny room. It was a far cry from the luxury of Sienna’s house, but we made it work. I put some music on and we passed around a bottle of wine, taking swigs straight from the bottle.
			

			
				We sat side by side on the bed, and it didn’t take long before we were passionately making out with our partners, the wine and music fuelling the heat between us. Every now and then, I’d catch Charlie glancing at Sienna, and I found myself doing the same, sneaking peeks at Micah as his hands wandered over her body.
			

			
				I’d always thought that Sienna was stunning. Mixed-race, her skin was a smooth, golden-brown colour that glowed effortlessly. Her dark hair hung down her back in two long plaits. But it was her body that turned heads everywhere she went; her huge breasts, round and firm, were impossible to ignore, no matter what she wore.
			

			
				It seemed natural to strip down to our underwear; the room was warm with so many bodies in a small space. Sienna was the first to slip out of her clothes, revealing a lacy black bra that struggled to contain her huge breasts. Her dark nipples were just visible through the sheer fabric, and the sight made my pulse quicken. Micah followed her lead, pulling off his shirt, his toned chest, darker than Sienna’s, catching the low light.
			

			
				Charlie and I exchanged a glance, and without a word, we both began undressing too, the sexual tension in the room growing with each layer that came off.  I stretched out on the bed, the cool sheets brushing against my bare skin, sending a soft shiver through me.
			

			
				It was Sienna who came to me. She slid across the bed, her soft skin brushing against mine as she moved between my legs. Without hesitation, she leaned in and planted a slow, deep kiss on my lips. Her full lips were warm, tasting faintly of the wine. Her huge breasts pressed against me, her body firm yet soft, and I could feel the heat radiating from her as our kiss deepened.
			

			
				As the boys watched, Sienna’s hand slipped into my knickers, her fingers warm against my skin. I gasped as she found my clit, her touch gentle but sure, sending waves of pleasure through me. I moaned softly into her mouth, our kiss deepening as her fingers began to circle.
			

			
				Charlie and Micah kissed each other, too. Charlie's hands stroking Micah's firm chest, his fingers tracing his muscles. Both were hard, their erections straining against their underwear. Micah reached out to Charlie's bulge, stroking it through the fabric. Charlie slipped a hand inside Micah’s tight briefs and pulled out his cock, wrapping his fingers around it.
			

			
				Before long, they were wanking each other as they watched us. We continued making out, giving and receiving pleasure, all of us turned on by watching the others.
			

			
				"I want to watch Micah fuck you," Sienna whispered in my ear, her breath hot against my skin, sending a shiver down my spine.
			

			
				"I want that too," I breathed back, barely able to get the words out.
			

			
				Her fingers paused inside my knickers for a moment, her dark eyes locking with mine, and I could see the same hunger I was feeling reflected back at me. Without a word, Sienna shifted, pulling her hand from between my legs and removing my knickers. I opened my legs, exposing my cunt for everyone to see. I glanced at Charlie, and he nodded.
			

			
				Micah didn’t need any more encouragement. He stood up, slipping off his underwear. His cock was so thick and long. He positioned himself between my legs where Sienna had just been. My heart raced as his cock pressed against my opening.
			

			
				I glanced over at Charlie, who was sitting next to me, his eyes glued to the scene unfolding before him, his erect cock making a tent in his briefs. He reached out and gently stroked my thigh, offering his silent encouragement as Micah pressed against my soaked entrance.
			

			
				Micah slowly began to push inside me. I gasped, feeling myself stretch more than I ever had before as he filled me inch by inch, his thick cock parting me and my opening gripping him tightly. I locked eyes with Charlie, his hand still gripping my thigh, his breathing ragged as he watched Micah sink deeper into me. The look on his face was pure lust, and it only turned me on more.
			

			
				Sienna was right next to us, her eyes dark with desire, her fingers circling my nipple. "Fuck, you look so good," she murmured.
			

			
				Micah began to move, pulling out slowly before pushing back in, each thrust making me moan louder. I arched my back, pushing my hips up to meet him, needing him deeper, harder. "Oh god, oh yes," I panted, my hand slipping between my legs to rub my clit, amplifying the pleasure coursing through my body. I moaned louder, my body shaking, and I knew I was close.
			

			
				Micah’s thrusts became harder, more insistent, his cock hitting deeper with each stroke. My body was on fire, every nerve buzzing with the intensity of it. The pressure inside me built quickly, the tightness in my core coiling tighter with each thrust.
			

			
				“Oh, fuck,” I gasped, my fingers working furiously on my clit, the sensation almost too much to handle. My back arched, my hips lifting to meet him, desperate for more, desperate to come.
			

			
				"Come for me," Sienna whispered, her lips enclosing my nipple and sucking hard on it.
			

			
				I cried out, my vision going black as the orgasm hit me hard, my body convulsing with wave after wave of pleasure. My pussy clenched around Micah’s cock, squeezing him as I came, my whole body trembling violently.
			

			
				“Fuck!” I screamed, the sensation too intense to contain, my fingers still rubbing my clit as the climax tore through me. I collapsed back onto the bed, breathless, trembling, with Micah still buried deep inside me.
			

			
				When I could speak again, I looked at Charlie. “I want to see you fuck Sienna now,” I said.
			

			
				She removed her underwear and lay back on the bed, spreading herself open. Her dark mound was adorned with trimmed black hair, but inside, she was pink and glistening with wetness. Charlie moved between her legs, his cock so hard it was throbbing.
			

			
				Leaning over, he kissed her deeply, and in one smooth motion, his cock sank into her gaping pussy. He began to fuck her, his white ass pumping rhythmically between her legs. I could see her dark lips gripping his shaft as she moaned into his mouth, lost in pleasure.
			

			
				But Micah wasn’t finished with me yet. He pushed me onto the bed beside Sienna and drove his thick cock into my aching pussy, filling me deliciously. Sienna and I kissed passionately, our lips moving together as we were both being fucked by each other’s boyfriends.
			

			
				After a while, we decided to swap back, with us girls on top. The moment I felt Charlie's familiar presence beneath me again, a wave of warmth washed over me. It was wonderful to reconnect with him, to feel his familiar tongue exploring my mouth and his familiar cock sliding back into my cunt. The thrill of fucking Micah lingered, but it was nothing compared to having Charlie inside me.
			

			
				And it was Charlie who came inside me, almost at the same moment that Micah came inside Sienna. Our boyfriends filled us with their cum until it ran out of us down their shafts and onto the bed. I glanced over at Sienna, who was breathing heavily, a lazy smile on her face. We exchanged a knowing look, a mix of satisfaction and excitement.
			

			
				 
			

			
				Later, as we were all cuddled up in a sweaty mess on the bed, I couldn’t help but reflect on how much things had improved between Charlie and me. The passion we’d rediscovered over the last few weeks was unlike anything we’d had before; deeper and more open. We weren’t just better at sex, we were closer in every way. 
			

			
				And it wasn’t just about us anymore. The thought of experimenting with other couples, exploring together and with people like Sienna and Micah, was thrilling. I never imagined I’d feel this way, but now I was eagerly looking forward to the next adventure.
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				THE END
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				Enjoyed this story? Subscribe to the newsletter at www.lucyxane.com to get a free short story and be kept up to date with all the new releases and special offers.
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				The story continues in The Sex Academy 2
			

			
				https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0DMTSVJHT
			

			
				 
			

			
				The lunchtime Sex Academy was more wild than Jane and Charlie could ever have imagined. Now back for a second term, they're looking forward to more live demonstrations and group workshops, each lesson bringing them closer to their ultimate sexual fantasies, and to each other.
			

			
				 
			

			
				And even better, Jane's best friend Meera has persuaded one of the college geeks to pretend to be her boyfriend so that she can join in too. 
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				Lucy Xane lives in London, England, and is known for her explicit yet delightfully entertaining erotic stories. She writes across a range of erotic genres, from historical to contemporary, often infused with humour. Her stories are light-hearted, fun, and always packed with explicit sex. Common themes include bisexuality, ethical non-monogamy, sexual awakening, threesomes, foursomes, and both anal and oral sex.
			

			
				 
			

			
				If you enjoyed this story, please rate and review it on Lucy’s Amazon page, where you can also explore her other filthy tales.
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				The Sex Retreat
			

			
				https://books.lucyxane.com/9amx59t2rl
			

			
				 
			

			
				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.
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				Finishing School For Sluts
			

			
				https://books.lucyxane.com/pgrq6mgqsu
			

			
				 
			

			
				When Georgina’s parents find her in bed with half the crew of their yacht, they send her to a finishing school in deepest, darkest Devon to straighten her out. But as all the girls there have similar scandalous pasts, things don’t quite work out as they planned.
			

			
				 
			

			
				Soon, Georgina meets a charming young man named Will, and she hatches a plan to escape the school and take control of her future. Join her in this funny, daring, and unashamedly explicit tale of sneaky adventures, bisexuality, threesomes and group sex with very horny rich girls.
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				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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