
        
            
                
            
        

    
		
			[image: image-KD6BID9G.jpg]
		

	
		
			[image: image-KD6BID9G.jpg]
		

		

	
		 

		Studying with the Bimbo

		 

		Kinky Press

		 

		Published by Steamy eReads, 2019.

		

	
		Steamy eReads Presents

		 

		Studying with the Bimbo

		 

		Kinky Press

		 

		––––––––

		 

		
			Browse Kinky Press’s Kinky Stories
		

		
			Join the Kinky Press Mailing List for deals and updates!
		

		
			Prefer AudioBooks? Sign up for the AudioBook Mailing List
		

		Copyright © 2019 by Steamy eReads

		All rights reserved

		 

		


		Table of Contents

		 

		
			Title Page
		

		 

		
			Copyright Page
		

		 

		
			Studying with the Bimbo
		

		 

		
			Browse Kinky Press’s Kinky Stories | Join the Kinky Press Mailing List for deals and updates! | Prefer AudioBooks? Sign up for the AudioBook Mailing List | More from Kinky Press:
		

		 

		
			Sign up for Kinky Press's Mailing List
		

		 

		
			Also By Kinky Press
		

		
		

		Stacy reclined in a soft leather chair while she waited in the library’s lobby for Brad.  In the back of her mind, she knew that he wouldn’t show up.  They were stuck together because everybody else in class had been paired up.  It was just Stacy and Brad left, so of course he had to choose to partner with her. 

		Guys like Brad never went for girls like Stacy.  Her breasts were small, and she often wore jackets or loose shirts to mask such a fact.  She had almost no ass or hips.  Freckles marked her face and glasses made the whole outfit worse.  Plain brown hair certainly didn’t help.  She almost felt the tears start to roll when Brad walked in the front doors. 

		Stacy’s heart soared as she darted to greet him.  She buzzed with excitement when she got close enough to smell his body spray.  He flashed her his perfect smile as he greeted her, and for just a second, it felt like he actually wanted to be with her — and not that he was stuck with her as the last person. 

		“You ready to go upstairs?”  Brad asked. 

		“Sure.” 

		Stacy followed Brad as he led her to the elevator, and they went three floors up.  Only a few people were upstairs, and they all had their head in books.  Almost nobody actually came up this high, and the few people who did, used it as a quiet place to study.  For the project that Stacy and Brad needed, they were actually after the books. 

		“I found a good section just up here.”

		Brad followed Stacy as they went through the rows of bookshelves.  Many of the books hadn’t been touched in years.  Magic wasn’t a popular subject, though Stacy could not imagine why.  Just because most humans couldn’t utilize it well didn’t make it any less fascinating. 

		Butterflies flew in Stacy’s stomach as she tried to think of something to say to Brad.  “What made you want to take ‘Magic and Sexuality’?”

		“Nudes in texts, and we get to watch porn in class,” Brad said.  “And it’s not unheard of for students to get naked during projects.”

		Stacy felt her heart skip a beat as she heard such a hot guy be so upfront around her. 

		Apparently, her shock did not escape Brad’s attention, since he chuckled.  “What?  Do you want me to lie to you?”

		Stacy shook her head while blushing.  “Oh, no.”

		Brad flashed his perfect smile.  “Well, what about you?”

		Heat rushed to Stacy’s face as she blushed more.  The real reason was because she wanted to find a way to make herself prettier and more appealing to guys like Brad.  “Well, I actually majored in Arcane Magic.”

		Brad nodded.  “What exactly does a human do with such a degree?”

		“We can teach,” Stacy said.  “And humans can perform a little magic.”

		“Oh?” 

		Stacy closed her eyes and cleared her mind until there was nothing except her own energy, and she focused it to the palm of her hand.  Words of magic that she was barely aware of shaped her lips.  When she opened her eyes, an orb of light was in her hand, and Brad had a slack jaw.  The orb dissipated when she stopped concentrating.  “It’s complex, and I can’t sustain it for long.”

		“That’s amazing.”  Brad’s eyes were wide and full of wonder.  It was like he was a little kid.  “Can you do anything else?  Can you fly?”

		Stacy shook her head.  “No flying, but I know a few other spells.  Casting them is exhausting, and we need to get this project done.”

		Brad frowned as he turned to the bookshelves.  “Fine, but we have got to meet some other time so you can show off.”

		Stacy felt her heart skip a beat, and she grinned.  This was as close to a date as Brad would ask her, and she couldn’t believe she found somebody else interested in magic.  “I’d love that.”

		Brad grinned.  “Cool.”

		Stacy felt as if she were walking on clouds while she and Brad browsed through the books.  He grabbed a couple and headed to a desk to start reading.  She put a couple interesting ones in her arms, including one about succubi and incubi.  One student died after summoning a succubus, so it seemed especially relevant to a project about safe magical sex practices. 

		Stacy saw one final book that would have lots of information, titled Bimbos and Himbos.  On the cover was a woman dressed in a pink T-shirt with her nipples pressing through it and a short pink skirt that was just one move from exposure.  Next to her was an absolute hunk of a man with bulging muscles and a perfect smile.  His skin was tan, and his eyes went straight to the woman’s breasts.  She thumbed through the inside of the book, looking for any information she could get at a glance. 

		Apparently, bimbofication was a spell that gave women enormous tits and thick asses.  It made them aware of what clothes and makeup to wear so they could attract as many guys as possible.  Even their personalities changed to be more outgoing.  There were also a couple negatives that she skimmed over, such as lack of respect.  She rolled her eyes at that.  So many women demand ‘respect’ when they barely know the meaning of the word.  When she turned the page, her heart raced.  The spell for it was right there. 

		Stacy looked over her shoulder, and Brad was out of sight and earshot.  The desk was at least three rows away, and there’s no way he would be able to hear her if she kept her voice down.  This was her one shot at becoming the woman he wanted, and she had to take it. 

		The spell required lustful thoughts, and Stacy had no shortage of those.  She imagined what Brad looked like naked and pictured his pecs and rippled abs.  How those tough muscles would feel just under his skin.  How it would feel to climb on that hard body and feel his organ pushing inside of her.  It was long, at least in her fantasy, and would fill her completely as she rode him. 

		Stacy felt her panties start to get damp as buzzing filled her entire body.  She dismissed Brad and focused only on her lust as she read the incantation aloud.  Energy swelled within her body as she progressed down the page.  A pink light formed in her mind as she felt her sexuality rise.  The light was accompanied by a fuzzy feeling in her head, and it was getting progressively difficult to finish the spell.  Finally, she reached the end, and before she could feel accomplished, her entire body convulsed in an orgasm. 

		Stacy dropped the books in her arm while he knees gave out from under her.  She writhed on the floor and did her best to keep her pleasured moans quiet.  She squeezed her lips shut so that only a humming sound could be heard.  Friction from the carpet felt so perfect on her skin, and she imagined what would happen if Brad saw her in that state.  Images of his cock hardening made the orgasm feel even better, and she enjoyed the last few seconds of it before it faded away. 

		Stacy sat up from the floor and rubbed her head.  Her panties were soaked, and she reached under her skirt to take them off to stuff them in her backpack.  Air kissed her wet pussy, and the thought of someone catching a peek thrilled her — when it should scare her.  In fact, she sat for several seconds, imagining if someone had seen her orgasm on the floor.  This should be embarrassing, but it’s simply too thrilling.

		Embarrassing?  That was a tough word.  Stacy rubbed her head as her mind was filled with a fuzzy sensation, and it was getting harder to think.  What was the last thing I was doing?  Casting a spell.  Why?  Her heart soared when she figured out the answer.  To become pretty to entice pretty guys.  Like Chad.  Um, no.  Brad.  Yeah, that was his name!

		Stacy felt her pussy throbbing with lust the more she thought of Brad, and she picked up the books so she could join him at the desk.  Brad would know what to do with all these books.  He was a smart man. 

		A book rubbed against Stacy’s breast, and she looked down.  A pair of huge tits were hidden in the baggy shirt she wore.  In fact, they were so big that her shirt had gotten less baggy.  When her nipples brushed against the fabric of her shirt, she realized that she had burst out of her bra.  Who needs a bra, anyway?

		Each step rubbed against Stacy’s pussy lips, and she got increasingly aroused as she looked around for where Brad could have gone.  She frowned.  Such a big library, and he could’ve gone anywhere.  “Brad!  Hey Brad where are you?!”

		Stacy shouted for Brad several more times until he walked over to her.  Seeing him made her melt, and she instantly desired him.  “Oh, hey Brad!”

		“We’re in a library,” Brad said.  “You can’t just shout like that.”

		Stacy frowned.  “I’m sorry.  I just didn’t know how else to find you.”

		“I was right over there.”  Brad gestured to the desk a couple rows down with a slight chuckle.  His perfect, white teeth showed in a grin and as he looked at Stacy, he tilted his head.  “Something wrong?”

		“My bra strap is just killing me.”  Stacy winced at the pain as the strap dug into the flesh above her boobies.  Boobies?  That’s something a bimbo would say.  She vaguely recalled reading something about bimbos, but for the life of her, she could not remember it. 

		“Um, do you need to readjust?”

		“No, I need to take it off.” 

		Stacy pulled her baggy shirt above her head to expose her enormous boobies.  Red nipples were hard from rubbing against the fabric and from her own arousal.  A small bra was around her chest just above her tits, and she reached behind her back to undo the hooks.  She knew that reaching behind he back would push her tits out even more for Brad.  “You like my boobies?”

		“Well, yeah.”  Brad’s eyes were on her boobies, and she could see his cock swelling within his pants.  “I’m surprised those were hiding in your shirt.”

		“I know!”  Stacy looked at her old bra, and the cups were so tiny. 

		“You tried to contain those monsters in that?!” Brad asked.  “No wonder they busted out.” 

		Stacy giggled and enjoyed the way it made her tits jiggle.  Hey that rhymed!

		“I’m also not wearing panties.”  Stacy grinned. 

		“I don’t believe you.”

		I must prove it to him!  Stacy lifted her skirt to show Brad her perfectly shaved pussy.  The bulge in his pants moved, and she felt herself getting wetter.  “They got wet when I thought of you.”

		“Wanna go back to my place?” 

		Stacy sauntered up to Brad and ran her hand over his hard cock.  It flexed within his pants, and she grinned as she zipped his fly down.  Her fingers worked their way in before she grabbed his hard cock.  It was thrilling to touch his bare cock, and she pulled it out to see it.  It was even bigger than her fantasies, and that throbbing head demanded attention.  “No.  I need this here and now.” 

		Brad opened his mouth, and Stacy pressed her lips against his.  She felt his hot tongue enter her mouth, and they writhed together as he felt up her perfect body.  Rough hands slid along her bare back and squeezed her tits.  Nipples hardened in his palms, and a moan slipped from her mouth.  His hard cock pushed against her belly as he held her close.  All she could think about was him taking her in the way a man should take a woman.  While she wasn’t a virgin, she had been with only two guys in her entire life.  Neither of them were anywhere near as sexy as Brad. 

		Stacy pulled off Brad’s shirt and marveled at his perfect body with rippled abs and pecs.  It was every bit how she imagined him to be, and she licked down his chest and belly until she reached his pants.  He helped her undo them so she could pull them down, and her lips wrapped around his large member.  It filled her mouth perfectly, and she bobbed her head back and forth. 

		Every man likes a blow job.  Brad was no exception, judging from the way his eyes half closed in pleasure when Stacy put her mouth on his dick.  With his organ lubricated in spit, she used her hand to pump the base every time she came up.  Her tongue swirled around the swollen head, and she went all the way back down.  She had never been able to deepthroat a man before.  There was always that gagging feeling.  Not anymore!

		 

		The hard organ hit the back of Stacy’s throat and went slightly down into her every time she took Brad in.  Strong hands grabbed the back of her hand, and his fingernails raked into her scalp.  Dribbles of salty fluid leaked out from him, and she sucked him faster.  She was eager for more and wanted him to reach his climax so he would unload all of it into her. 

		“I’m about to come.”

		Stacy sped up even more, and Brad groaned deeply while his cock twitched wonderfully in her mouth.  She imagined how that twitching cock would feel in her pussy, and she lightly moaned.  Salty fluid pooled on her tongue, and she took every last drop.  She kept most of it on her tongue so she could show Brad when he was done coming. 

		While Brad panted, he looked down at Stacy as she opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue.  “Swallow it.”

		Stacy nodded and swallowed the delicious substance.  It felt warm going down her throat, and she knew it pleased Brad to watch her swallow his seed.  His cock was still rock-hard and shining with her spit.  She pulsated with need as she looked at his cock.  She stood up and leaned forward while bracing herself against a bookshelf.  “Surely, you got another one in you?”

		“Hell yeah!”  Brad pulled up Stacy’s skirt and looked at her sex from behind.  “Damn you got a fine ass!”

		“Spank it!”  A sharp sting went across Stacy’s right ass cheek, and she moaned at the warmth it left.  Another slap made her wince, and she pushed her ass out to give Brad a better target.  He spanked her several more times until her ass was red.  “Now take me Brad!”

		“You have to be quiet.”

		Stacy nodded and put a finger to her lips.  She had to bite her lip when Brad pushed that enormous cock into her.  The tip pushed apart her lower lips, and the shaft followed.  She moaned at his penetration, and his thrusts were slow and hard as he entered her fully.  Boobies swayed under her as his thrusts were harder. 

		“Oh Brad, your cock feels so good!”

		Brad used his strong hands to grip Stacy’s thick hips, and he slammed into her faster.  Balls slapped against her pussy lips, and she got wetter.  She looked back at his perfect body pushing into her.  Abs and thighs tensed as he pushed that dick into her, and she moaned loudly. 

		“You’ve got to be quiet!”

		“I can’t!”

		Brad put his hand over Stacy’s mouth to muffle her moans while fucking her harder.  It felt so good to be under the control of a man so powerful.  A man who knew better than her and could control her. 

		Tingling sensations spread throughout Stacy’s body, and she let out more muffled moans.  Brad’s cock twitched inside her while her vaginal muscles squeezed him.  Pleasure exploded through her body in a way that it never had before.  It was even better than when the-the What was the that word?  Oh right! When the magic first took hold of her body. 

		Screams of passion were so loud that Brad was barely able to muffle them, and Stacy went weak in the knees as she writhed.  He added his own groans of pleasure while he shot his hot cum into her pussy.  She milked every drop from him while she rode her orgasm. 

		Brad’s cock shined with both their juices when he pulled out of Stacy’s pussy.  They panted as beads of sweat formed on their bodies.  “That was amazing!  I had no idea you were this adventurous.”

		“College is the time to change yourself.”  Wow, I’m in college!  How did that happen?!

		Brad nodded and pulled up his pants and boxers.  Stacy put a hand on the waist of his pants. 

		“No!  Don’t put him away!”

		“We can screw later,” Brad said.  “We’ve got to finish this project first.”

		Stacy nodded and kissed the tip of Brad’s cock just before he tucked it away.  It was covered in her juices, and she licked it off her lips before leaning against a bookshelf. 

		“You need to get dressed.”

		“But everybody should see me naked!”

		“While there are many guys who would undoubtedly agree with you, I strongly suggest you put your clothes back on.”

		Stacy pouted and pushed her boobies together.  “But don’t you like my big boobies?”

		“Of course I do, but you’re gonna get us kicked out of here by running around naked.”

		“Oh.”  Fucking prudes would kick me out of the library for being hotter than they are.  Stacy picked up her skirt.  It was so plain and far too long to show off her legs and ass.  “But these are so ugly.”

		“You can buy better clothes later.”

		“Will you buy them for me?”

		Brad shrugged.  “Sure.”

		Stacy cheered in her mind and knew the real reason Brad wanted to help her.  He wanted more sex. No, he needed more sex.  And she was more than happy to supply all the sex he could ever need.  It was her duty as a bimbo. 

		Stacy picked a book at random and opened it up.  There was a nice picture of a naked woman on the inside.  She was incredibly hot, though Stacy was quite proud that her own tits were much bigger.  Further inside was line after line of nonstop words.  It made her head spin just thinking of reading all those long, complex words. 

		“This is hard!”  Stacy frowned and pushed the book to Brad. 

		Brad looked at the book and looked to Stacy.  “Something wrong?”

		“So many long and big words.”  Stacy pouted her lips and crossed her arms.  The latter gesture was pointless in the frumpy clothes she was wearing, and it made her even more sad. 

		“How did you learn to use magic if you can barely read a book?”

		“Use magic?”  Stacy thought for a moment.  “That’s for smart people!”

		“What happened to you?”

		“Oh, I do know magic!”  Stacy moved some of the books around, trying to find the one she had used.  They all seemed to blur together.  “Aw, I can’t find it!”

		“Find what?”

		“There was a book I used.”  Man, I read a book?!  “I used the magic in it, and then I orgasmed on the floor.”

		“You used a spell?”

		Stacy nodded.  “Oh yes.  It—uh—hm.  I can’t remember what it did.”

		Brad’s eyes went wide.  “Wait, this sounds familiar.  It was called a bimbo spell, if I remember.”

		Lightning shot through the fuzz in Stacy’s mind.  Her tits bounced in her movement, which Brad also missed due to her clothes.  “That’s it!” 

		Brad grabbed one of the books and flipped through it.  “Big tits, increased libido, thick ass, and decreased intelligence.  All there.”

		Stacy giggled.  “That does sound like me!”

		“Well, here is the spell you probably read.”  Brad pointed to a page and turned it.  “And here is the reversal spell.”

		Stacy tilted her head.  “Reversal spell?”

		“It’s so you can return to normal.”

		“Normal?”  Stacy recalled hazy memories of when she had small tits and a flat ass.  The old her had no confidence and never would’ve approached Brad sexually.  “To be boring and nerdy again?  Why would I want that?”

		“Well, that’s a good question, actually.”  Brad’s eyes moved further down the page.  “I doubt you could perform the spell in your current state, anyway.”

		“Magic is hard!”

		“And I know I can’t do it.” 

		“But you’re my big, strong, smart man.”  Stacy leaned into Brad and rested her head on his shoulder.  “You can do anything.”

		“Not magic, though.” 

		“Oh.”  Stacy ran her hand across Brad’s chest and felt his muscles. 

		“So, you’re stuck this way.”

		“Yay!”  Stacy grabbed Brad’s cock through his pants and felt it flex in her hand.  She started to get wet as she thought of all the things she could for her new man.  That’s what a girl was supposed to do. 

		No wonder I never got guys before.  All that indepen-indi-all that thinking on my own I was doing.  What was wrong with me?!

		Hours passed while Brad went through the books and made notes.  Stacy, meanwhile, looked at her pretty nails, which had gotten longer and appeared perfectly manicured now.  She played games on her phone and texted some of her friends, most of whom thought her new ‘txt speek’ was a joke.  Who got time to worry about grammar and spelling?  If autocorrect don’t catch it, why should I?

		“I think I got done everything that I can.”  Brad sighed as he closed all the books. 

		“Great!”  Stacy bounced to Brad.  “Can you take me shopping now?”

		“Sure.” 

		They left the important place with all the books that smart people read.  It amazed her that some people actually sat to read an entire book, and it made her head spin when she thought of how she used to be one of those people.  So boring.

		Brad led Stacy to his car, and she gasped.  “Is this your car?”

		“Yes.”

		“It’s very nice.”  Stacy ran her fingers along the smooth metal.  “It’s so sleek and shiny.”

		“Thanks.”  Brad smirked.  “Wanna see the engine?”

		Stacy nodded, and Brad opened the hood of his car.  She looked in and saw all the tubes and wiring and fans and things that moved.  “That’s a cool engine.”

		“Do you even know what any of it does?”

		“It makes you sexier!”  Stacy planted a kiss on Brad’s cheek. 

		“That is precisely what it does.”  Brad shut the hood and gestured for Stacy to get in the car.  She happily did and waited for Brad to start the engine and pull out of the parking lot before unbuckling her seatbelt.  “Hey, you can’t do that.”

		“Oh?”  Stacy rubbed Brad’s cock through his pants until he was rock hard again. 

		He sighed in pleasure and steered while she unzipped his fly.  It popped free of his pants again, and she licked her lips before putting them around Brad’s tool.  The taste of her pussy was still on his dick, and she licked it all off. 

		Stacy couldn’t believe she was giving road head.  Only the best girls do that.  Brad took a hand off the steering wheel to run his fingers through her hair.  She slurped him faster and moved involuntarily with bumps in the road.  Her hand helped to pump him, and again she tasted his salty seed start to leak out. 

		“That’s it, just like that babe!”  Brad groaned while his cock twitched in Stacy’s mouth.  It slammed into the back of her throat as she sucked him, and it wasn’t long before his cock rewarded her by exploding with cum.  She took every bit of it into her mouth.  “I want to see it again.”

		Stacy nodded and let it all pool on her tongue before coming up.  She showed Brad his semen. 

		“Now swallow it.”

		Stacy let it all go to the back of her throat and moaned as the warm substance went down.  “It’s so good.”

		“Plenty more where it came from.”  Brad put his semi-erect cock back into his pants before stepping out of the car. 

		Stacy didn’t know how long they’d been parked or how many people had walked past them.  It thrilled as she thought of people walking by and watching her service Brad.  They would all be jealous that she wasn’t sucking their cocks, and indeed she felt sorry that she was unable to suck everybody off. 

		Going shopping with Brad was a blast!  When he seemed to be getting more bored than usual, Stacy invited him into the dressing room with her to fuck.  She had a hard time keeping her moaning down, and he had to put his hand over her mouth, which made him so sexy and powerful.  She also grabbed and pulled him into a coat rack so she could suck him off. 

		When they were done, Stacy had three new outfits that were worth wearing!  Each one showed off her incredible body.  She wore one outfit out of the store, since she couldn’t bear to wear those nerd clothes again.  They went straight into the trash. 

		Stacy got so many wonderful stares from horny men in her new clothes.  A pink skirt barely covered her ass, and it exposed everything anytime she bent over or even leaned.  There was no need to buy new panties, since that would only cover what guys wanted to see.  Her new shirt was beautifully patterned with black, white, and red and finally did her boobies justice by showing ample cleavage.  Boobies were made to be shown off!  Her nipples pressed against the thin fabric.  A pair of red high-heels brought even more attention to her ass and made her boobies bounce with every step. 

		“Thank you so much for buying me these new clothes.”  Stacy squeezed Brad’s muscular arm as they walked to his sexy car.  While his tough hand slid between her boobies, she kissed his shoulder.  They entered the car, and she climbed over the middle to straddle him while he started the engine.  She unzipped his pants and pulled out his stiff member so that the tip rubbed against her wet pussy lips.  “This thing has autopilot, right?”

		Brad nodded and quickly punched in the address for school.  The car moved, and Stacy let her hips lower.  His thick rod pushed into her lustful pussy.  They moaned at the penetration, and she rocked her hips to ride his dick.  Tits jiggled in the tight confines of her new shirt, and she was glad she finally wore something that did them justice.  He slid the straps of her shirt off to expose and suck on her nipples.  Rough hands squeezed her large tits. 

		Her moaning grew louder in the moving car, and steam formed on the windows.  People stared as they passed them.  Stacy rolled the steamed window down so they could see her better.  Several guys took pictures of her large tits, and she fucked Brad faster as she thought of all the men who would masturbate to her. 

		Brad’s hands slid from Stacy’s tits.  His fingertips slid down her body, and he squeezed her ass.  Fingernails dug into her flesh, and she pulled his face into her breasts.  Warm breath blew into her cleavage, and his cock twitched as she fucked him. 

		Brad’s muscles tensed, and his cock lengthened slightly.  Stacy’s pussy squeezed and milked the orgasm from him.  He shouted his pleasure as warm semen sprayed into her orifice and pleasure exploded through her body.  Since Brad had not told her to be quiet, she let loose and shouted her passion out.  Boobies heaved in front of his face as she breathed heavily between moans.  Everything felt so perfect.  From the cool outside air blowing on her nipples to Brad’s hands on her ass to the clothing on her body. 

		Stacy pulled herself up from Brad’s shining cock and went to her own seat.  The car had arrived in the parking lot of her dorm and had been there a while, from the small crowd that had gathered to watch the show. 

		Brad tucked away his wet cock while Stacy opened the door and stepped out with her tits still exposed.  Guys cheered while she shook her boobies for them, and she heard the distant clicks of pictures being taken.  She bent over to give them all a view of her creamy pussy and ass before covering her tits up. 

		Brad got the bags from the back seat and carried them up to Stacy’s dorm like a good man should. 

		“You’re so fucking lucky, dude.”  A guy said as they passed the crowd. 

		“Those tits are amazing!”  Another person said when Stacy approached. 

		“Nice ass!”  A sharp slap on her ass made Stacy jump.  Boobies jiggled in her top, and she grinned as she knew the guys were staring at her.  Every single one was staring at her with lust.  “Let’s see them tits again!”

		Stacy lifted her top so that her large tits were exposed, and all the guys cheered.  Some of them whipped out their phones to snap pictures, and she squeezed her boobies together to pose for them.  A girl darted from the crowd and licked her nipple, causing Stacy to squeal. 

		“I never been with a girl before.”  Stacy looked at the horny lesbian.  Tan skin was beautifully smooth and taut.  Raven hair went past her medium size breasts.  A skirt left her fit legs exposed and was only a couple inches longer than Stacy’s.  “I should change that.”

		“I’m Becky.”  The lesbian grinned.  “And yes, you should.”

		“Stacy.”  She extended her hand to Becky and pulled her close.  The fabric of Becky’s shirt rubbed against Stacy’s nipples while their lips pressed together.  Guys always love it when girls kiss other girls.  If I also screw girls, guys will like me even more.  Also, I get to screw girls!

		“I’m running out of energy.”  Brad frowned. 

		“It’s okay.”  Stacy grinned.  “These other guys and Becky have plenty of energy.” 

		Brad set Stacy’s bags down and left for his car.  It drove away, and Stacy shrugged while another guy picked up her bags, and she led them all up to her room.  A thrill went through her as she imagined taking all these guys at the same time.  And Becky too! 

		Stacy started to take off her clothes as soon as she stepped into her dorm room.  Becky pulled up her shirt to expose her dark nipples, and all the guys took their clothes off as well.  Hard cocks bounced free of their constraining clothing.  Stacy grabbed Becky to hold her close.  They explored each other’s smooth bodies, and Stacy sucked on Becky’s dark nipples. 

		“You like titties.” 

		Becky moaned when Stacy rubbed her clit.  Her slit became wet, and they both lowered to the floor.  Men with hard dicks surrounded them while Stacy buzzed with excitement.  A man entered Becky from behind, and she moaned at the penetration.  Another man bent Stacy over, and his hard rod slowly pushed into her dripping wet pussy.  Pleasure filled every part of her body as he thrust inside her while her tits swayed underneath. 

		The smooth, bulbous head of a shaft rubbed against Stacy’s lips, and she opened her mouth to let him in.  It had the slight taste of sweat, and she bobbed in tune with the other guy’s thrusts.  Rhythmic pumping sounded around her as the other guys jacked off as they watched the show.  Cum exploded into her mouth and pussy, and she let another two guys mount her.  She took everything they had before letting yet more guys have her.  These men have needs, and I must not disappoint.

		Becky shouted and moaned as men fucked her from both directions.  Stacy was turned sideways so she could watch them fuck Becky.  She seemed to take them as happily as Stacy did.  Semen sprayed into their pussies and mouths while more splashed along their backs when the guys came before they had their chance inside an orifice.  Guys left shortly after they orgasmed, and eventually Becky and Stacy were the only ones left in the room.  Semen and sweat coated their bodies in a shining white sheen.  It was on their bodies, dripping from their pussies, and covered their faces. 

		“You know how to have a good time.”  Becky grinned. 

		“I do.”  Stacy helped Becky stand.  “Let’s go get a shower.”

		 

		***

		 

		While Brad was not happy that Stacy had let every guy come inside and on her, she was able to cheer him back up with a blowjob.  Fortunately, he agreed to do all the work for the project for her.  It was a load off her mind, since she couldn’t fathom going through so many dreadfully boring books.  Leave it to a school to make sex boring!

		A threesome with Becky convinced Brad to do Stacy’s other homework as well.  Weeks passed, and test time came.  There was no Brad to do work for her and nobody sitting next to her helped.  She did her best to copy down answers next to her, but it was not enough.  The teacher her gave an F. 

		While it was difficult sifting through so many hard words, Stacy looked up the teacher’s office number and hours before heading over to his office.  She made sure to wear the shortest skirt she owned and the sheerest top with no bra.  Many stopped to stare at her nipples, but she had no time for them.  She got to the teacher’s office and knocked.  He stared at her with a slack jaw. 

		“Surely, I can convince a higher grade from you, professor?”
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