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I slipped my cardigan off my shoulders and tossed it onto the messy dorm room floor, jumping into my tiny bed.



“Holy shit… What a day.” I huffed, staring up at the ceiling.



Kylie didn’t answer me. My new roommate had her face buried in her textbooks as she studied. The summer sun basked into our cramped dorm and heated it up like a furnace.



I lifted my head, stray blonde hairs falling in front of my face as I watched Kylie write furiously in her notebook. I had left hours ago for track practice, and Kylie was in the exact same position as when I did—except she had managed to read about a third of her entire psychology textbook.



She must have felt my eyes glaring into her back. The girl turned to face me, her brown hair tied up into a ponytail, with her light brown eyes staring back at me.



“Oh, hi Madie. I didn’t notice you came back.”



I scoffed, sprawling on the bed as I kicked off my shoes. “Track practice was a mess. Coach had us sprinting in this heat. I need to hit the showers.”



“Yeah, I can tell.” She replied.



I rose my head again, furrowing my eyebrows at the comment.



Kylie’s eyes widened as she understood the meaning of her words. “Not that you smell, or anything! It’s just your shirt is covered in sweat.”



I laughed, grabbing the bottom of my baggy white shirt and lifting it up, letting the air circulate against my stomach. “Nah, you’re right. It’s like a sauna in here, can we open a window or something?”



Kylie nodded, standing to her feet. She was so engrossed in her studies that she must not have noticed the blaring heat, but her pink tank top was nearly transparent in sweat. The shy girl grunted as she opened a window, but with no breeze, it barely helped at all.



I could barely take it. I wiggled out of my shorts and kicked them over onto the floor, spreading my legs as my panties held snugly to my pelvis.



“Hey!” Kylie cried out, storming across the room. “Keep your clothes on your side of the dorm.”



She grabbed my shorts off the floor and tossed them onto the bed.



My lips curled into a grin as I grabbed the shorts and tossed them across the room onto her bed. “Lighten up. If you’re gonna be my roomie, you’re gonna need to get used to a little mess.”



Her pale cheeks flared, and not from the sun. She reached over onto her tidy bed and grabbed my shorts, before throwing them on my stomach. “I don’t intend on getting used to living in a pig stye.”



I glanced down at her, biting my lip to keep from laughing. “That’s strange… You cold or something?”



Kylie frowned, furrowing her eyebrows.



It wasn’t until I pointed at her chest, did she understand my joke.



Her perky nipples pressed up against the fabric of her moist tank top.



The innocent girl yelped as she crossed her arms over her chest—the light pink in her cheeks turning a furious red.



“Hahahaha!”
 I laughed, my feet kicking the air.



“Y-you’re one to talk!” She whimpered, nodding her head at my own top.



She had a point, my own nipples were pressing up against my deep-cut V-neck. Though unlike her, I wasn’t ashamed of my body.



I shrugged, tossing my hands behind my head and pushing forward my chest, “Maybe… Or maybe I’m just horny.”



Kaylie gasped at my joke, causing me to laugh even louder.



She scoffed and stormed back to her desk, slamming her butt down in her chair as she shoved her face back into the textbook.



I sat up straight, feeling a bit bad about poking fun at her.



Kylie came from a super conservative small town, living with such a free-spirited gal like myself must have been a real culture shock.



I had been far from the best roommate, either. I had spent more time here at college bringing back boys than actually attending classes. I tried to be considerate when Kylie was out of the dorm, but more than a few times she had to wait outside in the hallway while I finished up with my boy toy.



I stood up, my panties wedgied themselves between my bubbly butt and against my pussy as I walked over to her—peering over her shoulder at her textbook, marred with notes and highlights.



“You are really taking this class seriously, aren’t you,” I said, tucking my blonde hair behind my ears.



She shot me a side-eye. “Of course I am. My parents had to take out a lot of loans for me to be here.”



“Well, I’m sure they’d want you to have some fun as well.”



Kylie didn’t answer me, her eyes stayed fixated on her notes.



I huffed, standing up and rolling my eyes. All this girl ever cared about was studying, ignoring the fact that she was 19 years old, and had a life to live.



I grabbed her arm and pulled, “Come on, let’s go grab dinner. There is a really good restaurant right off campus.”



Kylie’s chair scooted, but she stayed in her seat. “No thanks. I want to study.”



I didn’t relent, pulling at her arm again.



“I said I want to study!” She shouted, shaking her arm free.



“You’ll never make any friends cooped up in here, let alone a boyfriend.”



“What makes you think I want a boyfriend?”



I scoffed, rolling my eyes. “Please. I’ve seen how you look at Jared.”



Just at the mention of his name, Kylie’s eyes widened and the familiar red blush came back in a burst.
 “Wh-what?”



“Jared? The cute second year down the hall. Yeah, trust me, everyone knows you are head over heels for him.”



Kylie’s soft pink lips pursed, and her head jerked back down to her textbook. Stray brown hairs broke free from her ponytail as her foot jittered against the carpet.



I couldn’t help but giggle, which only drew Kylie’s ire. “Not all of us have the ability to get any boy we want, Madie.”



“Well, certainly not all of us…” I replied, crossing my arms across my chest.



Kylie was a beautiful girl, she was thin and petite, and while she didn’t have much going for her in terms of the chest or ass department, she was the definition of a cutie.



An idea sprang to mind, “Here stand up.” I urged her. Kylie ignored me but I kept pestering, “trust me, you’ll like what I have to show you.”



With a loud sigh, Kylie stood to her feet and walked over to face me in the middle of the room. “What do you want?”



“Pretend I’m Jared.”



“What?”



“You heard me, pretend I’m Jared. I want to see how you flirt.”



Kylie frowned, clearly unamused at the game I was suggesting. “No. That's stupid.”



“Do you want him to ignore you forever? You said it yourself, I have a natural talent when it comes to seducing boys.”



“That’s not exactly what I said…”



“Close enough, but come on!”



Kylie sighed again, tightening her ponytail. “Fine…”



She cleared her throat, “So, how are classes going… Jared?”



I groaned, tossing my head back. “Don’t talk about school. Okay, let’s try something else. I’ll be you, and you be Jared.”



Before Kylie had a chance to protest, I wrapped my hand around her waist and pulled her close to my body. “Hey, cutie. What are you up to tonight.”



Kylie scoffed, pushing herself off me. “I would never speak to someone like that!”



“Which is the problem! You’re cute as fuck, he’d fall in love with you if you were just a bit more forward.”



Kylie's eyes fell to the floor, her lips drawing into a line. “M-maybe you’re right.”



“Let’s try again. I’ll try to be a bit more realistic.”



I brushed my blonde hair from my face and cleared my throat. I reached forward and put my hand on Kylie’s shoulder, drawing a bit smile on my face. “Oh! Jared! So great to run into you!”



“O-oh… Hey, Mad—err, hey, Kylie…” She replied, struggling to get into character.



“I was wondering if you had any plans tonight, I heard of this great restaurant just out of campus from my kick-ass roommate!”



Kylie rolled her eyes, “No, no plans for tonight.”



I bit my bottom lip and fluttered my eyelashes, “Well in that case…” My hand rode down her arm. I took Kylie’s hand in mine as I gently pulled her close, “wanna get dinner with me?”



My bright blue eyes met her soft hazel ones, the red blush on her cheeks lingered as her lip quivered. My hand gripped hers, our palms pressed together and I could smell the soft scent of her strawberry body wash fill the hot air.



“O-okay…” She muttered.



I smirked, flashing her a wink. “Good boy. Dinner it is then.”



A soft whimper escaped Kylie’s lips, and she shook her head back out of her hypnotized state. “O-okay… that was pretty good.”



I laughed, squeezing her hand. “See, I told ya it was easy. Especially as a gorgeous brunette.”



“And uhh… What do I do after dinner.”



“After dinner?”



“Yeah. You know, assuming he says yes. After the date should I go in for a kiss or…?”



I grinned, “Woah, thinking ahead are we? Well, typically the man goes in for a kiss, so you’ll just need to be ready for it.”



“How so?”



I let go of her hands, once again pretending that I was her. “Gee, thanks for a great time tonight, Jared!.” I said, clasping my hands together, “I had such a wonderful time!”



I took a step forward, slyly presenting my lips.



“Uhh yeah, same Kylie…” She said.



I batted my eyelashes again, pursing my lips a bit more obviously as I leaned in. Kylie did not get the memo.



“Now is when he is supposed to kiss you!” I shouted, getting a bit upset at her not playing along.



“Oh! Sorry!” Kylie stuttered.



She leaned forward, hands on my hips as she pulled me in. Her hands dug into my waist as she puckered her lips.



That should have been it. Our training was complete. But yet… We kept going.



We leaned in all the way until our soft lips locked.



I whimpered, my eyes drifting close as her lips parted, just enough for me to slip my tongue in. My mind raced, what was supposed to be a silly game had just turned into so much more.



My hands grabbed her back, pulling her close as she gripped my waist.



Our tongues embraced. I could taste the cherry chapstick on her lips as I sucked them tenderly, my hands slipping past her tanktop as I caressed her back and our tongues danced.



Her soft moans sent shivers up my back as we continued to kiss—long after our little game ended. I had no idea what we were doing—my mind was racing with a million thoughts, but I couldn’t grab hold of a single one of them.



This was wrong, but that made it feel even better. My nails clawed at her back as her hand reached down, grabbing my ass overtop my panties and squeezing my round cheek—eliciting a moan from my lips.



Our kiss broke, and both of us pulled our faces away, panting as rebellious strands of hair stuck to our faces.



“H-holy…”
 She whimpered, her eyes fluttering.



“Y-yeah… If Jared kisses you like that… Then he really likes you…” I replied, my mind still buzzing.



We were still holding onto one another, her hand digging into the soft tissue of my ass and mine were up her back.



Suddenly, as if we both snapped out of our trance. Our hands broke off and we repelled like matching magnets.



I cleared my throat and shook my head, still able to taste her chapstick on my lips. “S-so yeah… That’s how you do it…”



Kylie’s eyes drifted down to my crotch. My arousal from our make-out session was clear. The front of my panties were moist with grool, and the outline of my thin lips were clear against the transparent fabric.



Her own shorts were wedged up, pressing up against her slit as she squeezed her legs together, her pale body flushed with blush. “Th-thanks… That was a great lesson.”



I smirked, glancing to the side and brushing my hair out of my face.



I could feel my clit peer out past its hood, eager and awake. “O-of course… That’s what roommates are for.”



I took a seat on the edge of my bed, pressing my thighs together.



Kylie sat down next to me, her eyes glancing down at my tits. My hard nipples were pressing up against the fabric of my top, nearly cutting through the threads.



“What should I do after we go back to his apartment?” She asked, timidly.



“What?”



“If the date and kiss go well, and he invites me back. What should I do then?”



“W-well, if you want to go home with him, you can.”



“But like, what do I do?”



I furrowed my eyebrows, it wasn’t until Kylie bit her lip and smirked did I understand the true intent of her question.



My clit and mind were buzzing, “Well, you sit down next to him, and do this.”



I placed a hand on her leg, turning her to face me as our feet rubbed together at the base of my bed.



She tilted her head as I leaned in, kissing her again.



Our tongues once again slipped out and began to embrace. Her hands gripped my waist as her fingers slipped underneath the fabric of my white panties.



My tongue ran against her teeth as she sucked on my lips. Our whimpers filled the ambient air.



I pulled my face back, panting softly as I stared into her doe brown eyes. “Okay, very good. I think you have kissing perfected.”



Kylie giggled as I pushed her shoulder, leaning her back on my bed. “Now, time for the juicy stuff.”



“I’m ready to learn,” she said with a sly wink.



I grinned as I crawled between her legs. Kylie slid my pillow behind her head as she stared down at me, spreading her legs and whimpering.



I crawled like a lioness in heat, my ass wiggling in the air as I kissed up her thigh—inching closer and closer to her wet slit.



Her pink shorts were doing little to hide her wetness. Her tight lips gripped the fabric, and a wet line lathered the front.



My hand messaged up and down her leg. I slipped my fingers past the waistband of her shorts, eliciting another moan from Kylie. “K-keep going, baby.” She moaned, arching her butt off the mattress.



I grinned, batting my eyelashes. With a single tug, I yanked her moist shorts off her body.



She rose her legs in the air, kicking the shorts off onto the floor.



I spread her knees, causing one leg to drape off the side of the bed. Her tight slit was glistening in the spilling sunlight, her pussy lips were nice and pink, and her grool oozed out like a faucet.



“Fuck…”
 I moaned, licking my lips. My fingers pulled at the flaps of her tight lips, causing them to spread just enough to see the pink flesh inside.



Kylie moaned, arching her back and pulling her wet tank top over her head.



Her firm, perky tits bounced free as she grabbed them—digging her fingers into her soft flesh. Her light brown nipples peered past her fingers as she groped herself, moaning as she did.



My hands slipped underneath her thighs, holding them up like stirrups as I position my face inches from her slit.



The sweet scent of her wetness filled my nostrils, causing my eyes to flutter and my heart to skip a beat.



Kylie reached down, grabbing my hair by the fistful as she pulled my face closer to her pulsating pussy. The puffy pink lips were parting with each deep breath of hers.



“C-come on… I can’t wait.” She squealed, curling her toes in the air.



I grinned, placing a wet kiss on her inner thigh. “Teasing is part of it…”



My soft, delicate lips kissed towards her pussy, teasing her lips without actually kissing them.



“Ohhh p-please…”
 she whimpered, squirming on the bed.



My own slit was leaking grool, ruining my sheets and my panties—but I didn’t care. With a dirty grin, I draped my tongue out of my mouth and ran it up her pussy, right to her throbbing clit.



“
 Eek
 ! Oh fuck!” She squealed, clamping her thighs around my face.



My fingers dug into her thighs as I ran my tongue up and down her wet slit—each pass burying deeper and deeper into her wetness.



The taste of her sweet grool was euphoric, like honey-covered berries. The clean motions of my tongue turned more erratic the hornier I got. I lashed it up and down like a whip, shoving it deep as I sucked on her puffy lips.



Kylie gripped my hair, moaning like an animal as her back arched. “Oh fuck! Right there! Fuck!”



I could barely breathe, and my mind turned fuzzy as I made out with her pussy. Each breath caused more of her pussy scent to drift into my head.



Saliva and grool dripped down my chin like a waterfall—ruining my sheets as I lashed at her slit.



Finally, her grip on my moist blonde hair let go, and I pulled my face up from between her thighs. “F-fuck!” I moaned, licking up the grool from my chin. “You taste so sweet.”



Kylie grabbed at the bottom of my shirt, nearly tearing it as she yanked it off my body.



My petite tits bounced free, but they weren’t free for long. Kylie’s hand shot forward like a viper, digging her nails into my flesh as she pinched my pink nipple.



I tossed my head back, moaning wildly as I slipped my hand beneath my panties. My fingers circled my clit in a poor attempt to satiate it.



Kylie pulled me onto her body, her legs wrapping around my waist as she pinned me on top of her.



Our tits smushed together as our lips locked. Each hot moan drifted into one other’s mouth as she tasted her own wetness on my tongue. Our sweaty bodies glued together as my thin, wet panties were the only thing keeping our pussies apart.



I pushed myself off her, my blonde hair falling down and dangling above her face as we grinned devilishly. “I think I have the perfect thing to prepare you for Jared…”



I rolled off her, standing to my feet and rushing to my closet. My panties were fully wedged up in my ass and my mind was running with a million dirty thoughts as I pulled out an old shoebox.



I tossed it open and pulled out a thick, veiny dildo.



Kylie’s jaw dropped as I walked back to the side of the bed, sitting down beside her legs.



My hand wrapped around the base of the toy. It was at least nine inches and almost as thick as my arm. I kissed the head of it as I flashed her a wink.



“W-woah… I don’t think I can fit that inside me…” she said, jaw dropped and eyes widened. She was right. Her tight little pussy wouldn’t be able to take it all—not even I could.



“Not all of it, sure, but we’ll see how far we can get,” I said with a giggle, once again crawling between her legs.



I sat on my heels and stroked the toy, licking up and down the veiny shaft to get it nice and wet.



Kylie moaned as she watched me suck on the silicone toy—her fingers running down her moist body to rub her exposed clit. The pleasure was coursing through her like a jolt of electricity.



The toy slipped into my wet mouth, I gagged as it unhinged my jaw and hit the back of my throat. My trembling lips gripped the shaft as I sucked on it as if it were a lollipop.



Once the toy was dripping with my saliva, I pulled it away from my face and teased her inner thigh. The wet toy slapped against her leg as I circled around her panting pussy with it.



Kylie gripped her tits and spread her legs as far as she could, her eager brown eyes glimmering as she eyed the toy with lust.



I grinned, rubbing the head of the toy against her pink clit.



Kylie’s jaw dropped as her eyes rolled back. She slammed her head against my pillow and cried out.
 “Ohhhh yes!”



I laughed. The toy wasn’t even inside her, yet she was already drowning in pleasure.



Using my thumb, I parted her puffy lip—exposing the soft pink flesh inside.



“Ready, baby?” I asked, biting my lip.



Kylie nodded her head. Her eyes were open but unable to focus.



Slowly, I pressed the wet head of the toy against her slit, pushing it in. I could feel the resistance of her slit as she struggled to even get the head in.



Kylie whimpered, gripping her tits so hard I could already see the bruises forming. The pink walls of her pussy gripped the toy like a glove—and even with all her wetness, it was a tight fit.



Her feet kicked the air as I rubbed her clit with my free hand. “There you go, baby. Keep going. You can take it.” I said, before pushing the toy an inch deeper.



“Oh! Fuck!” she yelped, her tight lips gripping the toy as it held inside her.



Grool oozed out of her, but the toy couldn’t go much farther.



Her hands rode up and down my arms as I leaned over her hot, panting body. My sweat dripped onto her like dirty rain as I tried to push the toy deeper—imaging it was my own cock fucking the gorgeous brunette.



Her tight pussy couldn’t take anymore. Kylie cried out as her body went rigid. Just about half of the thick, girthy toy was inside her slit.



“Good girl, you like that?” I asked, pulling the toy out a bit. As I did, a breath escaped her lungs. She nodded her head erratically, barely able to focus as the toy slipped out.



I grinned devilishly as I shoved the toy back inside. Kylie cried out, “OH FUCK! FUCK!”



I pressed down on her pelvis, holding her body in place as I pulled the toy in and out of her body—each time more grool and wetness spilled out onto the sheets.



“Take it, slut. Take my cock.” I whimpered, gripping the toy, although it was harder to hold on to with all the wet filth lathering it.



Kylie arched her back before slamming it back down onto the bed. “Oh fuck! I’m gonna cum!” she squealed, gritting her teeth.



Her tiny, pink clit was pulsating like a vibrating button—and from her rigid body, I knew she was close.



I pulled the toy out, crawling around and laying between her legs. My lips latched onto her pussy and my tongue went wild.



Her once-tight lips were spread and gushing with wetness as my equally wet tongue lashed like a whip.



My nose brushed against her clit, filling with her sweet musk.



“Oh oh oh oh!”
 Kylie moaned. Her breathing was short and each whimper barely huffed out of her tired lungs.
 “F-f-fuck… I’m cumming!”



Her back arched and her body went rigid. I gripped her wet thighs as I continued to eat her out, her clit throbbing against my nose.



With a high-pitched squeal, Kylie’s rigid body went limp, collapsing onto my sheets—which were now ruined with sweat and grool.



I pulled my face up, grinning from ear to ear as filth dripped off my rosy cheeks. “Fuck. You taste amazing…”



Kylie tossed her hands over her head, panting as her eyes fluttered. “Th-thank you…”



I fell back on my ass, spreading my knees as I tugged my moist panties off my legs.



Strands of grool lathered my inner thighs as I kicked off my panties. My tight lips were also spread. Though my lips weren’t as puffy as Kylie’s, they were still tight and thin.



Kylie grinned as I spread my knees. Our toes were touching and her panting slit was still spilling out grool as she eyed my slit hungrily.



“C-can I have a taste?” She muttered, licking her lips.



I nodded my head, beckoning her over with my finger.



She rose to her hands and knees, crawling towards my slit as she nestled her face between my thighs.



Her hot breath on my exposed clit sent a shiver up my spine. I ran my fingers through her wavy brown hair as she leaned forward. “Go ahead, baby. Nice long strokes with your tongue.”



She bit her lip as her eyes met mine. The once-innocent girl nodded her head, hungrily eyeing my slit as she leaned forward and wrapped her hands under my ass.



My head fell back to the foot of my bed, my blonde hair waving out as I wearily stared up at the ceiling.



Kylie’s wet tongue hit the base of my slit, causing me to whimper. As she ran it up in a single stroke, my mind flooded with euphoria and pure bliss.



“Oh fuck yes, good girl.” I whimpered, stroking her long brown hair.



I squeezed my thighs around her face as her tongue ran laps up and down my blossoming slit—each pass of her tongue caused my body to jerk with pleasure.



My ankles locked around her back, pinning her face between my thighs. She ate me out like a starving animal—no sense or rhythm to the movements of her tongue, but even still, I was so horny that it didn’t matter.



“Oh oh oh… Right there…”
 I moaned, my lip quivering as my body pulsated.



Her nails dug into the meat of my thighs, leaving claw marks on my subtle skin.



I swayed my hips, nestling my slit against her mouth. While Kylie might not have had the experience, she had pure lust and drive. She made out with my pussy like it was her long-lost love, sensually sucking on my tight lips and brushing her nose against my clit.



I could barely take it. I was already so horny from fucking her—that my clit was on the verge of exploding like a volcano.



“Sh-shit… You’re pretty good at this.” I whimpered, pulling her by her brown locks.



Kylie’s face rose from between my thighs. Grool and saliva dripped off her chin onto my belly as she smiled at me. Her brown pupils were large and filled with lust as she kissed my stomach.



Kylie rose to her knees, brushing her soft brown hair behind her ears. Her hand rode up and down my panting stomach as she cupped my breasts. “I learned from the best.” She said with a cheeky wink, causing me to blush.



My hand reached down, gripping the moist shaft of my dildo. It was still lathered in my saliva and her wet grool—which coated my fingers like webbing.



“Perhaps I can show you how to take this as well?” I said, bringing the dildo up to my face and playfully kissing the tip.



Kylie bit her lip, nodding her head ecstatically as she sat on my lap and straddled my pelvis.



Our pussies playfully rubbed together, causing both of us to whimper. She planted one hand on the middle of my cleavage as she leaned forward. Kylie swayed her hips as if she were riding me like a horse—our wet slits and excited clits smushing together in a filthy slosh.



“Oh fuck…”
 Kylie moaned. My own whimpered panting escaped my lips as well as I held the dirty dildo to my lips, sucking the wetness off the tip.



Our bodies stuck together like glue as she leaned down, kissing my neck. The scent of her shampoo filled my nose—chasing away the smells of our lovemaking.



I could barely keep my eyes open as the sea of euphoria crashed down on me. There was no escaping it—I was drowning in pleasure.



Kylie giggled as she grabbed the dildo from my hand, pulling it away from my soft lips. “No fair. My turn with it!” She said, stroking the filthy shaft.



She took the toy and playfully slapped my tit with it, causing me to arch my back and moan as the shaft hit my sensitive nipple.



Slowly, Kylie dragged the toy down my body, leaving a trail of filth behind as she inched it closer and closer to my pussy.



She got off my pelvis, allowing me to spread my legs.



Even still, my pussy was tight.



“Are you sure it’s gonna fit?” Kylie asked, circling my clit with the head of the toy.



All the breath in my lungs was gone, and all I could do was nod my head eagerly as I reached down to spread my lips—exposing my pink flesh inside.



This wasn’t my first time taking my toy, and with how wet and horny I was—it would be no problem.



Kylie leaned in on her elbows, perching her ass into the air as she pressed the head of the toy against the base of my pussy. My lips gripped it—begging the toy to come in.



I tossed my hands over my head, letting the warm air of the room circle under my arms as my eyes fluttered close. All my attention was on the toy slipping into my pussy.



I bit my lip, grimacing as the tip pushed inside my lips. “Fuck… Right there…” I moaned.



Kylie laughed, “My, my, you are horny. No wonder you bring home so many boys.”



“I like this way more than any dumb college boy.”



She laughed again, pushing the base of the toy deeper inside me. I could feel the tight walls of my slit grip the wet shaft, each vein and bulge on the toy could be felt inside my tight slit.



My jaw dropped as more of the thing buried inside me.



I couldn’t help but reach down, furiously rubbing my clit as Kylie kept pushing.



The pain and pleasure were unbearable. The sensations running through my head was almost too much to take. Despite how wet I was, my slit was still tight, and the toy was huge.



“Are you sure you can take the rest?” Kylie asked, messaging my leg.



I nodded my head, fingers pressing down on my clit.



She bit her lip as she pushed the last inches of the toy inside me. I gasped, my eyes shooting open as my body went rigid.



My lips gripped the base of the toy, which seemed to throb inside me. Grool and filth oozed out of the corners of my lips.



“Holy fuck, well done,” Kylie said, holding the toy all the way inside me. “You really are a little slut.”



She began to pull the toy slowly out, only about halfway, before shoving it back in.



I gasped again, arching my back as the tip of the dildo buried inside me.



She kept going, gripping my leg as she pulled the toy in and out of my gasping pussy.



“OH OH FUCK!”
 I cried out, not caring who could hear outside our thin walls. My hand rubbed furiously against my clit, grool spilling out like a sprinkler—coating us both in wetness.



Kylie grit her teeth, fucking me like a jackhammer. “Take it, slut. You love this, don’t you?”



I couldn’t muster an answer, but given my flailing body and loud moans—she knew I did.



“I—I—I’m going to cum!”
 I moaned, slamming my back against the wet sheets. My toes curled as I kicked the air, the pulses from my clit filling my body.



Kylie leaned forward, shoving the filthy toy inside my soaked pussy and holding it in. “Cum for me you little slut.” She said, holding me down.



My eyes rolled back as my mind melted. The tidal wave of pleasure came crashing down on me as my clit erupted with euphoria.



My body went rigid as it surged through me like a jolt of electricity.



“O-oh!”
 I cried out, shaking from the pure pleasure.



Finally, I exhaled, collapsing on the dirty sheets in a huff.



Kylie laughed, pulling the dildo out from inside me. As it unplugged my slit, more sticky grool oozed out.



Kylie held the toy up to her face, filth dripping off like rain as she licked it up and down. “Yummy!”



I smirked, barely able to lift my head as I panted like a dog. “Holy fuck… That was amazing.”



“Wasn’t it?” She laughed.



“Jared won’t know what hit him.”



“Fuck Jared,” Kylie said, crawling beside me and laying down.



Her leg draped over my pelvis and her hand rode up my stomach, grabbing my sore tits. “I want you, not him.”



Our eyes met as we giggled. I nestled my face into her neck, inhaling her soft scent. “Good. In that case, we can have plenty more lessons moving forward.”



Kylie nodded her head, the dildo still in her hand as she lifted it into the air.



The light made our combined wetness on the shaft glimmer. The filth rained down on our soft, tired bodies as we snuggled. “I want to be able to take all of this like you can.”



“Don’t worry, I’ll show you. We can practice every night.” I said with a cheeky wink.


“Perfect,” Kylie replied with a sigh. “This is going to be a good semester, isn’t it?”



I grinned, biting my lips as all the dirty thoughts filled my head again. “You have no idea…”
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