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				Chapter 1 - The Sex Society
			

			
				 
			

			
				Walking around the hall at the Freshers Fayre, every club or society seemed more of the same. Mainly sports, football, netball, and a few others I didn’t fancy. I checked out the debating society, but the people on the stall seemed far too arrogant and opinionated. I was kind of looking for some sort of feminist society, but there didn’t seem to be anything that fit the bill.
			

			
				I noticed a small table in the corner, up against the wall. It didn’t seem to be attracting much custom. There were just two people behind it, a boy and a girl, both third-year students and looking bored. It didn’t have a sign saying what society it was, so I went closer. 
			

			
				“Hi!” said the girl, happy to have a customer, “Are you interested in joining the sex society?”. She was fairly plain-looking, with straight, dark hair and wearing jeans and a t-shirt.
			

			
				It sounded a bit like this might be the feminist society I was looking for. “Maybe,” I replied, “Can you tell me more about it?”
			

			
				“Well, we’re a fully inclusive society,” she began, sounding bored and giving her pre-rehearsed spiel, “...LGBTIQA plus friendly, where the members like to engage in sexual acts with each other. We have socials to help people hook-up or find longer term sexual partners, a noticeboard where you can place ads for the kinks you are looking for, and once a fortnight we organise an orgy. Any questions?”
			

			
				What was that last thing she said? I thought it sounded like a dating club until the last part. “I’m sorry, what?” I stammered, thinking I must have misheard.
			

			
				“We organise a biweekly orgy,” she repeated, “Of course it’s all fully consensual, and you can watch or join in as much as you like.”
			

			
				I think my mouth must have been hanging open. Was she joking? Surely such a society wouldn’t be allowed. I felt like I should ask a question, “And you go to these… orgies?” I asked her.
			

			
				“Oh yes, it’s my favourite day of the fortnight.” she gushed, “I just loved being fucked senseless in a room full of other people banging. And then all the different guys cum all over me. Isn’t that right Dan?” she turned to the guy behind the table with her.
			

			
				Dan looked like he hadn’t really been listening, “What? Oh, absolutely,” he agreed, “She really likes guys to cum on her. What’s your name?”
			

			
				 “It’s Lucy, but I… don’t think this is my kind of club,” I stammered, starting to back away.
			

			
				“Oh really?” Dan said with a cute smile, “You look like a bit of a slut, Lucy. You might enjoy it.”
			

			
				“Excuse me?”
			

			
				“No offence! But I can usually recognise naughty girls by the twinkle in their eyes,” he said with a grin, “Even if they don’t know it themselves yet. Here, take a leaflet and give us a call if you decide to join.”
			

			
				He handed me the leaflet and I snatched it off him. “In your dreams, buddy,” I said and stalked off fuming. What a rude boy! I mean, he was kind of cute, with his long curly hair, but I didn’t appreciate that sort of patriarchal humour.
			

			
				I don’t know why, but for some reason I didn’t put the leaflet straight in the bin. I took it back to my student house and threw it on my dresser. 
			

			
				The next day, I saw it there and read through it again. It did just sound like a dating club now that I thought about it, and I could really do with a boyfriend. It was only ten pounds to join for the whole year. I’m sure they were joking about the orgies. I felt a bit stupid now that I had believed them; obviously, they were just winding up the freshers.
			

			
				Feeling brave, I texted the number on the leaflet. Soon, I got a reply welcoming me and telling me to meet the treasurer outside the student union at 10 am. 
			

			
				 
			

			
				So, there I was, outside the student union, clutching my ten pounds. You’ll never guess who the treasurer turned out to be. Yep, that arrogant fucker Dan.
			

			
				“Not you!” I said, rolling my eyes.
			

			
				“That’s a fine welcome,” he said grinning again. Did he ever do anything other than smile that cute smile?
			

			
				I held out the ten pounds, “I hope the other people in the society have better manners,” I said.
			

			
				He laughed, “Keep hold of that for the moment, you have to pass the test first.”
			

			
				“Test? Nobody mentioned a test?”
			

			
				“Of course. We can’t let just anyone in. You have to shag one of the committee first so that they know you’re a sexually open person. That way, we guarantee you get the best sex with whoever you hook up with.”
			

			
				I was pretty shocked by this, but also surprisingly turned on. “And who is on this committee?” I asked, folding my arms across my chest.
			

			
				“Well, I am, obviously. We can go and do it right now if you want. Or if you prefer someone else, another boy, or a girl, I can show you the options?”
			

			
				“You’re suggesting that I go and fuck you right now?” I said incredulously.
			

			
				“It’s up to you, but I do have a lecture at eleven, so make your mind up soon,” he said, sounding like he was getting a bit bored of talking to me and checking the time on his phone. I looked him up and down, and he was exceptionally hot. He had just the kind of build I liked; he obviously worked out, but wasn’t too bulging with muscles. He had a clean-shaven face, with boyish good looks and that lovely curly hair. 
			

			
				I felt the blood start to rush between my legs. I wasn’t the sort of person to do this sort of thing, though. I decided to just tell him to fuck off, and be on my way.
			

			
				“Where would we even go?” I heard myself asking, “If I were interested. Which I’m not.”
			

			
				“Wherever,” he said, shrugging, “If you’re desperate to do it right now, there’s a private place in the ornamental gardens that no one goes to, except for society members.”
			

			
				“I’m not the desperate one, mate!” I said. That last “mate” really put him in his place.
			

			
				But fuck, why was my cunt throbbing now, there was absolutely no way I was going to fuck this, admittedly very sexy, but arrogant, boy in the university gardens at 10 am on a Monday morning. I stole a glance at his crotch; it looked like he had quite a bulge in his tight jeans. Surely that wasn’t all him, he must have something in his pockets.
			

			
				“Well?” he said, looking like he didn’t care one way or the other.
			

			
				My heart was racing now, and I’m pretty sure I had turned red. “Why don’t you show me this garden, and we’ll see how it goes?” I said, with a shaky voice, “But don’t think I’m definitely going to fuck you.”
			

			
				“Sure you aren’t,” he grinned. He silently led me through the University gardens and over a little bridge. We were in a little valley with an ornamental pond. The gardens were quiet at this time of day. I’d been this way before, but then he led me through a gate I had never noticed and up a winding path behind some bushes. At the top of the hill, there was a little bench under a wooden frame. It was quiet and peaceful.
			

			
				“So you perverts come up here to have sex, do you?” I asked, still not sure why I had agreed to come here.
			

			
				“Sometimes,” he smiled again. And then his tongue was in my mouth, his hand on the back of my head pulling me closer. My heart started racing again and I felt a bolt of lightning rush through my body to my pussy, I think I even let out a little whimper. 
			

			
				His other hand went to my ass, gripping one of the cheeks over my skirt. Fuck I was feeling so horny now. I could hardly believe it, but I was actually considering fucking him. He was a great kisser, really taking control and kissing me like he meant it.
			

			
				He pulled away, leaving me breathless and wanting more. “Sit on the bench,” he said.
			

			
				I did as I was told, my eyes level with his crotch as he stood before me. He unfastened his belt and then the top button of his jeans. My cunt was aching, and I clenched my thighs together, squirming in my seat. 
			

			
				Slowly, he pulled his jeans and underwear down to his thighs. His huge cock sprang free, inches from my face. Fuck, it was even bigger than I expected, thick and long. He gave it a stroke and it fully hardened, thick veins running down the side. “Suck it,” he ordered me.
			

			
				I reached out and held the shaft in both hands, then I opened my mouth and put as much as I could in, licking the head with my tongue. I couldn’t get much in my mouth, but I bobbed my head back and forth, sucking him and wanking him with my hands. He seemed to be enjoying it, his breathing coming quickly, “Good girl,” he said, making me even more wet.
			

			
				He let me suck him for a few minutes, then told me to stand up. He kissed me again and at the same time lifted my skirt and pulled my knickers down, letting them drop to the floor. “Turn around,” he said.
			

			
				I turned away from him and bent over the bench, putting my hands on it. He lifted my skirt and looked at my bare ass and pussy. I could feel the cool breeze on them. I wasn’t used to being exposed like this outside, but it felt nice. I felt him spread me with his hands, admiring my wet slit framed with trimmed, dark hair. Fuck, I’d only just met him and he could see my asshole.
			

			
				He ran a finger down the opening of my pussy, collecting a bit of my wetness on the end and then circling my clit with it. I felt an intense rush of pleasure flow through my whole body with every motion. And then two fingers were inside me, opening me up and rubbing against my inner walls. My god, it felt so good and also so naughty.
			

			
				And then I felt the head of his cock between my folds, a slight pressure on my opening and then he was inside me. His cock, so thick, stretched me as he slid deep inside me. The walls of my cunt gripped him firmly as he delved into my wet depths. Fuck, he was so big! But it felt so good.
			

			
				He started to fuck me, thrusting his big cock into me over and over. I cried out with every thrust as each one went deeper than I had ever experienced before. I was letting out a string of expletives as he fucked me, and my legs went weak. His strong hands held me up by my hips.
			

			
				Suddenly, and unexpectedly I was coming, my cunt clenching him and pulsating as waves of orgasm washed over me. It was all I could do to support myself with my hands on the bench as I went lightheaded. But he didn’t stop, just continued to pound into me from behind.
			

			
				When I recovered slightly, I turned my head and was startled to see that there were two girls standing some way away, leaning on a tree and watching us. The one behind was blonde, and she was holding the smaller, dark one in front of her. One of her hands was in the dark girl’s jeans.
			

			
				“Don’t worry,” gasped Dan breathlessly, in between thrusts, “They are. Society members. Just waiting. Their turn.”
			

			
				The thought of them watching sent me spiralling into another loud orgasm. I had barely recovered when Dan’s own movements began to get more erratic and rough. And then he stopped and let out a low groan. His throbbing cock was as deep inside me as it would go, and I felt his cum explode out of it and fill me as he emptied himself into me.
			

			
				He started gently thrusting again, and with each thrust I felt cum pour out of my cunt, matting my bush and running down my thighs. Finally, he pulled out, and even more flooded out. I stood upright and turned, his mouth meeting mine again in a sensuous, warm kiss.
			

			
				“Holy fuck,” I gasped, still out of breath. “I’ve never done anything like that before.”
			

			
				“I knew you were a slut underneath,” he grinned. “Welcome to the sex society.”
			

			
				“I passed then?” I giggled, cum still running down my legs and my knickers round my ankles.
			

			
				“With flying colours,” he replied.
			

			
				I sat on the bench and got some tissues out of my bag, attempting to clean myself up as much as I could. His cock was just hanging there, softer now but still huge. I noticed only half of it was wet with our combined essence. He’d felt so deep, and it was only half his length. 
			

			
				Dan tucked his cock away and I pulled my knickers back up. I’d done my best with the clean-up, but I knew I’d be leaking into them for the rest of the day.
			

			
				The two girls had approached now, “Hi Dan!” said the blonde one with a little wave. I saw that she had absolutely massive breasts with hard, obvious nipples, straining against a tight t-shirt.
			

			
				“Don’t worry, we’ll be out of your way in a minute,” he told them.
			

			
				“No rush, that was really hot to watch,” said the dark-haired one, her jeans still unbuttoned at the front. “Megan and I are just going to have a quickie before our lecture.”
			

			
				We left them to it and walked back down the path to the gate. I could feel his cum pooling in my knickers as more leaked out of me. “Can we do that again?” I asked Dan, “Somewhere a bit more comfortable?”
			

			
				“Of course,” he replied, “How about tomorrow afternoon at mine? I don’t have any lectures. I’ll text you my address.”
			

			
				


			
				Chapter 2 - An Afternoon at Dan’s
			

			
				 
			

			
				The next day, I turned up at Dan’s house and he let me in. I’d chosen to wear a low-cut top that showed off what little cleavage I had, and a short skirt again. He gave me a deep kiss at the door, his hand sliding up my skirt and grabbing my ass.
			

			
				He shared a student house with three other third years who all looked like the types to be doing computer science degrees. As we entered the kitchen, they each came and greeted me warmly. Dan introduced me to them; the two girls were called Molly and Josie, and the guy was called Matt.
			

			
				“I hear you’re one of the new members of the society,” said Josie. She was a short, geeky-looking girl with a pretty face and a pierced lower lip.
			

			
				“That’s right,” I said, not sure if I should be embarrassed at joining a sex society or not. “Are you guys all members?” I asked, trying to hide the scepticism in my voice that three such nerdy students would be in a sex society.
			

			
				“Oh yes,” replied Molly, “You’re going to absolutely love it!”
			

			
				“Dan always seems to find the hottest new members,” said Matt, smiling at me and making me blush. He was handsome too, although dressed in a nerdy V-neck jumper and slacks, with slicked back hair and a neatly trimmed beard.
			

			
				We chatted for a bit, Molly made me a coffee, and they made me feel really welcome. She also had a geeky look going, with thick rimmed glasses and a ponytail. But there was a vibe I couldn’t quite put my finger on; they all seemed a bit more than friends, even Dan and Matt. When they moved past each other, Matt put his hand on Dan’s back in a way that hinted at a closeness more than just friendship.
			

			
				After a while, Dan suggested we go up to his bedroom. My heart started racing with anticipation again, and I followed him up the stairs. Curious about the relationships in the house, I asked him, “Are any of you couples?”
			

			
				“You could say that,” said Dan, opening the door to his room and letting me go through first. “We’re all in a polycule.”
			

			
				“Wait, you’re all dating each other?” I said, surprised, “Even you and Matt?”
			

			
				“Yes, that’s right, anything wrong with that?”
			

			
				“No, of course not,” I said hurriedly, sitting down on his bed, “It’s just not something I’m used to.”
			

			
				However, all thoughts of Dan’s unusual relationship structure left my mind as he suddenly lifted my legs up, causing me to lie back roughly on the bed. He pulled my knickers off and spread my legs open, diving down between them and zeroing in on my cunt. 
			

			
				His warm tongue lapped at my rapidly increasing wetness, exploring my folds before concentrating on my clit. His mouth encompassed it and he started sucking on it. Fuck, that felt good, as intense waves of pleasure radiated out through my whole body. Looking up, I realised Dan had a mirror on the ceiling above the bed. I could see myself holding my own small breasts in my top, letting the pleasure flow through me as I sank into the duvet.
			

			
				As he sucked and licked my clit, I felt my climax rising inside me. It came at me like an unstoppable force, and soon overtook me, making me shudder and scream in ecstasy as wave after wave of pleasure engulfed me. I watched myself come in the mirror. Wow, I think I unlocked a new kink.
			

			
				Dan stood, wiping his face with his hand and looking at my gaping cunt hungrily. I realised I was sweating, with patches of sweat showing on my top under my arms. I quickly removed it and unhooked my bra, exposing my small, hard nipples. I was now naked except for my skirt and my little white socks.
			

			
				But I didn’t have time to remove any more clothes, Dan had dropped his trousers and underwear, and pulled his shirt off over his head. Holding his thick cock in one hand, he guided himself between my legs, thrusting his cock inside my tight cunt and stretching it as he entered me. Standing on the floor, he put my legs up to his shoulders and started fucking me hard.
			

			
				I was letting out a loud cry with every thrust, and he took me roughly. “Your cunt’s so tight,” he told me. My hand instinctively went to my swollen clit, and it didn’t take long before another orgasm was wracking my body.
			

			
				Dan was relentless; he climbed on top of me now, his weight supported on one hand while the other one grabbed my wrists and held them down to the bed above my head. “What a naughty slut you are,” he said with a smile, making me melt as his cock filled me completely.
			

			
				I wrapped my legs around him as he continued to fuck me roughly. I watched in the mirror above, his ass moving up and down as he plunged inside me. This went on for some time. God, where did he get the stamina from to fuck me so relentlessly. 
			

			
				I came again, straining against his tight grip on my wrists, but unable to move them. Having my body so restricted as it wanted to squirm with orgasm only made it more pleasurable and intense; I’d never felt anything like it.
			

			
				And then suddenly, he pulled out, leaving me gaping and empty. He stood by the bed and grabbed his cock in one hand. I looked up at him, and he ejaculated all over my pussy and stomach, some even going as far as my tits. Another load, and another, he came in thick white streams that covered my body. So much cum. 
			

			
				Eventually, the pulses grew less and less and finally, there was just a drip of cum hanging from the tip of his cock. I knelt on the floor before him and licked it up, encompassing his throbbing cock in my mouth and sucking the last bit of cum from him.
			

			
				He gave me a towel to wipe the cum off with and we led on the bed. I rested my head on his shoulder, and he wrapped his arms around me. We were both drenched in sweat. “I’ve never been fucked like that before,” I confided, “That was amazing.”
			

			
				After a while, we began to get cold, so we dressed and headed downstairs. Josie was working on a laptop at the kitchen table. “Where are the others?” asked Dan.
			

			
				“They decided to fuck,” she replied, nodding down the corridor to where another of the bedrooms was located. “All that noise you were making turned them on.” 
			

			
				I felt a rush of blood to my face, going red as I realised they had heard us. Now that she mentioned it, I could hear them, a rhythmic banging and moaning coming from the corridor.
			

			
				Josie closed her laptop and came around the table to me. “How did you enjoy Dan’s big cock?” she asked me with a smile.
			

			
				“Er.. I enjoyed it a lot.” I replied, even more embarrassed.
			

			
				“Did he do it really hard and rough? And call you a slut? I bet he did. Dan! I’ve told you to go easy on new partners. Be gentle and less of a misogynistic pig!”
			

			
				“No, I really liked the way he did it,” I stammered, a bit overwhelmed. I realised I really had liked him calling me a slut. “But, I should go.”
			

			
				“Okay, will I see you at the social tomorrow?” She gave me a big hug. “I love getting new Eskimo sisters.”
			

			
				“I guess so,” I said, and with that, Dan showed me out. As I was going out the door he gave me a hard slap on the ass, making me gasp.
			

			
				“Dan!” I heard Josie scold him from the kitchen.
			

			
				


			
				Chapter 3 - The Society Social
			

			
				 
			

			
				The weekly Sex Society social was held on Wednesdays in the student union. Most of the other clubs and societies had their social at the same time, but we had a couple of tables reserved in the corner of the busy bar. There was obviously not going to be any sexual actions in the public bar, but I was still nervous, even though this was just about drinking, chatting and getting to know each other.
			

			
				As soon as I arrived, Josie immediately took me under her wing and introduced me to everyone. Molly and Matt were also there. “Dan’s always late,” Molly told me, “He’s probably shagging someone.”
			

			
				I spotted a few others that I knew. There were some first years, including a guy named Andy that I shared a maths class with. He had slicked-back hair and thick, geeky glasses. He was so quiet and sensible that it was hard to picture him ever having a girlfriend, let alone being in the sex society. Did he end up at the wrong table by accident?
			

			
				Josie kept getting me to talk to different people, "You know, if you fancy any of them, I'm sure they'd go home with you," she said, "You're the hottest new recruit, hands down."
			

			
				"Shut up!" I laughed. "Nobody ever fancies me."
			

			
				"You've got to be kidding me," she said, "Okay, if you could have anyone here, who would it be?"
			

			
				I glanced around our group. A lot of fit people. "Anyone? Even if they are clearly out of my league?"
			

			
				"Yep, just out of interest, who would you choose?"
			

			
				"Who's that? The blonde one with the massive tits?" I nodded towards a nearby table. The girl had long, wavy blonde hair, like the head cheerleader in a Hollywood movie.
			

			
				Josie glanced over to check. "That's Cody. She's American, used to be head cheerleader until she transferred to the UK."
			

			
				Cody was surrounded by lads, all fawning over her, hanging on her every word. She was grinning, playing up to them and giving them the attention they wanted. Her ample chest was practically bursting out of her top, jiggling like mad as she moved.
			

			
				"Dan's shagged her a few times, so I've ended up cooking her breakfast," Josie said. "Come on, I'll introduce you."
			

			
				"Josie, no!" I blurted, feeling embarrassed, but she was already dragging me over to Cody's table.
			

			
				Cody wasn’t as scary as I thought; she was actually pretty sweet, and she seemed to like me. Her soft American accent was turning me on. I was also getting more attention from the other boys now that I was with her. I struggled to keep my eyes off her huge cleavage, and I could see everyone else was looking too.
			

			
				“I need the bathroom,” she said after a while, “Do you need to go too?”
			

			
				“Yes,” I said, sure that she only meant in the normal way of girls going to the bathroom together.
			

			
				There was a bit of a queue for the toilets, all modern, single cubicle, gender-neutral ones. As we neared the front, I couldn't help but notice that many people going in and out were couples. Were they having sex in there?
			

			
				We reached the front, and one of the doors swung open. A handsome lad and a girl in high heels and the shortest skirt I'd ever seen stepped out, looking a bit dishevelled and sweaty. The girl, especially, was flushed on her face and chest, and the lad had a massive grin. I was sure they’d been fucking!
			

			
				While I was still gawping at her knickers that were just visible beneath her skirt, Cody dragged me into the cubicle. It smelt of sex and cum and it was both very disgusting and also suddenly turning me on. I noticed the bin was overflowing with tissues and used condoms. How many people had been shagging in here this evening?
			

			
				Cody hiked her skirt up, dropped her knickers to her ankles, and sat on the toilet, legs wide open. I got a full view of her completely shaved pussy and a hefty stream of piss as she relaxed and let it flow. "Oh my god, I needed that," she said in her sexy American accent. "So, you're new here? Who've you fucked already?" she asked, the piss going on and on. Clearly, she'd been holding it in for a while.
			

			
				"Just Dan. Twice," I replied, "He's so big!"
			

			
				"I know, right?" giggled Cody. She'd finally finished, wiped, and then stood up. "I love how passionate and rough he is. Although, to be honest, most of the time I spend the night with him it’s for Josie's breakfasts in the morning." She pulled up her knickers and washed her hands in the sink. I took my turn, pulling down my knickers and sitting down. Feeling a bit shy, I kept my legs tight together and my skirt over my knees so Cody wouldn't see.
			

			
				Finishing at the sink, she turned to me, "Any of the girls catch your eye?"
			

			
				I sensed this was a loaded question. I flushed and stammered, "Er..."
			

			
				"Josie hinted you liked the look of me," she said. Her voice went silky and seductive.
			

			
				"I did mention something like that," I admitted, embarrassed. "In confidence." I'd finished my business now and stood up. Cody was close, and I couldn't really bend down to pull up my knickers. Suddenly, her lips were on mine, and she opened her mouth slightly, opening mine too. Her tongue slipped into my mouth, and I felt a rush of blood to my exposed pussy.
			

			
				I felt myself melting into her arms, returning the kiss, my tongue dancing with hers. Cody's hand slid between my legs, stroking my trimmed bush, and one of her fingers gently touched my clit. A bolt of pleasure surged through my body, and I kissed her harder.
			

			
				She turned me so my back was against the wall and pressed me against it. Her fingers were circling and rubbing my clit firmer now and I was gasping with pleasure. I’d been admiring her huge breasts all night, and now I found my hands drawn to them. I groped them through her top; they were so big and soft. I slipped the strap of her top and bra off one shoulder, and one of her breasts burst out. The nipple was darker than I had expected, and so big and hard. I rubbed it with my fingers and pulled on it, making her moan too.
			

			
				All the while, Cody had been rubbing my clit harder and faster. I felt my climax building within me as I squeezed her breast and pulled on her nipple. Suddenly, it washed over me, and my legs went weak; luckily, Cody had me pinned against the wall. I cried out as it engulfed me, one long cry that seemed to last forever. 
			

			
				Eventually, it was over, and we broke apart. Cody was standing there looking at me with a slight smile on her face, and one enormous breast was hanging out. “Turn around,” she said.
			

			
				I turned round and put my hands on the wall, sticking my ass out for her. She lifted my skirt up and knelt down behind me. She opened me up with her hands, taking a good look inside me. “Fuuuck, you’re so wet,” she said. She was right, I could feel it practically dripping out of me.
			

			
				And then, unexpectedly, she put her tongue in my ass. Right in my asshole. I let out a cry of shock, but it quickly turned to a moan of pleasure. Fuck, that felt amazing, her warm tongue circling around my rear entrance and lapping at the opening. She slid two fingers inside my wet cunt, and I came again, my legs shaking as I braced against the wall.
			

			
				But she didn’t stop, her tongue continued to explore my ass and her fingers fucked me. “Oh my god, Cody,” I moaned, “That’s sooo good.” I came yet again, closing my eyes and letting it run through my whole body.
			

			
				She stood, and we kissed sloppily as the warm glow from my orgasms still flowed through me. But now I wanted to make her come in return. I started to take control, pushing her back against the sink behind her. I pulled her knickers down and she half sat on the sink, opening her legs for me. I loved the look of her smooth, neat pussy, so different from my own.
			

			
				As I continued to kiss her, I sank my middle two fingers into her cunt as far as they would go. She was warm and wet. I curled my fingers up inside her and started to finger fuck her, getting faster and faster. I could feel the different textures of her cunt on my fingers, and it pulsed and gripped me. Inside the opening was the rougher texture of her G-spot, and I started to bang my fingers into it as I fingered her. She was moaning loudly now, “Oh yes, like that, you’ll make me squirt.”
			

			
				It didn’t take long, soon I heard the tell-tale wet noise and moments later she cried out as a flood of liquid gushed out of her onto the floor, soaking my hand. “Don’t stop!” she gasped.
			

			
				I kept on hammering at her G-spot. Every time her torrent started to subside, I increased my pace again and brought her to a new release until the floor was covered in it.
			

			
				Eventually, she couldn’t take any more and pushed me away. “Oh my god,” she moaned, eyes half closed and panting heavily. We looked at each other and burst out laughing. The floor was a mess. We'd better throw some paper towels down,” she said.
			

			
				We made ourselves presentable and left the cubicle. Three boys were waiting, and they slipped in behind us. Cody gave me a wide-eyed look, and we both giggled. “Enjoy yourselves, boys,” Cody called to them as the door closed, “Don’t slip on the wet floor.”
			

			
				 
			

			
				We rejoined the social in the bar. Dan had arrived. He gave me a hard slap on the ass and then a kiss on the cheek. “I see you’ve met Cody and her ridiculously large breasts,” he said. 
			

			
				Cody punched him playfully on the arm. “You didn’t think they were ridiculous when you were spunking over them with your ridiculously large cock.”
			

			
				The evening continued with more drinks and a lot of laughter. I couldn’t help noticing that Andy, the geeky one from my class, had a surprising number of girls talk to him over the course of the evening. And unless I was mistaken, he slipped away with one of them, only to return ten minutes later. He really didn’t look like the type to attract a lot of women, and I was curious what was going on there.
			

			
				Eventually, people started to leave, and the crowd around our tables thinned out. I saw Molly leaving with a good-looking boy, and soon Matt left too, hand in hand with a cute asian girl. Josie had spent the past hour away from our group, talking to some boys in the football club on the other side of the bar.
			

			
				When she returned, she grabbed her coat and started putting it on. “I’ve met a couple of really hot boys from the football team,” she told me. “And I really fancy sucking some cock tonight.”
			

			
				Even after everything I’d seen so far, I was still pretty shocked. “Where are you going to go?” I asked.
			

			
				“Round the back of the union. Hey, why don’t you come too?”
			

			
				“I don’t think so,” I said nervously. “Suck a random boy’s cock? I’ve never done that before.”
			

			
				“Come on, it’ll be fun!” she said, handing me my coat and dragging me by the hand towards the door.
			

			
				The four of us went outside and around the back of the student union. What was I doing? We ended up by a brick wall and Josie started kissing her boy. I decided I might as well kiss the other one, although I didn’t know his name. He was quite tall, and I had to reach up to kiss him. He tasted nice as our tongues danced together. I felt his strong hands on my ass and began to feel turned on again.
			

			
				I noticed Josie had her hand in the other guy’s trousers, wanking his cock. I copied her by reaching down and undoing the belt on my boy. Slipping my hand inside, I grasped his cock, stroking him with my fingers. His cock was normal sized, not huge like Dan’s, but it felt nice and was incredibly hard and I loved that I was turning him on. I sensed his breathing get faster as I stroked him.
			

			
				Josie got down on her knees on the grass and pulled his trousers and underwear down just enough for his rigid cock to spring free. I looked over as she guided it into her mouth with her hand firmly round the shaft.
			

			
				Following her lead again, I knelt down and exposed my guy’s cock. It looked bigger from down here. I stroked the shaft and admired how hard and straight it was. His balls were tight against the base of his shaft. With my other hand, I started to massage them gently, and he let out a little happy sigh of pleasure.
			

			
				I decided to tease him some more and licked all the way up the shaft to the tip and wrapped my tongue around the head. I could sense he was desperate to feel my mouth around him, but I licked him some more and played with his balls. I teased him for a few more moments, and then plunged his cock into my wet mouth, making him moan, “Oh fuck!”
			

			
				Josie was really going for it with the other guy’s cock, her head rocking back and forth as she sucked him, getting more and more of his shaft into her mouth. I copied her technique, finding I could quite easily take him deep into my mouth without any discomfort. The feeling of his hard cock in my mouth was making my pussy wet, and I was feeling incredibly horny. I never realised I could enjoy giving a blowjob so much. Every little moan and gasp from him was making me even more turned on.
			

			
				I’d managed to work his whole cock into my mouth by now, my lips were pressing up against his body. I don’t know how I wasn’t gagging, I could feel him filling my throat. I looked up at him and made eye contact with him. “Fuuuck,” he whimpered in appreciation.
			

			
				I pulled back, freeing his cock from my mouth, long trails of my saliva running from my mouth. Josie was looking at me, still holding her guy’s cock. “Holy fuck, Lucy,” she said.
			

			
				I laughed, “I didn’t know I could do that,” I said.
			

			
				“I need to learn how to do that too,” she replied. “Anyway, let’s swap.”
			

			
				The boys exchanged glances with each other. I don’t think they could believe their luck. We switched over and I started sucking the other boy. I didn’t know his name either. I sucked and wanked his cock and massaged his balls. Then I slid him all the way down my throat. “Oh my god!” he whispered.
			

			
				Josie was enthusiastically going for it with her hand and mouth. Her guy was clearly close to his climax and had his eyes closed, and was visibly shaking. I stopped what I was doing and turned to watch. Suddenly, he let out a groan and grabbed her head. I could see his shaft and balls twitching as he released into Josie’s mouth. She swallowed again and again until he had finished. Then she licked his shaft and the final drops from the head of his cock.
			

			
				I turned my attention back to the cock throbbing in my hand. I started to wank and squeeze it, occasionally putting the whole thing in my mouth. From the noises the guy was making, this was a good technique, and soon he gasped, “Yes, baby, I’m going to come!”.
			

			
				I opened my mouth and put my tongue out under his cock, letting him watch me as his cum ejaculated into my mouth. He filled my mouth, and I played with the unfamiliar texture and taste with my tongue, enjoying it and not wanting to swallow it yet. 
			

			
				Josie saw what I was doing and grabbed my head, pulling me in for a big sloppy kiss, stealing the cum that I had won! When we’d both swallowed most of it, apart from some running down our chins, I said “Hey, that was my cum.” making her laugh.
			

			
				We went back into the bar. No one noticed that we both had grass stains on our knees.
			

			
				


			
				Chapter 4 - Teaching Dan a Lesson
			

			
				 
			

			
				We ditched the football boys and headed back to Josie’s. I never did find out their names. Dan came home and his eyes lit up when he saw us, “My favourite sluts!” he said.
			

			
				Josie wasn’t having any of it; she narrowed her eyes at him, “I think it’s time we teach you some respect,” she said. She sounded a bit like she was joking, but only a bit.
			

			
				Dan laughed and went to get a beer from the fridge. Josie disappeared for a few minutes, and when she returned, she was holding a velvet bag. She pulled out some handcuffs and cable ties. “Oh, have I been a naughty boy?” said Dan, mocking her.
			

			
				With me helping, we sat him on a kitchen chair and Josie put the handcuffs on him, his hands behind his back. With the cable ties, she fastened his hands and legs to the chair. Finally, she put a cloth through his mouth and tied it behind, gagging him.
			

			
				She pulled down his trousers and underwear, his large cock exposed and semi-hard. Then Josie and I sat on the edge of the table in front of him and started making out. She was amazing at kissing, and I was soon soaking wet with desire as we put on a show for Dan.
			

			
				I glanced at him, tied to the chair and saw his cock was now rock hard and pointing straight up. But he couldn’t touch it as his hands were bound behind him to the chair, and he squirmed in his seat, desperate for some relief as he watched me and Josie.
			

			
				Slowly, she stripped me naked. I felt a thrill rush through me at her touch and Dan’s eager eyes. When I was fully naked, she knelt on the floor as I sat on the edge of the table and buried her face in my cunt. Her warm, wet tongue lapped at my slit, tasting and exploring my wetness before playing with my clit. Soon, an intense orgasm washed over me, and I heard Dan moan with frustration.
			

			
				This whole scenario was like nothing I had ever imagined before. Josie stood and spread me open with her fingers, showing Dan my insides. “Do you want to fuck her cunt?” she asked him. He moaned through the gag and nodded enthusiastically, his cock visibly throbbing.
			

			
				Still holding me open, she slid two fingers into me and started finger fucking me, slamming her fingers into my g-spot. “You want to fuck this cunt?” she was saying. She put a third and then a fourth finger in me, and suddenly I was squirting all over the kitchen floor, a torrent of liquid flooding from me. Dan was panting with desire now, but still unable to move, his eyes wide as he watched me come.
			

			
				When I finally stopped coming, Josie stripped naked and bent over the table. She spread her own cheeks with her hands, showing me and Dan her wet cunt and tight asshole. “Lick my ass,” she ordered me.
			

			
				I’d never even thought about doing that before, but I wanted to now more than anything. I bent down and put my tongue in her ass. The feeling of the texture of her tight muscles on my tongue and the thought of what I was doing made me wet all over again. I licked at her and explored her, enjoying the sounds that it encouraged from her.
			

			
				I slid two fingers into her cunt. She felt tight and her cunt gripped them, I loved that feeling so much. I continued to finger fuck her while I licked her ass and it didn’t take long for her to come, hard, shaking and moaning on the table.
			

			
				When she had recovered, we spent some time kissing, just enjoying each other’s taste, our hands touching breasts and thighs. All the while, we knew we were tormenting Dan, his raging hard-on unconsummated.
			

			
				Eventually, Josie walked over to him and removed his gag. “Is there anything you want to say to us, Dan?” she asked.
			

			
				“Yes, I’m going to fuck you sluts so hard you won’t be able to walk,” he said.
			

			
				“Oh dear,” said Josie, “I was hoping to hear something a bit more respectful. I don’t think you’ve learnt your lesson yet.”
			

			
				Josie led me out of the kitchen into the corridor. She pushed me against the wall and started kissing me and finger fucking me again. I did the same to her, and soon we were making lots of noise, but out of sight of Dan. This was making him even more desperate. “Come back beautiful sluts!” he called.
			

			
				“Calling us sluts is disrespectful,” Josie called back.
			

			
				“Okay, okay, come back sex goddesses,” he said.
			

			
				“Hmm, that’s better,” replied Josie.
			

			
				“I actually like him calling me a slut,” I whispered to Josie.
			

			
				“So do I, but this is fun,” she giggled, her fingers still in my cunt.
			

			
				“If I let you go, do you promise to do everything we tell you?” she said loudly to Dan.
			

			
				“Yes, you dirty whore, I mean beautiful sex goddess,” he replied.
			

			
				Josie and I went back into the kitchen. She went to Dan, and ran one finger slowly up his hard, engorged cock, making him whimper. “You’re going to do everything I tell you?”. He nodded. 
			

			
				“You aren’t to come quickly whenever you want. I will give you permission to come only when you have earned it.”
			

			
				“Okay,” he agreed.
			

			
				“Okay, what?”
			

			
				“Okay, mistress.”
			

			
				“That’s better.” She picked up some scissors and cut off the cable ties binding him to the chair. But she didn’t let him out of the handcuffs. “Bend over the table,” she told him.
			

			
				He bent over the table, his pants around his ankles and his hairy ass exposed, his massive throbbing cock hanging down below. She reached into her bag and pulled out a large vibrator. It was skin coloured and shaped like a realistic large cock, complete with veins. She squirted some lube onto the end.
			

			
				“Lucy, hold open his ass,” she said.
			

			
				I couldn’t believe this was happening, but I also couldn’t wait to see. I spread his hairy ass cheeks with my hands. Josie massaged some lube onto his tight asshole, and turned on the vibrator, making it hum loudly.
			

			
				“I’m sorry, mistress,” Dan gasped, “I won’t disrespect you again.”
			

			
				“It’s too late for that Dan,” she said as she pushed the vibrator right into his ass.
			

			
				“Oh fuck!” he cried out as it penetrated him.
			

			
				Josie fucked him deeply with the vibrator as it buzzed away. Under her direction I grasped his balls, massaging them, but not touching his cock. The intense vibration in his ass as she fucked him with it was making him totally lose control, I thought he might pass out of something.
			

			
				Eventually, even though we weren’t touching his cock, he started begging to come. Josie denied him for a while before eventually agreeing. The second she said he could come, I watched as his balls tightened and his cock began spewing out cum all over the floor. I’d never seen such an intense orgasm or a man make so much noise coming.
			

			
				When he was done, Josie freed him from the handcuffs. We all went upstairs to Josie’s bed and cuddled together. Soon, Dan was hard again, and we took turns having sex with him for the next hour.
			

			
				


			
				Chapter 5 - My First Orgy (part 1)
			

			
				 
			

			
				I was nervous about attending the orgy at the weekend, so Josie said I could go with her. The event was hosted in one of the student houses belonging to a society member. It was a spacious Victorian house with numerous bedrooms, and as we entered, the party was already in full swing.
			

			
				Nothing overtly sexual appeared to be happening at that moment. The living room resonated with loud music, and people sat on sofas around the perimeter, engaged in conversations. The place was bustling, with individuals scattered in the corridors and on the stairs. While most were engaged in chatting, there was already a hint of making out going on.
			

			
				Josie stuck with me for a bit, but after a while, she asked if I minded if she went to talk to a guy she’d been trying to sleep with for a few weeks. I let her go and looked around for someone I knew to talk to. I spotted Andy, the geeky one from my maths class, looking awkward, holding a can of something, so I headed over and said hello.
			

			
				He seemed pleased to see me. After a while, I couldn’t resist asking the question that had been burning inside me. "How did you end up joining the sex society, Andy?" I asked. "No offence, but you don’t look the type."
			

			
				"Offence taken!" he joked, then smiled. "I honestly don’t know what happened," he continued. "The first night at Uni, I met this girl. I’d never had a lot of luck with girls back home, but she was all over me. We went back to hers, and we ended up having sex six or seven times. After that, I don’t know why, she insisted that I just absolutely had to join the sex society."
			

			
				"I’m sorry, did you say you did it six or seven times?" I said.
			

			
				"That’s right, I was pretty tired, or it probably would have been more."
			

			
				"Um, you came that many times?" I said, wide-eyed.
			

			
				“Of course,” he said, taking a sip of his drink.
			

			
				“What, with breaks and stuff?”
			

			
				“No, just one time after the other. Came in her, then fucked her again. Et cetera.”
			

			
				I laughed, “Andy, I think I can see why she said you had to join the society, most boys can’t stay hard and keep going that many times.”
			

			
				“Really? I’ve always been able to just keep going,” he took another drink. “Anyway, after that, she started hooking me up with all her friends. I can’t believe it, I’m just getting girls texting me for sex literally every day. I didn’t think University would be like this!”
			

			
				Just then, a cute blonde girl with breasts bouncing nearly out of her top came up to us. “Andy!” she purred, rubbing her hands over his chest. “Great to see you here, oh my god, I came so hard on Tuesday, same time next week?” and she bounced off.
			

			
				“See?” he said. “I don’t really know what’s going on. It's like a crazy, sex-filled roller coaster, and I'm just hanging on for the ride.”
			

			
				Just then, three more girls approached us, “That’s him!” said one of them, a stunning black girl with long braided hair. The other girls started crowding around him, their fingers trailing teasingly over his arm and back. They were all gorgeous, their outfits provocatively showcasing their curves.
			

			
				“We’ve heard all about you. Will you come upstairs with us?” asked one of the others. As she leaned over, I caught a glimpse of her stocking tops beneath her outrageously short skirt.
			

			
				“Er, okay,” said Andy, looking a bit like a deer caught in the headlights. He gave me an apologetic look, and the four of them headed up the stairs, leaving me alone amidst the vibrant atmosphere of the lively party.
			

			
				 
			

			
				I moved around the party, immersing myself in the atmosphere. Conversations flowed, and laughter echoed as the energy intensified. In the living room, the dynamic shifted, evolving into a vibrant dance scene. The pulsating beats of the music encouraged a more uninhibited mood. Some of the girls, caught up in the rhythm, had shed their tops, revealing lacy bras that accentuated the curves of their chests, glistening with a sheen of sweat from their energetic moves. 
			

			
				On the sofas around the side, couples had started to make out. Among them, I spotted Cody seated between two boys. She was clad in just her bra and some short shorts, showcasing her stunning figure. The generous swell of her ample breasts spilt over the edges of the bra, drawing attention above her small waist. Cody was engaged in a passionate exchange, alternating between fervent kisses with both boys. Their hands explored her thighs, and the air seemed thick with anticipation. Cody's heavy panting hinted that the scene was about to escalate into something more intense.
			

			
				Occasionally, a couple would head upstairs together, and my curiosity got the better of me, especially wondering about what happened to Andy and the other girls. Deciding to go up and see for myself, I climbed the stairs, having to step over a couple of goths making out. The boy had his hand up the girl’s top, groping her enormous tits as they passionately kissed.
			

			
				Upstairs, a spacious landing greeted me with several bedrooms opening off it. Some doors were left ajar, and the sounds of passion emanated from more than one of them.
			

			
				Suddenly, Dan emerged from one of the rooms, another guy following behind, adjusting his belt. The companion descended the stairs, leaving Dan to spot me and halt for a chat. "Hey, it's my favourite new slut," he said.
			

			
				"I love it when you talk to me like that," I replied, grinning at him. It genuinely aroused me, a sensation I hadn't anticipated a few weeks ago.
			

			
				He advanced, closing the distance between us and cornering me against the wall. His large hands ensnared my wrists, raising my arms above my head and firmly securing them to the wall. His face hovered mere inches from mine. He leaned in for a kiss, and just as I opened my mouth to eagerly receive him, he withdrew. I attempted to kiss him again, but being pinned against the wall made it impossible for me to reach him.
			

			
				“Now who’s in control?” he laughed with a smirk.
			

			
				He kissed my neck, trailing down to the top of my modest cleavage. God, he knew how to turn me on. Shifting to grip both my wrists with one hand, he used the other to tug down my top, revealing my breasts. Why did he always manage to drive me so wild? My desire for him intensified, my cunt aching for his touch.
			

			
				He circled my nipple with his fingers and then pulled on it hard, making me gasp in pleasure. “Do you want my cock?” he asked.
			

			
				“Yes, please,” I whispered, my voice betraying my desperation.
			

			
				Using his free hand, he unzipped his fly and released his sizable cock through the opening in his trousers. Reaching under my skirt, he shifted my knickers to the side and guided it into my moist pussy. A loud moan escaped my lips as I lifted my legs, wrapping them around him. He firmly grasped my ass with both hands, providing support as he thrust into me against the wall.
			

			
				People walked past us in the corridor, seemingly oblivious as Dan passionately fucked me against the wall. We remained fully dressed, except for my exposed breasts. My arms tightened around his neck, drawing him in for a fervent kiss, all while I felt him penetrating me, stretching me open. "I'm your slut, your whore," I whispered in his ear as he thrust deeply inside me, "You can use me whenever you want."
			

			
				"Oh, I know," he replied, his fingers on my ass cheeks stretching me wide as I felt his digits tantalisingly close to my rear entrance. He was deep inside me, more than I had thought possible. And then I felt a finger from each hand penetrate my ass, stretching me open.
			

			
				"I'm going to come," I panted in his ear, "Fuck me harder."
			

			
				He picked up the pace, slamming me against the wall until suddenly, the overwhelming pleasure consumed my entire body. I climaxed on his cock, feeling myself clenching and massaging his member with my cunt as the protracted orgasm washed over me. My ass throbbed and contracted on his fingers. Damn, that was so intense.
			

			
				He withdrew from me, tucking his hard, wet cock back inside his trousers. Was that it? He hadn't come, although I was still weak from my orgasm. He kissed me gently on the lips and walked away, leaving me panting against the wall and feeling dizzy. I knew I had to find someone else to fuck me, and soon.
			

			
				 
			

			
				I was in a kind of daze, feeling a bit like I was stoned. I explored further, vaguely looking for a bathroom. I cautiously peered into an open door. On the bed, two couples were furiously fucking, lost in the intensity of the moment. Both boys were on top of the girls in the missionary position. I could vividly see the girls' cunt lips wrapped around their partners' cocks as they screwed, the boys pumping up and down and their balls slapping against the girls’ asses. The room echoed with the sounds of pleasure, and instantly, I felt a flush on my face and a delightful warmth between my thighs.
			

			
				The voyeuristic thrill coursed through me as I watched them. Unable to resist the temptation, my hand slid lower, caressing my thigh, and then moved up under my dress. I wondered if I should dare to continue watching and touch myself in this public place.
			

			
				Suddenly, I was aware of someone behind me. A tall guy with a beard had approached and was standing close behind me, also taking in the scene inside the bedroom. I glanced at him, and our eyes made contact for a second before I looked away in embarrassment. My whole body was burning with heat and pleasure now, and my cunt was still aching from Dan’s cock. I felt a sudden overwhelming attraction to this strong, silent man watching the explicit show with me.
			

			
				Daringly, I moved very slightly backwards, until my ass was touching him. I could feel the bulge in his jeans against me. He understood my silent invitation and pressed against me, too. His arms wrapped around me, and he held me from behind. One of the girls on the bed climaxed, screaming. I was so turned on that I was practically panting with desire, and my panties felt like they were soaked through.
			

			
				I rubbed my ass against his bulge and felt his cock stiffen even more. His hands moved to my breasts, and he began to grope and squeeze them both through my top, causing me to moan with pleasure.
			

			
				“Put your cock in me,” I whispered, desperate now and surprising myself that I was about to do this with a complete stranger.
			

			
				His hands left my tits, and he unfastened his trousers, pulling out his hard cock. I pushed my ass out, bracing myself on the door frame. I felt him moving my knickers to the side, his fingers brushing my soaking wet slit, and then his cock was thrust up inside me. “Fuuuuck!” I cried out happily. It felt so good. He was nice and thick, stretching me and pushing up inside me as I stood there.
			

			
				His arms wrapped around me again, holding me and groping my breasts as his cock thrust up inside me. One of the couples on the bed were doing it doggy style now, and both couples still fucking frantically. My hand slid inside my panties, and I rubbed my clit; I was already close to climaxing, and that sent me over the edge. My vision went black, and my legs shook as an intense orgasm claimed me. I would have fallen to the floor if my partner hadn’t been holding me up, his hands on my small, pert breasts as he fucked me.
			

			
				Despite our own intense coupling, we continued to watch the others. The guy taking his partner from behind pulled out and sprayed cum all over her back, leaving her shaved cunt open and gaping. My own partner picked up his pace, fucking me harder and squeezing my nipples. The other couple we were watching finished too, the guy climaxing inside her and filling her with cum, which flowed out as he withdrew.
			

			
				My partner was reaching his climax too, his breathing fast and ragged behind me as he kissed and sucked on my neck. He moaned quietly in my ear as I felt him release inside me, filling me with his warm cum. He pressed himself deep inside me, holding his throbbing cock in me as pulse after pulse of cum spurted out. I increased the speed of my hand on my clit and came again myself, the orgasm feeling like a release as it washed over me.
			

			
				The couples in the room were cuddled up in a big, sweaty heap now. My own partner slowly slid his cock out of me, and I felt his cum rush out and run down my leg. I turned and kissed him. "Thank you," I said. Was it correct etiquette to thank someone for coming inside you at an orgy?
			

			
				He was still breathing rapidly. I realised that not only did I not know his name, but I hadn't even heard him speak yet. He tucked his cock away back in his jeans. "I'm Simon," he said, "pleased to meet you."
			

			
				I smiled back at him, "Lucy. Pleased to meet you, too." It felt quite absurd to be introducing ourselves like this as his cum ran down my leg.
			

			
				"Can I give you my number?" he asked, "I'd love to meet up, just the two of us, sometime."
			

			
				“Of course, I’d like that too,” I said, getting my phone out of my bag and handing it to him to put his number in.
			

			
				Simon headed off back to the party, and I finally found the bathroom to clean myself up. There was a sign on the door that made me smile; “No fucking in the bathroom, people need to pee!”
			

			
				


			
				Chapter 6 - My First Orgy (part 2)
			

			
				 
			

			
				After wiping the cum off my thighs and having a piss, I continued my exploration and discovered another open door. Inside, seated on the bed with his trousers around his ankles, was Andy, my geeky friend. He was still wearing his thick glasses, and the three girls I had seen him with earlier surrounded him in various states of undress. The black one was in just her knickers, enthusiastically sucking his cock. The other two were rubbing his chest with their hands and kissing him on the mouth and neck.
			

			
				As the black girl sat up, still holding his cock, I could see that it was really thick, probably even thicker than Dan’s, although nowhere near as long. It also had a very prominent curve upwards and was rock hard. The girl whipped her knickers off and straddled him. She guided his cock into her pink, open cunt, sinking down onto him until it was completely buried inside her.
			

			
				She started to rock her hips on him, her head tipped back and her long braids down her back. Her tits were perfect, and bounced as she rode his cock, moaning things like, "Andy, your cock's so big, oh my god, it feels so good."
			

			
				The blonde girl stroking Andy’s chest spotted me in the doorway, “Hey, it’s Andy’s friend, come in! Come and join in!” With an inviting smile, she gestured for me to enter the room.
			

			
				I nervously stepped inside, the air thick with the scent of sex and the sounds of pleasure filling the room. The black girl was really going for it now and started coming on Andy’s cock, her tight asshole clenching and pulsating as she collapsed on top of him. Andy also reached his release, and I watched as his balls tightened, and the base of his cock pulsed as he filled her with cum. Soon, it was running out of her and down his shaft.
			

			
				I realised that the blonde one that invited me in, naked from the waist down but still wearing a bra, already had a vagina full of cum. It was leaking out and making her bush wet and sticky. She was stroking Andy’s chest with her legs open, and it was running out of her and over her asshole. 
			

			
				The third girl, with straight ginger hair and dark red lipstick, took her turn. She quickly stripped off her underwear and climbed onto Andy’s still-hard cock. She pushed it inside her, letting out a huge sigh of relief at finally getting her turn.
			

			
				“Andy’s friend,” the blonde said to me, “Come closer, kiss me.”
			

			
				I moved to her on the bed and opened my mouth, letting her explore me with her tongue. She was so warm and soft. I touched her breasts, and then my hand gravitated to her cunt, my fingers sinking into her and feeling how full of cum she was. I loved the feeling of the thick, sticky cum flowing out of her onto my fingers. 
			

			
				Meanwhile, the redhead was already climaxing on Andy’s cock. She had large, pale breasts with freckles all over her chest, which were bouncing like crazy. She was rubbing her clit with her hand and as she reached her peak, her moans grew louder, blending with the sounds of pleasure filling the room. When she came, her neck and chest flushed bright red, the intensity of her orgasm evident in the way her body trembled and her breath quickened.
			

			
				“I think it’s about time Andy did some work, don’t you girls?” said the blonde one with a grin.
			

			
				The redhead climbed off and lay on the bed, spreading her legs invitingly. Andy positioned himself between them and guided his cock between her folds and her ginger bush. Then he began to pump away into her, causing her to arch her back and thrust her tits out. She moaned loudly with every thrust, clearly savouring the pleasure Andy was providing.
			

			
				All this time, the blonde girl and I were kissing and touching each other. Andy fucked the redhead for quite a while longer and she climaxed twice more before, finally, he let out a groan and held his cock deep inside her, finding his own release. He collapsed onto the bed, exhausted from the effort, his cock wet with their combined essence. The black girl moved over to hold his cock, licking and sucking it clean.
			

			
				“Oh my god, you were right Tilly, he’s still hard after three creampies!” said the black girl with a giggle. 
			

			
				“Now it would be fun to watch Andy fuck his friend.” said the blonde, who I now knew was called Tilly. The others agreed. Andy looked at me nervously to see what I thought.
			

			
				“That would be fun,” I said.
			

			
				I thought it was about time I actually got naked for some sex, so Tilly pulled my top off over my head and I unhooked my bra. Then I slipped my skirt and knickers down and lay on the bed.
			

			
				Andy moved between my legs, guiding his cock between my folds. Surprisingly, he was still rock hard, even after coming three times already. His thick, upward-curving dick provided a different sensation as it entered me, stretching me and pressing against my G-spot. As he started thrusting inside me, I felt an almost instant sensation like I was going to squirt.
			

			
				I looked into his eyes. Despite dismissing him as a geek, he wasn't bad-looking at all. There was a certain sexiness beneath the glasses and slicked-back hair. Now that I knew how virile he was, my attraction intensified. I grabbed his face and pulled him in for a kiss as his cock penetrated me to new depths.
			

			
				The other girls weren't just watching. Tilly and the redhead were groping my breasts and sucking on my nipples, and the black girl was enthusiastically slapping Andy on the ass, telling him to fuck me harder. We were all having a lot of fun.
			

			
				I was moaning a lot now and felt my impending orgasm arriving like an unstoppable force. When it came, it was a huge release, and I felt myself spraying liquid over Andy as he fucked me and soaking the bed below. 
			

			
				The other girls, still caught up in the throes of passion, held me close as I rode the waves of ecstasy. Being surrounded by their warmth and desire heightened the pleasure, creating a unique and exhilarating connection. It was a sensation I had never experienced before; an orgasm shared with others, all focused on my pleasure.
			

			
				Andy continued to thrust inside me, his cock hitting all the right spots. The intense pleasure built up within me, and I felt a familiar tingling sensation that signalled another approaching orgasm.
			

			
				Tilly, with her beautiful blonde hair, leaned in and kissed me passionately while squeezing my breasts. The taste of her lips mixed with the heady atmosphere of sex, adding to the overall intensity. As my climax approached, the room seemed to spin with ecstasy. I couldn't hold back any longer, and my body shuddered with the force of a powerful orgasm.
			

			
				Andy withdrew and flipped me over onto my knees, then he entered me from behind and started banging me hard again. Tilly positioned herself in front of me and opened her legs, encouraging me to lick her out. Without hesitation, I buried my face in her luscious, unshaven pussy, eagerly tasting the remnants of Andy's cum that continued to trickle from within her. 
			

			
				He pounded me relentlessly with his thick cock, intensifying my pleasure until I climaxed once more. Finally, I felt the warmth of his release as he emptied himself inside me, his cum spilling out and trickling down my legs.
			

			
				Andy sprawled out on the bed, breathless. "Bloody hell, girls, I need a breather," he panted.
			

			
				The others laughed. “I guess that’s fair enough after four creampies,” said the redhead.
			

			
				"We've never encountered someone who can keep going without a break like you," added the black girl, affectionately caressing his thigh.
			

			
				"Will you visit us at our place tomorrow?" pleaded Tilly, planting a kiss on his cheek.
			

			
				"Alright, but I'm still trying to figure out why all this is happening to me," Andy replied with a contented sigh.
			

			
				 
			

			
				We cleaned up and dressed, and then I made my way back to the party. The atmosphere had intensified. Almost everyone on the dance floor was now bare-chested, both men and women, glistening with sweat as they gyrated together. Bodies pressed intimately, and the girls provocatively thrust their asses against the boys' bulges.
			

			
				The sofas along the edges were heating up, too. Cody, in all her glory, was completely nude, lost in ecstasy. One of her partners had two fingers buried in her shaved cunt, while the other fervently sucked on her erect nipple.
			

			
				In an armchair tucked away in the corner, Dan sat impassively, observing the dance floor. Two girls, both in fishnet stockings and crop tops, knelt before him on the floor, diligently sucking his massive cock as he appeared nonchalant to their efforts.
			

			
				The air crackled with an electric, sexual energy, poised on the brink of a full-blown orgy. After the intense encounters I'd already experienced, I found myself shedding any remaining inhibitions. Ready to embrace anything, there was virtually nothing I wouldn't do, and the anticipation of it all unfolding made me eager for what was to come. The uninhibited atmosphere of the party had seeped into my very core, eroding any lingering reservations.
			

			
				I joined in the dancing, letting the rhythmic beats guide my movements. Bodies pressed against mine, hands exploring freely, and I surrendered to the collective energy of the room. The dance floor became a pulsating playground of sensuality, with each sway and gyration weaving me deeper into the erotic tapestry of the night.
			

			
				One guy in particular stepped forward, his confident movements matching the rhythm of the music. He had an athletic build, his defined muscles visible beneath the dim glow of the party lights. His dark hair clung to his forehead with the sheen of perspiration. Our bodies intertwined, and the heat between us became palpable. His hands, strong and sure, explored the curves of my body, holding my hips as we rubbed our bodies together.
			

			
				Then I felt a surge of surprise and desire as he pulled my top over my head, exposing my breasts in their bra. He wrapped me in his arms, kissing me, his tongue forcing itself inside my mouth. I melted in his arms, my hands on his perfect ass as we kissed.
			

			
				At the edge of the room I spotted that Cody was being fucked by one of the guys now. His naked ass pumped up and down between her legs as she kissed the other guy. I’d never been so turned on.
			

			
				And then I felt my bra fall away; I was topless like most of the other girls. His strong hands groped my little breasts, kneading and massaging them, his fingertips on my nipples almost making me come just from the stimulation.
			

			
				My hand went to his bulge. Fuck, he was big too. I needed his cock now. “Fuck me,” I whispered in his ear as we moved to the music. I expected him to take me upstairs, but he pushed me to the sofa that Cody was being screwed on and bent me over the arm of it. My face was inches from Cody’s huge, bouncing tits.
			

			
				He pulled down my knickers and thrust his hard cock into me from behind, right in front of the whole room. Not that most of them were looking; the majority were engaged in fingering, wanking, or sucking each other by now.
			

			
				I can’t really remember the details from that point on. Everyone was fucking. There were sweaty breasts and backs and asses everywhere. The guy fucking me over the sofa withdrew and someone else took their place. I had tits in my face, and cunts, and dicks at some point. I came so many times I lost count. It was wilder than my wildest dreams and I just embraced it and kept fucking and coming.
			

			
				At one point I was in Cody’s arms, our breasts squashed together, both of us getting fucked and moaning into each other’s mouths. Another time, someone grabbed my hair and forced their cock into my mouth. It was Dan. “I knew you were a slut,” he laughed as I choked on his cock. Later, someone else came into my mouth. And then someone else pulled out of my cunt and came on my back. There was cum everywhere. Josie was there, kissing me with a mouthful of cum. The rest of it was a blur.
			

			
				


			
				Chapter 7 - The Lecture
			

			
				 
			

			
				The next week, I was sitting in a lecture theatre waiting for the lecture to start and idly doodling in my notebook with a pen. Someone sat down next to me, but I just ignored them. After a moment or two, he cleared his throat and said, “Er, hi.”
			

			
				I looked over, and it was a cute boy in a hoodie. I didn’t recognise him. “Hi, do I know you?” I asked.
			

			
				“Um, maybe, I recognise you from the society… gathering at the weekend.” he glanced around to see if anyone could overhear, but there was no one nearby. “You know, the orgy.”
			

			
				I laughed, “Oh, that!” My interest in him increased now that I knew he was a member of our society. I checked him out. He was really good-looking. He looked like he might be half Asian, and he had dark hair and dark eyes. “I’m sorry, I don’t remember you. We didn’t… have sex… did we?”
			

			
				“Oh no, I only saw you from afar. But I thought you were very cute,” he said with an embarrassed look. “I’m Max, by the way.”
			

			
				“Lucy,” I said. We shook hands, slightly awkwardly. I wondered what the etiquette for bumping into people who had seen you at an orgy was.
			

			
				The lecture started, and we had to turn and listen to the lecturer. But my mind kept wandering to Max. He was a member of the sex society. That meant he loved sex and was good at it. And he was very cute. But I was new to this, did it also mean that I could hook up with him if I wanted? The more I thought about it, the more turned on I got.
			

			
				I started to glance over at his crotch. It was hard to see, but his jeans were very tight, and it looked like he had a decent bulge there. I was starting to feel quite hot and horny. By the last ten minutes of the lecture, my pussy was aching in my knickers and my heart was racing. I moved very subtly closer to him. I looked around; there was no one else in our row, and nobody could see below the desk.
			

			
				My heart pounding in my chest, I decided to be brave and put my hand on his thigh. He looked at me and gave me a sexy smile through his eyelashes. Fuck, he was so cute. I stroked his thigh very slightly and was pleased to see the bulge in his jeans start to swell. 
			

			
				His cock was positioned down the leg that I was stroking, and soon it became obvious and defined a long, hard ridge. My fingers brushed against the tip of it, and he let out a deep breath and smiled at me again. He was really hard now, and his bulge was massive. I was practically panting with desire.
			

			
				Max moved his hand to my thigh, too. I was wearing a thigh-length skirt, and he put his hand below the hemline and slowly moved it up, lifting my skirt slightly up my leg. He glanced over, and I knew he could now see my white knickers. I’d chosen quite plain knickers today, not particularly sexy, but they were white and slightly translucent, and my bush was actually slightly visible through them. I could tell from his look that he approved.
			

			
				I was massaging his cock now through his jeans. His hand stroked my thigh, moving more to my inner thigh and getting very close to my mound. So close that I was feeling desperate for his touch. I knew I was soaking wet and wondered if it would leak out.
			

			
				From the waist up, though, everything about us looked normal. We were both still making notes in our notebooks with our free hands. Luckily, I was left-handed and he was right-handed. I glanced at his notebook. He had written, “I need to fuck you.” As I watched, he underlined the word “need”.
			

			
				“Me too,” I wrote, and then “Touch me.”
			

			
				His fingers brushed my clit and I let out a loud gasp, which I quickly turned into a cough, looking embarrassed. No one seemed to have noticed. His finger was now gently circling my swollen clit over my panties. Waves of pleasure were radiating out from my cunt through my whole body and I felt lightheaded as I tried to maintain a normal posture.
			

			
				My hand shaking, I wrote “OMG” on my pad.
			

			
				He was writing too, his handwriting small and neat. “When this is finished,” it said, “do you want to have sex in the toilets?”
			

			
				“Yes, please,” I wrote, my shaking hand making the letters untidy. And then, “What are you going to do to me?”
			

			
				He smiled and scribbled in his notebook again. He turned it slightly towards me so I could read it, “I’m going to fuck you so hard your soul leaves your body.” it said.
			

			
				Fuck, that was such a turn-on. I was panting and squirming in my seat. I could feel my climax building in my core as his finger gently circled my clit. I could tell that my knickers were now soaked at the crotch. I was close to a release, but I couldn’t do it here without people hearing. “Oh my god,” I thought; he had started applying a little more pressure and increased speed with his circles.
			

			
				Thankfully, the lecturer was wrapping up the lecture and giving out the assignment to complete at home. The rest of the students were eager to leave and had already started getting up and packing up their things as he was talking, so he raised his voice to make himself heard over the shuffling. 
			

			
				There was quite a bit of noise now, and I suddenly couldn’t hold it in any longer. I let myself go, and an incredible orgasm washed over me. My head dropped to the desk in front of me, and I stifled the long moan that wanted to come out of me, my hand over my mouth. My ass was squirming like crazy on the seat and I came hard, wave after wave of pleasure running through me.
			

			
				It took a while for me to recover, and we were almost the last ones left. We both stood, my skirt covering the evidence of my soaking panties. But looking back on the seat, I saw a damp patch where I had been sitting. Max’s erection in his jeans was also very obvious, although thankfully, no one seemed to be looking at us.
			

			
				I hastily wiped the seat with a tissue and packed up my things. I followed Max out of the lecture theatre. There were a lot of students hanging around the toilets outside, so we walked a bit further to a quieter part of the building, neither of us saying a word. There we found a large disabled toilet and slipped inside, my heart still pounding with anticipation as I locked the door.
			

			
				 
			

			
				Inside, Max took control, pushing me against the sink and opening my mouth with his tongue. The deep, sloppy kiss was what I was craving, and my breathing quickened again as our tongues explored each other.
			

			
				I was wearing a cute little tank top without a bra, something I often did these days. My breasts were small enough to get away with it, and it made me feel sexy. He pulled my top down at the front, exposing my breasts and groping one of them as we kissed ever more passionately. His fingers rubbed my hard nipples, and waves of pleasure rushed through my body. But I didn’t want foreplay, I just needed his cock inside me as soon as possible. “Fuck me,” I begged him in between kisses, “Fuck me, please.”
			

			
				He turned me round to face the mirror and bent me over the sink. Using one hand, he pulled my knickers down to the floor and lifted up my skirt. I parted my legs a bit more, showing off my wet slit as he gazed at me from behind. His fingers touched my cheeks, parting them slightly to admire my asshole and cunt.
			

			
				Then I watched in the mirror as he unbuckled his belt and slid his jeans and underwear down to his thighs, just enough to free his large cock. I watched as he gave it a few strokes, bringing it to full hardness. It was very long, thick and pointed straight up. Then he guided it between my folds from behind and slid it inside me. 
			

			
				I was too tight for him at first, and he could only get it in a little way. I pushed my ass out more and he began thrusting roughly into me, holding my hips and soon it was getting deeper and deeper, stretching me open and filling me. I watched myself in the mirror, my breasts jiggling out of my top. I moved my hand between my legs and touched my swollen clit. It didn’t take long before I was climaxing, my legs feeling weak as I leaned on the sink as waves of pleasure broke over me.
			

			
				He withdrew and turned me around to face him. I could see my essence was coating his big cock all the way up to his balls. I was amazed he’d been able to get the whole thing inside me. I lifted myself up onto the sink, sitting on the edge and hoping it was securely fastened to the wall. I opened my legs, showing him my wet and swollen cunt, framed with dark trimmed hair. I felt so sexy and slutty.
			

			
				He moved between my legs and slid his cock all the way inside me again. Leaning in, he kissed me, his eager tongue in my mouth as I moaned in ecstasy. He fucked me, hard, almost completely withdrawing before slamming back right up inside me again. Every thrust made me cry out with desire. God, he felt so good, stretching me open.
			

			
				I was close anyway, but I used my hand on my clit to get myself off again. He didn’t stop fucking me as my vision went black and the intense feelings flooded my body. My clit was too sensitive to touch, but he kept pounding into me. It was becoming increasingly hard to keep kissing him; my mouth was wide open with ecstasy.
			

			
				I felt an even stronger orgasm building, and suddenly it engulfed me, and I’m sure I screamed as the release consumed me. I felt him climaxing inside me, his warm cum filling my cunt as his dick throbbed. He held himself inside me as wave after wave of cum exploded out of him and my orgasm made every part of my body ache and tingle with pleasure.
			

			
				He was still inside me when I could breathe again, his cock filling me as we kissed, gentler now. I pulled away and looked at him.  “Oh my god,” I whispered, “You were right, I think my soul left my body then.”
			

			
				He smiled at me, “I knew it would,” he said.
			

			
				“Thank you,” I said, wrapping my arms around his neck and giving him another kiss as his cock still throbbed inside me.
			

			
				When he finally pulled out, a flood of cum rushed out of me onto the floor. “Have you ever had a gangbang?” he asked me suddenly.
			

			
				“Er, no,” I replied, thinking about it as cum still dripped out of me. “But I think it would be hot to have a load of guys focusing on me.”
			

			
				“Well, I live with three other society members and… it’s something we often organise if you’re interested,” he said, pulling up his trousers and tucking his dick away.
			

			
				My heart was racing again now at the thought. Since joining the society I had changed, and I was now fully embracing my slutty side. “I’m interested,” I said with a smile.
			

			
				 
			

			
				


			
				Chapter 8 - Max and Friends
			

			
				 
			

			
				The next day after lectures, I headed to Max’s student house. Despite all my recent adventures, I was feeling incredibly nervous. Max and I had been messaging each other, and he had supplied me with photos of his housemates. I knew their names, what they looked like, and also what their erect cocks looked like, but that was all. 
			

			
				It turned out that they had done this many times before with other girls in the society, including my friend Josie. When I asked her about it, she couldn’t have been more enthusiastic. The thought of it all last night had made me overwhelmingly horny and I’d spent at least an hour making myself come over and over with my vibrator.
			

			
				Max let me in and showed me into the living room. The other boys were sitting around on sofas chatting, and they stood up in turn to greet me and give me a kiss on the cheek. It was a very relaxed atmosphere, and I felt my nerves dissipate a little. I was also feeling exceptionally horny thinking about what was going to happen.
			

			
				Soon, Max started kissing me on the sofa. We were open-mouth kissing, much more passionately than a couple would normally do in front of housemates. My breathing got heavy, and my heart started pounding, and I realised I was enjoying the other three boys watching us make out.
			

			
				I was wearing a backless halter neck top without a bra, which was tied behind my neck in a bow. As we were kissing, I felt Max pull one of the ends, and suddenly it dropped down, exposing my small breasts to the room. It was making me feel even more horny, now that everyone could see my tits.
			

			
				Max started groping one of my breasts, pulling on my hard nipple, making it get even more hard and erect. This was sending bolts of pleasure through my whole body. One of the other guys moved over to our sofa, and he started groping my other breast. Soon, they were both stimulating my nipples and making me moan. My legs were crossed and I was grinding my thighs together, my cunt aching between my legs.
			

			
				Turning away from Max, I started making out with the other guy, I think he was called Ben. He was a passionate kisser, and I sank even deeper into my fog of desire. Then I felt another of the boys gently open my legs. Kneeling in front of me as I sat on the sofa, he spread them wide open, looking up my short skirt at my panties. This was really turning me on now. He pulled down my knickers and felt the cool air of the room on my exposed cunt. I was physically panting with lust, kissing Max and Ben in turn and showing off my most intimate area to the other two.
			

			
				George, the one between my legs, pulled me forward to the edge of the sofa by my hips. I felt his big, warm tongue on my cunt, licking me all the way up and making me squirm with pleasure. I was so wet, and he parted my lips with his fingers so he could explore me deeper with his tongue. At the same time, Max and Ben were teasing and pulling on my nipples, kissing my neck and my mouth. I was enjoying it so much that I realised my eyes were tightly closed.
			

			
				Opening my eyes, I saw the last boy, Tom. He was watching intently, his large erect cock in his hand. I locked eyes with him in an instant, an intense connection. For some reason, staring into his eyes while the other three were pleasuring me made me suddenly lose control, and an orgasm washed over me as I cried out in ecstasy.
			

			
				By the time my climax had subsided, George had moved out of the way and Tom’s cock was inside me. He started fucking me hard while Max and Ben sucked on my nipples. My hands instinctively went to their crotches and I found their hard cocks were already exposed. I held one in each hand and furiously wanked them as Tom thrust inside me.
			

			
				And then George’s cock was in my mouth. He held the back of my head and fucked my mouth, in quite a rough way. But I didn’t mind. In fact, I loved it, I needed his cock now, a physical need to have it deep in my throat. My whole body was on fire with the different sensations of cock in my mouth and pussy, of mouths sucking my nipples and hands all over me. And also the hard cocks in my hands. I’d never experienced anything like it, and another intense orgasm washed over me.
			

			
				I can’t even remember exactly what happened next. I know they took turns fucking me, one after the other as I lay on the sofa with my legs open. The others kissed me, sucked me, licked me and fucked my mouth. I was the centre of attention, the one being pleasured, but also the one being used. And I loved it. I came so many times.
			

			
				Next they turned me over and took turns fucking me from behind. Usually, there was a cock in front of me to suck on as they each pounded me in turn. I felt hands all over me, especially on my asshole, opening me up and probing me with their fingers. I wasn’t that used to anal play, but it felt wonderful, another sensation on top of all the others. I came again and again.
			

			
				When they had all used me like that for a while, Max sat on the sofa and told me to ride him. I sank happily onto his cock, my lips stretched wide around his impressive girth, my tits in his face.
			

			
				I sensed one of the others, Tom, I think, behind me. Holding his cock in his hand, he pressed it against my asshole. Oh my god, I was going to get both dicks at once. With Max fully inside me, I braced myself as Tom pressed against my tight rear entrance. He applied just enough pressure to breach me, sliding his cock deep into my ass. I could feel it rubbing against Max’s cock through my walls. Fuck, it felt so good.
			

			
				They began to thrust slowly into me, finding a rhythm that suited them both. I felt drunk on sex and pleasure and I just let myself go, orgasming over and over as they fucked me, my eyes tightly closed.
			

			
				Tom withdrew, and I could feel my ass staying open and gaping. Then Ben took a turn, and then George. I lost track of who was fucking me where and how many times I came. It seemed to go on forever. 
			

			
				Eventually, I found myself, naked and covered in sweat, on my knees on the carpet. My cunt and ass were sore and throbbing, feeling used but satisfied. I looked up at the boys standing around me. They were all holding their cocks, stroking them as they watched me.
			

			
				Tom reached down, holding my face in his hand. “Open your mouth,” he ordered. I did as I was told. Unexpectedly, he spat in my mouth, making me quiver with desire. “Such a good little slut,” he said, sending a rush of pride through me.
			

			
				Leaning back, he stroked his cock quicker and suddenly he was ejaculating all over my face. Some went into my open mouth, some over my cheeks and even in my hair. I squealed in surprise, but also delight. And then Max released his load over me, too. It went into my eyes, which I closed tightly, and I felt it running down my face and neck.
			

			
				I couldn’t see who came next, but George and Ben came on me one after the other. My face was completely coated in their loads; it was everywhere. I felt like such a slut, but also like I was the one being worshipped. Fuck, I loved it so much.
			

			
				I collapsed onto the floor, covered in cum and sweat. I was vaguely aware they were taking photos of me. And then Max was there with a towel, holding me and gently wiping my face. “You were amazing,” he said.
			

			
				The others had left, and Max wrapped a blanket around us, and we cuddled on the sofa. “How do you feel?” he asked me.
			

			
				“Amazing,” I replied honestly, “That was such a wonderful experience, thank you!”
			

			
				 
			

			
				


			
				Chapter 9 - The New Recruit
			

			
				 
			

			
				After my afternoon at Max’s, I was too sore for more sex for a few days and had to take a break. My whole body also ached, like I had run a marathon. But it was a satisfying ache, and I felt happy that I had done it.
			

			
				You’re probably wondering what my vanilla friends thought about me being a member of the sex society. It was no secret that I was a member, of course, as we openly met in the student union every week. But they didn’t understand the extent of it. I think most of them thought that we debated sex issues, or campaigned for abortion rights or something. Mostly, they weren’t any more interested in it than I was in what happened at training at the football club.
			

			
				The exception to this was Meera. She was a beautiful girl of Indian descent, with long black hair. She was in the same halls of residence as me, and we had become quite close. She suspected that the sex society was an excuse to fuck, and I had shared some details of people I had slept with, although I still felt too much shame to share anything about the orgies.
			

			
				Meera was also sexually promiscuous herself, and it wasn’t unusual for her to bring a different boy back to her room each weekend and fuck them loudly. I had a feeling that she would love the sex society, and I was looking for a way to introduce her to it.
			

			
				One evening in the student bar, she started to quiz me more about it. “Look, if you want to join, you only have to say,” I told her.
			

			
				“Oh, I… don’t know,” she said, “I want to, but I’m kind of nervous, I heard there was a test.”
			

			
				“Well, that’s true, but it’s just a hookup with one of the committee members.”
			

			
				“Who did you do your test with?” she asked.
			

			
				“I did it with Dan, but I’m not sure I’d recommend it for the first time. His cock is just so big and he’s so forceful. Do you want to do it with a boy or a girl?”
			

			
				“Oh definitely a boy,” she replied, a wistful look in her eyes, “I love cock so much,”
			

			
				“What about Matt? He’s the social secretary, here, let me show you his photo.” I pulled up the society website on my phone and found a picture of him.
			

			
				“Wow, he’s really cute,” she said.
			

			
				“I’ll message him now,” I replied with a grin.
			

			
				“Okay,” she said, taking a deep breath, “But will you do something for me?”
			

			
				“Sure,” I replied, “what?”
			

			
				“Will you be there when I have the test? It would make me feel less nervous.”
			

			
				I was surprised by this request but also felt a rush of arousal run through my body at the thought. “You want me to watch him fuck you?” I said.
			

			
				“Yes, if you don’t mind, would that be okay? I’d feel so much more comfortable knowing you were there.”
			

			
				Well, there was pretty much nothing I wanted more, so I readily agreed.
			

			
				 
			

			
				The next day, Meera and I were waiting in her room for Matt. She kept checking the time on her phone, and I could tell she was a little nervous. When he knocked, I let him in, and Meera leapt up off the bed to greet him. Matt kissed me on both cheeks and then did the same with her.
			

			
				“This is Meera,” I said, introducing them. We exchanged a bit of small talk, and Matt and Meera sat on the bed. I sat in an armchair in the corner of the room.
			

			
				“So, you want to join the Sex Society?” asked Matt.
			

			
				“Yes,” she said shyly, “I really enjoy sex and I’d like to explore it more.”
			

			
				“Well, it’s definitely the right place for that,” he said with a smile. “Shall we get down to business?”
			

			
				Meera nodded and moved closer to him. They started making out, Matt gently touching her face as they kissed. There seemed to be quite a spark between them already, and I could feel a stirring between my legs. Meera was kissing him enthusiastically, and occasionally I could see their tongues intertwining in their open-mouth kiss.
			

			
				After a few minutes, their body language started getting more sexual. They pressed up against each other more, and hands started wandering. Meera had her hand on his chest, touching his strong muscles through his shirt, and Matt had one hand on her thigh. I was curled up in the armchair, my knees by my chest, and getting more and more horny watching them.
			

			
				Meera was wearing a tight t-shirt and little shorts that showed off her wide ass. Matt broke away from the kiss and lifted her t-shirt over her head. I knew her breasts were pretty big, but in just her lacy bra, they looked even bigger and heavier than I had anticipated. The bra was quite transparent, and I could see her dark skin through the lace. Her nipples were large and almost black. I felt a rush of arousal at the sight.
			

			
				They went back to kissing, and Matt’s hand was now groping her soft, heavy breasts. He slid his hand under the bra strap and hooked it off one shoulder. Moving his hand down, he popped her breast out of the bra cup. Fuck, she had amazing breasts. I watched, my heart pounding now, as he circled her nipple with his fingers, making it contract and stiffen. She was letting out little happy moans into his mouth, and her hand stroked his chest more passionately now.
			

			
				Matt’s cock was hard and straining against his trousers. Meera’s hand moved down from his chest and stroked it. They were both really making out passionately now, and I couldn’t believe how lucky I was to get to watch. My cunt was aching and I knew I was getting wet, I couldn’t wait to see more.
			

			
				Meera unhooked her bra and discarded it, both huge breasts free now. Matt pushed her back onto the bed and pulled down her shorts so that she was just wearing her matching transparent panties. He kissed down both legs and then kissed her clit through her panties, causing her to arch her back with pleasure. 
			

			
				Matt then stripped off. His cock wasn’t massive like Dan’s, but it was a decent size and looked great. He moved on top of her between her legs and they kissed as he dry-humped her over her knickers, rubbing his cock against her clit through the thin fabric. This was sending her wild with arousal and she grasped his naked ass firmly as she kissed him.
			

			
				This whole time, I was getting more and more worked up as I watched from across the room. One hand was rubbing my nipple, and my other hand was in my knickers. I was rubbing my clit in circles getting close to climax and I could feel how wet my panties were getting.
			

			
				Matt was on his back now, and Meera had switched around so that she was on top of him sucking his cock, her cunt inches from his face. Her deep throat skills were almost as good as mine, and she was taking it almost all the way out of her mouth and then moving her head down until her mouth touched his body, over and over. 
			

			
				Matt was absolutely loving this technique and it was a while until he was composed enough to pull her panties to the side and start lapping at her cunt. I had a great view of her pussy. Her mound was darker than the rest of her body and covered in a thick black bush, the hair completely untamed, spreading to her thighs and even around her tight little asshole. To be honest, I’d never seen such a hairy girl, and I loved it. But even better, her slit was large, wet and open and was pink in contrast to the rest of her. I could see deep inside her vagina as Matt parted her large labia with his fingers and the sight of her white, sticky essence inside her throbbing pussy pushed me over the edge.
			

			
				I came hard on my fingers, even squirting a bit in my panties. I tried not to make too much noise as I didn’t want to distract them, but I’m sure they heard me.
			

			
				Meera too was close to coming and she had to stop sucking his cock, just holding it in a firm grip. She closed her eyes as he focused on her clit with his tongue and she went over the edge, letting out a long, loud cry as it crashed over her. She looked so sexy climaxing, her whole body quivering, that I almost came again myself.
			

			
				Now it was clear they both desperately needed to fuck each other. Matt got on top of her and thrust his cock all the way inside her, still wearing her knickers. I watched as her lips gripped his shaft as he fucked her as hard as he could. They went at it roughly and frantically, fucking each other as hard as they could, needing that connection more than anything.
			

			
				Meera came again and I could see her white essence collecting around the base of his cock. It was so passionate and raw that I came too, waves of pleasure rushing over me once more. I hadn’t actually fucked Matt myself, although I’d sucked his cock at the orgy, and I made a mental note to try to arrange that as soon as possible. I was pretty desperate to fuck Meera too, she was so sexy and passionate. But for now, I got to enjoy watching them screwing each other. It was better than any porn I had ever seen.
			

			
				Now, Meera managed to take the initiative. Almost like they were wrestling, she got Matt on his back and mounted him, fucking him hard. Her big ass was vibrating as she slammed up and down on his cock, and she practically held him down with her hands as her massive breasts bounced and swayed in his face. Fuck, the passion and energy of these two was driving me wild. I had all four of my fingers buried as far as I could get them up my cunt now, frantically fingering myself and coming again. 
			

			
				Meera orgasmed again, too, and it gave Matt the opportunity to get back on top. He pulled her to the edge of the bed and stood on the floor, lifting her legs up and fucking her. In this position he could really pick up the pace, fucking her hard. She grabbed her tits to stop them bouncing around like crazy and came yet again. His thrusts became erratic, and he started breathing heavily. I knew he was near his own release.
			

			
				“Where do you want me to come?” he gasped, in between thrusts.
			

			
				“On my tits!” she said.
			

			
				Finally, he pulled out of her and held his cock as he desperately tried to hold off his climax. She got on the floor in front of him and offered up her large breasts with her hands. He let himself go, and cum exploded out of his cock over her breasts, coating them in load after load of thick white cum. It looked amazing on her dark skin, as more and more came out of his throbbing cock. Eventually, the volume of each release lessened, until it was just dripping out of him onto her tits.
			

			
				“Fuuuck!” she said, looking at her fully coated breasts.
			

			
				My cunt was swollen and throbbing as I pulled my fingers out, covered in my own sticky essence. That had been quite a show, I couldn't believe I had been so lucky to watch them.
			

			
				“Did I pass?” Meera asked, looking up at Matt as his cock still throbbing and leaking cum.
			

			
				“Fuck yes,” he replied with a smile. “With a distinction.”
			

			
				I thought they’d forgotten about me in the corner, but Matt turned to me, catching me sucking my own cum off my fingers. I was suddenly aware that my legs were open and my skirt had ridden up, revealing my absolutely soaked-through knickers.  “What did you think, Lucy?” he asked.
			

			
				I took my fingers out of my mouth. “I think that’s the hottest thing I’ve ever seen,” I said.
			

			
				 
			

			
				


			
				Chapter 10 - Setting up the Winter Fayre
			

			
				 
			

			
				Meera threw herself into the Sex Society life with enthusiasm. Over the next week or so, she hooked up with a different boy from the society every day, and several times I heard her getting banged as I walked past her door.
			

			
				And then it was time for the fortnightly orgy. Usually held at someone's student house, this time, it was replaced with the society's winter fayre. We had booked a sizable function room at the student union, and it sounded like it was going to be akin to a senior prom, complete with tacky balloons, a disco, and an award ceremony. I had no idea what to expect.
			

			
				The dress code was "sexy winter princesses and princes," sounding like the adult version of Frozen. The entire week before, my society friends like Josie and Molly couldn’t talk about anything else other than what they were wearing and who they were planning to fuck. 
			

			
				Meera was super nervous; it was her first orgy, and she kept bombarding me with questions about what to wear, how to do her hair, and what would go down. The problem was, I had no clue either. That is until Dan and Matt gave me a sneak preview of the preparations.
			

			
				Walking into the main function room, I was struck by how much this looked like every American prom scene I'd seen on TV. A big dance floor took the centre, with tables lining the periphery and a stage where it looked like a band would play. There was even a classic balloon rainbow above the stage. A couple of girls were blowing up the final few balloons.
			

			
				“So, this is the main room. Obviously,” said Matt.
			

			
				“We’ve booked a band, and Molly is going to DJ,” said Dan. “She’s amazing on the decks.”
			

			
				“There’s going to be a buffet over there,” Matt pointed to the back of the room. “And then… follow me.”
			

			
				Dan and I followed him across the dance floor, through some double doors into a corridor, and then through some more into another function room. My breath caught in my chest as I saw about twenty mattresses on the floor, all covered in sheets and adorned with pillows.
			

			
				"Holy fuck," I exclaimed, "Are we all going to be fucking in here?"
			

			
				"If you want to," laughed Matt, "But that's not all."
			

			
				Back in the corridor, there were other smaller rooms off both sides. Matt opened the first door, and inside, I saw a few benches, some with straps as if to hold people down, like in a lunatic asylum.
			

			
				"Fucking hell, Matt," I said, "What's this all about?"
			

			
				"You know, BDSM and shit," he said, "Not my thing, but some people love it."
			

			
				Well, I didn’t know if I'd love it or not, but the thought of being strapped to a bench and pleasured made my cunt ache. This definitely felt like something worth exploring. I was getting wet just thinking about it.
			

			
				The next room was similar, but there were also paddles and whips hanging on a wooden rack. There was also a large wooden X with wrist and ankle restraints. Then there were some rooms with just a solitary mattress. "Some people just need a bit of privacy," said Matt.
			

			
				On the other side of the corridor, we explored more rooms. The first one had a homemade divider in the middle with holes cut out at waist height. I was confused at first. "Glory holes," said Dan in a bored voice, "Why are we showing her this stuff? She'll see it tomorrow anyway." He could be a dick sometimes.
			

			
				We went into the last room, which had a metal A-frame in the middle with a large circular swing, covered in cushions, hanging from it. "Ooh, this looks fun," I said, jumping on it and making it swing back and forth. I lay back and looked at the ceiling as it swung.
			

			
				As it slowed down, I was about to get up when I felt Dan holding my face from above, pushing his erect cock into my mouth. I gasped in surprise. "Might as well give it a whirl while we're here," he said with a grin.
			

			
				In that moment, my mind raced with a mix of shock and excitement. I hesitated for a moment, then, with a mischievous glint in my eye, decided to go with the flow.
			

			
				I tilted my head right back, and he used the swing to thrust my mouth onto his cock, gradually working it deeper into my mouth. Deep-throating guys with normal-sized cocks were familiar territory for me, but Dan's was massive. I focused on relaxing my throat, and he managed to thrust it about halfway in. All I could see were his big, hairy balls upside down in my face.
			

			
				While Dan continued to fuck my face, tears and saliva ruining my makeup, Matt walked around to the other side of the swing. He reached under my skirt and pulled my knickers off. Then he opened my legs and positioned his cock between them. Initially, he teased me by rubbing his erection on my clit. Pleasure surged through me, and I would have cried out if I could, but Dan's cock was still filling my mouth.
			

			
				Then he slid it inside me. I let out a long, muffled moan of ecstasy. The sensation of having both their cocks inside me was intoxicating, and they both began to thrust, overwhelming me with pleasure. In no time, with both of them using me like this, I reached the peak. I had to push Dan away for a moment to catch my breath and release a cry, shaking as the orgasm consumed my body, leaving me trembling in the aftermath of the intense climax.
			

			
				I noticed that one of the girls who had been blowing up balloons was standing in the doorway, watching. I was in a sex-fueled haze, similar to being drunk, and this only turned me on more. The idea of being observed intensified the erotic atmosphere, adding an extra layer of excitement to the already charged encounter.
			

			
				They swapped positions, Dan entering me with his massive cock, stretching me so wide open and giving me an amazingly full feeling in my cunt. He was so big it was like being fisted, but he’d fucked me so many times before I was used to it. 
			

			
				Reaching for Matt’s cock, I eagerly pulled it into my mouth, tasting my own essence on him. Though he was a bit above average, I could easily deep-throat him in this position. Soon, my lips were pressed right up against his body, and his hands groped my tits under my top as I pleasured him.
			

			
				They both carried on fucking me like this until I climaxed again, shaking even more this time. The intensity of the pleasure was almost overwhelming. Then, with a satisfied grin, Dan pulled me up out of the swing to my feet. He had a hungry look in his eyes, the raw desire evident as he surveyed me. 
			

			
				“You could test the hook,” said the girl in the doorway, “We should check it’s securely fitted.”
			

			
				I glanced at where she was looking, and on the ceiling was a metal hook. I wondered what it was for. "Sure," said Dan, naked from the waist down, his throbbing cock still pointing up.
			

			
				"Cool, wait a sec," said the girl, disappearing into the corridor. When she came back, she was holding a length of thin rope.
			

			
				"Hold out your wrists," she said to me. I did as I was told. I was still fully clothed, except for my knickers, and I could feel my juices running down my thigh. She expertly tied a complicated set of cuffs around my wrists with the rope, my hands held firmly about a foot apart.
			

			
				Dan took hold of the rope between my wrists and lifted my arms up with it, hooking it over the metal hook in the ceiling. I was now suspended from above, standing on tiptoes.
			

			
				"Perfect," said the girl. She walked over to me and pulled my skirt down to the floor, then put her hand on my ass. I wondered what she was doing. She pulled her hand back and slapped me hard on the ass, really hard. I cried out in surprise and pain, but also, I realised pleasure.
			

			
				Dan put his hand between my legs, his fingers roughly circling my clit. I cried out again, moaning with his every touch. Pleasure flooded through my body, and the girl hit me again. My ass cheek was really stinging now, but it just added to the pleasure rushing through my whole body. "Oh my god," I moaned.
			

			
				Matt moved closer too, his hands rubbing and pulling my nipples. The girl was massaging my ass now, slipping her hand between my ass cheeks and rubbing the opening to my tight ass with some lube. “I’ll get her ready for you, Matt,” she said.
			

			
				The sensation of the three of them pleasuring me while I hung suspended quickly pushed me over the edge, and an intense orgasm consumed me. My legs gave way, and I was fully suspended by my wrists as I squirmed and squealed.
			

			
				Dan lifted my legs up, and supporting me with his hands under my ass, he slid his substantial cock inside me once again. I wrapped my legs around him, still hanging from the ceiling. In that position, he held me, and with the other two also maintaining their grip, he began to roughly fuck me. Each forceful thrust of his cock sent waves of pleasure through me, intensifying with every rhythmic motion. The feeling of being suspended and thoroughly pleasured heightened the erotic sensation, creating a symphony of pleasure that echoed through every fibre of my being.
			

			
				The girl, still massaging my rear entrance as Dan stretched my cunt, began finger fucking me in the ass with two fingers. The sensation was incredible; I came again even before fully recovering from my last orgasm. Then she took her fingers out and moved away, saying, "She’s ready for you to fuck her ass,”
			

			
				Matt stood behind me, and Dan paused for a moment to allow him to position his cock at the entrance to my open ass. He slid it slowly up inside me, the gradual penetration making me moan with pleasure at the sensation. I could feel his cock rubbing against Dan’s through my walls as they both stretched and filled me. It was the most incredible sensation, the dual penetration amplifying the pleasure, and I found myself climaxing once again, overwhelmed by the intense ecstasy coursing through my entire body.
			

			
				They both found a rhythm that worked seamlessly as they fucked me together. I marvelled at the surreal reality of taking a cock in both holes simultaneously while hanging from the ceiling, a sensation that surpassed any previous experience. 
			

			
				The overwhelming pleasure enveloped me in a state of pure bliss, a hedonistic ecstasy that defied any rational thought. The room echoed with the sounds of our collective moans and the rhythmic slapping of skin against skin. As they continued their dual assault on my eager body, I surrendered to the intoxicating pleasure.
			

			
				Eventually, I heard Matt start to groan behind me, and I felt him flooding my ass with cum. Dan didn’t last much longer, and they both held me there, their hard cocks still inside me as their warm cum pulsed out and filled me. 
			

			
				When they finally withdrew, they unhooked me, and I collapsed onto the swing, semi-conscious. I was vaguely aware of the girl untying my wrists. Exhausted and sore, my arms aching, and my wrists marked with red imprints from the ropes, I felt amazing. The room seemed to spin with pleasure as I lay there, a satisfied and contented smile playing on my lips.
			

			
				I think I fell asleep for a bit, and when I woke up, I was alone, curled up on the sex swing. Cum was still leaking from my pussy and ass. As I stood up, a sense of satisfaction lingered in the air. I found my skirt and knickers on the floor and put them back on, the fabric cool against my flushed skin. 
			

			
				Going back into the main room, I found Matt and Dan setting up the sound system. They just carried on as if they hadn’t just both fucked me unconscious together. I gave them both a kiss on the cheek. “Thanks for the tour,” I said.
			

			
				“You’re welcome,” replied Matt with a cheeky grin, “Any time.”
			

			
				Deciding it was time for a shower, I said my goodbyes. I couldn't wait for the party tomorrow. 
			

			
				


			
				Chapter 11 - The Winter Fayre
			

			
				 
			

			
				When Meera and I arrived at the Winter Fayre, it was already quite busy. I had opted for a simple, figure-hugging dress, the only nod to the princess theme being a gem-studded choker and a tiara fixed to my hair. My dress was almost indecently short, and I had bravely decided not to wear any knickers. Feeling the cool air around my freshly trimmed pussy, and knowing how short my dress was, made me feel very daring and horny.
			

			
				Meera donned a provocative, ruffled princess dress she had acquired from an online adult store. The dress, strikingly short, teasingly revealed the holdups she wore, and glimpses of her knickers were evident with every move. The top half featured an inbuilt corset, accentuating her mesmerising cleavage. Her ample, soft breasts were provocatively pushed up, nearly spilling over the neckline.
			

			
				Upon entering, Cody glided over and enveloped me in a warm hug. Dressed as Elsa from Frozen, her blonde hair elegantly braided over one shoulder and a long blue princess dress with a daring slit up the side, she exuded an enchanting charm. Cody's ample cleavage was on captivating display, drawing the attention of numerous boys hoping to catch her eye.
			

			
				“Oh my god, you look amazing,” I gushed.
			

			
				“Thank you, darling,” she said in her sexy American accent, “So do you!”. Leaning in to whisper in my ear, she added, “I’m so horny, I’m going to fuck so many boys tonight.”
			

			
				I introduced her to Meera. “Oh my, you are beautiful,” Cody told her, “You can fuck me anytime you want too.”
			

			
				“Calm down, Cody,” I giggled, as Meera flushed with embarrassment, “Meera is straight.”
			

			
				“Oh, what a shame,” Cody said, “Well, then we shall just be the best of friends instead!”
			

			
				We mingled with the other guests, all of whom looked fantastic in their costumes. A band played covers of popular songs on the stage, and so far, you wouldn’t know that this was a Sex Society event.
			

			
				I spotted Josie and Molly and went to speak to them. They both gave me big hugs. Josie had opted to come as a prince. Her hair was in one French plait down her back, and she was wearing britches and a vintage jacket with double buttons down the front.
			

			
				“You look fantastic,” I told Josie.
			

			
				“Thanks, I want to hook a sexy lesbian tonight,” she said with a wink.
			

			
				After chatting with them for a while, I noticed Andy sitting at one of the round tables on his own, so I headed over to talk to him.
			

			
				“Hi Andy,” I said as I approached. He was in a smart suit, but with his thick glasses, he still managed to look more geeky than sexy.
			

			
				“Lucy!” he said, pleased to see me. However, as I sat down next to him, I realised he wasn’t alone. I was quite shocked to see that a girl in a voluminous, yellow ball gown was under the table in front of him, enthusiastically sucking his erect cock.
			

			
				The girl was gorgeous, with masses of blonde hair and large cleavage visible at the top of her dress. Andy’s hard, curved cock was sticking out the opening in his trousers. She had one hand on his balls, one on his shaft, and her mouth was alternating between licking and sucking him. She completely ignored me, carrying on pleasuring Andy as if it were the best thing in the world.
			

			
				“How do you like the party so far?” he asked, seemingly oblivious to the fact that he was getting his dick furiously sucked as we chatted.
			

			
				“It’s wonderful,” I replied, “Everyone looks so good dressed up. And… who is your friend?” I asked, indicating the girl under the table.
			

			
				He leaned over closer to me and lowered his voice, “I’ve no idea,” he said, “These girls just keep texting me for sex, or coming up to me and begging for it like I’m famous or something. I still don’t understand it. If I ask them why, they just say their friend recommended me.”
			

			
				His breathing was getting more ragged now from the blowjob, and he started panting in between the words. I could see his cock was rock hard and throbbing as the girl worked on it. “I… think I’m going to come,” he told her.
			

			
				She switched to just taking his cock in her mouth as deep as she could. Her head bobbed up and down as Andy gripped the edge of the table hard with his fingers. “Fuuuck,” he whispered under his breath, and I saw his shaft and balls twitching as he filled the girl’s mouth with cum. She didn’t slow down, and I saw her throat swallowing as she hungrily sucked it all down.
			

			
				Eventually, Andy relaxed, and I knew he had finished. The girl gave him a few more sucks and then licked his cock all over. She came out from under the table and wiped her mouth with a napkin from the table. Then she gave him a kiss on the lips. “Thank you, Andy,” she said, “Thank you so much! Can I get you a drink?”
			

			
				“Er… yes please, and erm… thank you too,” he stammered, tucking his cock away. The girl glided off in her big yellow ball gown to get some drinks.
			

			
				Josie came over, “Come on, Lucy, I love this song, let’s dance.”
			

			
				“Are you coming?” I asked Andy.
			

			
				“No, you go, I don’t do dancing,” said Andy.
			

			
				Soon, I was on the dance floor with the others. There was quite a sexually charged atmosphere. The band played mainly ballads and love songs. Everyone coupled up, and I danced with a few different boys. After a while, I even started to kiss some of them, open-mouthed, while they held me and we danced together.
			

			
				When we switched partners again, I linked up with a tall and handsome man. I had to reach right up to kiss him, but I enjoyed the feeling of his warm tongue in my mouth. His hands strayed to my ass as we moved across the dance floor. I put my hands on his ass too; it felt strong and muscular, and I found myself getting turned on.
			

			
				His hands moved lower, to the hemline of my very short dress. His fingers slipped up underneath it and daringly caressed my naked cheeks. I wasn’t wearing any panties, remember? “Mmmm,” I murmured into his mouth, encouraging him to continue exploring. His fingers strayed even closer to my intimate area between my legs. He broke away from the kiss and looked me in the eyes. “Are you not wearing any knickers?” he asked me with a grin.
			

			
				“I am not,” I replied with a smirk. God, he was hot when he smiled.
			

			
				“You naughty girl,” he laughed, his hands resuming his exploration as we moved across the dance floor. But just then, a new song began, and everyone changed partners again. We gave each other a longing look as another girl pulled him away. I turned to find another boy putting his arms around me.
			

			
				“Hi, I’m Leon,” he said, in a strong French accent, and my heart fluttered. He was a gorgeous black boy with short hair, and I was instantly attracted to him. The new song was more of a fast number than a slow dance. We started dancing close together, with him behind me. I rubbed my ass against him and was excited to feel the hardness of his cock against me.
			

			
				By the end of the song, I was in his arms, my hungry mouth trying to devour him as we kissed. His hands were on my hips, and his body was pressed up tight against me. I couldn’t resist moving my hand between us and grabbing his cock through his trousers. The dancefloor was so packed I didn’t think anyone would notice. He felt big and hard, and my cunt started aching.
			

			
				The music was picking up, and the dance floor was getting even busier. Another girl pulled Leon away from me, and two more boys replaced him, dancing close to me. I put my arms around them both and kissed them, one after the other. And when I say kissed, I mean I pulled their faces into mine and forced my tongue into their mouths while rubbing my body on their cocks. God, I was feeling overwhelmingly horny now.
			

			
				As the band picked up the tempo, the music began to pulsate around me. Cody rushed past me, pausing to grab my ass and give me a kiss. “I’m going to get fucked,” she told me excitedly. Then she left the dance floor with at least three boys in tow. I saw her push through the double doors to the sex room.
			

			
				A hot girl started to dance next to me. She had a goth look and was wearing just a lace corset and bra on top. She had a very short, puffy skirt with holdups underneath. Beads of sweat from dancing were forming on her chest and running down her cleavage. Looking at her huge tits was making me wet. She started rubbing up against me, and I grabbed her ass, pulling her closer. She grabbed my ass too, and then we were kissing like we were trying to eat each other.
			

			
				Immediately, I felt her hand between my legs, touching my naked pussy under my dress. If she was surprised that I wasn’t wearing panties, she didn’t show it. Instead, she firmly rubbed my clit as we danced and kissed, making me moan with pleasure.
			

			
				I slipped my hand into her knickers and felt the softness of a thick bush. Between her folds, I discovered that she had a piercing, and that just turned me on even more. “Come with me,” she said, leading me across the dance floor by my hand.
			

			
				We went through the doors and into the sex room. There were a few couples scattered around the room already in various states of undress. Cody was in the far corner with two boys sucking her nipples, and a third with his face between her legs.
			

			
				As soon as we entered the room, the goth girl pinned me up against the wall and kissed me passionately. Her hand was between my legs again, rubbing me firmly. Then she slowly moved down until she was kneeling on the floor.
			

			
				She lifted my leg up slightly as I leaned back against the wall, and I felt her tongue lick my slit from back to front, all the way up until her tongue firmly lapped against my clit. It felt amazing, and I shuddered with pleasure. She repeated this several times, making me moan, and I felt my climax start to rise within me.
			

			
				Suddenly, her mouth encompassed my slit, and she started sucking on it. This sent me crashing over the edge, and I came hard, my fingers tangling in her hair. It was all I could do not to collapse to the floor as it washed over me. She continued to lap at my pussy as I rode my orgasm, extending it as she licked my sensitive clit.
			

			
				Finally, I collapsed in her arms onto a mattress. We made out again, and my hands couldn’t resist groping her huge soft tits. They were already practically falling out of the top of the corset, and I easily freed them, sucking on her large nipples. They were very sensitive, and soon she was moaning like she was going to come from nipple stimulation alone.
			

			
				I could have sucked her gorgeous nipples all night, but I needed to taste her cunt. I moved down between her legs and opened them wide. Moving her panties to the side, I took in the wonderful sight of her wet and swollen pussy.
			

			
				She had large labia, framed by a thick bush. I parted them with my fingers and dived in, licking and sucking her enthusiastically. I slid two fingers inside her warm opening and finger-fucked her. It didn’t take long before she arched her back and let out a loud cry as she came, her walls pulsing and gripping my fingers. The taste of her sweet nectar on my lips only fueled my desire to please her more. I continued to lick and suck, savouring every moan and shudder as she rode the waves of her orgasm.
			

			
				As her orgasm subsided, I eased my fingers out of her, letting her catch her breath. We locked eyes, and a wicked smile crossed her lips. Without saying a word, she grabbed my hand and pulled me up towards her.
			

			
				Our lips met again in a passionate kiss, exchanging the intimate flavours of our shared encounter. In the dimly lit room, the sounds of pleasure surrounded us as other couples indulged in their desires. I felt a sense of liberation and excitement, knowing that we were all here to explore and enjoy our deepest fantasies.
			

			
				We kissed again, both of us panting. "Can I get your number?" she asked. "I'd love to meet up in private sometime."
			

			
				"Of course," I said happily. She was really hot, and I couldn’t wait to get her on my own for an extended sex session. We swapped numbers, and she gave me a kiss on the cheek before heading back to the dancing.
			

			
				I looked around the room to see if I recognised anyone else there. Nearby, a guy lay on his back on a mattress. One girl, fully dressed, was riding his cock, her knickers pulled to the side. I could see her lips gripping his thick cock right up against his balls as she rocked her hips on him, letting his cock stimulate her as deep inside as possible. She seemed in absolute ecstasy, her eyes closed and her head back.
			

			
				But that wasn’t all. Another girl, much thicker and curvier than the other one, was straddling his face. She was also grinding herself on his face and was in a similar state of ecstasy. I watched as she climaxed loudly, gripping the mattress with white knuckles as she leaned forward, his tongue obviously deep in her cunt.
			

			
				And then I noticed, next to them, was a pair of thick glasses folded on the floor. I realised it was Andy under there. I also wondered if he could breathe.
			

			
				“Is that Andy?” I asked her, moving a bit closer.
			

			
				“Yes,” she panted as she started grinding on his face again. “Fuck, he’s good at this.” She closed her eyes and looked like she was close to coming again. The girl riding his cock did come, screaming as she pressed down on him, trying to get him as deep inside as she could.
			

			
				“Can he breathe?” I said.
			

			
				“Well, his tongue is still moving,” she said with a grin, her breath coming fast and erratic. Suddenly, she came again, and she lifted up as she squirted all over his face, her fluids running down her thighs and spraying over Andy’s face.
			

			
				I saw he was okay, a huge grin on his face before she sat back down over him and resumed grinding on his tongue. I decided to leave them to it and headed out of the room.
			

			
				In the corridor, I couldn’t resist peeping into a few of the other rooms. In the sex swing room, Leon, the black guy who had kissed me, was lying on the swing, completely naked. To my surprise, Dan was standing there too, his massive cock completely inside Leon’s ass, fucking him. I felt blood rush to my cunt again as I watched.
			

			
				Leon had a huge cock himself, and it was erect and resting on his stomach as Dan fucked him. Dan saw me in the doorway and gestured for me to come inside. “Help him finish,” he commanded.
			

			
				I gingerly entered and grabbed hold of Leon’s cock as Dan continued to pound into him. It was thick and veiny, and I was getting wet again just holding it. I started to wank him, and almost immediately, he started ejaculating thick white cum all up his own stomach and chest. Load after load came out, and when he finally finished, Dan pulled out and started adding thick rivers of his own cum all over him.
			

			
				“Good slut,” Dan told me with a sly smile, “I’ll give you a reward later.”
			

			
				 
			

			
				Back in the main room, the band had finished playing, and Molly was DJing. She was pumping out loud dance anthems now, and the dancefloor was packed with people dancing like crazy. There was so much sexual tension now. Nearly all the boys were topless, sweat beading on their chests. A lot of the girls were in their bras, and everyone was grinding and rubbing themselves against each other.
			

			
				I couldn't resist joining the pulsating energy on the dance floor. The music throbbed through my body as I danced provocatively with various partners. Sweaty bodies pressed against mine, hands exploring and teasing.
			

			
				As the night progressed, the atmosphere became more heated. Couples started disappearing into the various rooms, exploring their carnal desires. The air was charged with arousal, and I couldn't help but feel a growing sense of anticipation.
			

			
				I spotted Meera on a seat in a dark corner. She was enthusiastically kissing a boy, and he was fingering her under her skirt. They weren’t the only ones; there were lots of couples around the outside indulging in kissing and touching.
			

			
				I joined in the dancing, finding more boys to kiss and grind against. My hand kept going to their bulges, giving them rubs and squeezes. In turn, they groped my small breasts or put their hands between my legs. I was enjoying myself immensely, but I suddenly felt overwhelmingly dizzy and horny. I decided I needed a big cock in me and a hard fuck.
			

			
				On the dance floor, the vibrant beats of the music reverberated through the air as bodies moved in a collective dance. Amidst the crowd, I noticed two guys engaged in an intimate kiss, their connection palpable even from a distance.
			

			
				As I continued dancing, the rhythmic sway of the music seemed to draw us together. The two guys, breaking free from their kiss, turned their attention towards me. A magnetic pull brought us closer, and soon their hands were exploring the curves of my body in sync with the pulsating rhythm.
			

			
				A silent understanding passed between us. The shared desire became obvious, and without exchanging words, we agreed to explore the depths of pleasure together in the other room.
			

			
				The room with the mattresses had transformed into a pulsating sea of hedonistic pleasure. Everywhere I looked, naked bodies writhed together, an intricate dance of passion, ecstasy, and uninhibited desire. The air was thick with the scent of sex, moans, cries, and the rhythmic slapping of bodies coming together created an overwhelming sensory experience.
			

			
				So much fucking going on everywhere. Asses pumping up and down, thick cocks stretching open cunts, and tits bouncing everywhere. I was almost overwhelmed by the explicit and shocking scenes unfolding, a visual onslaught of raw desire and unbridled passion. The room was a carnal playground, an orgy of debauchery, a fucking frenzy that both shocked and exhilarated, leaving an indelible mark on my senses.
			

			
				My two partners pulled me into a space amid the tangled bodies of other passionate couples. Our clothes vanished swiftly, and they enveloped me from either side, their sizable cocks held firmly in my hands. They explored, licked, and sucked every inch of me as we indulged in mutual pleasure.
			

			
				Soon, one of them entered me, his thick cock stretching and massaging my eager cunt with each thrust. The other took his turn, and then, in a moment of intense desire, they both penetrated me simultaneously. Yes, both cocks inside my cunt, a sensation that sent waves of pleasure through me, and I lost count of the orgasms that overwhelmed my senses.
			

			
				I found myself surrounded by the intoxicating sensations of others exploring my body, mouths tracing my nipples, and tongues passionately entwined with mine. The warmth and wetness of another person's pussy pressed against my mouth, creating a delicious embrace that captivated me. Each encounter ignited a cascade of orgasms, an electrifying series of climaxes that left me in a state of bliss. Countless others joined in, I have no idea how many cocks I had inside me.
			

			
				The relentless waves of pleasure continued as bodies collided and desires intertwined. I felt the powerful thrusts of those inside me, their cocks filling me with warmth and ecstasy. The air was thick with the scent of sex.
			

			
				As the intensity peaked, the crescendo of moans and cries in the room reached a fever pitch. Eventually, I was adorned with the marks of shared pleasure. Some of my partners came inside me, and some on my body. I enjoyed every one.
			

			
				Finally, as the last waves of pleasure subsided, I found myself drenched in the aftermath of sweat and cum. Bodies lay intertwined all around me, spent but content. I basked in the glow of the shared experience, a participant in a sensual celebration that left me breathless and thoroughly satisfied.
			

			
				I felt like I’d found my purpose in life, to fuck and to be fucked, and I couldn’t wait for all the other crazy experiences I would have for the rest of my time in the University Sex Society.
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				THE END
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

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

			
				 
			

			
				Max Delany writes witty and light-hearted erotica that is shockingly explicit. His work ranges from full-length novels to short stories, each packed with humour and heat. Max has a knack for blending spicy scenes with clever dialogue, making his stories a delight to read. Whether you’re after a quick naughty fix or a deeper dive into an erotic tale, Max’s writing will leave you entertained and craving more.
			

			
				 
			

			
				If you enjoyed this story, please rate and review it on Max and Lucy’s Amazon pages, where you can also explore their other filthy tales.
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				Human Sexuality Class
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				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 quickly became the hottest adventure of her life. Are you ready for a filthy, fun (and possibly even weirdly educational) adventure through the male and female orgasms, anal sex, squirting, threesomes and more.
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				When Claire and Andy decide to spend a weekend at a luxurious wellness retreat, they expect a serene escape from their busy lives, complete with massages, relaxation, and a little romance. But when the retreat burns down just before they arrive, they find themselves booked into The Haven: A Sex And Wellness Retreat instead.
			

			
				 
			

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

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				Finishing School For Sluts
			

			
				https://books.lucyxane.com/pgrq6mgqsu
			

			
				 
			

			
				When Arabella’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, Arabella 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.
			

			
				 
			

			
				 
			

			
				The Sex Academy
			

			
				https://books.lucyxane.com/ptm0nrvp3h
			

			
				 
			

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

			
				 
			

			
				As they explore this new world, the couple soon realise they're not just improving their own relationship, they're unlocking desires that involve other people too. Soon, passion, lust, and graphic sex lead the way in this fun and filthy adventure.
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				Laurence didn't have a lot of luck with girls in the UK. But all that changes when he spends a year at a US university. Suddenly everyone likes his accent, and his new roommate Brad knows exactly where to find the wildest parties and the sluttiest girls.
			

			
				 
			

			
				Join them on a wild adventure of parties and group sex in this shockingly explicit tale of unashamed pleasure.
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