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In this series, innocent young eighteen-year-old female students find themselves in situations way over their heads as they fall for the men on campus who are more experienced and eager to show them exactly how they should surrender, which, in some cases, is anywhere and to everyone.

This bundle contains:

One Girl Two Jocks

Jessica isn't half as innocent as she looks. She's a college student in a relationship with not one, but two handsome jocks who have extraordinarily little self-control. They want her all the time and aren't afraid to make their intentions known and she hasn't learned how to say no to either of them yet. This puts her in many, many compromising situations with both of them at the same time in many public places. 

It all started when she's dared to run through the hallways of her dorm wearing nothing, and then it just spirals to surrendering her first time in the library while someone watches, humiliating adventures in a moving car, and being touched on a hiking path.

Start Reading Here

...

Classroom Exhibitionism

Allison doesn't expect to make many friends in University. She is too cynical after years of being shunned and ignored for growing up in poverty, only for the people around her to start treating her better just because she's pretty. 

She ends up falling helplessly in love - and in lust - with two dashingly handsome football players who are so incredibly out of her league that she knows she doesn't have a chance with either of them. Damien is calm and collected, thinking things through for a long time before coming to a decision. Terrence is his polar opposite, hot-headed and reckless, getting in trouble left, right and centre, and then demanding that people do things his way. 

With her courses taking up so much of her time, she doesn't have any to spare. 

Nobody is more surprised than she is when she finds herself in the middle of a lecture and sitting between the two men with their hands between her legs, spreading them open and touching her in a wildly inappropriate manner. 

Start Reading Here

...

Public Use

For once, things are going her way. Sally has a full ride to college... provided she's willing to provide some unique services. She had innocently assumed that said services will be rendered behind closed doors, with just one, or at most two clients at a time. 

Nothing would have prepared her for the perverse things that she will be doing in the middle of the classroom in full view of her peers and the professor. The humiliation doesn't just end with being stripped and filled in the lecture theater. She's used in public by everyone, raw and unprotected, and she learns to absolutely adore the fullness of having them all inside of her one after the other. 

Start Reading Here

...

Lessons in Humiliation

Jennifer starts her day bent over her professor's thighs, taking a humiliating spanking in front of all her peers as her punishment for something mundane and totally undeserving of such degradation. 

She would bemoan the unfairness of such a punishment, but she loves every second of the pain and pleasure dealt by the professor's powerful hand, every hit accompanied by a warm press of fingers inwards, right where she craves to be touched the most.

In Art, her professor ties her up and spreads her open, filling her up with toys and other things, before allowing the students to immortalize her humiliation on canvas, and then after that, she is taught a lesson of edging, as she's pushed right on the precipice by students taking her one after the other. 

Her lessons have just begun. 

Start Reading Here
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"Let me have a look too, Brook," an unfamiliar voice says suddenly, and her eyes shoot open, head turning to the side to see the redhead standing just a few feet beside them.

"Wha-" she starts, her question turning into a sharp gasp as she's fucked deeper than before, Brook's cock throbbing in her at his friend's attention.

"Go ahead. She likes being touched," Brook says, pulling out of her cunt with a wet noise that echoes in the silence. She opens her mouth to protest, but he lowers her to the ground and twists her body around so that she's looking at her friend.

When he flips her dress up and fucks her from behind, she reaches in front of her blindly, desperately grasping for any sort of balance and grabs onto the stranger, who's quick to step in front of her.

"She's fucking hot," the stranger says and clutches her hands with his own. He has very wide hands. He's probably another football player. "Can I- can you?" he's a little flustered as he guides her hand to his crotch.

She has a choice, she realizes. She could pull his hand away and he would let her, but does she want to pull away? Her head is heady with arousal and she wants, more than anything, than to put his cock in her mouth and suck him off. She had been thinking about that ever since that night when she saw Lawrence's erection.

"Please," she gasps, tugging at the waistband of his pants, somehow managing to get her message across with just the single plea.

Maybe that's what he had in mind in the first place because he is only too eager to tug his pants down all the way to his ankles, his cock springing out and hitting her cheek. She would laugh about it later, when she doesn't have a cock plunged inside of her pussy and hands on her hips yanking her back to impale her on it over and over, Brook no longer caring about being quiet as he grunts and groans, hips jerking forward to slam into her body over and over again.

She has only a moment of hesitation, if she's really going to suck cock in the middle of the library, before the stranger has his cock pushed against the seams of her lips and she parts them eagerly, taking it down her throat before she can second guess herself. She doesn't have time to have second thoughts with the man plunging his cock so deep down her throat.
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Touching her in the middle of class is the boldest thing they've done so far by a long shot.

She chews on her bottom lip and bites back a strangled moan as she sinks into her seat even more, trying to melt into it. Pleasure courses through her body and they haven't really done more than squeeze her inner thighs and spread her legs open. Their fingers are just barely brushing up between her pussy lips, not yet touching, but enough for her to feel the phantom touch of their fingers there.

They've touched her before, but never like this.

Their fingers finally- finally press between her legs and rub against her pussy lips, spreading her open slowly at first, just teasing her pussy lips and then light brushes up her clit, and then they're touching her harder, pushing fingers inside of her. Someone- someone should be taking notes and if her hands aren't shaking so much, she would do it.

Terrence, who's sitting on her left, have abandoned his notes completely, though he keeps his textbook open on the foldable desk to keep the person sitting on the other side from seeing the way his other hand has disappeared up between her legs. When he slides a finger inside of her, she draws in a sharp breath, as if her entire body has tensed around that single digit. It feels so good, so intense, to have his finger inside of her like this.

She's never touched herself before.

Damien, on the other hand, appears to be taking genuine notes, his hand moving rapidly through the notebook in that insane shorthand that only the two of them are capable of reading. He had been so pleased when he found out that she knew shorthand too. She uses it for her own classes, but this isn't her class and most of her notes are for Terrence's benefit.

He sleeps through most of his classes.

Her thought aren't on taking notes right now, though. It's on how their fingers are inside of her, spreading her open, pulling in different directions like they're trying to make her hole gape open.

She gasps when she feels their fingers go deeper inside of her, stretching her more, pushing up against her interior walls and sending sharp pulses of pleasure through her body.

It's a peculiar sensation, having fingers from two different hands inside of her, pulling in different directions and moving in such different ways. She kind of likes it too, though she wishes they wouldn't do this somewhere so humiliating with such a high risk of getting caught.

"Just relax," she hears Damien say, though his hand doesn't stop moving in and out of her, his other hand taking impossible notes. She hopes they're good notes that Terrence can make us of later.

Terrence isn't paying attention to the professor at all, twisting in his seat so that he can put his other hand on her breast.

"Sh- stop," she gasps, though there's not much bite to her word with how she's arching into his touch, pushing her breast to his hand.

"Quiet," he hums and she feels like he's touching her everywhere, alternating between pinching her nipples and rubbing her pussy, pulling his finger out to rub her clit.
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"If you keep making those slutty noises, I’m gonna put a fucking gag on you," the student in front of her turns around and warns her. He slaps her breasts a few times and then pinches her nipples and twists for good measure, drawing a gasp from her lips and a bitten off scream.

Her eyes water with shame as pleasure and pain wars in her body and the combination of the sensations is enough to push her over the edge and make her come. The man looks a mixture of turned on and horrified as he lets go of her nipples, but he gives them a few more slaps, the sound of flesh hitting flesh echoing in the room before he turns his attention back in front.

She sees him adjusting his pants, and then there's a ping in her phone that tells her that someone else had just signed up for her services.

She has a feeling that it's the man in front of her, but she's still so consumed by her orgasm that all she feels is the thick cock inside of her body, throbbing and rubbing against every erogenous zone inside of her.

The guy fucking her is insatiable, rocking his hips up, using the weight of his body to bounce her up and down on his cock. The metal chair squeaks.

Thank goodness for the carpeted floor. If not, the noise would have been unbearable.

"Seems I just got you another customer," the student fucking her pussy brags, slapping her ass again, a bit lighter. In front of the class, she notices the professor stealing glances at her, frowning, and looking disgusted, though she is experienced enough by now not to let it get to her. It’s normally the ones that are outwardly upset by what she's doing who would request private sessions.

The man fucking her doesn't even notice he's made her come. He keeps rocking into her oversensitive pussy, pushing her up until her knees are banging against the table.

The professor groans. "That's enough, Tom. She's being too distracting," he tells the student fucking her. "Take it out to the hallway," he says.

"With pleasure," Tom grins, pushing her up and away from his cock. To her humiliation, he grabs her not by her arm, as others would have, but by the tip of her nipple, pinching tight as he walks towards the exit and tugging her with him.

Everyone's looking at her.

At this point, no one bothers being shy with their staring and she doesn't know how to feel about that.

"Come on," he says, grabbing her by her arm only so that he can shift her into the position he wants, which, unimaginatively, is up against the wall.

He yanks her hips back and slams into her, groaning with pleasure.
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The next person comes forward and she quivers. "Please," she begs, voice hoarse. Her clit throbs, nipples aching to be touched, but they have been given strict instructions not to touch either of her erogenous zones, to not let her come.

This is meant to be a punishment. Though a part of her knows that the professor just wants to see if they can get her to orgasm by just filling her mouth and anal hole.

Soon, another flood of cum enters her throat, the person tugging her head and pushing his cock down her throat so he can come inside of her, but she's so full that she can no longer swallow, so most of the come ends up dripping down her chin instead.

She feels like she's going to go insane. All she can think of is her need to get off.

The person grabs her jaw and lifts her until her hands are no longer touching the floor. The man currently fucking her ass snarls, but the new stranger ignores him and keeps lifting her, pushing her back until their positions are shifted.

She cries out as her weight is pushed back against the other man, her entire body sinking down to take him as deep inside of her anal hole as she can possibly take. She's sitting in the lap of the man with his cock inside of her, her front completely exposed. She thought, for a second, that he's going to finally, finally fuck her pussy and she'll get what she wants, but her eyes widen when she realizes that's not what he intends to do.

She tries to buck under their grip, begging and pleading, but all he does is smile as he empties the rest of the lubricant bottle on his cock. He stuffs his finger inside of her hole, rubbing it alongside the cock.

"Fuck. Dude, that's fucking tight," the man fucking her groans. She feels his cock twitching inside her, throbbing hard, like he's close to coming already.

More than that, she feels the fingers rubbing against her inner walls, prodding and touching her from within, and then pulling out slowly.

The second cock enters beside the first and she arches, crying out, sure that she would tear, but her body gives way to the terrible stretch, all the fucking for the past half hour loosening her hole enough that he is able to slide inside.

It's like getting fucked for the first time all over again, the two massive cocks moving in and out of her, heightening her desire even more. She sobs in terror and need, pleading for them to please, please fuck her pussy, please play with her tits. She can't help it. She needs it so much.

"Such a little whore," the professor murmurs, leaning in to slap her cheek, hard enough to sting. "Color," he demands.

It's so unexpected, so out of nowhere that she blinks at him unable to process the question.

"Color, darling," he lowers his tone, something softer, kinder.

It takes her a few seconds, but she manages to voice out a broken, "Green."

He pats her cheek. "There's a good girl."
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"Let me have a look too, Brook," an unfamiliar voice says suddenly, and her eyes shoot open, head turning to the side to see the redhead standing just a few feet beside them.

"Wha-" she starts, her question turning into a sharp gasp as she's fucked deeper than before, Brook's cock throbbing in her at his friend's attention.

"Go ahead. She likes being touched," Brook says, pulling out of her cunt with a wet noise that echoes in the silence. She opens her mouth to protest, but he lowers her to the ground and twists her body around so that she's looking at her friend.

When he flips her dress up and fucks her from behind, she reaches in front of her blindly, desperately grasping for any sort of balance and grabs onto the stranger, who's quick to step in front of her.

"She's fucking hot," the stranger says and clutches her hands with his own. He has very wide hands. He's probably another football player. "Can I- can you?" he's a little flustered as he guides her hand to his crotch.

She has a choice, she realizes. She could pull his hand away and he would let her, but does she want to pull away? Her head is heady with arousal and she wants, more than anything, than to put his cock in her mouth and suck him off. She had been thinking about that ever since that night when she saw Lawrence's erection.

"Please," she gasps, tugging at the waistband of his pants, somehow managing to get her message across with just the single plea.

Maybe that's what he had in mind in the first place because he is only too eager to tug his pants down all the way to his ankles, his cock springing out and hitting her cheek. She would laugh about it later, when she doesn't have a cock plunged inside of her pussy and hands on her hips yanking her back to impale her on it over and over, Brook no longer caring about being quiet as he grunts and groans, hips jerking forward to slam into her body over and over again.

She has only a moment of hesitation, if she's really going to suck cock in the middle of the library, before the stranger has his cock pushed against the seams of her lips and she parts them eagerly, taking it down her throat before she can second guess herself. She doesn't have time to have second thoughts with the man plunging his cock so deep down her throat.
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Jessica can pinpoint the exact moment her exhibitionist kink started. In fact, she even remembers who started it.

His name is John and he's just a guy in her school. She never really gets to know him beyond that point, but she remembers he was the one who jump started her kinks.

The spinning bottle between them comes to a stop with the mouth pointed directly at her and John says, "I dare you to run across the hall naked."

All nine pairs of eyes are on her suddenly. Her mouth opens and closes a few times. "I didn't say whether I wanted to do truth or dare," she argues. Her pulse races.

"So you're going to chicken out?" one of the others teases.

The other girls before her have been much braver, taking on their dares without batting an eye.

Kendra's panties are still in front of her and Lawrence isn't wearing anything at all. It's only understandable that he has his hands folded in front of him, hiding his junk from view.

Natalie still hasn't put her shirt back on from her challenge earlier. She's wearing her lace bra that is a size or two too small and Jessica thinks it's not really the guy's fault that their eyes keep drifting towards her. She's finding it hard not to look at her too. Her breasts are spilling out from the bra, pink nipple peeking from the edge.

Nobody's looking at her now. They're all looking at Jessica.

She's breathtakingly aware of the fact that everyone is waiting for her to respond. It's too easy to say no, that she would just do a truth. Everyone has only done dare so far, though. It wouldn't be sportsmanlike and she's just started to get to know these people on the same floor as her. She doesn't want them to think she's lame.

None of them have backed down from a dare yet. She wishes someone would stand up for her and say that John is being ridiculous and the dare would get everyone in trouble if she were to be found out, but she doesn't know anyone here that well and it's only fair she does something humiliating since the guys have done the same things too.

"I'm not going to back down," she says and takes a shot of the beer that they're definitely not supposed to be imbibing.

"You're gonna do it, gorgeous?" Brook asks, leaning back, entirely uncaring of the fact that he's only in his boxers. It's not like he has anything to be ashamed of. His body looks as though it's carved from stone, muscles bulging from all the weight training he does and the protein drinks in the cupboards. He is looking at her dangerously, his pupils dark with desire. He looks expectant as he licks his lips and she feels like prey all of a sudden.

"If you get caught by our RA, we're gonna lock the door and have nothing to do with you," Natalie teases, breaking the sudden tension in the air.

"You wouldn't!" she gasp.

"Most of the RAs are home for the weekend," Alice offers helpfully. "They're kinda tired after orientation week, you know? Cause they had to set things up really early and are usually the last to leave."

She isn't sure if she should thank Alice for that little bit of information or curse her from taking the last piece of her excuse to skip the dare.

"I thought we're supposed to have an RA in charge of the floor at all times?" When everyone turns to Lawrence, he turns beet red and tries to cover his dick even more, but the movement only draws their attention there. "What? I listened during orientation, okay?"

"Are you- are you hard, man?" John asks, and she's beginning to understand them a little better. John is definitely a shit-stirrer.

"Shut the fuck up," Lawrence barks.

"Is it cause you're excited for her to take her clothes off?"

She doesn't know if she should be flattered or worried. Then again, they're all eighteen and supposed be in their prime and most sexually active years, first time away from family and all that.

"Madison is our floor's RA and she's in the meeting downstairs," Allison whispers to her while the boys continue to banter. "It's alright if you don't want to do it, though," she offers kindly.

"I'm um... I think I can do it," she says a little louder than she
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