

    
        
          Taking Two Jocks

        

        
        
          Sexy University Adventures, Volume 1

        

        
        
          Dlenti O'Pick

        

        
          Published by Dlenti O'Pick, 2022.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      TAKING TWO JOCKS

    

    
      First edition. September 21, 2022.

      Copyright © 2022 Dlenti O'Pick.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8215051917

    

    
    
      Written by Dlenti O'Pick.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Look Inside

Chapter One: Truth or Dare

Chapter Two: Library Exhibitionism

Chapter Three: Hiking Naked

Chapter Four: Sex in Public Places

Also Read

Also Read

Also By Dlenti O'Pick

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Look Inside

[image: ]


"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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Chapter One: Truth or Dare
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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 intended to and getting the attention back on her again. Her cheeks are hot and she thinks she could spontaneously combust on the spot. It feels really embarrassing to have everyone's eyes on her, but it's also kind of exciting. Her heart has never beaten so quickly before, an erratic thump-thump, thump, thump-thump-thump, that she isn't sure is good for her internal organs.

Drawing a deep breath, she stands and holds onto the hem of her dress with her hands, the material doing little to soak up the sweat on her palms. She lets go of the dress before pulling it all the way up.

"Should I strip here, or outside?" she asks, turning her attention to John. Her voice sounds like it's coming from somewhere else. She never thought she'd be asking something like that in her life!

"Here," John answers quickly and she is kind enough to ignore the way he is shifting in position, adjusting the front of his pants to hide the hardon that he's sporting. He shouldn't have made fun of Lawrence.

She turns her back to them and grabs the hem of her dress, yanking it off without thinking too much of it. With each discarded article of clothing, her heart speeds up in her chest. She wishes she had shaved her public hair as she took of her panties. It feels a little less intimidating when she can pretend that she's just taking her clothes off to take a shower. Or something.

Her heart is now pounding so hard against her ribcage that she's mildly worried it would catapult to the nearest exit. She takes a deep inhale, gathering her nerves, reminding herself that the hallway isn't that long, only a few dorm rooms and most of them are in here, so it's... it's nothing, really. It'll only be a few seconds.

Jason is at the door, graciously opening it for her and poking his head out to check that the coast is clear. "Nobody outside," he says, turning back and leering at her openly. The others have stood up from their circle in order to get a better view of her naked body too.

Heat rushes to her cheeks and her pussy tenses. Her nipples are quickly perky under the intense scrutiny. She resists the urge to cover herself with her arms, knowing it would only bring their attention to her breasts more.

"Are you going to go out or not?" John taunts and then pushes her lightly with a hand on the small of her back. His hand feels like fire.

"Do you need another dose of courage?" Brook asks and she turns to him with wide eyes. She chews on her lower lip and sees the way his gaze drops to her lips. He has a drink in his hand and looks like he's ready to offer it to her, but her stomach is full of butterflies and she doesn't think she can keep anything down with her nerves completely
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