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      The porn played on the screen, the big, muscly man pounding into the petite girl. While Kanika herself laid on her bed, her creamy thighs splayed open. Her skirt was bunched up at her waist, her dainty little hand fingering and rubbing at her slit as she panted and moaned. Her little whimpers and mewls were soft, feminine and… frustrated.

      She was getting ready for class, when the urge had hit her with an uncontrollable intensity that demanded she tend to it then and there. Well, that wasn’t quite true. The truth was, it had been there, growing constantly. And the thought of heading back to class for another day where she couldn’t think about anything other than sex was too agonizing to contend with. She had to try something!

      Of course, she’d been fingering herself for so long now, to no avail. She’d even tried the little pocket vibe she’d picked up. Nothing. It seemed like no matter what she did, nothing could get her off.

      But her emerald eyes sparkled as she stared at that thick cock on the man in the porn, and how it slammed into that tight little pink pussy.

      Fuck, that’s what she needed. The real thing. Nothing else could do! She just knew it! She whimpered, almost sobbing from the frustration and pent up need, when suddenly the door opened.

      “Kanika? Are you okay?” came the firm voice of her best friend. That tall, dark, dashing Kirov. He was a pale man, but with an impeccable style, dressing better than any of their male peers, he had a way of standing out on campus.

      And there he was, catching her with her legs spread, her pussy on display, fingers lodged at her twat.

      “God! Sorry Kanika!” he said, immediately turning away. “I thought you were in trouble or crying!” he said in his deep, almost irritated voice.

      A full body flush instantly claimed her milky flesh, her eyes wide with panic. She didn’t know what to do, so she just froze. The only movement was her strawberry blonde curls as they swayed against her cheeks. Even her breath was held beneath her impressive chest, strained as they were against her white blouse.

      It wasn’t just the embarrassment of being caught, though, that made her blush so furiously.

      It was also the fact that the moment she laid eyes on him in her doorway, all her desires were placed squarely upon him. He had what she needed, craved, longed for.

      Kirov stood there in his crisp jacket, with the high-collared shirt beneath it, looking pressed and starched. He was a trim man, tall, fit and good looking, though what most girls would probably deem a ‘broody’ personality. But for Kanika, he was her longtime best friend and confidant. She told him everything.

      Everything, that is… except her new predicament.

      “We were supposed to leave your place for the campus eight minutes ago,” he said as she remained quiet behind him. “So, like… we should get going. Unless you want to be late on top of your slipping grades,” he reminded her, while keeping his eyes diligently pointed away.

      All through school, she’d prided herself on both her punctuality and attentiveness. The other students teased her for being a nerd, even as she developed an hourglass shape. That was probably one of the reasons why she was still a virgin.

      Well, that alongside her almost terminal case of shyness.

      Her hand was still trapped against her throbbing pussy, and as the shock began to ebb, she quickly found that her desire was burning hotter than ever. The moaning of the porn wasn’t helping.

      “Kirov,” she finally gasped, a tingle of delight blossoming from her clit. “Ah… sorry you had to see me like this.”

      “Don’t worry about it,” he said, clearing his throat, his broad shoulders shifting. “It’s my fault for opening up I guess. But you weren’t answering my knocks or questions. I was getting worried,” he explained. “Now, uh… are you coming?” he asked.

      Oh, if only she were.

      She only knew about what an orgasm was through her extensive web searches and her more recent porn habit, but she instinctively knew she needed to cum. And that she never had before.

      “Kirov,” she began again, her voice soft and pitiful. “I have a problem.”

      Kirov’s head began to turn towards her instinctively, before he stopped himself.

      “A problem? Other than being late for class, you mean?” he asked, some of his dry humour there. But it quickly evaporated as concern took hold. “What is it? Can we talk about it on the way?”

      “Can you come in and close the door? I know I’m going to make you late, but…”

      It was so awkward. He was her best friend, and she didn’t want to do anything to jeopardize that. Him catching her masturbating was bad enough, especially since she still hadn’t withdrawn her fingers from her pussy. But if she went to class, she’d know this need to cum would just distract her as it had for the past few weeks. It had grown to such an intensity, though she couldn’t stand it any longer!

      Kirov delayed a moment, but then he began to turn as he stepped back into the room. But he quickly saw that her legs were still spread, and her hand between her thighs and he looked away sharply again, door in hand.

      “Kanika!” he exclaimed in surprise, swallowing nervously as he paused. “I… you really wanna have a talk like… this?” he asked in disbelief.

      They’d never gotten sexual with one another after all. Not in all their years together.

      “Oh, right,” Kanika replied, slowly withdrawing her fingers from her core, her honey clinging to them lewdly. She looked around for a tissue, but finding none, she wiped it on her outer thigh as she closed her soft legs.

      “Sorry, Kirov. I haven’t been able to think straight, lately…”

      Kirov glanced towards her again, seeing she’d finally stopped touching herself at least, and he relaxed… if only a tiny bit. He cleared his throat, tugged at his jacket as he straightened his outfit.

      “Yeah no kidding. I’ve never seen you like this,” he remarked, wetting his full lips, running a hand through his dark hair, that was swept to one side, but short in the back. “I was worried you were getting sick or… something,” he remarked, looking at her. “What’s going on with you?”

      “I don’t really know. My brain is all fuzzy lately. I just keep… There’s just a need to…”

      Kanika bit down on her lower lip. It was so embarrassing! Even confessing it to her best friend felt almost impossible, but she had to try. She was going to lose her mind if she didn’t do something about it!

      “I know it’s really weird, but it’s like a part of me woke up and won’t go back to sleep.”

      Kirov arched a brow at her, the look of surprise on his face impossible to miss. But her skirt was still up at her waist, and he edged nearer to her, reaching out to tug her skirt back down with his thumb and index finger, careful not to touch her.

      “Woke up and won’t go back to sleep? That’s a… strange way to talk about… this,” he said, sounding confused, as he gradually began to relax. “You sure you aren’t sick? Catch something maybe?”

      “I don’t feel sick, Kirov. I feel… horny. Like really bad. All the time. And nothing I do helps,” Kanika confessed in a sigh. “Not thinking about it doesn’t help, and I just can’t make myself… God, this is so embarrassing. I can’t ever… finish. And I feel like I have to, to make the feeling go away.”

      Kirov’s steely eyes, usually so calm and piercing looking, went wide with surprise at her frankness. And he swallowed after a moment, his throat suddenly dry.

      “You’re telling me… your big problem lately… is that you’re… horny,” he said in disbelief. His gaze slid over her, that shapely body, the large breasts straining her blouse, her nipped waist, flared hips and shapely thighs. “You should just get a dildo or vibrator or something,” he suggested, looking awkward about it all as he brushed a hand back through his dark hair again, flustered.

      “I’ve tried! Well, not a dildo, but a vibrator, and they’re supposed to be really good, but it just makes me more frustrated,” she confessed. “Trust me, I hate this, Kirov! You know me. I’d much rather just be worried about my grades. But there’s something in me that says it’s not going to go away until, you know… A man…”

      Kirov’s eyes went
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