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Veronica walked into the classroom and her eyes instantly lit up as she saw Terrence sitting at his desk. He had his phone out and he was grinning at something that was on the screen. Veronica walked slowly to her desk beside him with her heart racing in her chest. She had taken her time to look great today as she wore a blue blouse and navy skirt. The skirt was quite short and showed off her lovely brown legs. The back of the skirt clung to her bubbly ass that always turned heads when she walked anywhere. On her feet were a pair of sandals that showed off her light pink painted toenails.

The classroom was still fairly sparse as it was about ten minutes until class started. Other than Terrence, there were four other people who were already at their desk and either on their phones or laptops. It was the first semester at Everist College and Veronica was taking several classes including the History 101 class with Terrence. 

From that very first day, they had hit it off. When he had sat down beside her, she had almost gasped at seeing him. He was so very handsome. Terrence was dark-skinned, tall, muscular, with a short fade haircut that showed off his curly hair. He had a beautiful smile that Veronica had come to always want to see when she looked at him. 

Veronica fell for him fast and hard. She desperately wanted him and felt that he wanted her too but he was not making a move! Terrence would say flirty things to her and even when he would look at her, she could see the desire in his eyes. But, he was not acting on it and it was frustrating Veronica! She did not want to be just his friend, she wanted to jump his bones!

There were many nights in her bedroom where Veronica would lay naked in her bed and play with herself to the thought of Terrence. Her eyes would be closed and her hand would rub at her tiny clitty, her fingers moving slowly on it. She would get herself so very wet that her fingers would be quite sticky.

Veronica always imagined what Terrence’s cock looked like her. It was always big and thick and aching for her. She would fantasize about being on her knees before Terrence and worshipping his cock. She wanted to be on her knees and look up at him as she sucked him. She wanted him to watch her as she worshipped him.

Veronica would lick her lips and imagine Terrence’s cock moving in her mouth as she sucked it. Sometimes, she would grab her dildo and put it in her mouth and suck on it hard and sloppy as she imagined it to be Terrence’s dick. Her tongue would move over every inch of it which was exactly what she wanted to do to Terrence’s.

She would spend some time in this fantasy before she would imagine getting on all fours for Terrence. Her bussy would be aching for him to enter it and fill it up. She would put either her finger or dildo in her bussy and think about Terrence going inside of her with his big cock. She would moan and fuck herself until she would come. Her asshole would wink so very hard on her fingers or dildo when she reached her peak.

Veronica would then imagine having Terrence sit down or lay down so she could ride him. She wanted to bounce on his cock and ride him fast. Her bussy would be working to get him to shoot his load inside of her. Veronica always imaged it as a large volume of semen that he would spurt out into her and she wanted it all.

Veronica masturbated so many nights to Terrence but she was slowly becoming eager for the real thing. She wanted to feel his cock in her mouth and her bussy! Her fingers and her imagination was only going to get her so far!

Now, Veronica walked to her desk and Terrence looked up from his phone and gave her that wonderful smile. Veronica’s heart fluttered and she smiled back.

“Hey, Veronica! You look so cute today,” Terrence said.

Veronica flushed with pleasure at the compliment. “Thank you! You are handsome as always.”

Terrence grinned. “Thanks! Check out this video I was watching on my phone?” He brought it up and Veronica smiled. It was a video of a cat sitting at a kitchen table with a bib around its neck. A large plate of cat food was in a bowl and the video had been edited so that the cat appeared to have a fork and spoon in its hands and was eating.

Veronica loved that Terrence loved and cared for animals. He was always showing her videos of animals doing something funny or wholesome. She found it so endearing and made her feel even more in love with him.

“Isn’t it cute?” Terrence asked her with a smile.

“It’s so very cute,” Veronica said as she looked at him. Her desire for him was strong that she wished she could just kiss him and fuck him right there in the class!

“I saw this last night and thought you might get a kick out of it,” Terrence said.

“I am glad you showed me it.”

“So, how was your weekend?” Terrence asked as he put his phone away. He was still smiling at her and Veronica’s heart was fluttering like a bird in her chest.

“It was fun. I mostly spent it with my friends just gossiping and hanging out,” Veronica smiled. She had spent the time with her friends talking about the guys that they were into and all of the things that they were either doing or wanting to do. Her friends were all femboys too and they always regaled her with wild stories about the guys that they were fucking. Veronica would always think about Terrence as they shared about their hookups. She wanted to have a hot story to share about him with them.

“Oh nice. You didn’t have any hot dates?” Terrence grinned. “I am sure that guys are constantly asking you out.”

When are you going to ask me out?! I only want you to ask me out! Veronica thought. She smiled instead. “That is charming of you to say but no there were no hot dates. How about you?”

Terrence shook his head. “Unfortunately not. I was too busy with helping my parents out with some stuff around the house.”

Of course you did, Veronica thought with warmth. You are so wonderful!

The class began to become full as everyone sat down and then the professor entered. During the class, Veronica would feel Terrence’s eyes on her and when she would glance over at him, he would smile at her. Her heart was racing in her chest as she hoped that he was finally going to ask her out.

The class ended and everyone gathered their things and hurried out. Veronica noticed that Terrence was deliberately taking his time getting his things. She slowed down too with excitement. When one of her books fell on the floor, she bent over to pick it up. She could feel Terrence’s eyes on her ass.

Veronica turned her head over her shoulder and caught him looking. She grinned. “You like what you see?”

Terrence grinned. “Yes. Very much so!”

Veronica straightened. “So, how come you have never asked me out then? You can have your hands all over my ass.”

Terrence laughed. “I guess I have been so worried about ruining our friendship.”

“Fuck that! I want you and I know you want me,” Veronica bluntly said but with warmth. “Friendship is far from my mind.”

Terrence grinned as he was impressed by how straightforward Veronica was. “You are right. I have been wanting you for a long time.”

They both stared at one another for a while with desire coursing throughout their bodies. Veronica could not wait a second longer.

“Come with me.” She grabbed him by the hand and grabbed her things. Terrence quickly grabbed his things and they hurried out of the classroom. Veronica looked into many of the classrooms until she found an empty one and then they went inside and she closed and locked the door.

Veronica instantly pulled Terrence to her and began to kiss him. His hands went to her waist and then to her ass where he squeezed her ass cheeks. Veronica could feel his cock getting hard against her.

Their tongues entered one another’s mouths and they kissed even harder and deeper. Veronica’s clitty was tingling and beginning to get wet.

“Mmmmm!” Veronica moaned into his mouth.

They broke the kiss after a moment and smiled at one another. “I want you. I want you to fuck me,” Veronica
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