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      “Oh god! Oh yes! Fuck!” the woman cried, with her knees up to her shoulders, her tits jiggling and bouncing with each thrust from the young man. He was going fast and strong, his dick pistoning in and out of her as the small dorm room echoed with the sounds of their fucking.

      “Fuck… oh fuck!” he grunted, his face straining as he struggled to hold back his own release. His toned body hammered away at her, as his cock thrust into her pussy again and again with that rapid fire intensity.

      “I… I… I’m cumming!” she squealed, her head thrust back into the bed as she came upon his dick. And he finally felt free to let himself go too, as they came together.

      But it wasn’t Marko in there giving it to her.

      No, he was stood outside the room to his dorm, in his crisp black blazer, tie still fixed on neatly as he held his books and waited.

      He was a handsome young man in his own right, very fit and attractive. But he’d always been the more bookish, quiet type, so as his roommate Claude was in there hammering the hottest girl on campus, he was outside, patiently waiting to get into his room.

      It took a while after their finale, as Claude was never in any rush to get the girls out. Which Marko didn’t fault him for. Why be rude to a hot girl you just had sex with? To help your roommate out a little? No, it was firmly in the bro-code.

      Or so Claude might’ve argued.

      But the door eventually opened, and the blonde beauty emerged, as Marko stiffened, standing up straight.

      “Hey,” he said, with a smile, his own blonde hair brushed to the side.

      She gasped in surprise, before a giggle erupted from her perfectly bubble-gum pink lips. Her blue eyes sparkled in amusement at her own fright, her hand going to his shoulder gently.

      “Oh my God, you’re as quiet as a mouse, Marko. You know, you can knock next time,” the woman teased. Marko recognized her from around campus, but had no idea that she knew who he was, let alone that she knew his name. She was basically a local celebrity, head cheerleader, and Claude’s latest girl.

      She tossed her blonde hair over her shoulder, fixing her short pink skirt on her waist.

      “How do I look? Claude said you can’t see my ass in this, but I have a feeling he’s lying,” she grinned, giving him a twirl in the dorm hall.

      Marko was many things, but a liar was not one. And so, as he looked her over, he had to tell the truth.

      “You look… amazing. As always,” he said, but then he bent his knees a bit. “As for the skirt… I mean… I can’t see anything from my height, but… getting down a bit lower…” he said, acknowledging that he—like Claude—were rather tall guys, some of the tallest on campus. “That’s probably not the case for most,” he remarked, catching a glimpse of her round, bubbly ass cheeks. Her panties swallowed up between them, leaving little to the imagination.

      She grinned over her shoulder at him, giving him a wink.

      “Tall guys are missing out, then. Thanks for being honest,” she said a bit louder, so Claude could hear. “See ya later, Marko!”

      Marko smiled at her warmly; she was such a radiant sweetheart. And God, as he watched her walk away… he desperately wished—yet again—that it had been him with her. He was caught staring as Claude came out.

      “Amazing, huh?” said Claude with a big grin on his face, his blazer gone, shirt partially unbuttoned as he smiled at Alicia’s backside with him.

      “Yeah… wow. She’s the most popular girl on campus,” Marko said, as she turned the corner and the two guys went into their room. “How’d you manage that?”

      Claude shrugged, heading to the mini-fridge and grabbing something vile looking. His latest protein shake, Marko figured. Claude chugged it down as he leaned against the counter casually. His tanned skin shimmered with perspiration still, and his brown hair looked amazing, even tussled from the sex. He had such an easy way about him, and he didn’t ever seem to give a fuck what people thought of him.

      “I’d seen her around at a few parties, she just broke up with her boyfriend and needed some affection. I guess she thought I was a good candidate.” He drank the rest of the thick shake, tossing the plastic container into the sink with a metallic thud.

      “Oh, hey man, speaking of good candidates, I have a gig that would be perfect for you.”

      The room still smelled of sex, but that was something Marko was getting used to. Even if he wasn’t the one having sex in it.

      “Oh? A gig? What kind of gig?” Marko asked as he put his books down, having come from the library for a study date with Candace, his oldest friend. “I don’t have a lot of time for a full job,” he said, as he began to loosen his uniform tie.

      “Naw, nothin’ like that. I just had to cancel last minute for tonight’s class, and I haven’t had a chance to call around my usual fill-ins. Starts in an hour, pays good, and there’s a lot of hotties there,” Claude said with his usual exuberance. It took a moment for Marko to realize that he must have been talking about the art class. Before Marko could even respond, though, Claude’s hand was on his shoulder and his green eyes were boring into him.

      “I know it’s not usually your thing, man, but it’ll be good for you. I’m worried about you. Always stuck in that library. And I know you’ve been workin’ out lately. Just think of it like... supporting the arts!”

      Marko’s bright blue eyes were wide as they peered at his friend. He was a little surprised, since the arts—while something Marko adored—were not his major.

      “What, like… you want me to babysit a bunch of painters? Because… I honestly don’t know anything about painting. I don’t really know any of the famous painters' names even! Other than the really big ones, y’know… Monet, Manet,—” he was gonna keep going but he could see his friend was cutting him off.

      “No, no, you don’t have to know anything! You just have to sit there. And let all the lovely ladies drink in your form, and commit it to the page,” Claude said with dreamy stars in his eyes before grinning at Marko. “It’s two hours. Help a bro out?”

      Marko’s mouth opened to speak, but then it sank in what he was asking…

      “Wait… you want me to pose?! You don’t mean like…” his eyes were wide, and he felt his heart sink. “...Nude? In front of all those people?” he asked, hissing, his voice low as if someone would overhear them in their tiny dorm room with the door shut.

      “Hey, the nude form is awesome. And you know what they say, it’s best to just jump right into the college experience! Grab a shower, meet me here in fifteen and we’ll head over together. You’ll love the Professor, she’s got this intense tortured soul vibe, which is what you’ll have soon if you don’t get out there and live a little.”

      Marko was stunned. The idea of him taking off his clothes in front of a bunch of students—his peers!—made him want to break down in a panic attack. And yet, Claude was guiding him along and, as ever, he was just following.

      Before he knew it, he was doing exactly what Claude had said. He showered up, put on a fresh suit, and was standing back there with his roommate, about to do something he never imagined he would.

      “So like… what do I do? I mean…” he ran a hand back over his bright blonde hair, but really wanting to pull it out in nervousness. “Gimme some tips, Claude!” he begged his friend.

      “Well, Professor Lovelace will meet you, give you a robe. They’re real nice,” Claude said, stalling a little, but Marko gave him a panicked glance and that sped things up. “Anyway, you put on the robe, and come into the class room. The light’s start a bit dim, and then will kinda turn on and frame you. The Professor will pose you, and then you just... keep that pose for a while. Seriously, everyone’ll be so focused on getting the shadows and lines right, you’ll be like a bunch of pieces of meat stacked together! That didn’t come out
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