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      Jerome could not get his mind off of Cylaedre.

      They’d lost their virginities to each other, and even though he had stretched her body to extreme limits, he had left her begging for more. He didn’t know if every fairy was as insatiable as her, but he had a feeling that she was something very special.

      His college class just couldn’t hold his attention as he found his mind drifting back to thoughts of her tiny body, filled with his cock and cum. As a human, there was a pretty huge taboo around fucking the fairies that had recently integrated into their society, but Jerome could not care less about that.

      “Fuck I miss you already,” he confessed, feeling foolish for being so into a girl he’d just met. But… she seemed to be no less into him after all.

      Especially since she replied with a photo, her lithe, pale torso wrapped back up in her dress, but her nipples stiff against the gauzy fabric. It seemed she was in the shop again, light streaming in behind her, glittering in her golden hair. And then a second shot came in, her top pulled away from one of her tits.

      “I miss you. Gosh, I don’t know how I’ll make it until tonight...”

      Jerome’s eyes were glued to his screen as he tapped away with his fingers. The only time he paused was when he stared slack jawed at the sight of her body.

      “How’d you ever manage before me? Fuck, you’re insatiable. I’ll make everything better once we’re back together though. I swear,” he texted, feeling uncomfortably stiff in his pants, for being at class.

      “No one would ever show me before!” she replied, and then sent a link that he knew he definitely didn’t want to click in public. “Maybe tonight we can try this? Or tomorrow! Or whenever you’re willing to help me.”

      Jerome looked at that video link, and bit his lower lip. He knew it wasn’t smart to even think of looking at that then, but…

      “I wanna show you absolutely everything,” he told her, as his thumb hovered over that link. Then he pulled his digit away. Only to say ‘fuck it’ internally, and hit it anyhow. Though the first burst of sound betrayed him, before he could turn off his phone’s volume. And he got a dirty, disgusted look from a girl across from him at the back of the room.

      Luckily the professor didn’t seem to notice though. Or perhaps he was just too busy looking back at the video she’d linked.

      It was an amateur video, that much was instantly obvious, as the man holding the camera readjusted his dick in his pants. He was in a dark room, and slowly the camera panned up, over the sleeping body of a woman who was partially exposed. She was wearing a nightgown, but it had become nipped between her breasts, and the skirt had ridden up over her thighs.

      “Do you really think she’s sleeping?” Cylaedre texted. “I don’t think I could sleep through your dick.”

      It was, of course, definitely staged. Even if everyone involved pulled off a very convincing act he thought. At least, without sound. But he didn’t wanna burst her bubble, so he didn’t answer directly.

      “We should try. Y’know, if you don’t mind sleeping in the same place together,” he texted back. They’d fucked like horny rabbits in heat -- not that rabbits go into heat, he reminded himself annoyingly -- but somehow the idea of just… sleeping together seemed more personal, so he wanted to check before assuming. “But I definitely don’t think you’d stay asleep through it. Not without like… some heavy sedatives.”

      He noticed that another student was looking at him strangely, and he shot him a weird look back, before shifting his attention to that video again.

      “Sedatives?”

      The man’s cock was rubbing against the woman’s slit, and he paused as she stirred, the camera tilting to her face. She turned away, readjusting herself, letting her big, perky tit get centered in the frame. The man’s hand reached out, and he began tugging at her nipple, and as naive as Jerome was, he knew that people didn’t usually sleep through that.

      Still, it was rather hot. Though kinkier than the kinda stuff he used to look at before he met Cylaedre.

      “Yeah, you know. Sleeping pills and that kinda thing. But I don’t think a normal sleeping pill would do it,” he remarked. “But would you wanna sleep through it all? Only to wake up with a big load of cum in you?” it had started as a serious question, but then he found himself wanting to tease her a bit.

      “If you recorded it and sent it to me after...” came the text back instantly, followed by a photo of her biting down on her lower lip seductively, the tips of her bare breasts just barely in frame. “Will you jack off to my photos?”

      A shiver went through him as he looked at that picture. It wasn’t the lewdest of shots, especially not compared to what they’d done. And yet… the perfect posing of it, how sensual and alluring it was. Gods, it made his dick twitch excitedly.

      “I would if I wasn’t planning to blow my every load inside you from now on,” he answered quite honestly. “If we weren’t getting together tonight though? Definitely. I’ll hold onto them for times we can’t get together for just that purpose,” he said truthfully.

      “Aww, you’re the best boyfriend ever,” she wrote back quickly. “I looked it up, too, and I’m learning how to be a good girlfriend! I can’t wait to show you what I learned. How late are you going to be tonight? Gosh, I’m still dripping even after that shower.”

      Every time Jerome worried he’d gone too far with her… she responded with glee. He was fast starting to wonder if she had any limits. But that was a dangerous line of thinking.

      “A couple more hours,” he texted back regretfully. “I’ll let you touch that pussy for a minute. But only if you send me a picture of you doing it,” he sent.

      “Oh gosh... you’re going to drive me crazy.”

      And a moment later, there was a picture of her leg up on the counter, her skirt curled up around her waist as her still red pussy presented itself to him, her fingers daintily flexed around the rim.

      “I’ll get better sending pictures soon, I promise. I’m looking up how to make them prettier.”

      He laughed softly at that, drawing another glare from a student, and a ‘shush’. But he sheepishly ignored them and quietly went back to responding to Cylaedre.

      “That’s mine,” he texted back. “And it looks so pretty all on its own. But I can’t wait to see how good you get at it in time,” he added. And it was then he realized he was still getting some looks. And only then did it dawn on him… his free hand was lightly stroking his bulge, and he felt absolutely mortified.

      She had awoken something dangerous in him, no doubt, and the fact that she sent another picture was not helping matters.

      “Touching myself is just making me need you more... Can I come see you?”

      He shivered at that new pic, and found himself getting up from his desk. Class wasn’t yet over, but he was too humiliated to stay after being caught touching himself. So, he made his way out, feeling the professor’s glare at his back.

      He went to the washroom, initially, to splash some water on his face and calm down. But seeing that picture again… fuck. He slipped into a stall, and opened up his pants. He took out his dick, and tried snapping a picture. But the lighting was awful, and the angle even worse.

      He experimented for a minute, until finally he got one that didn’t look horrible, and he sent it to her.

      “Look what you did to me, you dirty slut. You got me in trouble at class, you made me so hard,” he texted back. But then her question… he didn’t know if he could wait either. “I have an idea.”

      “Oh gosh, I’m so sorry! I’ll make it up to you, I swear. What do you want me to do?”

      He was starting to feel like… maybe he was getting the hang of this being dominant thing. And he bit his lower lip as he stroked his dick with one hand, as he tapped out a message with his other.

      “I still gotta drop off some stuff to my roommates, or else they’ll never forgive me. But… you could meet me outside my place,” he suggested. “That way we can head back to your place together. Maybe fuck in some public washroom on the way,” he suggested.

      “In the human side of town?” she sent back, and he wondered if maybe he’d gone too far. Pushed her out of her comfort zone.

      But a second later came another message, “What’s the address? What should I wear?”

      It was a risk meeting her out in public like that, but he figured his roommates would never know. He’d drop off the books, and then be on his way. And if anyone saw the two of them out in public… well, not like they’d know who he was anyway. It was a big town.

      “Wear a nice short skirt. Some stockings. Oh, and a pair of those high heels I saw you had on your wall.  You have great taste,” he texted back with his address, grinning at the thought of her dressed up like that. And it was then, as he shivered in delight, that he remembered he was stroking his dick and he forced himself to stop.

      “Fuck I was stroking my cock to your picture without even realizing it. You’re driving me crazy with desire,” he added on quickly. “But don’t worry, I didn’t cum. I’m saving that for you,” he added with a heart emoji.

      She sent a pleading face
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