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Keith’s slender body was hunched over his book, his sneakered feet perched on the metal rung of the library stool. My boyfriend’s thick, black hair was falling into his eyes, as he squinted at the page with a hint of frustration. His left knee was jiggling, as he tried to focus. 

“Need help?” I asked him, leaning over to look at the book over his shoulder. Mesopotamian history. Yawn. Keith’s black plastic framed glasses were perched precariously on the edge of his nose, as he squinted at the page.

Keith threw down his glasses. “God, I have such a headache,” He told me, rubbing his temple in a circular motion with his fingertips. “This stupid paper is killing me. The stupid thing is due tomorrow, and I’ve only done two paragraphs so far.” 

I leaned over, and kissed him on the forehead. “What say we get out of here for a while? Get some dinner,” I suggested. “You can pull an all-nighter, and finish up your essay tonight.”

Keith stopped rubbing his temple, as he glanced up at me. “I’m too exhausted to stay up all night,” He said. “But I’m all for ordering a pizza when we get back to my dorm room.”

“Yeah,” I said. “Pizza sounds good. But first, let’s work on your essay.”

“You’re going to help me?” Keith asked, sitting up straighter, and grinning at me. 

“Sure,” I said. “What kind of girlfriend would I be, if I didn’t help you write your essay?” 

“You are a goddess, Jenna.” 

“I know, right?” I said, playfully punching him in the arm. “You’re lucky to have me.”

We worked on the essay for about ten minutes, but I was starting to get a bit horny. I couldn’t give a damn about ancient civilizations, though I obviously wanted him to pass his classes. I reached down, and rubbed his bulge through his jeans. Keith struggled to focus on his essay, as I continued to rub him. He started squirming, as I kissed his neck. 

“Jesus Christ,” He whispered. “I’m trying to concentrate, Jenna.”

“Wouldn’t you rather concentrate on something a bit more fun?”I asked, giggling as I deftly unzipped his jeans. I fished out his cock, and started to slowly stroke him. 

Keith’s eyes grew wide, as he quickly looked around. “Jenna, what the hell?” He said, zipping back up. “You want to get arrested for public indecency?”

I gave him my best pouty look. “You’re no fun,” I said. 

He tried to return to his studying, but I wasn’t going to give up that easily. I took his hand, and placed it on my breast. Keith started to massage it, rubbing his thumb along my hardened nipple. 

“Nobody’s watching,” I told him, kissing him. “The library is nearly empty.” 

The lights flickered above us, and I glanced up anxiously. All night long it had been pouring rain, lashing coldly
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