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I did not know who he was. 

I did not know the name of the young man who was fucking my tits, thrusting his thick, stiff rod between my oily soft pillows as I held them together for him. The tip of his cock poked me in the neck, in the cheek, in the lips. I did know he was sexy as all hell, black and lithely muscular, with a chiseled handsome face. 

I did not know the name of the two large, powerful men who were fucking my best friend Helen, one in front of her and one behind, standing and holding her between them. I could see the massage oil running down her petite, sexy frame, dripping off her ass and onto the floor. I could see the flex of the muscles in their asses as they thrust into her, first one and then the other. I could see her juices running down their thick, muscular legs, and I could see the ecstasy in her beautiful Asian eyes, the moment she orgasmed. 

I wished it was me who had given her that orgasm. I hadn’t even known I was bisexual until that night, least of all for the best friend I’d ever had. But now that I knew, I wanted to give her all the pleasure in the world. It was as if I’d opened a wellspring of lust within myself, and now I couldn’t contain it if I tried. 

All three of them played basketball with my boyfriend Cameron on our college team; that’s all I knew. Helen and I had just spent hours fucking Chantal Warner and her sexy, silver-haired husband, and our physics professor, Dr. John Warner. Then Chantal had left for a moment, and brought back four men in their early twenties (the same age as Helen and me) with her. 

I did know the last of the four. 

My boyfriend Cameron was up on the bed, pounding Chantal Warner from behind while she sucked her husband’s cock. John Warner was propped against the head board, enjoying the tongue bath his wife was giving him, his beautiful face turned up toward the ceiling. Cam held her hips and pulled her against him with enthusiasm, stopping every so often to give her a smack on the ass. I didn’t blame him for his enthusiasm; Chantal Warner was an unbelievably sexy woman. As a newly discovered bisexual, or bicurious, or whatever, I was hoping I would get my turn soon. 

Look at us. 

Look at us!

Should I be upset? Should he be upset? I was watching my boyfriend fuck another woman... but then I had his teammate’s cock between my tits (which I was seriously enjoying). He had walked in on Helen and I in a compromising position to say the least... but then who could say how long he had been a part of the Extra Credit Society, without my knowledge? 

There were mysteries everywhere, but I would deal with them later. Right then, I had more pressing matters. Like enjoying the beautiful black cock pressed between my tits, servicing the beautiful black man who was tit-fucking me. 

Whoever he was. 

Cam looked over just as his teammate’s cock erupted between my tits. I opened my mouth, but most of his cum hit me in the eye and cheek. 
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The next morning I was at the waterfront, watching the birds and sipping an espresso. It was a chilly, beautiful morning, and the pier was crowded with people riding bikes, walking dogs, starting their day. 

It felt weird being among them. 

It felt weird being fully clothed. Had that really happened the night before? It felt a world away. All that incredible sex had been enjoyed by some other people named Helen Park and Chelsea Baylor and John Warner and Cameron Wesley and Chantal Warner. It surely couldn’t have been us. 

And yet I knew that wasn’t true. 

Out here, among the normals, I thought they could all tell. I thought they could smell the sex on me. They all seemed to be watching me. Stop it Chels. You’re being ridiculous. 

My phone buzzed in my pocket. Text from Helen. 

Did all that really happen?

I laughed. We sure had been friends a long damn time. We always had the same thought at about the same time. U tell me, I texted back. 

She replied almost immediately. We don’t have to b weird or anything right???

I stared at the text for a long time before typing any reply. I wanna have sex with u again, I typed. My finger hovered over the send button. It was totally true. We had been best friends our entire lives and it had never been like that. But I couldn’t deny it. It wasn’t like I was a self-denying lesbian or anything; I legitimately had never wanted to have sex with another woman. Thought I was as straight as they came. But after fucking Helen and Chantal... good lord Chantal... it was like a whole new world had opened up to me. The world had been black and white and now it was in color. 

I deleted the text and wrote another one. No weirdness at all. We stayed in school! Focus on that sista :)

She wrote back, cool :). 

Staring at that one word response, I wondered if that was all it was to Helen. That was the whole reason we were there in the first place, right? Dr. Warner thought he’d caught us cheating, and we would have been expelled if we hadn’t joined the Extra Credit Society. Was it something Helen would just put herself through once a month, just to make school a little easier? 

Because I gotta be honest with you people, getting gangbanged was the best night of my life. 

Honestly, I couldn’t wait until next month. 

I was shaken out of my thoughts when I heard Cam’s footsteps approaching behind me. I could always tell when they were his. 

He leaned on the rail of the pier beside me. “Hey Chels.”

It was such a casual greeting that I almost laughed. It was almost like we hadn’t been utterly shocked to see each other at a gangbang hosted by my physics professor the previous night. 

Then we spoke at the same time. 

“Cam I’m sorr-” “Chelsea I can expl-”

We both laughed. He seemed so nervous. Somehow his nervousness made me feel a little more at ease. I had been so worried he would be angry at me, or call me a whore, or whatever. That was the hypocrisy of our society’s attitude toward sexuality, right? Men can sleep with as many people as they want but women were held to a different standard. But seeing how anxious he was, it made me realize we were in the same boat. 

I put my arm around him to try and help him relax. “Do you wanna go first, or should I?”

He was still trembling, and when he spoke his voice was a little shaky. “Why don’t you start?”

So I told him the whole story of Warner’s TA catching us texting, and Warner inviting us to join the Extra Credit Society. I stopped when I got to last night, not sure how to continue. Then I just blurted out, “I fucked Helen.”

The front of Cam’s pants strained against his stiffening member. “And Chantal, Warner’s wife,” I said. “And Warner. But I think Helen was the best.” That still sounded so weird to say about my lifelong best friend. In fact that was the first time I’d said it aloud. Finally there it was, out in the open.

“Tell me more,” Cam said. I could tell his mouth was watering. 

First I looked around to be sure nobody was close enough on the pier to hear us. Satisfied we had enough privacy, I smiled. “Helen and I gave each other full-body nude oil massages,” I said. “It was incredible... feeling my oily tits rub up against her ass... our nipples brushing against each other... my tongue on her pussy lips... then we rubbed our crotches together until we both came... She’s so petite, I felt so powerful. Dominant. In control, like she completely submitted to me. I thought that must be what a man feels like when he’s having sex.”

As I was talking I was just sort of staring off into space, looking out over the water, remembering the feeling of my best friend’s naked body against mine. I could feel myself getting wet. When I looked back at my boyfriend, he was staring at me like he wanted to rip my clothes off right there. 

“Your turn,” I said. 

“It all started as a basketball team thing,” said Cam. “A few of the players knew they could kinda skate by in Warner’s class if they joined the Society. I don’t even know who the first guy was, but eventually the entire team got involved. It became like an ‘everybody does it’ kind of thing. Like the team wouldn’t accept you if you weren’t part of the Extra Credit Society.”

We were quiet for a little while as I thought about his words. Something suddenly occurred to me. “That’s a lot of men in the Society,” I said. “Isn’t it, Cam?”

He shrugged. I could see he was getting nervous again. “Chantal likes having a lot of men,” he said. “Warner recruits people into the society, but she’s the boss. There’s women too, but it’s definitely more men than women.”

“Cam,” I said slowly, choosing my words carefully. Good lord, I was getting hot and bothered at the thoughts going through my head. “Have you... and Warner... and your teammates...?”

Cam looked away from me, avoiding eye contact as best he could. I squeezed him tighter with my arm and gave him a little shake. “Hey,” I said. “Hey.” 

Finally he looked back at me. 

“I hope you like having sex with men,” I said. “I don’t think it’s weird, or wrong, or something. It would turn me on, if you did. I mean, I just told you all about how I fucked Helen.”

“Yeah, but you’re a girl,” he said. “It’s different.”

I laughed. Yet another double
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