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Nora was the picture of a “good girl” among the eighteen-year-olds at Waverly House, a boarding school so elite it might as well have been stitched together from satin and privilege. She was fresh-faced, with clear skin that caught the soft morning light and eyes the color of glassy spring water. Her dark hair, always neatly brushed, fell in a straight curtain to her shoulders, and her uniform, navy blazer, pleated skirt, crisp white blouse, looked as though it had been ironed directly onto her. She carried herself with the polite reserve expected of someone whose family name opened doors without knocking.

But Waverly House wasn’t the sort of “school” the brochures promised. It was less a place for education and more a gilded cage, a playground for the daughters of oil tycoons, political dynasties, and fashion empires. The walls were high, the rules higher, and somewhere above both loomed the ever-present watch of wealthy parents pulling invisible strings. In this world, etiquette was a weapon and reputation a currency. The girls smiled like angels for visiting dignitaries and whispered like wolves when the doors were closed.

At first, Nora believed she could fit into the mold, follow the rules, keep her head down, excel in her studies. But she was already beginning to notice the cracks. How charm could mask cruelty, how money could excuse everything, how the girls who ruled the social halls didn’t play by the rules at all. In her reflection, she still saw the obedient, proper girl she had been sent here to be. But somewhere beneath that, another Nora was waking up—sharper, bolder, unafraid. The kind of girl who wouldn’t just survive Waverly House. She would own it.

She began fresh-faced and inspired. There, the girls were not even allowed to go outside those tall fenced in walls that kept them all in there like a zoo of rich girls.

Nora began as the shy one. She never rebelled in her entire life.

She watched all the girls in the boarding school misbehave. Guys would be thrown into the mix and then suddenly the entire sisterhood acted like a pack of wild sex-starved animals. They were all fucking until the dorm halls smelled like sex. 

Abigail was blowing a guy right in the open. To her right, Luna was riding another guy who wasn't wearing a condom, her hips swinging, her hand flat on the wall.

The next morning Nora went right to the head mistress and told her everything. The head mistress said, “Ease up a little. It's college.” This was when Nora decided she needed to have sex.
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One day Abigail was hanging out with her boyfriend Rod. They approached Nora with a proposition. "We have a proposition for you," said Rod. "We have a source on campus that needs to get his product out of campus; and we're all stuck here without the permission to leave."

"They don't even let us out our dorm rooms."

"Not with your intercity extracurricular class," said Abigail. "It entitles you to leave the campus, so long as you stamp in and out. Ready for the good part? Five hundred dollars are in it for you."

"What do I have to do?" said Nora. "They'll search my purse and bags. I can't bring any drugs in or out."

Abigail smirked. "You won't... be holding it in your bag."

Around midnight, Rod snuck up the dorm window. He crept into the bedrooms quietly. One of the mistresses was patrolling through the faint window with a flashlight. Rod crouched under the window to the hall and then crept over to the corner bed.

"I'm ready," Nora whispered.

"You know how we're going to do this right?"

Nora nodded. She turned on her front, and lowered her shorts and panties at once, spreading her legs on her knees.

Rod took out two bags of things out his backpack. 

She was breathing out softly at her side facing the whole room of girls, all sleeping peacefully, most of them naked. Her ass was so firm and she was ready for whatever he was planning to do to her naked body. 

She was tight compared to all the other girls so he needed to loosen her a bit first. Her hips and waist and shoulders were so curvy and sexy and smooth. Her hair was so long and healthy that it went down all the way to her lower back.

She was sex on two legs. She looked down at what he was taking out his bag and she gulped. A bead of sweat rolled down her face. He had a clasp, tweezers, and a cucumber and several plugs. 

The first thing he did was slide his fingers down and up her pussy getting it nice and tight and wet. She bit her finger. It was dark but she could see shades of depth around the room in front of her. Her senses were getting invisible. She only felt him fingering her and how wet she was getting. This embarrassed her. He pushed his finger in, then he pushed both fingers in getting them deeper in her tight pussy. He pushed three fingers in next, which was her limit. She closed her eyes. She firmed her ass. She was just standing right there straight in a room of sleeping girls, her pussy juices just flinging everywhere while she bit her finger. Then he stopped and she breathed out with relief.

Suddenly she felt a cold plug penetrating and twisting around her pussy. He was really firm with it, he kept twisting it until the plug dug right in her pussy and filled her up there deep. Then he left it there.

"Ouch." She gasped her lower back, folding her eyebrows and looking at him.

"It's gonna hurt a bit, just let it settle in."

“What's it doing?”

“It's stretching your pussy open.”

It was too painful for her to stand straight so she crouched down over her bed. The moment she was flat on her stomach she could relax finally. "Please don't be mechanical about this," she said looking at him. "If you keep pushing and prodding scientifically it's not gonna happen. But if you make me feel emotional I will just blossom and open up right for you."

He nodded. He pulled her pajamas up leading her to sit up and turned her in the shadows up on her knees feeling along her naked side. He pulled the plug out which went with a pop and she was extra hot and steamy there in her pussy. She was rocking up while he was fingering her again, this time stretching her open with four fingers, digging them in and out. She was so wet that the wetness was flying everywhere with each stroke of his fingers on her. She was dancing her hips against his fingers pleasing her clit, opening up her sexuality while she looked in his eyes. “Do you—”

He shushed her because if even a single girl woke up, they would be exposed.

He got her out her pajamas in her panties then rolled her on her back spreading both her legs aside, feeling up and down her breasts and lifting one of her legs behind her back, while he lowered her panties down the side of her hips and slid them up her thighs and down her legs. He had more room now to spread apart her pussy lips and get his fist in there further up it, sliding his fist and knuckles in along the rim of her pussy.

She tried to stretch it open with her fingers. He got right in front of her pussy, his face over it, and pulled his labia apart getting it nice and pink and ready for her, sliding all five fingers up and down getting her to rock her hips against it before he made a fist and pushed his fist in. Just like she promised, her tight pussy slit was blossoming for him. He stretched it open and felt inside her labia, readying it with his five fingers until his fist was in. One arm was wrapped around her hip up from behind her ass, digging the fingers in. The other, he was feeling around it in circles readying her pussy. It stretched to him pulling it in. He kept rubbing it in circles with his finger while she was moaning and sucking her fingers looking up into the darkness of the ceiling and preparing herself. She was so wet like a waterfall.

He used this to ready her. She was laying perfectly still. There was so much wetness in the air. All the girls in the entire hall would wake up extremely horny but not know why. He fingered her adding more and more fingers to her pussy and the next thing she knew, she felt a deep insertion down there he was adding a sixth and seventh finger inside her. There were too many for her. She was getting really stretched open.

She moaned as he pulled out his fist, it sliding over his knuckles and it was able to stretch out even wider for her. He fisted her pussy readying it, gaping it in her petite, sexy body until it was ready to play the drugs into. 

To be sure, he tried to push one fist in and then add his other hand in but he could only fit a couple more fingers. He had her spread her legs apart wider on both side of the bed to the point both her legs were wide apart hanging off its sides wide as they could go. She leaned up much as she could for him to kiss him, his tongue sliding around hers.

"This is going to feel weird," he said.

He lifted up a very thick cucumber that was refrigerated all day. He pushed the cucumber in her pussy twisting it around in circles. Her body was reacting to the cucumber wildly, kicking her leg out. He twisted the cucumber in circles like a submarine flowing through the deep waters, until the cucumber went a quarter up her pussy engulfed by her pussy.

"It's really cold," she said. "Are you sure this is safe?"

"Yeah but it must feel good huh?"

"It feels like I'm getting fucked by a giant cock."

The cucumber opened her pussy wide enough that it was like a really big dick, but he didn't want to lose the work they did. So he brought the clamp down to her pussy and then slowly propped it open even wide than it was keeping it nice and pink and wide and juicy.

"Does it feel okay?"

"Uh huh, I think so," she said looking up into his eyes.

"How does it feel?" he said.

"Like I'm in love with a cucumber?" she joked.

"This will feel weird okay?"

"O-Okay."

He lodged the clamp open to keep her red and gaped and wet. He kissed her for a good thirty seconds, while fingering her clit and making sure that it was nice and open and gaping for her. She could feel the cold air drifting up her pussy. Once his fist was out of her, her pussy was getting air flowing in and it bothered her. She wanted his fist back up there.

She kept herself aroused by fingering herself.

He pulled out several baggies of drugs holding them by their handles and setting them all the way up inside her pussy. After three bags were up in there, he closed the clamp. She shrieked because she was circling her clitoris. He fingered her clitoris more as she leaned backward on her elbows into the side of the bed. She looked up in his eyes with worry. "You okay?" he said.

She nodded again, droplets of sweat along her forehead. He went to kiss her but she pulled back and shook her head. She pushed his head away very
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