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      Marko’s cock was still lodged in his best friend Candace’s pussy when she cried out.

      “Someone! Someone’s here, Marko!”

      The library was supposed to be empty—it was after midnight—and he’d just carelessly filled his virginal friend with all of his seed. She’d been so startled by the sight of a stranger that her legs had wrapped around him tightly, making him forget all about his promise to pull out.

      Marko had been slow to realize what was going on considering the circumstances. By the time he twisted his head around to look, the figure that had been skulking there was already gone. Before he could even ask if Candace was sure she saw someone, they both heard the sound of the exit door slamming shut.

      “Oh shit,” Marko said, swallowing heavily and then rising up.

      It was a less graceful end than he had hoped for, and the thought that he’d just came in his best friend, without any protection, was horrifying... even if his dick did twitch at the thought.

      Candace, however, just giggled as he helped her to her feet.

      “Okay, way too much like the parent’s basement,” she teased, her eyes flashing with amusement. “At least it wasn’t a guard, because they definitely wouldn’t have run off like that. Hey, do you have, uh... a tissue or?”

      “Um, yeah… I think,” he said, going to his jacket and rooting through it, until he found some tissue for her. “Oh geez, I’m not sure that’s gonna be enough,” he said when he saw the mess they’d made. “I’m so so sorry about that, I was trying to pull out and then—” he grimaced.

      “Then I clung onto you like my life depended on it?” Candace grinned, trying to wipe up the mess between her thighs to moderate success. It was almost cute how casual she looked, flushed and happy and dripping his cum.

      “Well, next time, we’ll try to be more responsible! But even if we hadn’t been interrupted... I gotta admit, I really didn’t want you to pull out by the end.”

      Marko couldn’t help but grin a little lopsidedly at that confession of hers, and he ran his hand through his short blonde hair as he looked her over.

      “Yeah, it’s… I mean, I was totally going to, but… I didn’t want to,” he responded with a chuckle as he helped her adjust her outfit a bit. “Anyhow, I suppose we should get ready and go. Y’know, in case whoever that was calls campus security… or just made such a ruckus that it alerted them.”

      In all the time he’d known Candace, she’d always been the responsible one. The mature, even stuffy girl who was constantly called the teacher’s pet in school. And yet, reluctance was unmistakable on her face before she finally gave in.

      It was almost dawn, and despite her excitement, exhaustion was taking hold.

      The walk back to her dorm was pleasant, the night quiet as his hand rest lightly on her lower back. They didn’t speak much, but she did give him a peck on his cheek after he’d escorted her to her door, and the sweet smile she gave him was unforgettable.

      It kept him warm the entire way back to his dorm, and he’d barely even made it to his room before sleep claimed him.

      When finally, he woke again, the sun was already high in the sky, and he was very grateful that his Friday classes didn’t begin until late afternoon, because looking at his phone, he saw it was already after eleven.

      His eyes were still blurry as a call from a health clinic came in, and before he knew it, his entire day was packed.

      He’d almost forgotten about that mysterious app after meeting with Candace, but Professor Lovelace sure hadn’t. They’d expedited her request in order to get him in before the weekend. Something about him being a special case.

      It was all done and over with and he was on about his day, handling the rest of his workload when his phone lit up with a notification he noticed between classes. The app was letting him know he was cleared. The tests had gone through real fast then, it was astonishing.

      And right away the very basic little app that had given him very few options was suddenly a whole new thing. He killed time by uploading a few pictures of himself, including the one Claude had snapped of him after a workout, his bare biceps and shoulders showing, along with his six pack abs as he used his tank top to wipe some sweat away from his glistening figure. Claude had always said that one would be a winner with the ladies, so he took him at his word. Then some personal details.

      While he was finishing that, he also saw a notification come in from the campus. There was a break-in last night at the library, it alerted everyone. And campus security was on the lookout for a person (or persons) who might have been involved in the stealing of…

      A valuable old book on loan from the royal library?! Holy shit, he thought, as his eyes bugged out.

      He definitely didn’t do that. But Candace and him might be the only people who knew anything about it. Not that he saw anything... All he’d be able to really tell them is about what time the thief was there, and that would mean explaining why he was at the library after midnight.

      He was about to text Candace about it when his phone vibrated, a notification from S.H.M.U.T.

      User TouchMyPomPoms has requested to connect.

      Touching the notification brought him to her profile, and Marko’s jaw nearly dropped.

      He knew her!

      Well, not... knew her. But it was only the day before that he’d heard her cumming on his roommate’s dick while he waited outside the dorm room.

      Her blue eyes sparkled, her blonde hair tugged back in pigtails that were held up with blue and yellow fuzzy scrunchies. Head cheerleader. All around hottie.

      And she was hoping that he’d chat with her.

      Marko would be lying if he said he hadn’t fantasized about being with her more than once. She was, after all, incredibly popular and even more beautiful. She was the blonde bombshell on campus that just about every guy wanted.

      And here she was, interested in him.

      He didn’t waste any time thinking of it… especially not after staring in shock for those precious moments. He just accepted, and began to type up a comment:

      Well, fancy meeting you here, was the best he could come up with in that moment and he winced a bit.

      Before he could even send it, though, she got in first.

      “Hey Marko! I have an hour before class, wanna fuck? Guy’s locker room next to the football field?”

      Marko was taken aback by how direct she was. But then… as hot as Alicia was, she didn’t have to dance around anything. She could just get straight down to it.

      And so did he then.

      “On my way, I’ll meet you there,” he replied as he got up and began to do just that.

      Some might’ve been bothered by the fact that his friend got to her first, but Marko wasn’t a possessive weirdo. He knew that theirs was just a fling, and… this was just a hookup. And there was no emotional baggage. And besides, like anyone would really turn down the bubbliest, most popular girl on campus because their hot friend had a go first.

      So, he moved across the campus quickly, not needing to run or anything. He was a tall guy with long legs, and he moved along at a brisk clip as he approached that locker room.

      Attending class was the last thing on his mind, and even as clouds formed in the distance and a few drops of rain began to fall, nothing could touch his good mood.

      Life had turned around for him literally overnight, and he was riding that high the entire walk.

      He pushed open the door to the locker room, and there was Alicia, stripped down to a bra and her cheer skirt. She glanced up at him from the bench where she had one leg lifted, and her smile lit up the dingy room. He must have interrupted her fixing her knee-high sock, he figured.

      “Ahh! It really is you! That’s so awesome!”

      Marko was a bit stunned, but he recouped quickly as a smile lit up his handsome face. He’d dispensed with the tie again today, not feeling the stuffy garment did him justice.

      “You didn’t even wait for me to

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  

OEBPS/images/cqdivider.jpg






OEBPS/images/pathforgers-publishing-logo-full-black.jpg
PATHFORGER{Q&UBLISHJNG





This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.



OEBPS/images/heading-swash-shirley-screen.png






OEBPS/images/campus-stud-2---the-wet-cheerleader-in-the-lockers.jpg
AMBUSISTUDI2

=







