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      Kanika’s mind drifted back to cock.

      To how her best friend Kirov had fucked her atop her bed and plastered her insides with his seed.

      Sure, she was supposed to be focused on the instructor at the front of the room, teaching about…

      What was this class about again?

      She couldn’t quite remember without focusing, because that heated need between her milky inner thighs was taking over again.

      And sure, she could push it away and focus. But she knew it was just a matter of time before it was taking over her whole life.

      She needed help if she was to keep her mind out of the gutter, thinking of getting pounded and creampied, if she was to keep doing well, and make up for that slump from last time.

      Sure, having her best friend take her virginity quelled her libido for a little while, but the problem she’d developed wasn’t going to be fixed with a one time injection. She squirmed, and even the sensation of her wet panties was enough to send a tingle of need through her. It was all she could think about.

      Cock.

      Kirov told her that she should come to him first, and her sexy bestie was featuring prominently in her fantasies. He’d always been out of her league, she thought, but he’d agreed to a friends-with-benefits arrangement with her all the same.

      If she closed her eyes, she could picture his hard body, his intense stare as his huge cock stole her innocence. They didn’t have a condom, but she couldn’t wait, and they’d both thrown caution to the wayside. But this time, she’d be more careful. As long as he’d fuck her again, she’d do anything he wanted.

      Glancing aside at him, because they shared a lot of the same classes, she saw he was already looking at her. That look of concern on his handsome face, beneath his stylish black hair. He mouthed a “You okay?” to her, as he sat there in his sharp black jacket, tailored pants, and high-collared shirt.

      Seems he’d noticed she was spacing out. Again. Something very odd and new for her.

      She frowned as she shook her head, her strawberry curls bouncing off her porcelain cheeks. Biting on the corner of her lower lip, she squirmed again, then mouthed back, “Condom?”

      Kirov had been thinking of his friend a lot lately. Out of concern. But also… out of desire. Because not only had their time been her first… it’d been his. And frankly, he wasn’t unaware even beforehand that his long-time friend had blossomed into the most beautiful girl in town. Or, in his view, the most beautiful girl he’d ever met.

      Sure, how their first time had gone down wasn’t exactly his ideal vision of that. Which was why he’d been a bit reluctant. But now that it was done, things seemed a lot less… intimidating?

      Dire?

      Their virginity was lost, right?

      Why stress about the second time?

      He nodded his head and patted his pocket. He’d kept some condoms on him now at all times. Not wanting a repeat of their first time, where he blew his load in her, unprotected. After all, neither of them were looking to start a family… not yet.

      Especially since she’d told him they were still just friends. Sure, she only said that to try to convince him, and both of them secretly wanted something more than friendship, but they hadn’t talked about it since. She’d been far too embarrassed about her behaviour, but it was building up again, and resisting it was pointless.

      She knew that now.

      Her cheeks turned rosy as she smiled at him, though her eager wiggling was becoming more obvious. Knowing his cock was so close… She could reach out and touch it if she wanted. And if they weren’t in a room filled with other people. But still, her clit throbbed with excitement at the prospect.

      The end of class still felt hours away.

      Kirov tried to go back to his own note taking, but he couldn’t help but notice that Kanika was still fidgeting and squirming. And he knew things were getting back to that desperate stage of her desires again. After a moment, he tapped a text message to her.

      “You need us to bail out and… take care of it?”

      She nodded before she even finished reading the full text, her heart pounding hard beneath her ample chest. In such a short time, she’d gone from a straight-A student to a full on sex addict. It was impossible for her to concentrate on anything else once her lust got too high, and the thought of Kirov’s cock was making her mouth water.

      Kirov was eager to help her, of course. But… truth of the matter was, he was eager to enjoy her again too, for selfish reasons. So he watched the front of the room, waiting for the instructor to turn around and write on the whiteboard, when he slipped up from his seat and led the way out of the room.

      She followed behind him as they went through the hallway. It was so empty and quiet, and he looked back at her, taking her hand as he guided her along.

      “There’s a quiet, special needs bathroom around the corner. Nobody ever uses it. Probably because… nothing else about the school is suitable for wheelchairs, so how the hell do they even get into the bathroom up on the third floor?”

      Her high heel Mary Janes clicked on the tile floor, her pleated skirt swishing from side to side atop her round ass. The stockings that dug into her thighs clung to her damp skin, her pussy leaking honey through her panties.

      “God, Kirov, I’m so horny. You’re the best friend a girl could ask for,” Kanika gushed as she squeezed his hand. “I’m so glad you brought condoms. I wouldn’t have made it through to the end of the day.”

      Kirov didn’t feel like she was the lucky one here. Although… he had to admit, he definitely felt it was better she fuck him, rather than Jacques or some douchey guy on campus. So he squeezed her hand.

      “Hey, I always got your back. I mean… not necessarily literally. We can do it whatever side you want to do it with,” he said, suddenly realizing his choice of words might have been misleading under the circumstances.

      But he looked around, before slipping open that door to the spacious and sparkling clean washroom that—true to his words—seemed like it never got used.

      “I want whatever you want,” she purred as she joined him in that secluded room, her hands already going to his belt. It was so hard to keep her mind off cock in class, but pressed up against him, she could practically smell his desire for her, and that was only amping her bimbofication up higher.

      When Kanika was like this… it was like she was a whole other woman. Gone was the sweet, intelligent girl he’d been best friends with for most of their lives, replaced with this… sex-craved, cock-starved bimbo. And… he had to admit, she had the body to match.

      He shivered as her hands began to work open his belt, his cock already stiffening rapidly in his pants, as she freed it. He groaned with desire as his hot, throbbing member hit the open air, and he took a condom from his jacket pocket, tearing it with his mouth.

      “Damn Kanika, it’s like you’re possessed when you get like this,” he said.

      “I’m still me,” she protested. “It’s just… all I can think about is your dick inside me.” She wrapped her petite hand eagerly around his shaft, caressing it with such love and affection. The first time they’d been intimate, she’d barely even indulged in a second’s worth of foreplay, but now, she stared down at his swollen tip with renewed appreciation. Studying him, committing him to memory.

      It helped that while she was so worked up, she wasn’t at the absolute end of her ropes, like last time. Ready to fuck any dick that came by. Now she was able to focus and appreciate the one dick she craved the most, that thick, throbbing cock, that was so long, and beautifully shaped in her dainty hand, the tip bulbous and glistening with pre.

      Kirov groaned and took out the condom.

      “Well, I know a bit of what that feels like,” he said, as he put that little lubricated ring at the head of his shaft, and began to roll it down. “I’d be lying if I said it wasn’t on my mind since last time… a lot. Pretty much non-stop,” he said, licking
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