

    
        
          Study Break

        

        
        
          M. Steele

        

        
          Published by The Trailing Comma, 2026.

        

    


Table of Contents

Title Page

Study Break

Further Reading: Riverbed: Laura's Tale

About the Author


When she came home from class, everything was quiet. That was good, it meant no one else was home. Kelly could finally get a moment to study in peace. She set her heavy backpack down and went to the kitchen to get some water boiling over the stove. There was no way she'd get through the evening without coffee.

“Okay... Focus, Kel, focus. Organic chemistry is on the 22nd, Stats is already next week... but organic is so much harder...” She thought to herself. However, there was no avoiding either of the two exams. It was better to simply work a plan out and get on with it.

“I better focus on chem and ask the statistics professor for some help after class tomorrow... If he won’t be an asshole about office hours again.”

Exam season was the bane of her existence. She couldn't comprehend how they always managed to stack the hardest exams almost on top of each other... But she'd make it work, she always did, no matter how many sleepless nights it took.

As she waited for the water to boil, she scrolled a bit through her feed. Her latest picture was attracting way more attention than she'd expected or hoped for, including a couple creeps asking if she “sold content”. Considering how tightly the bikini top clung to her 36Ds, it was easy to figure out just what kind of “content” they wanted.

Neither were worth a response, though they did succeed in making her consider deleting the picture. She had only posted it because of a friend's dare, and she didn’t need more things to stress about.

“Screw it... I'll figure this out later, I can't deal with more creeps.” Kelly thought to herself. She opened her profile, and set that picture to private. Her breasts did look great... But this was no time for male attention.

Though, as the water kettle began to yell for attention and forced Kelly to tend to it, she completely forgot to save. The photo would remain public for the time being.

From the kettle, into the drip pot, and the batch of coffee was just about done. She could finally get on with her studying. Mug in hand, she went into her room and set it down by her laptop.

“Here we go... Two whole hours, you can do it, Kel.” She pepped herself up. Studying for long periods of time, without breaks, was never her forté. Though, that day, it would have to be. Failing was never an option.

She sat down, and took a deep breath. Her desk was neatly organized. There was not a single thing out of place: her laptop, an old monitor, her newly placed wake-up juice, and her birth control pills, smartly placed where she won’t forget to take them. Though, as she looked at them as they rested by the laptop, she thought to herself and realized, “Fuck, I forgot to take them again...”

The stress with all of the classes and studying was really getting to her... It had been three days in a row then, with none of those pills getting into her system. Though, for consistency, she thought it better to take the pill only in the morning, like she always did. 

“Hopefully, they won’t be needed...” She whispered out.

After a sip of coffee, Kelly opened her laptop’s lid, and the video she had been watching the previous night immediately began playing. 

As the loud porn blared through her speakers, Kelly quickly reconsidered her plans for the early evening...

“I'm glad I didn't take the laptop with me today.” She spoke to herself in relief. On screen was the video she’d been watching the day before, one of her favourites: “Breaking and Entering: Breeding the college girl”. 

With the video right at its end, all she saw was the cum leak out of the actress' well-used cunt. Her wrists and ankles remained tied to the bedposts, as she still recovered from her many orgasms.

Perhaps a 5 or 10 minute break would only improve her productivity, if she addressed the heat growing between her legs right there and then...

When she reached underneath her lightly coloured skirt, and pulled aside her plain white panties, she already found herself drenched around the cotton... Of course, she did, that video embodied all of what she’d love done to her: a strong, muscular, masked man tying her to the bed... The sound of rope filling the room as she slowly loses the ability to move... and him having his way as she cums around his cock... Perhaps she’ll get to live that fantasy someday, but even for now, the thought of it makes her shiver in pleasure.

By that point, Kelly’s imagination was already going wild, with images of herself in compromising positions... And when her eyes fluttered shut, all she could see were men in helmets gaping her until she’s used and spent. Her hand roamed around till it reached her clit, before she could even process the thought of it, and truthfully, there was no going back. She had to relieve that tension.

With her free hand, she browsed to the next video, Breaking and Entering: Anal Intervention... And thus, the fun could begin. She was, indeed, a bit of a rough porn enthusiast, but at least, she always got the job done quickly.

She skipped past the interview, past the chatter, and onto the good part. As the two men on-screen burst down the door, Kelly slid her panties to the side and pushed two fingers into her own core. Her toes immediately curled back, heat rose through her chest until she could only gasp.

“Oh god...”

This video was new to her. She didn’t know what to expect, besides the obvious anal pounding this 20-something year old actress was about to receive... As the men bent the girl over and pulled her panties down, Kelly only mirrored the action, shoving down her own panties from underneath the skirt.

Her pussy was soft, shaved just that morning, and that smoothness only made the whole area more erogenous. The two fingers went back into her core, and she watched the video with great attention.

To every action taken by the men, Kelly answered by either increasing the pace, or the intensity... And before she knew it, she was no more composed than the actress on-screen.

Her thumb haphazardly rubbed her sensitive clit, sending shivers through her spine.

Her ring and middle fingers rubbed straight on her g-spot, an art she’d already perfected long ago.

Her other hand rubbed, teased and pinched at her engorged nipples. First through her shirt, but soon enough, those fingers found themselves under all of those thin layers of clothing.

It didn’t take her long. How could it?

Within minutes Kelly was already closing her eyes, imagining herself in the woman’s place, taking that thick cock up her tight little asshole... The thought would make her cum quickly if she kept this pace going...

“Fuck... Oh... Fuck...” She moaned softly.

Each thrust of her fingers made an even bigger mess of her leather office chair, and when she could take it no longer, she slid another finger in.

“OH!” 

Her legs clenched. Her pupils dilated. She opened her eyes to see the actress get her gaping asshole pumped full... And while the pornstar’s orgasm was clearly faked, Kelly’s wasn’t.

“AHHHH!” She could no longer contain it. Her cunt contracted, pushing out more slickness onto the chair. She covered her own mouth with her hand, as she shook out her orgasm... It was just what she needed after a long day of class.

By the time she got her composure back, well, some of it, her clothes were a mess. Her panties were still somewhere along the ground, her shirt and bra were completely out of place, and the skirt she was still, somehow, wearing was definitely making an effort to hide its wet spots.

All of that, and her coffee was still smoking-warm.

Kelly took a deep breath and stood up, grabbing the tissues. “What a mess...” She thought to herself. Though, it wasn’t even her largest mess for the given week, nor did it take her more than 5 minutes to wipe it off and get her bra, shirt and skirt back into place.

Her panties remained firmly on the ground, still in whatever corner they were kicked into. Finally, she could start studying. A taste of coffee, and off to the coursework she went. Though, of course, it didn’t take long for the next interruption to arrive.

Through the thin walls she heard them, and of course they had to loudly slam the apartment’s door when they got home. Her two flatmates had just come home, and they were a noise bunch. Even with her bedroom door firmly shut, she could often hear them chat out and about.

This time was no exception. It had been 2 minutes and she could already tell it would be an evening of beers and soccer... But she was prepared for that, that’s exactly why she bought those big headphones that rested on the edge of her desk. They gave her a whole 5 extra minutes of studying before being interrupted. Again.

They didn’t even bother to knock anymore.

“Hey Kelly, want to come drink a few beers with us?” He asked, but when she lowered her headphones to answer, he commented “Are those your panties in the corner there? I guess you’re already getting ready for me!”

“Knock next time, dickhead. Don’t you see I’m busy? I have multiple exams coming up.” Kelly responded, shooting him down, and ignoring the comment about her panties completely...

“Ah come on, they can’t be that difficult.” He responded, approaching her. He never really  had to study. His sports scholarship grant made it very hard for professors to even consider failing him, on the few classes he actually took. After all, he was the star of the college’s powerlifting team. 

“Thomas, just leave, I told you, I’m busy. They are hard, and I cannot fail any more classes. I don’t have a fancy scholarship like you do, nor the money to take them again next year.” She answered, already getting mildly annoyed at his pushyness.

At this point, they were already side by side. Thomas placed his large hand on her desk and looked at her. “Fine, fine. Then just be a good girl and bend over the desk for me. I’ll be quick. You can even keep studying while I fuck you, I’ve been thinking of clapping those cheeks all day.”  He ordered decisively.

Hearing this, Kelly just sighed. She wasn’t surprised, far from it. It was part of the deal.

“Ugh, why do you have to be such an ass?” She responded, but didn’t really push back. “Can’t you do it tomorrow, or like, later?”

Though, even despite her words, she stood up by the desk, looking straight into his brown eyes.

“Nope.” He answered, settling it.

He pressed his hand on her back, and she made true on their agreement, allowing him to bend her over the desk. “Sometimes I wonder if this is worth the rent money.” She complained... But she had no doubt in her mind that it was worth it: she came more often than even they did.

With her fat arse pointing back, and her back slightly arched, he pressed two fingers between her legs, just like she had done not that long ago... Though he didn’t push them inside yet, he merely rubbed the outside of her lips. They were still wet from when she finger-fucked herself not even half an hour ago.

“Someone’s really ready for me.” Thomas joked as he traced Kelly’s slick cunt.

“Yeah, yeah, why
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