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It´s Only Sex - Erotic Stories



 



What Goes
On


Of all the places on the campus I liked the library best. I had
always been an avid reader and libraries were a safe haven for me.
Where other people went to church I went to a library whenever I
needed spiritual comfort.



 



The reason for spending this beautiful summer's evening in my
college library was less spiritual though, I was working on a late
essay, I had to hand in the next day.



 



"Bloody Roman's", I thought to myself, "why do you guys have that
much history?" The student librarian was sitting on her desk,
giving me a sympathetic look, clearly she hat sat on my end of the
table many times before and knew how I felt. She smiled and
continued with her work.



 



She had a very cute smile and I liked her librarian chic outfit.
"Focus Rache, focus!" I told myself and got up in search of more
books I didn't want to read.



 



After wrestling another dusty tomb from the roman history shelf I
sat back down, working on my thoughts about Mark Antony. I took of
my reading glasses and massaged my eyes. I noticed the sun starting
to go down on the horizon and the last students leaving the
library, happy to escape and enjoy their freedom. Bastards!



 



I kept on scribbling when suddenly I noticed someone standing
behind me. It was the librarian looking down at my books. She
smiled and said "Mark Antony was quite a looker. I base this purely
on the show Rome, I'm not a history major." She laughed, a very
open, friendly laugh.



 



"I wish I could just write about the show, it would be so much
easier", I replied, "though I'm more of a Cleopatra girl myself." I
blushed after realizing what I had just said, but the Girl just
smiled.



 



"That's good to know", she said, giving me a mischievous wink,
"listen, I got to close up shop soon, but you can stay for a while
longer, I have some admin to take care of and then shelf the books
your fellow students have just been leaving everywhere."



 



"Thank you so much, you're a lifesaver, I promise I'm done soon.
I'm Mabel by the way."



 



"My pleasure Mabel, I'm Violet, now don't keep Cleo waiting."



 



She walked back to her desk and maybe I kept looking after her and
her skirt for a bit longer than I had intended, for she turned her
head. I blushed, quickly looked down and started writing some words
that made no sense at all. "Smooth Mabel, real smooth", I muttered
to myself, "now focus on this bitch of an essay."



 



After what seemed like an eternity later I closed the last book,
exhaled dramatically and looked up. Violet was laughing behind her
desk. "Looks like you got Cleo right where you need her to be."



 



"Oh yeah, you better believe it!" I laughed then noticed the time.
"Oh my god, I've been here another hour! I'm so sorry, I totally
lost track of time."



 



"That's ok, I needed to catch up on all this admin anyway and I
didn't have the heart to break your concentration. Help me stack up
the books and we call it even?"



 



"Oh sure, we'll be finished in no time."



 



We went around the room, collecting books from various desks,
chairs and in some cases from the floor.



 



"Wow, that's a lot of books, is it always like this?", I asked.



 



"This? That's nothing, you should be here during finals week, it's
mayhem and no one ever puts the books away, it's all up to us
trusty librarian elves."



 



"You should have a tip jar, so people can show their appreciation
for the fine work you're doing."



 



"That's not a bad idea, or maybe an I owe you a drink jar." There
was that laugh again. "Ok, I think those are all the stray books,
let me just hit the main lights, I get into trouble if I keep them
on for too long."



 



She went over to the desk and turned off the lights, came back and
switched on a little light that was attached to the book cart.
"Pretty neat right? Perfect for late night library adventures."



 



"I've never been in a library after hours, it's quite exciting." I
was glad it was a lot darker now, so she might not notice me
blushing.



 



"Don't worry Mabel, I'll take care of you. Now let's get this
babies home."



 



We went from shelf to shelf, stacked books on economics, politics,
books on fairytales and myths, a few poetry books, one lesbian
romance...



 



"Oh I liked this one", Violet laughed as she picked up the book
with two sexy girls, kissing beside a steam train, "it's about
these diamond thieves travelling on the Orient Express, very
steamy."



 



I couldn't help but giggle, "I see what you did there.



 



"Oh you", she teasingly hit my arm with the book and put it back on
the shelf. I think not even the darkness could hide my blushing
this time. "Ok, last one, it's your massive roman history book, I
let you do the honours." I picked it up, tried to reach the top of
the shelf, but I had misjudged the distance and the book was just
about to fall down when Violet stepped behind me and held the book,
placing her hand on mine in the process.



 



"Steady there, those things are heavy." We pushed it in together
and our hands lingered together on the delicate spine. I could feel
her breathing behind me, her body quite close to mine, I was very
conscious of the darkness around us. We let our hands slowly come
down, still touching, I could feel her fingers interlocking with
mine. I tried to control my breathing, this was unexpected and I
didn't know what to do. She slowly placed her other hand on my hip,
caressing it, I bit my lip. Was this really happening? The hand on
my hip guided me to turn around, I followed. I could feel her eyes
on me, I didn't dare speak, not wanting to break the spell. Her
fingers found my other hand and lifted both arms up against the
books, I took a deep breath and exhaled very slowly as her
fingernails slowly trailed down my arms, along the side of my body
and found their way over my jeans and back the same way. I moaned
as they passed the curve of my breast, pausing only for a moment
before trailing back until her fingers locked into mine again.



 



I could feel her eyes on me, asking me a silent question.



 



"Please..." I whimpered, my chest rising and sinking, that was all
she needed. She leaned into me, pressing her whole body, kissing me
forcefully, pressing my back against the books. Some fell to the
ground, but who cared, her hands where on my body, my hand was
reaching around her head, keeping her close to me, our lips kissing
and parting and kissing again, hungry kisses, curious kissing,
exploring their boundaries, wanting more every time they connected.
Her hand moving over my breast, squeezing, her other hand on my ass
doing the same.



 



Her knee went between my legs, I let myself sink onto it, moving my
hips, rubbing against her, moaning. She only broke off the kiss to
lean down to lick my neck, bite it, moving up again, kissing me,
her tongue finding mine.



 



I could feel the heat in my body rise, the desire burning me up,
the heat between my legs, rubbing myself stronger against her knee.
Her skirt slowly rising up against her hips, her hands finding
their way under my top, touching my skin, moving upwards, squeezing
my bra before finding their way south, opening my belt buckle,
grabbing it and with one move pulling my belt off and letting it
fall to the floor.



 



She stopped and looked at me as if to ask me again, "do you want
this." I was breathing heavily, looked into her eyes and slowly
lifted my top over my head and leaned back against the bookshelf,
inviting her with my whole body. I could tell by the shimmering
light that she was grinning. She started to unbutton her blouse,
growing impatient and just ripping it open, took a step forward and
brought her mouth down on my chest, kissing me, licking my skin.
Her hands pulling the straps over my shoulder and quickly reaching
behind me to unhook my bra. She threw it away and made her way to
my nipple, kissing it, sucking it, making me lean back and moan,
her hand squeezing my other breast, it felt so good. She stood up
again and kissed me, then whispered: "I'm going to go down on you
now, remember this is a library, you better try to keep quiet!"



 



I bit my lips in anticipation as she opened the button of my jeans
and unzipped me, then while kneeling down, pulling on my jeans and
panties. I gasped as I was suddenly naked in front of her. I
realized that hadn't known this girl until a few hours ago, I
realized how wet I was, I realized I didn't care, all I cared about
was this moment and what she was about to do to me.



 



I put a foot on the library cart and closed my yes. I bit my finger
to try keep my moaning to a minimum was see kissed me between my
legs. But it was futile, I needed both my hands to hold myself
steady against the bookshelf as her tongue slowly started to circle
my clit.



 



"Oh god...", it felt so good. Her tongue slowly circling was the
sweetest kind of torture. Then she kissed my pussy, sucked on it,
moving her head slightly backwards and I felt my knees growing
weak. Her tongue picked up speed, licking a bit faster, her hands
grabbing my butt, her fingers digging into my skin, her tongue
licking, faster now, harder. Her lips sucking on me, making me
throw my head back, hitting a book, I didn't care, it felt so hot,
I was moaning loudly now, she drove her face deeper between my
legs, my hand reaching down to grasp a handful of her hair, pulling
it, letting it go, pulling it again, guiding her closer to me.



 



"Mmmm... don't stop!" She had no intention of stopping, she
devoured my pussy with her mouth, the muscles in my tummy spasmed,
I knew I couldn't manage to stand up for much longer. Violet seemed
to sense my need and her tongue dived inside me, making me scream
with lust. I pressed my thighs against her head, moaning, holding
onto her hair, bending over, before her hands grabbed mine and held
onto them, pushing me back against the shelf, licking me, fucking
me with her tongue until I couldn't take it anymore. The orgasm hit
me with such a force that I fell on my knees in front of her, she
just moved out of the way, and pulled me on the floor, letting me
land softly on my back before sliding her palm over my pussy,
feeling it's pulse, she kissed me with her wet lips and I could
taste myself on her tongue, I kissed her hungrily while she kept
rubbing my pussy. I moved my thighs up and down, moaning. She
pinned my hands behind my head, and whispered, "I'm not done with
you Mabel."



 



She kissed me again and and suddenly her fingers where inside me.
"Oh god, oh god, I can't..." but I stopped as her fingers starting
to move around inside me, moving in and out, rubbing my pussy
before sliding inside me again. She was kissing my neck now and it
felt so fucking good. She bit my ear and her sexy voice went.
"Wan't me to stop?".



 



"Oh god, don't you dare!" She laughed and her tongue was on my neck
again, driving me crazy. I moved my hips against her hand, wanting
her to fuck me harder, I was so wet, I loved her fingers inside me.



 



"Fuck me, please, fuck me faster Violet!" I kept repeating it,
spurring her on, moaning as her fingers found their way deeper and
deeper inside me. I wrapped my arms around her, I could feel the
sweat on her back, my fingers digging into the skin, making her
moan, making her fuck me harder.



 



"Oh god yes!" I knew I was on the edge and Violet was about to push
me over. She pinned me down with all her weight wasn't letting me
escape and then she started to move her hand faster and faster, I
could feel the muscles in her arm getting tense, I moaned and
moaned, letting her fuck me, I only stopped moaning to catch some
air, to be kissed by her, before she bit my neck to make me moan
even more. I couldn't take it anymore, I grabbed her back as hard
as I could as the second orgasm hit. My hips shaking, my back
arching, almost lifting her up completely, before sinking down and
collapsing on the library floor. My body was a sweaty mess, my
breathing trying to return to normal, I was flushed all over, she
lay next to me, smiling.



 



"Mmmmm libraries right?" I laughed and kissed her.



 



"We made quite a mess, all those poor books." She got on her knees,
pulling her skirt down and started to look for her blouse. We
smiled quietly as we put all the books back on the shelves and,
locked the library up and stepped out into the cold night air.



 



She turned to me and went: "How about that drink now?"



 



Violet and I sat in a dark corner booth in one of the towns more
discreet bars. We had walked straight here from the library, I was
still tingling all over my body from the amazing experience between
the bookshelves. I kept glancing over to her and noticed her
grinning whenever she caught me looking.



 



We had been sitting for a while, drinking, chatting, getting the
feel for each other. It was strange but pleasant feeling returning
to planet Earth and talking to someone who a few minutes before had
brought you to mind shattering orgasm in a public Library.



 



Violet told me how she was planning on working at the library for a
while until she had enough money saved to travel through Asia and I
told her about my plans of hopefully acing my finals, getting my
degree in Literature and not completely ballsing up my minor in
History. Then we talked about the movies we liked, the celebs we
absolutely couldn't stand and the ones we liked a bit too much for
our own good.



 



"Ellen Page, in a sauna with a strap on? Oh you perv!" Violet
laughed as I told her one of my fantasies. Her laugh was so
refreshingly open, nothing fake about it or controlled, she just
laughed, it was wonderful. "But yeah, I wouldn't mind watching
that." There was that grin of hers again.



 



Our feet kept touching under the table and soon so did our hands. I
kept looking at her, smiling, she was so gorgeous and sexy to look
at and all the drinks and our topic of conversation were getting me
a bit worked up.



 



"Your turn Violet, who's your current celeb fantasy and what would
you do to her?"



 



She leaned back on her seat and pondered the question for a moment
before leaning forward again and whispering:



 



"Kristanna Loken, making out in a swimming pool and then fucking on
a blanket under the stars."



 



I leaned closer to her and whispered "Wow, that is really hot, just
so you know Violet, I'm picturing that right now and..." I couldn't
finish the sentence as our faces had gotten so close, our lips
couldn't help themselves but to touch. It was just a brief kiss,
but it was enough. Violet leaned back and said:



 



"Hey Mabel, how would you feel about going for a little walk with
me?" She winked while licking her lips. I couldn't help but bite my
lip. We quickly paid our drinks and the barkeeper wished us a good
night, I was pretty sure he knew what was going on. We waved and
stepped out into the night air.



 



We took the long way back to the campus because I wanted to spend
more time with her and because I knew the way led trough a little
secluded forest. We walked, I blushed with joy as she took my hand
and we kept walking a little further. We stopped as we came upon a
little bench I remembered. I bit my lip and looked at her.



 



"Uh oh" she said, grinning again, "I think Mabel is up to
something."



 



"Maybe" I took a step towards her and kissed her. Violet kissed me
back, we were hungry for each other, but this time I wanted to be
in charge. I pushed her down on the bench and straddled her, she
placed her hands on the top of the bench and let me have my way
with her. I kissed her hungrily again, sucked on her lower lip and
pulled it back before moving in again, sliding my tongue between
her lips. She was such a sexy kisser, my hand started to move over
her breast, squeezing them through her blouse, playing with the
remaining buttons. She moaned as lost patience and just ripped the
blouse open, completely ruining it, but she didn't care. I bent
down to kiss her neck, I bit it and she loved that. Her hands
immediately let go of the bench and dug themselves into my hair,
pulling it before releasing it again so I could kiss her neck
again, bite her ear and then move down to kiss the curve of her
breasts.



 



My legs still capturing her so she couldn't move, my body rubbing
against her, feeling her desire. I couldn't help but sliding my
fingers between her lips, biting her ear and whisper: "Lick them!"



 



Her tongue worked wonders and I moaned, closing my eyes and just
enjoying the sensation of her tongue swirling around my fingers.
After a little while I told her to stop and I pulled my wet fingers
out of her mouth and let them disappear down her skirt. She arched
back as I touched her clit, she was wet and ready for me, I loved
how she felt under my fingertips and started to rub her clit in
slow circles.



 



There was fire in her eyes, she loved every moment of it. I kissed
her again and couldn't help but to sink my teeth into her neck,
biting her hard while starting to rub her faster. She moaned so
loud, rational me would have been worried about getting caught, but
worked up me was in the zone, I didn't care about anything but
sliding my fingers inside her and fucking this gorgeous woman.



 



Slowly I let my fingers move inside her and she screamed with lust.
I put my other hand over her mouth, sliding two fingers inside her
to keep her quiet. That only drove her wilder, she bit my fingers,
god how I loved it.



 



Her hips were moving faster and faster, she was pressing her pelvis
against my fingers, letting me slide deeper into her, fucking her,
I bit her ear and moaned "I want to make you cum Violet, cum for
me."



 



She groaned and I fucked her harder, deeper, wilder until I felt
the shockwaves pass through her body and she moaned and arched her
back and sank down on the bench, breathing heavily.



 



My fingers appeared from under her skirt and I licked them clean.
"Mmmm you taste so good Violet."



 



She laughed, still exhausted. "Oh god, that was..., god, what a few
drinks can bring out in a nice girl like you." I kissed her
grinning lips. "But my blouse is a complete mess, I think you have
to bring me to your dorm so I can borrow a shirt from you."



 



I took her hand and pulled her up. "No problem, I can't wait to
show you my dorm, I'm pretty sure we both could use a shower.



 



I had smuggled Violet into my dormitory. There were rules about
visitors, but with so many girls walking around, no one was
checking any ID's.



 



I got some towels and we started kissing again and undressing each
other. We wrapped the towels around each other and I took her by
her hand and let her to the showers on my floor. We checked that no
one was seeing us and quickly jumped behind a curtain. The water
was just the right temperature. We started kissing again, somewhere
a few showers down, someone was singing Titanium, giving us the
perfect soundtrack to make out.



 



It was the first time we were in a properly lit space and we
curiously glanced at each other's bodies. We applied soap to each
other and gently touched our boobs, kissed and slowly moved our
bodies against each other. The soap made us slippery and it felt so
good moving against her, skin against skin. She was so beautiful.
My hands wrapped around her bum and I squeezed it, pulling her
closer, kissing her.



 



Suddenly we heard voices and decided it was better to sneak back.
We grabbed our towels and tried not to giggle as we ran back
towards my room and quickly hid inside.



 



We jumped on my bed and started laughing. "That was exciting"
Violet laughed, "I haven't been in a dorm for way too long. Brings
back so many memories."



 



"I bet it does", I smiled, "now let's get you some fresh things to
wear or you'll catch our death. I'll let you have go at my sacred
underwear drawer."



 



"Oh fun, I love going through other people's panties" she grinned
and winked at me. I handed her one of my undershirts and she put it
own. It gave me a sexy shiver seeing her wearing something of mine.
We stepped up to my underwear drawer and she started looking
through it curiously.



 



"Oh boy shorts, these will do nicely" she picked out a black pair,
grinned and said "turn around please". I did and when she gave me
the ok, she was standing there just in my boy shorts and my
undershirt, she looked so hot, I must have subconsciously bitten my
lip.



 



"Why thank you Mabel." She laughed and suddenly her eyes caught
something. Her eyes widened and she stepped towards the drawer, "is
that... oh my god."



 



I blushed suddenly realizing what she'd found. "Nothing to see
there!" I tried to close the drawer but she was quicker and pulled
out my strap on I had hidden in the back of the drawer.



 



I took a step toward her and tried to grab it, but she had hidden
it behind her back. She giggled, "it's gorgeous, and I love the
colour." I took another step and reached around her, she let me
take it, but held onto my wrist. I looked at her, her eyes looked
into mine and then down to the strap on, my eyes followed and then
they went up again and made contact. That's all it took.



 



She pushed me against the wall and kissed me hard. Pinning my arms
against the wall and scratching their way down until she had
reached my breast and squeezed them hard. I moaned. She pulled on
my towel and flung it on the bed. She kissed her way down to my
nipples and played with them, licking them, sucking, biting. She
knew exactly how to work me, I moaned so loud. Then she grabbed me
by the shoulder, turned me and threw me on my bed, I landed on my
back.



 



"Stay like that and close your eyes!" I obeyed, I wanted nothing
more than to obey her.



 



I don't know how long I stayed like that, naked, on my back, legs
slightly spread, when suddenly I could feel her tongue. "Oooooh" it
felt so good. I dug my hands into my sheets and quietly moaned,
arched my back as she went down on my, her fingers digging into the
skin of my inner thighs only heightening the sensation. Her tongue
felt so intense, she made me so wet. I could feel the orgasm build
inside me, I wanted it, I needed it. And she gave me what I needed,
I felt her nails digging deeper into my skin and she was licking me
so hard and fast that I must have started to talk, but I couldn't
be sure, all I felt was her tongue fucking me and then I came, I
came hard. The orgasmic wave sweeping through my body, I arched my
back, grabbed her hair and pulled her towards me and kissed her. I
wanted to taste myself on her tongue and we kissed hard and
passionately. I bit her ear and whispered "I know you're wearing it
Violet, fuck me!"



 



We quickly moved further onto the bed, she was pinning me down,
kissing me, her breast pressing against mine, then her hand
disappeared and I could feel her move the strap on into position.
She looked at me, bit her lip and then slowly slid it inside me. I
groaned with lust and kissed her. She moved her hips and pushed it
deeper into me, then moving backwards and again into me, deeper
this time. Slow but intense. We kissed and looked at each other.
"That feels so good!", I moaned.



 



She smiled and moved her hips with a bit more force. "God you
should see yourself, you're so beautiful." I blushed and she kissed
me again. "I want to fuck you, I want to fuck you hard." It turned
me on so much hearing that in her sexy, husky voice. She bent down
to bite my nipples and I wrapped my arms around her, feeling that
she was starting to sweat. That was so sexy. "Faster, do it
faster." I groaned. She didn't need to be encouraged any further,
she thrust harder and deeper, picking up speed. She pinned down my
arms again and bit my neck. I screamed, and moaned as she was
fucking me faster and faster. I knew I couldn't hold on much
longer, my moans must have told her that because she was picking up
even more speed, biting my ear and whispering: "I'm gonna make you
cum so hard Mabel!"



 



I closed my eyes and let myself be completely taken over by the
rhythm of her fucking me, I moaned as felt myself plunge into the
abyss, I must have moaned so hard she put her hand over my mouth. I
didn't really notice, I was completely taken over by earth
shattering orgasm that was going through my body. I got my hands
free and dug my fingernails into her ass, wrapping my legs around
her and pulling her as close as I could, moaning, sweating, cumming
before the tidal wave eventually calmed down and I slowly
collapsed, a sweaty mess, breathing heavily, while Violet just
looked at me, taking it all in, smiling, loving it.



 



After a while I had caught some of my breath back and I looked at
her happily. "I better don't wake up back at the library and
realize this has been a dream!"



 



She laughed and pinched my butt. I squealed and giggled.



 



"No, definitely not a dream."








A New
Job


I looked at the clock it was 3:25. I was hoping to get out early
but with papers to grade and evaluations to finish, it looked like
I'd be a while longer. I had been hoping to get home early as my
husband Bill had promised me a date night. We hadn't been out for
awhile and I was hoping for a quick nap before getting ready but
that wasn't going to happen now.



 



My mind wandered from my papers. I was looking forward to the night
out and stopped to daydream for a minute. I knew exactly what to
wear to make it a special night. I had the perfect dress and
stockings in my mind. Bill would love them. Actually, I usually
wear stockings, I like knowing I have a sexy secret when I'm at
work.



 



I briefly wondered if anyone else was in the building at this hour.
I figured William was still there. I reported to William. He was
Head Of Year in the English department and usually checks to make
sure everyone is gone before he leaves. A little giggle came out.
William would flip if he knew I was wearing stockings. I knew he
found me attractive. Bill and I were friends with him and we often
hung out together. William has often flirted with me and often
dropped an innuendo or two into the conversation. I usually flirted
back with a you wish attitude. Bill always found these interactions
to be funny.



 



The truth is I enjoyed the attention. William was a handsome man.
He and Bill were about the same height. William was a little
stockier and in his 50's. He had a full head of hair and was grey
around the temples. It was nice when a handsome man noticed you.



 



I got back to work. As I finished up I heard footsteps down the
hall. William poked his head in.



 



"Just you and me left," he said. "Are you ready?"
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