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“Ohhhhh gooooodddd yeah FUCK MY ASSSS...” 

I screamed at the top of my lungs, as my boyfriend Cameron hammered his big cock in and out of my asshole, his balls slapping me in the pussy with each rhythmic, pistoning motion. I was bent over the bed as he stood behind me, one hand squeezing hard on my hip (which hurt so fucking good) and the other holding my head down against the bed. My arms were at my sides, and I rubbed my clit with one hand. 

In the last few weeks, I had learned that I liked it rough. Joining a sex club run by your physics professor and his wife worked wonders for removing one’s repression.

Across the bed from Cam and me, Chastity Wright was naked except for her glasses and her rainbow-striped knee high socks, brown pigtails swinging back and forth as she fucked herself on the dildo suction-cupped to the post behind her. She was a couple years younger than Cam and me, nineteen years old, and she had that “sweet and innocent looking but secret freak” thing going on. 

She knew exactly what she was doing with those rainbow-striped knee-highs. 

I liked looking at her small, perky breasts and lithe body, such a contrast to my voluptuous curves and huge tits flopping back and forth as Cam fucked me. Her glance went back and forth between me and Cam as she bounced herself on the sex toy behind her. 

SMACK. Cam spanked my ass and I screamed in pain, and pleasure. I didn’t need to worry about being quiet—we were at Chastity’s parents’ house in the country, and they were out of town. I could scream to my heart’s content. Not only had I learned I liked rough sex, I had learned that I loved anal. Trust me, whoever’s reading this, man or woman, having a dick in your ass feels amazing. 

“Ahhhhhhh FUUUUCK YEEEEAHHH...” I climaxed, shoving two fingers deep into my throbbing pussy. My legs couldn’t support me anymore and I flopped onto the bed, slipping Cam’s cock out of my ass. Cam jerked himself the rest of the way, spurting ropes of warm cum across my back.  

When he was done I pulled Chastity closer to me, rolling her over so I could lick her cunt. It didn’t take long to finish her off, her warm folds quivering as she came against my face. She put her hands on the back of my head, grinding her pussy against my face. 

And then we all collapsed onto the bed, Cameron between us. From behind him I caressed his cock while he kissed Chastity and fondled her ass. We’d had sex with Chastity every night for the past few days, ever since we’d recruited her to join Dr. Warner and his wife Chantal’s “Extra Credit Society.” We definitely enjoyed Chastity’s, um... “company,” but I felt bad for Cam—I had recently found out that he liked men just as much as I did. I wasn’t worried though; he would get stuffed with a few dicks soon. The Extra Credit Society was scheduled to meet again in a few days. 

Life had certainly become interesting in the past few weeks. Chantal and Dr. Warner invited me and my best friend Helen Park to join the Extra Credit Society after his TA thought she had caught us cheating on a test. The Society turned out to be a sex club, run by the two of them, joined by select college students of their choosing. I didn’t know it at the time, but my boyfriend Cameron—and just about everyone on his basketball team—was in the club as well. 

At the last meeting, Chantal had told me and Helen that we each needed to find a recruit to join the society. Chastity was mine and Cameron’s recruit. I still hadn’t met Helen’s, but she had told me that I “wouldn’t believe who it was.” I asked a couple more times, but she wouldn’t tell me so I did my best to just forget about it. Better that than to drive myself crazy thinking about it. 

But god dang it, I was seriously curious. And I would get to find out soon. 
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