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​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​...

​​​​​​One of her favorite places to be is in a classroom. What the young men lack in experience, they more than make up for in enthusiasm and she always leave the classroom dripping and satisfied.

The Engineering Course that her Dominant has brought her to this time has almost two dozen men in their early twenties who are reluctant to get started at first. They are new to someone like her, someone whose entire purpose is to offer herself up to strangers in public and let them use her to their heart's desire.

Once they get started, they are become more and more creative with the ways they choose to take her, taking turns at first, and then quickly growing tired of waiting their turn and learning to take her two, and then three at a time. Clamps, spanking, and dirty talk are just the beginning.

It is going to be a long learning session...
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​Look Inside
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"Come on. I call dibs," the person at the back row declares and protests follow immediately following his statement.

"No fair."

"There's no calling dibs!"

"You can't do that!"

"I wanna go first!"

"Shut it, pussies."

While some of them are arguing, one of the bigger guys who had been quiet this whole time stands and walks up to her. "Can I fuck you first?" he asks.

He is being so polite about it that she is completely thrown. "Uh- um. I guess? I mean, yeah, of course," she manages to stutter, her cheeks going completely red when he grabs her hand and pulls her towards his seat.

Once he's there, he takes his books aside and bends her over his desk, pressing her breasts  on the surface of the table. Then, he spits onto his fingers and plunge them into her pussy.

"Ah, ah," she gasps, the intrusion so sudden and unexpected that she immediately tenses down, clenching her inner walls on his fingers.

"How's her pussy?" his friend asks.

"Tight," he says.

"Not for long," jokes another.

She scrambles at the desk, trying to get away to no avail. Even though it feels good to have his two fingers inside of her, plunging in and out with a wet noise that seems to echo on and on in the room, she can't help but be embarrassed by the fact that everyone is watching her so intensely as the stranger fingers her open, two fingers quickly turning into three, his other hand pinning her onto the desk by pressing between her shoulder blades.

"She's really wet," he says.

"Well, you should fuck her already so some of us can have a turn too," his friend says.

It's solid advice that he takes to heart. He pulls his fingers free and sinks into his seat behind him. Then, he grabs her by her hips and yanks her down onto his cock, impaling her on it with impressive precision.

"Oh god!" she cries out at the sudden stretch and fill of his cock inside of her channel. She can't stop moaning, the sounds of her pleasure torn from her lips unbidden. The guy is really fucking gifted everywhere. His fingers come around her body and he's rubbing her clit, fingering her and getting her brain to melt through her ears. His cock is huge, filling her everywhere and rubbing her inner walls. His other hand grabs her breast, pinching and tugging her nipple as he bounces her on his cock.

She feels she could come just like that, just with his cock buried all the way inside her. It doesn't matter that everyone's watching. 
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​Chapter One:​​ Sex Toys in Public, Exhibitionism and Voyeurism
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"We have a volunteer today. Miss Danielle, would you please stand up?"

Danielle would very much rather continue sitting exactly where she is. Jason had brought her into the classroom earlier today to get her ready and standing up means everyone would know what she had been doing the whole time they though she was just sitting down scribbling innocently into her textbook.

They were the first to arrive early that morning and it had taken Jason a little while to get her set up. He had placed her at the front of the class to ensure maximum humiliation. This particular class is an advanced civil engineering course with a little less than two dozen students, all of whom are male. There are mixed classes elsewhere, but Jason thinks it's a happy coincidence for them that all the men here have signed up as candidates for Public Use Whores like her, though they lack in experience.

"Miss Danielle?" the professor is a middle-aged man with a beer belly and a friendly smile, though the smile is a little bit strained when he's looking at her.

He isn't one of the candidates, but he's allowed to stay and watch. It would be rather unfair to kick him out of his own classroom. He's allowed to touch, but not fuck her.

"Yes, Sir," she says and bites the inside of her cheek. She's only delaying the inevitable, honestly.

A part of her thought that the professors would teach a little before getting started with her, but she was obviously wrong.

The longer she delays it, the worst it would get. Still, she can't help but fidget a little and try and loosen her muscles before standing. It doesn't help at all.

The squelching noise her pussy makes as she stands and leaves behind a large dildo attached to her seat makes it too clear that she had been impaled on a dildo the whole time she had been in the classroom.

"Ah, ah," she whimpers, feeling the loss of the heat inside of her pussy very strongly already. Her inner walls tense around nothing and her legs are weak from the stimulation. The dildo is a simple silicone thing. It's one of the simplest designs that Jason owns. He has one with ridges all over that feels so intense whenever her pushes it in and out of her and another that comes with a vibrator that would press against her clit. Her favorite is the roleplay one that's supposed to be Werewolf Dick, which has an inflatable knot at the end that he can press once it's all the way in and it would expand and keep itself trapped all the way inside of her, stopping it from escaping.

He would make her walk around outside with that particular toy sometimes, wearing nothing but a simple dress and the toy inside of her pussy. The knot keeps it embedded in her pussy and stops it from falling out and every move the makes causes the knot to brush up against her delicate inner walls and send her mind into a whirlpool of pleasure. People are not supposed to touch her when she's out alone without her handler, but sometimes, Jason would grant people permission and she would end up with her dress flipped over her ass and some stranger's cock in her anal hole, fucking her hard with the Werewolf Knot inside of her and make her come. Other times, she would be able to get it all the way out to the parking lot before she's pinned against the front of someone's car and fucked there, greedy hands pinching and tugging her nipples, the dress doing little to hide the fact that she's not wearing a bra underneath.

Her nipples are always so sensitive, just the simple brush of a soft silk material over the tips is enough to make her come apart some days, and getting them pinched is a sure way to trigger her milk glands to spurt out the creamy white liquid. Sometimes, they get pissed off when this happens. Mostly when milk fetish isn't there thing. Honestly, they should have read her description. Jason is very clear that it is his thing and ensures that she continues to produce. When that happens, she would get her tits slapped and squeezed, and then the man would normally end up coming anyways because of the way her inner walls are clenching down on his cock.
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