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Missy and Natalie sat in their graduate school dorm room going over their graduate student bucket lists. They have been friends since freshman year and were in the Fall Term of their final year of graduate school looking to graduate in in the Spring Term.

In their first year of graduate school, they made up graduate school bucket lists for fun. They laughed it off stuffing them into their desks until a few weeks later when Natalie caught Missy drawing a red line through one of the items. Natalie laughed and showed Missy, her red lines and the girls spent the night gossiping and talking about their lists.

They were filled mostly with silly stuff like going to class one day drunk, drinking during lecture, kissing a girl (they each had that on their list), hooking up with a frat guy, making love to a girl, and the like; all normal activities for women their age.

Now halfway through Fall Term one final point remained on each of their lists, a menage encounter; but the girls could not agree on the guy. They each liked different types of guys and could not decide on the right one.

For every guy Natalie suggested Missy did not like him and vice-versa. It was hard to settle on a single guy for their menage. They often joked that their different taste in men was a benefit since they never fought over guys, but in this case they both decided to compromise.

Then they saw Brad and both of them gasped. He was tall, toned, and beautiful with perfectly coiffed hair. The first time they saw him, he was in the library putting up posters on the bulletin board offering tutoring services to students. Their panties immediately became moist and the girls knew that he was the one to fulfill their menage fantasy.

The plan now became how to seduce him.

One night they saw him enter the library and head upstairs to the top floor. Both girls went into the ladies’ room to freshen up only to be joined by another girl who was freshening up her makeup. 

They chatted about Brad and left in search of him. When they found him, he was sitting in the corner, reading something on his tablet away from everyone. Both girls approached in an attempt to strike up a conversation.

‘Hi Brad, my name is Missy.’

‘Natalie, nice to meet you.’

‘Hello, can I help you with anything?’

‘We heard you are offering tutoring services. Which classes are being offered,’ Missy asked?

‘A good portion of the marketing and management classes at the graduate level.’

‘Great, we are having some problems with Management Directives and Staffing. Can you help with that,’ Natalie asked, which was a lie? She scored a 97 on the recent midterm.

‘Yeah, that class is tough and with our schedules, it may be difficult to menage (manage) a good grade,’ Missy said.

‘I took that class last term and it would not be a problem. I can definitely help you both out. Do you have my number?’

‘It is on the poster, correct?’

‘Yes, or I can give it to you now.’

‘Giving it to us now would be great,’ Natalie said.

My schedule is tight, but I can definitely fit you in,’ Missy said.

‘Great, my schedule is tight as well, but we can menage, I mean manage, I am so sorry, to fit you both in.’

Missy winked at Brad who blushed a little bit as a student called out to him. She was coming down the aisle waiving her hand in their direction.

‘I am sorry, that is someone I am tutoring tonight. Just give me a call ok.’

‘Sure Brad, bye,’ Natalie said winking at him.

‘Talk to you soon Brad,’ Missy said waiving with her fingers.

Both girls left and walked downstairs to the poster hanging on the bulletin board. They pulled it down and went back to their dorm room plotting their next move.

They talked about the scenarios over a glass of wine. One possibility was to ask him to tutor them in their dorm room, but it might look odd and the girls wanted the seduction to be a surprise.

They considered the library but did not want to take the risk of being discovered.

A final option was having sex in one of the classrooms. That would fulfill one of Missy's other list items and they agreed to it, but needed to find the right building.

Most of the classrooms has good sized windows where one could see inside from the hallway except the old Science building. Their classrooms had tables rather than desks and a small window on the door. A perfect setting for privacy.

The next night they walked the halls and noticing it was fairly quiet. Not too many classes going on at night and a lot of private classrooms.
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