Sarah goes to College - The Lecture

Sarah had not been at the London College long, it was still the autumn term and it would soon be Xmas. She was enjoying her course on archaeology under the academic brilliance of Professor Sir Beville Grunt. She found him and extremely knowledgeable and charming man who not only knew his subject but also was able to fill his students with enthusiasm and the desire to learn everything he could teach them.

It was Wednesday and Sarah made her way to the lecture theatre to hear Grunt talk to them about ‘ancient methods of coprovestism and their influence on the modern internet’. Sarah had little idea about what coprovestism was but Grunt was giving the lecture so it was bound to be good. She sat towards the back in the centre and having arrived early was able to watch the talk being set up and the slides prepared. It was then that Sarah noticed that the theatre was beginning to fill up. In fact it looked like it was going to be a full house. Sarah was gradually surrounded by students taking their places until the room was full; only one seat remained on one side next to her. About two minutes before they were due to start Sarah caught sight of a handsome young student making his way to the seat beside her, apologising as he trod on peoples toes and bags that were cluttering up the gangways. Then she saw who it was, Simon Krakkel – whom she fancied like mad. She turned away not wishing to give him the slightest hint of how she felt about him, in the ways girls do. He sat down as the lecture began and the lights were dimmed.

It was only about ten minutes in when Sarah began to feel that she needed the toilet. However then lecture was fascinating and the thought of negotiating all those people to get out and in again seemed very daunting. She decided to hang it out – for a bit at least – until – oh dear she felt that she might be asking too much of herself. She was wearing a short skirt, tights and a jumper over her white bra and panties. Sarah began to fidget a little, Simon turned to look at her as she began to jiggle about in her seat.

“Are you alright?” he whispered. Sarah was annoyed that she was making a bit of a fool of herself.

“Yes, why” she answered tersely looking into his cool grey eyes.

“You just look uncomfortable,” he said trying to be sympathetic.

“I’m alright thanks” said Sarah and then added, “I just need the loo – badly” Simon said nothing and carried on watching the lecture. Then he leaned over and whispered in her ear.

“I could always put my hand between your legs and hold it in” he whispered. Sarah spun round and stared at him. ‘Cheeky git’ she thought. He smiled at her clearly understanding the effect his comments had on her and carried on watching the lecture.

Sarah was a little red in the face and kicking herself for telling him what she was fidgeting for. It was no good she was in a fix, she had to pee, and the rows of people watching Sir Beville intently were a problem. As she writhed a little more on the seat Sarah came to an inevitable conclusion. She would have to pee where she sat. She looked around; Simon seemed intent on the lecture. She pulled her coat over her knees and slid herself slowly done the chair so that she could spreads her legs without it being too obvious. Soon she was settled her legs parted and it was then she glanced up to see Simon smiling down at her. ‘The bastard’ she thought ‘he’s going to watch me piss myself’

Simon looked back down at the stage and Sarah knew that whatever happened her bladder was bursting and a few drops had already escaped into her knickers. Her steeled herself as she started to relax and wet herself. Then she felt it. A warm hand under her coat touched her tummy moving over the woollen material of her jumper and down onto her skirt. She knew she could do nothing she was trapped in her seat about to pee herself and Simon was going to play with her most intimate parts. His fingers pulled up the hem of her skirt until she could feel his fingers running along the elastic of her tights. His fingers slipped underneath and she felt his warm hand on the soft flesh on her tummy. Sarah began to breath more quickly she stared ahead at the lecture but the words meant nothing to her. She was desperate to pee but she couldn’t while Simon’s fingers inched towards her knickers. She felt his fingers slide under the elastic and then almost in one movement slipped along the downy cleft of her pussy to touch her damp opening.

It was like a dam giving way. The touch of Simon’s fingers seemed to release her inhibitions and she felt her bladder contract as she spurted the hot pee out of her tortured body and into her knickers and tights. Simon’s fingers were awash with her golden liquid but he kept rubbing her pussy and Sarah felt herself warming to his touch. Her pee was running down her legs inside her tights and a wet puddle was forming underneath her as Simon deflected her pee and ran his wet finger between her legs. Sarah melted beneath his touch, he slipped a finger into her wet pussy and played with her juices as her pee flowed over his fingers. Sarah bit her lip and looked vainly around to see if anyone else was watching before she let herself submit to a warm sensuous orgasm.

Her flow relented as she spent her last remaining drops onto his fingers. He wiped them on what was left dry on her panties and started to remove his hand. Sarah gripped his wrist and glared at him. He needn’t think he was going anywhere. He looked across at her aware that she was so horny that she might have thrown all caution to the wind and shagged him over the back of the seat, but Sarah had other plans. She placed his hand outside her tights then moved it down between her legs. He got the message. His fingers moved down to explore the damp cleft beneath her tights and panties and was soon pressing the entrance to her anus. He pressed it and played with it as Sarah let the urge to poop come over her. She lay back and placed her hands on her lap and began to concentrate on the lecture again. It came slowly, her hole dilated as the tip of her poop eased out and Sarah spread her legs as much as she dare. She was going to shit in her knickers and nothing was going to stop her. The firm log emerged and Simon felt it coming out with his fingertips, as it did so he pressed it back in. Sarah drew a breath ‘Mmmm that felt good’ but on it came she felt her body push again and a faint crackle emanated from between her legs and her poo surged forth into the wet gusset of her knickers.

Simon felt the warm mass push against his fingers and began to press the load against her squashing it onto her body and thighs. Sarah ground her pubic mound down so that her feminine bud touched the soft lump and she felt herself rock into another satisfying orgasm.

At that the lecture ended and the lights went up. Sarah sat up and composed herself feeling the soft poop spread beneath her as she did so. She even wriggled into it because it felt so good. Then as she turned to look for Simon she saw him walking away. She felt disappointed cheated even. She still felt horny even after cumming twice she could have let him have her. Nothing in her opinion finished a good shit in her knickers than a nice hard cock riding her pussy. Ah well another time perhaps. She squirmed again at the thought then rose and went back to her room.

She turned into the corridor leading to her room and who should be leaning arrogantly by the door, but Simon. He looked cocky and had a very self-assured smile on his face. Sarah didn’t care; the feeling of the warm poo sliding against her bottom as she walked back from the lecture theatre had aroused her beyond all sensibility. She had planned to masturbate herself anyway but Simon presenting himself like this was the icing on the cake. She pretended to ignore him as she got out her keys and unlocked her door. He spoke.

“Did we enjoy our little….” He never finished the question. Sarah pushed him forcefully into the room and shut the door behind her. He stood slightly bemused and a little unsure of what to do next. Sarah however was quite sure about what she wanted from him. She fixed hers eyes on his, dropped everything she held in her hands where she stood and started walking towards him. She grabbed the hem of her jumper and pulled it up over her head and threw it down onto the floor. Simon watched with an open mouth as Sarah transfixed him with her gaze in her skirt, tights and white bra.

Without saying a word she pushed him again and he stepped back touching the edge of the bed and fell back onto it. Sarah kicked off her shoes and climbed on straddling him across the waist. Feeling her warm, filled knickers press against him and spread more underneath her. She reached down and undid his trousers and pull out his thick but still placid cock. She held him in her hands for a moment then let go. She reached behind her and unclipped her bra to allow her firm pert breasts fall free. Then she reached down and leant back pulling up her skirt and gripping the thin material of her tights she torn the gusset open revealing her white panties and their messy load. Sarah looked down; she was a bit dirty she needed something to wash herself off before he let him slide inside her. She had an idea.

“I want you to piss on me down here” she said almost breathless with arousal at the thought of it. Simon nervously took hold of his not-quite-so-placid-cock and started to concentrate. He started to breath more heavily then suddenly her gave a gasp. Sarah nearly came again as she felt his hot pee squirting onto her pussy the firm jet almost entered her and it tickled her clitty as Simon poured his warm pee over her.

His flow subsided but his hardness did not, soon after finishing his cleaning operation his cock was rock hard and ready for her. Sarah wasted no time she inched forward and gripping the stiff penis she slid it into her grateful open pussy and sat down hard. It was bliss she felt his hot length bury itself deep inside her and her warm poo softened by Simons pee was sliding beautifully inside her knickers and spreading the slippery mess over her bottom. She rode him hard feeling his length, wet with her copious juices entering and leaving her body. She felt an orgasm build up, and build up until…

“Uuuuuhhhhhhh”! Sarah shrieked as she came like never before, it felt like the whole of her body was pulsating and alive. Simon gave a terse groan then his body bucked underneath her and she felt his hot cum spurt inside her body as they gently slowed.

Sarah felt so sexually sated she flopped down onto Simons chest where she lay listening to both of them breathing like a piston engine. She felt his cum run down her pussy and out of her. Her shit began to slide and weigh heavily into her sodden dirty knickers. She wanted to pee and just let it come her warm liquid spurting out into her knickers, over Simon’s balls and cock. He moaned.

“Shhhh” she giggled “just take it like a man”

