

College Co-Ed

Ellen is sitting in her dorm room alone, desperately trying to study for finals in the hopes she won’t be kicked out. She’s even having to miss out on the party happening down the hall, to which her roommate ditched her for. Ellen is the party girl, not the study girl, and she’s not confident she’ll be able to pick her grade up enough to stay.

Zack has been taking care of Maya and Sam’s minds and bodies for the past month. He knew to wait until his next target, Ellen, would be at her most desperate, about to be kicked out of her university. Her social media pages have told him the whole story: she’s holed up in her dorm room for the night, studying, while all of her friends get blissfully drunk. No one will hear a thing, and he’ll be able to convince her to join his harem.


Chapter One

Zack shakes his head once again in bewilderment. Why does this generation always feel the need to post their entire lives on social media? There’s hardly many people like him, internet-stalking the pretty girls, but they make it so easy for him to do so, it’s a wonder there aren’t more who then take action. He’d had to use old-fashioned means to keep on top of Sam’s movements. But not Ellen.

He had left his kitten and pet, Maya and Sam, back at the house with Josh, Maya’s old boyfriend, to take care of their needs while he goes to get Ellen. His backpack blends in perfectly on this campus; he’s just one of the students, no one looking at him like he’s out of place.

The other two girls were taken in neighborhoods, with nosy neighbors who may have seen something. The danger was wonderfully thrilling, knowing he could be caught at any moment. This was like stepping it up a notch without actually being in any danger of being discovered. There would be so many other students around, who will hear if Ellen cries out?

Oh, no. She will submit to him. Under his touch, she won’t be able to say no to him. And Zack knows that her roommate will not be interrupting them. He’s stalked her, as well, and knows she never leaves a party after she’s joined. Neither does Ellen, but she won’t be joining the party that’s just down the hall of her room. Poor Ellen. She has no options, Zack knows. There’s no way she’ll be able to pull it off, and then she’ll be out of college with no employable skills, sent back home in shame. He won’t let that happen. He’ll offer her a way out, be her guardian angel, and give her a better, alternative life. How can she refuse?



Ellen is trying so hard to drown out the music from down the hall. Why does it have to be so damn loud? Is this how everyone outside of the party feels? She’s never noticed before how obnoxious the music is. But she can’t put in headphones; she has always needed silence to properly study, and sometimes when she gets into her textbook, she can drown out the party music.

Ellen is close to tears. She doesn’t understand anything in her textbooks, and even if she is smart enough to, how can she concentrate when all she can think about is how miserable her life will be if she flunks out. If? Of course I’m going to flunk. Ellen’s heart is fluttering and her stomach is dropping from the stress. How the hell am I going to pull this off?

She leans back in her chair, trying to calm down and stop herself from crying.

So, she perfectly hears the knock at her door that comes two hours after the party started. She’s a little startled but assumes it’s her roommate who’s forgot her key. She looks at her roommate’s side table and sees the key there. “Geez, how do you forget this?” she asks aloud. She grabs the key and heads to her door.



Zack is only a little nervous, standing outside Ellen’s door, waiting for it to open. He has a rag concealed in his hand, out of site from any party goers who wind up in the hall. The hall is empty, but he can feel the vibration from the loud music down the hall. He can’t hear any noise from inside the room, but he’s preparing for the door to open.

It finally does. Ellen stands before him, a vision in messy blonde hair, cut in a short bob, a white tank-top covering her breasts but allowing her free nipples to show through the shirt, and red pajama shorts. Zack registers the key held in her hand before shooting his own hand out, immediately covering her mouth with the rag and rushing his way inside. She struggles against him, dropping the key, but he has his other hand wrapped around her head, and she can’t get away before she passes out.

Ellen slumps in his arms and he catches her, lifting her up and placing her gently on the bed, making sure not to hurt her.

He’s not planning on tying her up like he did with Maya. He expects her to be harder to break, but he’s not worried that the paralysis will wear completely off before she’s consented to him. But what was on the rag won’t last forever, and he knows he must hurry.

He drops his backpack on the floor beside her bed and readies the syringe, like he’s done two times before. He gently wipes Ellen’s arm, and injects her with the drug cooked up in his own lab, meant to paralyze her and make her body incredibly sensitive.

While he waits for her to wake up, he looks around her room, getting more of a sense of her personality. There are college books about her desk, but otherwise the room is filled with comfortable-looking furniture and pillows, meant for lounging around.

He opens her bed-side table and is only mildly surprised to see it half-filled with sex toys. A small vibrator, a larger, realistic dildo, and a small wand. He pulls the wand out of the drawer and turns it on, happy to see it’s still charged. This was his exact plan, and it was turning out perfectly.

Knowing that Ellen would likely be more trouble convincing to come back with him, he had intended to use toys at first to get her to see what it would be like. He had even brought with him a wand. But here was her own, sitting and waiting for him. He bet it would make her feel more comfortable using her own toys than some strange ones he brought.

While admiring her small collection of toys, he sees Ellen’s eyes flicker open and stare at him in shock.




Chapter Two

“You’re awake! Good.” Zack smiles down at Ellen, sitting next to her on the bed. Ellen looks at the wand in his hand and begins to panic. The panic increases when she realizes that she can’t move her hand to slap him away. Come to think of it, Ellen realizes she can’t move anything. She’s totally helpless.

She tries to open her mouth to scream, but even that won’t move. What the hell is going on?

Zack watches her eyes move around in fright and begins to feel his cock grow stiff in his pants. It is so hot knowing this woman is completely at his mercy and whims. “Don’t worry, it’ll wear off soon. You’ll be able to talk in just a few minutes. Until then, just listen.”

He eyes her up and down her body, admiring her curves, and it is not lost on Ellen. Ellen always enjoyed men looking at her, and even frightened as she was, she felt a tug in her pants as she watches him admire her. What the hell is wrong with me, getting turned on by just a look?

Zack smirks, and lays a hand on Ellen’s arm, where he injected her with the drug. A flood of sensations run up Ellen’s arm, from his hand to her chest and down to her crotch. She wants to arch her back, pull her arm away, have him touch her more. She can’t get ahold of her thoughts. She feels herself getting wet and is filled with shame and excitement.

“This drug has many wonderful side effects.” Zack says. Drug! That’s what was going on in Ellen’s body. Now she had an explanation for it all, but instead of making her more afraid of this man, it only made her angry. How dare he try to use tricks to get her to fuck him, how dare he force her, and taker her ability to move! What a sick man, just going to fuck her like she was a rag doll.

Oh wait. That’s kind of hot. Ellen feels her pussy get even wetter thinking of this man fucking her while she was unable to move or do anything about it. Now it was starting to be painful, an intense heat growing between her legs.

“Don’t worry, I’m not going to force you to do anything you don’t want to. So I’ll ask: do you want me to fuck you?” Zack smiles wickedly down at Ellen, who finds she can finally make a noise. But all that comes out is a low groan, still unable to open her mouth. She is trying to say no, and Zack understands, laughing.

“I thought so! But don’t you see how amazing it would feel?” Zack lightly traces his fingers up Ellen’s arm. It’s not a sexual touch in the slightest, but it sends electricity and fire through her body, concentrating on her now-soaking wet pussy. Ellen is finally able to open her mouth just a bit, but instead of screaming for help, she lets out a quiet, pleasurable moan

“And that was just from barely touching your arm! Imagine how it will feel to have me inside of you, sliding in and out of your tight little cunt, fucking you hard.” Zack’s voice grows low and husky with lust, and he leans down, near Ellen’s face.

Ellen now wants to say yes so badly, her pussy on fire to the point of being unbearable. But she can’t bring herself to say it. Her silence is all Zack needs to know.

Zack pulls away from her, “Alright. Maybe that’s too much for right now. Don’t worry, you’ll get there.” He holds up the wand still in his hand. Ellen gets more excited, knowing where it’s going to go next.

“What if I just use this for now? Like I said, I won’t do anything you don’t want me to, so you don’t have to worry about me fucking you just because your shorts are down. I won’t even touch you; it’ll just be this. What do you say? There’s no shame in using toys, right?”

Ellen considers this. He won’t be physically touching her, after all. And it’s her own toy. And she’s not sure how much longer she can go with these intense urges. At this rate, she’ll fuck the very next person she sees, and she’s not sure if she wants that to be this man, or not. He is pretty attractive, after all.

“Yes.” She croaks out, wanting nothing more than for the wand to be on her aching clit.

Zack smiles widely and says no more. He slides down her shorts, bringing them off her feet and tossing them on the floor. He spreads her legs wide on the bed, exposing her pussy to him and bringing moans from Ellen.

Zack turns on the wand to the lowest setting and teases Ellen by just flicking it up her clit quickly. Ellen gasps and then almost screams when he does it again. Pleasure is exploding through her body with each flick, and unbearable yearning when he takes the wand away.

Zack presses the wand to her clit and begins rubbing it up and down, and Ellen can barely contain herself. Zack turns the wand up and watches Ellen’s face become strained from the pleasure and the inability to move. He watches her as her hands are able to grip into fists, and then, without warning, he pulls the wand away.

“How about now? Do you want me to fuck you now?”

Ellen takes a full thirty seconds to answer. She doesn’t know. Yes, she does want him to, but what will that say about her? But now the wand isn’t touching her, and she needs it. “No.” She finally says, almost mad at herself for not saying yes.

Zack laughs again, “I’m not going to let you cum until you agree, you know.” He smiles wickedly at her, enjoying the torment in Ellen’s eyes as she realizes what he means.

He leans over the bed to her nightstand again and grabs her dildo. “What about with this for now?”

“Yes!” Ellen gasps, unable to stop herself before the word is out of her mouth.




Chapter Three

Zack knows this will get her for sure, so he gets on the bed himself, in between Ellen’s legs, wrapping them loosely around him. He slides the dildo up and down her slit, coating it in her juices that are flowing freely.

It is agonizingly slow for Ellen, each rub sends sharp thrills up her body, and she needs it inside her. Now Ellen knows that if he asks her again, she’ll say yes.

Finally Zack shoves the entire length of the dildo inside her, filling her up and tearing a wonderful scream from Ellen. Zack slowly fucks her with the dildo, sliding it all the way out before going back inside. Ellen can’t stop herself from moaning loudly, it feels so fucking good. She’s so close to cumming, and she needs it.

Zack sees how close she is and pulls the dildo out. Ellen groans loudly, “Fuck! Please, don’t stop!”

“Oh? Does baby girl need to cum?” Zack knows he has her now.

“Yes!”

“I’ll only let you cum if I’m the one making you do it.”

“I know, but please! I need to cum, please!”

“Please fuck you?”

“Yes, please fuck me!” Ellen’s heart is flooded with relief that she’s finally said it, no longer caring that she shouldn’t have.

Zack puts the dildo down and unzips his pants, pulling out his hard, throbbing cock. He grabs Ellen’s hips and hikes them over his knees, bringing her closer to him. Zack grabs the wand and places it, off, on her clit before shoving his entire length inside her cunt in one thrust.

“Oh God, yes!” Ellen cries, so happy she finally said yes.

Zack fucks her hard, slamming his hips into hers, turning on the wand. He moves the vibration up and down while fucking her, feeling her tight cunt squeeze around his cock.

Pleasure is filling every inch of Ellen’s body and mind, she can’t believe how good it feels. She still can’t move her body much, but it’s allowing Zack to fuck her however he wants, and it’s so hot to know she’s at his mercy, like a little doll.

Ellen feels like she’s going to explode with the pleasure, and it’s almost unbearable before she finally does, her orgasm tearing through her body violently, and her screams fill the room. Even with the music, there’s no way the other rooms aren’t hearing what’s going on.

She’s squeezing Zack’s cock so tightly, he can’t control himself any longer. He drops the wand and leans over Ellen, putting one hand over her throat and lightly chokes her while he fucks her even harder and faster.

“Tighter!” Ellen manages to squeak out, her orgasm breaking her paralysis. She wraps her arms and legs around Zack, never wanting to let go. Zack squeezes tighter, cutting off all air, making her light-headed. He pounds her, grinding with every thrust until Ellen is cumming again, her neck muscles straining against his hand as she tries to scream in pleasure, but Zack doesn’t let go.

Her second orgasm sends him over the edge, and he cums himself. He uses his grip on her throat as more leverage to pile drive into her, going as hard as he possibly can as he shoots his cum deep into her pussy, never wanting to stop.

Their orgasms fade slowly, and Zack takes his hand away from her throat, allowing her to breathe again.

The lay there panting, Zack still inside of Ellen, still moving in and out very slowly.

“You’re going to flunk.” Zack says, matter-of-factly.

Ellen nods, gripping his shoulders unconsciously in stress.

“Come with me. I have two other girls like you at my house. It’s a much better life than going back to your parents’ house in shame.”

Ellen looks up into his eyes, bewildered at the offer. But it’s not like she can really do that. Right?

“What would I tell my parents?”

“Tell them you found a house with roommates, that you’re still going to school. We can make up lies about jobs down the road. Or tell them the truth, that you flunked out, but you found a job as a live-in nanny, and you love it. No, I don’t have any kids, but they won’t be coming over, either.” Zack certainly can’t allow that.

Ellen likes the sound of that and considers her options. “And, what would I actually be doing there?”

Zack laughs, and it vibrates his whole body. “Opening your legs for me, of course. And you’ll have other girls to play with whenever you want. It’ll be paradise, trust me.”

Ellen only thinks about it for a little bit before finally saying, “Alright.”




Chapter Four

Zack pulls out of Ellen slowly and helps her sit up. It’s still a little tough for her to move, so Zack packs her an overnight bag and lets Ellen clean up and get dressed.

Ellen writes a note for her roommate. I can’t do this. Staying at a friend’s place. I’ll be dropping out tomorrow and pack up by this weekend. I’m sorry. I’ll text you, and we’ll go to lunch before I leave for good.”

Zack wraps his arm around Ellen as they leave the dorm together, and even that touch sends thrills of pleasure down Ellen’s back. I don’t think he was lying that this is going to be paradise, if just this feels so damn good.

When they get to Zack’s car, he opens the door for her and helps her in; her legs still a bit shaky. As he drives away from the college to his house, he reaches over and puts his hand in Ellen’s shorts, feeling his way around.

Ellen immediately opens her legs to his touch. She’s already sore, but there’s nothing she wants more than to feel his hand on her.

He fingers her for the whole thirty-minute drive, bringing her to orgasm at each stop light, rubbing her clit furiously until she’s gripping the door handle and the seat, trying not to let her screams be heard outside the car.

By the time they get to his house, she is a panting and slobbering mess. Her legs are no better when he helps her out of the car and leads her to the door.

They walk in, and Maya and Sam run up to the door to greet them, expecting her. Per Zack’s rules, they are naked, their lovely tits bouncing with each step, their nipples hard. Maya and Sam weren’t allowed to play with each other or with Josh while Zack was out, so they’d be desperately horny when he returned with Ellen.

That didn’t stop them from talking about what they wanted to do with them once they got home, though, and now they are both soaking wet, their slickness dripping down their thighs as they stand in front of Zack and Ellen.

“Hello, my lovelies!” Zack greets them both, hugging and kissing them affectionately. Ellen is happy at the way he seems to treat his women, and hopeful for her own future. These girls seem happy, at least.

“Master, we’re so glad you’re back!” Maya says, her voice high. “Ellen! It’s so nice to meet you.” She runs up to Ellen and hugs her. Both she and Sam look at Ellen, admiring her beauty for themselves.

Zack stands behind Ellen and wraps his arms around her, burying his face in her neck. He runs his hands lightly up her body to her breasts, cupping them, before peeling off her shirt. Ellen wants to feel embarrassed at this, but she can’t; it feels so nice.

Sam comes up and kisses Ellen, who kisses her back, and slides off her shorts to the floor. Zack is still caressing Ellen’s breasts as Sam reaches down and strokes Ellen’s clit, causing her to moan into Sam’s mouth.

Everyone stops and lightly breaks away when Josh enters the room, naked himself and rock hard.

“Master, we know what we want to do tonight.” Maya begins, giddy from watching.

“Oh yeah? What’s that?” Zack is now undressing himself, knowing there will be no sleep for the rest of the night.

“Josh and I are going to watch.” She beams at Josh and winks at him before continuing. “We want to watch you fuck Ellen while she eats out Sam.”

Zack’s hard cock twitches at the thought and grins widely.



In the bedroom, Josh is sitting on the carpeted floor cross-legged while Maya is sitting on top of him. They are both facing the others while Maya bounces up and down on Josh’s hard cock. Only a few feet away from them is Ellen.

Ellen’s ass is in the air, and Zack is fucking her tight little asshole as rough as he can. Ellen loves nothing more than rough sex, and the sweet pain mixed with pleasure is almost too much for her to handle. But she is keeping it together as she goes down on Sam.

Sam is on her back, legs spread wide, allowing Ellen to bury her face in Sam’s pussy. Sam has her hands tangled in Ellen’s hair, pulling hard when Ellen hits the right spots. When Sam cries out in sharper pleasure, Zack spanks Ellen’s ass hard in reward, bringing even louder moans from her.

There are no words spoken, but for the rest of the night the five of them switch places with each other, fucking in every way possible. When the sun is finally rising, Zack is fucking Ellen one final time, squeezing her throat so tight it will leave bruises. Her eyes go hazy as they both cum their last time, and they finally collapse on the floor with the others, completely exhausted and spent.

Thank you for reading! This was “College Co-Ed,” book three of the “Mind Break” series. Other books in this series:

1. Broken In

2. House-Sitter’s Arrest

4. Teacher’s Pet

5. The CEO Slave

Similar books by me:

Taken to the Warehouse

Bought and Sold series

Secret Desires

All of my stories are listed on my Amazon Author’s page, and you can see the listings here. Thanks!
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