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Chapter 1

Because of my freeuse privileges as the only guy at Eromage University, I attracted a lot of attention. Though it felt odd to be the center of attention all the time, I could mostly ignore their curious gazes in the large lecture classes.

It was harder to ignore the staring in my Developments in Eromagic class, though, since it was a smaller class. Thankfully, our professor, a young woman named Sophie Barlowe, rose to the challenge of having me there. She was warm and welcoming and encouraged us all to speak up on the topics we were interested in.

By the third week, we were chatting happily about the topic at hand, whether it was the most recent royal orgy or the discovery of a new aphrodisiac classification. I was glad. I didn’t feel as weird when I was talking with my fellow first-years about things we were just beginning to understand. Each day I walked into that classroom, I was grateful for our professor’s encouraging presence.

Sophie had just graduated last year and preferred to be called by her first name. Although she was studying Eromagic, typically the domain of sultry, lusty women, she looked more like a librarian. Her straight brown hair framed a cutely simple face, and she dressed simply, often in long, simple dresses. She also had an incredible, comprehensive knowledge that I could only dream of. I really liked her and looked forward to my classes with her each week.

After one such lecture, I was about to exit the building when I realized that I had left my knapsack back in the classroom. With a sigh, I turned back and headed back through the maze of corridors.

As I approached the open doorway, a low, soft moaning reached my ears. Without the time to think or stop, I just cleared my throat and knocked on the door as I entered. “I’m back to grab my-”

I froze as I caught sight of Sophie scrambling to get her clothes back in order. She was sitting on the same chair, and I watched her topple off of it as she struggled with her dress. Her frantic tone was completely at odds with the calm, collected teacher I knew. “H-hey Arthur? What is it- oh!” She looked towards my seat and spotted my knapsack. “Ah, well, yes, that does make sense.”

Concerned, I walked over to Sophie as she tried to get back up. “Do you need help?”

She responded quickly. “No no no, I’m fine, please, you don’t need to-”

She froze as my gaze landed on her. Her simple gray dress was pulled up over her knees, exposing her needy, drooling pussy. The top had been tugged down over her chest, revealing rock-hard nipples atop her generous tits.

I stared at her, my mouth half-open, until she spoke. “Your pack is over there.” She pointed, her voice trembling just a little as her face flushed red.

I nodded in response, but I couldn’t stop staring. It had been a while since I performed my free use duties, because I hadn’t seen any of the fellow students I felt comfortable fucking. Though professors were on the free use list as well, I couldn’t imagine taking advantage of one of them.

Or could I? Sophie’s eyes were drawn towards my pants, the crotch tented by my growing cock bulge. As I walked towards her,  she leaned forward, her eyes filled with lust and need and hope. I wasn’t sure exactly what I wanted, but I could feel the desire pulsing through my body.

By the time I stood in front of her, her mouth was half open, tongue lolling out with hungry desire. I reached out to help her stand, but instead, she pressed her cheek against my palm, panting like an animal. Unable to help myself, I buried my fingers in her hair and dragged her forward, pushing her face against my crotch.

She nuzzled against me, her soft moans vibrating against my cock through my trousers. Her tits swayed as she brought her hands to my legs, stroking her fingers up my thighs. Her brown eyes gazed pleadingly up at me as she kissed my shaft through my pants, and her tongue came out to drag over the cloth as she started to tug my trousers down.

I wasn’t sure what had turned the usually prim and composed Sophie into this desperate slut, but I wasn’t about to decline. As my trousers slid down, my heavy cock swung forward and slapped down against her face, throbbing and leaking. A delighted sound left her lips as she kissed the bottom of my shaft, right where my cock met my balls, her nose pressing into my skin.

My fingers loosened on her hair to give her more freedom. She took advantage of that, her tongue lashing over my balls before she ran her lips towards my tip. Her spit cooled against my shaft as pre jizz began to trickle onto her face.

Her fingers dug into my thighs as she used her mouth to serve me. Breathless gasps of delight left her lips as she worshiped my cock, coating every inch of my manhood with her saliva. She licked and kissed and nuzzled, teasing me with her sweet lips as I throbbed harder in front of her.

Finally, she pulled back to admire her handiwork, tracing her tongue over her lips in delight as she let her eyes play over my gleaming cock. I leaned back against the desk, my legs trembling as my aroused shaft twitched in front of her. I could have simply grabbed her head and slammed myself down her throat, but something told me that she wasn’t done having fun with me.

Her hands slid up my thighs, and she wrapped one around my base while the other caressed my balls lovingly. Her mouth slid back up to my tip, focusing there, and she gazed up at me with eager, hungry eyes as she ran her tongue around the glans. I could feel her soft moans of delight as she tasted me, slowly pushing her lips down further as she stroked me off with her hand.

Her hand pumped against me faster as her head began to bob back and forth, wet trails of spit trickling down my shaft. Her deft tongue lashed hungrily over my cock head, making me shudder, and my hips thrust forward as my hands gripped the table behind me. Though she was gentle, her hands held me in place as she smiled over my cock, devouring me at her leisure.

I couldn’t take much more of this. I wondered if she could feel my pent-up release as she toyed with my balls. She must have been able to, or else she wouldn’t have pulled her mouth off of me at the last moment, leaving my thighs shuddering as I gasped. I reached forward and grabbed her hair, trying to pull her back, but she resisted, her eyes twinkling as she watched my gleaming cocktip tremble.

“Be a good boy, now. Not yet. Soon, but not yet.” Her sweet, soothing voice helped me relax, and I leaned back, trembling. Once she was satisfied that I wouldn’t try to cram my cock down her throat, she lifted her body up, dragging her heavy, warm breasts up my thighs. I could feel her hard nipples press against me as she rose and pushed forward, forcing me to half-sit on the desk.

Her heavy breasts swallowed my shaft, warm and soft. I stared in amazement as my leaking pre jizz trickled between her tits. Slowly, she began to bounce her tits up and down over my cock, using her breasts to stroke me off.

Her slick spit acted as lube, mixing in with my own leakage to make a foamy, slippery white mess that soon coated her tits. This time, she didn’t hold me back as I thrust up, my thighs slapping against the bottom of her breasts. Her lips came forward to kiss my cock tip at the end of every thrust, her tongue occasionally giving me an extra little slurp.

Despite all the women I’d enjoyed, this was completely new, and I was helpless against it. I arched in delight as I felt my pleasure build up again, my hot, hard cock savoring the sensation of being squeezed and stroked by her generous bust.

I couldn’t resist the sight of her gazing up at me with such eager desire as she slammed her breasts down against me. “I’m close!” I panted, my hands sliding into her hair and dragging her face down towards my tip.

This time, she just smiled and let her tongue slide out and tease over me. My eyes rolled back as I felt her hot breath play over my cock when she spoke. “Go on. Cum all over me.” Leaning forward, she gave my tip one last kiss.

I had no choice but to obey. My eyes rolled back as my hips jerked against her, and the first of many thick, hot cumshots splattered over her face. I grunted as she laughed in delight, kissing my tip just in time for my next spurt of jizz to glaze her lips. I panted, my hips dancing as I came again and again and again, toes curling against the ground.

Sophie held me between her breasts as each throbbing spurt pumped up through my cock. My release covered her face, and her chest, and trickled hotly down her skin as my cock finally began to soften between her tits. As the last few shots made their way through my shaft, I relaxed back against the desk, panting hard.

She let go of her breasts and they slipped off my cock. Kissing my softening shaft one last time, she stood up slowly, her face glowing with happiness. As she rose, she pressed close to me, smearing her messy tits against my clothes as her hands worked their way up my body. I bit my lower lip, not sure what to expect as she came face-to-face with me.

Her mouth pressed against mine and I couldn’t help but kiss her back, moaning. My hands slid to her hips and she gasped, swaying them against me. I groped her ass, fingers digging into her butt. Then, unable to help myself, I spanked her, hard. The sound rang out into the hallway outside, her ass and tits shaking against me from the force.

Her lips pulled away as she gasped. Her snatch pressed against my cock, her wetness grinding against me with hungry desire. Sophie’s eyes were wide with amazement as her hands played over my chest. “Oh my…” she whispered as she felt me start to throb against her. “...I thought men usually, um, I thought one time was usually enough…” She blushed cutely as she averted her eyes.

My hands ran over her butt, squeezing, kneading as I leaned and brushed my lips against hers. “You’re a little too cute to only fuck once.”

Her mouth fell open and her fingers clenched against my chest. I couldn’t help but smile as I saw her face redden. “I…you…you little…”

The change from dominant cocksucker to blushing beauty was adorable. I took advantage of it, grabbing her hips, pushing myself off the desk, and turning us both around. She yelped as her butt pressed against the table I had just been leaning against.

I lifted her up and onto the table. My hands slid up her legs, spreading them as she leaned back to rest on her elbows. My cum slowly trickled down her breasts as she panted with delight, pushing her waist towards me, trying to get her pussy closer to my cock. “I’ve…I’ve not done this before,” she admitted as she watched me slap my shaft against her waist, growing harder each time.

I paused. “What are you talking about?” I kept stroking myself at the sight of her spread legs and the burning desire I could see in her messy face and hard nipples.

She turned her face away, and I could see her throat move as she swallowed. “I haven’t…I haven’t really fucked anyone before.” Her eyes snapped to me again and she quickly added. “But I have trained! And I’m really good at it, I was the top of my class! I just… Actually trying to find a man…and fucking…and using my body like I was taught, in front of real people, it was just…” Sophie rose off the table and wrapped her arms around herself, frowning.

I paused as I leaned in closer to her. “So you’ve never been fucked?”

She shook her head furiously, brown hair flying around her face. “I wanted to! I want to, I mean, really badly. It’s just, every time I try, it’s so hard. I mean, I know all the theory, I’m good at it! But then I think about actually doing it, actually seducing someone and…” She snapped her fingers. I could see the unhappiness on her face as she sighed.

I slid my hands around her waist and pulled her towards me, and she fell back on the table, her eyes glittering with cautious excitement. “Well then, I’m honored to be your first, Sophie.”

She blushed hard, unable to hide the soft giggle as her hips rose to meet mine. I was fully hard again, drenched in her spit and her lust, and I let out a soft groan of delight as I pushed my cock deep into her greedy, wet snatch.

Her hands hooked around my shoulders and pulled me down to her body. I pressed into her, my chest against her heavy breasts, feeling her pert nipples drag over my skin. Despite this being her first time, her hips moved smoothly, pushing up into my waist and pressing her drooling slit against my body.

Clinging to me passionately, she began to ram her waist up into mine, fucking me from below with practiced ease. Her fingers clawed into my back as I started to thrust, both of our bodies dancing against each other. I leaned forward to kiss her and her tongue slid out to meet me, twisting together in wet, messy, lewd delight.

I was harder than I’d ever been. Though I was on top, I could feel myself surrendering to her hungry lust. I hammered my hips hard against hers, pinning her ass to the table as my cock filled her over and over again.

She arched up into me, panting and moaning in delight. I felt her shiver against me as the table shook under the force of my hard thrusts. Her pussy gripped down tightly as she suddenly dragged my face to hers, pressing her mouth into mine with a greedy, lusty moan.

I couldn’t help myself. I lost control. My hands slid up to her shoulders and pinned her to the table. Every last bit of my body and mind was focused on ramming my cock into her as hard as I could. I grunted like an animal into her mouth, satisfying my hungriest, most animal desires with her tight little pussy.

I was almost there, my cock throbbing hard inside her as our bodies came together over and over again. Sophie cried out in delight as she arched against me, pressing her soft, messy breasts into my chest as her mouth fell away from mine. “Cum for me! Cum in me!” she pleaded.

It was impossible to resist her pleading desires. Desperately, I thrust harder, feeling that heated pleasure climb higher, my cock throbbing inside her with pure, raw lust and need. I cried out in delight as I felt the first, heated cumshot pulse into her. Each time I slid out of her, I felt the pressure build again. Each time my waist crashed into hers, another sticky, hot spurt filled up her needy, wet depths.

My orgasm seemed to go on forever. With each new explosion of ecstasy, Sophie whimpered and moaned, pressing herself into me, bringing us together as she rode my cumming cock from below, her waist smacking against mine. I could feel her cumming too, her pussy shuddering against me as her lusty desire spilled onto the table.

The mess wasn’t just from her either. I had cum so much that my load overflowed her pussy, coating my cock as it trickled down her butt. I groaned in disbelief. How was there so much?

Finally, my body began to relax, with each cumshot becoming less and less intense. I relaxed on top of Sophie and felt her hands slide up and down against my back. I began to get off, but her hands pulled me back down as she purred with delight.

“Mmm…that was amazing,” Sophie murmured happily. “And I finally got to try out Eromagic on someone.”

I paused for a moment before realization dawned on me. No wonder it felt so intense! It made sense, now, that I had cum so much more than before. My eyes widened and my jaw dropped. “Wow. So you cast Eromagic on me? That’s amazing!”

Sophie looked taken aback by my eagerness. She smiled shyly, averting her eyes as she wiggled her waist against mine. “Well, I wanted to use my magic for something fun. And…I wanted things to last longer. You’re not mad?”

I shook my head. “Why would I be mad? It was incredible to feel Eromagic in action.”

Sophie laughed gently. “Oh? Well, I’ll have you know I was just experimenting. I have a lot more up my sleeve.”

I smiled eagerly and leaned in to kiss her nose. “I can’t wait to experience it all.”

She blushed hard. “Don’t get ahead of yourself now. I’m still your teacher. This was…” Sophie trailed off, as if unsure of what to say.

I interrupted her with a playful nuzzle. “Didn’t stop us this time. Won’t stop us next time either.”

To this, Sophie had no response. She simply turned her head away, blushing, letting me imagine what sort of naughtiness we’d get up to later.


Chapter 2

Even though the grades for Developments in Eromagic were mostly participation-based, we did have essays due twice each quarter. When Sophie started holding office hours to help review and edit our essays, I jumped at the opportunity.

I couldn’t deny my ulterior motives though. My first round with Sophie had left me wanting more. The way she used her magic to play with my pleasure was addicting, and I wanted to see what more an experienced Eromage could do.

I chose to go to one of her nighttime office hours when I thought she’d most likely be alone. I planned to have her glance over the essay tucked under my arm, but really, I was just looking for an excuse to shove my cock in her again.

I stepped out of the starry night and into the torch-lit hallway leading towards her office. As I approached her door, I could hear her speaking, and I frowned as I moved closer. Was there still someone there, even this late?

Sophie looked up when I entered. Her desk was a battlefield between chaos and order. Stacks of books sat, roughly stable, around and behind her, and various papers and knickknacks had been corralled into certain areas on the desk to give the semblance of space.

Across from her sat one of the other students, a soft-spoken, redheaded girl named Julia. She looked up nervously as I stood in the doorway.

Sophie, however, took things in stride. “I appear to be quite popular tonight. Have a seat, I’ll get to you soon. Are you okay if Arthur sits here while we finish talking?” she asked Julia.

Julia nodded vigorously, her curly hair bouncing. “Give your essay another read-over if you haven’t already, and I’ll get to you next,” she instructed me. With that, she returned to help Julia.

Without another choice, I pulled up a chair and sat down. I tried not to make my disappointment obvious as I stared at my paper and let my eyes glaze over. I could have fucked Sophie right then if I wanted to, and Julia would probably have joined in eagerly, but I didn’t want to interrupt. Anyway, I could afford to wait a little, even as I felt my cock grow hard in anticipation.

I should have known Sophie was smart enough to figure out my intentions. Even then, though, I wasn’t expecting to suddenly feel a sudden warmth around my cock. A soft, surprised gasp escaped my mouth and I looked up to where our professor sat, still on the far side of the desk from me. Was this Eromagic again? Sophie shot me a quick glance and winked before returning to Julia, who was so focused on her essay that she didn’t seem to have noticed anything.

I pretended to turn my attention back to my essay as I felt the magic around my cock start to coalesce into a soft grip. My legs spread wider and I tried to hide my gasp of pleasure as my waist began to dance. It felt like I was fucking her hand, warm and perfectly tight as it wrapped around me and encouraged me to stroke myself off. I knew I was making a mess inside my trousers, but I didn’t care. This was what I had come for, after all.

I just needed to make sure Julia didn’t find out. Since she was so focused on her own essay, that wasn’t difficult, and I simply leaned back in my chair and enjoyed the stroking foreplay. I let my eyes drift from my paper to Sophie, but she appeared fully engaged with her other student.

As her magic kept me rock hard inside my trousers, milking my cock with slow, teasing strokes, I forced my eyes back down to my paper and read a paragraph without really thinking about it. Unable to help myself, I looked back up again, and nearly fell out of the chair.

Sophie and Julia were naked. I didn’t question the logic of this at first as I let my eyes drift over their bare bodies. I was familiar with Sophie’s, her heavy bust tipped with hard little nipples, that sweet slit just barely hidden between her crossed legs.

I had never seen Julia naked before, though, and I took my time savoring the sight. Her skin was porcelain pale, her body slim and petite. She looked like a doll, I realized, a pretty little naked fuck doll with cute, handful-sized breasts just asking to be groped. Her legs were spread comfortably on her chair, and I had a perfect view right up to her tight little noble snatch, just begging to be bred.

It was hard to think as my arousal mounted. My cock pulsed hard in that invisible grip, fighting to escape my pants. I felt like I could cum right then and there, staring at these two beautiful, naked women while I was jerked off.

“Are you all right, Arthur?” Sophie’s words cut through the haze of lust, and I could feel my face redden as I responded to her, trying to keep my eyes off her bare tits.

“Mmm? Oh yes, just waiting my turn.” I could see a small, mischievous smile on Sophie’s face, and realization dawned. Seeing them without clothes was also part of her magic, cast by our professor to tease me

Julia looked up as well, her eyes filled with worry. “You look a little out of it.” She frowned and stood, walking over to me. I tried not to stare too hard at her cute chest or that sweet little snatch between her thighs as she leaned over and rested a cool hand on my forehead. “You don’t feel like you have a fever, though.”

My face certainly felt warm. She was close, so close, and I knew that if I grabbed her hips and dragged her against me, she’d love every second of it. I was honestly surprised that she hadn’t noticed the hard, throbbing bulge between my thighs yet.

Sophie saved me. “Don’t worry, I’ll keep an eye on him. It’s probably because he’s been working himself to the bone studying for his classes.”

Julia drew back and nodded in agreement. “First year is hard, and all the more so because you’re the first man to study Eromagic. I…I support you. I’d be happy to help you with anything,” she added, her eyes darting towards my waist before moving back up to my face.

It was surprising to hear such strong words of support come from her shy mouth. I would have appreciated them more had I not been fantasizing about bending her over Sophie’s desk and seeing what sounds her soft voice would make as I rode her tight, noble pussy.

I nearly came in my pants at that fantasy, breathing harder as Julia began to gather up her papers. With a murmured thanks to Sophie, she turned and left, leaving me with a shy, supportive smile. I turned my head to watch her go, staring at her bare butt, that cute little snatch peeking out between her thighs and just asking to be fucked.

“Eyes back here.” Sophie’s amused voice drew my gaze back to her. When I saw that she was wearing clothes again, I sighed in relief.

The grip around my cock loosened as well, and I was able to relax back into my seat as my cock throbbed hard in my pants. “What…what was that?” I asked in a soft, shaky voice.

Sophie leaned, resting her chin in her hand as she smiled playfully. “Two spells at once, an illusion and a stimulation. A little more difficult than I thought, especially since I had to talk to Julia at the same time. Did you like them?”

I nodded as she stood from her desk and walked over to me. When she leaned over to rest her hands on my knees, I could see how low her dress hung on her chest, almost exposing her nipples. If I just reached out…

She hauled my pants down and I let out a gasp of delight as my cock sprang free. Even though it had been given some time to cool down after her handjob spell, I was still painfully hard, in desperate need of satisfaction. Sophie traced her tongue over her lips. “Am I right in assuming your main goal in attending office hours was not necessarily to review your essay?”

I nodded, and she continued with a smile. “So…what is it that you want, then?”

My cock danced in front of me, the cool air playing over my shaft. I was so horny I could barely speak, and my words came out as soft growls. “You.”

I could see the heated spark of delight in her eyes as she nodded, running her tongue over her lips.

I wanted her clothes off now, wanted to skip where she was riding my cock until I exploded inside her. Sophie, on the other hand, had other ideas. Winking at me, she turned around, bending over and flipping the hem of her dress upwards. I caught sight of her long, luscious legs and plush thighs, but the flash stopped just short of her slit.

She turned around and shot me an innocent look as she started to lift her dress again, this time from the front. With the way her legs were spread, I knew I’d get a perfect view of her bare, needy, wet snatch as soon as she went high enough, but she was taking her sweet time. Her waist swayed back and forth to some intense, imaginary beat as she thrust herself forward, almost there, ready to offer her pussy to me…

And then the dress crashed down again, and I almost screamed. Though she hadn’t touched me or cast a spell, my cock was just as hard as it had been with her magic handjob, throbbing, tensing, the tip drooling, and begging to be rammed into her sweet slit.

This time, when she leaned over me, she shrugged off the shoulders of her dress, and her breasts bounced free. Her hands rested on my knees and she leaned in close. “I thought you might come tonight. I wore this dress just for you.”

Sophie came in for a kiss, and this time, I could feel the spell she planned to cast. The roiling energy on her lips and tongue would remove my inhibitions and transform me into an animal that would ruin my teacher and the pretty dress she wore.

I welcomed it, my lips meeting hers. As her tongue thrust roughly into my mouth, I could taste the spell as it passed into me, infusing my body with raw, sexual energy. She seemed surprised at how greedily I drank it in as she pressed me back into the chair.

And then my thinking mind was gone, and I was all action. My hands found the weak seam in the front of her dress, and I tore her clothes off, letting them fall from her body. She broke the kiss with a gasp, standing in front of me completely naked, heavy breasts heaving as she panted and stared into my eyes. “Yes…claim me,” she whispered, stepping forward.

Sophie squealed with delight when I grabbed her waist and dragged her into my lap. Her drooling pussy pressed into my balls, soaking them as my heavy cock rested against her body, the tip halfway to her belly button. She stroked her fingers over it, pressing it into her. I watched her swallow hard before she met my eyes. “This is…this is going to break me tonight, isn’t it?” Her voice thrummed with heated desire.

Again, no words from me. I grabbed her hips and lifted them up, positioning her entrance right above me. I could feel her body shiver in anticipation, her pussy drooling over my cock head right before I dragged her down onto me.

She threw her head back and screamed as my cock plunged inside her. Even though I had been the one getting teased, Sophie came first, a single thrust enough to push her busty, horny body over the edge. Her pussy drenched my balls and thighs as her tits shook with the force of her orgasm.

Even then, her hips moved, trying to bounce up and down, wanting more from me. I obliged, one hand around her waist, helping her slam and grind against me, each thrust flattening her ass against my legs.

Her eyes were unfocused and her was face slack, her mouth falling open as her tongue lolled out in pleasure. Each sloppy, wet, dirty thrust of my raw cock inside her needy pussy caused her to shudder and grunt. Her tits pressed into my chest and slid between us each time her body moved.

I wanted more. I wanted my revenge for the teasing she had put me through, and I knew how to get it. My hand found her throat and I squeezed hard.

Her response was better than I could have imagined. She grabbed my wrist with one hand, as if surprised that I had done such a thing. Her other hand went to tweak her nipple, hard, while her hips pushed forward to grind her clit against my waist. Her eyes rolled back and another wail left her lips as she came again, her pussy shuddering over my cock as her lust soaked my lap.

As she went limp on me, I continued to slam my hips up into her, getting closer and closer to orgasm with each hip-smacking, balls-deep thrust inside her shuddering body. Her hips worked over me as best she could, but Sophie could barely focus on her own pleasure, still holding my wrist as she played with her tits. “Too…much…” she whimpered.

For me, it was not enough. I was almost there, but I still needed to pay her back for all the teasing. As I squeezed her throat harder, my other hand rose behind her, and…WHAP! The sound of my spank was accompanied by a whimpering scream as her hips worked harder.

I continued to smack her ass, feeling it ripple against me with each hard smack. Her waist worked harder, desperately, her ass bouncing harder as her tits shuddered against my chest. We were both animals now, our hot, messy bodies pressed close as the chair shook under us.

I dragged her face to mine once again, pressing our lips together. She kissed me furiously, no magic this time, just fiery passion. Our tongues danced as spit trickled down my chin. The taste of her needy, pleasured groans was exactly what I needed to finally reach my peak.

The heat that had been building up in my core with each wet, hot, stroking thrust was finally ready to explode. My lips pulled away from hers and I arched in delight as I felt the first pulse of raw heat travel through my cock, ready to fill her up. Just as I emptied my first cumshot inside her, Sophie came for the third time that night. I could feel her pussy twitching, stroking me off, begging for even more of my seed.

She almost sobbed in delight as my orgasm combined with hers to force her pleasure even higher. “I’m…gonna break…” she whimpered, even as her waist continued to dance on my lap, milking my cock and begging for more.

And I had more to give. My hips bucked up again and again, bouncing her on my lap as I emptied my load inside her. I could feel it start to trickle back down over my cock as she collapsed on top of me, her entire body shuddering.

It was a good few minutes before we were both able to relax, the last of the intense pleasure slowly leaking out of us. My hand loosened from around her throat, and I slid my arms around her to hug her close. I could feel her taking slow, trembling breaths against my shoulder, her waist occasionally shaking as she clung to me.

Finally, she drew away reluctantly, placing her hands on my shoulders as she looked me in the eyes. “That was…intense.”

Breathlessly, I nodded. I couldn’t keep my hands off of her, and she squirmed and giggled as my fingers roamed over her breasts and waist. She leaned in to kiss me on the forehead as she slowly began to lift herself with a sigh. “As much as I would love to cuddle…office hours are over, and I’ve got a class to plan and papers of my own to write.”

I let my hands fall from her with a sigh, my eyes following her as she stood slowly and gathered up the scraps of clothing I had ripped from her body. “Do you need help?” I asked as I stood carefully, my legs shaky as I tugged on my trousers.

She shook her head, surprisingly collected despite having cum three times over my cock. “You’ve been an incredible help already. I needed this a lot more than you know.” She looked over at me with a smile. “I know a lot about Eromagic theory, but hadn’t gotten around to applying it until you came along.” Sophie grabbed my essay off the desk and handed it back to me.

As I took it, she came in for a quick kiss. “But I’m still not there yet. I’m going to need more practice. A lot more practice.” She planted her hand against my chest to push me away with a smile. “It seems like we’re both going to have a lot to teach each other.”

With that, she turned away, letting me admire her full ass as she walked back to her desk. When I met her eyes again, I realized she had wanted me to look as she smiled and made a shooing gesture.

I couldn’t help but smile as I blew her a kiss before turning to leave, my mind filled with even more fantasies about Eromagic and Sophie.


Chapter 3

As much as I wanted more “private lessons” with Sophie, time did not allow it. Classes were getting more intense, and Sophie had her own projects to worry about. We only saw each other during class, where we barely had time to exchange a few words before hurrying off to other commitments.

I should have known that Sophie had a plan, though. I just didn’t realize that she would be so bold. Our lesson started normally, covering details of the most recent royal orgy before moving to discuss the most recent discoveries in Eromagic spells. Today, she was especially passionate about what she was currently researching, something about mirroring spells between a male and a female target to share the pleasure.

I was daydreaming, something that was happening more and more in Sophie’s class. When the conversations grew long, I couldn’t stop my eyes from wandering over her dress and remembering what lay under it. When she called my name, I had barely been paying attention to her words. I tried not to look too embarrassed as my eyes returned to Sophie’s face and caught her knowing smile.

“Arthur and Julia, if you could both come to the front of the class, please?” I stood, locking eyes with Julia from across the room and catching her confused expression as well. It seemed like we were both at the mercy of Sophie’s whims as we stood and walked to the front. The other students watched curiously as we took our places on either side of our professor.

She smiled up at us from where she sat. “I appreciate you two being the volunteers for today. Do let me know if things go too far, though I have high hopes that you’ll enjoy this. Now…”

Sophie snapped her fingers, and our clothes vanished, appearing in piles in front of us. She smiled. “Oh right. Don’t tell anyone else about this. I’m not supposed to be performing unapproved Eromagic on students.” She didn’t seem particularly concerned about this as she ran a single finger down Julia’s thigh, and one down mine.

The sudden stripping had surprised me, but I was too caught up in staring at Julia’s body to be embarrassed. She was exactly like the illusion had shown me. For now, she stood stiffly, with her hands clasped behind her body. Though her face was red, she thrust her small, firm chest out proudly, cute little nipples already hard. She didn’t bother trying to hide her pussy either, stepping forward so the class could see. Though she seemed shy, her nipples were rock hard, and a slight gleam of arousal coated her slit.

My desire mirrored hers. Being naked in front of the other girls in our class made my cock throb hard. I could tell their eyes were more drawn to me than to Sophie or Julia. My thick shaft, pulsing and drooling, was probably the first real cock they’d ever seen, and might even be the first one they’d ever fuck.

For right now, though, all I wanted was to see what Sophie had in store. She cleared her throat and wrapped her arms around both our waists, pulling us closer. “I’ll be casting the spell now.” She informed everyone.

I don’t know what I expected, but it wasn’t this. Sophie turned to Julia first, pulling the redhead’s waist closer to her face. I watched in sheer amazement as she pressed her lips against the noble girl’s pussy, drawing out a gasp of surprised delight. Julia melted against Sophie’s lips, almost swooning in delight as her thighs widened.

Our professor pulled away all too soon, leaving Julia flustered and panting as she tried to collect herself again. I braced myself as her mouth approached my cock, opening wide to wrap around my tip.

I had her mouth on me before, but when she locked her lips around me, I felt a new sort of pleasure pulse into my body. Warm, heated Eromagic made my cock surge forward against her as her tongue started to twirl around my tip, devouring my mess and replacing it with her warm, sloppy spit.

Her hand came up and rested against my waist to stop me from instinctively thrusting forward. I moaned softly as I obeyed, feeling her spell trickle into me with each slow, tender lick, my cock pulsing harder in her mouth, begging for more.

She pulled away all too soon, and my hips chased her, but Sophie knew what she was doing. She pushed me back with a smile as she turned to face the class again. I let my gaze wander out as well. I could see their arousal, hard nipples pushing against fabric, hands quietly sliding below the desk to grope at greedy, wet holes. Instead of embarrassment, a hungry heat filled me. All these girls could be mine if I wanted. All I had to do was…

Sophie’s voice, quiet and controlled, interrupted my fantasy. “The spell is now cast. Now, watch what happens to Arthur when I attend to Julia.”

She turned back towards the redhead, and I bit back a groan as I saw her open mouth once again approach Julia’s eager pussy. Her lips began to press down against that sweet slit, her nose buried against Julia’s clit.

The sudden pleasure that pulsed over my cock made me shudder and gasp, my eyes widening. “What the…” Sophie dragged her tongue up Julia’s pussy, and we both moaned at the same time. My toes curled against the ground as my shaft flexed, the tip drooling, Sophie’s spit already replaced by a fresh sheen of precum.

Our teacher pulled her face away from Julia’s pussy, letting her relax a little as her thighs twitched. She smiled and spoke. “As you can see, whenever I tease Julia, he feels good. And now…”

I wanted to protest as her luscious lips approached my cock. I wasn’t ready for this again, not after I had felt the echo of Julia’s desire deep inside me. But how could I say no to Sophie’s warm smile and desire-filled eyes as she opened wide? My hips thrust forward on instinct, begging her for more.

This time, she didn’t hold back. The entire class watched as she slid her lips down my cock, bobbing up and down. Before long, her lips were pressing against the base of my shaft, her throat bulging as she swallowed me deep. Thick trickles of drool coated my balls and thighs as she pumped her head back and forth.

Across from me, I could see Julia squirming and moaning. The poor girl had to hold onto the table behind her, her legs spread wide as her hips thrust into the air. Her pussy twitched open, drooling and shuddering, while her clit throbbed with shameless delight. Her face was red as she slid her hands up to her chest, groping and stroking over her cute little tits as her waist danced with desperate lust and pleasure. The sight of it was almost enough to make me cum, my hips starting to pump harder into Sophie’s mouth.

Perhaps sensing this, she smiled and pulled away with a wet pop, leaving my bare, spit-soaked cock throbbing in the air. Her arms slid away from me and Julia, and her fingers danced over our thighs as she removed the spells from our bodies. I relaxed a little. I still needed to cum badly, but without the connection spell between me and Julia, I didn’t have to worry about a sudden burst of pleasure making me spurt all over the table.

“We’re still working on adjusting the spell for distance. As you can see, Eromagic is changing every day, and you get to be part of it. Isn’t that exciting?” Her voice was soft and playful as she crossed her arms over her chest with a teasing smile. “Thank you for your help, you two. You can put on your clothes and go back to your seats.”

I spoke up. “That was fun, professor, but I think I could do something similar.”

I took pleasure in the surprised expression on her face as she looked up at me and responded. “What do you mean?”

“Sharing pleasure between me and Julia without touching. I’m going to need your help, though.” I didn’t wait for her response as I reached down and pulled her off her chair, then turned her around to face Julia. When I bent her over in front of me, a collective gasp went through the class.

Sophie had caught on by now, and I didn’t even need to lift her dress. With another snap of her fingers, her clothes joined ours on the table, and her heavy breasts hung freely under her. As I slapped my cock against her butt, she spread her legs wider, arching back to reveal her soaked snatch.

I heard a surprised yelp and looked up. Sophie had one hand on her chair for support, and the other was now wrapped around Julia’s waist. The pale girl clapped both her hands around her mouth as she pressed her pussy into her teacher’s face. Her green eyes met mine as she bit her lower lip and teased her nipples with her fingers. “Thank you,” she mouthed.

I smiled and nodded before pressing the tip of my cock into Sophie’s entrance, earning a low groan of pleasure from her that made Julia shudder. I hid my embarrassment with a smile as I turned to the class. “Now, I don’t know any Eromagic at all, but watch as I make Julia cum without even touching her.” I surveyed the eager, open lust on their faces, many of their hands hidden between their thighs as they touched themselves to the sight.

I turned my attention back to Sophie and pushed myself into her. Her familiar tight, wet snatch gripped down on my cock as I thrust deep inside her. I could hear Sophie’s tongue push into Julia’s slit at the same time, and all three of us moaned in pleasure.

Though I wanted to start slow, Sophie had other ideas. As soon as I was inside her, her waist started dancing against me, begging for more, pushing back as she panted with delight into Julia’s pussy. My hips returned the favor, thrusting against her at the same time.

Judging by the whimpers coming from Julia’s mouth, the faster I thrust, the harder Sophie’s tongue worked at her pussy. I bit my lower lip, watching Julia writhe in pleasure, gripping her breasts tightly as she humped her pussy into our teacher’s face. We were attacking Sophie from both sides, my thrusts making her ass shake while her heavy tits swayed to the rhythm of Julia’s desperate hips.

It still wasn’t enough, though. I wanted to break our professor while the whole class watched. I leaned over Sophie, my hips angling downwards to pound her body into the chair. I raised my hand and spanked her ass hard, making her scream in delight, while Julia stiffened, gasping, as she felt that scream travel through her core.

I met Julia’s eyes as I smacked Sophie’s ass again. The pale, petite redhead stared at me as I reached out for her. At first, she didn’t seem to know what I wanted and stared at my outstretched hands with confusion. Then, realization dawned, and her mouth fell open. A shy smile rose on her lips as she dropped her hands from her chest and pushed her body forward, into my hands, letting me do what I wanted with her.

I didn’t care what the other girls thought anymore as I ran my hands over Julia’s perky breasts, feeling them yield under my tight grip. I started off gentle, worried that I might hurt her, but she was soon pushing forward, grinding her nipples greedily against my palms.

I loved watching her expression as she rode Sophie’s face while letting me grope her body. Her eyes were barely focused underneath fluttering lashes, and her mouth hung slightly open, drooling with desire. Every time I thrust into Sophie, Julia let out a low, almost animal groan of delight, her pussy grinding into that eager, wet, slurping tongue.

As my waist smashed into Sophie’s ass over and over again, I felt my cock throb inside her, begging for release. Judging by the look on Julia’s face, she didn’t have much longer to go. I started to wonder about Sophie when I suddenly felt her shove her hips into me so hard that it almost knocked me backward.

A loud slap came from Julia’s waist, and she squealed and arched. Both of Sophie’s hands had wrapped around Julia’s ass for support, spanking and groping that cute butt as she dragged the younger woman into her mouth. Sophie had given up on keeping pace between us. Judging by the hungry grunting and slurping and moaning sounds she made as she rammed her pussy down on my shaft, it seemed like she was desperate for that one, last pleasurable push.

I knew exactly what I wanted to do. I ran my thumbs over Julia’s nipples as I pulled her forward more, making her squeal in surprise. Her eyes managed to focus on me just as I pressed my lips into hers, kissing her and shoving my tongue into her mouth.

I gagged her scream of surprise on my tongue, feeling her spit mix with mine before trickling down our bodies. Her hands came up and scrabbled against my shoulders, trying to pull me closer.

I was surprised she didn’t shatter as she came. Her body arched forward, drowning our teacher in her lust as she emptied her pussy on Sophie’s face. I could feel her body writhing back and forth, fucking Sophie’s tongue in shameless lust.

As Sophie drowned in her student’s orgasm, her own pussy surrendered to pleasure as well. Her thrusts grew more desperate and erratic, her thighs shuddering and her ass trembling as her pussy clamped down and stroked me off. As she finished, I did too, giving that greedy, cumming snatch exactly what it wanted.

I could barely hear Sophie’s muffled, whimpering scream above the sound of my wet, sloppy kiss with Julia. Still, it was a delight to listen to the utterly depraved sounds she made with each cumshot I filled her with. I couldn’t stop thrusting, filling her as deeply as I could, claiming her completely with my hot, wet, sticky mess.

As my thrusts started to slow, each new spurt of cum growing weaker, I felt Sophie’s waist collapse, her body surrendering completely to her two students. As her hips fell to the chair, her pussy slid off my cock with a wet pop, and my last few cumshots painted over her ass and inner thighs.

Julia could no longer support herself either. As Sophie gave up, her hands slid from Julia’s waist, and the redhead let out a soft squeal as she began to slide to the ground. Our kiss broke, though her taste remained, and I pulled her around Sophie’s side and wrapped my arm around her waist to keep her upright. She relaxed against me, her face pressing against my collarbone as her cheeks reddened.

With that, I turned to face the rest of the class. It looked like a few of them had had orgasms of their own, leaning back against and panting. The ones that weren’t half-conscious stared at us with heat in their eyes, and I wondered what sorts of rumors would be going around school tomorrow.

The sound of the change of class bell saved me from an awkward silence. Despite what we had done to her, Sophie dragged herself back upright, coughing and swiping at her chin with the back of her arm. “Next week’s topic will be on the proper use of aphrodisiacs. If we have time, we’ll cover the most newly discovered potion ingredients. Class dismissed!”

With that, everyone but the three of us sprang into action, fixing their clothes, packing their bags, and generally making their way out the door, though not too quickly. I kept my arm around Julia until she started to pull away, murmuring a soft “thank you”.

Sophie whirled around as she heard us, a wry smile on her face as one eyebrow arched. She reached out to tap my chest with one finger. “I must say, that was a very good idea…but I don’t think it will replace my spell for the transference of pleasure. Especially not after I get it to work over long distances.”

She stood slowly, and my eyes trailed down to where a mess trickled over her thighs. “Still, you’ve got a lot of promise with all your creative thinking. And the fact that you have this is real nice.” She ran her fingers gently over the top of my cock as she leaned in and planted a kiss on my cheek.

As Julia scrambled away on unsteady legs to get dressed, Sophie whispered softly to me. “Thank you for all the fun. Ever since we started fucking, it feels like some sort of mental block has cleared up. Turns out, all I needed was a nice, big cock to cast spells on.” She pulled away with a smile. “Don’t think this means you get a break, though. I’ve got a lot more things I want to try out.”

I laughed and nodded as I relaxed. “Of course. You’re the professor, after all, you know best.”

She rolled her eyes on me as she turned back around to deal with the mess we’d made.

I moved back towards my clothes, glancing up at Julia, who was dressed and looking at me in anticipation. I frowned. “Are you waiting for something?”

She bit her lower lip shyly, but her voice was strong. “Um. We have our next class together, actually. Basic Aphrodisiac Ingredients? I just thought that, after all that we did, it might be nice to walk together…”

I heard Sophie snicker and ignored it as I responded. “Oh! Yes, we can do that. Let me just…” I started to pull on my clothes when the second bell rang, signaling the end of the break period and the start of the next class. I groaned. The professor of that class was a hard-ass and would definitely penalize me for being late.

I didn’t notice Julia coming closer as I struggled to get my clothes on, but I certainly felt it when she ran one slim finger up my throat and chin, tipping my face up to meet her eyes. She smiled. “No need to rush. I’ll come up with an excuse. That professor loves me.”

I relaxed a little as she drew back and leaned on the desk, waiting for me. My eyes traveled to her right, where Sophie was taking her time cleaning things up. As I pulled on my shirt, I realized that, for the first time since I had joined Eromage University, I felt like a student here. Being the only guy, and with my free use privileges, I felt empowered but isolated, different from the others. Now, though, with study groups and mentors and teachers and friends, I was finally beginning to feel like I belonged here.

“What are you smiling about?” Julia asked quizzically, tilting her head.

I couldn’t stop beaming as I pulled on my freshman’s green cloak, shaking my head. “I’m just thinking…it’s great to have someone like you on my side.” I reached out and grabbed her hand, tugging her towards the door.

She hopped off the table, pushing a lock of hair behind her ear as her face reddened. “Oh, you’re just flattering me. Any of the other girls would have done the same.”

I shook my head. “Not unless I fucked them like you.”

She couldn’t hold back a burst of laughter as we left the classroom, half-running down the halls. “Can’t argue with that.”

We made our way through the maze of hallways and out into the late morning sunshine. The potions building loomed ahead, across the quad, and we broke out into a sprint, laughing breathlessly as we raced each other to the next class.
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