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Chapter 1

In order to produce “well-rounded people with a variety of experiences”, Eromage University required that every student join at least one extracurricular activity. I was not exempt, even though most of my free time was spent either studying or fulfilling my free use duties. In addition, as the only guy on campus, most of the clubs would have to change things to fit me into their activities.

Because of this, my advisor, Dean Delacroix, suggested that I start looking for a group to join as soon as possible Thankfully, Fiona, one of the girls I studied with, had some connections in the student council and could help me feel out which extracurriculars would be willing to accept me.

We met after class in the back corner of a small library. I greeted her with a kiss, my hands roaming playfully over her chest. She pulled away with a warm smile and sat down at one of the study tables. Though Fiona had seemed like a bit of a bully when I first met her, I soon found out that she was actually quite sweet, though a little absentminded.

She set her leather satchel on the table and dug around in it for a moment before producing two crumpled, hand-drawn posters, each advertising a different group.

By the time she had turned around, I had dropped my pants and underwear to let my cock bounce free. I wasn’t usually this bold, but I hadn’t fucked anyone this week, and the dean’s assistant, Mary, had been hinting that I wasn’t meeting my expected quota. That might have been because she wanted me to fuck her, but at the time, I was too stressed out to get the hint.

Now that I had some time, though, I meant to make good use of it. Fiona turned around and opened her mouth to speak, then gasped softly as she laid eyes on my cock. My hands gripped her wavy brown hair and pushed her lips over me. “Fuck…” I groaned softly as I shoved my cock into her warm, wet throat.

She sucked eagerly, her lips drooling over my shaft. I tightened my grip in her hair and pumped my waist towards her face, groaning with delight each time her tongue toyed over my tip. Before I could go further, though, she pulled her lips off of me and stared up at my face with a curious expression. “Wait…if I’m sucking your cock, how am I going to tell you about the clubs?”

I resisted the urge to burst out laughing as I tapped my wet cock against her cheek. Fiona was adorable. “How about you use your tits instead?”

Her furrowed brow relaxed as she nodded eagerly. “What a great idea!” She shrugged off her tunic and bared her chest. She wasn’t as busty as her friend Yvonne, but what she lacked in size, she made up for in eagerness.

She ignored the posters on the table as she pressed her tits around my cock and started to stroke. The spit she’d left on my cock now smeared over her chest as her body bounced up and down. I moved closer to Fiona and watched her eyes hungrily follow my cock, her tongue trailing over her upper lip.

I cleared my throat even as I pumped my hips harder between her breasts. “So, you wanted to tell me about those?” I pointed to the posters on the floor.

“Oh, right, yes!” She smiled up at me, and I could see a spark of mischief in her eyes. She leaned down and dragged her tongue across my cock head before pulling back to speak. “So, there’s two big groups that will probably accept you.”

There was a pause as she adjusted herself, leaning forward and squeezing her tits together to get a better grip on me. As I stroked my cock off between her slippery breasts, her face pressed closer to my waist, her lips occasionally kissing my skin as she spoke.

“The first is the Physical Fitness group. They meet behind the History building on the weekends. Lily, a third year, is in charge of recruiting and club activities.” Fiona let her eyes drift back down to my cock, watching prejizz trickle from the tip and paint over her skin.

I took a few moments to enjoy the building heat in my shaft. My breathing quickened as we moved against each other faster, a lusty, messy foam slowly trailing down her body. I wanted to cum, but, more than that, I wanted to know my other option. I snapped my fingers in front of Fiona’s eyes, and she slowed down and gazed up at me with a slightly pouty expression.

“The other club is called Mental Exercises and happens around the same building, but in the classrooms instead. It’s run by Irene. She doesn’t get along well with Lily, though. They used to be best friends, but something happened..” Fiona shrugged. “So you’ll probably only be able to join one. But I let them both know and they’re both expecting you to come by.”

I nodded. “Sounds like a plan. I only need one anyway.”

“Now that we’re done talking about that, can I finish you off?” Fiona asked eagerly as she directed her gaze eagerly back down to my cock.

I laughed and slid my hands down into her hair. She smiled and pressed herself warmly against my palms, before bringing her focus back down to my manhood.

The titfuck had been nice to keep the fire burning as we talked, but I wanted more. Now that her mouth was free, she let her breasts slide off my cock as her lips dove back down. Fiona always had liked giving blowjobs.

And she was good at it, too. She greedily pressed her face all the way down against me, her nose nuzzling into my waist. I could feel her throat swallowing to stroke me off as I began to thrust into her greedy lips. Thick rivulets of drool trickled down my balls and thighs as she began to hammer her face into me, and I returned the favor with hard, quick thrusts that made her chair rock back.

Her hands slid between her thighs. She hadn’t bothered to take off her clothes, and her fingers grew wet as she used one hand to grind over her clit and the other to toy with her pussy. Her hips danced back and forth across the seat, keeping a raunchy rhythm with each messy smack of her face against my waist.

It wasn’t long before I gave her what Fiona wanted all along. My pace quickened and I rutted my cock into her throat with harsh, needy grunts. She swallowed each wet, sloppy balls-deep thrust with gusto, and I watched as she suddenly arched. A muffled scream vibrated over my cock as her hands trembled between her thighs, then went limp.

As that familiar, fiery pleasure began to pulse through my thick shaft, I quickly hauled her face off of me with a wet slurp. I held her by her hair as I stroked my cock in front of her face, her dazed eyes focusing on my face. I heard her cry out softly as the first heated cumshot sprayed over her face, quickly followed by another, then another. I made a mess of her, streaks of white trickling over her cheeks, her chin, and the top of her dress.

Finally, I drew back, slapping my softening cock against the side of her face before letting go of her hair. She slid back in her chair, limp and panting, her eyes half-closed. I bent over to pull up my pants and pick up the posters she’d brought. Leaning over, I kissed the corner of her mouth gently before pulling away with a soft sigh. “Thanks, Fiona.”

“Welcome....” she mumbled back, before settling back down with a sigh. With a smile, I turned around and left the library. This weekend was going to be a busy one.

◆◆◆

As I rounded the corner behind the tall, imposing HIstory building, the cobblestones gave way to a large, grassy field, bordered by an untamed forest on the far side, and a slow-moving river to my right.

The Physical Fitness club was quite the sight. There were at least twenty girls spread out across the grass and the river. Many of them were running or walking laps around a dirt track shaped roughly like an oval. Others sat in the shade of the building, stretching and doing other exercises.

The river was quite popular, too, with people either choosing to swim or drift leisurely in the calm waters. I let my eyes wander greedily over the naked bodies moving through the water. No doubt I’d feel awkward and out of place being the only guy in a club like this, but there were benefits. Maybe I could combine my free use and extracurricular requirements…

“You’re finally here!” I felt my face heat up as the loud voice drew everyone’s attention to me. Trying to ignore their curious gazes, I waved at the woman who was jogging towards me.

As expected of someone running a student group like this, Lily was well-built. She was wearing only a short, simple tunic and a pair of sandals. Her skin, already dark to begin with, had been further blessed by days in the sun, adding a healthy glow that went well with her long black hair. Lily’s warm brown eyes were as welcoming as her wide smile. She stuck out a hand, and I shook it on instinct, still trying to take everything in.

“I’m so glad you came by. We could always use more people. After all, exercise is more fun when you’re with friends!” Though her last sentence had a practiced ring to it, she spoke with an enthusiasm that threatened to blow me away.

I mustered up a question as she gave my hand two firm shakes. “So, are you going to show me around?”

“Certainly! I’d be happy to. Any requests?” She placed her hands on her hips and cocked her head.

A devilish idea came to mind, inspired by the skinny-dipping girls I had seen. I cleared my throat. “Mind doing the tour naked?’

Lily paused, but her enthusiasm was undimmed. “Of course not!” She reached down and pulled her tunic over her head, revealing a slim, toned body. Neither her chest nor her stomach were any paler than the rest of her, suggesting that she spent quite a bit of time naked outside.

Grabbing my wrist, she tugged me towards the track. “I’m very proud of this,” she explained as my eyes took in the sight of her cute, bouncing butt. “It’s simple, just a path people can walk around, but it gets us outdoors and moving!”

We stopped at the edge of the well-traveled dirt. Lily pointed to the far side of the track. “Originally, I set up rocks to show where people should walk, but now, they’ve made their own path in the grass. Sometimes, we even have races!” She bounced up and down on her feet as if getting ready to sprint.

I couldn’t help myself. My hand suddenly came forward and smacked into her bare butt, making her gasp. The sound drew the attention of those nearby, but my focus was on Lily. Her face was tinged red even as she pushed her tight backside against me. She swallowed before speaking again. “Y-you’re welcome to use this at any time, of course. It does get a bit messy when it gets wet…”

My fingers slid under her, parting her warm thighs before pressing against her pussy from below. With a soft gasp, she adjusted her hips, welcoming me in. As I started to push my fingers inside her, Lily reached over and clamped her hand over my shoulder, panting softly. “Oh, that feels good…”

I reached over and slid my hand across her chest, feeling her hard nipples brush against my palm. She leaned into me more, panting, and I pressed my lips hungrily against hers. I felt her moan over my tongue, and a shudder ran down my spine as my cock began to get hard.

The kiss broke, and I felt the needy tension in her body as she awaited my next move. Though I could have taken her then and there, teasing her was fun, and besides, I wanted to see what else she had to show me.

I heard her groan needily as my fingers slowed, then slipped out of her pussy. I stepped back, pulling away from her arms, and gave her ass a slap that made her yelp. She turned around and looked at me with a puppy-like betrayal in her eyes.

I almost melted, but I hid my true feelings behind a smile. “So, what’s next?”

Lily huffed and sighed as she turned around and gestured for me to follow. I had to quicken my pace as she led me towards the shade of the building, where a loose group of people were stretching or practicing with weights.

Lily had found her bearings again, and once again spoke with eagerness and warmth, never mind her gleaming pussy and handprint-marked ass. “We encourage all sorts of activity, like stretching and muscle training. Even better, we have some third and fourth years who can help guide you through whatever you want to do.”

I nodded. “Want to show me some examples?” I asked, my eyes trailing down her body.

Lily got the hint and bit her lower lip as she struck her first pose. She pushed her chest forward, arching her back and raising her hands above her head. One leg slid back a little, while the other bent slightly in front of her. “This helps stretch out your back and your thighs,” she explained as her face reddened.

I could see some of the other girls doing the same pose, but Lily was the only one naked. She hid nothing from my hungry lust, and I could see her brown eyes glow with hopeful expectation.

I leaned in and pressed my lips against hers. She held her position even as her tongue surged forward eagerly to meet mine. My fingers slid over her shoulders and against her chest, groping her breasts as she gasped softly into my lips.

Her form collapsed as her body slid forward to meet mine, and her hands came down to loop around my neck as she kissed hungrily. Her bare, wet slit pressed into the bulge of my cock, and her waist began to dance as she humped herself against me.

It took quite a bit of self-control for me to pull away, and I could hear her whimper helplessly as I cleared my throat. “Why don’t you show me another stretch?” I asked as I gently extracted myself from her arms, ignoring the heated desire throbbing between my legs.

She stared at me incredulously, then whirled around with a soft harrumph. “Here’s another favorite of mine!” This time her eagerness was combined with a lusty desperation, begging me for more than just a playful tease. She leaned over, placing her hands on the ground before slowly walking her legs back. “This one helps with your lower back!” Her ass swayed from side to side in an obvious ploy to tempt me.

I took a moment to admire the sight of her tanned body. Bent over like this, her dark breasts hung down, swaying with every small shift in her form. Her long, well-muscled legs trailed up into a firm, tensed butt that did little to hide the needy holes between her legs. I could hear her breathing hard in anticipation, and finally decided to reward her for all her hard work.

I shoved my pants down and my cock bounced free, ready from all the teasing. I heard a whimper of desire as she pushed her waist back towards me, and I smiled as my hands slid around her hips, feeling her soft skin underneath my fingers.

I spoke as I felt her body start to follow my grip. “Don’t stop now. I’m still taking notes.” I slid my thick shaft between her thighs, grinding it against her legs and it ran over her belly.

She whimpered in pleading protest as my cock brushed over her clit and pussy. Immediately, her lust began to coat my cock, slick wetness painting over me as she humped herself back and forth. I could hear her lusty, strained moans as she struggled to hold the position as she grinded over my cock.

I enjoyed the sensation of her tight, toned thighs clamping around my cock and trying to stroke me off. One hand tightened against her while the other rose up and landed a hard spank against her ass. My hips began to thrust faster, my waist smacking into her ass as I fucked her thighs while she watched. I knew it would be easy to simply mount her right here, break her like an animal slut in front of all her club members.

I was almost tempted to, but there was one last stop. Suddenly, both my hands smacked against her ass and gripped down to stop her hips from moving. I reluctantly slid my cock out from between her legs and stepped back with a sigh.

It took her a moment to realize I wasn’t going to fuck her, and she collapsed to the ground and rolled over with a half-furious look on her face. Before she could speak, I cleared my throat and looked over to the river. “Is there anything else you wanted to show me?”

I could see her swallow her frustration as she stood up on shaky legs. “Y-yes. We have one last stop. There.” She pointed to the river as I pulled my pants back on.

I enjoyed the sight of her dripping pussy from behind as we made our way across the grass and towards the water. I could sense her pent-up need in the stiff way she walked, and I was barely able to keep my own urges under control until we arrived at the riverbank.

Lily turned around and gestured at the water behind her. Her voice was tight as her eyes trailed down to my crotch. “The river is a great place to swim or just relax. In the summer, we sometimes hold races. As part of our club, this entire area is free for you to use.”

As she spoke those last words, she stared meaningfully into my eyes. Though I could feel my thick, sticky cock throbbing in my pants, I wanted to tease Lily a little more. It had been fun bringing her to the edge, and I knew it wouldn’t take much more to turn her into a mindless, lusty fuck beast.

Kicking off my pants and underwear, I sat at the edge of the river and slid my feet into the warm water. Lily did the same, sitting close, but careful not to touch me. “So?” she asked, leaning over to look at me. “What do you think? Are you going to join?” Her eyes drifted down to my hard cock, still gleaming with her lust.

“I’ll think about it,” I promised.

She pushed herself closer and stared at my face. “Is there anything else I can do to convince you?” Her warmth pressed against me, her eyes aflame with desire.

I paused for a moment, then suddenly pulled my legs out of the water. I took Lily’s hand and pulled her onto the grass. Then, ignoring her confused look, I laid down on my back, my cock jutting towards the sky.

Grinning, I waved her over. “Get over here and show me what all that exercise has done for you.”

It took her a moment to realize what I wanted. As soon as she did, though, she rushed over and stood above me with a feral look on her face.

From my viewpoint on the ground, Lily looked deliciously radiant, the sun at her back, illuminating her tanned, lean body. There was a ravenous look in her eyes as she squatted down, gripping the base of my cock with one hand while the other pressed down to my chest.

She shoved herself down on my shaft with a cry of delight, her hips smashing into my waist. I groaned in pleasure as I felt her pussy squeeze down while her hand clawed into my chest. As she began to ride me, raising and lowering her hips, I began to thrust, my thighs slapping into her ass.

Lily leaned over me, panting and whining with delight. My eyes roamed down her naked, needy body, watching my cock slide in and out of her tight little snatch as her tits bounced in my face. Her waist shifted forward, and the angle pushed her clit against my skin. A soft gasp left her lips, and her eyes rolled back as her mouth fell open.

Her movements became more desperate, her thighs shuddering on top of me. I took advantage of her helplessness and slid my hands to her shoulders. She cried out in surprise as I dragged her down to me and pressed my lips to hers, feeling her bold tongue push into my mouth even as she gasped and groaned.

Though I was on the bottom, it wasn’t hard to take control. When I wrapped my arms around her, Lily melted into me, surrendering herself to my embrace. I slid one hand down to her ass and gave her a hard spank before groping and toying with her backside.

She let me set the pace, her well-trained body dancing to my demands as she whimpered and whined against my lips. Her knees pressed into the ground to either side of my hips as she tried to brace herself against me, and I felt her desperation grow even fiercer as our pleasure climbed higher.

Lily came first, screaming into my mouth as her body stiffened against mine. I pressed my waist up into her needy, grinding hips as I felt her soak my cock and balls. My arms tightened around her and she groaned against me, another shudder running through her helpless form.

I was close, but not there yet. Our kiss broke and Lily’s head fell to my shoulder, her hair against my cheek. I whispered into her ear as I continued to shove my cock into her, each thrust making her waist bounce. “Looks like we need to work on your endurance.”

She responded with a weak moan as she started to move again. Her hands pressed against my chest and she pushed herself up, staring into my eyes with a hungry determination. “Teach me a lesson, then. Show me my place.”

Her challenge was cute, but she had no idea what she was getting into. I watched her eyes widen as I sat up and slid my hands to her hips, holding her as I slid my waist back.

Lily let out a scream of pleasure as I began to slam myself up into her. Her body rocked against mine and her fingers scrabbled against my chest. “Oh fuck oh fuck oh fuck!” Her words became moans as her mouth fell open, and a trickle of drool ran down her chin and fell onto my skin.

Seeing her complete and utter surrender to the pleasure was exactly what I needed to reach my peak. My own grunts of pleasure mingled with hers as the hot, needy lust that had built up inside my cock finally released into her. As the first thick, sticky explosion of cum filled her up, her needy body pushed down against me, slamming my waist to the ground as she tried to get me as deep as possible.

Her strong thighs pinned me down and kept me deep inside her as spurt after spurt of seed pulsed into her. I felt her shiver against me with each new, hot release, and the pleasure of filling her up threatened to carry me away.

As we slowly came down from our entwined pleasure, I fell back to the ground, pulling Lily down with me. Her fingers gently stroked my shoulders as my arms loosened on her body, and I let out a sigh as I finished emptying myself inside her. The mess was starting to trickle out of her pussy, now, and I gasped as I felt her clench down, trying to keep me and my cum inside her.

I drew back a little and gazed into her eyes with a soft smile. Lily was half-unfocused, a pleasure-addled expression on her face as I gently shook her shoulders. “Mmph.” She shook her head and lowered her face to my shoulder. “Talk to me later.”

I rolled my eyes but slid back down and sighed as I let her act as my warm, soft, blanket. I didn’t care who saw us as I watched the other club members start to pack up and leave.

Lily and I, however, would stay as we were until the sun began to set, simply enjoying the close warmth of each other’s bodies. Finally, she began to slide off of me with a soft sigh.

I sat up as she rolled off of me and onto all fours, staring into my eyes expectantly. “So? What do you think?”

The thought of joining this club, with both Lily and the rest of the girls to fuck as I wanted, was certainly tempting. Still… “I have to check out something else first. I’ll get back to you by the end of next week,” I promised.

Lily pouted cutely. “Yeah yeah. I know Irene’s trying to get you too, but she’s got nothing to offer in the face of this.” She gestured to the field and the river behind her. “And if she tries to convince you otherwise…just come see me again. I’ll show you the truth.” Smiling, she leaned in and pressed a kiss to my cheek.

As I watched her slowly get to her feet, I thought that, whatever the Mental Exercise had in store, it would have to be incredible to compete with what Lily had to offer.


Chapter 2

At first glance, this club didn’t seem very impressive. The Mental Exercise club took place in a series of classrooms along a hallway, I wasn’t sure which one Irene was in. As I peeked into the doors, I saw that, like the Physical Fitness student group, the girls were mostly left to their own desires. One of the rooms was occupied by people sitting around a table, quietly reading, while another held a few girls whispering while hunched over homework.

I found Irene in the third place I tried. She was the only one there, sitting in a chair in front of a curtain that had been drawn to hide half the room. Irene’s olive skin was noticeably paler than Lily’s, perhaps due to her preference for staying inside. A wicked smile crossed her cute, round face as she stood.

“My my, so you’re actually here. This place must not look like much, especially compared to Lily’s group, hm?” Her words were soft, yet her tone was sharp.

I was taken aback for a moment and I worried that I had already done something to offend her. “I’ve only been here a few minutes-”

She raised one hand up and I fell quiet. “Do you know why we’re both trying to recruit you? It’s because both our clubs are jokes. Yes, we have the biggest groups on campus, but that’s only because we take anyone and everyone. We give them something to do for a couple of hours each week, and they get to graduate without any trouble.”

“I…see.” I managed to say before Irene forged on.

“But if you join, your very presence will encourage other people to check us out, people who might be interested in more than just sitting around. And with that comes legitimacy and fame.” She stepped forward and poked a finger into my chest. “And you’re the key to it all.”

I shook my head. “Hold on, now. I’m not here trying to be some mascot. I’m just looking to fulfill a requirement. The fact that I have to fuck a bunch of you each week is enough for me.”

If I thought this would discourage her, I was wrong. Her smile widened as she nodded. “I figured as much. And what did Lily offer you? Her own body, as well as access to all the girls in her group? She’s got no imagination. You know, her club used to be so much more. They held these big competitions and everyone on campus would come out to watch.”

I frowned. “I don’t see what that has to do with me.”

Irene half purred as she slid close and ran a hand down my chest. “My dreams are bigger than hers. You know, this club didn’t always used to be a glorified study hall. My group and hers used to be two parts of a bigger whole, training Eromages both mentally and physically for their duties ahead.”

“And what does that entail?” I asked cautiously, my eyes narrowing.

Irene pushed back from me with a smile and grabbed the curtain behind her. I tensed as she whisked it aside, before gasping when I saw what she had been hiding.

In simple terms, it was a sex dungeon. Several chairs with various cuffs and straps stood next to each other, and a backdrop of various toys hung on the wall. A large, intimidating dresser stood in the corner, and I shivered as I imagined what it held. Pushed against the other wall of the room were more wooden constructions, from two long boards nailed together in an X to a set of stocks meant to render someone helpless. Though everything had been well-kept, most of it looked like it hadn’t been used in a long time.

“What is this?” I asked incredulously.

Irene stepped in front of me, a wide smile on her face. “It’s what we used to get up to here, before my time. We’d work on real mental fortitude, not just homework and reading. And with your help, we could do it again. All of this, at your disposal.”

It was an interesting proposal, though I felt a bit overwhelmed. I took a step back. “I’m going to have to think about this…”

Irene suddenly lunged at me, grabbing the top of my shirt and dragging me close. Her eyes were intense. “I need you to help me here. I can do so much more…we can do so much more. All this can be yours. In fact, right now, you can go out there, pick any girl you want, and try all of this on them.” She waved at the toys behind her, her eyes glittering with excitement.

I knew how to respond to this. “And what if I want to try them out on you?”

Irene smiled and placed her hands on her hips. “I thought you’d never ask.” She stepped forward and gazed up at me, a hungry challenge in her eyes. “So? What would you like to do…master?”

Her words sent a shiver down my spine as I stepped past her to see what we had to play with. My hands gravitated towards a collar, which I gingerly plucked from the hook it was hanging on. “Clothes off. On your knees.” I spoke with more confidence than I felt. While I’d had glimpses at the Masochism and Sadism class, this was new territory for me.

Irene, it seemed, had more experience. By the time I’d turned around, her clothes were neatly folded and set to the side, and she was crawling towards me like a dog, a hungry look in her eyes. Her body was curvier than her friend’s, soft and oh-so-ready to be grabbed.

I watched her heavy tits sway under her as she stopped near me, her eyes staring up at me expectantly. When I brought the collar down, she arched her back, exposing her throat as her brown eyes glittered with delight. Slowly, I slid the leather strap over her neck, tightening it and closing the buckle.

Something seemed to change as I pulled away to survey my handiwork. That small, black band around her throat marked her as my personal toy and I could feel my cock starting to throb as hungry fantasies filled my head.

Irene seemed to sense my hunger. I could see her nipples perk up as she crawled over to me and pawed against my legs. Her nose pressed against my crotch and she inhaled deeply, her tongue coming out to trail over my bulge. “I’m all yours, master. Use me. Test me. Show me the limits of my mind.”

I slid a finger into her collar and hauled her up. As she staggered to her feet, I slammed her against the wall, making the toys rattle as I crushed my lips against hers. She grinded her naked body into my clothed one, her hands trying to strip me.

I resisted for now, pulling away and shoving her against the wall. “Stay there,” I commanded, and she obeyed with a whimper, her hands pressed to the stone as her eyes followed me.

As I removed a set of nipple clamps with a thin silver chain between them from the wall, I asked her. “So, does anyone else know of your dream?”

Irene appeared surprised by the question as I walked back over to her. She kept her eyes on the toy in my hands and responded as I slid closed the clamps over her hard nipples. “...only Lily. And we haven’t talked about it in a while.” She gasped, her hips thrusting forward needily.

“I see.” I turned back towards the wall and picked out a set of handcuffs, the insides lined with soft fur. “Why are you keeping it to yourself?”

She shrugged as she turned around and placed her arms behind her, letting me lock the cuffs over her wrists. “Not sure. I actually wanted Lily to help out with it, but she preferred to take the easy way out. I guess I got discouraged. Why are you asking all these questions anyway? Shouldn’t you be taking out that dick and fucking me?” Irene wiggled her butt at me.

“Have patience. I thought we were supposed to be testing how much you could endure?” I grabbed her shoulder and turned her around with a smile.

She rolled her eyes at me as she swayed her shoulders, then gasped as the chain between her tits clinked. “That’s supposed to be after you start-”

I suddenly grabbed the chain and dragged her towards me. I savored the taste of her scream into my mouth as her breasts were tugged and teased, her nipples twisted and tortured and clamped as her tongue flailed against mine.

My free hand slid warmly up her inner thigh, and I felt her tremble as my palm brushed over her dripping pusy. By the time I drew back, she was shaking, her eyes filled with a new, desperate hunger as she bit her lower lip. “S-sorry for doubting you master. Please, more?” she asked, thrusting her waist forward.

“I have something better in mind. Come.” I didn’t give her an option as I grabbed her by the nipple chain and dragged her out into the hallway.

She stumbled a little as she followed me into the hallway, a curious expression on her face. As we turned into the next doorway, her eyes widened with realization. When she paused and dug her feet in, I stopped as well, cocking my head.

Irene took a deep breath, then adjusted her posture, straightening her back and tipping her chin up. “I’m ready now,” she promised with a nod.

Taking hold of the chain again, I pulled her into the classroom and cleared my throat. The sound of whispering and pen on parchment immediately fell silent as the girls scattered around the classroom stopped what they were doing and stared at us. I pulled Irene to the front of the class, then grabbed her shoulder and turned her to face the room. “Your club president has an announcement to make.”

For someone who had been put on the spot, Irene rose to the challenge well. Her voice was steady as she stepped to the front of the classroom. “Moving forward, I’ll be making some changes to the Mental Exercise club. Though I’m glad everyone’s enjoying the study and reading time we provide, the reason I became club president was because I dreamed of reviving what we originally stood for.”

As I listened to her speech, I couldn’t resist reaching out and smacking her left asscheek, my palm grinding and squeezing. The sound of the spank drew a muted gasp from the audience, but Irene plowed on, barely pausing as she spread her legs wider for me.

“It has been too long since we’ve truly trained our minds in the heat of lust as Eromages should. I’m sure I’m not the only one who’s been interested in the stuff we’ve got stored in the spare classroom. It’s time to put it to use.”

My hand slid up towards her pussy, then pressed two fingers against her sex. Irene groaned in delight, squatting down to let my fingers inside her. Her breathing quickened as she began to ride me, her nipple chain bouncing back and forth as she finished her speech. “S-starting next week…we’ll be holding some brainstorming sessions…on what to do.” Her hips were pushing down harder against my hand. “I expect everyone who comes…to participate in that. If you’re not interested…in this…you should find another club to join. That will be all.”

Such a lovely performance deserved an encore. I slid behind her, my chest pressed against her warm back as my hand continued to pump in and out of her pussy. I slid my other fingers up over her body, feeling her skin tremble under my touch.

Irene was helpless against my groping, unable to hide herself from our audience with her hands bound between her back and my body. I trailed my palm over her belly, across her heavy tits, then up against her throat. She tilted her head back obediently, offering her lips to me. I kissed her hard and felt her body melt against mine.

As I distracted her with my mouth and tongue, I slid my hand back down to give the rest of the girls a show. My fingers pumped faster in and out of her pussy from behind, bouncing my palm against her ass as she grunted into my lips. As I finger-fucked her tight snatch, I dragged my other hand over her clit. She gasped, pressing a breathless kiss harder into my mouth as she spread her legs for me.

Now that I had her pussy completely under my control, I showed her no mercy. My fingers rammed in and out of her, bouncing her waist up and down, while I roughly rubbed back and forth over her clit. She broke our kiss and threw back her head with a whimper. As everyone watched, her helpless, bound body jerked back and forth against mine, fucking and grinding into my hands.

“I’m cumming!” Her voice rose above the raunchy, lewd sounds that we had been making in the otherwise silent classroom. She leaned back into me, her warm hair brushing over my shoulder as she surrendered her pleasure onto my fingers.

I had to pull her more tightly against me as her legs threatened to collapse. I could only imagine the depraved, lust-addled look on her face as she soaked my hands with her orgasm. “Ungh…fuck…” she leaned heavily against me, panting and grunting even as her hips continued to hump onto my fingers.

The entire classroom was staring at us now, homework forgotten. I ignored them as I slowly helped Irene to her feet, waiting until she was steady before letting go of her arm and wrapping my fingers around the nipple chain once again.

I led her out of the classroom and into the next one, which had been turned into a makeshift reading room. I almost felt bad about breaking up what looked like a comfortable place for introverts to enjoy some reading time, but we had an announcement to make.

Again, there were quite a few looks of shock as I hauled their club president in, naked, her hands cuffed behind her back and her nipples clamped and chained. I pulled her into the middle of the comfortable chairs and couches and stepped back. I expected Irene to give the same sort of speech she had given in the other room, so it surprised me when she started her speech differently, far more aggressive than she had been with the other group.

“All right, everyone. I’ve given you enough time with the books.” She stepped forward, her eyes traveling over the room. “I know we all share the same fantasies. I’ve been too lenient in letting us do ‘research’ into how to best train our minds in the art of pleasure. Starting next week, we’re going to take action.”

She paused, surveying their shocked faces before tipping her head towards me. “And our friend here is going to help us find out just how hot things can get.” Irene shook her chest meaningfully before turning around and letting them see her trapped wrists.

I had promised no such thing, but I certainly wasn’t going to interrupt Irene now. In fact, I decided to help support her statements. Walking up to her, I grabbed her shoulders and shoved her down to her knees.

She wore an expectant smirk, one that only grew larger as I shoved my pants down and let my heavy cock slap over her face. Irene leaned forward against me as she spread her legs and showed off her pussy behind her. She spoke to the other girls as she started to slurp and nuzzle against my cock. “See how…nnf…he helps push me to my limits? It’s time to take action on your fantasies,” she growled before dragging her tongue to the tip of my cock.

My hands slid into her hair and I gripped tightly as I tugged her down on me. Groaning in delight, I thrust forward and buried my shaft down her throat, pressing her lips to my waist. Her tongue slid over the bottom of my cock as she gagged and choked on me, her tortured tits swaying under her.

I pumped my cock into her throat again and again and again, grunting like an animal as my hips slapped into her face. Her knees slid backward across the wooden floor as a wet, sloppy mess began to trickle down her chin. I watched her eyes roll back as her entire body shook with pleasure.

I wasn’t sure if she could cum from being facefucked like this, but I had more in mind anyway. With a grunt, I dragged myself out of her lips, leaving her choking and gagging as I held her by her hair.

Irene had a dazed expression as I turned her around and bent her over. I grabbed her by the back of her collar to lift her head, showing off the gleaming, wet, lewd mess on her face. As I slapped my cock against her ass, I was surprised to hear her speak up again, her voice rough but still filled with conviction.

“I know you all want this as bad as I do,” she panted, grinding her hips back against me. “The books you’re reading aren’t enough. There’s more. There’s so much more, and-”

Irene never got to finish her sentence as I rammed myself inside her. Her speech was cut off by a scream of pleasure, and I could feel her cumming as her waist smacked into mine. I used the collar to drag her body against mine, my other hand exploring her helpless front as her trapped hands pressed against my waist.

Her knees struggled to keep her steady as my powerful downward thrusts made her ass and tits shake. She let out a wild cry as she threw herself back against me, riding me just as hard as I rode her.

I kissed the back of her neck, above her collar, as my pleasure began to mount. My palm dragged over her trapped, chained nipples, enjoying the hard warmth of her aroused peaks coupled with the colder metal. She whined with delight as her breasts bounced against my hands, her entire body begging for me to cum inside her, to claim her and push her past her limits.

And I was more than happy to grant that wish. My finish had been building up for some time already, and I wanted to make a mess of Irene’s needy little pussy. With a growl, I whispered into her ear. “Beg for it.”

Irene didn’t hold back. “Give it to me, cum inside my filthy pussy! Use me like your little whore, mark me, break me, make me your worthless little cocksleeve bitch!”

Her perverted words surprised me, but they had their desired effect. With a harsh grunt, I came inside her, the tip of my cock exploding with delight as I filled her up. I pressed my chest against her back, crushing her helpless body towards the floor as I pushed my cock deep inside her.

We both half-collapsed to the ground, the chains on her tits clinking as they hit the floor. Even then, I kept grinding my waist against her ass, filling her up as much as I could as jizz started to leak out around my cock. “Fuck…yes…” I growled as I lay atop her shuddering, naked, well-used body.

I would have loved to stay there longer, but the cuffs she was wearing pressed uncomfortably into me. As I slowly rose over her helpless form, one of the girls stood from the couch she had been sitting on. “You can leave her there. We’ll take care of her,” she promised.

I glanced down at Irene, who was still trembling as she lay there on the ground. “Are you sure?”

She smiled warmly as she began to walk towards us. “I’m sure. We’ll figure out how to get her out of these. The more important thing is, I think, that we have a lot to talk about.”

“I see.” I slowly drew out of her and stepped back to start pulling on my clothes.

She knelt next to Irene, leaning down to examine the cuffs and the nipple clamps. “I hope you end up joining, though. I haven’t seen Irene this fired up in a long time, and honestly, it’s kind of refreshing.”

I paused. “I’ll…think about it.” And I would. Between Lily and Irene, I had a lot to consider.


Chapter 3

With the clubs meeting once each week, I thought I’d have at least until next week to decide which one I wanted to join. Instead, only a few days after I’d left Irene on the floor, there was a knock at my door.

I was surprised. The small cottage that I lived in was pretty far off the beaten path, and it had been dark outside for some time. My home was pleasantly lit by a few magical fire globes, but I had been planning to quench them and go to bed.

Still, if someone came to find me in the middle of the night, it must have been important. I made my way through the combined living room and kitchen and swung the door open.

For a moment, I thought I was seeing double. With their heavy, red, third-year cloaks, Irene and Lily looked nearly surprisingly similar as they crowded the space in front of my doorway.

Thankfully, as soon as they opened their mouths, I could instantly tell the difference. “You need to join my club! We’d be really happy and honored to have you!” Lily pleaded with her trademark enthusiasm.

Irene shoved her friend aside and stepped forward, driving me back into my own house. “Don’t listen to her. You’d get bored there soon enough. But what we did together…that was just the start of something wonderful. I’ve got so many more tricks-”

Lily pushed past Irene and I had to take another step back. “Irene talks big, but she never commits! Listen, we’ll do anything you want, however you want it. All the girls in my club, all for you. Did you know that having sex is great exercise?”

Irene looked almost offended, even as she directed her next words at Lily. “Well, maybe the reason I’m not doing anything with my group right now is because someone hasn’t bothered to follow through with her promises.”

“What? I was the one who pushed you to take charge of that club in the first place, after you’d confessed all your fantasies to me.” Lily bristled.

“Yeah, and after that, you acted like it didn’t exist. We never talked about how we were gonna put those plans in action!” Irene fired back.

Their argument had pushed its way into my living room, and we stopped in front of the empty fireplace. I was in neither the mood nor the mindset to deal with this right now, so I did the only thing I could do.

Just as Lily was about to respond, I reached up and pressed my hand over her mouth. She glared at me with enough heat that I could feel myself withering. Still, I pressed on, sliding my other hand over her toned thigh and pressing my fingers into her pussy. Immediately, she relaxed, grinding herself against me.

Now Irene was the one staring at me furiously, so I spoke quickly. “It sounds like you two have a lot to work out. How about I keep Lily occupied so you can speak your part, Irene?”

This seemed to pacify Irene for now, and she slipped down into a chair as she watched me play with her friend. Lily, on the other hand, still seemed like she wanted to say something. I took my hand away from her mouth and pressed my lips against hers before she could speak.

Gently, I guided her towards another seat before breaking the kiss. “We’re going to let Irene talk right now.” I slipped behind her and sat down, then grabbed her waist and tugged her into my lap.

This seemed to mollify her, and she sighed even as crossed her arms under her breasts. “Fine.” I smiled and let my hands start to roam over Lily’s body. I tugged her cloak off her shoulders and tossed it to the side, then tugged up her dress. Lily shifted her waist to make it easier for me, her toned legs coming into view.

It wasn’t hard to see the jealous look in Irene’s eyes as she watched me grope her friend, so I cleared my throat. “You were saying?”

That seemed to snap her out of it, and she turned her attention back to Lily. “You were the whole reason I joined this club in the first place,” she accused.

Lily opened her mouth to respond, so I moved a hand up her thigh and pulled her waist against me. My hand slipped into her dress, palming her breast, and her words became a moan as she squirmed against my lap. Lifting her up, I slid my pants down to let my cock bounce free.

Irene’s eyes flickered down to my shaft, then back up to her friend. “Before that, I was happy just finding my fantasies between the pages of a book. But now, I had a chance to make it all real.”

Lily raised her waist, one hand reaching down to guide my cock towards her entrance. Even then, however, she was leaning forward towards Irene, listening closely. This time, I didn’t have to remind her to stay quiet. My hands slid over her ass, then her hips, pulling her back as I slowly pushed inside her.

Irene continued hesitantly as she watched me fuck her friend. “Then, after I joined, it felt like you got busy with your own club. I really could have used your help, since I was still nervous, but suddenly, it felt like I couldn’t approach you anymore.” She leaned back on the couch, slipping her dress up over her thighs as her breathing quickened.

I bounced Lily’s firm ass against my waist, my cock plunging balls deep into her tight, wet slit. Her toned thighs strained at either side of me as she lifted herself up, then slammed back down again, riding harder with each thrust.

Reaching out, I grabbed her hair, then landed a hard slap against her ass. She groaned in pleasure as she slid her hands under her top and groped her own tits. Her voice was shaky as she spoke. “C-can I say something now?”

Since it seemed like Irene had finished, I nodded. “Yes.” I shifted my body forward, pushing her closer to her friend.

Irene had taken off her clothes in anticipation, her hands roaming down her body. She spread her legs as she watched us, stroking her inner thighs as she waited for her friend’s response.

I was surprised at how steady Lily’s voice was. “I didn’t realize you wanted my help.” Her voice carried the simple, blunt sincerity that I had admired when we first met.

Irene leaned forward, her eyebrows coming together. “What do you mean?”

Lily’s voice grew unsteady with each impact of my waist against hers. “I thought you were happy with a place to read and other girls to share your fantasies with. You seemed happy.” Lily stopped talking, but there seemed to be more she wanted to say.

With a grunt, I pushed myself up off of the cushions, taking both me and Lily to our feet. The tanned girl let out a yelp as she was forced to bend over, leaning even closer to her friend as I took control. My hands gripped her waist and I quickened my pace, filling the air with the raunchy sound of my waist slapping against her ass. Judging by the way she was panting, she was close to cumming, and one hand slid down between her legs to greedily grind over her clit.

“You’re not done yet, are you?” I prompted as I smacked her ass again.

Lily groaned as more words came pouring out of her mouth. “You were spending so much time there that we were hanging out less, and I figured you’d found new friends. So I sort of started doing my own thing, but I was always hoping you’d come back to me.”

I barely managed to take in Irene’s look of shock over this revelation when Lily came. She didn’t bother hiding her orgasm from her friend, grunting softly as her mouth fell open. I had to grip her hips tightly to stop her from collapsing against the ground. Her hips fell back against mine, wanting to feel all of my cock inside her as she let loose.

Irene watched her friend cum, biting her lower lip. She had brought one hand down to her pussy, and was gently rubbing herself as she pushed two fingers inside. Even as she played with her naked body, I could tell there was something on her mind.

I held Lily against me until she stopped twitching, then brought my hands to her shoulders. Gently easing her off my cock, I let her half-limp body tumble onto a couch and heard her sigh of relief as she relaxed.

With Lily’s part done, I sat down next to Irene. Her eyes left her friend and snapped to me, darting meaningfully down to my hard, wet cock. I lowered my arm over her shoulders and squeezed gently.

That seemed to be just what she needed. Irene sighed and leaned her face against my chest. “This was all one big, stupid misunderstanding. I was waiting for her to do something, she was waiting for me…” She trailed off.

The weight of my arm on her shoulders made her slide lower on my chest, her face pressing close to my cock. She glanced up at me with a sigh. “Thank you for helping clear things up,” she whispered before lowering her mouth over me.

I leaned back, groaning as my hands gripped her curly brown hair. Her mouth was eager as she licked and slurped over my shaft. Her hand slid down to cup my balls as she pressed herself all the way down, kissing my waist, gagging slightly with her ass up in the air.

Lily sat up and ran a hand through her hair with a sigh. “So, what did she want from me, anyway?’

Irene mumbled something inaudible against my cock, then looked up at me with expectant eyes. She smiled as she sucked me off, her tongue toying with me until I realized she wanted me to explain. I began to speak as I pumped my cock harder between her lips. “She wants to do big things with the Mental Exercise club. There’s a lot of interesting toys in this classroom that she wants to put to use, but it’s going to be a lot of work.”

Irene’s slurping grew faster as she slammed herself down against me, gagging and choking, and a wet spot formed on the fabric between my legs. Lily leaned, her eyes glittering with interest. “You’ll have to show me later. For now, I think we should work on making a different dream of hers come true.”

“Oh?” I asked over the sound of desperate, lusty slurping. “And what dream would that be?”

Lily pointed to her friend. “Why don’t you ask her yourself?”

I dragged Irene’s face off of me and noticed that she looked redder than she should have. Her eyes darted between us as she wiped her mouth. “I wanna be trapped between both of you at the same time,” she declared. She tapped my chest. “You, fuck my pussy. And Lily, you know what to do.”

Lily laughed as I raised my eyebrows at Irene. “Best do as she says.”

I wasn’t going to complain. I picked Irene up and tossed her on the couch, then shoved her onto her back. She yelped with delight as she pushed her hips up against me, making it easy for me to slide my spit-and-lust-soaked cock against her pussy. She humped her waist up each time I slapped my cock down on her, growling. “Come on, stop teasing. Just fuck-”

Before she could finish her sentence, Lily’s ass and pussy smashed down on her face, drowning her between two well-toned thighs. Irene’s cries and complaints were smothered as Lily began to rock back and forth, letting her friend’s tongue drag over her folds. She smiled brightly, running her hands over Irene’s chest. “Shut up and lick, you little slut.”

I let out a low whistle as I pressed my tip to Irene’s pussy. “I didn’t realize you were such a domme.”

“I’m not. But with Irene, you learn,” Lily replied with a cheeky grin. Her hands sunk into her friend’s warm breasts, squeezing and kneading. Her hips began to dance, waist ramming up and down over Irene’s tongue as she groaned in delight.

My cock rammed inside her, and the grunt of delight that Irene released made Lily shudder. “Oooh. Do that again.”

I did, pulling my shaft out, then ramming it forward again to make Irene bounce. The masochistic little firecracker of a girl angled her hips up, begging for more, and I gave it to her.

The couch below us creaked and groaned as I started to fuck Irene harder, bouncing her face into her friend’s pussy. I watched as Lily gasped in delight, grinding her waist back and forth against Irene’s face. She slid one hand across her chest, while the other moved down to rub at her clit, coaxing her quickly towards another orgasm.

Even as my hands gripped Irene’s hips, I lunged forward to kiss her friend. Lily let out a gasp of surprise before pushing against me harder, moaning in delight as our tongues danced. Her ass bounced up and down and her hands worked overtime against her skin as we used Irene’s body for our depraved pleasure.

Though she was trapped below us, Irene was hardly helpless. One of her hands slid behind Lily and administered a hard spank that made the athletic girl yelp into my mouth. Her other hand slid down and furiously toyed with her clit, her hips jerking uncontrollably against mine as she forced her pleasure higher.

There was no way I could last in a position like this. Between Irene’s snatch squeezing down hard against me and Lily’s lips pressed against mine while her tits dragged over my chest, I was completely lost in pleasure. It was as if the two girls were working together, putting on a shameless show while their bodies pressed desperately into me.

I didn’t even have time to warn them before I was cumming, finishing inside Irene’s pinned body, forcing my waist to slam to hers as I unloaded into her. Her cry of delight was muffled by her friend’s clamped thighs, the luscious, vibrating moans trapped inside Lily’s core.

Lily’s lips pulled off of mine as she screamed and arched. As I fired shot after shot after thick, sticky cum shot into Irene, her friend came all over her face, turning her into a wet, sticky, trickling mess. Irene’s body shuddered helplessly under us, caught in the throes of her own, orgasmic pleasure, trapped between us as our little sex toy.

Lily recovered faster than I did, and she leaned forward as I continued to empty myself inside Irene. Her hands pressed against my waist and pushed me out of her friend so she could aim my still-spurting cock over her face. I was almost finished, and she had to lean in close to catch the last few cumshots over her tongue.

Her hips were still smothering Irene as she leaned in to give the tip of my cock a soft kiss. She wrapped her lips around it to clean me off, panting as she lapped up every drop of jizz that she could reach.

Before she could do much more than that, though, she let out a yelp, pulling back and jumping off of Irene’s face. “Hey! What was that for?” I could see a faint red bite mark on the inside of Lily’s tanned thigh.

Irene sat up, breathing hard, her waist pulling away from me as she did so. “I was gonna drown between your thighs! I’m fine if you want to taste him yourself, but at least let me breathe.” Her playful smile made me realize that all this was just a bit of teasing between them.

Lily put her hands on her hips, pouting. “Uh huh, sure. Pretty typical of you to interrupt my fun when it’s just getting good.”

“Just getting good? You came twice already. How much more do you need, you whore?” Irene play-lunged at her friend, who didn’t even flinch.              

As much as I enjoyed the banter between them, I had to interrupt. I cleared my throat, and both of them fell silent and looked towards me. “As glad as I am that you guys are getting back together, mind doing this somewhere other than my house? I’ve got classes tomorrow.”

Irene and Lily’s eyes met, and they both giggled at the same time. Irene spoke as she slowly rose from the couch. “Yeah, I guess we do have a lot to catch up on.” Lily reached out to help steady her friend, whose pussy had slowly begun to leak cum. They gathered up their clothes and began to make their way out.

I walked with them towards the door. “So…this means I don’t have to decide who to join tonight, right?” I joked.

Both of them looked back at me, then at each other again. Lily spoke as they turned to face me, both of them wearing playful smiles. “Actually…this means that you’re going to be joining both clubs, especially after they start working together. Thanks for having us over, and we’ll see you next weekend, yeah?”

They stepped outside, and Irene shut the door behind her, leaving me alone to consider the implications of what they just said. I sighed and ran a hand through my hair. Fuck, now I had two clubs to go to, on top of my classes and free use requirements.

I closed my eyes and took a deep, slow breath. This was going to be a busy year, but at least it promised to be a fun one.
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