
        
            
                
            
        

    
Eromage University - Freeuse Fantasy College


Breaking in the Exchange Student

Belle Desnuda


Copyright © 2024 Belle Desnuda

The characters and events portrayed in this book are fictitious. Any similarity to real persons, living or dead, is coincidental and not intended by the author.

No part of this book may be reproduced, or stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise, without express written permission of the author.


Contents

Title Page

Copyright

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

Books By This Author


Chapter 1

It was several months into the school year now and the other students were finally getting used to me being the only male on campus. With all the friends I’d made, I was pretty confident that I was meeting the free-use requirements for me to stay at the school. I could finally relax and focus on my studies, or so I thought.

Imagine my surprise when I returned from classes one early afternoon and saw two people sitting at my kitchen table. I recognized one of them. Mary was a third-year who’d helped show me around campus when I first started here. Though I hadn’t seen her recently, I remembered her kinky, bright red hair and her smiling, round face.

Sitting across from her was someone I didn’t know. Her long, straight black hair, pale skin, and deep brown eyes marked her as someone from the Eastern lands. Her uniform was also different from ours. Rather than a cloak over the shoulders, she wore a white robe, one that folded over her chest before trailing down to her feet.

Mary noticed me first and waved, which made the other girl look over. Her eyes widened with surprised delight, and she clapped her hands together. “Oh my. So you were telling the truth about a boy on campus!”

Mary nodded and smiled, gesturing to us both. “Arthur, this is Jasmine. She’s a visiting student from the Academy of the Erotic Arts, all the way in Hua Xia. Every year, we have a few exchange students from them, and they host some of ours. It’s an eye-opening experience, one you’ll be eligible for next year.”

“Good to know!” I nodded as I took another step into my house, then paused. “But wait. Why are you two here?”

Mary bit her lower lip. “Well, this year, there were a lot of exchange student applications, and we may have accepted too many. We’re working on getting them all housed, but for now, Jasmine’s going to stay with you.”

Jasmine smiled brightly as she spoke. “I volunteered. I hope it will be an educational experience.”

I frowned at Mary. “I only have one bed.”

“It’s big enough for two,” she pointed out with a wry smile. “Don’t worry, the situation is temporary. Until then, we’d appreciate it if you helped welcome Jasmine to Eromage University.”

As if I didn’t have enough responsibilities already. Still, I couldn’t help but cast an appreciative gaze over the transfer student. Though she held herself primly, there was a heated desire in her eyes, and I could see the shape of her body through the fabric clinging to it.

Well, if I was going to have someone else living with me, I wanted to make the most of it. I nodded to Jasmine as I pulled up a chair at my crowded kitchen table. “So, what sort of stuff do they teach you at the Academy?”

I was not prepared for her to start undressing, her eyes glittering with delight. The silken cloth fell from her body easily, leaving her naked on the chair. “Many things.” She leaned back, spreading her legs and casually rubbing her hand over her pussy. “But, like here, we start off learning more theory than magic, which has left me lacking in the practical aspect.”

I turned my attention back to Mary, who was leaning forward with interest. Her heavy breasts were pressed between her elbows as she spoke. “Oh? I would still love to hear about how and what they teach you.”

“Me too,” I chimed in, unable to stop from staring at Jasmine’s bare, smooth, slim body.

“Certainly,” the Eastern girl responded with a knowing smile. “We first learn about the flow of lust energy through the body’s meridians.” She stood up and brought her hands to her breasts. “It is easy to learn about women first since we have examples to draw from. Here…” She gasped as she brought her hands to her hard nipples, rubbing gently. “To here.” Jasmine traced her fingertips down her body, towards her navel.

“Ah, so like the erogenous zones that we learn about.” Mary had lifted her top to expose her tits and was now starting to tease her hard nipples. “I had never thought about the connections between them, though it makes sense. Each one affects the others, after all.”

“Indeed.” Jasmine looked more excited as she continued to toy with her breasts. Panting softly, she slid one hand down between her legs. “And to be good at Eromagic, one must master all of one’s own body.” She gasped as she brushed her fingers over her clit. “...we learn about men as well, but, unlike you, we have no one to practice on.” Her eyes flickered to me.

Mary laughed as she leaned over and planted a gentle kiss on my cheek. “He’s taught us a lot.”

I decided to join in. Reaching over, I slid my hand under Jasmine’s body, cupping her warm pussy. She gasped, pulling her hand away to roll her waist and clit against my palm. I watched her shiver as she grinded against me, bringing her hands back to her nipples. “So, Jasmine,” I began, my fingers stroking back and forth under her. “Teach me more about these meridians.”

She tried to speak through soft moans. “They work with each other. If you tease them together in the right way, the effect is better. Like this.” She slid one hand up to her throat, the other staying on her nipple. Jasmine squeezed and pinched at the same time, then let out a choked moan of pleasure. I felt her pussy tremble against my hand, her lust soaking into my palm.

She continued to speak even as she humped harder against me. “For you, most of your pleasure points are in your manhood. But there are other places we can touch to make it better for you.”

I cocked my head before I leaned forward and pressed a kiss against her waist. “Oh? Do tell. I’m sure Mary would love to know.” I reached out with my other hand and grabbed a handful of Mary’s crimson hair, tugging her head towards my cock.

She followed eagerly, her hands tugging down my trousers. Her tits were still hanging out from under her top, and they brushed over my leg as she wrapped her fingers around my cock and guided it towards her mouth. Her lips began to trail over me, my shaft pressed against her cheek, and my fingers tightened on her hair and in Jasmine’s pussy as I groaned in delight.

Jasmine spoke as Mary began to devour me and I struggled to focus on her words as that sweet mouth lowered itself over my shaft. Her voice was shaky with pleasure as she slid her pussy down against me. “Like women, men enjoy being touched around the neck and chest. Like this.” Jasmine explained as she leaned forward and gently rested her hands on my shoulders

She began to trail her fingers down my chest and the feeling of her soft, warm hands made me shudder and I pressed up against her touch as my palm brushed over her clit. My cock throbbed harder in Mary’s sucking mouth as I pushed my fingers into Jasmine, starting to stroke them in and out of her trembling pussy.

Jasmine’s lips pressed against mine just as Mary’s mouth slid to the base of my cock. I grunted against the kiss as I sunk my fingers even deeper into Jasmine’s wet, tight pussy. I tasted her moan as I started to thrust my hips up, tightening my hand in Mary’s hair to use her face as my personal fuckhole.

Jasmine broke the kiss with a soft gasp before reaching down to wrap her fingers around my wrist. “I can show you more examples if you would like,” she whispered, her brown eyes filled with hungry intensity. I caught a flicker of jealousy in her eyes as she glanced down to where Mary was sucking me off.

Letting go of Mary’s hair, I reached up and stroked my hand over Jasmine’s body, trailing my fingers from her tits to her waist. She shivered and bit her lower lip, her eyes glowing with desire. My waist continued to pound against Mary’s face with wet, sloppy sounds as I leaned forward and kissed the skin right above Jasmine’s pussy. “Go on. I’d love to see what you learned.” My fingers slid out of her pussy and I wiped the wetness off on the outside of her thigh.

Jasmine immediately got to work. She sat down next to me and pressed to my side, pressing her breasts against my arm. “It’s not just about the touch,” she explained as her nipples brushed over my skin. “It’s about how we touch. I am sure my hands felt good, but what about this?” She leaned in and pressed her lips against my chin. As I shivered in pleasure, her mouth slowly kissed down the side of my neck.

Down below, Mary was making delicious, wet gagging noises as her lips pressed into my waist over and over again. I moaned in delight as her drooling tongue lapped at my balls each time my waist pressed into her face, and I couldn’t decide whether to focus on her or Jasmine.

Though it wasn’t fully my choice as I started to lose control, the heated pleasure rising in me. Jasmine noticed, and her naked body grew more insistent, grinding against my side as her hands played across my neck and my chest. I watched as she slid her fingers down my body, towards the girl sucking my cock. My toes curled as I watched her grab Mary’s hair.

The third year was barely given any warning before Jasmine shoved her face hard into my crotch. Her cute nose pressed into my leg as I shuddered up into her throat. At the same time, Jasmine’s teeth dug into the side of my neck as her other hand roamed over my chest. She pressed her warm, soft body against mine, so close that I could feel the heat of her pussy hovering over my arm.

I came hard, my back arching up into the two girls on top of me. A soft cry of delight left my lips as the first of many, many thick, hot cumshots welled their way up my throbbing cock and into Mary’s throat. My legs trembled around her face as Jasmine pushed her down harder with a soft growl.

The feeling of both girls against me drew my pleasure out longer than I expected. With each brush of their skin against my sensitive body, I shivered, my toes curling. Jasmine was especially insistent, and thrummed her hands over my abs, against my sides, then up my chest and towards my throat. Her lips nibbled and kissed and licked, leaving a trail of heat down my neck and shoulder.

By the time I’d finished cumming, my jizz was leaking back down over my shaft and balls, trickling out from Mary’s lips. When Jasmine’s hand pulled away, Mary immediately lifted off with a gasp. She started to cough, leaning against me as she slid one hand between her thighs, rubbing at her pussy through her dress. I leaned back against my chair, panting as I watched a wet spot form between her thighs.

Before I had time to catch my breath, Jasmine’s naked body was between my legs, her hands pushing my legs open. Her lips pressed greedily against my messy cock. Though Mary had done a good job swallowing my seed, she hadn’t been able to get it all, and Jasmine’s tongue flicked greedily over the sticky streaks that were left.

The transfer student attacked my softening cock with a single-minded determination that immediately made my libido flare. She spoke between the delicious sounds of sucking and licking. Her hands stroked up my legs, then moved towards my shaft. “It tastes…just as good…as they told me. I can…feel the lust…feel the magic…it makes me wet.”

Mary watched her as well, shivering at my side. She turned her gaze to me, sliding her arm around my shoulder and kissing my cheek. “You know, it’s been a while since we've had fun together. Maybe I should let Jasmine have a chance first.” She laughed throatily as she rested her head against my chest. 

Jasmine appeared to agree as she sucked hard, slurping greedily against me as her hands twisted and stroked. Even though I had just been drained, I soon stood at full mast, the dregs of my last orgasm dripping down Jasmine’s hungry throat.

Finally, she pulled her lips off me with a wet smack, wiping her mouth with the back of her hand as she stood. My eyes roamed hungrily over her naked body as my cock throbbed hard between us. Despite her ravenous arousal, she held herself with an unusual dignity. My eyes caught on her firm, high breasts as she placed her hands on my knees and rose to her feet. Slowly, my gaze trailed down her body and to the gleaming wetness between her thighs, her tight little snatch perfectly positioned to mount me.

To my surprise, she turned around, pushing her waist back against me. Still, I was horny enough that I didn’t question her, and hooked my hands around her waist to pull her pussy to my cock. I heard her exhale softly as she pushed herself against me, gingerly lowering herself onto my shaft with a slight shiver.

Mary got her revenge for being Jasmine’s plaything earlier. Pulling away from me with a mischievous smile, she grabbed the transfer student by the hips and suddenly dragged the girl’s waist down to mine. I grunted as I thrust up on instinct, shoving my cock inside her hard as her ass clapped against my waist. My cock throbbed inside her as she shuddered, then leaned back against me. “Fuck. Feels good, Too good,” she whispered, starting to move.

Mary let go of the other girl’s waist and resumed leaning against me, watching the show. I moved slowly as Jasmine set the pace, lifting her waist with trembling legs, before slamming back down against me with a raunchy wet sound. Her pussy quivered as she stroked me off, riding me with harsh little grunts of pleasure.

As my hands started to slide up Jasmine’s pale body, Mary leaned over to whisper. “Tease her. Touch her more. Show her what you’ve learned.”

I was more than eager to, sliding my hands up her waist, then over her chest. Jasmine gasped as I cupped her breasts, letting her pert, sensitive nipples brush over my palms. I squeezed hard, pulling her back to me as she started to move her hips faster.

I grunted in delight as our waists crashed into each other, over and over again. I pressed my chest against her warm, bare back, and slid my mouth against the side of her neck. With a whimper, she tilted her head to the other side, offering her throat to my attention. I let my lips play down her pale skin, watching as it reddened from my kisses and nibbles.

Jasmine whimpered in delight as she rode me faster. Her hands gripped my waist for leverage as she raised and lowered herself over and over and over again, my cock gleaming wetly with her arousal. My hips rammed up into her as I grunted in delight, squeezing her tits harder.

I hadn’t noticed that Mary left my side until she was standing in front of Jasmine, facing us both. I was helpless to do anything but watch as the naughty third-year leaned in and pressed a kiss to Jasmine’s gasping mouth. The sight of the two girls’ tongues tangling had my cock throbbing. And that was just the start.

Mary’s deft hands ran down Jasmine’s smooth body, making her shiver and arch harder into me. Her waist trembled and she began to slam down harder, her lust leaking out onto my lap. When Mary’s fingers gripped her waist, Jasmine completely lost control.

With our hands all over her body, my mouth on her neck and my cock in her pussy, Jasmine completely surrendered to our assault on her senses. I felt her pussy clench down on me as her entire body shook. I had to tighten my grip on her to keep her against me as her hips danced wildly on my cock, fucking me harder as she let her mind break with pleasure.

As she came, hard, over my rigid cock, I felt my finish start to rise up. With a lusty desperation, I thrust harder, bouncing her on my lap, just about ready to cum…

Then, I felt Mary’s eager tongue lapping against my balls, teasing the length of my cock that was outside of Jasmine’s pussy. She moved her mouth between my shaft and Jasmine’s snatch, teasing us both as she pushed me over the peak of pleasure.

My balls shuddered and pulsed against Mary’s lips as I came hard inside Jasmine. A fresh scream of delight broke free from Jasmine’s mouth as the first thick, hot spurt of cum pumped into her. I emptied myself into her bare pussy, feeling her legs press down against me and her waist shudder. Her hips slammed down into me, begging for each jizzshot deep, deep inside her.

We came down slowly from our orgasms. After a few minutes of me filling her up with my seed, Jasmine collapsed back against me with a sigh of delight. My hands stayed against her body as she whimpered weakly, leaning her head over the same shoulder she’d marked with her kisses earlier. “Wow…” she whispered, brown eyes glittering. “That was…I can’t even…” She sighed as she relaxed against me.

Mary slowly stood from my side, adjusting her clothes to cover herself. Even as she restored her modesty, there was a smear of cum on the corner of her mouth, and her cheeks were flushed with arousal. “I think I’ll leave you two to get to know each other, then.” With that, she turned around and headed towards the door.

I was left alone with Jasmine lying on me, her beautiful uniform discarded nearby. Though I knew we should probably get dressed, I was enjoying having her body against mine while my eyes trailed over her bare, helpless curves.

Her sudden kiss came as a surprise, and she laughed as I raised my eyebrows at her. Jasmine adjusted herself to rest more comfortably, keeping my cock inside her as she laid back against me. “I’m going to like it here,” she decided.

I had a feeling I was going to enjoy this too.


Chapter 2

As lovely as Jasmine was, I didn’t take advantage of her as often as I would have liked. Though we shared a house and a bed, our schedules kept us busy enough that, many times, we could do little more than cuddle. I saw her occasionally around campus since the transfer students’ unique uniforms set them apart. She seemed to be fitting in quite well.

Jasmine did have some interesting habits, though. I noticed one in particular as I was sharing a light picnic breakfast with Rose, a third-year who’d helped me study for finals. We were enjoying the sight of the open fields and the meandering river that bordered one end of Eromage University when I caught sight of her.

Jasmine was standing at the edge of the river, facing away from us. Her uniform had been completely stripped off, and she was standing with her legs bent. Her arms moved smoothly around her, occasionally brushing over her skin as she transitioned through various elegant poses.

Rose caught me staring and elbowed me hard. “Ow!” I rubbed my side with a quizzical look.

“Interested, huh? Is that the girl that’s living with you?” she asked with a playful grin.

I nodded. “Yeah. But it’s not what you think, we’ve only fucked  a few times.”

Rose rolled her eyes and laughed. “You don’t have to excuse yourself there. It’s part of your job, after all. Seeing her like that, though…you want her right now, don’t you?”

I shrugged, glancing away. “I mean, maybe, but she looks busy-” I yelped as Rose’s hand suddenly dove between my thighs, groping my cock and feeling it start to get hard.

I glared at her good-naturedly as Rose smiled. “She’s not. This is a sort of meditation and stress relief for her. She’s building up her lust, getting it all nice and pent up, before…” She made an explosion gesture with her hands. “I’m sure she’d be happy if you interrupted.” Rose took her hand off of my crotch.

“You think?” I asked, my eyes trailing over Jasmine’s body with new eagerness, my food forgotten.

Rose grinned. “I know it. But if you don’t believe me, go over there and check.”

I glanced back at my friend. “Are you sure? I thought we came out here because you wanted to…”

Rose rolled her eyes. “Don’t be so full of yourself. But yes, I was hoping we’d, you know, do what we did during finals week. It’s been a while after all, and I’ve learned a lot of new tricks from my Bondage Magic class.” She smirked. “But…well, I want to make sure the transfer student gets a warm, Eromage University welcome, so I can spare you for now. You owe me, though.” She slid a hand between her thighs, winking at me as she rubbed herself.

Her teasing had already gotten me hard, I could feel my cock pressed against my leg as I stood up. I glanced back. “You’re sure?” I repeated, catching the glint of desire in Rose’s eyes.

She reached up to give my ass an encouraging smack. “Yes. Now go before I change my mind.”

I was only too eager to approach Jasmine from behind. As I moved closer, I realized that her eyes were closed, her face serene as she moved her body slowly through the air. I caught a whiff of a light, flowery scent that sent a pulse of desire through me. My eyes caught on the sight of her pussy, trembling and wet, peeking out from under her cute, firm butt.

My fingers hooked into the waistline of my pants, shoving them down. I groaned as my cock bounced free, already stiff, the tip gleaming with pearly precum. I watched as Jasmine’s expression nose wrinkled a little, and her focus seemed to break as she slid one hand between her thighs, rubbing. “F-fuck…no…can’t cum yet…”  It didn’t seem like she’d noticed me yet. Perhaps she thought she was just imagining my presence so close to her. I kept my movements as quiet as possible, the grass rustling under my feet as I came around to her front.

I took my time devouring the sight of her naked body. Her lovely tits arched towards me, tipped with dark nipples that were rock hard with arousal. As my eyes trailed down her smooth, pale skin, my cock tensed and throbbed in front of me, a trickle of sticky preseed starting to trail down my shaft.

I almost didn’t want to intrude, didn’t want to break her focus as she worked herself up. Her pussy was swollen with arousal, dripping with a continuous stream of lust as her clit trembled behind its cute little hood. I feel each pulse of lust coming from her body, waves of lusty heat that washed over me. So this was the lust energy that Eromagic was teaching us to harness…

My body moved of its own accord. My hands slid forward, grabbing Jasmine’s waist. Her eyes snapped open and caught sight of me. Surprise became excitement and desire as she opened her arms wide. “Be careful, I’m-”

I pressed my body against hers, my rough shirt grinding against her nipples. Even before my cock pushed into her pussy, I could see it twitching in orgasm, painting my shaft with a wet mess of arousal as her eyes rolled. As I rammed myself into her, she screamed, back arching, pushing her tits against me as her arms wrapped around me. “-CUMMING!” she screamed, her voice echoing across the water.

I had to grip her waist hard to keep her upright as her body shuddered, her toes curling against the ground. My hips slammed into hers, making her breasts shake against me as she cried out again. Her fingers clawed into my back as her body writhed against mine, her clit grinding into my waist.

I had never seen a girl cum so hard. Even as she threatened to break in my arms, I didn’t hold back, my desire running rampant. My hips slammed brutally against her orgasming body, driving her pleasure higher as her tongue lolled out of her mouth. I felt her tense against me, burying her face in my shoulder as she whimpered.

Finally, she relaxed, her body slumping down against me as I continued to roughly pound her as we both stood. She pulled her face away from me, a dazed expression on her features. “You surprised me,” she groaned. “I was fantasizing about you. And now you’re here. F-fuck, I think I’m in heaven.”

The force of each thrust sent a ripple up through her body, making her ass shake. As she started to move weakly against me, I slid my hands around her waist, groping her soft butt with one hand while my other closed around her throat. I felt her swallow before she pressed harder into my grip, her eyes alight with desire.

“I-If anyone else had ruined my meditation like that,” she whispered. “I would have destroyed them. You’re lucky-”

I didn’t let her finish before I quickened my pace. She gasped and pushed her face against my shoulder again, grunting in time with each balls-deep smack of my wait against hers. I leaned in to nibble her ear, drawing another sound of delight from her. “Don’t forget,” I whispered. “You’re my little free-use plaything. I can fuck you any time I want.”

To my surprise, Jasmine started to cum again to the dirty talk, letting out a wail of delight as her pussy spasmed over me. My hands tightened on her body as her lust trickled down my cock, her mouth mumbling weakly against my shoulder. I slowed my pace, then felt her speed up in response, shoving her waist down on me with feverish passion.

I was getting close to my own orgasm, and my hands clenched down harder on Jasmine’s body as I shivered in delight. I moved her as roughly as I wanted, slamming her against my hips as my cock plunged into her core.

It didn’t take much longer for me to finish. I shoved her waist down to mine, getting as deep as possible as the first pleasure-filled throb traveled through my cock. Her soft body pressed into me as I pumped my cum into her. I could feel my legs growing weak as my balls rubbed against the inside of her thighs, each movement of my waist sending a surge of pleasure up my spine.

As I emptied myself inside her, I felt my strength begin to slip away as my body relaxed. Slowly, I lowered us both to the ground, landing on my knees as I slowly laid her out on her back. Her arms loosened around me and she fell to the grass, arms spread, a blissful look on her face.

My cock slipped out of her body and I leaned back, sighing with satisfied pleasure. My eyes wandered over the sight of her well-used form, her pussy drooling with my seed, her chest rising and falling gently.

I would have been happy with that, but Rose’s voice suddenly caught my attention. “You’re not done yet, are you?”

I looked over to her, then back down at Jasmine. “I mean, she seems pretty done.”

“But you aren’t,” Rose stated, coming up behind me and kneeling down. Her soft warm tits pressed against my back as her hands wandered down my body.

I was about to open my mouth to let her know that I was, in fact, satisfied, before I felt a pulse of warm magic travel through my waist. I shivered in delight as I leaned back against her, letting her cast her spells as I felt my arousal rise. My mind filled with a new, animal hunger as Rose kissed the back of my neck, and I felt a new, barely controlled desire for Jasmine’s helpless body sprawled out in front of me.

The transfer student sensed the change as well and started to lift herself up on her elbows. Although she could barely move her legs, Jasmine gazed at me hungrily and made a “come hither” gesture with her finger. She spread her legs wider, pushing her hips up for the taking. Her voice was soft, laced with lust and hunger and nervous anticipation. “I could still do to work off a little more stress.”

Rose’s thighs pushed my legs forward, guiding the tip of my cock to Jasmine’s wet entrance. Her tits against my back nudged me down until I leaned over Jasmine’s body, my hands planted in the grass at her sides.

She looked deliciously helpless under me, completely overshadowed by my larger body. Jasmine arched up against me as she slid her hands up to my cheeks and pulled me into a kiss.

The feeling of women both in front of and behind me, soft and eager, helped awaken my lust even more. Rose slipped her hand around the base of my cock from behind, dragging it up Jasmine’s thighs and guiding it to the transfer student’s soaked entrance. I shuddered as I felt my sticky cocktip press into her, ready to claim and ruin this pretty little fuckdoll.

“Take her,” Rose whispered. “Break her and show her your strength. Claim what’s yours.”

Those words sent a shiver down my spine as I felt Rose’s hard nipples press against my back. I lowered my face to Jasmine’s and kissed her softly, my tongue tangling with hers. At the same time, Rose’s lips met the back of my neck, making me shiver.

I slid my hips forward, feeling Jasmine tremble under me as she took my full length, her hips angled upward to guide me in even deeper. She felt so helpless and fragile under me, though her eyes burned with lustful intensity. Behind me, Rose moved encouragingly, her hands running warmly up and down my body, playing across my skin to tease me even more.

Our passions began to heat up more. Jasmine pushed her waist up into mine with needy desperation, and I began to match her demanding pace. I gazed into her eyes, seeing her passion and watching her face change with pleasure as her pert breasts pressed against my chest. I felt her legs slip behind my thighs, pulling me closer as I began to fuck her waist into the ground.

Behind me, I could feel Rose getting lost in passion as well. Her hard nipples pressed into my back as she slid a hand between her legs, passionately rubbing at her pussy as her hips rolled with mine. I felt her gaze over my shoulder, devouring the sight of me fucking this cute, petite transfer student while she moved with me.

Soon, I lost all control, surrendering to mindless, lustful passion traveling through all three of us. I kissed Jasmine again, grunting into her mouth as our wet, hungry tongues twisted together. I rode her even harder, each balls-deep thrust smashing her ass against the ground, making her cry out in pain and pleasure. Her hands slid around my neck to keep me close.

My tongue danced messily with hers as my powerful thrusts rocked her body back and forth. I felt her gasping into my mouth, her fingers clawing into the back of my neck as she shoved her waist up into me with mindless passion. Her ankles locked around my back and tugged me closer, begging for my seed inside her.

My attention was dragged away from Jasmine as Rose cried out in orgasm behind me. Her fingers clawed against my chest as her soft body rolled against mine. Her cumming body slumped against mine, the heat of her lust filling me with fresh desire. Her moans soon became light whimpers against the back of my throat as she relaxed against me, surrendering to pleasure at the sight of me fucking another woman.

Even without Rose encouraging me to go harder, I showed no mercy to Jasmine’s needy, submissive body. My hips hammered down into her, pounding her against the soft ground with enough force to make her entire body shake. She had long since lost the ability to speak, her eyes half-rolled up as her mouth released soft whimpers and grunts.

She came before I did, crying out weakly as I continued to fuck her through her orgasm. She encouraged it, pushing her twitching, tensing pussy up onto my cock with each thrust. I felt the mess trickle out over her pussy, slowly trailing down her ass and onto the ground below.

I was working my way to a finish as well, but more slowly than I was used to. As Jasmine creamed herself over me, her arms and legs loosened over me, slipping to the sides as she surrendered herself to my ferocious pounding. “Please…” she groaned. “I need it.”

“Do you, now?” Rose hummed to the both of us as her fingers played down my body. Her throaty voice made me shiver. I should have known there was Eromagic at play here.

She slid a hand down to stroke over my hip, and a pulse of warmth traveled through my cock, making it flex inside Jasmine. “And what do you think, master?” Rose teased playfully. “Does this filthy little cocksleeve deserve your cum?”

I growled my agreement, nodding once as my waist continued to crash into Jasmine. Rose laughed softly. “Your wish is my command.” She gave my hip another squeeze, and I felt something shift inside me.

Suddenly, the hot, thick, overdue spurt of cum started to fill Jasmine up. I let out a cry of delight even as I kept shoving my hips against Jasmine, churning up a sticky, foamy mess inside her twitching pussy. I kept cumming, each thrust leading to another thick, hot cumshot spraying deep inside her. I came again and again and again, a nonstop flood of seed filling her depths with my heat.

This time, Jasmine was truly done. Her eyes fluttered, unfocused as her body twitched weakly against mine. Her legs had fallen limply to the ground and her hands rested weakly against my arms.

As my cumshots slowed, I felt Rose pull away from me with a sigh. Without her pinning me to Jasmine, I was able to slowly draw my waist back, sliding my sticky cock out of the transfer student’s well-used pussy. I admired the sight of her laid out on the ground, fucked completely senseless. Her body still twitched occasionally, but she didn’t respond when I reached out to gently touch the inside of her thigh.

I sighed and sat back, well and truly satisfied from my furious fucking. When Rose spoke again, I turned to face her, watching her adjust her clothes as her eyes trailed down my body. “I suppose our fun will have to wait til later,” she grumbled good-naturedly. “Maybe I should have saved some magic for myself…”

I laughed softly and leaned over to kiss her cheek. “It was good to feel your Eromagic at work. And we’ll find more time in the future, on another date. Besides, you were the one who told me to fuck her!”

Rose smiled slyly. “And I enjoyed every second of it. I just hope you can be that rough with me when you catch me.” She began to stand slowly. “Well, I’ve got an afternoon class I have to get to. Enjoy your time with her, hm? You’re making quite the impression, I’m sure.” She trailed her hand over my shoulder as she left.

I watched her ass sway as she walked away before turning my gaze back to Jasmine. She was still lost in her own world, a different kind of meditation than before. With a sigh, I settled myself on the grass at her side and gazed up at the sunny sky.

It would probably be a while before Jasmine recovered, but I didn’t hate the idea of waiting here until she did. After all, who knew what she’d want when she awakened?


Chapter 3

I knew that our shared living situation wasn’t permanent, but I was still surprised when I was notified, a week later, that a room had opened up for Jasmine. Though she was moving out, I’d still see her around campus, at least.

I helped her carry her things to the new place, though she didn’t have much. Still, I was happy to keep her company as we stayed later to decorate her side of the room. Her roommate, another exchange student named Luna, was out for the time being.

We took advantage of her absence to rearrange some furniture and put up a screen between the two sides, which acted as a divider to provide some privacy. Otherwise, most of our time was spent organizing her clothes, though we did take constant breaks to chat. I learned that she was at the top of her class, with a close group of very competitive friends.

Her choice to come over here had been driven by her desire to get away from that environment, to try and make new friends somewhere else. When she spoke, her voice was filled with longing, her warm brown eyes glittering with hope.

We talked late into the night, lighting some candles once the window grew dark. I should have gone home earlier, but I was having so much fun learning about her life in Hua Xia that I lost track of time.

We ended up on her bed, backs pressed against the wall as we cuddled close together. I was comfortably drowsy, listening to Jasmine’s lilting voice as she spoke of the mist-covered mountains that surrounded her school. I had laid my head against her shoulder, feeling her warmth against mine, and my eyes danced down her body, still clad in that silken robe.

Unable to help myself, I slid a hand into her top, palming her warm breast. I felt her gasp as she stopped mid-sentence, gazing at me with her face red. I met her eyes and nodded, encouraging her to continue.

“...and so we would hike up into them every once in a while. If you knew where to go, you could find-” Her words devolved into whimpering, panting moans as I slipped my other hand down to her thighs, seeking her pussy. She spread her legs wider, offering me access as she tried to keep talking.

“There were these natural hot springs, nice and steamy, high in the mountains. They were a great place to meditate alone, but sometimes we brought friends and…” She trailed off to let my imagination do the work.

My hands greedily roamed over her body. I pressed my palm into her wet pussy, feeling her arch against me as she panted. The top of her clothes had fallen open, exposing her breasts, and I leaned in to press my lips against her exposed skin. One of her hands slid against my waist, roaming towards my cock, and I welcomed her touch as I leaned more into her.

Her other hand helped open up the rest of her robe, laying her body bare to my ravenous lust. I pushed two fingers into her pussy, making her grunt in delight as she pushed her waist up onto me. I squeezed her breast harder, pulling her nipple to my mouth and dragging my tongue around it.

Somehow, she continued to speak, her words shaky. “We’d have competitions with each other. Since there were no men there, we just had to test our magic on each other. We’d use all sorts of spells on each other and see who lasted the longest.”

The thought made my cock throb, and Jasmine felt it as her palm roamed over my crotch. I pushed my waist into her grip, encouraging her to do more, but for now, she just rubbed back and forth coaxing me harder until my pants were uncomfortably tight.

I returned the favor, dragging my thumb over her clit gently and making her gasp. My fingers pushed harder in and out of her, spilling a wet mess onto her sheets. Just as I felt that she was about to cum, the door to the room suddenly swung open.

Her roommate, Luna, entered, not even noticing us as she made her way toward the bed against the opposite wall. Unlike Jasmine, Luna’s dark hair was cut short, barely reaching her shoulders. Her heavy bosom helped accentuate the curviness of her body, and I stopped toying with Jasmine for a moment to admire that ass swaying from side to side.

Luna started to speak as she shrugged off her knapsack and stretched. “I know you were busy moving in, but you still should have come to the social. There were a lot of people there and-” She stopped talking as she turned around to get into bed, and caught sight of me and Jasmine in the middle of getting worked up.

She looked shocked for a moment before realization dawned, and she nodded. “Ohhh…so that’s why you wanted to stay home. Well, don’t let me stop you.” Luna hopped back onto her bed, starting to strip off her clothes as well.

Jasmine shook her head frantically. “It’s nothing like that! We were just talking. I was telling him about the mountains and what we did there.”

As the mood started to warm up again, I turned my attention back to Jasmine. My lips trailed from one breast to the other, nuzzling and licking as she shuddered and arched. I started to move my hand again, feeling her pussy greedily ride against me.

Luna watched us with obvious interest, shamelessly showing off her naked, curvy body as she leaned back in her bed. “The mountains, hm? Did she tell you what sort of things we got up to? How she made five girls cum without finishing once? She was the queen of the hot springs.”

I pulled my face up from Jasmine’s tits to look into her eyes. “Oh?”

“That’s all in the past now,” she responded, blushing and looking away. “I’m different here.” Her hips pushed needily into my fingers as she gave my cock a squeeze.

I could hear the smirk in Luna’s voice. “If only they could see you now…”

Jasmine was about to say something, but my fingers pushed deeper inside her and curled forward to make her squeal. I leaned in to press a kiss to her cheek, grinding my cock against her hand. “Shall we give you some stories to tell the girls at home?” She nodded in response, her desperate, eager eyes meeting and darting between me and Luna.

I knew exactly what I wanted from her. I pulled my fingers out of her twitching, tight pussy, hearing her groan. I slid a hand into her hair, gripping it tightly as I pulled her away from the wall. Her hand left my cock reluctantly, moving to support her body as I guided her to all fours. I pulled back to take off my clothes, watching her shudder in anticipation as she looked over at me.

As I moved behind her, I trailed my fingers down her side, feeling her shudder in response. Across from us, Luna wasn’t hiding her arousal, leaning back and running her hands down her plush thighs.

I was determined to put on a good show. Moving behind Jasmine, I raised my hand high. Jasmine didn’t see it, but she did watch Luna gasp in surprise. The sound of my hand smacking against Jasmine’s ass filled the air, and the “queen of the hot springs” yowled like an animal, her body shoving forward as her pussy twitched wildly. “F-fuck! You’re gonna make me cum with that!” she whined. “Use your cock, please. I don’t want to, I can’t-”

I spanked her again before she could finish her sentence, and she gasped again. “Please, master!” she begged, her eyes half-rolled back.

Could she really cum just from being spanked? I wanted to find out. A third, hard smack rang through the room. As my hand landed against Jasmine’s ass again, she tensed and arched. Her body rose against me, her head pushing against my grip on her hair as she cried out in shameless delight. This time, wet lust spilled out of her twitching pussy, coating her inner thighs as her eyes rolled back. Her hands slid up and down her body, groping her own heated bare skin as she creamed herself for me in front of her roommate.

Luna let out a low whistle as I lowered Jasmine back down to the bed. “Wait till I tell the girls back home about this. They’ll never believe how subby their domme queen is.”

I positioned myself behind Jasmine again, gazing down at her panting, slumped body. My gaze trailed up to meet Luna’s, and I smiled hungrily. “That was just the beginning.” I kept my grip on her hair as my other hand grabbed her hips, hauling them back up. Jasmine whimpered but obediently pushed herself to her knees, offering her holes for the claiming.

My cock was rock hard from the show I’d put on, tense and drooling prejizz. My gleaming, wet tip pressed into her twitching entrance, and I felt her body tense. I tightened my grip on her hair, braced my knees against the bed, and…

The force of my first thrust nearly threw her off the bed. There was a short pause before Jasmine’s scream of delight made the windows shake. Luna’s eyes widened in surprise, and she grabbed a handful of her own, heavy tits as she shoved two fingers up inside herself.

I started to slam into her even before Jasmine had time to adapt to my size in this position. My waist crashed hard into hers, flattening her ass with each balls-deep thrust as her pussy clenched down against me. I could hear soft, choked sounds of delight leaving her hips as her body flailed back and forth, completely helpless against my forceful thrusts.

I rode her like an animal, each thrust making her tits bounce as her knees threatened to collapse under her. Her hands slid back to my hips, holding on for dear life as I shamelessly broke her in front of her roommate. I leaned in close, my breath warming her ear. “Cum for me, you naughty little whore.”

Her response was immediate and incredible. A wail of pleasure rose from her lips as she smashed her waist back against mine. Her pussy twitched and trembled on me as she came hard. Her hands clenched against my waist, pulling me into her as her body trembled in delight. Soft, weak grunts left her lips as she rode her pleasure, her body twitching wildly.

I held my cock inside her, letting her orgasm milk me, her pleasured twitches jerking me off as my chest pressed into her back. My hands wandered against her front to cup her pert breasts, squeezing them and pulling her tightly against me.

Before I could start to move again, Luna spoke up. “It’s…incredible to see her like this.” I watched as Jasmine’s roommate rose off her bed. Her pussy was wet, as were her fingers, but the way she moved so eagerly made me think that she hadn’t yet made it to orgasm.

Her eyes were glued to the sight of Jasmine’s tired, well-used body. As I began to move again, Luna knelt down, her face mere inches away from where my cock entered Jasmine’s tight body. “The queen, broken,” she whispered.

I felt her tongue against my balls, wet and hot, her drool trickling slowly downward. Her hands slid forward to hold Jasmine’s weak, trembling lips as she started to lick, her tongue sliding from my cock to Jasmine’s pussy, making her shake against me. “Oh fuck…” Jasmine whimpered, overwhelmed.

I rode her harder, and the sound of our shameless, raunchy sex filled the air. Luna greedily kissed and licked over where we met, her mouth pressed against both me and Jasmine as she continued to play with herself. I kissed the back of Jasmine’s neck and tasted her rumbling moan as she begged. “Ruin me. Break me. I don’t want to be a queen anymore, I want to be your slut.”

Her words set fire to my lust and my hands clenched hard against her tits. My fingers dragged marks down her breasts as I dug my teeth into the base of her neck, making her scream. I felt the heat rising in my core once again, my balls tense and twitching, my cock hard and throbbing, just about ready to blow.

Luna worshiped me with her lips, her tongue and mouth pressing greedily against the bottom of my cock. Her slurping tongue added a little extra friction to each hard thrust, and that tender, rough wetness against my balls sent me to heaven.

I continued to slam my waist against Jasmine’s even as the first thick, heavy cumshot erupted into her body. She came again, dumping her lust shamelessly over me as she went limp in my arms. I hugged her more tightly to me as she threatened to tip forward and fall onto Luna. My thrusting slowed as I emptied myself into her.

Luna’s mouth slipped away from us. I pressed my face against Jasmine’s shoulder as my cock softened inside her. Finally, I tugged us both back onto the bed, pulling my cock out of her to let her fall to the side. She rolled her way back towards me, pressing her face into my thigh and planting soft, sleepy kisses there. I reached over and ran a hand over her shoulder, feeling pleasantly exhausted.

Luna peeked over the edge of the bed. She crawled forward to plant a kiss against Jasmine’s thigh, and I could see the hard, pert nipples tipping her heavy breasts. Though I was tired, I felt bad about leaving her deprived when I fucked her friend. With a sigh, I reached out and grabbed her by the hair.

She immediately scrambled onto the bed more fully, following my grip as I pulled her face to my cock. Leaning back against the wall, I hauled her face between my legs. Once again, I felt her rough tongue against my cock, my shaft more sensitive since I’d recently finished.

Thankfully, I didn’t have to do much work, just lean back as Luna’s mouth slowly coaxed me hard for the third time that night. My hand stroked over Jasmine’s drowsing body as her friend’s lips gobbled me up. Luna’s hands ran down her own naked body, squeezing her breasts and diving between her plush thighs as she started to bob her head up and down.

My hips started to move on instinct, pushing my cock in and out of her mouth as I gripped her hair. “Fuck yes,” I grunted, feeling her press down further and further until her cheeks pushed against the inside of my thighs. Her tongue greedily slipped against the bottom of my cock as she made soft, sweet choking noises, her nose pressed to my waist.

Even with how sensitive I was, Luna had to work for it, her tongue twirling around me deftly, her head twisting back and forth as she bobbed up and down faster. I could see her getting worked up too, her brown eyes glittering with excitement as they met mine. I rolled my hips up into her lips with sloppy, wet smacks, the bed bouncing as Jasmine slept by my side.

My thighs tensed against the sides of her face as my feet moved onto her back. She welcomed me pulling her in, smashing her nose into my waist as her tongue painted my cock with spit. I could feel myself getting closer from the sheer force of her desire, her hands working over herself hard as she worked us both closer to orgasm.

Though I didn’t have much left in the tank, Luna greedily accepted what I had for her. She swallowed down every little drop of preseed, and when she felt my cock pulsing against her tongue, she began to move faster, causing a thick, foamy mess to coat my cock. As my sticky, hot jizz started to spray down her throat, I felt her lips lock around the base of my shaft. I heard her needy, hungry gulps as she took me down, and watched her body shake as a mini-orgasm traveled through her, her toes curling behind her

I trembled against the wall at my back, my fingers clenching on Luna’s hair as I filled her mouth with my seed. As her eyes rolled back, her lips loosened on me, letting a thin trickle of mess slip out.

She finally pulled away from me when my cock began to soften, and I sighed with delight. I looked down at Luna as she opened her mouth, showing me the hot, sticky mess stored there, and I shivered as I saw her tongue stir through it. With a few large gulps, it was suddenly gone, swallowed down into her belly.

“I expect more out of you next time,” she whispered, glancing over at her sleeping roommate. “But I’ll forgive you for now. Come over any time.” She winked as she slipped off of Jasmine’s bed and retreated back to hers.

Completely and fully drained, I sighed as I shifted on the bed, moving behind Jasmine and laying down to spoon her. I definitely didn’t have the energy to walk home tonight. I pressed close to my transfer student friend and heard her sigh as she slid her butt back against me. My hands rested against her sides as my eyes closed.

Even if we didn’t live together anymore, it seemed like I was still going to have my responsibility to her.
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