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Chapter 1

Most of Eromage University was friendly to me, but not everyone. As recent meetings with my advisor Scarlett had reminded me, I was an outsider, the only man in a magic university run by women. Though I had my free use privileges, I also had a lot of expectations thrust on me.

Despite that, I had established quite the following among both students and faculty. Though I was happy with what I had achieved as my first semester came to an end, I knew I had many more hurdles to overcome.

One challenge I wasn’t expecting, however, was other students. Everyone I had met so far had been approachable and more than willing to help me. I should have known it couldn’t have lasted forever.

I had been studying on campus later than I realized, and it was already dark outside when I stood from the desk. I groaned as I shoved my books into my bag and tossed it over my shoulder. I had to be up early tomorrow, and since my cottage was on the far corner of campus, I’d barely have time to eat before going to bed.

Though I was surprised to see two girls chatting in the hallway of the classroom building, I couldn’t fault them. Finals were coming up, and what better way to study than in the rooms we’d be taking them in? I moved to pass by, but the one facing me suddenly stepped out to block my way.

I froze in surprise. The top of her blazing red hair barely passed my chin, and her tight, toned, petite body was adorable, emphasized by a slightly too-small brown tunic. If not for the stern, green-eyed glare she was giving me, I might have thought it was an accident.

As it was, she shook her finger sternly at me. “You don’t belong here.”

The girl she had been talking to, a taller, softer woman with heavy tits and straight black hair, turned around with an unfriendly look on her face. Her black dress swished around her body as she glared at me.

Hannah gestured to her. “I’m not the only one who feels that way. Katie also thinks you should go.”

I stepped back, hands raised. “What do you mean? I’m just here to learn magic, the same as you. I’m not trying to make trouble.”

The redhead came closer, poking my chest. “No. You’re here to turn women into your playthings. You’re gonna come here, fuck everyone you can, then flunk out and brag about your conquests.”

Katie nodded in agreement. “You’re just fucking whoever you can get your hands on.” Her voice, though soft, was surprisingly cold.

“Why don’t you do us all a favor and leave?” Hannah asked with a triumphant smile.

My patience was wearing thin. With finals looming ahead, and high expectations on my shoulders, I didn’t have time for shit like this. With a growl, I pointed at Hannah. “Yeah? Well, maybe I’ll fuck both of you before I go!” I immediately regretted my words. These girls already wanted me gone, and I didn’t need to add any more fuel to the fire.

Hanah’s response surprised me. She stepped forward and placed her hands on my hips. “You think you can? We’re not just going to roll over and take it, you know.” With that, she began to drag my pants down over my thighs.

Katie crossed her arms under her heavy breasts as she nodded in agreement.

My cock bounced free, fully hard. Despite the tenseness of our current situation, my pent-up lust would not be denied. I had spent the entire day studying, and now, all that desire greeted Hannah’s face with a needy bounce.

For a moment, she seemed unsure, but her confidence returned as she gazed up at me with disbelieving green eyes. “This? This is what’s got everyone going crazy?” She tapped her index finger against the tip experimentally, making it sway from side to side.

Despite her disdainful words, I was rock-hard and determined as I shoved my hips forward. The tip of my gleaming cock brushed against her cheek. Rather than recoil, she leaned into it, cheeks puffing out poutily. She tapped it against her face, then traced her tongue over her upper lip nervously. “Well, it’s got a weird sort of appeal, I guess.”

Katie looked surprised at her friend’s statement. “Really? You like that thing?” She reached down and wrapped her left hand around the base of my shaft, then gave it a stroke. Sticky little strands of preseed began to leak onto Hannah’s cheek.

The redhead brought her lips to my tip. “Yeah. Doesn’t taste as bad as it looks.” The harshest parts of her personality had disappeared, replaced by a lustful curiosity. I groaned as her lips slipped over my cock. She moved down cautiously, her tongue occasionally brushing over my length.

As Hannah moved down towards my base, Katie let go of my cock to give her more room. The dark-haired girl continued to glare at me as my waist began to pump into Hannah’s curious lips.

Suddenly, Katie lunged forward. I almost stumbled back, but her hands locked around my shoulders and pulled me in. Her kiss came as a surprise, furious and desperate, and I shivered in surprise at the intensity. She didn’t use any tongue, but when I gently pushed mine between her lips, she welcomed it eagerly.

Before I could get used to her kiss, Katie suddenly pulled away. Her pale cheeks were tinted red, and she wiped her mouth with the back of her head. “Not bad. Not bad at all.” She averted her gaze from mine and reached down to comb her fingers through her friend’s hair.

My cock was hitting the back of Hannah’s throat now, but it would go no further. This frustrated the pixie-like redhead, whose hands tightened on my hips. As Katie touched her hair, Hannah tugged away with a wet gasp, strings of saliva connecting her lips to my cock. “You kissed him!” she accused.

“I did.” Katie looked nervous. “I just wanted to see how things were. It was okay.”

Hannah stood up quickly, her clothed leg brushing against my cock as she did so. Turning to Katie, she immediately, furiously kissed the other girl. I watched their tongues twist together, wet and lusty and needy. Hannah reached down between Katie’s dress-covered thighs, her fingers digging into Katie’s crotch.

The taller, dark-haired girl yelped softly. Her legs spread as she shivered, hands reaching down to toy with Hannah’s hips. I raised my eyebrow as I watched them share their lust, a wet mess trickling down their chins.

Finally, Hannah pulled away, leaving Katie gasping and shivering. The dark-haired girl swallowed wetly, her eyes unfocused. Hannah relaxed back on her feet and glared up at Katie. “Remember, you belong to me first,” she accused.

Katie nodded, then staggered back as Hannah pushed her away and turned back to me. “As for you,” she said as she jabbed her finger into the center of my chest. “So your cock’s got some merits, but that doesn’t mean you deserve to be here.” She wiped her mouth with the back of her hand. “We’ve been able to pleasure ourselves long before you came to Eromage University, right Katie?”

“R-right.” Despite her agreement, I noticed the way her eyes darted curiously towards my shaft.

“Yeah!” Hannah continued with a nod. “There’s no way this thing could be better for us than our own experience.” She reached down and tapped the side of my cock. “It’s so crude and brutish.” She made a face, though her green eyes couldn’t stay off of my manhood either.

I reached out and brushed my right hand over her hip. “Maybe you should give it a try,” I offered.

She stiffened for a moment before leaning her hip against my palm with a critical look. “You really think you can do better than her? Fine, let’s see. You okay with that, Katie?”

Katie nodded, her brown eyes sparkling with interest. Hannah turned back to me, tipping her nose up. “Well then? Get to work,” she snorted derisively.

I’d had enough of her attitude, and now I had her permission. Grabbing both of her hips, I turned her around to face the wall. She gasped, her hands coming up to brace herself against the wall as she glanced over her shoulder at me. “Oh? This is an interesting position. Guess I should have expected this from a brute like you.”

I didn’t bother to respond as I roughly dragged her tight trousers downwards. Despite her short height, her thighs were deliciously toned, pale, and smooth as she thrust her pert ass back into me.

When my cock slapped against her butt, she gasped, then covered her mouth with her hand. Her green eyes glinted angrily as if it was my fault before she cleared her throat. “Dirty animal.” She tossed her hair back as she rubbed her soft butt against my length. “Get it over with, so I can-”

I didn’t let her finish her sentence as I pushed my cock between her thighs, the tip of it dragging over her pussy. A girly, high-pitched moan left her lips as she clamped her legs against me. I felt the top of my cock brush over her clit, and her legs trembled when my waist smacked into her butt.

She bit her lower lip as she looked over at Katie, who was leaning against the wall, her hands caressing the inside of her dress-covered thighs. Hannah let out a light, playful laugh, shaking her head. “See, he can’t even get it in right!”

I ignored them for now. It was clear that Hannah would only be convinced by the pure strength of my lust, and I had a lot to give her. I tightened my hands on her small hips, then pulled my waist back. As my cock dragged over her pussy, I felt her hump needily against me. I let my tip tease her entrance once before I thrust into her thighs once again.

This time, Hannah didn’t hide the whine of greedy desire that left her lips. Her fingers clawed into the wall as she tried to reposition herself. “This isn’t doing anything for me!” she groaned unconvincingly. “Just stick it in already!”

As much as I wanted to keep teasing her, my lust was growing uncontrollable. It wasn’t just the deliciously soft sensation of Hannah’s thighs clenching around my cock. Katie was staring at me with unadulterated desire as well, her hard nipples visible under her dress as she continued to stroke her own thighs.

And so, the next time I drew back, I gave Hannah exactly what she wanted. I slid the tip of my cock up into her entrance, groaning with pleasure as her tight, soft, wet, tight pussy yielded to my thrust. I had to take my time sliding in because of how tight she was, and I enjoyed every second of feeling her lust leak over me.

Hannah was no longer giving me any attitude. Instead, she was fully focused on pushing her hips down on me, her ass slowly coming closer to my hips. I leaned over, pressing my chest against her clothed back and feeling our warmth mingle. As my balls tapped against her inner legs, I kissed the side of her neck gently. “Change your mind yet?” I teased, enjoying the feeling of her helpless under me.

Hannah spoke through gritted teeth as her hands came back to grip my thighs, pulling me close. “Not a chance! Katie does it much better, right, Katie?” She focused her eyes on the taller girl.

Katie looked from Hannah to me, then back again. She had started to grind her palm against her pussy, panting with delight as she masturbated to the sight of us fucking. She nodded in agreement, though her voice was shaky and unsure. “Yeah. You’re not doing much for Hannah,” she challenged.

I took a step forward, pressing Hannah into the wall. With my cock still buried inside the redhead, I kissed Katie hard, shoving my tongue between her lips as she shuddered in surprise. I sensed her hand moving faster between her legs, fingers digging into her pussy through several layers of clothing.

Hannah made a sound of protest, which I quickly shut up by drawing my hips back and ramming forward. Her modest tits were shoved against the wall, nipples against hard stone as her waist continued to grind against me.

I broke the kiss, grinning at the dazed look on Katie’s face. “You’re next after I finish Hannah off,” I promised as I turned my attention to the spicy redhead riding my cock.

My words set her off. “Hey! I’m still here!” she growled, doing her best to move her hips. “There’s no way you’ll be able to satisfy me with that big, crude dick.” This time, her protests sounded more like pleading. “So don’t even think about fucking Katie!”

This time, I had to punish her. My hand smacked into her ass hard, shoving her forward into the wall. Her high-pitched cry echoed down the empty hallways as her pussy clenched down. She panted hard as she fell forward, the top of her head against the wall.

I thrust again, watching the force of my movement ripple up through her naked body. Hannah let out a low, throaty moan as she kissed the wall, her eyes rolling back in her head. I grabbed her short red hair and dragged her body back, crushing her modest tits into the stone as I started to ride.

Given her height, I had started off thrusting down into her, nearly forcing her knees to buckle. Now, with my right hand in her hair and my left supporting her hips, I could easily lift her, forcing her to her toes as I continued to ram my cock inside her.

Despite the way things had started, I couldn’t deny how much I enjoyed filling her small, tight, fat-assed body with my shaft over and over again. My balls slapped wetly and loudly against her inner thighs as she squeezed my cock hard, her lust trickling onto my waist and down my thighs.

“Not enough!” she grunted, unable to form full sentences. “Not gonna cum!” Her body was saying something else, though, shuddering and tensing on my thick cock.

Surprisingly, Katie ended up being her downfall. As my lust mounted, my hands tightening on Hannah’s body, her friend reached over from where she was standing, sliding her hand over Hannah’s helpless body. Her fingers moved between Hannah’s thighs, to where I was pounding her raw pussy, and easily found the tender pleasure button I had been teasing earlier.

Hannah barely had time to register the betrayal before she was cumming, arching back against me as she screamed in raw, shameless orgasm. Her pussy clenched tightly over me as she unleashed her lust over my bare cock, her hips shuddering helplessly. I dragged her head up and brought my face to the side of her neck, growling as I nipped and kissed, marking her pale skin with my love.

Hannah was nearly sobbing with pleasure as Katie continued to toy with her clit. Her knees knocked together as they hung in the air, and she couldn’t form any words through her weak, shuddering breaths.

I was close too, and, again, it was Katie who helped push me over the edge. Grabbing Hannah’s shoulder, she pushed the helpless redhead harder into me as she lifted Katie’s shirt to reveal those cute, pert, chafed nipples. As I watched, she leaned down and locked her lips around one, sucking it hard as she furiously fingerfucked her pussy through her dress.

The sight of their open lust helped finish me off. With a harsh grunt, I pressed my waist against Hannah’s, flattening her ass into her body. I threw my head back with a shameless moan of sheer pleasure as I felt the first hot, sticky cumshot pulse through my cock and into Hannah’s helpless body.

My abs flexed as I continued to hold Hannah’s body up in the air while cumming inside her. My cock tensed and shuddered inside her raised, helpless body as I came again and again and again. Dimly, through the waves of heated, satisfying pleasure running through my mind, I felt Hannah cumming a second time, her release mixing with my cum to leak back over my shaft.

I held onto her until I couldn’t any longer. My fingers loosened on her body and I gently lowered her back to the ground. Slowly, I pulled my softening cock out of her and breathed a sigh of relief.

Hannah was completely done now, slumping forward into her wall while her legs shook. Katie had to reach over to support her, arms sliding under her friend’s shoulders.

I felt a little bad leaving Hannah like this, so I cleared my throat. “Do you need help?” I asked, pointing at the half-conscious redhead.

“No, you’ve done enough already.” Though the words were meant to be spoken with vehemence, Katie sounded more unsure than anything, and perhaps a little frustrated that she had to stop playing with herself to support her friend.

I knew how to solve that. Smiling gently, I moved in front of Katie and stepped in closer. She was taller than me, so I had to look up into her face. “Then mind if I step in here?” I asked, sliding my hands to her waist.

The mere touch of my fingers against Katie’s body made her gasp. I leaned in to kiss her again, feeling her heavy tits press against my chest. This time, she offered her tongue to me, easing it between my lips. She continued to hold onto Hannah even as she pressed into me, eager for more.

And I gave her more. I quickly dragged her dress up over her plush thighs, exposing her bare, wet pussy. She broke our kiss with a gasp, spreading her legs as she glanced between her thighs. Her hands gripped down harder on Hannah as she bit her lower lip.

When my fingers found her pussy, she cried out in soft delight and arched. I cupped her warm snatch, my palm grinding into her clit as my fingers slid in from below. Her legs shook as she groaned, clamping down on me. “Fuck yes,” she gasped.

I moved back from the kiss, then moved my face between her tits. Katie gasped, then pushed her soft chest into my face. She let go of Hannah temporarily with one hand so she could drag down her top, her heavy breasts popping free, dark nipples rock hard in the air.

I focused on her left, moving my lips to it. I sucked hard, flicking my tongue against her nipple, and was rewarded with a soft gasp as Katie shivered in delight. Down below, the fingers of my right hand plunged in and out of her while my left rubbed at the top of her pussy.

Though my cock was well-satisfied and my load was dripping out of Hannah’s helpless snatch, I was more than happy to pleasure Katie. I pulled my lips off her left nipple and moved to her right, letting my tongue twirl around it. Down below, my hand worked faster, harder, pinning her ass to the wall as my fingers plunged in and out of her.

Katie’s pussy clenched over me as she grunted and gasped. She suddenly dragged Hannah closer, holding the other girl like a doll, squeezing her tightly. Despite her size and response, her orgasm was surprisingly quiet and delicate. She released a soft, needy gasp as she arched against the wall behind her.

Her lust leaked out over my fingers as she continued to cum. I kept my hands against her, holding her up against the wall as she released her lust over my fingers. I gazed up into the slack, post-orgasmic look on her face and felt a small twinge of confidence and pride.

Finally, when I was sure that she could stay upright, I gently drew my hands back, wiping them on her dress as I let her clothing fall back into place. With that, Katie’s eyes refocused, and Hannah started to find her footing.

I cleared my throat as I pulled up my pants. Unable to help myself, I smiled smugly as I cleared my throat. “I hope that helped you change your mind.”

Hannah struggled to stand up, clinging to Katie desperately. She managed to turn around, leaning against her taller friend. “Nope. Not even close. I stand by what I said.” She crossed her arms over her chest, looking ridiculous with my jizz still leaking down her thighs. “You don’t belong here. No matter how good your dick is, you’re not meant to learn Eromagic.”

“Well, I won’t stop trying,” I replied. Though her words were the same as before, they didn’t have the same effect on me this time. I knew there were some people I just couldn’t convince. Now, post-orgasm, my mind was clearer and my mood had improved enough that I could ignore their harsh words.

I looked up to meet Katie’s eyes. Unlike her friend, she seemed less confident of their previous position. I gave her a nod and watched her nod back, her eyes shifting away from mine. Hannah didn’t seem to notice as she crossed her arms over her chest and sighed, leaning back into her friend’s soft body.

There was little else for us to say to each other, so I turned and continued my journey home. It was a lot later than I had hoped, but I was still in a good mood. As I walked home, I wondered, briefly, when I’d see these two again.


Chapter 2

Though I occasionally saw them on campus during finals week, my studying and tests passed by without further incident.

In fact, I had almost forgotten about Katie and Hannah until they showed up at my door once again. This time, though, they weren’t together.

I had just finished my last test that day and was looking forward to relaxing over the next few days. There were a lot of celebrations planned, and I looked forward to them. When the knock came, I thought it was another party invitation.

I stood from my desk and walked over to the door, swinging it open to welcome in the afternoon sunlight. I was surprised to see Katie there, wearing a short black sundress. “Katie. Hi. Can I help you?”

Remembering that she and her friend had been somewhat hostile, I took a step back. Today, however, she looked more nervous than confrontational as she entered my modest cottage. “Hi. I’m um, here to talk to you.”

I cleared my throat. “If you’re here to tell me that I don’t belong here again, I’m afraid I’m going to have to ask you to leave.”

Katie shook her head so fast that her hair flew around her face. She wrung her hands as she continued. “Actually, um, I came to apologize. We were rude, and we shouldn’t have been.”

Her apology seemed genuine and my heart softened. Reaching out, I took her fingers and gently guided her to my kitchen table. “What brought this about?” I asked as I sat across from her.

She still wouldn’t look me in the eyes. “I was thinking about it, you know, and I think the reason we’re angry isn’t because you’re a guy, but because you just got in without any of the applications or the tests or the expensive fees that we had to go through.” She finally brought her steady brown eyes to my face. “So I think we’re more jealous than anything. After all, I can see that you’re studying really hard, and the other girls are pretty happy with you.”

Katie averted her gaze again as she played with her hair. I took a moment to absorb what she’d said before I replied. “Where’s Hannah? Is she going to apologize too?”

Katie shrugged. “She’s still taking her tests. I came here alone. Please don’t tell her.” She looked up once again and leaned in. “Hannah’s my best friend but she can get a little hotheaded. I just wanted to let you know that we don’t really hate you as much as you might think.” She leaned forward, flashing her heavy cleavage so deeply that I could see her nipples.

A sudden thought occurred to me, and I couldn’t help but voice it. “Did you want to fuck?”

Katie rocked back as if slapped, and, for a moment, I thought I had said the wrong thing. It was only when she pursed her lips and nodded furiously that I realized that I was right. Perhaps she was jealous that I had fucked Hannah and not her a few days ago, or maybe she just wanted to try something new. Either way, I was more than happy to give her what she wanted.

But not for free. I stood from my chair and walked over to her, watching her stiffen nervously. My smile helped her relax, and I took her hand and gently guided her from the chair to the table.

She hopped up eagerly, already pulling up her dress to expose her soft, pale legs and her bare, eager pussy. I helped her lift the dress over her head and toss it to the side. Katie’s fully naked, tall body was deliciously soft, and my fingers sunk into her thighs as I pulled her closer. We kissed again, this time both of us diving into it, tongues dancing together as I leaned into her.

Her pussy pushed forward to grind against the bulge of my cock in my pants. I could feel the cloth grow wet with her lust, but instead of simply mounting her, I pulled away gently. My hands moved to her soft breasts, sinking deeply into them as my cock tensed inside my pants. “I’d like to hear more about you,” I stated softly as I held her at arm’s length. “How did you and Hannah get here? How did you become friends?”

Katie looked confused for a moment. “Huh? I…” She looked down needfully at my cock, biting her lower lip.

I brought my hand up to her chin, smiling as I guided her gaze to my face. “In due time, Katie, but right now, I’m curious.” Despite my words, I was running my hands all over her body, groping her soft tits, stroking over her warm thighs. “I know not everyone will like me, but I don’t want to make enemies from a misunderstanding.”

“We’re not your enemies,” she muttered gently, glancing to the side. I waited patiently, continuing to tease her, watching her cheeks grow red as I flicked my thumb over her nipples. Finally, she lifted her head to speak again. “Hannah and I have had a hard time. We’re not from good families like most people here.”

I nodded patiently as I pulled my hands away from her body to drag my pants down, letting my cock bounce free. Katie paused to look at it, reaching down and wrapping her right hand around the length. Her left moved to the tip, her thumb gently stroking under my stiffening cockhead.

I let out a soft groan of pleasure before I encouraged her to say more. “Go on,” I murmured as I nuzzled against her cheek.

She continued to stroke my cock, focusing her gaze on it as she continued. “So it was hard to make friends. We didn’t travel in the same circles, couldn’t do the same things.” She began to milk me faster, coaxing little splatters of prejizz against her inner thighs.

My hips were moving in time with her stroking, helping to pump my cock between her fingers. I brought my hands back to her body, palming her tits and feeling her nipples press against me. “Sounds hard not to fit in,” I remarked.

Katie nodded as she looked up at me, bringing her waist closer to my drooling tip. “Yeah. At first, though, we fought about who had it worse. Can you believe that?” she snorted, shaking her head.

When Katie pulled the tip of my cock forward to her entrance, I followed her. She was already wet from our earlier teasing, and I easily pushed into her body. Her warmth welcomed me and I pressed deep into her with a single, smooth thrust. Pure pleasure enveloped my bare cock as she squeezed down, scooting towards the edge of the table to welcome me in.

I encouraged her to continue her story as I started to move. “How’d you go from fighting to best friends?”

Katie didn’t respond until I was all the way inside her, sighing as my waist touched hers. She brought her hands down to my hips, caressing softly. “Well, someone else tried to get involved with us, but she didn’t have the same experiences. We turned on her together, and, since then…” Katie shrugged as if the rest was self-explanatory.

But it wasn’t, and I wanted to hear more. I leaned in to share another deep kiss with her, and my hips started to move faster. Her tits bounced against my chest as I started to ride her harder, grunting in delight with each thrust. The table rocked underneath us as I pounded her into it, her plush ass flattening against the wood.

I brought my hands up to cup her cheeks, pulling her gaze back to mine. “And did everything go well from there?” I asked softly, my voice strained with lust.

Katie nodded, her breathing fast as she wrapped her arms around my shoulders. Her heavy breasts pressed into my chest as she rested her head against my shoulder. “Not always. We’ve got our differences. But she knows me better than anyone here. We’ve got each other’s backs.”

It was a heartwarming story, and it made me feel less bad about drawing Hannah’s anger. I let the matter rest for now as I focused on fucking Katie, my hands running over her soft hips. Her teeth dug into my shoulder, making me gasp as my balls smacked into her butt.

We had started slowly, but now our hips came together in desperate lust, crashing together over and over and over again. My toes curled against the ground as I felt her buck against me, begging for me more, deeper.

I gave her what she wanted, and I got what I wanted in return. The familiar heat of orgasm rose in my core, making my cock pulse harder inside her. I leaned against Katie, feeling her soft body press closer to me. My hands tightened on her hips as I moved faster, harder, the tip of my cock driving deep into her needy, wet body.

Her pussy clenched down on me as she let out a soft cry of pleasure against my shoulder. I felt her shudder weakly as her nails dug into my shoulders, nearly clawing through my shirt. I pulled her body to mine, my waist brushing over her clit as her pussy made a mess over my table.

I let my peak wash over me, a shiver of pure, raw pleasure running through my entire body. I filled her with my hot, sticky lust, grunting against her body as I emptied myself into her. I leaned into her softness, savoring her naked warmth as I enjoyed my climax.

Unfortunately, it came to an end too soon. A sudden knock on the door surprised us both. While I was used to being interrupted in the middle of things, Katie wasn’t. She pushed me away suddenly, my cock still spurting as it painted her belly. She quickly slipped off the table, grabbing her fallen dress.

At my look of surprise, she bit her lower lip, straightening up with her body half-covered. “I don’t want anyone to see me like this. And I don’t want Hannah to hear about it.”

I had so many questions, but for now, all I could do was nod. “You can hide in my bedroom and go out the window.”

With that, I turned back towards the door. Quickly pulling on my pants, I reached it just in time for another angry barrage of knocks. As it turned out, Katie was right to have hidden. As soon as I opened the door, a familiar, petite redhead greeted me with a judgmental look. “Hey.”

“Hi.” I wondered if Hannah could smell Katie or our recent tryst on me. “Can I help you?”

She pushed past me into my house, and I was too surprised to stop her. She stood in the middle of my kitchen for a moment, her hands on her hips, then turned around to face me. “I’m still not sure you belong here,” she stated.

“And you came all this way to tell me that? It couldn’t wait til after finals?” I responded smoothly. Out of the corner of my eye, I could see Katie still hiding in my bedroom, not yet dressed.

Hannah shrugged. “I might be starting to come around. That dick of yours really is something, and it looks like you’re trying to study Eromagic.” She marched up to me and poked me in the chest again. “Plus, Katie’s a little sweet on you. She wants to try that cock, and you’re going to give it to her.”

I had to bite back laughter as I shrugged. “Sure, as long as she fills out a review later. But not today, I’m too tired.”

Hannah shook her head. “Really? A cute girl like me, and you still can’t get it up? Pathetic.”

When I didn’t respond, she sighed and grabbed me by the shirt. “I just wanna make sure you’re good enough for her,” Hannah stated, pulling me over to the table. “Though she looks like a big girl, you gotta be gentle with her. None of that shit you were doing with me. I almost couldn’t walk the next day.”

The short redhead dragged me over to the kitchen table, then turned around and sat right where Katie had been moments before. Hannah made a face as she lifted her hips and ran her fingers through some of Katie’s lust. “Ugh, what’s this? Do you ever clean?” Shaking her head, she kicked off her trousers, then spread her legs wide.

I rolled my eyes. “I do, you just came at a bad time.” Hannah had no idea how true that was. “Anyways, what’s this all about? I thought I was supposed to fuck Katie?”

“You are, and I’m going to show you how.” She gestured for me to come closer. When I was close enough, she reached up and grabbed me by the hair, then tugged me downwards. “You’re gonna treat Katie like a princess. She deserves nothing better.”

I had to hold back another laugh as I went to my knees between her thighs. “All right then, show me what to do.”

My obedience seemed to satisfy Hannah. “You can use that cock just fine, but I bet your mouth and fingers are lacking. Katie likes it nice and slow, so you should start with kisses right here.” She tapped the insides of her knees.

I did as I was asked, pressing my lips against her inner thighs. Compared to Katie’s body, Hannah’s thighs were more toned and tense. I could feel her shiver under my lips with each gentle smooch. I traveled up slowly, feeling Hannah’s fingers tighten in my hair as I moved closer to her bare, needy pussy.

Just as I was about to plant a kiss against her sex, Hannah cleared her throat and tugged me away. “Now, I’m ready, but you’re going to have to make sure Katie is as well. She usually is, but in case she isn’t, just make sure you kiss her a few times on the pussy as well! But not too close to the clit, hers is sensitive.”

I hadn’t even noticed when I fucked her, but I took Hannah’s word for it. My lips danced around the outside of her snatch, feeling her soft skin yield to my hungry mouth. Her wet lust soon coated my lips, drooling out of her soft petals and coating the table where her friend had sat moments ago.

Hannah whined softly as she leaned back on the table. She propped herself up with the hand not in my hair as her thighs closed around my face. Though she didn’t give me instructions this time, her actions made my next move clear.

I planted a firm kiss right against her pussy, my tongue gently easing into her snatch. Her warm, wet taste washed through my mouth as I shivered, enjoying the sounds that Hannah was making.

When she spoke, her voice was shakier. “Katie likes having her clit rubbed, but very gently! And maybe, if you’re lucky, she’ll let you push in a finger or two. She likes it when you curve them forward and…” Hannah’s voice devolved into grunts and moans as I slid my tongue up inside her, brushing it against her inner walls and feeling her leak onto my chin.

I brought my hands up, one of them helping to steady her waist, the other moving to her pussy. As my tongue pushed in and out of her, I moved my face up so I could ease a finger inside her. I felt her clench around me as I dove in deep and began to stroke back and forth.

Though she had said that Katie would like it gentle, Hannah obviously wanted it rough. She dragged my face against her pussy, mashing my lips into her soft snatch. Her ass rose off the table as she fucked my tongue and finger, her thighs shaking. She arched towards the sky as she fucked my face, her clit bumping against my nose as her legs lifted at my sides, toes curling in delight.

I showed her no mercy. My fingers pumped harder in and out of her, slamming her ass down into the table. My tongue dragged up and down over her outer lips, savoring the taste of her tender, needy lust as it leaked all over my face.

Hannah didn’t last long. “Fuck yes! Just like that! Do her just like that!” she groaned throatily as she came. Her thighs shook around my head as her soft skin pressed into my face. Her body stiffened, lifting her hips off the table as her pussy sprayed its wet payload over my cheeks and chin.

Her legs locked around the back of my head as her lust trickled onto my shirt. I stayed pressed against her, lost in the warmth of her thighs and drooling pussy. I nuzzled into her warm, delicious scent as I closed my eyes, smiling and savoring a job well done.

Still, I was in an uncomfortable position, squatting in front of the table with my face buried against Hannah. My knees creaked when I finally pulled away, and Hannah’s thighs reluctantly released my face. Her thighs fell to the table as she let go of my hair, leaning back on both hands.

Hannah looked supremely satisfied and half-dazed. When she saw the look on my face, though, she straightened up and cleared her throat. “And that’s how you’ll get Katie ready. Maybe later, I’ll teach you how to fuck her, but for now, I gotta go find her.” Hannah slid off the table on wobbly legs, declining my offer of help.

After she pulled on her pants, I walked her to the door. “You and Katie are pretty close, huh?” I asked.

Hannah whirled on me with a critical look. “More than you’d ever know! All we have here is each other.” She sighed and crossed her arms over her chest. “She deserves better, though.” For the first time, Hannah looked unsure of herself, chewing on her lower lip gently. “Sometimes I wonder what she could have done if she wasn’t stuck with me.”

There were a few moments of silence before Hannah shrugged and shook her head. “No use thinking about it now.” With that, Hannah turned and left, her fiery red hair quickly growing smaller along the winding path back to campus.

I nearly crashed into Katie as I headed back to my room. She had stepped out and was hiding behind a wall, watching me say farewell to Hannah. She looked pensive, her dress still clutched in front of her naked body.

I could tell that she had something to say, so I remained silent until she finally spoke. “I’ve wondered the same sometimes,” she confessed. “Hannah’s got such a strong personality, she’d be so popular if I wasn’t holding her back. But…I’m glad she’s on my side.”

“You know, if you two are interested in trying something new, I might have an idea.” I met Hannah’s gaze evenly as she looked curiously at me. “Are you free this weekend?”


Chapter 3

The tension in the air was palpable as the two pairs of girls stood across from each other in the grassy field. It was the weekend after finals, and club activities were canceled for the day. Despite that, I had managed to coax out Lily and Irene, the third-year girls in charge of the Physical Fitness and Mental Exercise clubs respectively.

The two brown-haired rivals stood next to each other. It always surprised me how similar they looked, with the same strong hazel eyes and wavy brown hair. Lily was taller, with her short-sleeved shirt revealing well-defined shoulders, while Irene stood next to her in a simple dress, arms crossed over her chest.

Katie and Hannah stood across from them. The two close friends stuck close together as they looked warily between me and the club leaders.

I hadn’t expected such tension. Lily and Irene had already been waiting when I brought Hannah and Katie out, promising them a surprise that would change their minds. Now that we were here, however, I wasn’t sure how to do introductions.

Luckily, I didn’t have to. Lily stepped forward and looked up into Katie’s face. “This is what you asked us to wait for?” she asked. “New club members? Why couldn’t this have waited for a normal club day?”

Hannah turned to glare at me. “So your surprise is to show us the two most popular clubs on campus?”

I shrugged weakly. “Yeah. Thought you guys might be interested.” I trailed off, my willpower flagging. Katie shared a shrug and a sympathetic look with me from behind Hannah. She knew that I was trying to introduce them to something new, but Hannah’s stubbornness made that difficult.

Luckily for me, Irene stepped in. “Yes. And we’re popular for a reason. Were you looking to join?” Her eyes darted critically up and down Hannah’s body, making the redhead flinch. Suddenly, a wide smile rose on Irene’s face as she stepped forward, cupping Hannah’s tits.

Hannah gasped but didn’t pull away. Instead, she glared boldly into Irene’s eyes. “Yeah? I know they’re small, so what?” she hissed.

Irene smiled. “Oh, it’s not the size I’m worried about. I was just curious how you’d respond.” Her thumbs flicked over Hannah’s nipples, making the redhead gasp. “And I like your spirit.” She leaned in closer, making Hannah tremble. “And I think you’d do well honing that spirit of yours in my club.”

Hanah swallowed hard before pulling away. “Not interested. I don’t need you. Katie’s enough for me. You can take your club and shove it!”

Irene didn’t seem bothered by the harsh words. She responded as she subtly gestured for me to come closer. “I certainly could, but since we’re meeting here anyways, why don’t you at least see what Mental Exercise has to offer?”

Her smile was sultry and teasing as I approached from behind. I pressed into her back, my crotch against her butt and my hands sliding over her dress. Irene gasped softly but didn’t take her eyes off Hannah.

As my fingers roamed over her tits, I frowned. I could feel something under her dress, soft and flexible, bound to her body. Out of pure curiosity, I started to lift her clothes up. I barely caught sight of Irene’s teasing smile as the dress came up over her thighs, then her belly, then her tits.

Both Hannah and I gasped at the same time. Irene smirked as she helped me pull her dress the rest of the way off. Underneath, she was wearing a harness, straps of leather that crossed her thighs, belly, back and tits, emphasizing each. As my eyes were drawn down towards her sex, I caught sight of sex toys between her legs, small, glass dildos shoved into her ass and pussy.

As I stood there, stunned, she pushed back against me, rubbing the one in her butt against my crotch. “I did as you suggested,” she teased, reaching back and looping an arm around my neck. “I’ve been putting more toys to use.” She was nearly purring in delight.

Hannah stared at her, shocked. “Wow. That’s…” She swallowed hard. “That’s nice.” Her bluster had been shocked out of her as she reached out nervously.

“Go on. You can touch. In the meantime, maybe I can tell you about my club.” Irene teased. She looked back at me as my hands roamed down her harness-clad body, from tits to hips. “You too. Feel free to have fun.” She winked as she pushed her hips against me.

Hannah gingerly ran her hands over Irene’s tanned tits, swallowing drily. At the same time, I reached down and gently tugged the toy out of Irene’s pussy. She moaned, spreading her legs for me, her body shuddering in delight. The sight, sound, and sensation made my cock throb.

“So, are you interested in looking like this?” Irene asked the short redhead.

As she spoke with Hannah, I let my attention wander to Katie and Lily. Lily had walked up to Katie, smiling as she looked up at the larger girl. “Looks like I’m stuck with you. Do you exercise regularly?” she remarked with a warm smile.

Katie shook her head, dark hair flying around her face. “Not usually. But I could be interested,” she responded shyly.

Lily beamed. “Excellent! Now let’s see...” She reached out greedily towards the other girl.

Before I could see what they got up to, Irene cleared her throat to bring my attention forward again. She reached down to pluck the toy from my fingers, shooting me a meaningful glance as she did so. Her other hand slid back, pawing at my pants.

As I helped her free my cock, I looked back at Hannah. The spunky redhead was nearly hypnotized by Irene’s teasing words. “With me, you’ll learn to surrender to the pleasure without becoming a slave to it.” She dragged the soaked end of the glass dildo against Hannah’s lips. The redhead opened her mouth, shivering, and accepted the end of it, sucking softly.

The sight made my cock twitch harder as I slid it between Irene’s thighs. Her lust trickled over my length, both our bodies trembling with need. Slowly, I drew my waist back, dragging the tip of my shaft to Irene’s needy entrance. She angled her hips back to give me easy access, not even looking behind her as she continued to toy with Hannah.

I mounted Irene with a harsh grunt, her familiar, masochistic pussy clenching around me. I grabbed the harness from behind, dragging her back and making her gasp as the leather dug into her. My hips smacked into her ass, and I felt the end of the glass dildo in her ass press into my waist as I started to ride her.

Irene kept talking, though her words were interspersed with soft grunts and moans. “Once you have control over your pleasure, you’ll be able to have more control over yourself,” she encouraged softly, caressing Hannah’s cheek as the other continued to suck the small, wet, glass sex toy between her lips. The redhead was half-stripped, her shirt tugged up over her small tits, her pants dragged halfway down her legs.

The sight of me pushing into Irene seemed to break Hannah free of her trance. Still, the redhead seemed a lot less spicy than before, biting her lower lip. “Maybe. I’ll think about it.”

Irene pulled the dildo away from her mouth, tossing it to the side before she leaned in and kissed Hannah right on the lips. Her hands gripped the sides of Hannah’s cheeks as she kept their mouths locked, and the sight fueled my lust. I grinned as Hannah rocked back with each thrust into Irene, my powerful thrusts traveling through both women.

Their kiss broke and Irene whispered breathily. “Don’t just think. Test me. Tease me. Have your fun, Hannah. I want to see what you can do.”

Hannah tossed off her clothes and stepped forward, biting her lower lip. Her hands moved up to Irene’s tits again, stroking and gripping, holding them in place as I continued to pound Irene from below. Her pussy clenched harder over me, stroking me off, bringing my own pleasure higher as I watched the two girls play.

A loud cry of delight from the side once again drew my gaze elsewhere. My jaw dropped as I saw what Lily and Katie had gotten up to in the meantime.

The larger, raven-haired girl was on all fours, but not in the usual way. Instead, her tits faced the sky, heavy and shaking as her body arched towards the sky. Katie had fully bent over backward, feet and hands both planted on the ground, legs spread as she showed off an incredible feat of flexibility.

And Lily was there to take advantage of it. The athletic brunette was squatting between Katie’s thighs, both of them completely naked. From this angle, I could see Lily’s tongue diving eagerly in and out of Katie’s wet pussy, making the larger girl’s body shake as she struggled to hold her ridiculous position.

As much as I would have loved to keep watching, Irene pulled my attention back, reaching over her shoulder to take my chin. “You can have fun with them later. Finish with us first,” she commanded.

I was more than happy to obey. Bringing my hands to Irene’s soft thighs, I gripped tightly as I slammed my waist harder into her pussy, feeling her lust trickle back over me. Her tits swayed in their harness as her toes curled against the ground. Leaning in, I kissed the side of her neck, then looked over her shoulder to see how Hannah was doing.

Hannah was going to town on Irene’s tits, her face buried between those larger breasts as she kissed and nuzzled and moaned. She held onto Lily’s shoulder with her left hand while her right dove between her legs, furiously fingerfucking her pussy as she shared in Lily’s pleasure.

Despite all her self-control, there was no way that  Irene could withstand this double-sided assault, especially if she had been teasing herself like this the entire day. I felt her clench harder over my cock and heard her gasp with each balls-deep thrust inside her. My peak was close as well, and my left hand tightened on her hip while my right rose to her throat.

Her low, hungry grunts and moans became choked screams of pleasure as I tightened my fingers on her neck. She threw herself back into me, pulling Hannah with her, as she came hard. Her ass shuddered against my waist as her eyes rolled back in sheer pleasure, her head resting over my shoulder as I held her body close.

My cock throbbed hard inside her, my toes curling in pleasure as my abs flexed. My climax crashed over me as she came, and I gave her exactly what she wanted. I emptied myself into Irene with low, hungry, shameless groans, each fresh cumshot making her body jerk. Hannah seemed to grow hungrier as Irene gave into her pleasure, and leaned in further to sandwich the third-year’s helpless, harness-clad body between us.

Irene finally lost control, her legs shaking as she went limp between us. I continued to hold her, my fingers clenching on her body with each fresh shot I emptied inside her. Finally, as my climax slowed, I loosened my grip, sighing with pleasure.

She slumped forward onto Hannah, who had to pull her face away from Irene’s tits to help hold her upright. Once I was sure Irene wouldn’t collapse, I slowly stepped back with a satisfied sigh. Hannah glared at me over Irene’s shoulder as she kept her arms under the older student’s arms, gently lowering her to the ground.

“Don’t think this means anything,” Hannah grumbled. She continued to hold Irene as she turned her curious gaze over to the other set of girls. Her eyes widened as she saw the situation her friend had gotten in.

She had more to say, but before she could, Lily called out from between Katie’s thighs. “Damn! Look at this girl go.”

I had to admit, I was impressed as well. Katie had maintained the same, arched position, though the insides of her thighs were now glistening with lust as she shook. Lily looked over at me with a smile, then gestured for me to come closer.

I approached with interest, moving around to Katie’s front. Her face showed obvious strain, but pride as well. She smiled tightly, her arms shuddering. “I like this challenge.” Her eyes darted towards my cock, still glistening with Irene’s lust.

“Go on, challenge her,” Lily encouraged, her face rising from between Katie’s thighs. Her lips were wet with Katie’s need, and her fingers were slowly working in and out of Katie’s needy pussy. I could see the tall girl’s snatch clench down hungrily against Lily’s fingers, and her mouth pushed towards my cock.

Though I was still soft, I smacked my shaft against Katie’s cheek. She let out a delighted sound, nuzzling into it before trying to guide it into her mouth. I took a few moments to tease and taunt her before letting her lips lock around my tip. Her tongue clumsily circled it, sending a shiver through my spine as I reached down to stroke my fingers over her throat.

I was impressed by Katie’s fortitude, her arched body staying steady despite being teased from both sides. Her head moved eagerly, sucking me down, while her tits swayed atop her flexible body. Reaching out, I groped her heavy breasts, squeezing and stroking, my palms brushing over her nipples and making her shudder.

My shaft was growing harder between her lips as my waist started to move faster. My balls smacked into her forehead, leaving a slick, wet mess there as Katie sucked me off. As my lust rose to the occasion, I spread my legs, planted my feet firmly on the ground, and started to move faster.

My fingers clenched down on her large, soft tits, holding them in place even as her body rocked back and forth. Between Katie’s thighs, Lily gazed at me with a playful smile, watching me facefuck her new recruit. The athletic club leader winked at me as she suddenly pushed her fingers deep into Katie’s helpless body, curling them forward and making her waist shiver. Leaning in, she planted a single, deep kiss against Katie’s clit.

The tall, raven-haired girl screamed in delight against my cock, her entire body shivering helplessly as her eyes rolled. Her arms and legs were straining to keep her upright, now, and I could feel her starting to slip as I rammed my fully hard shaft balls-deep into her needy throat. Thick streams of mess trickled over her forehead and onto the ground below.

It wasn’t a surprise when she came. In fact, I was more surprised that she had held out for so long. As Lily furiously pleasured her clit and pussy, Katie arched up one final time, her soft tits pressed into my fingers. For a moment, her cocksucking grew sloppier, wetter, her tongue lashing over me as I pushed deep into her throat.

Then, her arms and legs gave way, and she fell to the ground with a great, shaking smack. Lily helped to catch Katie’s hips, supporting them as she fell. The raven-haired girl’s eyes were fully rolled back, her messy mouth open in sheer, shameless orgasm as she shuddered on the earth.

Lily continued to fingerfuck her helpless underclassman through the peak of her pleasure. She looked up at me as Katie continued to shudder and cum, her tits shaking, her face still decorated with my lust. “Thanks for the introduction,” Lily said with a smile. “She’s going to do well.”

The third-year stood, then came towards, her arms crossed under her tits. “But now you owe me, don’t you? Looks like Irene got paid back, but I still need something.” She casually dragged her hand up between her pussy, then showed off the arousal she had collected.

She came up to my right, sitting down next to Katie’s collapsed body. Casually, she spread her toned, tanned legs. “Well? You’re ready, I’m ready, let’s get this over with.”

As I got to my knees, I checked in on Katie. Though she was dazed, her eyes had refocused and she smiled giddily at me. Her hand came up to caress my left hip as she whispered. “Thank you.”

I stroked her hair with my left hand while my right moved to Lily, dragging her closer. The athletic girl grunted as I approached. “Don’t hold back. I’m ready.”

I didn’t. My lust wanted to run wild, and I hungrily moved onto Lily’s willing body. She spread her legs wider, showing off her flexibility as I leaned over her and pressed the tip of my cock to her entrance.

I slammed my first thrust into her with a harsh grunt. The impact made her body shudder, her tits shaking as arched her back, clawing the grass at her sides. Her hips bucked up against me, her waist smashing into my waist, her toes curling as she groaned in delight.

Her tits pressed up into me and her lips found mine. A low, pleased growl rose inside her as her body shuddered in pleasure. “Fuck, I missed this,” she panted into my mouth.

My tongue danced with hers as I rammed my hips harder into her, my waist grinding against her clit. Her body jerked against me and her hands came up to claw against my shoulders as she shivered in delight. Her toned, athletic body crashed into mine again and again and again, stroking me off as the tip of my shaft drove deep into her needy body.

Just as we were getting into a good rhythm, someone cleared their throat from my right. Lily and I both paused to look over.

I could no longer count how many times I was surprised today. For a moment, I couldn’t believe what I was seeing. Irene was on all fours, still wearing her harness. Hannah sat astride on top of her, riding her like an animal, one hand stroking over Irene’s hair while her other gave the brunette’s ass a hard smack.

As they approached, Hannah stood up off of her mount, smiling and petting Irene’s hair. “You’re right. I think I might like this.” She gave Irene’s ass another smack, and the third-year girl collapsed to her side, shivering gently. I could see my seed still leaking out from between her thighs, and she smiled and winked at me before closing her eyes with a satisfied sigh.

Hannah strode confidently towards Lily and me. She grabbed Lily’s shoulders and pulled her onto her back. Lily let out a surprised sound that was soon muffled when Hannah sat on her face, tossing her short red hair back. “Keep moving,” Hannah commanded.

I did as I was told, my hips starting to buck again. Though Lily could have easily shoved Hannah off, she stayed where she was and wrapped her legs around me. Her mouth pressed into Hannah’s pussy, and her tongue danced along the redhead’s snatch, drawing out needy, dripping lust.

The sight made me thrust faster, my hips slamming harder into Lily’s needy pussy. Her thighs shook with each thrust, her ass flattened against the ground. I fucked her tight snatch while Hannah rode her face, both of us taking full advantage of the athletic slut.

Hannah reached forward and grabbed me by the shoulders, staring into my eyes. She took a deep, slow breath before speaking. “I still don’t like you. But this club thing seems nice, so I might give it a shot.” She glanced over her shoulder at where Irene lay trembling.

Since she was looking over in that direction, she didn’t see her friend coming up from behind her. Katie appeared suddenly, her hands cupping Hannah’s pert little tits as her heavy breasts pressed against her friend’s back. Hannah gasped, then relaxed as she saw who it was, leaning back into Katie’s soft warmth.

The dark-haired girl smiled as she toyed with Hannah’s breasts. “She means to say thank you,” Katie explained. “We’re looking forward to exploring things.”

Hannah pouted but didn’t correct her friend. Instead, she leaned back, gasping as Katie’s right hand slid down her naked body and found her clit. Her thighs trembled and clenched around Lily’s face as she rode harder, arching back, moaning in delight.

It was a beautiful, lusty sight, and it had my shaft twitching harder inside Lily, ready to blow. Despite being trapped under Hannah, Lily sensed this, grunting into Hannah’s pussy as she rammed her hips up harder, her pussy meeting my waist with loud, wet sounds.

Hannah was beyond words now, whining and moaning, squirming against her friend. Katie groped her harder, showing her no mercy. She smiled at me over Hannah’s shoulder, then nuzzled against the side of her friend’s neck, kissing and biting.

It didn’t take long for Hannah to cum. Her petite body arched back, thrusting forward against me as her thighs tightened on Lily’s face. She reached back and groped Katie’s thighs, holding on tight as she shook, her raw, wet lust splattering over Lily’s chin and cheeks. Her toes curled behind her as she shuddered, her orgasm dragged out further by her friend’s eager hands.

The sight was enough to push me over the edge. My hips moved faster as I watched the girl who had bullied me cum helplessly. Her body shook against Katie’s hands and Lily’s tongue, on full, lusty display.

With a groan of delight, I came, feeling heated seed travel up my bare, throbbing cock to fill the depths of Lily’s tight pussy. I spurted once, twice before a set of hands tugged me out. I looked up in surprise to see Irene, still wearing her sexy harness as she smiled. “I like to make messes,” she teased.

I let her pull me out and start stroking, her fingers tight around my shaft.  I groaned and leaned against her as she milked me over Lily’s naked body, thick, hot ropes of seed painting over Lily’s tanned skin. Some of it even landed on Hannah’s body, decorating her thighs and lower belly as she leaned back against Katie, little more than a canvas for my jizz.

My thighs shuddered in delight as I leaned against Irene, sharing a soft, hungry kiss with her. Reaching behind her, I smacked her ass as my other hand toyed with her leather-bound tits. I melted into the softness of her body as her hand continued to stroke, my thighs trembling in pure delight as I emptied myself over the women in front of me.

Irene finally released me as my shaft softened between her fingers. She planted another kiss on my cheek before sighing and sitting back. “You know, I didn’t expect much when you called me and Lily out here, but I’m pretty happy with this.”

As I rested my butt on the cool grass, sighing in satisfied pleasure, I nodded in agreement. I watched as Katie helped Hannah dismount Lily’s face, the athletic club captain’s face slick with lust, her body decorated with my seed. Reaching forward, I helped Lily sit back up, smiling as she stretched with satisfaction and wiped her face with the back of her arm. “Not bad. I think we can make something of them.”

Though Hannah was still recovering from her orgasm, she managed to look up at me as Lily helped support her. “I’m not changing my mind that easy,” she mumbled, though the harshness of her words was dulled by the sexy aftermath of our fucking on her body. “But…maybe I was wrong. Maybe you do have a purpose here after all.”

I certainly hoped I did. After all, I was juggling a lot. Not only did I have to keep the girls of Eromage University satisfied, I also had to deal with clubs and study groups, and exams, among other things. As I turned my face to the sky and felt the warm sunlight on my body, I realized that this was just the first semester of eight.

Three and a half more years at Eromage University. What might happen then? I was excited to find out.
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