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Chapter 1

Finals week had arrived at Eromage University, so classes were put on hold to let everyone study and take their tests. In addition, my advisor, Professor Dewulf, had informed me that my free use responsibilities were on hold until after tests were done.
Even without the responsibility of keeping the other students sexually satisfied, my stress was starting to build. Three days before my first test, I found it hard to sleep in my little cottage at the edge of campus, my brain trying to digest all the knowledge I’d crammed into it.
I wasn’t sure what time it was when I finally rolled out of bed and decided to go for a walk. Hopefully, the brisk night air and a bit of light exercise would help clear my mind. As I traveled the cobblestone paths winding through Eromage University, I tried to think of nothing but the starry sky above.
Despite the late hour, there was still one window shining brightly on the bottom floor of the student housing. When I saw that it was open, I couldn’t help but peek inside.
The small room was a complete mess. Clothes were strewn everywhere, and the desk and the bed were covered with so many papers that it was hard to tell where one ended and the other began.
The room’s occupant sat on the ground with even more papers spread around her. Her long, messy black hair tumbled halfway down her back, and tired bags hung under her dark eyes. Her lips moved wordlessly as she traced her finger along one paper, then immediately turned to another.
I was going to step away without being seen when her head snapped up suddenly. “Oh!” Her mouth fell open when she saw me. She quickly sprang to her feet, then nearly tripped over the hem of her messy black robes. “Oh my gosh! You’re the guy they brought here to teach us about sex! Am I dreaming?” She pinched herself hard on one pale arm, then yelped.
“Nope,” I responded with a weak smile. “I’m just passing by. I couldn’t sleep,” I confessed.
She stared at me intensely for a moment, then nodded. “Me neither.” There was a slight pause. “Wanna come in?”
I probably should have returned home to rest, but there was a yearning note in her voice that I couldn’t deny. As it turned out, it was the best decision I’d made all week.
Her name was Helen Clemmons, and she was a second-year student, stuck in the studying hellhole like everyone else. Her disorganized appearance hid a warmhearted charm, and I found myself sitting with my right side against her left on her tangled bedsheets, chatting about everything and nothing.
“And of course there’s going to be stuff on the test that she’s never lectured about, but it’ll be our fault for not knowing the answers because we can’t read her fucking mind!” Helen fumed.
I groaned in commiseration. “I hope I don’t have her next year.”
“Fat chance. It’s a required class, and she’s the only one who teaches it,” Helen grumbled.
I leaned back against the wall. “Ugh. Maybe I can fuck my way to a passing grade?”
Helen laughed and slapped my thigh. “Lucky you. The rest of us have to get through the old-fashioned way.”
I hadn’t realized how much I’d needed something like this until I was here. The tension was melting away from my body during this low-stakes chat, and something else was taking its place.
My lust had been building up, though I had ignored it in the face of my studying stress. I could feel my body responding to this relaxed, messy second-year girl, and I knew what I wanted.
I reached over and brushed my right hand over her left thigh. A shiver ran through Helen’s body as she began to stutter. “A-and I wish she wouldn’t um, she wouldn’t…”
“Wouldn’t what?” I asked playfully as I slowly pulled her dress up over her thighs. Her soft, pale legs almost glowed in the gentle candlelight.
She shivered as more of her legs came into view, then swallowed hard as she turned to me. Her voice trembled slightly as she spoke. “Are you sure you want to do this?”
I was surprised. No one had responded like that before. “Do what?” I asked.
“You know. This. Fucking.” Her thighs rubbed against each other as her face reddened. “I know it’s part of the reason they let you in. I’m just saying that, um, I know you’re stressed, so if you don’t want to, you don’t have to. I won’t tell the faculty or anything.”
I cocked my head as I took my hand off. “Would you rather not?” That would be a first.
She sat up immediately. “Oh, it’s not that,” she murmured softly. “I dream about it.” Her breathing quickened as she looked at me. “But I don’t want you to feel like you have to.” Helen wrung her hands nervously.
Leaning in, I pressed a kiss into her soft lips. She tensed for a moment, then slowly began to relax against me. My fingers played across the top of her robes and tugged them down to reveal her generous, heavy breasts. “What if I want to?” I whispered into her mouth.
When she pulled away, there was a dreamy look in her brown eyes. She swallowed as she brushed a messy strand of hair away from her face. “Even with someone like me?”
I laughed softly as I trailed my right hand over her breasts. My left ran across her thighs as I leaned in closer. “What’s that supposed to mean? This is the best I’ve felt all week.”
Her eyes glittered as she tugged her dress up to reveal her sweet, warm pussy  tucked in between plush thighs. “I dunno,” she mumbled as she pushed her chest against my fingers. “Compared to some of the other girls here, I’m sort of…plain.”
I couldn’t roll my eyes hard enough. Kissing her again, I slid my hand over her pussy and pushed my palm against her clit. “So what?” I asked. “I think you’re cute, and I like hanging out with you. That’s good enough for me.”
Helen giggled breathlessly as she wriggled against my groping hands. “I think you’re cute, too. What do you want me to do?” she asked. “I’ll do anything you want, anything!”
Her eagerness was adorable, and I felt a pulse of arousal travel down my spine. I brought my right hand up to caress her cheek gently. “Well, let’s keep talking. Anything you really wanted to try?”
She had an answer immediately. “I’d like to suck your dick.” Her face flushed red again as she squirmed next to me. “If you’d let me, of course.”
I rolled my eyes and moved my hand from her cheek to her hair. “How about you just get down there and start sucking?” I asked as I used my left hand to slowly slide my pants down.
Helen’s eyes glittered with delight as she turned herself around on the bed, moving her head closer to my legs. She rolled onto her side on my right, her tits against my waist and her lower half pointed at my face. Smiling eagerly, she reached out and wrapped her hand around the base of my cock, then pulled the tip to her face.
I leaned back against her soft bed and savored the sight of her soft body in front of me. As I watched her experimentally touch her tongue to the side of my shaft, I slid my hand up her inner thigh and toward her pussy.
She shivered as I ran my fingers over her sex. Sweet, wet need trickled onto her pale thigh as I began to explore her snatch. Helen returned the favor by locking her lips around the tip of my cock and giving it an experimental suck. Moments later, she pulled off with a gasp.
“Wow, that’s interesting!” Another quick lick and suck. “I think I like it!” Another one, deeper this time. “Oh, I definitely like it.” With that, she began to suck in earnest, her lips bobbing back and forth over the top half of my cock. Her slick, wet spit dribbled into my lap as her breathing quickened.
I smiled at her adorable reaction to giving me a blowjob. My hips started to push up gently, encouraging her to go down further, and she obeyed. I rewarded her by pushing my fingers deeper into her needy pussy, then curling them up and forward. Helen gasped and wiggled her hips with delight.
She slowly began to explore me further, her lips approaching the base of my cock as her hard nipples dragged over my thigh. She was growing more eager, her lips moving faster as she began to stroke the base of my cock with her right hand. Her left gently caressed my side, and her dark eyes occasionally glanced back at my face.
Her sweet, amateur blowjob was bringing out all the stressed arousal that I had repressed while studying. My cock surged between her lips, dribbling messy precum onto her tongue, and she swallowed my essence eagerly. My hand moved more roughly as my lust built up, two fingers dragging in and out of her needy wet pussy.
After being pent-up for almost a week, it was no wonder that I didn’t last long. I groaned as the familiar, tense pleasure gathered in my core, and reached down to gently tap the back of Helen’s head. She pulled off with a wet sound and a worried look on her face. “Did I hurt you? Did I do something wrong?” She caressed the base of my cock. “Was I too eager?”
I shook my head with a weak smile. “You’re doing really well. Just wanted to let you know that it’s going to get messy soon.” I continued to slide my fingers and out of her pussy as I spoke, enjoying the sensation of her wet snatch tensing against me.
It took a moment before her confusion became understanding, and a wicked smile crossed her face. “Is that so? You can make a mess on me. I don’t mind.” With that, she returned to sucking me off with renewed vigor.
Her hand remained around my base as she tried to push her lips all the way down, only to gag when the tip of my cock hit the back of her throat. She pulled away with a slurp and swallowed. “Sorry. I’ll work on that,” she mumbled before diving back down again.
Her hand squeezed the base of my shaft as she dragged her lips wetly back and forth, sending raw pulses of hot pleasure up my spine. My toes curled in delight as I began to thrust harder into her mouth, and my palm squeezed against her soft butt as I arched and groaned.
Though I had warned her, the explosion of thick, white cum inside Helen’s mouth still caught her by surprise. She drew back coughing, though her hand continued to jerk me off. I grunted as another thick, white rope of jizz sprayed out to cover her face. She gasped weakly, then returned her lips to my shaft, one eye closed from the mess on her face.
She hadn’t even swallowed the first mouthful yet, and it began to spill back over my cock as she tried to blow me again. All I could do was watch as my hips thrust up on instinct, my thighs tensing as I fired off cumshot after cumshot wherever she aimed me.
It was clear Helen wanted most of it in her mouth, but she wasn’t ready for the sheer volume I had saved up. Whenever her sweet lips brushed over the tip of my cock, my waist jerked up and unleashed a fresh spurt of cum into her mouth.
Finally, she gave up and pulled off. She shut her lips and began to swallow the massive mouthful of seed I had given her, though she didn’t stop stroking my cock when she did so. As Helen gulped down my jizz, I continued to cum all over her face and tits, my back arching against her soft bed.
By the time my orgasm was over, Helen was barely recognizable. Her lips were glazed with seed, and her upper half was completely covered in it. She finally managed to get the last of it down her throat, then collapsed to the sheets with her cheek against my thigh. “Holy fuck,” she panted softly. “I did it.”
My fingers slid out of her pussy as I relaxed against her bed. “You did!” I responded proudly as I gently caressed her butt. “That felt good. You did very well,” I praised.
She nodded, panting, then frowned. “But why is it still hard?” she asked as she lifted her head. “I thought it was supposed to get soft.”
I gently stroked my hand over her ass as I shrugged. “I’ve been pent up for a while, and I’ve also built up my endurance. But you should rest for a bit before round two.”
“No! I can do more!” She sat up quickly, which made some of the mess on her face fly over the sheets. Grabbing a pillow on the side, she wiped her face, then turned around and mounted me. Her thighs pressed to either side of my hips as her needy, wet pussy dragged over my messy cock. Helen leaned over me, her heavy tits hovering over my face as she bit her lower lip. “Okay! So what do I do now?”
I smiled and ran my hands up her waist and to her chest. I groped her tits and flicked my thumbs over her hard nipples as I pressed a soft kiss against her lips. Down below, I slowly began to grind my cock against her wet, leaking pussy. “Let me take control,” I whispered gently into her lips.
Helen was starry-eyed when she pulled away and nodded. “O-okay!” she stuttered as she ran her hands down my chest. “I’m all yours!”
I sat up and reached down to guide the tip of my cock to her entrance. My other hand slid down her soft tits and warm body, then played over her sweet asscheek. I groped her chest as I dragged her onto me, moaning with delight as her pussy slid over my raw, wet cock.
Though I was taking it slow, Helen wanted more. Her arms wrapped around me as her tight pussy slid down over my cock. She held me against her tits, her legs shuddering with pleasure, and moaned softly. “This feels good. I like this,” she gasped. “More. Please, I want more.”
“Good girl,” I whispered, drawing a whimper from her body. I tightened my grip on her ass and tits as I began to guide her up and down, dragging her warm, wet pussy over my shaft.
It wasn’t long before we settled on a good rhythm, her hips rolling into me as I thrust up into her. Her tits swayed back and forth over my body as I nuzzled her throat and enjoyed the taste of her soft, needy moans.
The sound of our fucking soon filled her room, wet slaps and soft moans. Though Helen hadn’t cum from my fingers, she was quickly reaching her climax as her clit rubbed against my body. I could feel her tense as her breathing quickened, her pleasure ready to peak.
With a whimper, she placed her face against my shoulder. “I love this,” she managed to say before her orgasm overtook her. Her hands clenched against my shoulder as her entire body shook, and she whined in sheer delight as her pussy clenched and relaxed over my shaft.
I kept the same pace as her wet lust trickled over my cock and thighs. Helen gasped every time her clit brushed over my skin, and her toes curled at my sides with each wave of pleasure that came over her.
I slowed my pace as I felt her start to relax. Smiling, I kissed her forehead as I ran my hand through her messy black hair. She was nearly purring as she rubbed her cheek against my collarbone, then peeked up at me. “Wow,” she whispered, her eyes wide. “That was amazing.”
She wiggled her hips against me, then frowned slightly. “But you’re still hard.” Pulling away, she checked between her legs, as if the feeling of my cock inside her wasn’t enough.
I shrugged. “That’s fine. We don’t need to do more. I’m okay with just cuddling,” I promised as I wrapped my arms around her.
Helen squirmed away as she started to move her hips again. “No! I want to make you cum,” she growled. Planting her hands against my chest, she pushed me to the bed and loomed over me. She moaned softly as she started to ride me again.
She was moving so quickly that I worried about her oversensitive pussy, and there was a strained look on her face as she tried to pleasure me. Gently, I placed a hand on her belly and stopped her from going too fast. Helen bit her lower lip and looked down at me nervously. “Did I do something wrong?”
“No,” I promised. “But you need to be gentler on yourself. You’re doing fine, Helen. I’m enjoying this.” I held her hips still as I began to move, shifting until I found the perfect angle inside her.
Helen sighed with relief, then relaxed and let me do what I needed. I quickened my pace with a smile, and brought one hand around her body to play with her clit. She gasped, planting her hands on my chest as her pussy fluttered with delight.
My pleasure built up quickly as I saw the happy way she rode me. Her eyes met mine, and her cheeks reddened as she bit her lower lip. “This is fun,” she whispered as our bodies came together again and again.
My response came not in words, but in the way I suddenly pushed deep into her. My legs lifted both of us as I groaned in delight, my thick cock twitching and trembling and shuddering deep inside her needy wet pussy. My eyes rolled back in pleasure as the first, hot spurt of cum pulsed up through my cock and into her body.
It was soon followed by another, then another. I relaxed back into the bed as I gave in to the pleasure, smiling at Helen as I pumped shot after thick, hot cumshot deep into her needy body. She groaned as she felt me fill her, and kept riding me until I had no more left to give.
Even after that, she continued to move, churning up the mess inside her until my cock softened up enough to slip out of her. When that happened, Helen leaned back with a sigh, staring at the mess her creampied pussy was leaking out onto me.
I was still recovering from my finish when she squealed with pleasure and threw herself on top of me. “I can’t believe it! I did it! I had sex!” Her arms wrapped around me tightly, crushing her tits to my chest and making it hard for me to breathe.
Still, I couldn’t help but smile as I gently patted her back. After a few moments, Helen realized that she was crushing me and rolled off with an embarrassed smile. “Sorry about that. I’m just so happy.” She kissed my cheek.
I eased my arm around her shoulders as she lay on my right. Pulling her closer, I returned the kiss to her cheek. “As you should be. That was fun. And it really helped my stress.”
“Yeah. Me too.” Helen sighed and buried her face against my shoulder. “I wish we could keep going, but I’m too tired. And I’ve got more studying tomorrow.”
I nodded as I squeezed her closer. “That doesn’t mean we have to stop. We can make time to relax. In fact, we should.” I smiled as I remembered the advice I had gotten from an upperclassman for the midterms. “Sometimes, what we need is rest.”
“Mmm.” Helen yawned as her eyes fluttered closed. “Okay. Looking forward to it.” She draped an arm and a leg over me as if to keep me close.
As I watched her fall asleep, I realized how tired I was as well. I managed to find some semblance of blankets to pull them over us before relaxing into her messy bed. The horizon was faintly beginning to brighten, but I decided to ignore that as I closed my eyes and turned to snuggle against Helen’s soft body.
Finals loomed before us, but right now, they seemed farther away than ever. We’d have more studying to do soon enough, but until then, why not enjoy the moment?




Chapter 2

It was a pity that the nicest spring days of the year happened when we were supposed to be hunched over books inside. After leaving Helen’s place, I had planned to spend the rest of my day cramming alone in my room, but something had changed inside me. What was the point of being a student at Eromage University if I couldn't live my life to the fullest?
“This feels wrong,” Helen murmured nervously as I spread out a cloth over the warm green grass. Our books were stacked nearby, looking out of place under the late morning sun.
Why did we have to study in the cramped shadows? Why not in the luscious, grassy fields behind the campus buildings, in full view of the glittering river? “You can go back to your room if you want, but I’m staying out here,” I said as I sat down on the heavy, plaid picnic cloth.
“No, I want to be with you!” Helen threw herself down next to me, sitting hip to hip. Her dark robes were very out of place in the sun compared to my casual white shirt and brown breeches, but she looked cute anyway.
I smiled. “Then you can study with me out here. We could use a change of pace.”
She glanced around nervously as she settled down next to me. There were a few other groups of witches hanging around the open meadow, but none close by. Satisfied that we were effectively alone, she grabbed a stack of messy notes and sat back with them.
I don’t know how much time passed, but it felt good. The scenery around us helped me focus, and I felt the knots in my mind unraveling as I studied. Out of the corner of my eye, I saw an intense look on Helen’s face through her curtain of black hair as she stared at her notes.
Just as I was thinking that we needed a break, a shadow fell over both of us. Both Helen and I put aside our reading and looked up with a frown.
It took me a moment to recognize the student who stood in front of us. “Lily!” I gasped in surprise as I recognized the tanned, brown-haired third year in charge of the athletic club, wearing little more than a loincloth and a cloth breast band.
“Good to see you again. Studying?” she asked as she placed her hands on her hips.
I nodded. “Don’t you have finals too?”
She shrugged. “Yeah, but I’m taking a break. Wanted to run and clear my head.” She turned her attention to Helen with a smile. “And who’s this cutie?”
“H-Helen Clemmons.” The dark-haired girl appeared to be trying to shrink into the cloth. “Second-year.”
“Nice to meet you, Helen.” Ignoring Helen’s anxiety, Lily scooted closer and glanced over at her notes. “Oof. You’ve got Professor Marshmeyer, huh? Fuck that woman.” Lily stated cheerfully.
This loosened Helga up a bit, and she groaned in agreement. “I hate how she keeps going off on tangents! I try to take notes on everything, but I keep failing her quizzes!”
“You’re not the only one. I was gonna drop the class before Irene stepped in.” She paused. “Mind if I help?”
“Please do!” Helen groaned. “It feels like I’m all alone!”
Lily rolled onto her side and glanced over at Helen’s notes, then began to point things out. I smiled as I watched Helen’s face brighten, her anxiety melting away as she leaned in closer.
With our break over, I tried to return to my studying, but I found myself distracted. The sight of Lily’s toned, tanned body had engraved itself on my mind, and now she lay next to me, her short loincloth nearly flashing her cute butt. I couldn’t tell if her hips were wiggling because she was settling in, or if she was trying to tease me.
Either way, I couldn’t study any longer. Oh well, I had done enough work today anyway. As Lily continued talking, I lay on my side and moved behind her, then reached down and tugged her skirt up.
My cock was already hard when I pulled it out of my pants, and Lily arched her hips back to make it easier for me to mount her. Her words devolved into a soft gasp as I pushed my cock against her wet entrance, and she reached back to caress my hip and pull me in.
Helen froze and dropped her notes. “Oh! I didn’t realize! Um, should I leave? Wait till you guys are done?” She chewed her lower lip nervously.
“What do you mean?” Lily asked cheerfully. “We’ve got more to do. You can join in if you want.” She let go of me and hooked her hand around Helen’s waist.
Helen watched as I started to roll my hips into Lily’s body, my cock plunging deep between her tanned thighs. The dark-haired girl swallowed as she unconsciously dropped a hand between her legs. “Um. Maybe after we finish this page?”
“Sure,” Lily’s voice was strained with pleasure. “Let’s see…”
I continued to move as Lily continued to tutor Helen. I peeked over Lily’s tanned shoulder to listen to them, but it was hard to think with how good things felt. Besides, the stuff that they were talking about went over my head.
Instead, I focused on what I was good at. I shifted the angle of my hips against Lily’s and drew out a gasp from her shuddering, nearly naked body. She pushed her firm ass harder into me as she ran her finger over something on Helen’s paper.
The darker haired girl sitting above us couldn’t stop her eyes from darting down Lily’s body to watch where my cock pumped in and out of her. Her breathing quickened as her thighs shifted.
She jumped when Lily spoke. “Are you even paying attention?” the athletic girl asked with amusement, running her hand up one of Helen’s shuddering thighs.
I could hear the teasing tone in Lily’s voice, but Helen completely missed it. “Oh! Yes! Of course! You were, um, talking about, ah… Hey, is it getting really warm out, or is it just me?” She reached up and pulled the top of her robes open, letting her heavy tits hang down.
I paused my thrusting for a moment to marvel at their size and weight hanging over Lily’s face. Gravity had only the slightest claim on them, and they clung to Helen’s plush body surprisingly well. Lily was staring too, obvious jealousy on her face.
Lily cleared her throat and pressed her hips back into me, shifting her tight pussy over my hard cock. “Probably just you. Come on, let’s continue…”
By now, neither of them was focusing on studying. Lily tried, but I was starting to move faster inside her, and any attempts at teaching were replaced with pleasurable whimpers. I moved my right hand from her hip to her chest and palmed one of her firm, modest breasts. The other continued to bounce with the force of my hips plowing into her from below.
Helen held her notes loosely in her left hand, but her right hand had moved up to toy with her bare nipple. She was nearly drooling over the sight of us fucking, and her dark robes were even darker at the crotch from arousal.
She finally shoved her papers aside with a low moan. “Maybe it would be better for me to see a practical demonstration? Please?”
Lily laughed. “Of course. Here, let me set things up.”
I had thought I was getting the better of the athletic girl, but she proved me wrong by pushing her hips against my waist and forcing me to roll over onto my back. As I lay there, stunned, she slid her hips off of me, then turned to face me. “Sorry.” Her apology came with a big, unapologetic grin. “I’m going to be using you as a prop.”
I smiled and shrugged. “As long as it helps you two study.”
“It will. I think,” Lily responded with a shrug. She turned her attention back to Helen. “Now you, sit on his face.”
Helen moved to obey before she’d even understood the order. Her thighs were about to mount me when she turned to Lily. “Are you sure? Won’t this hurt him?”
“How thoughtful of you! Don’t worry about him. I think he’ll enjoy this.” Lily laughed.
When Helen glanced at me nervously, I smiled and nodded in agreement. I reached out and placed my hands around Helen’s waist, then tugged her onto me. She released an adorable sound of surprise.
As Helen’s plush thighs surrounded my face, Lily took her position over my waist. Her pussy pressed against the base of my cock and began to drag up and down over the bottom of my shaft.
I watched Lily’s tanned hips roll over me for a few more moments before I was completely lost inside Helen. Her heated pussy pressed into my chin at first before she dragged it back against her lips. Her lusciously soft legs trembled around my face as I began to drag my tongue over her pussy, enjoying the way she leaked over me.
Though it was muffled, I could hear Lily speak as she continued to tease my rigid cock. “By the way, I haven’t seen you on campus much.” Her hands slid over Helen’s thighs and pushed them down to plant them firmly over my cheeks.
Helen gasped as her clit brushed over my chin. “I don’t go out a lot,” she confessed in a shaky voice. “I don’t have many friends.” A fresh wave of her lust coated my cheeks, and the sensation made my cock throb harder between Lily’s toned thighs.
“That’s a pity. There are a lot of opportunities out there for a cute girl like you.” Lily continued to tease my shaft as she shifted her hands from Helen’s thighs. Judging by the way Helen suddenly groaned and leaned forward, it sounded like Lily had begun to play with her heavy tits.
Helen laughed nervously as she began to hump her waist back and forth over my lips. “You think so?” She sounded like she had more to say, but her words changed to a low moan as I pushed my tongue inside her. Her naughty pussy clenched over me needfully as she planted her hands against my abs for support.
“I know so. Ever thought about joining a club? I run one where we go out and exercise at least once a week. It’s fun, and you could get yourself a nice tan like me.” Lily continued to drag her pussy back and forth over my shaft. She was moving faster now, and I could feel my prejizz leaking onto her skin.
Between Helen’s deliciously plush body planted on my face and Lily’s tight pussy teasing my cock, my lust was starting to flare up. My hips lifted off the ground as I fucked Lily’s tight thighs, while my fingers sunk into Helen’s soft ass and held her hard against me. My breathing quickened as I started to move my tongue faster, and Helen responded in kind, her hips dancing back and forth over me.
Helen barely managed to respond to Lily through her weak moans. “I dunno,” she panted softly as she continued to leak over my face. “I’m not sure I’d fit in.”
Lily moved with a firm determination. She lifted her hips and pressed the tip of my cock to her entrance. I barely had time to prepare before I was buried balls-deep inside her tight, hot body, and I had to fight back the urge to cum on the spot. I grunted into Helen’s pussy as my hips bucked up into Lily.
The athletic girl remained unfazed as she pulled Helen forward. Though my face was still lost between Helen’s soft thighs, I could hear the sound of wet, frenzied kissing, and it sent a shudder of pleasure down my spine. With a lusty growl, I gave Helen’s ass a double handed smack as I began to bounce Lily on top of my waist.
Helen arched back with a cry, breaking the kiss. I felt their spit trickle onto my body as Lily started to talk. Her voice was finally showing signs of strain while her hips tried and failed to pin my waist against the ground.
“You might not,” Lily began. Immediately, Helen slumped forward. Lily wasn’t finished, though. “But you need to try. So what if you don’t fit in? It’s not like we’ll hate you for that.”
I could feel Helen’s excitement in the way her legs tensed around my cheeks. She straightened up, grinding her pussy harder over my face as my tongue pumped in and out of her. Her voice was breathy. “Yeah, but it’ll be awkward, and I’ll feel bad, and it’ll be a waste of time!”
Lily’s irritation was clear in the way she slammed her hips down onto me. It almost felt like we were battling with each other, her pussy trying to keep me down while I rammed my cock into her core. I wasn’t complaining. It felt like I was earning each delicious, hard, balls-deep thrust inside her, and lust and pleasure trickled back over my cock in equal measure.
With everything happening down below, it took Lily a moment to catch her breath. “So fucking what! Awkward things will happen! You’re gonna feel bad someday! And it’s never a waste to meet new people. At the very least, you’ll learn something!”
Things were getting heated. My face and chin were utterly coated with Helen’s lust as my cock throbbed hard inside Lily’s core. I was getting close to my finish, and I could sense Lily was too, her tight athletic snatch fluttering around me.
Helen whimpered as she bounced harder on my face. “But it’s scary!”
Lily’s patience was done. Her hands came forward, one grabbing Helen up above, most likely the neck, and the other sliding down to join my tongue inside Helen’s pussy. I hadn’t been gentle, but Lily was merciless, her fingers diving in deep and clawing forward, forcing Helen to dance. “Then be scared! But don’t just give up! There’s so much out there for you!”
Helen’s response was to cum, hard. Her thighs suddenly shook around my face as my tongue and Lily’s finger dragged her over the edge. I thought that she had already made quite the mess, but the sudden, sheer flood of raw, wet, sticky lust nearly drowned me. It filled my mouth and flowed over my face and neck to form a puddle under the back of my head.
“Fine!” Helen wailed. “I give up! I’ll try something! Anything! Just don’t stop!” Her lust smothered me and drowned me as she surrendered completely to Lily and me. I felt her threaten to fall forward, only for the other girl to catch her and hold her while continuing to utterly ruin her mind with pleasure.
Now it was Lily’s turn. Once Helen was finished, I let go of her hips and reached down to grab the tanned girl’s toned waist. She had taken the lead when I was focused on Helen, but now my lust roared inside me, demanding satisfaction.
I felt Lily try to take back control for a moment, her hips bucking against me, but she soon realized it was time for her to give in as well. Her hips rolled with the movements of my hands, grinding her tight pussy over my cock as my balls smacked into her ass. I showed her wet, needy hole no mercy as I pounded up into it, my hips lifting off the ground with each thrust.
She bounced over me willingly, her legs tensing and her toes curling at my sides. Each time the tip of my cock smashed deep into her, she groaned with delight, and while I couldn’t see her with Helen still on top of me, I could imagine her tanned, barely clothed body arched back in the throes of pleasure.
I came first. My eyes rolled back as the first heated pulse of sticky white seed made its way through my raw cock. Grunting with delight, I planted the tip of my shaft as deep as it would go inside Lily’s toned body and unleashed my climax inside her. Throb after throb was followed by spurt after spurt as I completely and utterly claimed the athletic girl with the force of my lust.
Against that, she could do little more than cum in response. Her pussy tightened around me and milked me for everything I had as she screamed in delight. Her hands let go of Helen and latched onto my waist for support as she tried to control her ride. The dark-haired girl collapsed over my body, finally letting me sit up to see what was going on.
Despite all her attempts to control herself, Lily had completely lost it. Her lust sprayed over Helen’s barely-focused face as her hips moved on pure, lustful instinct, grinding my cumming cock into the neediest depths of her body. It wasn’t long before our mixed mess started to trickle out of her pussy and collect on my lap.
As Lily and I slowly came down from our pleasured peaks, Helen took advantage of our pleasure-addled bodies. Her tongue suddenly dragged over the base of my softening cock and the front of Lily’s trembling pussy, drawing surprised sounds of delight from both of us.
She stopped licking as we relaxed, then rolled off me to the left. Lying on her back, Helen smiled weakly and kissed my hip. “Sorry if that was too much,” she mumbled.
Though Lily was barely able to focus, she managed to reach over and give Helen’s tit a hard smack. As Helen wailed, the tanned girl frowned. “And stop apologizing so much, especially for things you don’t have to. See the look on his face? You think you have anything to say sorry for?”
I couldn’t hide the smile as I watched the two girls talk. When I sat up, I felt some of Helen’s mess trickle down my chest as my softening cock slid out of Lily’s pussy. “Thanks for your help,” I told the tanned girl as I leaned forward and shared a quick kiss with her.
She kissed me fiercely, her tongue diving into my mouth for a moment as her fingers ran down my chest. She was smiling when she pushed me away. “Oh, it’s no problem. I was looking for recruits anyway. Can’t let Irene’s club get bigger than mine.”
Lily cocked her head as a look of realization came over her face. “Shit. I was so caught up in getting her to come to my club that we didn’t go over the lesson.” A wicked smile began to come over her face. “I guess we’re going to have to go for round two, huh?”
I glanced over at Helen, who met my eyes with a worried look. “I’m not sure I can take something like that again…” Her eyes moved over to Lily’s face, and she swallowed. “...but I guess it couldn’t hurt to try.”
Even though it meant that I had to delay my studying, I was happy to help the two girls continue their newfound friendship. Though finals loomed ahead, they felt insignificant in the face of Helen’s developing social life.
After all, there was more to Eromage University than grades.




Chapter 3

Finals went as well as I could have hoped. I probably did enough to stay at Eromage University, though I wouldn’t find out until after the break. For now, I had some time to wind down while the testing weeks finished.
Surprisingly, the campus was abuzz with activity. Students were celebrating the end of their exams, while clubs were having their final meetings of the semester. The day after my last final, I decided to check in on Helen and Lily at the Physical Activity Club.
There were fewer girls here than usual, but those who had come greeted me with happy lust. I surveyed the nearly naked bodies, then turned to Lily, who was stretching against the wall. “Where’s Helen?”
The tanned girl shrugged as she turned to me. “She came last week, but it wasn’t for her. Too much stuff out in the sun.” Seeing my face fall, Lily laughed and reached over to pat me on the shoulder. “Don’t worry. I think she’s having a lot of fun in the Mental Exercises club room. Why don’t you go check it out?”
Intrigued, I headed into the nearby building where Irene, Lily’s rival, had her club. It wasn’t before I heard the sound of muffled moans echoing through the hallways. I followed them to their source, the unused classroom where Irene stored her toys.
In contrast to the group of women outside, here, it was just Irene and Helen. I took a moment to marvel at the similarities between Irene and her rival. They both had long, curly brown hair and slim, fit bodies. Because she preferred staying inside, Irene was a little paler and less toned, but from behind, I might have mistaken one for the other.
Except right now, Irene was wearing black stockings pulled up to her thigh, along with matching gloves that came up to her elbows. Otherwise, she was completely naked, and the sight of her bare body sent a shiver of delight through me.
I was so caught up in staring at Irene that I almost didn’t notice the other girl in the room. Helen was sprawled out over a table, facedown with her tits crushed against the wood. Ropes bound her wrists to the top corners and her wrists to the bottom. She was blindfolded, and I could see red marks traveling down her back and decorating her inner thighs.
It was only then that I noticed the riding crop that Irene held in her right hand. The cloth handle led up a dark, sleek metal shaft tipped with a small band of hard, cured leather at the tip. As I watched, she dragged the head of the implement between Helen’s thighs and teased it over her pussy.
As I came to the side of the table, I could see the pleasured, needy desperation on Helen’s pretty face. It was only then that Irene saw me, and her serious, focused look suddenly changed to a pleasant, surprised smile. “Oh! I didn’t think any other club members were coming today! Everyone else is in that bondage final, but I took that class last year.”
“Everyone else?” I asked with one eyebrow raised. I gestured meaningfully to Helen, bound on the table.
A smile rose on Irene’s lips as she tapped the top of the riding crop against Helen’s butt. “Oh, this one? She’s not a member yet. But we’re working on it.” Walking over to the head of the table, Irene leaned over and pulled the gag out of Helen’s mouth. “Aren’t we?”
“Please! You said no one else would be here!” Helen moaned, squirming weakly. “You said no one else would see me cum!”
Irene laughed as she caressed Helen’s cheek. “I said that none of the other girls would come by. Besides, I thought you liked this guy.”
Helen’s voluptuous body rocked gently over the top of the table as she shuddered. “I-I do, but this is so embarrassing!”
“Good. That’s the point.” She leaned in and pressed her lips to Helen’s gently. “This is how you work on your confidence. You trust me, yes?”
Helen hesitated before nodding weakly. Her ass trembled slightly as she swallowed hard. “Yes. I want to keep going.”
“Very well.” She placed the gag to the side and patted Helen’s head. “Then I will continue my work.”
Both my eyebrows were raised high as Irene came around the table again. She cocked her head at me with a playful smile. “What? I’m just making use of the tools I found in the closet. We’ve been having a lot of fun with them. Not that you would know, seeing as you haven’t come to the club in weeks.” She turned back to Helen with a harrumph.
“I’ve been studying!” I protested as I stepped behind her and cupped her bare, firm butt.
Irene barely hid a smile as she rolled her eyes. “Excuses, excuses. So have the others, and they made it to their weekly mental cleanse. If you’re so intent on studying, then go sit in the corner and let me handle this.”
I wasn’t going to do that, of course, but I humored Irene by stepping back to watch her. Her firm ass swayed from side to side as she leaned forward and dragged the riding crop between Helen’s thighs, making her shiver. “Now, where were we?”
A shiver ran down my spine as I watched Irene get to work. She was very different from the girl I had once tied to a chair and teased until she came. This new Irene moved with smooth confidence as she teased the bound, gagged, and blindfolded girl lying facedown on the table.
This Irene also teased me shamelessly. She didn’t even glance behind her when she bent over and flashed her holes. Her butt swayed back and forth as she ran her hands down Helen’s body. Though I hadn’t been part of her original plan, it was clear that she had something in mind for me.
So I let nature take its course. I stepped in close and freed my cock from its confines, sighing with pleasure as my rigid shaft bounced free. As Irene leaned over to push a finger into Helen’s drooling pussy, I pressed myself into her back and pinned her thighs against the table.
She glanced over her shoulder with a smile as she lifted her hips to slide her pussy over the top of my shaft. “Took you long enough,” she teased as she slowly eased her gloved fingers into Helen’s pussy. The face-down girl whimpered and tried to hump back, but Irene kept her movements deliberately and torturously slow.
“What exactly are you doing here?” I wondered softly as I pressed the tip of my cock to her entrance.
Irene groaned when I mounted her, her legs shaking in her long, dark boots as her warm ass pressed into my lap. “Weren’t you listening?” she teased as our bodies started to move against each other. “We’re working on her confidence.”
“But how?” I asked as I shamelessly ran my hands up and down Irene’s bare body.
Despite my teasing, she was still able to focus on the job at hand, dragging the riding crop over Helen’s ass and giving each side a light smack. “Why don’t I have her explain it to you? Helen, tell our friend here what happened.”
“I wanted to like the Physical Activity club, I really did,” Helen blurted out. “But it was just so much work, and my boobs were in the way, and I felt self conscious. But Lily was nice about it and told me to come here. I was a little scared at first because Irene was so cool, but then she explained to me that it’s something I can learn too, I just had to do what she asked. And, um, here we are!”
Irene cleared her throat as she danced her hips back, stroking me off with her tight pussy. “She wanted to know what we did here, so I explained to her that we trained our mental fortitude, which can certainly lead to an improvement in confidence. I told her about some of our other club members, and she was quite impressed.”
“They were all so cool,” Helen moaned, her face pressed against the wood. “Did they all go through this?”
Irene flashed me a dazzling smile before responding. “Only the ones who needed to. Embrace your shame and your need, Helen. Face your desires and your desperation. Use this time to find out who you truly are, and who you want to be.”
It was a lovely speech, but it was ruined by Lily’s hungry, mischievous smile as she continued to tease Helen. I leaned in to whisper in her ear as I began to speed up my thrusts inside her, feeling her clench on me as her back pressed against my chest. “Is this really for her, or are you doing this for your own amusement?”
Irene was finding it harder to speak as her lust drooled over my cock. “Why can’t it be both?” she murmured back.
I brought my hand up to her nipple and pinched gently, drawing out a squeal of pleasure. “Has the poor girl cum yet?” I wondered as I stared at the growing puddle of need leaking out from under Helen.
Helen heard this and raised her head as she wiggled her arms and legs in their bindings. “N-no! I’m not supposed to! It’s supposed to help me, um, build up my mental tolerance or something! I think!” Her ass wobbled as the table shook under her.
I met Irene’s eyes again and saw the playful naughtiness there. I tweaked her nipple as I whispered into her ear. “I think she’s been through enough. Let her finish.”
Irene suddenly pushed her butt against me, nearly knocking me over as her pussy clenched down over my cock. “Make me,” she challenged with a teasing smile.
I accepted her challenge. I grabbed the back of her head and bent her over the table, then shoved her face into Helen’s butt. Irene's surprised giggles were suddenly muffled between Helen’s soft thighs. My cock shifted inside her as I started to fuck her into the wood, each thrust shoving her face deeper into Helen’s pussy.
The sound of Irene’s eager tongue was soon taken over by Helen’s cries of delight. “Thank you!” she screamed, her voice echoing through the room and the hallway outside. “Thank you for letting me cum!”
Though she was still tied down to the table, Helen thrashed deliciously in her bindings, her ass humping up into Irene’s face as her body arched. Fresh lust poured out over Irene’s lips and onto the wood while Helen’s body shuddered weakly.
With a show like this, there was no way I could hold back. My hips smashed against Irene’s body, forcing her onto the table as her legs shuddered. Despite having her face buried in Helen’s snatch, she managed to cry out. “Harder! Harder!”
I tightened my left hand against the back of her neck and kept her against Helen’s body. Each powerful thrust sent a shudder of force up her body, crushing her modest tits to the table and shoving her tongue deeper into Helen. I felt her clench down on me, her toes curling underneath as my cock throbbed with sheer delight.
Reaching out with my right hand, I grabbed the riding crop from her. Irene released it willingly, then held onto Helen’s thighs to brace herself. I swished it around in the air a few times before bringing it down on her back with a satisfying smack.
Her gloved hands tightened over Helen’s pale skin as her scream of pleasure shuddered through the other girl’s body. Helen’s cry echoed with hers, her ankles struggling in their bindings as she tried to clamp her legs over Irene’s face. I smacked Irene a few more times, red marks now decorating her once-pristine body. With each strike, her pussy clenched over my cock, sending waves of pleasure through me.
I didn’t last long. I pressed Irene even harder into Helen’s pussy as the first pulse of raw heat made its way up through my shaft. With a cry of delight, I slammed my waist fully into her ass, savoring the feeling of her firm butt pressed flush against me.
Irene had nowhere to go as I began to fill her with my seed. My abs flexed against her ass as wave after wave of pleasure washed over me, each one accompanied by a deep, satisfying spurt of cum. I smiled and relaxed as I heard Irene’s muffled moans continue to travel into Helen’s half-conscious body.
I pulled my cock out of Irene, enjoying the sight of the mess that came tumbling out of her trembling pussy. Letting go of Irene, I leaned back as she tugged her face out from Helen’s thighs with a wet gasp. “You almost drowned me in there!” she accused as she wiped her lips with the back of her hand.
“I bet you enjoyed it enough,” I teased back as I placed my hands on my hips.
Irene moved onto her back, her gloves and thigh-highs in disarray as she tossed her hair back. “Maybe. Maybe not. I’ll need to try it a few more times to see.” She smiled devilishly at me.
I rolled my eyes. “Give me some time to recover first.”
As we fell silent, basking in our post-orgasmic warmth, Helen chimed in gently. “Actually, um, I was wondering if I could have a little more.”
Irene and I stared at each other in surprise. Though Helen’s voice was timid, her request was not. When neither of us responded, Helen cleared her throat. “Did you hear me? I-”
“We heard you,” Irene interrupted as she patted Helen’s butt. “We were just surprised.”
“Why?” Anxiety had entered Helen’s voice. “Did I do something wrong?”
“No,” I responded as I carefully climbed onto the table. “I’m just proud that you asked for something by yourself.”
Helen’s reddened butt wiggled in the air as she felt me behind her. “Well, I, um, I wanted it, and I didn’t think you two were going to remember me if I didn’t ask. Was that okay?”
Irene laughed as she lay on the table next to me and brought her face close to my cock. “That’s more than okay. That’s exactly what I’m trying to teach you. We can’t read your mind, so it’s okay for you to speak it. And we’re your friends, so it’s not like you’re going to piss us off with a question like that.” With her piece said, Irene began to get me hard again.
Her gloved hand wrapped around the base of my cock as she slid her lips over me. My softened shaft dragged over her tongue before she swallowed me down and began to pump her lips back and forth. I reached down and ran my fingers through her hair with a soft gasp, watching as spit trickled down my shaft and onto Helen’s butt.
Helen’s hips swayed impatiently, begging me for more, and it wasn’t long before I was ready for round two. I had to drag Irene’s lips off my cock with a wet slurp. She moaned softly as she kissed my gleaming cocktip, and I laughed as I pushed her to the side. “You had your turn already. I thought this was about Helen.”
“It is, but I’m still the club president,” she pouted as she watched me position myself.
With Helen tied down and effectively helpless, it was up to me to drag her hips up and angle my cock down into her body. I shivered with delight as the tip of my shaft pushed against her entrance and felt her leak around me.
“Please. I want it,” she whispered against the wood as her heavy tits hung under her body. “I’ve been good.”
I answered her by ramming my hips forward. The force of my first thrust nearly slammed Helen back down into the table. Somehow, she managed to keep her waist up, her knees pressed hard against the table as our bodies met.
“Yes!” she cried out, her thighs shaking as her ass pressed into my waist. “Thank you!”
Though she was struggling to keep her hips up, I didn’t hold back as I smashed my hips against hers over and over and over again. The table creaked under us with each hard thrust, and I tightened my grip against her waist as I satisfied myself inside her.
Irene didn’t leave us alone either. Her lips pressed playfully against my waist as her hand slid under Helen and began to toy with the other girl’s clit. Helen could do little else but moan helplessly as we gave her the pleasure she had begged for.
Despite the mess that she had already made on the table below us, Helen continued to leak. Her wet, needy heat drenched my inner thighs as well as her own, and I could see Irene’s tongue darting down to taste it as she winked up at me.
Driven by pure lust, I pounded Helen’s body into the table, savoring the sensation of burying my cock deep into her over and over and over again. She thrust back into me as best she could, wailing with delight as her body shook with helpless pleasure.
It wasn’t long before I felt my lust mounting again, driven by the primal desire to lay claim to Helen. She was so sweet, so tender, so weak, and I wanted to take her and protect her and make her mine.
My hips moved more furiously as my pleasure mounted. At some point, Helen started cumming again, or maybe she hadn’t stopped, her hips bucking against me as fresh lust drenched my thighs.
Either way, I didn’t care. I was lost in my own pleasure now, savoring Irene’s greedy closeness as I felt my climax crash over me. My last few thrusts crushed Helen’s hips to the table, smashing her flat as the first heavy pulses of cum traveled up my raw shaft.
I pinned her down, my cock grinding inside her as I completely emptied myself into her. My balls shivered in delight as I drowned the depths of her pussy with my thick, sticky sperm. Helen’s moans devolved into quiet sobs of pleasure as she rested her blindfolded face against the table, her arms and legs relaxing at last.
Irene sighed with satisfaction as she pulled away from us and lay on her side. Despite the mess coating her gloves and dripping from her pussy, she looked smug as she watched me relax on top of Helen. “See? You should come more often.”
Helen thought Irene was talking to her. “I will, I promise, I will,” she mumbled. “I wanna keep working on my confidence.”
I smiled as I kissed her soft, pale shoulder gently. “Sounds good. And I’ll be there to help you whenever you need me,” I assured her as my softening cock slipped out of her pussy.
“Thank you,” Helen breathed softly. There was a pause before she gently shook her wrists and ankles. “Um. Can you take these off, please?”
Irene dismounted the table with a soft groan. “On it. Hopefully, we’ll get to use them again soon,” she stated as she began to free Helen.
Helen sat up with a sigh of relief, rubbing her wrists. She smiled shyly at me before glancing over at Irene with a nod. “Hopefully.” She leaned against me and ran her hand over my chest, her dark hair playing across my skin. “Thank you,” she whispered.
I wrapped my arm around her shoulders and smiled at her warmly. “What for?”
“For finding me that night. For dragging me out of my shell. For everything.” She closed her eyes and kissed my chest with a satisfied sigh. “I’m looking forward to seeing you again after the break.”
Oh right. Now that finals were over, Eromage University would be going on break. Since I’d come from far away, I planned to stay on campus. But what would I do with all that free time?
That was a thought for another day. For now, I’d enjoy what I could before Eromage University emptied. The campus was about to become a chaotic place as the girls finished their last tests and scrambled to get out. Who knew what I’d find there?
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