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Chapter 1

As finals came to an end, Eromage University began to clear out. Three weeks of no classes awaited, and most students were getting ready to head off campus and enjoy their vacation.
I didn’t have that luxury. My hometown was too far away and I didn’t have the money to vacation anywhere. Luckily, the school would let me stay in my cottage as long as I remained enrolled.
I was honestly looking forward to some time off. My life since arriving at Eromage University had been one intense experience after another, and it’d be nice to relax.
But not quite yet. Campus had become a frenzy of activity as people celebrated the end of tests. Parties were happening every night, though I turned down the invitations I received. I wasn’t sure I was ready to handle that many women at once, especially ones I didn’t know.
I saw the aftermath of one of those parties as I was headed back home after waving goodbye to Fiona, one of my study group friends. An Eromage University student with pixie-cut blonde hair was lying face down across the dirt path, wearing a short, light pink dress that was disheveled from the night before.
Concerned, I knelt next to her and gently rolled her onto her back. A sigh of relief escaped my lips as I saw her eyes flutter open. She sat up with a groan and pressed the heel of her right hand to her forehead. “Fuck,” she groaned. “Went a little too hard last night. Was the sun always this bright?”
I couldn’t help but smile as I shrugged. “Do you need help getting back to your room?”
She squinted her pale blue eyes at me as if trying to focus. “Maybe. I’m Penelope, by the way. Penny for short.”
I responded instinctively. “And I’m-”
She waved her hand dismissively. “Everyone on campus knows who you are, big man.” She grinned cheekily. “I guess I’m lucky to have fallen across your path today.” Penny shifted her hips, then groaned. “Not sure I can make it back to my room right now. Mind helping me over to that bench?”
Penny was so short and light that I easily carried her over. We settled down on the stone seat, and I turned away to give her some privacy as she adjusted the short hem of her skirt.
I nearly did a double take when I turned back to find that she’d pulled the dress over her hips and was shamelessly playing with her bare pussy. With a wink and a cheeky grin, Penny brought her left hand up and tugged down her top to flash one of her cute, small tits at me.
“What?” she demanded. “If you’re not going to help me scratch the itch, I might as well do it myself.”
For the first time in a while, I was taken aback. “Er, I can help.”
“Good. You don’t even have to use your dick. Just your hand is fine. Here.” She grabbed my left wrist with her right hand and guided it to her pussy.
I immediately began to rub it like she had, quick, rough circles around the top. Penny threw her head back with a low moan, then leaned against my shoulder. “Nnph! That’s nice,” she groaned as she rolled her hips into my hand. “I’ve only had the other girls do it, but they fuck like they’re looking for something in return. You just went for it. I like that.”
There was a lot to unpack there, but I was focused on the feeling of Penny’s warm, wet hole against my fingers. She thrust into me like she was trying to rut my hand, and I teased her by keeping myself on the outside for now, toying with her plump, heated lower lips.
Penny laughed breathlessly as she pressed her lips to my shoulder. “Why haven’t you shown up to any of the parties, by the way? The girls are betting on whose invite you’ll take first.”
“That’s why. I’m not sure what I’d do except be gawked at.” I raised my eyebrows at her. “Why do you go to parties?”
“To let loose. To go wild.” Penny’s breath quickened as she planted her hands at her sides and thrust her hips against my grinding fingers. “We gossip. We practice fucking. Before you came around, it was all about who was the most talented. Now, people are just trying to figure out how to get into your pants.”
I slid my middle finger inside her and felt Penny’s slick walls clench around me. She threw her head back with a breathless groan. “Finally.” Spreading her hips wide, she began to fuck herself onto my finger.
“If they want me so bad, why don’t they just come up and ask?” I wondered aloud. As I watched Penny satisfy her desire against my hand, my cock started to throb harder inside my pants.
She rolled her eyes. “They kinda do. That’s what the invites are all about. But also, it’s an honor thing. They don’t wanna beg for your cock. They want you to choose them. We all want you to choose us.” Penny trailed her tongue along her upper lip as she tugged her top down to expose both of her cute little tits.
I pulled my finger out of her with a slick sound. Penny gasped, then groaned as she turned to me. “What’s wrong? Was it something I said? Come on-” Her eyes widened as I stood and shoved my pants down. “Oh. Oh fuck yes.”
By the time I turned around, ready to mount, Penny was waiting eagerly. She showed off impressive flexibility by pulling her ankles almost all the way to her ears, and her soaked pussy glistened with lust.
I could sense her heated desperation as I pressed the tip of my shaft against her entrance. Her arousal coated my tip as she wiggled her hips against mine. With a harsh grunt, I shoved my cock into her, feeling her tight lower lips part under the force of my thrust.
Penny threw her head back, pushing her small tits at my face as her eyes rolled. “Fuck! Yes!” she gasped, her thighs shaking.
She was tight enough that I barely made it halfway with my first attempt. I gave Penny enough time to recover and realize that there was more to go before I braced my legs and crammed my cock the rest of the way into her body.
This time, she screamed as her clit pressed into my waist. Her mouth fell open as she arched into me, and a splatter of heat decorated my thighs as she shuddered. “...think I came a little,” Penny groaned.
I wasn’t going to let that stop me. She had chosen to awaken the beast, so she’d have to deal with the consequences. Her hips followed me when I pulled back, rising from the seat as her pussy clung desperately to my shaft.
Then, I rammed my waist back down, and her ass smacked into the stone underneath. She let her legs come down and wrap around my waist, and her hands slid up to my shoulders, gripping tightly.
As we began to settle on a slow, hard pace, I buried my face into her pert chest. There wasn’t much to work with, but what she did have was deliciously soft, and I loved her squeals of delight as I flicked her pert nipples with my tongue.
“You can do it harder,” Penny whispered as she kissed my forehead. “I can take it.”
I pulled back and smiled at the nervous, eager smile on her face. She chewed her lower lip as she took my right wrist and guided it to her throat. “Like this.”
I cocked my head as I squeezed her soft, vulnerable neck. “You sure you want this?”
Penny nodded eagerly, her eyes glittering with excitement. “Please. No one else can do this but you.”
Her words sent a shiver down my spine. I tightened my grip on her neck carefully, then pressed her into the stone bench under her. Penny smiled widely and gave me a thumbs up as I drew my hips back again.
My next hard thrust forced a gasp from her lips. Her hands slid down my arm and wrapped over my wrist, only to pull me harder against her throat. “More!” she mouthed, her eyes rolling in delight.
So I gave her more. I leaned over her and quickened my pace, each hard thrust sending a shudder through her small body. As I kept my fingers around her throat, I brought my left hand up and shamelessly played with her helpless tits, squeezing and kneading and pinching. Penny arched with a choked scream of delight, her hips ramming up into mine. “Yes!”
She was cumming before I knew it, her legs shaking around my thighs as her tongue lolled out of her mouth. Even as I felt Penny clench over me, I kept riding her hard, slamming the tip of my cock deep into her needy wet hole.
She kept cumming, her thighs shaking around my waist as my powerful thrusts sent waves of pleasure up her body. The wild expression on her face was soon replaced by a fucked-stupid smile, her eyes unfocused as her legs began to loosen.
I only stopped when I was sure there was no more pleasure to be wrung from her helpless body. Penny had gone limp under me, and I wasn’t sure if she was capable of speaking anymore. The stone underneath us was stained with her lust, and her dress was in a worse state than when I’d first found her.
There was a red collar of fingerprints around her throat when I released her neck, and I winced as I ran my fingers over them. Penny giggled as she felt my caress, then slowly began to prop herself up. “How do they look? Sexy as hell, I bet.” Before I could answer, she was wiggling her pussy off my cock, her eyebrows raised. “Damn, you made me cum that hard and you’ve still got more to give?”
She pressed her feet into my waist to push me away, then slid off the bench and onto her knees. Grabbing the base of my hard, lust-coated cock, Penny dragged me closer and pressed her lips to the bottom of my shaft. “I’ve only practiced with fake ones before,” she explained as she started to kiss my balls. “But I can’t leave you hanging.”
It took me a moment to gather the words for a response. “So this is the kind of stuff you do at parties?” I slid my fingers into Penny’s hair and guided her lips as they traveled up and down my cock.
She shrugged and spoke with her mouth pressed against the side of my shaft. “Kinda. Honestly, I’m more than most of them can handle. It’s made me a little self-conscious.” She spoke the last sentence like it was a throwaway before starting to slurp over my cock again.
I tightened my hand in her hair and pulled her away. “It does? Cause I find it really hot. I mean, you are a lot, but it turns me on.”
Penny tried to get her mouth back onto me for a few seconds before she rolled her eyes and smiled. “Good. Cause I’d hate to think I’m too freaky for a bunch of sex mages. That’s why I’m here in the first place.”
I let her return to sucking my cock, and this time she went straight for the tip. She wrapped her lips over my cockhead and started to bob up and down. Though she was clumsy, she was desperate and eager, and soon had her tongue swirling around the base of my shaft.
Her hands latched onto my hips, giving her leverage to fuck her face over my cock. Her lips smacked into my waist over and over again as our mixed wet, sloppy mess slowly trickled over her chin. Her throat bulged with the size of my shaft, but she continued through the soft choking noises she made.
I tried to think through the pleasure of her lips stroking me back and forth. There was clearly something going on underneath Penny’s nymphomaniac desire to please. For now, I decided to change the topic. “So,” I asked, my voice strained with pleasure. “What’re your plans for the break?”
Penny pulled her lips off me with a wet pop and spat on my tip. Her hand stroked her slick saliva over my shaft as she pursed her lips. “Are you going to let me suck you off or are you going to keep asking questions?”
I bit back laughter at the contrast between the stern look on her face and the gleaming mess decorating her lips. “Sorry,” I replied weakly. “I’m just trying to get to know you a bit better.”
This seemed to appease her, and she settled back down with a smile on her face. “Fine.” She slapped my cock against her cheek as she responded. “If you must know, I’m heading back home, where I’ll be dressed up like a princess and they’ll tiptoe around the fact that I’m training to be a fuck mage. Happy? Can I get back to making you cum?”
Her answer brought with it a hundred more questions, but they could be saved for later. As curious as I was, I was also getting dangerously close, and I wanted to make a mess on her as a reward for all our fun.
I grabbed her head with both my hands and dragged her to my tip. Her breath played over me as she smiled broadly. “This is more like it.”
And then there were no more words, just hard, deep sucking sounds as I rammed her down onto my cock. My thighs tensed as I gripped her hair tightly and held her down against me. Penny’s pale blue eyes flashed with delight, and I could see a smile tease her lips as she began to make choking noises.
She pulled her hands off my hips and submitted to my grip. Her fingers roamed over her own body, tweaking her nipples and toying with her well-fucked pussy as she knelt on the ground and let me use her face as my pleasure hole.
When I drew back, Penny managed one big, sloppy breath before I brought us together again in a lusty, wet explosion. Her nose pressed deeply into my waist as she released a low, vibrating moan, her hands working harder over her own body.
I thrust again, then again, quickening my pace as she easily adapted to my brutal facefucking. My feet dug into the ground as my balls clapped loudly against her chin, and soon, I held nothing back as I plundered the depths of her tight, wet throat.
Raw pleasure pulsed up my spine with each thrust, and my thick cock throbbed even harder against her tongue. As I felt my climax approach, I moved even faster, harder, and the force of my thrusts turned her pale cheeks red.
Penny seemed to sense my peak approaching as well, and she rammed her fingers mercilessly in and out of her pussy as she gave her tits a hard slap. The sight of her indulging her own masochism helped push me over the edge, and with a grunt, I shoved her down onto my cock one last time.
Despite everything, she still wasn’t ready for the sudden flood of cum that blasted down her throat. Her blue eyes went wide as my heated seed pumped into her mouth, and she suddenly jerked back and broke free of my hands.
As she leaned back, coughing, I slid my left hand into her hair and wrapped my right around the base of my cock. Seeing what I was doing, Penny smiled and gave me a twin thumbs up, then braced herself for what was coming.
I didn’t hold back as I began to paint her face and tits with my thick, hot load. Pure, heated pleasure pulsed through me as I claimed Penny with spurt after spurt of sticky cum. I made sure to cover every inch of her body I could reach, from her face and lips to her adorable, exposed chest. Her pink dress wasn’t spared either, and thick streaks of jizz slowly trickled down to ruin the fine fabric.
Once Penny had finished coughing, she tried to catch as much as she could inside her mouth. She opened wide and held her lips below my tip, letting the pearly globs of seed roll down onto her tongue and lips. Her fingers trailed affectionately up and down my thighs, and she kissed my shaft as it began to soften.
Finally, Penny sat back, leaning her head against the edge of the bench as she surveyed her glazed body. “Holy fuck,” she panted as she trailed her hands up and down the mess that covered her. “So this is what it’s like to be fucked for real. Better than I thought,” she panted.
“Glad to hear it,” I responded as I settled back down onto the bench. When she reached up, I took her hand and helped lift her onto the seat next to me.
Penny leaned against me with a pleased sigh, her eyes half-closing as she smiled. “Honestly, I’m just glad I’m not too freaky for you. Everyone thinks that I’m weird, so it’s good that I’m not the only weird one.”
I shook my head and kissed her forehead gently. “Just because others aren’t into what you are doesn’t make your desires any less valid.” I patted her knee gently.
Penny perked up. “Well said.” Her eyes darted toward my cock, still exposed. “And I’ve got a lot more that I want to do, and I’d like to get those itches scratched before I’m forced to be as chaste as a nun back home. You think you can get it up again?”
I laughed and tossed my arm around her shoulders. “Give me some time to recover first. And what’s the rush? We can always meet up again after the break.”
Penny grabbed me by the shirt and pulled me close. “I don’t want to wait until after break,” she stated, her blue eyes intense, her breath playing over my lips. “I want you right fucking now.”
As I stared into her eyes, I began to wonder what I had gotten myself into. Who needed to go to parties when a girl like Penny could bring the party to me?




Chapter 2

Despite her intensity, the last thing I expected was for her to show up at my home the very next night. I was getting ready for bed when the front door slammed open, making me jump. I kept forgetting to lock it, since people didn’t come by that often.
“Ugh, nothing’s as fun anymore!” she complained as she marched past me and into my bedroom, then threw herself down on my sheets.
“Hello to you, too,” I responded with a yawn as I took a seat at the writing desk next to the bed. “Why’d you come all this way to tell me that?”
Penny rolled onto her stomach and glowered at me. “There’s no one else to talk to right now, at least no one who’d understand.” She kicked her feet up behind her and reached out to touch my knee. “In a few days, I’m going to be so bored, stuck at home!” she groaned.
I sighed and leaned back in the chair. “But you’ll be back soon enough, right? And surely you’ve got something to look forward to.”
She shrugged. “The food, I guess. And servants doing my chores.“ Her voice didn’t seem particularly enthused.
I tried a different track. “You know, maybe you’re just scared of the change back and forth. Once you’re home, you won’t want to come back.”
Penny threw her head back with a laugh. “Oh no, I assure you, I’m going to be bored as hell without anyone to talk to about sex or Eromagic.”
“You could take a few textbooks with you,” I suggested.
She rolled her eyes. “And what? Schlick myself to the pictures? No thanks.”
I threw my hands up in the air helplessly. “Well, I guess you’ll just have to suffer through it.”
“Yeah.” Penny paused for a moment, then rolled on her side to face me. “You don’t have to offer solutions, you know,” she teased with a wicked smile. “I just came over for someone to listen to me complain.”
My face flushed a little as I realized that, and I grinned sheepishly as I changed my tone. “Ah. Go on, then.”
Her grin only widened as she sat up and reached over to pinch my cheek. “Thanks. You’re cute, you know that? Anyways. Where do I even start? Ugh.”
What followed was more gossip than I could have ever asked for. There was an entire underground system of politics for the parties and the girls at Eromage University, and Penny seemed to know it all. I recognized some names, but most of the time, all I could do was nod and try to follow along.
She barely relented even when I brought her a glass of water, and, while it was all very interesting, I found myself nodding off as the night grew long. Still, it was obvious that she was releasing a lot of pent-up stress, and I didn’t want to just ask her to stop.
But I did know of a good distraction, at least. Reaching out, I suddenly grabbed Penny by the hips. She squeaked as I hauled her into my lap, then laughed. “Did that get you horny? You’re turned on by the weirdest things.” She ran her hands down my chest as her pussy dragged over my bulge. “Lucky for you, so am I.”
I caressed her waist as my cock started to throb up into her clothed crotch. “I was just looking for something to do while we chatted. You don’t have to stop talking, I can multitask.”
She laughed as she started to pull her top open, revealing her cute, perky breasts. Reaching down, she opened up her robe even more, then tugged aside her underwear to flash me her pussy. “No no, I know when I’m being told to shut up and fuck.” She bit her lower lip as she reached down to free my cock from my pants. “But you better pound me so hard that I forget what I was saying.”
I answered her challenge with a hard kiss, pushing down into her mouth as I thrust my tongue between her lips. She made a sound of surprise, then shivered in delight as she pushed down into me. She clumsily dragged my pants down to let my bare shaft bounce free, then immediately tried to mount me.
My fingers tightened along her waist to hold her back. “Why the rush?” I teased as our lips parted, a thin line of drool connecting them. “Enjoy the build-up.” I kept my right hand on her waist while my left wandered up to toy with her chest. As my fingers dug into her breast, I flicked my thumb over her nipple and savored the soft moans of delight that leaked from her lips.
Penny pouted cutely as she humped the bottom of my tense shaft. Her movements pushed my length against my body, and my cock throbbed harder when I felt her clit brush against me. Her slick, sticky wetness slowly trailed down my length, lubing me up with her natural, needy arousal.
“I don’t have enough time for all this teasing,” she complained, even as she leaned into my hands. “Just fuck me already!’
I shook my head before I leaned in to nibble at her neck. “I think you do have the time, you’re just afraid of losing it.” I pulled her closer, feeling her warmth mingle with mine. “Why are you in such a rush?”
She growled as she grabbed my shoulders and shoved me back into my chair. Her shadow loomed over me as she nimbly lifted herself in the chair, then wiggled her hips to notch the tip of my shaft to her entrance. “I’m gone in a couple of days, and I’m not gonna be able to ride this anymore,” Penny grunted with satisfaction as she plunged herself down on me, her thighs trembling with delight.
I gasped as I slid into her tight warmth, then groaned in delight as she clenched against my cock. Her lust trickled down over my length to paint my thighs, and I resisted the urge to start bouncing her on my cock right then and there. Instead, I continued to go slow, grinding myself against her hips as I continued to toy with her cute, pert tits.
“But you’ll be back soon enough, and then we can fuck all you want. It’s not over just because you’re gone, you know.” I leaned in and wrapped my lips around her left nipple, enjoying the taste of the tense little nub as I flicked my tongue over it.
This did nothing to sate Penny’s hungry aggression. She suddenly smothered me with her small chest, pinning me to the chair as she began to move her hips. The chair underneath us shook as her cute, tight ass bounced against my lap. Her pussy clenched on me as she panted. “Why do you care so much anyway?” she demanded as her nails dug into my shoulders. “Why can’t you just be a good little dildo?”
It was getting harder to think as Penny tried to overwhelm me with her ravenous sexual appetite. I took a moment to enjoy being buried in her tits as she stroked me off with her tight pussy, then pulled back to gaze up at the tense look of pleasure in her face. Even as she aggressively fucked her pussy down onto my cock, I kept my pace slow and deliberate, rolling my hips up slowly in time to her messy bouncing.
“Because I can tell it’s stressing you out,” I responded softly. My right hand remained on her ass, groping and toying with her bubbly butt. My left slid up to her cheek and caressed it gently as I smiled. “And I want to help.”
She gritted her teeth as she rode me hard. A shudder of pleasure ran up my spine each time our bodies came together, and my precum mixed with her arousal to make a foamy white mess that slowly trickled back down over my cock. “What can you do?” she snarled. “You can’t make me any less of a slut. You can’t keep me from getting bored at home. I’m not going to stop feeling like shit until I get back from vacation, and there’s nothing you can do about that.”
Penny had a point, but so did I. I leaned forward suddenly, making her gasp as my cock shifted inside her. I kissed up the side of her neck, then pressed my lips close to her ear. “But I can listen to your worries and help you feel better. Then, I can fuck you so hard that you can’t even remember what they were in the first place.”
I tightened my grip on her waist and dragged her close. My other arm wrapped around her neck and pinned her to me. Penny gasped, but didn’t stop moving, her greedy hips continuing to hump back and forth over my cock. While I couldn’t see her face, I could hear the smile in her voice as she whispered back. “I’d like to see you try.”
So I did. My next, powerful thrust lifted us both off the chair as my balls smashed into her ass. Penny threw back her head and howled in delight as she arched into me. I followed up my first thrust with another, then another, treating her like a toy as I rammed my cock into her again and again.
Penny did her best to match my ferocity. Her hard nipples brushed against my chest as she braced herself with her hands on my shoulders. She fucked down just as furiously as before, her short hair bobbing as she rode me. Soft gasps of hungry delight left her lips as strained pleasure crossed her face. “Is that all you got?” she challenged, even as her thighs trembled with delight.
My hands moved once again, my left palming her tits, my right sneaking a thumb toward her clit. Seeing this, Penny bit her lower lip and swallowed. “That’s it. Ruin me,” she pleaded.
I did just that. As my thick cock reshaped her tight little pussy, I pinched her pert nipple at the same time as my thumb flicked across her cute, hard clit. Her blue eyes went wide as she threw her head back and screamed with delight. The sound echoed through my empty house, quickly overwhelming the noise of our bodies coming together over and over again.
But though Penny was finished, I still wasn’t. I kept fucking her as she came, plunging my cock balls-deep into her tight, twitching pussy over and over again. With a weak gasp, she collapsed onto me, her lips buried against my shoulder, whimpering with delight.
I finally slowed my pace when I felt Penny going limp against me. Her hips came to a rest against my lap, and she sighed weakly as she settled down. I wrapped my arms around her with a smile, cuddling her close as my still-hard cock tensed inside her.
Before I could fully relax, however, Penny suddenly pulled away. “You might have a point,” she concurred reluctantly as she lifted her hips from my shaft. “Maybe I am making too much of this. I do tend to overreact,” she admitted as my cock slipped from her pussy.
She wriggled her way down my body and onto her knees in front of me. “But, you know, that’s just who I am,” she declared unapologetically as she smacked my wet, sticky cock against her cheek. It left wet imprints against her skin that slowly trickled down her face.
I reached down and ran my fingers through her hair, enjoying the view of the cute girl on her knees in front of me. “And I’m not trying to change you,” I promised. “I don’t know you well enough for that. I’m just trying to figure out ways for you to be happy.”
Penny pursed her lips and smooched the tip of my cock with a thoughtful expression. She licked the leaking mess from her lips before opening her mouth to speak. “Hmph. I guess I can appreciate that.” A devious smile teased the corners of her lips. “You know what would really help?”
“What?” I asked, my voice strained as I felt her tongue twirl around the tip of my cock.
She slowly trailed her lips down the side of my cock with a soft hum. “If you were to grab my head and facefuck me until I forgot my name. Sometimes, I just need a hard reset.”
I wasn’t sure how true that was, but her offer was tempting. I slid both my hands into her hair, enjoying the way she pushed her head back against my palms. As I guided her willing, wet mouth to the tip of my shaft, I warned her. “Tap my thigh if I’m going too hard, okay?”
Penny winked at me, then brought her wrists behind herself and held them together. Without a word, she opened wide, her drooling mouth begging for me to begin.
So I did. With a harsh grunt, I crammed her lips down over my shaft. My toes curled as I rammed against the back of her throat, then pushed further. Penny gagged as her throat bulged, and she shuddered helplessly against the ground as I plunged my cock deep. Still, her hands remained behind her back, and her eyes were clear and sharp as her gaze challenged me to do more.
I pushed her all the way down, forcing her wet, messy lips to make out with the base of my shaft. My feet pressed against the ground as I bounced my hips against her face, turning her cheeks red with my forceful thrusts.
Penny continued to gag, a wet mixture of spit and prejizz and her arousal trickling back over my length. Her feet kicked against the ground and her hips humped the air below her as her nipples grew hard.
I fucked her face even harder, my balls smacking hard against her chin as I filled her throat with my cock over and over again. My toes curled against the ground as my hips rose from the chair with each thrust, and I threw back my head with a wild moan as my cock flexed tightly inside her warm, wet throat.
By the time I felt my climax approaching, my hips and her face were both blurs of motion. The loud, shameless smacks of my hips against her face mixed with Penny’s wet gagging to make a lust-filled symphony that had me shuddering with pleasure.
I didn’t slow my pace even when I felt the first hot pulse of seed travel up through my cock. In fact, my hips moved even faster, desperate to extract every last bit of mounting pleasure before I finally blew. I held Penny’s head in place as I started to empty my balls down her throat.
When she felt the first hot spurts spray right into her belly, her lust-dazed eyes went wide, and she quickly brought her hands in front of her. I braced myself to stop if she tapped on my thigh, but instead, she began to play with herself, fingering her pussy as she rubbed her clit hard.
She came again as she gulped down my seed, her nose flaring as her eyes rolled back with pleasure. Her thighs shuddered as her lust pooled under her, cumming to the taste of my essence. The sight of her ecstasy sent fresh waves of pleasure through me, and I felt my cock flexing as it filled her mouth with a fresh surge of seed.
As the sheer volume of cum overflowed her lips and onto the chair, I dragged her mouth off of my cock. Despite having her lips utterly flooded, Penny continued to try and suck until she came off of me with a wet pop. Her eyes were unfocused as I painted her cute, cumming body with thick streaks of sticky hot seed.
Finally, I let go of her hair as I slumped back into the chair, my body completely satisfied. Penny did something similar, resting her cheek against my thigh with a weak sigh, coughing softly as she swallowed what I’d given her. Her hands left her body and rested comfortably on top of my lap as she sighed and closed her eyes.
Minutes passed as we basked in the afterglow of our rough, messy orgasms. At some point, I wondered if Penny was asleep, and I began to doze off myself. Suddenly, she pulled her cheek away from me, smiling brightly as she used my knees to get to her feet.
She placed her hands on her hips, not bothering to adjust her messy clothing. “That helped clear my head. I feel so much better now!” Penny sighed and lifted her arms behind her head to stretch.
“Really?” I asked cautiously as I watched my seed trickle down her chin. It was hard to believe her mood could turn so easily.
“Yeah.” She shrugged. “Gimme a day and I’ll probably be pissed again, but whatever. After getting fucked by a dick like this, it’s hard to be mad at the world, you know?” Penny grinned and tapped my cock.
I rolled my eyes. “Well, I’ll be around to help you until you leave,” I reminded her gently.
“You better be. In fact, I think I’ll stay over tonight, in case I need some more therapy in the morning. Hope you’re okay with that.” Penny grinned cheekily.
“Do I have a choice?” I shook my head and laughed.
“No. But thanks for asking.” With that, Penny skipped off to find my bathroom to freshen up.
I watched her butt sway as she went as I sighed and settled into my chair. Eromage University really did have all different kinds of girls. I just hoped I’d be able to handle this one.




Chapter 3

The day had come for Penny’s departure. At some point in the last few days, she’d made peace with the fact that she’d have to tone down her wildness for her journey home. To make up for it, she’d clung to my side all day, every day, and we’d fucked so much that I could barely stand.
Though I’d miss her, I was honestly looking forward to having some time to myself. Several weeks of relaxing vacation awaited, and while I didn’t know what I’d be doing with that time, I wanted it to be restful.
First, though, I’d have to see her off. We walked toward the gates of Eromage University together, hand in hand. Penny was skipping happily, a broad smile on her face as she swung her traveling bag by her side. “It’s going to suck not having a dick to ride,” she remarked with a sigh.
I rolled my eyes. “I think you’ve got enough cock to last you a lifetime. And I’ll be here when you get back.”
She laughed and bumped her hip against mine. “You better be.”
As we approached the stone archway leading out of Eromage University, a familiar voice called out to us.
“Hey! Fancy seeing you here!” Mary, the redheaded third-year who’d helped welcome me to Eromage University, waved as she walked over with a smile. “I didn’t know you two were heading out together.”
I laughed and shook my head. “Nah, I’m staying here for the break. I live too far away to make the trip worth it.”
“Oh really? I’m hanging around too. Ophelia wanted my help with some of the administrative stuff.” She smiled warmly. “I’m glad to know I won’t be alone.”
Penny suddenly pulled away from me with a big grin. “Wow, Mary, you’ve changed.”
“Hm?” The older girl arched one eyebrow. “I’m sure I don’t know what you’re talking about.” She couldn’t hide the smile on her face.
Penny rolled her eyes and swung one arm around Mary’s shoulders. “Uh-huh. You’re not trying to hide your sordid past from our friend here, are you?”
I raised my eyebrows, my curiosity piqued. “What’s that supposed to mean?”
When Mary didn’t answer, Penny spoke for her. “You didn’t know? Mary was real wild during her first year. She hosted the craziest parties and ate the best pussy. But sometime during her second year, she decided to clean up her act, and we haven’t seen her at a party since.”
Penny grinned as she watched Mary’s face redden. “Of course, I’ve only heard rumors. I’ve always wanted a taste for myself, but alas, her time is past. She’s gone good now, just a washed-up has-been.”
It was easy to see that Penny was trying to tease Mary, and the redheaded third-year noticed that as well. I expected Mary to brush it off with a shrug and a smile, but she did something completely unexpected.
Her hand slid into Penny’s short hair and dragged the other girl to her knees. Mary leaned over Penny with a playful smile. “You wanna get licked? Fine, but you’ve gotta give before you can take.”
I watched in amazement as Mary lifted her robe and tugged Penny into her crotch. The blonde girl obeyed, scooting forward on her knees and burying her face between Mary’s thighs. She nuzzled into their soft warmth before gently tugging aside Mary’s underwear and letting her tongue drag over the other girl’s warm pussy.
Mary saw the expression on my face and smiled devilishly. “What? I have desires as well. May I remind you that it’s been forever since you’ve come by? My fingers aren’t doing it anymore, and this is the first offer I’ve had in a while.” She rolled her hips forward as she glanced down at Penny. “Though she could curl her tongue a little more. Ah, there we go.”
I spoke once I’d found my voice again. “Somehow, I can’t imagine you being as crazy as Penny said,” I remarked weakly as my eyes trailed over Mary’s hardening nipples.
She shrugged. “Oh, I’ve mostly left that life behind me. I’m looking to stay on at Eromage University as faculty, so I have to look good.” She paused, then suddenly reached out and grabbed me by the crotch. “But I’ve still got it in me, you know.”
I let her drag me closer, then suddenly pressed my lips to hers. I tasted her warm smile as she pushed back against me, her nipples grinding over my chest as she reached down to smack my ass playfully. Her fingers hooked into my pants and began to guide them down.
I broke our kiss with a soft gasp as she deftly tugged out my cock and wrapped her fingers around it. Penny tried to pull her face from Mary’s crotch as she heard me being undressed, but Mary dragged her back in with a smile. “Not yet. You haven’t earned it yet.” She turned her attention back to me. “You know, I’m the one who reviews what the other girls say about you, and reading all that stuff gets me hot and bothered.”
My shaft began to tense harder between her fingers as she stroked. I grinned apologetically as I reached out and ran my hand over her butt. “Sorry I haven’t come to see you recently. I’ve just been busy.”
Mary rolled her eyes. “I can tell. Busy with cute little things like this, huh?” She gave Penny’s head a gentle shake. “Cute girl like her,  I’m surprised you haven’t broken her yet.”
“Actually, she’s nearly broken me,” I replied with a laugh as I watched Penny greedily start to tug her clothes off. “Penny’s been blowing off a lot of steam these last few days.”
“Oh?” Mary gazed down at Penny with fresh interest in her eyes. “Interesting.” She suddenly dragged the other girl’s face out of her pussy.
Penny looked up at Mary with an innocent smile. “Who, me?”
Mary rolled her eyes, then tossed her onto the ground. The younger girl let out a playful shriek as she fell onto her back. She winked at me as she opened up her robe and spread her legs. “Is it my turn now?” she asked as she lay on the grass, nearly naked.
“In a way,” Mary stated as she let her robe fall off her shoulders and onto the ground. The redheaded third-year stepped out of her pile of clothes, then suddenly pounced on top of Penny.
I stepped back to get a better view of them making out. Mary aggressively shoved her tongue into Penny’s mouth while her hands ran over the shorter girl’s body. Penny’s moans of delight were muffled as she held onto Mary’s arms, shivering as she spread her legs wider.
Mary’s pussy hovered above Penny’s and, as I watched, a thin string of arousal dripped from Mary and onto Penny. The sight sent a pulse of arousal down my spine, and my cock flexed as I got on my knees behind them.
Mary broke the kiss and glanced over her shoulder with a playful smile. “Go on. Choose whoever you want.”
Penny laughed breathlessly from under Mary as her hands stroked over the other girl’s tits. “I didn’t expect this right before I left for vacation,” she whispered as she wiggled her waist. “A threesome with an Eromage University legend.”
Mary laughed as she pressed her waist down onto Penny’s to grind their pussies together. “From what I’ve heard, you’ve got the makings of a legend yourself.”
As the two teased each other, I debated who to choose. I had very much enjoyed pounding Penny these last few days, and her warm, welcoming pussy was just as aroused and ready as always. Maybe even more so, thanks to Mary’s teasing.
On the other hand, I owed Mary. I hadn’t fucked her soaked snatch since I’d first arrived at Eromage University many months ago, and I shivered with delight at the thought of trying her out again.
In the end, it just came down to who was on top. My hands smacked down into Mary’s butt and dug into her tight asscheeks. I pulled her hips up and toward me, then pressed the tip of my cock against her pussy. She arched back with delight, her tits hanging above Penny’s face as she sighed happily. “Sorry. Looks like experience wins out.”
Penny pouted and jerked her hips up needily as I entered Mary. The blonde girl pouted as she peeked around Mary’s shoulder. “Hmph. I’m going to have to teach you a lesson about loyalty later!”
I had no doubt she’d forget about that by the time she got back from her vacation. For now, I chose to enjoy Mary’s body, easing my cock deep into her tight, wet pussy. I took it slow at first, worried that she might not be used to taking me in after a long break.
She soon proved me wrong. When I was about halfway into her body, Mary suddenly shoved her hips back into mine with a wet, lusty smack. She bounced her butt against my hips as she laughed. “No need to treat me like a doll. You should have seen the kind of stuff I got up to before.”
My hands moved up from her butt to her shoulders as I leaned over her. Her arousal trickled down over my cock and balls and onto Penny’s thighs below as I began to move my hips. My fingers found her shoulders, then her tits as I pressed her down, sandwiching her between me and Penny as we began to fuck.
Mary’s throaty moans of pleasure vibrated through both of us and sent a shudder of delight through my cock. I kissed the back of her neck affectionately as we slowly increased our pace, my hips beginning to smack harder into her luscious butt. I groaned with pleasure as my fingers tightened against her lovely tits.
It wasn’t long before Penny decided she wasn’t satisfied just being our mattress. I felt her lips against my hands, pushing them aside before she suddenly locked her lips around Mary’s nipples. The redheaded girl gasped, arching her body into me as she pressed her chest down into Penny’s lips.
Penny’s hips also moved up, grinding into Mary’s pussy as my cock plunged in and out. I shivered at the sensation of another snatch rubbing against my cock from below. Judging from Mary’s sudden whimpering, she was getting what she wanted as well.
Things escalated quickly with Penny involved. She sat up, pushing Mary even further back as her hands trailed down Mary’s helpless body. She groped the older student’s butt as their bodies pressed close, and I watched them move against each other, bare skin brushing over bare skin.
By now, I was fully riding Mary from behind, pulling almost all the way out before ramming my cock back into her. Her moans had become grunts of delight, and I could sense that she wasn’t far from finishing.
I was getting close, too, but before I could build up to my climax, Penny launched a full-out assault. She brought her lips up to Mary’s throat, nibbling and kissing, while her right hand rose to squeeze one of Mary’s tits. Her left stayed down below, attacking Mary’s pussy as my cock rammed in and out of it.
The redhead resisted for only a moment before yielding to Penny’s pleasurable attack. “Fuck!” she groaned as a shudder ran down her spine. I tightened my hands on her shoulders as I felt her pussy clench on me, and I made sure to keep riding as I felt her cum hard.
Her arousal splattered over Mary as her toes curled in delight. Her hips shuddered against me as her pace began to slow, and I had to roll my hips forward to keep riding her as her body dragged back and forth on top of Penny.
Finally, I felt Mary’s thighs relax as she slumped forward, and I gently released her shoulders to let her relax on Penny. Her hips slowly slide away from my cock, letting my still-hard shaft bounce out of her twitching pussy.
I sat back with a sigh of satisfaction and gave her butt a light smack. Before I could do much more, Penny was already swaying her hips and pushing them at me. “My turn!” she declared happily.
“Yeah, yeah, go for it,” Mary groaned as she remained lying on top of Penny. “Hope you don’t mind if I stay here for a bit.”
I certainly didn’t. The view of her well-fucked lower half helped keep me hard as I brought the tip of my cock down to Penny’s pussy. Penny was too focused on getting me inside her yet again to care about anything else.
With Mary’s lust acting as lube, it was easy for me to roughly slam myself into Penny just the way she liked it. She shrieked in pleasure as my first thrust crushed her body to the ground, the tip of my cock throbbing deep inside her.
Even with Mary on top of her, Penny moved her hips passionately against mine. She planted her feet fully on the ground and eagerly rammed her waist up, meeting my downward thrusts with desperate lust.
In fact, she was going so hard that I was worried I wouldn’t last long enough. I hadn’t had any time to recover since fucking Mary, so I could feel my finish approaching faster than I might have liked.
Luckily for me, Mary wasn’t as knocked out as she seemed. As I tried to endure Penny’s desperate lust long enough to let her cum, Mary suddenly sat up. She tossed her hair over her shoulder as she turned around to face me, still sitting on Penny’s body.
“Hey!” The younger girl called out in sudden confusion. “What are you- mmmph!” She shut up quickly as Mary’s pussy suddenly mashed down over her face.
The redhead smiled apologetically as she wiggled her butt on top of Mary. “I guess I might be a little out of practice,” she confessed. “Plus, I had a lot of pent-up stress from finals. But don’t worry. I’ve still got a little of my wild side. Wanna see?”
I nodded, unable to hide my curiosity. With a smile, Mary bent down and brought her face close to where I was pounding Penny. Without hesitation, she began to lick and nuzzle and kiss. The feeling of her tongue over the top of my cock made me gasp in surprise.
Penny’s reaction was far more explosive. Her scream was muffled against Mary’s pussy, but it was impossible to ignore the sudden gush of arousal that painted my shaft, nor the way her body pushed up needily into me. I felt her pussy tense as Mary toyed with her arousal.
The older student didn’t hold back. Her tongue lashed around Penny’s clit as her fingers raked up and down the younger girl’s inner thighs. She danced her pussy back and forth over Mary’s face as she pressed her tits down into Penny’s body, fully crushing the other student into the ground.
It wasn’t long before I felt Penny surrender to the pleasurable assault. Mary held nothing back as the first wave of pleasure crashed over the blonde girl’s body. As soon as I felt Penny’s tight pussy start to cum, I finally let loose as well.
We finished together, her pussy milking my cock as I groaned and began to empty myself into her. My hands clamped down hard on her hips as I shuddered with delight. I pinned her against the ground with my hands and my hips, though I felt her waist roll up against me. Mary’s tongue continued to dance between us, mercilessly slurping over Penny’s helpless clit.
I emptied shot after thick, hot cumshot deep inside her, my body slowly relaxing with each luscious release. I settled to the ground as warm pleasure washed over me, and smiled as I saw our combined mess start to trickle out of her tight pussy. Mary’s attentive mouth quickly reappeared to clean things up.
Our pleasure was dragged out for longer than expected thanks to the older student’s continued teasing. Every time her wet, rough tongue brushed over me, I felt a fresh pang of delight wash through my body. As our tension released, I kept my cock inside Pennyl, simply enjoying the sight and sensations of the last fuck I’d have with her for some time.
Finally, when our bodies had settled down at last, Mary rolled off of Penny to let the other girl have some space. Penny, however, simply lay there with a dreamy expression. Her face glistened with Mary’s lust as she stretched out on the ground, her clothes askew, her pussy still impaled on my softening cock.
I cleared my throat. “So, how was it meeting your hero?” I asked her playfully. Mary rolled her eyes and smacked me lightly on the shoulder.
“Huh?” Penny sat up suddenly, the movement pulling me out of her. “Oh. Oh! Fuck, I should have taken notes.” She smiled and leaned in closer to Mary. “I can see why people are still talking about you.”
Before Mary could respond, there was a sudden ringing sound from the entrance to Eromage University. Penny suddenly shot up, cursing as she began to get her clothes back in order. “Fuck! That’s my ride. Sorry. Would love to talk further, but it’ll have to wait til we get back.” She started to run off, then quickly doubled back to grab the bag she’d almost left behind. “See you after break! Don’t have too much fun while I’m gone!” she called out as she ran down the path, not bothering to clean off.
Mary and I met each other’s eyes, then burst out into laughter. Penny had been quite the character, and I wondered how she’d be after she got back.
For now, though, a relaxing break awaited. With finals done, classes on hold, and my free use duties complete for this semester, I was ready to finally have some time to myself.
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