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Chapter 1

Now that spring break had formally started, Eromage University felt abandoned. Both students and staff had two weeks off, so the classrooms and libraries would be empty until then.
I was enjoying the solitude. There was no pressure to study or keep up with my free use duties. For the first time, I could relax and truly appreciate that I was here, training to be an Eromage.
I explored the campus, from the nearby field and river to the multitude of empty classrooms. When that got boring, I visited the town outside the school’s walls, spending my modest allowance to share food and drink with the locals. My schedule was calm, predictable, and peaceful.
One night, as I headed back from town, I heard a soft moaning. At first, I thought it might be from an animal, but soon, I recognized the panting sound of a woman in pleasure.
Though I was under no obligation to find out where it was coming from, I followed the noise anyway. The sound grew louder as I approached a patch of bushes and, without thinking, I pushed through them into the hidden clearing beyond.
The dark-haired, brown-skinned girl in the center didn’t notice me at first. She was too caught up in her own pleasure, squatting down with her fingers against her pussy. She was completely naked as she humped her hand, whimpering needily.
Then she saw me and gasped, falling against the ground with a soft thud. Her hands instinctively moved to cover her crotch and her tits, and she spoke quickly. “I’m sorry! I won’t do it again!”
I lifted my hands in the air reassuringly. “I didn’t mind the show,” I teased, trying to lighten the mood. “But I wasn’t expecting it here.”
Now recovered from her surprise, the girl narrowed her golden eyes at me as she slowly rose to her feet. “What is a man doing in Eromage University?” Suddenly, she gasped and clapped her hands together. “Oh! You must be the male Eromage they are experimenting with!” Her voice carried a slight accent, though I couldn’t quite place it.
“The very one,” I confirmed. “And who might you be?”
She smiled and placed her hands behind her back, then offered a short bow, her tits swaying as she did so. “My name is Sunny. I am a transfer student from a place that you call the Southern Isles.”
“Good to meet you, Sunny. What brings you here?” I asked, finding it hard to keep my eyes on her face and not the glistening shadow of her needy pussy.
She shifted uncomfortably. “Eromagic is a new, powerful branch of magic with much political use. I have been sent here to learn it and bring the knowledge back to my home.”
I nodded understandingly, then cleared my throat. “That sounds like a lot. But what I meant was, why are you naked and masturbating outdoors instead of in the comfort of your own room?”
Sunny gave a start of surprise before her cheeks darkened in embarrassment. “Ah! I was trying to relax.” She clamped her thighs together. “I’ve been feeling a lot of pressure, and the only way I can forget about it is if I fully surrender to my desires. I take off my clothes and hide somewhere, then place myself on the edge of pleasure.”
She absentmindedly trailed her fingers over her pussy. “Only then can I forget the burden on my shoulders.” Sunny sighed. “I am sorry if I disturbed your night. I am usually more careful, but with most of the school gone, I grew reckless.”
I stepped forward and gently ran my hand over her snatch. She gasped as she pushed her hips against my fingers, her eyes growing wide. “No worries, I understand your stress. I’ve got to do so many things to avoid being kicked out, and sometimes, I can’t stop worrying about it.”
Sunny nodded as she leaned into me, her warm breasts pressing into my arm. She gripped my shirt gently as she bit her lower lip. “It’s nice to surrender my mind and forget the world,” she confessed as she humped her thighs against my fingers.
“Want my help?” I asked as I began to push my fingers into her.
“Yes,” she whispered, then gasped. Her thighs trembled as she rode them back and forth. “Tell me what I need to do.”
“Let’s help each other,” I offered as I took her wrist with my free hand and guided her fingers down to my bulge.
Her hand slowly closed around my cock, warm palm pressing against my hard shaft through two layers of clothing. Sunny stared at it in amazement, squeezing softly. “It’s bigger than I had imagined.”
I laughed softly as I pulled her closer. “Think you can handle it?”
She bit her lip shyly as she leaned up and kissed my chin. “I would like to try.”
I felt her pussy twitch and tremble with delight as she freed my shaft from my pants. Three days’ worth of sexual tension throbbed against her fingers as she gripped me and began to stroke, so gently that I almost didn’t feel it at first.
We took our time exploring each other’s bodies. I kept my fingers against her pussy as my other hand roamed up her chest, playing over her beautiful brown skin. Her nipple was rock hard against my palm as I squeezed her breast, and I leaned in to kiss her.
When Sunny’s lips met mine, her fingers clenched more firmly around my cock. She quickly discovered what I enjoyed, and her palm brushed against the sticky tip of my shaft as she stroked back and forth. Her other hand wandered up my chest, then down my side, holding me as close as she could, as if she was afraid that I’d disappear.
Our kiss broke with a gasp from both of us, and I smiled at the desperate, horny look in her face as I continued to grope her pussy. “So tell me,” I whispered. “What sort of naughtiness do you get up to on your own?”
Her fingers clenched around my shaft as she swallowed. “I…I tease myself. I play with my nipples. I touch my clit.” Her thighs tensed as she began to hump my hand harder. “I find out how far I can go without cumming. I try to hold back, because when I’m tense, I can think of nothing else but my own body.”
“And when do you release?” I asked softly, moving my fingers faster in and out of her body.
Sunny gasped. “When I can hold on no longer. When my body begs to release or be broken.”
I nodded as I pressed my thumb against her clit. “And where are you now?” I asked.
Sunny threw her head back with a moan. “I do not know. Your presence makes it hard for me to think. All I want is this,” she whimpered as she gave my cock a soft stroke. “I wish to be ruined.”
Her words sent a shiver of pleasure down my spine, and I smiled as I kissed her again. “Good answer.”
Suddenly, I pinned her against a nearby tree. Sunny gasped, then spread her legs wider as she tightened her grip on my cock. “Please,” she begged. “Take me, make me your toy.”
I planned to do exactly that. I kept my right hand pumping roughly in and out of her pussy while my left played with her tits. I smacked them lightly, making her arch, before flicking and teasing her rock-hard nipples.
Sunny was in ecstasy. Her eyes rolled back as she writhed against me. Her hand stopped jerking me off, instead simply holding onto my cock for dear life as I made her dance. “Yes!” she cried out, her voice echoing through the empty campus. “Break me!”
I could feel the coiled, heated tension in her core. She had probably been close to cumming when I interrupted her, and now, I pushed her mercilessly toward her climax. Just as I felt her about to peak, however, I tugged my fingers away from her, giving her clit one last gentle flick before leaving her with nothing.
“Please!” Sunny screamed helplessly, her tits shaking as her hips humped the air. Her hands moved down toward her pussy, but I quickly pushed them out of the way. “I need to cum! Let me cum!” she pleaded.
I kissed the side of her neck with gentle affection as she desperately sought any sort of stimulation. “Hold. No cumming yet,” I commanded, gently running my hands up and down her inner thighs.
She nodded miserably, gasping with pleasure as she shoved her tits into my hand. “I’m on fire,” she confessed weakly, her legs shaking. “If I do not cum soon, I’m going to burn up.”
I grabbed her by the hip and whirled her around, then pushed her face-first against the tree. Instinctively, she jutted her ass back out against me, wiggling her hips desperately. But if she expected me to simply mount her, she was wrong. “Your pleasure and pain are mine to take,” I growled softly.
My hand came down across her ass with a loud smack, earning a surprised shriek from Sunny. Her waist humped masochistically against my palm as arousal poured down her thighs. Her fingers raked down the bark of the tree as she threw her head back, black hair tumbling over her shoulders. “I am yours!”
I spanked her again, then again, each one knocking her tits against the tree. She spread her legs wider so she could take the punishment better. I could see her pussy tremble with each strike, begging for something, anything, as she kept her hands pressed to the tree.
By the time I decided to move on, her asscheeks were glowing with heat, and Sunny herself could barely speak. As I positioned myself behind her, she thrust her hips at me, then hung her head and panted weakly.
The show she’d put on along with the handjob from earlier had gotten me rock hard and I wasn’t planning to hold back. I gave her a few seconds to brace herself as I pressed the sticky tip of my cock against her slick folds, then rammed myself into her.
With how aroused she was, I pushed all the way inside her with a single thrust. My hips smacked powerfully against her ass and slammed her into the tree. Sunny’s body arched again, her eyes rolling back and her mouth falling open as I gave her what she’d been begging for this entire time.
She came immediately, her entire body shaking against mine as her legs went limp. I had to wrap my arms around her waist and shoulders to keep her upright as her lust poured over my cock and my hips. “Cumming!” she screamed, clawing deep scratches into the tree as her toes curled.
I wasn’t going to let her orgasm get in the way of my pleasure, though. Even as her pussy trembled and tensed around me, I drew back and braced myself for another thrust. Sunny screamed as my hips slammed into her again, my cock filling her super sensitive, still cumming snatch.
She dropped her right hand down between her legs, frantically flicking her clit as she drove her pleasure even higher. Her eyes were unfocused as she stared at the sky, her hard nipples grinding into the rough tree.
I rammed my cock into her pleasure-addled body over and over again. The force of my thrust rippled through her delicious brown ass and up the rest of her body, making her hair bounce. My chest pressed against her back as she whimpered with mindless delight, her waist swaying against me as she surrendered to my hunger.
I took my pleasure from her cumming body, rutting her into the tree like an animal. The sound of our shameless, brutal lovemaking filled the air as my hips clapped against her ass over and over and over again.
Sunny hadn’t stopped cumming as she was forced over the edge by my cock. She continued to rub her clit, ensuring that her pussy kept tightening against me, stroking me off hard with each balls-deep thrust. I bent over and pressed my lips against the back of her neck, changing the angle of my cock inside her and making her whimper.
As much as I wanted this to last forever, I could sense my endurance coming to an end. I needed to claim her even more completely, and for that, I needed to let my basest desires take over. My thrusts grew even more powerful, threatening to pin her hips against the wood as well as her body.
With one final, hard impact of my waist against her body, I crushed her against the tree. The force of my hips lifted her feet from the ground, and she giggled giddily as her legs swayed in the air. “Gimme,” she whispered.
And I did. I grunted in delight as my cock throbbed powerfully inside her, before unleashing the first of many thick, hot cumshots balls-deep into her naked body. I groaned with pleasure as I rolled my waist against her, each little movement filling her with more and more of my raw lust.
With each thick, hot cumshot inside her, I felt the tension slowly leave my body. I groaned with delight as I slumped against her, sighing as I nuzzled her shoulder and pressed soft kisses to the side of her neck.
Sunny’s ability to think slowly returned as we descended from our twin peaks of pleasure. I supported her with my arms as I pulled us both back from the tree, then gently lowered her feet to the ground. It took a few moments for her to be able to stand, and she sighed happily as I pulled away.
When my softening cock slipped from her body, she fell to her knees, then turned around and leaned back against the tree. Smiling, she reached out to grab my hips and pull me closer. Sunny pressed her cheek against my wet, messy cock, marking her face with our combined mess.
Some of it trickled over her tits, but she didn’t seem to care as she smiled dreamily. “That was incredible,” she whispered as she ran her hands up and down my thighs. “I still can’t think. My mind is empty. So wonderfully empty.”
“Glad I could help,” I murmured as I ran my fingers through her hair. Truthfully, this had been an excellent source of stress relief as well, and I felt so much better. As it turned out, I needed to spend my lust as much as these Eromages needed to learn from it.
Her golden eyes focused on my face. “We need to do this again,” she demanded. “Please. This is the best I’ve felt in days. It’s like I can finally be myself with the stress all gone.”
I nodded. “Sure. Anytime, anywhere.”
Sunny giggled. “Indeed. That’s how it’s supposed to work, isn’t it? I’m sad that I haven’t met you before.” She hummed pleasantly as she leaned back against the tree, giving me a great view of her luscious breasts and her dark nipples.
I decided to take a seat as well, letting my shaky legs rest after our wild tryst. “Well, you’ve found me now,” I offered with a smile. “And we’ve got a lot of time to spend together this break.”
“We do, don’t we?” Sunny smiled warmly. “I look forward to getting to know you a lot better.”
And I felt the same about her. I took her hand and squeezed it as we relaxed against the tree together. My week just got a lot more interesting.




Chapter 2

“I’m definitely in trouble,” Sunny moaned as we sat outside the door, waiting to be called in.
I shook my head as I patted her back. “We couldn’t think of a single thing you’d be in trouble for,” I reassured her.
“Then why would they have called me to the dean’s office?” She buried her face in her hands and let out a hopeless sigh.
We were sitting outside Dean Ophelia Delacroix’s office. I hadn’t been here since I’d first arrived at Eromage University months ago. Since it was break, the waiting area outside was just us. Mary, Ophelia’s assistant and a good friend of mine, was nowhere to be seen, which was a shame because she should have been able to provide some reassurance.
The invitation for Sunny to come to the Dean’s Office had arrived yesterday, handwritten on thick, creamy paper. It had simply listed her name, a brief, polite request, and the time and date.
After she’d received it, she’d spiraled into a nervous wreck, confining herself to the bed and worrying what it might mean. I couldn’t lie, it was kind of cute, and it felt good to be there to comfort her. But now that the time had come, some of the anxiety had spread to me, and all I could do was hold her hand and wait.
When Ophelia stepped out of her office, she was surprised to see both of us there. “Ah. Mr Crawthorn. I did not know you would be coming along.”
“He doesn’t have to!” Sunny spoke up, desperate to please. “I just needed a little support.”
“He’s welcome to join us. This is just an informal check-in, after all.” Ophelia smiled as she tucked a lock of dark hair behind her ear. When she turned around to lead us into her office, my eyes lingered on her luscious ass, emphasized by the breeches she wore.
We settled in not at her desk, but at the sitting area nearby. I sat next to Sunny on the longer couch, while Ophelia took the armchair nearby. The dean smiled warmly at us. “I usually do these check-ins with our exchange students once a semester or so. You are valued members of our Eromage University community, and I want to make sure you’re settling in well.”
Despite Ophelia’s disarming charm, Sunny’s shoulder was still tense against mine. “Yes! I like being here. I have been learning a lot.”
Ophelia’s smile grew wider. “That’s good to hear. Are you enjoying Eromagic? I know it is very different from the rituals of your homeland, but I think both have their own charm.”
“Yep,” Sunny squeaked. I could tell my friend was trying to be as agreeable as possible, but her anxiety was painfully obvious.
“Good to hear. Is there anything about your experiences at Eromage University that you’d like to discuss?” Though the dean was well-meaning, her authority and pressure made Sunny shrink against me.
I had an unconventional solution. Both women stared at me as I rose from my seat. Ophelia caught onto my idea quickly, however, and smiled before turning back to Sunny. “Perhaps we could talk about your extracurricular activities?”
I sat down next to Ophelia, our bodies pressed snugly together in the single-person seat. She kept her eyes on Sunny even when my hands trailed over her body, one against her thigh, the other slipping under her shirt.
Sunny stared at us with wide eyes as Ophelia acted like nothing was happening. The foreign exchange student swallowed hard. “Well, um, I was thinking about joining one of the clubs, but I just haven’t found the time. Studying has been difficult.”
“Has it?” Ophelia remained surprisingly put-together even as I palmed her breast and tugged her breeches down. She spread her legs wider to allow my fingers easier access to her pussy. “You’ve been doing well in most of your classes, even better than our mutual friend here.” She tipped her head at me.
I retaliated by squeezing her tits, feeling her nipple harden against my palm. Down below, I had eased her breeches down her thighs, her bare pussy now exposed to the world. As my fingers played over her snatch, I felt my cock tense harder in my pants.
Sunny couldn’t keep her eyes off of us. Today, she had worn a lovely wrapped dress, blue with gilded edges. Her fingers tugged at it as her breathing quickened. “Yes. I must do well for the sake of my homeland.”
Ophelia leaned forward, pressing her body more firmly into my groping. “For their sake? But what about yours? Out of many, you were the one chosen to come here and learn from us. They have put a lot of faith in you.”
No doubt Ophelia was trying to be encouraging, but the added pressure only made Sunny sink further into the couch. “Yes. I have many duties, and it is difficult to forget them.”
By now, I could feel that Ophelia was wet enough to move on to the next step. I was certainly ready, and I shimmied out of my pants quickly to free my cock. As I pulled the dean into my lap and positioned myself against her entrance, I saw Sunny’s shoulders relax just a little as she settled in for the show.
But I wouldn’t let her just watch. Smiling, I gestured for her to come closer. “You’ve been finding some good ways to relieve stress, though, haven’t you?” I coaxed gently. “First year has been hard, but we’re finding our way around.”
At my words, Sunny shrank back against the couch. “Oh. I mean. Yeah. I wish I had done more, though. I should be doing more.” A miserable look crossed her face.
Ophelia’s pussy slipped over my cock, and I groaned as I pushed into her warm, wet depths. Her ass smacked down against my lap as she leaned forward, riding me with practiced ease. As she began to bounce on me, she gestured for Sunny to come closer. “You should be doing exactly what you want to be doing, and I can see you want to be part of this. Come here and let me unwrap you.”
It was like Ophelia knew that Sunny couldn’t decline a direct command. She stood up almost immediately and stumbled over, pawing weakly at her clothes.
I watched with interest, leaning forward and running my hands up Ophelia’s body. I pushed her shirt over her tits and groped both her firm breasts, squeezing and kneading as my cock throbbed inside her. Ophelia retaliated by shoving her hips down against mine, her arousal leaking over my balls.
When Sunny came close enough, Ophelia reached out and grabbed her by the waist, tugging her closer. She quickly unwrapped the girl from her clothes, tossing the fabric aside and pulling Sunny’s sweet brown thighs closer.
The transfer student looked utterly shocked at how quickly she’d been stripped. Her hands went to cover her breasts, then to fondle them as Ophelia buried her face against Sunny’s pussy. “Oh!” She arched back with a gasp, grinding her pussy greedily against Ophelia’s lips.
I enjoyed the show, bouncing Ophelia harder against my lap as I saw her tongue dive in and out of Sunny’s pussy. I pressed soft kisses against the side of Ophelia’s neck before nibbling at her ear. “She likes it hard,” I whispered.
Ophelia’s hands smacked against Sunny’s ass suddenly, making her squeal. Her hands dove into Ophelia’s dark hair, and she thrust her hips desperately, her thighs shuddering in delight. “Yes!” she groaned as she threw her head back, her dark nipples rock hard.
The sight of Sunny in ecstasy sent pulses of raw, hungry lust through my body, My hips rose from the seat to smack against Ophelia’s ass, and her tits bounced against my clenching hands. It still felt like she was too much in control, so I moved my right hand down to her pussy and dragged my fingers over her hard, needy clit.
Her pussy shuddered in delight as she rolled her ass against me even harder, forcing me back down to the couch. She pulled her mouth away from Sunny, but replaced it with her hands, one holding the exchange student’s hips while the other rubbed vigorously at her spit-slick snatch.
Ophelia glanced over her shoulder at me with a smile. “I’m glad you two are working well together.” She suddenly leaned back, pinning me to the chair as she rolled her hips against me. “But you’ll have to do better than that to make me cum.”
I redoubled my efforts, burying my face against her shoulder and nibbling. I captured her clit gently between my thumb and forefinger, rubbing back and forth as I matched her thrusts with my own.
Sunny was no help. Ophelia had full control of her, two fingers pumping roughly in and out of the younger woman’s pussy. Sunny could barely hold onto Ophelia’s hair, her eyes rolling as her tits bounced shamelessly.
I could feel my peak approaching, and I didn’t just want to blow without giving Ophelia something. She seemed to be enjoying our attention, but she was easily in control, bouncing between me and Sunny with ease. Pinned against the couch, I was doing as much as I could, so all I could do was hope for help from my new friend. “Sunny!” I groaned as my balls smacked into Ophelia. “Do something!”
“I’m trying!” she called back in her shuddering voice. “But I can barely stand!” Her legs shook as she let go of Ophelia’s hair to tease her nipples, working her way to orgasm. Was Ophelia going to finish us off so easily?
Apparently, she had other plans in mind. With a throaty laugh, she suddenly lifted her hips off of me and dragged her fingers from Sunny’s trembling body. Smiling deeply, she turned around, then pushed Sunny down on top of me.
“I think I’ve had my fun,” she declared. “I’d like to watch you have yours. Go on, Sunny, show me what you learned.”
I was worried this might make the exchange student nervous again, but instead, she was eager. Thanks to Ophelia, our lusts were on fire, and Sunny positioned herself on top of me eagerly, her wet pussy pressing against the base of my already lubed cock.
She kissed me suddenly, her tongue rough and eager. I smiled into her lips as I trailed my hands up and down her back, then smacked them into her already reddened butt. Sunny arched back with a sudden gasp, then trailed her hands over my chest as she lifted her hips. “I didn’t know the dean would be this much fun,” she whispered as she placed the entrance of her pussy over the tip of my cock.
Ophelia’s hands latched onto Sunny’s waist and pushed her down onto me. Sunny shrieked in surprised pleasure, her eyes rolling back as her small, dark breasts pressed against my chest. Ophelia loomed over her from behind, humming playfully as she sandwiched Sunny between us. “I take pride in how well I connect with my students,” Ophelia declared with a warm smile.
I wasn’t sure Sunny heard. The sudden, full-force thrust of my hips inside her had sent her mind far, far away, just how she liked it. She fell onto my shoulder, drooling weakly, which left me to do all the work.
Not that I was unhappy. My hands roamed up her chest, playing over her cute tits as I adjusted my waist underneath her. I nuzzled against her shoulder as I began to bounce her on my lap, the force of my thrusts rippling over her naked body.
Ophelia laughed amusedly as she ran one hand down Sunny’s back. “Is that all it takes? She’s quite easy to please, isn’t she?” She gave Sunny ass a light smack.
Hearing this, the exchange student pulled her drooling face from my shoulder. “N-no, I can do better than this. Let me just-” She didn’t finish her sentence as an extra hard thrust into her warm, wet core made her collapse again.
“There’s no shame in that,” Ophelia hummed. “What matters is that you’re happy, isn’t it?” Her sweet voice hummed in Sunny’s ear. “And I am talking only about you.” Her hands slid around Sunny’s front, then trailed down over Sunny’s inner thighs. “Not your people. Not your duties. You must make sure you’re fulfilled before even thinking about what they want.”
Sunny let out a soft whimper against my shoulder. I knew she did this kind of stuff to try and escape those thoughts, but now Ophelia and I had her pinned, forcing her to confront her desperate desires.
Ophelia paused for a moment, letting Sunny shudder and whimper as I continued to fuck her from below. I gently wrapped one arm around my friend’s shoulders while my other hand continued to toy with her breasts. Sunny leaned into me harder, trying to escape her thoughts as she bounced her ass over my lap.
It was Ophelia who finally set her free. The dean sighed gently. “We’ll keep working on this,” she promised before she moved her talented fingers to where my cock was plunging in and out of Sunny’s pussy.
Once again, Ophelia proved her sexual superiority over both of us. She expertly found Sunny’s clit, fingers thrumming over it in perfect time with our thrusts. Her other fingers slid down and stroked over my balls, sending shivers of pleasure up my spine.
As my peak approached, my cock throbbed even harder inside Sunny, making the exchange student gasp in delight. Sunny was no longer in control of her own body, her hips ramming wildly between us as her eyes rolled. We were getting closer together, teased to the peak by Ophelia’s talented hands.
We came at the same time, Sunny’s pussy unleashing its raw, shameless pleasure over my cock as I fired the first hot, hard pulse of cum straight into her core. She shrieked in delight, then muffled her face against the side of my neck as she completely surrendered.
Both our hips continued to move, fucking our way through our orgasms and forcing even more pleasure through our helpless bodies. Ophelia helped, her hands finding out exactly where to play with us to keep us going.
Our combined climax dragged on far longer than I expected. I came until I was empty, and then kept going, gasping as my cock throbbed while surrounded by its own lust. My arms tightened around Sunny, and I held onto her for dear life as she kept cumming as well, utterly soaking my balls and my hips with her lust.
At some point, our bodies could no longer continue. Ophelia withdrew her hands and let us slump against each other. I leaned back against the chair with Sunny’s head on my chest, then sighed as I gently patted her back.
“How’d you like that taste of Eromagic?” Ophelia asked as she squatted underneath me and gently pulled my softening cock from Sunny’s pussy. As soon as it left, thick globs of jizz began to drip from Sunny’s tight snatch. Without missing a beat, Ophelia pressed her lips against Sunny’s sex, drinking deeply. Her hands had moved to lazily play with her crotch.
Sunny lifted her head with a dazed expression. “Huh? That was Eromagic?’
Ophelia sucked and slurped for a few moments before pulling away to respond. “Indeed. Subtle, but strong. That’s why things went so smoothly and lasted for so long.” She smiled before diving back in, eating Sunny out as she worked her way to her orgasm.
“Oh. Oh, that’s incredible. I wish I could do something like that,” Sunny murmured weakly.
“And you will be able to,” Ophelia responded, her voice muffled. “But what I want to impress upon you most is how fun it was. Eromagic is what you came here to study, yes, but that doesn’t mean it can’t be fun.”
“Hm,” Sunny murmured thoughtfully into my shoulder as she closed her eyes. “Too hard to think right now.” Her hips rolled gently back against Ophelia’s eager mouth.
I agreed. My mind was still melting from the heat of my recent finish. I almost didn’t notice when Ophelia came, a soft, quiet, pleased orgasm brought by her fingers and her intimate knowledge of her own, tight body. She stood up without bothering to get her clothes in order, and I admired the handprints that I’d left on her tits and thighs.
“Feel free to stay here as long as you need. Unfortunately, I’ve got a few more meetings to make it to. I’m glad to see you again, Arthur. Sunny, we should check in more often, if you’re willing. I hope you both are enjoying your break.” With a warm smile, she turned and left me and Sunny alone in her office.
I smiled and kissed Sunny’s cheek as I gently ran my fingers down her back. “Feel better now?”
She sighed and lifted her head to nuzzle my chin. “Yeah,” she mumbled weakly. “Thanks.”
“No, thank you. That was a lot of fun.” I sighed and settled back down against the chair to stare at the ceiling. My break had been a little dull until I met Sunny. Now, I wondered what sort of interesting antics we might get up to next.




Chapter 3

Sunny and I continued to hang out with each other on and off throughout the first week of break. She shared her incredible depth of knowledge about Eromagic, especially impressive for a first year, while I showed her the many places my free use adventures had taken me around campus.
We had settled down by the river that ran through the east side of Eromage University, watching the sunlight glint off the crystal clear water. Sunny smiled as she leaned back on her arms. “I had no idea there were such beautiful places on campus,” she murmured.
“Does that mean you’ll come out more?” I asked gently as I reached out and wrapped my arm around her shoulders.
She leaned against me with a doubtful look on her face. “I don’t know. It’s nice and peaceful now, but I get anxious when there’s a lot of people around.”
Before I could respond, a loud voice caught our attention. “Sunny! Sunny, is that you?”
I had a confused expression, but a large smile spread over Sunny’s face as she turned and waved at Jasmine, a transfer student I had met before. Unlike Sunny, Jasmine was from the Eastern Lands, with pale skin, black hair, and warm brown eyes.
Their different backgrounds didn’t seem to come in the way of their affection, though. Sunny stood and threw her arms around Jasmine with a big smile. “I missed you!”
Jasmine hugged her back tightly. “I missed you, too! When I came back and found you not in your room, I was worried!”
Sunny giggled as she tugged away gently, adjusting her wrapped dress. “I found a reason to come outside.” She gestured at me.
“I can see that. It is a very good reason.” Jasmine put her hands on her hips with a knowing grin. The last time I had seen her, she had been wearing a silk dress, but today, she was in the more customary magical robes of Eromage University. “Have you been enjoying your break then?”
Sunny smiled brightly. ”I have! You would not believe what happened…”
I smiled and leaned back as she started talking about our experience with Dean Ophelia. The conversation then moved on to the classes they’d be taking next semester. Jasmine chimed in to talk about the trip she’d been on.
It was all very interesting, but I was feeling a bit left out. Luckily for me, neither girl had sat down yet, and there was something else that I could do to occupy myself.
At first, it was awkward to make them step back so I could fit between them. As soon as they saw where my hands were going, though, Jasmine and Sunny paused to meet each other’s eyes, then continued their conversation, albeit more distracted than before.
I ran my left hand up Sunny’s legs while my right caressed Jasmine’s. I teased apart Sunny’s dress to expose her sex as I playfully groped under Jasmine’s robes. Pulling them both closer, I savored the heat of their arousal against my cheeks. The only question was, who should I go for first?
Jasmine answered that question for me by grabbing me by the hair and shoving me into her crotch. I hadn’t even fully pulled her clothing aside before my lips were pressed against her pussy through a layer of cloth, tasting her aroused heat. I slid my tongue into her, robes and all, letting the rough fabric grind against her clit and the inside of her pussy.
As I lost myself in Jasmine, Sunny’s dainty fingers wrapped around my wrist and pulled my other hand against her bare pussy. I curled my fingers up against her and felt her start to hump my palm, her cute, hard clit brushing over my skin. Her soft moans joined Jasmine’s as they struggled to continue talking.
I pulled Jasmine’s dress aside and pressed a single, firm kiss against her soft, bare pussy. My tongue gently escaped my lips to brush over her snatch, coaxing out a sweet trickle of arousal. Before I could really get into it, however, a firm hand grabbed my hair and dragged me to the other side.
I smiled at the pouty look on Sunny’s face as she tugged my face into her pussy. My fingers pushed into her as she dragged my lips to her clit. I flicked my tongue over it, my chin pressed against her soaked lower lips as she sighed with pleasure. Her expression relaxed as she began to hump against me, and she brought her free hand up to toy with her nipples as she bit her lower lip.
But now Jasmine was the one left wanting, and she was not a patient girl. I had barely settled into slurping over Sunny’s pussy before Jasmine’s warm, paler pussy pressed against my cheek from the other side. The two girls’ tits mashed together above me, and they no longer bothered to feign conversation as they crushed me between their soft sexes.
I managed to get Sunny quivering against my fingers before I was forced to face Jasmine again, my tongue darting over her lower lips. She mashed her pussy aggressively into my mouth, grinding it up and down over my face, then sighed with delight as her lust trickled down my chin.
When Sunny took hold of my hair again, I finally decided to put a stop to this little game. As fun as this was, things were growing tense, and my cock was thick and needy between my legs. I pulled away from both of them, sliding back and smiling as I wiped my mouth with the back of my hand. “I think that’s enough for now.”
“But I didn’t get to cum yet,” Sunny groaned as she rubbed her pussy.
Jasmine cocked her head. “I thought your whole thing was not to cum for as long as possible.”
“How did you know about that?” I asked Jasmine curiously.
The eastern girl winked. “Who do you think showed Sunny where she wouldn’t be seen? But I am glad she is moving on. It was hard pretending not to hear her moans.” Jasmine grinned cheekily. “In honor of that, I will let her have the first ride.”
“Thanks,” Sunny mumbled, her cheeks red. She stripped off the rest of her dress and tossed it to the side, then turned around. Pushing her beautiful brown butt back at me, she lowered herself to her hands and knees. “Do it rough,” she pleaded softly.
I nodded as I lifted my hips and slid my pants down. Jasmine watched my cock hungrily as it bounced against Sunny’s bubbly butt. I reached down to guide my tip to Sunny’s already soaked entrance, and groaned as she pushed back to mount me.
As my thick cock entered her, I reached out and grabbed her by the hair. Tightening my grip, I tugged her head back, making her gasp as she arched back. “Yes!” she hissed gently. Her hips slammed back against me with a loud smack, and she began to dance her butt against my waist.
I retaliated by slamming my hips roughly against her, nearly throwing her forward into the grass. “Is this what you wanted?” I asked playfully as I gave her ass a hard smack.
“Yes!” Sunny gasped. Her hands lifted off the ground to tug at her nipples. “More! Harder!”
I did as I was told, slamming my cock deep into her needy wet core. Soon, Sunny’s words were replaced with guttural grunts as I pounded her as hard as I could.
Of course, there was still Jasmine to think about. She settled down in front of Sunny, though her eyes were on me. “So this is what you were getting up to while I was gone, hm? Maybe I should have stayed around.” She had pulled the top of her robes down to expose her bare breasts, and now pressed them into Sunny’s chest as she leaned forward.
I grinned weakly as my thrusts shoved Sunny against her body. Jasmine took this in stride, even when Sunny grabbed onto her shoulders for support, grunting like an animal. In fact, Jasmine even helped, her fingers toying with Sunny’s smaller tits.
As I gazed into Jasmine’s pretty brown eyes, I realized something. “Where were you for the first half of break?” I wondered as my hips smacked into Sunny’s butt over and over again. “Did you go home?”
Jasmine scoffed as she twisted Sunny’s nipples, then slid one hand down to toy with the other girl’s clit. “The trip home by itself would have taken a week. No, I was visiting one of Eromage University’s other branches, the one by the coast.”
I paused my movements, my eyebrows rising in surprise. “There’s other branches?”
Jasmine laughed softly. “You didn’t know? They’re mostly for graduate students, but technically, they are still part of our campus. I was visiting mostly to see what it was like.”
Though we’d only stopped fucking her for a few moments, Sunny lifted her head, breathing hard. She pawed weakly at Jasmine’s chest as she wiggled her butt against me. “Why’d you stop?” she moaned softly. “I wasn’t done yet.”
Jasmine and I met each other’s eyes. Our conversation would have to continue later. Right now, there was a cute girl to ruin.
I grabbed Sunny’s hips at the same time that Jasmine took hold of her tits. Before Sunny could process what we were doing, I slammed my hips forward into her while Jasmine pinched her nipples, hard.
Sunny’s scream of pleasure and pain echoed through the air. “Yes!” she screamed, her eyes rolling back in her head as she arched against both of us. Jasmine didn’t show her any mercy, leaning in to kiss the other girl hard as she roughly flicked Sunny’s nipples.
I could feel how close Sunny was in the way her pussy tensed and trembled against me. I kept one hand on her ass, caressing and groping and occasionally smacking, while my other slid between her legs to brush over her precious little clit.
Between my brutish pounding and Jasmine’s aggressive tongue, Sunny didn’t stand a chance. Her knees gave way as she came, splaying outward and forcing me to hold her up so I could stay inside her. I leaned over and nuzzled the back of her neck as I held myself inside her, giving her pussy something to cling to as she came hard.
Jasmine helped draw out her orgasm. Her rough aggression changed to teasing affection, with soft, sweet kisses against Sunny’s lips and neck and gentle, slow caresses down her breasts and body. Sunny whimpered weakly as she shuddered between us, her release trickling down my cock as her face pressed into Jasmine’s tits.
I hadn’t cum yet, but I was content to relax with Sunny and let her savor the warm afterglow of her finish. Jasmine, however, had other ideas. As soon as Sunny had settled into the earth, Jasmine moved back and pulled Sunny off me. She immediately took the other girl’s spot, lying on her back and spreading her legs wide as Sunny collapsed facedown in the grass next to her.
“Anyway, where were we?” Jasmine continued our conversation almost casually. “Oh, right, the other branches. I recommend you go. It’s only a day’s travel, and it’s still Eromage University, which means your benefits should still apply.” She reached out and took my hard cock, guiding it to her entrance.
I grinned as I moved with her, pressing myself into her. “Oh? And how did you enjoy yourself?” I asked as I rolled my hips into her.
Jasmine arched up with a sigh of delight. “It’s right next to the beach, so the views are amazing. In addition, they have some lovely baths, far better than the ones here. It was surprisingly luxurious.”
“I’ll have to try it then,” I mused as I began to quicken my pace. Though Jasmine looked frail, she proved surprisingly durable, easily taking thrust after rough, powerful thrust deep inside her. I ran my hands up her body, groping her pretty tits as I leaned in and kissed her deeply.
I felt a familiar pulse of warmth in my core, and my thighs shivered in delight as I prepared to empty myself into Jasmine. Just as I thought the day’s surprises were over, however, Sunny popped up again. She’d recovered remarkably quickly from behind fucked into the ground, her face filled with determination as she grabbed Jasmine and pulled her onto her back.
Sunny sat on Jasmine’s face and pushed her pussy against the eastern girl’s lips, humping wildly. She crossed her arms over her chest and pouted. “This should have been mine,” she grumbled, reaching down and patting the base of my cock.
“Sorry,” I apologized weakly as I continued to work my way to the peak of my pleasure. With all the girls I had made love to in Eromage University, it was hard to get around to them all, let alone make sure they all got an equal amount of my lust.
“Not your fault,” Sunny muttered as Jasmine spanked her ass. Sunny barely seemed to notice, even as she smothered her pussy harder against Jasmine’s slurping mouth. “Just don’t forget about me.”
As if I could. My hands slid up and toyed with Sunny’s breasts, feeling her hard nipples press into my palm. I leaned forward and kissed her, and she met my lips passionately. I closed my eyes and let my lust take over.
With a grunt and one final, passionate thrust, I slammed myself balls deep into Jasmine and let loose. My toes curled behind me as the first thick, hot cumshot filled her up, sending powerful shudders of pleasure up my spine.
Just as I was about to release again, however, Sunny pushed me off and grabbed the base of my cock. I gasped as I slipped out of Jasmine and sat back, Sunny’s hands wrapped around me as she continued to sit on Jasmine’s face.
Sunny brought her head down just in time to take a cumshot across her cheeks, with most of it dripping back down to cover Jasmine’s belly. She got her lips around me by the time I let loose again, and I groaned as her tongue flicked over the tip of my cock, coaxing more and more of my thick load out into her greedy mouth.
Though she swallowed as best she could, there was too much for her to take in. Halfway through, she pulled off, coughing as she continued to milk my mess over her face and tits as well as Jasmine’s pale skin.
Sunny milked me until I was empty, my cock softening in her fingers as it fired its last few shots. I settled down on my thighs, breathing heavily as I stared at the mess I’d painted onto the two girls.
Sunny smiled as she dragged a finger through the cum on her chest and slipped some into her mouth. She wiggled her butt happily as she winked at me. “Sounds like you’re going to leave for the other campus for the rest of break.”
I shrugged, but I’d already made up my mind. It’d be interesting to see a different part of Eromage University and maybe enjoy some of their amenities. “You can come with me if you want,” I offered.
She considered this for a moment, then shook her head. “I think I’ll hang around here with Jasmine. We’ve got a lot to catch up on.” She reached behind her to pat Jasmine’s head.
The eastern girl lifted one hand. “I appreciate the thought,” she mumbled through a mouthful of Sunny’s pussy. “But could you also maybe get off my face so I can breathe?”
Sunny and I looked at each other, then burst into laughter. I was glad to see that the nervous transfer student that I originally met had more going on than I first thought. Eromage University continued to be full of fun surprises, like a new campus I wanted to check out.
This break was turning out to be far more eventful than I thought it’d be, and I was excited to see what would happen next.
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