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Chapter 1

The ride from Eromage University had taken nearly half the day, and it was late afternoon by the time I arrived. From inside the carriage, I had watched forest give way to meadows and marshes, then a rocky, bumpy coastline.
I had just begun to spot the small seaside cabins when the vehicle stopped with a sharp jerk. Moments later, the door opened, and Victor, the driver, helped me out. He smiled broadly as we stepped into the sand, his twinkling brown eyes scanning over what looked like a miniature village.
“Welcome to Eromage University’s Coastal Research Branch. So you’re going to be the first guy Eromage, eh?” He ran a hand over his shiny bald head. “Good luck with that. Don’t envy you one bit. They must be running you ragged.”
He wasn’t wrong. These last few weeks of break made me realize how exhausted I was. Learning Eromagic and maintaining my free use responsibilities had left me little time to relax. I shrugged. “You learn to deal with it.”
Victor shot me a sympathetic look. “Best of luck. Ah, there they come now. My cue to leave. Enjoy yourself, I’ll be back to pick you up in a couple days.”
Long brown hair trailed behind the woman who came down the path to greet us. She smiled and waved as she approached, and Victor waved back before hopping on the carriage and driving off.
But I didn’t notice him leaving at first, because I was too busy staring at what she was wearing. Most of the time, I saw girls in their robes and uniforms, or maybe dresses if they were casual. Though no matter what they wore, I could always ask them to get naked if I wanted easy access.
This was easy access, but it wasn’t naked. Across her top, she wore something like a bra, except the fabric was more sheer, flashing me the imprint of her nipples. On her lower half, sheer fabric trailed from her hips to her ankles, and under it, only a skimpy piece of underwear hid her modesty.
I had seen many women during my time at Eromage University, but I couldn’t keep my eyes off of this one. My jaw dropped as I stared at the exposed cleavage barely held back by her top and the seductive, suggestive triangle between her thighs.
She giggled playfully as she came closer and stopped in front of me, then placed her hands on her hips. “Looks like it works.”
I forced my eyes up from her body to her face. “Huh?”
She grinned and stuck out her hand. “Sorry for experimenting on you, but there aren’t a lot of men who come around. They’re scared of getting caught by our seduction. Anyway, I’m Scarlett.”
Her words came quickly, leaving me dazed as I took her hand. She pulled me into a hug before I could react, pressing her warm chest into my body and sliding a hand down to caress my crotch. “Ooh,” she whispered into my ear. “I’m looking forward to this.”
Usually, I was the one in charge, so having control taken away was weird, but not unpleasant. I pushed back against her, my hands sliding to her waist as I felt my body heat up.
“Stop that, Scarlett!” A sharp voice pierced the haze of lust around us. I pulled away with a gasp and saw an older, tall woman with shoulder-length blonde hair striding down the same path, her graceful feet barely leaving an imprint in the sand. “Who gave you permission to use Eromagic on our guest?” Unlike Scarlett, this one wore a sleeveless white dress, cute, but not as desire-inducing as Scarlett’s.
Scarlett turned to the newcomer, who was obviously her senior. The brown haired witch smiled weakly. “I know we’re not supposed to test things until they’re cleared for safety, but I figure, since he’s an Eromage as well…”
“He’s only a first-year!” The blonde woman sighed and shook her head. “I’m sorry. I chose Scarlett to welcome you because she was the most passionate, but I didn’t realize she wanted to turn you into her test subject.” She faced me fully now, and her rosy lips curled up in a pleased smile. “I am glad you are here safely, though. I am Professor Morgana, and I am one of the faculty here at Eromage University’s Coastal Branch. We’re more casual here, so you can just call me Morgana.”
“Oh. Uh. Nice to meet you, Morgana.” I was still stunned by Scarlett’s use of Eromagic, though my head was starting to clear. “Thanks for welcoming me.”
“Thanks for coming,” Morgana responded. “We’re honored to have the first male Eromage-in-training visiting one of the premier graduate student research campuses. Perhaps we could show you around?”
“Maybe later.” Now that I could think again, I was very aware of a pulsing lust that I needed to take care of. “I’d like to settle in first.”
Morgana’s eyes dropped meaningfully to my crotch. “Oh? Don’t forget, everyone here follows the free use policies as well. Even our graduate students could stand to learn a few things. Especially our graduate students.”
Scarlett cleared her throat meaningfully, and I bit back a laugh at how obvious her hint was. I reached out and slid my hand into her hair, then pulled her to her knees. She went easily, her tits shaking in her top as she hit the ground. Without any prompting, Scarlett slid forward and pressed her face against my bulge.
Morgana’s gaze moved from Scarlett back to me, and she smiled as she placed her hands on her hips. “Since we can’t go anywhere, I suppose I’ll have to give you a verbal tour.” She came to my side and faced the buildings with me, ignoring the graduate student between my legs.
“We’re a lot smaller than the main campus because all we have are graduate students and professors doing research,” Morgana explained. “Right there, along the beach, are the cabins where people stay. They’re small but nice, as I’m sure Scarlett can attest to.”
Scarlett was too busy to say anything right now. She’d pulled down my pants and let my cock fall over her face. Her pretty green eyes were bright with lust as she closely examined my manhood. “Mmph.” With a satisfied moan, she pressed her lips playfully against my balls and dragged her tongue over the base of my shaft.
Morgana rolled her eyes at the show. “Besides the housing, we’ve also got research buildings. Most of the people here focus on designing clothing and accessories that help enhance Eromagic, such as Scarlett’s outfit. It’s a fine balance between being revealing and subtle.”
The graduate student finally pulled her mouth off of me and cocked her head as she looked up. Her hand continued to stroke my cock slowly as she smiled. “Hm? Did you say my name?”
Morgana reached down and grabbed her by the hair, then shoved her back down onto me. The taller blonde woman acted as if nothing out of the ordinary had happened as she roughly dragged Scarlett’s face back and forth over my cock.
To her credit, Scarlett took this in stride. Her hands came up to rest against my hips as she gagged wetly on my shaft, her spit trickling down my balls and inner thighs. Her fingers dug into my skin as she moaned over the slick sounds of her blowjob.
“Most people head into the nearby town when they need something, but we do have a bathhouse for when people need to relax.” She slid her right arm around my shoulders while her left continued to force Scarlett to suck me off. “And that’s about it. It’s a modest place, only about thirty or so people, but if you’re considering extending your education after you graduate, there’s no better place to be.”
I hadn’t even thought that far yet. I was just trying to survive the first four years. I smiled weakly as I slid my hand behind her body to caress her ass. Morgana smiled as she pressed her luscious butt against my fingers and swayed her hips slightly.
“I’d love to see more demonstrations of the kind of Eromagic you do here, though maybe with a little warning first,” I said as my hips slapped against Scarlett’s cheeks. Originally, I meant after we were finished here, but Morgana took my request in stride.
“Certainly.” She tugged away from my side and moved behind Scarlett, keeping her hands on Scarlett’s head. “Sex is, at its core, physical satisfaction, but the visual component is hard to ignore.” She leaned forward, letting the neckline of her dress drop low. “Our goal is to manipulate and optimize what you see to enhance what you feel.”
She pulled the shoulders of her dress down to free her tits, then shook them at me. I reached up to grope her chest, but she gently pushed my wrists away. “No touching. Just looking for now.” Morgana leaned in close, the warmth of her heavy breasts playing against my chest. “Let your eyes do the work,” she whispered as her dress fell lower.
Her voice made me shiver as I continued to fuck Scarlett’s face. I barely noticed the slurping and sucking graduate student below me as my gaze trailed over Morgana’s body, from the heavy sway of her beautiful tits down the luscious swell well of her hips.
“Doesn’t it feel like you’re fucking me?” she whispered softly as she began to make her hips dance. Her pussy, still covered by her dress, pressed into the back of Scarlett’s head.
My gaze was drawn back to her face as she spoke, and I swallowed hard as I nodded. With the way she rolled her hips at me, it really did feel like I was slamming my waist into her instead of Scarlett’s gagging mouth.
“Harder,” she whispered hungrily. “More.” Her hands hovered close to my face, letting me feel their warmth but not yet touching me. Her beautiful blue eyes burned with desire, and I felt that passion fill my core.
I couldn’t hold back any longer. Reaching out, I grabbed her hips and dragged her close, pressing her pussy against the back of Scarlett’s head. With a low groan of delight, I forced Scarlett’s mouth all the way to the base of my cock, pinning her there as my lust overflowed.
My toes curled against the ground as pulse after thick, hot pulse of cum traveled through my throbbing shaft and into Scarlett’s throat. I felt her nose against my waist as I came and came and came, my back arching as I groaned in delight.
“Very good.” Morgana smiled warmly as she watched me finish. “I hope I’ve proved to you how powerful visual stimuli can be, and perhaps convinced you to consider joining us in the future.”
Scarlett was less formal. The graduate student hauled her face off of me with a loud gasp, then stood, coughing up a mess of spit and prejizz. She leaned on Morgana’s shoulder and glared at the professor, crossing her arms under her barely covered breasts. “Maybe give me a warning before you use me for an experiment?”
Morgana feigned innocence, a surprised expression on her face as she covered her mouth with her hand. “You mean it would be nice to be aware of Eromagic before having it tested on you?”
“Point taken,” Scarlett mumbled. A thoughtful, devious look crossed her face, and she smiled suddenly. “Would you let me test something out on you, Professor Morgana?”
“Hm? I suppose I have the time.” The blonde woman arched one eyebrow high.
Scarlett faced me and placed her hands on her hips. “And can I cast some on you as well?”
“Sure!” I was excited. I had gotten a few tastes of Eromagic before, but this was the first time I’d be experiencing the cutting edge firsthand.
“Thanks.” Scarlett placed one hand on my softened cock and the other on Morgana’s hips. She leaned in, and her breath played across my mouth. “Close your eyes.”
I did as I was told, shivering with anticipation. I didn’t have to wait long. The sudden surge of heat through my body made me gasp. Scarlett’s barely clad body pressed against me, and though my eyes stayed closed, I could easily imagine her tits, glazed with spit and barely contained by her skimpy top, as well as her pussy, hidden by just a scrap of fabric.
Though I had just finished, I felt my libido immediately flare up again, my cock pulsing hard against Scarlett’s fingers. I gasped as our kiss broke, my shaft throbbing hard between us as my fingers clenched at my sides.
“You can open your eyes now.” Scarlett’s voice was filled with breathless excitement as she pulled away.
I did as I was asked, then gasped. I had been so focused on my own experience that I hadn’t been paying attention to what was going on around me. Otherwise, I might have heard Morgana turning around and lifting her dress, bunching it around her waist. Her bare backside faced me now, dripping pussy and luscious ass luring me in.
She was breathing hard too, her hanging tits heaving back and forth. Morgana swallowed and glanced over her shoulder at Scarlett and me. “Very impressive. What did you do to us?” she asked.
Scarlett beamed. “I wove your lusts together and let them feed off of each other. It’s a bit tricky, and it depends on the people involved, but this time, it worked well.”
“I agree,” Morgana panted as she reached behind herself and grabbed her asscheeks. She spread her legs wider as she stood, pushing her butt toward me. “I’ve never wanted to be assfucked so badly in my life.”
“Go on,” Scarlett encouraged, pressing her tits against my side and kissing my cheek. “She’s ready.”
She was indeed. Morgana’s asshole was already dripping with lube, perhaps from Scarlett’s magic. There was almost no resistance as I pressed my sticky, prejizz-drooling cockhead against her backdoor and began to push in.
I planned to take my time, savoring every inch I slid into her. I held onto her waist for support, gasping as her warm, wet asshole took me in.
Apparently, this was too slow for Morgana. Just as I hit the halfway point, the blonde professor slammed her waist back into me, nearly knocking me over. I gasped as I felt her sweet, warm asshole devour me completely.
Her soft, warm butt pressed into my waist as she clenched, and slick lube trickled down my balls and her pussy as our bodies pressed close. I leaned over her with a groan, my chest pressing into her warm back as my cock throbbed inside her.
“Sorry.” Morgana laughed weakly as she wiggled her hips against me. “I can be impatient.”
“I’ll have to work on balancing your desires,” Scarlett observed, her hands still resting on our waists. “It’s supposed to drive both of you crazy at the same time, not one at a time.”
Maybe there was more to work on, but I was impressed by the strength of her Eromagic. My cock surged with pleasure inside Morgana’s asshole as I drew my hips back, then rammed them forward again.
The force of my thrust shoved Morgana forward, but she kept herself steady with her hands on her knees. “Balancing lust is difficult,” she noted as our bodies came together with lusciously loud smacks. “And it depends on the situation. For what it is, you’ve done well here.”
Scarlett’s smile grew even wider. “You’re not just saying that because this is the first time you’ve been fucked in forever, right?” she asked.
Morgana conceded the point with a slight bow of her head. “Maybe. But I’ve always been impressed with your results, Scarlett, even if you are a little haphazard.”
“I’ll take the compliment,” Scarlett replied as she pressed closer to my side. “Professor Morgana doesn’t give praise easily.”
Though Morgana might have had something to say about this, any attempt at speaking was suddenly cut off by my slamming my waist into her. I had recovered from my initial surprise, and now I wanted revenge.
My lust burned hot and hungry as I quickened my pace, slamming my cock passionately into Morgana’s asshole. Her hips moved back with equal vigor, bouncing her butt into my body. Even that wasn’t enough to satisfy me, though, so I reached to the side and hooked an arm around Scarlett’s waist.
I pulled her close, my fingers sliding under her skimpy bottoms from behind to grope at her pussy. She gasped and leaned into me, riding my fingers with a soft moan. “Maybe I didn’t misjudge the balance of lust after all,” she groaned.
All that was far behind me as I rode the waves of pleasure that washed through me. My powerful thrusts made Morgana’s ass ripple, and it wasn’t long before I felt my desires ready to overflow again.
One hand tightened on Morgana’s butt while the other continued to churn in and out of Scarlett’s pussy. With one final, powerful thrust, I buried my cock balls-deep inside the blonde professor’s sweet backside, groaning as I let loose.
The professor nearly toppled over. “Fuck!” she gasped. “That’s perfect!”
As my thick seed flooded into her asshole, her thighs shuddered with pleasure. I felt her pussy tremble against my balls, and a flood of needy orgasmic wetness trickled down to paint my thighs.
I held Morgana against me tightly as I emptied myself into her, groaning with pleasure. At some point, Scarlett surrendered to her second climax of the night, her legs tight around my hand as her snatch leaked onto my palm.
The fiery passion inside me slowly settled down, leaving behind a warm sense of satisfaction. I stepped back slowly, my cock slipping out of Morgana’s asshole, and she straightened up and turned around with a pleased smile.
“You’ve got potential. We would be happy to see you here for graduate school,” she encouraged as she patted me on the shoulder.
Scarlett kept herself close to my side, which I was grateful for. Both of us were shaky from our recent finishes, so the added support helped. She nuzzled my chin with a sigh. “He’s here to tour the place and enjoy himself. You don’t have to put that much pressure on him,” she reminded Morgana.
Morgana smiled as she got her dress in order. “I think it’s important that he knows what options await him as an Eromage.” She leaned in and kissed me on the cheek. “I look forward to seeing you around.”
I leaned on Scarlett as I watched Morgana go, admiring the gleam of my cum leaking out of her ass. Scarlett saw where I was looking and smiled as she brought her lips close to my ear.
“Don’t worry,” she whispered. We’ve got a lot more to show you.”
I could hardly wait.




Chapter 2

“Where are we going?” I asked Scarlett drowsily. It was the morning after I’d arrived and she’d dragged me out of bed and down the center path through the cabins. She was wearing the usual red Eromage University robes, and I couldn’t help but miss the skimpy outfit that she had on yesterday.
“The beach!” She grinned and glanced over her shoulder as the ground underneath us turned from cobblestone to sand. “You wanted to see it, yes?”
“I did, but this early?” I bemoaned, squinting against the sunlight.
Scarlett laughed. “It’s almost noon. If you were asleep much longer, you’d lose the entire morning!”
Honestly, that didn’t sound like a bad idea. Still, I kept my mouth shut as we made our way down to the sand.
The sea was a calm, sparkling blue that contrasted beautifully with the soft white sand under our feet. I was so busy staring that I didn’t notice when we stepped onto a rough stone surface and stubbed my toe. “Ow!”
“Sorry. Watch your step.” Scarlett barely looked back as she tugged me into a small, cave-like lagoon. We stopped at a small outcropping of rocks, a perfect little hiding spot surrounded by lively tide pools.”All right, you can come out now!” Scarlett called.
Intrigued, I watched as another robed girl strode out from behind one of the rocks. Her pretty, dark eyes danced up and down my body as she tossed her sleek black hair over her shoulder. “Hello. I am Lucille. You may call me Lucy.”
The rather brusque introduction surprised me. All I could muster up was a weak, “Hi, Lucy.”
Scarlett stepped in. “Lucy is another graduate student here. She wanted to meet you and try something out.”
“Um. Okay. Why’d we have to do it on the beach, though?” I asked. “Couldn’t we have done this in my room?”
Scarlett and Lucy exchanged a look. Scarlett placed her hands on her hips with a playful smile. “Not exactly. Sit down and wait right here.” She took Lucy’s wrist and pulled her behind another set of rocks.
Shaking my head in confusion, I settled down on the sun-warmed stone and did as I was told. Listening closely, I could hear some whispers coming from behind the stone, followed by a rustling sound.
I didn’t wait long. “Go on!” Scarlett’s voice was hushed but encouraging. “Go!”
Lucy staggered into view as if shoved, her arms wrapped around her body. She shot a baleful glare behind her, then turned to me. Taking a deep breath, she dropped her hands and straightened. “What do you think?”
My jaw dropped. Unlike the outfit that Scarlett had worn yesterday, Lucy’s was all one piece of fabric. Twin strips of black fabric ran down her front, covering both breasts and meeting right above her waist. Like with Scarlett’s outfit yesterday, nothing explicit was uncovered, but it was more about what I could imagine than what I could see.
Her pouty lips turned up in a slight smile as she called back to Scarlett. “I think this is the one. He likes it.”
Scarlett’s hand came and pulled Lucy back. “You can’t just decide that based on one! My turn!”
Scarlett strutted out wearing a short white dress. The fabric was sheer, but layered just enough that I couldn’t see her nipples or her pussy, though I could imagine the shadow of them both. It also barely passed her thighs, which meant that, if I leaned down and angled my head just right…
She whapped me on the bridge of the nose before I could peek under her clothing. I rubbed my face with an embarrassed look, but Scarlett didn’t seem bothered. She grinned and glanced over at Lucy. “He seems pretty interested in this one, too.”
Right after Scarlett walked behind the rock again, Lucy came out. This time, her clothing came in two black bands, one around her chest and the other around her waist. Though it was just as revealing as the previous pieces they’d worn, the blocky appearance didn’t complement her body well.
I shrugged, and Lucy pursed her lips, then nodded. “Fine. Let’s test a few more.”
What followed was a parade of various outfits, with both girls judging my reactions to what they wore. There was everything from sleek, dark outfits to sack-like pieces of clothing that hung loosely on their shoulders.
My arousal danced up and down depending on what they wore. It was a fun, relaxing time, judging their outfits with the sunlight above and the sounds of the sea nearby.
“Okay, last one!” Scarlett called out playfully.
It was Lucy who came out from behind the rock, and what I saw made my eyes widen. I thought I was prepared for whatever they were going to show me, but this was completely out of the blue.
She was modest in only the loosest sense of the word. Small patches of black fabric covered both nipples in an X-shape, and three lines of similar fabric covered her lower holes from view, but nothing else. I had no idea how those things were staying on her body, but I knew I wanted to tear them off.
Her pale face flushed deeply red as she cleared her throat. “Even if he likes this one the most, I’m not wearing it anywhere else.”
Scarlett leaped out from behind the rock, her body draped in a gossamer piece of fabric that trailed over her chest and thighs. “But at least you’re wearing it now. And look at his face!”
I swallowed hard and tried to focus on Scarlett, but there was nowhere to look there either. I could see every bit of skin through the gauzy fabric she wore, and she wasn’t doing anything to hide her barely-covered body. With heated lust pulsing through my brain, it was all I could do to ask. “Is that everything, then?”
Scarlett and Lucy exchanged another look. “No. There’s more.” She strode behind Lucy and pushed her forward, then down into my lap.
I gasped as Lucy’s body pressed against mine. Her hands slid to my shoulders as her barely-covered breasts brushed over my chest. Her face turned even redder as she shifted her hips on top of mine. “Sorry,” she mumbled as her barely-covered crotch brushed over the bulge of my cock.
“What for?” I asked dumbly. I swallowed hard as I stared into her pretty face, big dark eyes, and pouty lips begging to be kissed.
Scarlett lowered herself down next to us. “She’s not sorry for anything. She just needs to get over her anxiety and take what she wants.”
Lucy bit her lower lip and turned back to me. I could sense the tension in her body as she leaned forward and hovered nervously above my face.
I brought my lips to hers, kissing deeply. My hands slid up her barely-clad body and cupped her warm, firm breasts. The little fabric designs clinging to her nipples shifted as I groped her, and the left one fluttered off and fell into my lap.
I barely noticed as I pushed my hips into her, grinding my cock against her pussy through a few layers of clothing. I could feel the heat of her desire trickling down onto me, and I groaned as my needs mounted even higher.
Lucy was starting to bounce on my lap, her pussy grinding hungrily over my shaft. Our kiss broke, and I savored the adorable, dazed look on her face.
Scarlett’s giggle drew our attention. “You have to unwrap him first,” she reminded us. As Lucy and I clung to each other with desperate desire, Scarlett reached down and helped free my cock with one hand, while the other gingerly peeled off the small piece of fabric covering Lucy’s pussy.
My shaft bounced free and smacked into the graduate student’s thighs, making her gasp. She spread her legs wider as she watched my throbbing cock tap gently against her pussy, and her fingers tightened on my shoulders as she swallowed hard. “It’s a lot larger in person,” she whispered as her sticky lust slowly trickled over the base of my cock.
“Don’t worry,” Scarlett encouraged. “It’ll fit!” She gripped my shaft and guided my tip to Lucy’s entrance.
Things were moving quickly, and I was worried about the dark-haired girl on top of me. Gently, I brought one hand to her chin, guiding her eyes up to my face. My other hand slid to the side, gently holding Scarlett back as I asked. “Are you ready for this?”
Lucy’s dark eyes stared back into mine as she swallowed hard. Her chest rose and fell with a few deep breaths before she nodded slowly. “Yes. Yes, I am,” she whispered as she leaned in and gently kissed the corner of my mouth.
I moved my hands to her waist and slowly guided her down on me. I shivered as my cock slid into her, inch by slow, precious inch. My toes curled with pleasure as I leaned in to kiss her, and her hard nipples brushed against my chest as our tongues tangled together.
Her hips finally pressed into mine, and she pulled away with a soft gasp. “Interesting.” She wiggled herself on top of me, making my cock shift inside her. “This is my first time tasting lust directly. I like it.”
Lucy’s breathing quickened as she began to ride me faster, her butt clapping against my thighs as her tight pussy squeezed around my shaft. I cupped her bouncing tits, brushing away the covering over her other nipple to expose them both.
She smiled and lifted her arms, gathering her hair behind her head as she arched into me. “I want more. I need more.”
As Lucy explored her desires on my lap, Scarlett pouted on our left. “What about me?” the brown haired girl demanded. Her ethereal dress now hung limply over her body, still magically clinging to her.
Lucy looked like she didn’t know what to say, so I took the lead. Reaching out, I pulled Scarlett closer, then kissed her as well. She relaxed into my mouth and hands, leaning against my side as she moaned with delighted pleasure. My fingers moved between her thighs, groping and toying with her bare pussy as she shivered with pleasure.
As if demanding my attention, Lucy began to ride me more intensely. Her hips rolled against me with lustful desperation, and her hands clawed down the front of my chest as her breathing quickened.
I pulled away from Scarlett to watch Lucy surrender to her lust. Her mouth had fallen open as each hard thrust sent ripples of pleasure through her body. “More,” she groaned, grinding her clit into my waist. “I need more!”
There wasn’t much more I could give, but I knew someone who could help. “Scarlett,” I groaned. “Help?”
She pretended to consider it for a moment, tapping her finger on her chin. Then she grinned and stood. With a wave of her hand, she brushed the lower half of her outfit aside. “Very well. But you owe me for this.
Scarlett eased her hips between Lucy and me, her pussy facing me and her cute butt pushed into Lucy’s face. She grabbed both of us by the hair, then dragged us into her body. “Nnph. There we go,” she groaned. “That oughta distract you both.”
It certainly did. Lucy’s hips slowed on me as she took in the sight of Scarlett’s butt in her face. Suddenly, her hands slid up the other graduate student’s thighs to pull her close. Lucy attacked her from behind, while I found myself pressed to the front of Scarlett’s wet snatch.
The dark-haired, dark-eyed girl may have lacked experience, but she more than made up for it in passion. Her tongue dove into Scarlett from behind, plunging wetly into her needy, soaked pussy. Her nose nuzzled against Scarlett’s butt as she pulsed her tongue in and out while I watched in amazement.
Scarlett threw her head back with a gasp as she bounced her butt into Lucy’s face. “Nnph, that’s good!” Laughing with pleasure, she tapped the back of my head and guided me between her legs as well. “You too!”
I was more than happy to contribute. As Lucy did the brunt of the work from behind, I busied myself teasing Scarlett’s clit with my tongue, flicking back and forth playfully. Once I was satisfied with that, I nuzzled down to the base of her pussy, kissing and licking and occasionally tangling with Lucy’s tongue.
Now that we had another outlet for our lust, our movements down below were less desperate. We could take our time enjoying the way our hips danced against each other, savoring every deep stroke of my cock inside her pussy.
That didn’t mean we weren’t working our way toward an explosive finish, though. As Lucy bounced her pussy and butt between our faces, I could feel my fired-up desires threatening to explode. Their little show had gotten me worked up, and now I was ready to give the girls what they needed.
I wasn’t the only one. As Scarlett’s wet lust trickled down our faces and bodies, Lucy’s movements grew short, heated, and desperate. Her clit pressed harder against my waist and her nails clawed into Lucy’s thighs, leaving streaks of red. Luscious moans leaked out from where she was tonguefucking Scarlett, and it was clear she wouldn’t last much longer.
But this time, I finished first. Between Scarlett’s warm thighs around my head and my cock pumping in and out of Lucy’s needy pussy, I could no longer hold it in. My abs tensed as I felt the first throb of heat travel through my core, and I cried out with pleasure into Scarlett’s wet snatch.
Lucy screamed as well, but we were both muffled against Scarlett’s body as she felt the first hot, throbbing spurt of seed fill her up. Scarlett was forced to sway between us as we rocked back and forth from our pleasure.
My hips lifted Lucy off the ground as I filled her up, groaning in delight. She came halfway through my finish, her waist pushing back down on me with equal vigor, pinning me to the ground. She continued to grind herself against me, churning up the mess inside her as our lusts mixed.
Scarlett’s orgasm chased both of ours, less explosive but no less impressive. She gasped, letting go of my head to cover her mouth. Her lust dripped over both me and Lucy, and our tongues tangled together as we cleaned her off.
Scarlett came down from her peak first, stepping away and falling to her side on the ground with a soft gasp. Her legs continued to shake as she lay there, and she casually twirled her fingers around her clit as she watched us, her desires satisfied.
Lucy and I were just about done as well. The once-shy girl pressed forward and cuddled into my chest with a pleased sigh, her lips playing against my neck. Her hips relaxed and I sat back, my emptied cock softening inside her body. As my eyes fell to the grass at our side, I saw a scrap of black fabric, one of the pieces that had barely covered Lucy’s body.
When she saw where I was looking, she snatched it up quickly and placed it over her nipple again. I watched bemusedly as she sat back with a deep blush, her hands moving to preserve her modesty, as if there was any left with my cock buried balls-deep inside her.
Scarlett must have thought the same thing, since she popped up next to us and tugged playfully at Lucy’s shoulder. “Oh, you can’t still be shy, not after all that.”
Lucy cleared her throat primly as she slowly lowered her arms. “Maybe I am. It takes a little getting used to. I feel warm, but also very…aware of myself. And other things.”
I smiled as I opened my arms and pulled her into a hug. Lucy stiffened for a moment, then relaxed into me with a sigh. “It will take some getting used to, but I will have to get used to it, for the sake of my research.”
“For the sake of other things, too,” Scarlett added with a laugh. She patted both our shoulders, then glanced out toward the ocean beyond. “I’m glad we were able to do this together. It’s good to have a guy’s opinion on the effects of Eromagic.”
Lucy made a sound of agreement, then sighed and buried her face into my shoulder. “It would be nice if you could stay around longer.”
I ran my hands up and down her body, enjoying the way our warmths mingled. “I’m still here for a few days,” I promised. “And happy to help wherever I can.”
We both fell into a comfortable silence, one that didn’t last long before Scarlett interrupted. “Now that that’s over, who wants to go swimming?”




Chapter 3

I had meant for this to be a relaxing trip away from the responsibilities of Eromage University, but I should have known better. My week at the Coastal Branch was filled with activity, from touring the research facilities to formal dinners with graduate students.
The days passed quickly, and my last night arrived sooner than I thought. Blissfully, I didn’t have anything scheduled, so I decided to head down to the bathhouse and treat myself. The large wooden building, with a hot and a cold side, was empty today, so I gleefully tossed my clothes aside and dove in.
I closed my eyes to think as I leaned back against the edge of the warm water. Though I had been caught in a whirlwind of activity, it was better than the boredom I had been feeling back at the main campus. As the first male Eromage, I had a lot of heavy expectations on my shoulders, so having something to do helped me focus.
“Mind if I join you?” Scarlett’s warm, playful voice interrupted my thoughts, and I lifted my head from the side of the bath.
I watched with bemusement as she stepped into the steaming water, already naked. I raised my eyebrows. “Would you leave if I said no?”
She paused for a moment, cocking her head in thought. “No.” With that, she entered the water fully and floated toward me, her pale tits visible through the water.
“Well, I guess I wasn’t going to ask you to leave anyway.” I opened my arm to her and let her slip against my side.
Scarlett smiled as she leaned into me. “So, are you considering graduate school now?”
I snorted. “I just finished my first semester of undergrad. Give me some time first.”
“It passes by faster than you think,” Scarlett warned as she turned to face me more fully. “I know you probably have a lot on your mind, just…don’t forget about us.”
“How could I?” I teased in response, turning to her and trailing my hands down her thighs. “After everything we’ve done?”
She rolled her eyes even as she slipped into my lap. Her thighs slid around my hips and my cock brushed against her pussy. Scarlett slid her arms over my shoulders and sat down with a sigh, gazing into my eyes. “I know you’re sort of joking, but I honestly want you to know that we’re rooting for you. It’s pretty awesome watching a guy learn magic that used to be only for women. I’m sure you’ve been studying and working really hard, and we’re very impressed.”
Her compliments had me blushing. No one had acknowledged my efforts like this before. Still, I didn’t quite know how to respond, so I kept my tone light. “Yeah? What if I’m just doing this to get closer to a bunch of cute girls?”
Scarlett laughed as she pressed further into me, her nipples brushing over my chest. “There are far easier ways to do that,” she mused as she continued to hump her pussy over the bottom of my cock.
Just as she was about to mount me, another voice drew our attention. “So that’s where you two were!”
I looked over my shoulder to see Professor Morgana walking toward us, a basket of toiletries held at her hip. She set them down as she approached and sat next to my head, dipping her legs in the water. Smiling, she patted my head. “Fancy seeing you here.”
Scarlett pouted as she mounted my cock. “You knew he was going to be here!” She glared at Morgana as her pussy slid over my shaft.
The blonde professor pulled my cheek against her thigh and patted my head affectionately. “I had an inkling. But is it so wrong to want to make sure our guest of honor has a good time?”
I was certainly having a good time with my lips pressed to her soft leg. My cock throbbed harder inside Scarlett, who noticed my reaction and pouted harder. “I wanted him to myself tonight,” she grumbled as she began to move her hips faster.
“Sometimes, you have to learn to share,” Morgana pointed out as she spread her legs, one in the water, the other on the ground. With a smile, she eased her hand into my hair and guided my face to her pussy. I happily leaned to the side and planted soft kisses against her pussy, feeling her lust leak onto my lips.
Scarlett harrumphed softly as she rode me faster. “But what if I don’t want to?”
I tried to appease her by sliding my hand over the soft curve of her butt, squeezing and kneading. She pushed her ass into me as her hips bounced up and down over my shaft, making me moan into Morgana’s snatch.
Just as I was getting into a good rhythm between the two women, another voice caught my attention. “Am I too late? Should I leave?” I couldn’t pull my face away from Morgana’s crotch, but I did recognize the sound of Lucy’s voice.
Morgana laughed throatily as she pushed her pussy harder over my tongue. “Oh, I don’t know. Should she, Scarlett? Is our guest too full to accommodate another?’
There was a moment of silence as Scarlett pushed her hips fully down on me, her pussy clenching over my cock as she leaned fully into my body. Finally, she sighed. “No, it’s fine. Come join us, Lucy.”
I heard Lucy’s footsteps patter across the wooden floor as she came closer. “You don’t have to sound so enthusiastic about it,” she remarked sarcastically as she sat on my left side, across from Morgana. “Wow, you two have really put him to work.”
She wasn’t wrong. My hips were pumping roughly into Scarlett’s body underneath the water, trying to match her pace and passion, while my face was lost between Morgana’s thighs, drowning in the lust of her warm, wet pussy pressed flush against my lips. With all that going on, what could I even do for Lucy?
Apparently, she knew what she wanted. The dark-haired beauty slid into the water with barely a splash, then leaned against my side. She took my arm from off of Scarlett’s butt and guided it to her body. “I know you’re busy,” she murmured into my ear. “But don’t forget about me.”
As if I could. The only problem was, I was being occupied by everyone else. My face and tongue were still attending to Morgana, pushing in and out of her snatch. My cock was buried balls deep inside Scarlett, who moaned with delight as she danced her hips back and forth. I wanted to give Lucy more attention, but all I could do was run my hand over her chest and feel her arch against my touch.
“Stop hogging his mouth!” Scarlett’s voice was just a little whiny as she grabbed me by the hair and pulled me out from Morgana’s thighs. “I want a kiss!”
Though I had enjoyed bringing the professor some pleasure, I was also grateful to be able to breathe, panting hard as I was pulled to face Scarlett. Before I could speak, she took my breath away again with a hard kiss. Her body moved faster as her tongue dove into my mouth, and I could feel her lustful tension rise.
Out of the corner of my eye, I watched as Morgana closed her thighs. “Maybe you should allow him to share his cock with the rest of us, then,” the professor stated primly as she ran her fingers through my hair.
“If anyone should be kissing him, it’s me.” Lucy’s voice was quiet, but there was steel in her tone. She reached out to grab me by the hair and tugged me off of Scarlett. Before I could get a word in edgewise, she kissed my already-wet lips, her tongue tracing the inside of my mouth.
Morgana’s thigh pressed against my cheek as she scooted closer and watched over us with a sigh. Though I couldn’t see Scarlett’s face, I could feel her demanding my attention, her nails trailing down my chest. Lucy might have been happy with the kiss, but her body wanted more, her pussy pushing toward my groping hand.
I’d had enough. As fun as it was to be tossed between these three women like a toy, I was starting to get irritated. Finally, I tugged my lips away from Lucy to end their bickering. “Don’t I get a say?” They all fell silent as I cleared my throat.
“Morgana and Lucy, you wait your turn. Scarlett got here first.” With that, I turned my focus to the brown haired cutie in my arms.
She beamed at me. “Thanks. You made the right choice.”
I brought my hands under water and gave her butt a squeeze. “As I said, you got here first. Doesn’t mean I’m not annoyed with you.” Leaning forward, I suddenly buried my face into her neck, nibbling and kissing and nuzzling.
Scarlett threw her head back with a cry of surprised delight. Her hands squeezed down on my shoulders. “W-why?” she asked as her hips moved more eagerly, making the water splash around us.
“All I wanted was one restful night,” I growled into her ear. “And you couldn’t even give me that, huh?”
Morgana laughed throatily on my right. Lucy had moved over to the professor’s and now had her face buried between Morgana’s legs, doing the job that I had been doing. “If you wanted to rest, you could have gone straight to bed,” Morgana observed. Casually, she hooked one leg around Lucy’s neck as she leaned over and kissed my forehead. “I think you like being the center of attention more than you let on.”
She wasn’t wrong, but I was too focused on Scarlett to acknowledge it. The graduate student was finally happy with my attention fully focused on her, and her body pressed fully into mine as she rode my cock with unfiltered passion.
My fingers tightened on her ass as I rammed even harder into her from below, her hard nipples dragging over my chest.
Her soft moans filled my ears as her lips pressed into the side of my neck. “I’m close,” she gasped. “Come on, give me what I deserve!”
So I did. With a harsh grunt, I shoved her fully down on me, my hips grinding hard into her body. Scarlett arched back as she began to cum, her pussy tensing and relaxing around my shaft. She cried out, her eyes rolling back and her mouth falling open as I gave her what she had come here for.
She kept riding me even as she came, her hips rolling into mine to extract every last bit of delight I could give her. I bit my lower lip as I watched her body dance on top of mine, my cock flexing inside her, close but not yet there.
But now that she had gotten what she wanted, Scarlett no longer cared about my pleasure as much. She relaxed on my body, her arms looped around my neck. “Mmm. That’s good,” she murmured as she pressed a soft kiss against my lips, ignoring my still-hard shaft flexing inside her.
Lucky for me, there were still two women who needed my help. Morgana had apparently been keeping an eye on things, since as soon as Scarlett relaxed, she reached down and pulled the graduate student off of me. Scarlett let out a small sound of complaint, but she followed Morgana’s hands to drift off into the water.
“All right. I believe it’s my turn now?” Morgana smiled and tossed her blonde hair over her shoulder. She gently pushed Lucy away from her pussy with her feet, then laid back and spread her legs welcomingly.
Usually, I would have taken a moment to simply savor the view, but Scarlett had left me wanting. Had she done that on purpose? I glanced over at her, but she had closed her eyes with a blissful smile, ignoring the world in the afterglow of her pleasure.
“Eyes down here.” Morgana’s command was gentle but demanding.
I obeyed, turning my attention back to her and positioning myself in front of her. With a shiver of delight, I pressed the tip of my needy shaft against her entrance. Morgana smiled encouragingly as she reached forward to pull my waist forward.
In contrast to the desperate, hungry pace that Scarlett had set, Morgana allowed me to fuck her more slowly. I eased myself into her, leaning over to share a gentle kiss with the blonde professor as I sunk my cock deep inside.
Her body pressed up against mine in response to my thrust. I savored the sensation of her warm skin and soft tits rubbing back and forth over my chest. My lust mounted even higher with each slow, deliberate movement of her tight wet pussy over my cock, and I felt my climax begin to build, hot and hungry.
I should have known we’d be interrupted, though. This time it was Lucy, who’d clambered out of the water and now positioned her wet, dripping waist over Morgana’s face. The dark-haired graduate student tipped her nose up haughtily as she sat on her professor’s face, facing me. “I can’t keep waiting,” she explained. “So I’ll just have to settle for this.”
I felt bad, at least until I saw Morgana start using her tongue. I had a lot of practice, but this experienced Eromage worked artfully at her student’s pussy. Lucy gasped, her hands moving up to squeeze and knead at her tits as she danced back and forth over Morgana’s lips.
The view of Lucy’s luscious body had distracted me from my task at hand, but Morgana quickly reminded me of my duty by lifting her legs and wrapping them around my butt. I started moving again, faster this time, fueled by fresh lust from the sight.
Lucy leaned forward, and I kissed her deeply, my eyes closing with delight as our tongues tangled together. My hands moved to her hips, stroking over her thighs before sliding down to grope Morgana’s bouncing tits.
Just as I was about to pass the point of no return, Scarlett appeared behind Lucy. I had no idea how she recovered so fast, but she was once again her bouncy self, winking at me and pressing a finger to her lips as she positioned herself at the other graduate student’s side.
Lucy noticed the change in mood, but just a little too late. She had just started to turn around when Scarlett pounced, one hand running down Lucy’s tits, the other caressing her ass. “I heard you complaining about not getting enough attention,” Scarlett whispered into Lucy’s ear. “So I’m here to help.”
Before Lucy could voice her complaints, Scarlett’s hands were working her over. Her right hand finished trailing down Lucy’s body and moved to target her clit, while her left gave the raven-haired graduate student’s butt a few hard smacks. Lucy yelped in surprise, then groaned with pleasure as she pushed her pussy harder onto Morgana’s face.
Once again, Morgana reminded me of my duties by giving my hips a meaningful bump. This time, I decided, there would be no more distractions. As much as I enjoyed all this, I needed to finish what I came here for.
I leaned over Morgana, my waist grinding into her pussy as the angle of my cock changed inside her. She gasped into Lucy’s pussy, and her fingers tightened on the graduate student’s pale thighs. Scarlett smiled and winked at me as she continued to toy with Lucy’s helpless body. “Good job.”
“Thanks. I’m doing my best,” I responded with a grin as I continued to move inside Morgana’s tight, needy pussy. My hips clapped wetly against hers as I watched Lucy gasp, her naked body caught between Morgana and Scarlett.
Despite all the distractions, or perhaps because of them, I was closer to finishing than I anticipated. Morgana seemed to sense this as well, since she suddenly began to move more needily, stroking my cock even harder. I knew I wouldn’t last long, my tense shaft throbbing powerfully inside her.
Lucy and I came at the same time. Just as I felt the first pulse of seed make its way up through my shaft, the beautiful, dark-haired graduate student threw her head back and screamed in delight. She planted one of her hands on Morgana’s chest while the other gripped Scarlett’s shoulder.
As my raw pleasure crashed down on me, I was treated to the beautiful sight of Lucy writhing in shameless climax. Her lust sprayed over Morgana’s breasts as she arched back, screaming her delight to the ceiling. I couldn’t take my eyes off of her as I filled Morgana’s pussy with my hot, sticky lust.
Morgana’s legs locked around me firmly as her pussy began to shudder around my shaft, milking the cum from my cock. I ran my hands down from her breasts to her thighs, feeling them tremble in delight as her orgasm joined ours, all three of us completely surrendering to the peaks of our entwined pleasure.
I sighed in satisfaction as I finally allowed myself to relax, the lustful tension finally draining from my body. As my shaft softened inside Morgana, I pulled back slowly, groaning as the added stimulation coaxed a few final cumshots to splatter over Morgana’s waist. Seeing this, Scarlett reached over and helped milk every last bit of essence from my sensitive cock, making me gasp as I slowly slid into the water.
Lucy had gone limp, making it easy for Morgana to gently ease her aside. Scarlett helped, catching Lucy’s shivering form and gently lowering her to the wood. She caught me looking and shot me a thumbs-up. “Good job.”
“Good job indeed.” Morgana sat up slowly, wiping her mouth with the back of her hand. “It’s been a pleasure having you here, in many ways.”
Facedown, Lucy mumbled her agreement.
“It’s been a pleasure being here, too,” I responded as I enjoyed the water swirling around me. And it had been. Though it had been a lot busier than I thought it would be, it had been fun to explore the Coastal Branch and meet the people working here.
More than that, it provided a look into what might finally await me when I was finished with Eromage University…though I still had a few long years to go.
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