
        
            
                
            
        

    
Girls

Of

Sorority

Row 2

By Alex Hannibal

© 2024


This fantasy story contains adult language and sexual situations with graphic descriptions. All participants described are over the age of 18. It is not suitable for anyone to read under the age of 18. Language may be offensive to some readers.

Any resemblance to real people, living or dead, is completely coincidental.

All rights reserved. Please respect the author and do not encourage or take part in piracy.


The second installment of Alex Hannibal’s newest harem series!

After a couple of weeks at the sorority house, James is having a hard time figuring out how to balance things. With the gorgeous Mercedes in his bed all the time, it’s hard to focus on work.

When he finally meets the Dean of Students in person, there’s no way he could ever imagine that she would be interested in his subject matter as well. It simply adds more complication to his life when her office hours turn steamy.

Throw a new sister into the mix after an extremely revealing initiation ceremony and you have three sexy ladies, with the women finally taking control. James is more than happy to submit to their every desire.

This novella involves explicit sexual situations including threesomes, lesbian, and first time sex. 18 plus only.


CHAPTER ONE

My mates back in England wouldn’t have believed my life after moving to America. After all, I walked downstairs from the shared house I was living in to a kitchen full of gorgeous young ladies in pyjamas. And lots of other sexy gear. “Good morning, James!” a couple of them singsonged at me.

How was this even remotely possible? I’d arrived on their doorstep only a couple of weeks before through a mistake with the university. I was supposed to be the faculty advisor for a bunch of fraternity boys, not sorority girls. It was also supposed to be temporary, but as soon as I was offered a new place to live, I turned it down. After all, I wasn’t daft. My mother back in England raised me to be proper, but not stupid.

Five young women, some of them dressed in barely anything except thin shorts and tank tops so that their nubile young breasts almost spilled out. I had been dropped into any man’s fantasy life. They were chattering away about classes and whatever drama had happened at the campus nightclub the previous evening, where I knew a couple of them had probably danced and drank the night away.

I was like a fly on the wall sometimes, which was fascinating to me as a man approaching fifty that had never been around a ton of young women before. The class I’d been hired to teach on sabbatical was about the human brain, and I was getting a crash course in how women’s minds thought, at least the ones I was living with.

A lot of them were like any other university student, horny and ready for anything. It had been a couple of decades since I’d been part of that demographic, so I was certainly out of practice when I arrived. Just not out of practice anymore.

Of course, that was because I had already enjoyed three of the most incredible sexual experiences of my life with four of the women who were part of the sorority. Including the gorgeous President Mercedes, who had been frequenting my bed almost nightly ever since.

She was an absolute stunning beauty with a body that had a place in my wildest wet dreams. When I’d first locked eyes with her, the deep pools were enticing enough, but a thick body and sexy hips was my absolute type, and always had been. Her body stirred lust inside me I didn’t know I had until I got closer with her, first at a pool party and then later when I allowed myself to be seduced.

Allowed myself? Or did it myself? It wasn’t like I was fighting her off, after all. And certainly wasn’t any further. Our first time having sex had been one of the wildest, most erotic times of my life and it had only gotten better every time afterwards.

It was like something out of a wet dream I’d had when I was young. And now it was my daily life.

Lexi flounced into the kitchen wearing a baseball hat and sunglasses. “Ugh. Class is going to be rough today.” She was the social chair and loved to party more than any of the others. And I’d found out quickly her sex drive was also extremely high when I caught her in the living room at 4am going down on another woman my first morning waking up in the house.

I’d almost gotten caught on my first morning being a voyeur while the two ladies licked each other’s pussies, but thanks to some quick thinking, I avoided any embarrassment.

“And as a reminder, ladies, we need to all gather at five to make sure the decorations are up for the pledge event tonight. It’s the last one before the bidding ceremony.”

It was rush week for the girls, apparently a week where they invited other first year students to possibly join the sorority. Therefore, they needed to get to know them. The entire atmosphere was wholly different from my life back in dreary old England, where things like social clubs were usually a bunch of stodgy people gathered around a drawing room with cigars.

Her blonde hair was done up in a cute ponytail as usual, and even though she definitely looked horrendously hung over, her shirt didn’t contain a pair of lovely round breasts that demanded to be stared at. She was the type of sorority blonde that caused traffic accidents just walking down the street. In fact, most of the women wouldn’t have been out of place in a modeling catalogue.

I’d already been to a massive pool party with them, and even though I was like a fish of water, apparently a couple of the ladies had taken a liking to me. Lexi had also seduced me in my office during the first day of class, and then introduced me to the sexy Asian sister Kimi during the pool party, which was an experience with two sexy ladies I wouldn’t ever forget.

After rescuing Mercedes from her ex-boyfriend, the two ladies decided I deserved a reward. That reward was being able to sample them both, and Kimi’s incredibly sexy petite body was a lovely contrast to Lexi’s.

A few nights later, the lovely president Mercedes entered my bed, and the rest was history. A highly sexual, wonderful history of her gorgeous thick body constantly being naked with me. The other sisters had backed off from their approaching, and that was fine with me. She seemed to have staked her claim, as the Yanks put it.

Mercedes was intelligent, gorgeous, and I was intensely attracted to not only her body but also her spirit. It made me feel young again, even though she had what my colleagues might have scoffed at as an “old soul”. Of course, she also had a sorority to run and classes to attend before she graduated at the end of the year.

Lexi looked at me. “James, you’re old. Don’t you have some kind of magic hangover remedy from England that can help us? Like weird roots or something like that?”

I paused for dramatic effect. “I do, actually. How about…not drinking?”

The room burst into laughter. She stuck out her tongue at me in a flirtatious way. Immediately my pants got stiff thinking about what that tongue had done to my cock and Kimi’s wet pussy when I witnessed them going down on each other while I was fucking her sexy round butt.

“Lex, you just need to make sure you pace yourself.” Kimi said. “Drink water and stuff.”

“I drink water. There’s just vodka in it.” She sighed. “Well, I guess midterms are coming up, so I should slow down a bit.”

“Not a terrible idea.” I felt like as the professor in the room, I should probably support that idea. “You ladies are supposed to be one of the more academic houses, are you not?”

“Yeah. Academics. Good thing we have a professor under our roof,” Kimi said. “Right upstairs.” Her flirty eyes didn’t escape me. The lovely Asian girl had been an absolute firecracker when she was combined with Lexi. I was making sure that I didn’t step out of line, because I was still unsure as to what Mercedes’s expectations were, and frankly, I was happy.

There was no need to enjoy any of the other girls when I had everything I wanted in my bed. Although I had to admit, there was temptation all around me all the time. It was a good thing I worked out regularly.

I had to clear my throat and soon realized I should make myself scarce, otherwise the women would notice that my slacks were rapidly becoming strained. “I also have an office, ladies, and you can make an appointment there anytime you like.”

“Oh, and you have a very nice office.” Lexi grinned. “I’ve seen it.”

Yes, she had. And allowed me to let my cock explode all over her naturally perfect breasts the first time she arrived for my office hours. Thinking about that only made me beat a hasty retreat out of the kitchen without the breakfast I’d gone downstairs for. It was still easy for the ladies to fluster me. My relationship with all of them aside, getting used to living with a dozen young women was quite a change from my stodgy flat in England.

At least I had a few hours before my afternoon class. My plan was to pack up and head to the office early. I’d just have to pick up breakfast on the way to campus. It wasn’t like it was very far.

The school had been more than welcoming so far, and apparently my class was quite popular, to where students were already applying to enter the next semester if a new class opened up. I was only supposed to be on sabbatical for a semester, so it was a quick four months and I was supposed to head back home to England.

Back to a much less interesting old crumbling building without a group of sexy young ladies greeting me in the mornings.

There was a knock at my door, and I stiffened a bit, wondering who it could be after the flirtation that had just taken place. “Come in.”

I was elated to see that it was Mercedes entering the room. As soon as the door was closed, she walked into my arms and kissed me, my body absolutely melting into hers. It all felt so natural somehow, even though she was half my age and about to enter the real world for the first time.

Glancing down, she was wearing workout gear and a tight sports bra pushed up the big breasts I constantly thought about. “I just got back from the gym and haven’t showered yet. Wondering if you want to join me?” Her tone was coy and told me she was horny.

Our relationship had become very intense quickly since I moved into the house. All it took was the first time we’d finally given into the feelings we had for each other, which happened after I rescued her from her ex-boyfriend at a party, and the sex afterwards had been something that transcended usual lust.

Even though she was half my age, there was a connection between us I couldn’t put my finger on. But feeling her lips against mine and seeing her in a pair of tight yoga pants and a t-shirt, with her large breasts straining to be released, I wasn’t thinking about my finger. I was thinking about putting my rapidly hardening erection to good use. “You have such good ideas.”

“I know.” She turned and headed towards my ensuite bathroom, stripping her t-shirt over her head and giving me a teasing glance as she tossed it behind her. I unbuttoned my own and heard the water turn on. Her bra also flew out of the door as an added incentive.

Walking into the room behind her, her sexy thick butt was covered in lycra. “God, you are so beautiful.” I approached her from behind and she turned, her massive chest pressing against mine as our lips met again. Her kiss was more than just passionate. It was breathtaking. Her breasts filled my hands, the enormous cups spilling over as I massaged her big nipples and hefted them to feel the heavy globes. She loved breast massage.

Leaning into my ear, she gave it a quick lick. “I was so fucking horny this morning. I think I’m getting addicted to morning sex with you.” Her hand reached down and massaged my erection, and I had to groan into her ear and kiss her neck while she stroked my length.

How had I gotten so lucky?

“Let’s get under the water.” She took hold of her yoga pants, but I quickly stopped her. Turning her towards the mirror, I placed her hands on the sink. The bathroom wasn’t big, but it was big enough.

“Allow me, my dear.”

“Ooh, how chivalrous.” Her gorgeous thick ass wiggled at me, and I enjoyed peeling her yoga pants down, the two cheeks of her voluptuous butt popping out of the tight material. I leaned forward and inhaled her scent, a musky mixture of sweat and her delicious pussy. A cute little moan escaped her as I took her pants and panties completely off, then spread her ass cheeks.

Her butt was one thing I couldn’t get enough of. And the first time we’d been together, she’d told me how much she loved anal sex. Her pussy was good, but her ass was even better, and tonguing it from behind was rapidly one of my favourite things in the world to do. I gave her tiny rosebud a gentle lick and her sigh turned into a moan. “Fuck. I’m so fucking wet right now. I need your cock. Don’t fucking tease me.”

Standing up, my clothes were off within moments, and I approached her from behind with my throbbing cock leading the way. Her eyes locked onto mine in the mirror. “Fuck me, Professor. Fuck my student pussy. Hard.”

She was right about one thing; she was flowing like a river as I rubbed my cock head up and down her pussy lips.

Looking into her innocent eyes was surreal, as was watching her expression as my cock slid into her to the hilt. She was so wet it was easy, but that didn’t mean her lips didn’t grip around me tightly. “Fuuuuuccck…you’re so fucking big inside me. Sir.” A smile danced over her lips and then she finally closed her eyes.

Grabbing onto her gorgeous ass, I began to pump inside her with steady thrusts, making sure that her big breasts were rocking back and forth on the sink. It was a vision watching her ass flex around my dick and then seeing her smile and her sexy tits heave while I enjoyed watching.

“I enjoy watching you fuck me. We need to get a mirror for the bedroom.” She told me. “I want to watch myself on top of you.”

“Such a kinky little minx.” I told her, spanking her ass cheek. She giggled. Her pussy felt like heaven wrapped around me. Finally, I pulled out, even though all I wanted to do was flood her delicious tunnel with cum right away.

“Get in the shower. We can kill two birds with one stone.” I pulled her off the sink and kissed her hard, feeling her breasts press against my naked chest. Her hand instantly wrapped around my slick cock, jerking it for a moment, and then she licked her palm sensuously. It made me shiver knowing that she enjoyed tasting her own pussy.

After all, I knew that some of the girls were definitely bisexual and enjoyed company with each other. So far, I had Mercedes all to myself, and that was absolutely fine with me. She was all I needed. I’d completely fallen for her.

We stepped under the hot water, and she grabbed the soap, lathering her sexy body up quickly. I used my hands to spread the suds all over her, taking special care with her big tits and her gorgeous hips. Kisses rained down on my neck and my lips as I massaged her slick body, both of us enjoying the more intimate time we had together.

Finally, she wrapped her arms around my neck. “You’re so amazing, James. How did I manage to fall so hard for an older man?” Her hand quickly wrapped around my cock. “Oh yeah, this is how.”

Her grip rubbed up and down my hard shaft, and I growled into her lips, pinning her against the shower wall. Taking hold of her leg, I put it on the edge of the tub to open her pussy for me and thrust myself deep inside her. “AHHH!” she gasped. “YYYEEEESSS!”

Now there was no need to hold back, and my hands massaged her nipples as I fucked her with steady, hard plunges inside her meaty pussy. The way she felt wrapped around me was even better now that we were covered in water and able to rub together.

Her lips fused against mine and our moans echoed inside the small space as she continued to ride my dick. I loved hearing my hips slap against hers and her little high pitched squeals that told me she was almost ready to cum. My hand slipped behind her and as soon as I slid a gentle finger into her ass, she cried out and her lips suddenly bit down on my shoulder.

Her pussy contracted, and I felt a flood of her sexy cum coat my cock as she wailed out loud. Somehow, I found her mouth to keep her quieter, otherwise the entire house was going to know we were fucking. Not that a lot of them didn’t already.

Now that I knew she was satisfied, I grabbed her hips and pulled her into me as she finally opened her eyes. “Yeeeesss…fill my pussy with your cum, James. Cum in me.”

The words were enough to tip me over the edge, and I gave out my own little gasp, clenching at her thick waist as I pumped a massive load of cream deep into her eager hole. Kissing her hard, I let my cock go with everything I had, the thrill of emptying my balls into a woman half my age still intense. As soon as I was spent, I withdrew.

“Mmmm…I love it.” Her hand disappeared between her legs, and she withdrew a fingerful of white cream, licking it off her finger. “Exactly what I needed to start the day.”

I wanted to tell her we could start every day like it, but there was still a bit of a situation to manage. That situation being I was a professor at her university, and even though she wasn’t technically my student, she was still a student. If somebody like the Dean ever found out, I’d be fired in an instant.

The situation I found myself in was impossible to predict, and also impossible to predict. And as we finally cleaned each other off, I couldn’t deny how I felt about my lovely young coed, even though it could cost me my career.

Watching her pull on her clothes, I was sitting on my bed, just marveling at how I’d found such an amazing, sexy young woman. She looked over at me and came to sit on my lap. “You look deep in thought.”

I kissed her lightly in response. “I am just a very fortunate man.”

“Aww.” She laughed. “Well, I feel pretty fortunate too, just so you know. It’s not like I expected to fall for an older man.”

Hearing her say she’d fallen for me sent a thrill through my body. “I hope you know I’ve developed quite potent feelings for you as well, Mercedes.”

“You’re so fucking prim and proper.” She laughed. “Potent feelings?”

I blushed. “You know what I’m referring to.”

“Yes. I do.” She kissed me. “Even if neither of us wants to say it just yet. And just so you know, I feel the same way.”

The glow continued as she left my room and I started to prepare for class. I was definitely going to have a smile on my face for the remainder of the day. Somehow, this young woman had given me a new lease on life, and I would not waste it. There had to be a way to make sure even if things were exposed, it wouldn’t affect her.

For myself, it was a different story. One I had to make sure was written in the right way.


CHAPTER TWO

I was in a fantastic mood when I entered my classroom that afternoon thanks to my morning with Mercedes, and as the students began to stream in, I was greeting them all with a smile.

Just before class was supposed to begin, I saw a very striking older woman walk into the room and approach my lectern. I realized who it was quickly. “Professor Stewart? I’m Dean Wormer. We haven’t had a chance to meet properly yet.” She extended her hand.

“Dean? It is fantastic to finally meet you in person.”

I’d known that the Dean was a woman, but in pictures she didn’t look nearly as stunning as she did in person. Even though she was slightly older than I was, her features were like they had been painted on a canvas, and the outfit she had on commanded my eyes to move up and down it. Long legs came out from under a skirt that wouldn’t have been inappropriate on one of my lovely sorority ladies.

Her reputation was one of being forthright and she didn’t mince her words about anything. It was what drew me to work at the university in the first place. Although I had no idea why she’d suddenly made an appearance.

“I’ve been hearing great things about your class, so I thought I’d sit in today.”

That made me slightly nervous. The class agenda was about a lot of human sexuality topics, which I was more than primed for after my lovely shower with Mercedes earlier that morning. Of course, the Dean could never know that. “I’m happy to have you here. Feel free to take a seat anywhere you like.”

She walked up the aisle greeting a couple of students and took a seat in one of the back rows, holding a notebook. Obviously, it was some kind of audit, but that was unusual so early in the semester. Perhaps there was something else she was investigating.

Right before class started, of course, I saw the typical eyes shift to the door as the trio I’d come to know as my “front row girls” made their appearance. Especially when Lexi and Kimi entered the room together. They always drew a lot of attention.

I don’t know what possessed them to wear the clothes they did, but it always made my cock stir, even when Lexi was wearing a pair of tight jeans that looked painted on her body. Her blonde hair was down, and she had sorority letters emblazoned on her chest, which was tightly covered by a dark t-shirt.

If the Dean knew what had happened in my office right after my first class with her, it would have meant a quick dismissal. The gorgeous blonde had seduced me into devouring her delicious pussy and then made my cock explode all over her. It was something right out of any professor’s fantasy reel, and I was always wondering if anyone had overheard her cumming while my tongue was buried in her sexy slit on my desk.

No, it couldn’t be. If that had gotten out, I wouldn’t still be teaching. For now, I had to focus on making sure that the students got the best out of me possible, especially with the Dean observing.

As usual, Lexi and her friends were a slight distraction, but the class was fully engaged, especially when I began lecturing about topics like the nature of libido and how much stigma there was around women enjoying sex. A lot of head nods were coming from the ladies in the room. Even the Dean looked like she was engrossed in the subject matter. It was a bit more provocative than my usual lectures, but there wasn’t anything that was inappropriate.

“So next lecture, we will cover the mental areas of the brain responsible for situations like we discussed today in more detail. I hope you got something out of today’s lecture.”

“I know my boyfriend will.” Lexi piped up at just the right time, and a titter of laughter went through the classroom. I had a hard time not blushing because when she said it, she put her pen in her mouth and used her tongue to lick around the edge, obviously directed at me. Walking behind the lectern to make sure nothing popped into view, I dismissed the class.

The students filed out slowly, a lot of them saying thank you, and there were a few questions about the readings. I wasn’t having office hours after the lecture, so at least I wasn’t about to get tempted by someone like Lexi. Dean Wormer approached the front once most of the students had filed out.

She was smiling, which was a relief. “That was very well done. And I actually think I might have learned something.”

I laughed. “Well, that’s the job, isn’t it? I’m glad you thought it was worthwhile having me here.”

She paused. “Actually, that is something I want to talk to you about. Do you have time to come to my office for a bit?” There didn’t seem to be anything malicious behind it. In fact, her tone of voice was friendly, which was unusual. After all, we were roughly the same age, if she wasn’t slightly older than myself. Maybe she just wanted to discuss something with a colleague.

“Of course. Lead the way.” We walked through the halls together and she nodded at several of the students, seeming in good touch with the members of the university. In a very friendly way, we entered her office area.

The space was big and open, with a massive window at the back of the room, but it was dotted with trees behind on the second floor. “You have a wonderful view.” I commented.

“One of the perks of the job.” She replied, shucking off her blazer. I couldn’t help but let my eyes linger across her cream colored blouse and the fact her skirt was pleated and fairly short with some flesh colored pantyhose underneath. I hadn’t a chance to inspect, but now that we were alone, I saw she was an absolutely striking older woman.

“Well, you certainly have hit the ground running. When I saw you at the front of the room, I have to say you were absolutely fantastic. Students hanging on every word.”

“Thank you. I try to get as engaged as possible.” I said. She crossed to the front of her desk and sat casually, leaning her long limbs against the dark wood. “I really enjoy teaching.”

“It’s very obvious.” She nodded. “Although there is something I also need to discuss with you. I have been hearing that you enjoy the company of the ladies in your care as well.”

My heart instantly skipped a beat. What did that mean? “I have to admit, I don’t know what you’re talking about, Dean.”

“There was a complaint from one of the fraternity men. Apparently, you were in attendance at one of the parties they hosted and he had a bit of an issue with it.”

My heart sank. Mercedes’s ex-boyfriend. “I believe I know what you’re talking about. And I can reassure you that all I was doing was protecting the lady from a conflict. Nothing inappropriate.”

“Really? Nothing?” It was almost as if she was expecting me to say something else.

“Again, Dean. I don’t know what you’re referring to.” It was easier to stay innocent and not say anything that might make things worse. My heart was in my throat.

Her smile was slightly disconcerting. “Oh, just campus rumors. I try to stay plugged in, as the kids say. And apparently, you’ve enjoyed office hours with a young lady from the front row of your class before. I believe she lives in your house?”

Oh, crap. Somebody did hear what happened between Lexi and I in my office. And for over a week, I thought we’d been discreet enough to get away with it. “I uh…Dean, you certainly don’t strike me as the type to listen to gossip.”

“Calm down, James.” She said with another smile. “I certainly wouldn’t fault her. Girls will be girls, after all.”

What did that mean? I decided to stay silent and see where the conversation went. Suddenly, the subject changed. “Your lecture was definitely intriguing today. Especially about women who get judged for wanting to be sexual.”

“I’m glad you enjoyed it. The students seem to as well.”

She nodded. “Something about a British accent is certainly attractive.” Her hand went to her blouse and unexpectedly unbuttoned one of the top buttons, making me take a deep breath. “As is that silver hair of yours. I have a feeling you are quite popular with the women back home.”

She had no idea how popular I was with the women in my immediate vicinity. But I wasn’t going to pause anything. Sitting down on her desk, she crossed her legs and showed me a long amount of leg, clearly displaying that she was wearing stockings as the skirt rose. “And I have to say, I was fascinated during your class. Human sexuality is a bit of a hobby of mine.”

“Oh, really?” my mouth was getting dry with the way she was being so blatantly flirtatious. It wasn’t difficult to just go with it, even though I was still nervous. “What aspects of it?”

“Dominance. Submission. I have to admit.” She looked around and dropped her voice to a whisper, as if there was anyone else in the room that could hear what she was about to say. “I have a bit of a kinky side myself.”

“Ah.” I told her. “And is that on the dominant side or the submissive one?” I could feel my pants tightening up. Her hand slowly undid another button, and now I could clearly see a lacy tan colored bra under her blouse, and the freckles on the skin between her breasts.

“Submissive. But I’m definitely a top as well.”

“So you like to be told what to do, but given commands rather than just truly dominated.” I declared. “I understand.”

And I truly was understanding. This gorgeous older woman wasn’t mad at me. She was flirting with me. If it meant I was going to keep my job, I was definitely going to play whatever part she wanted me to.

“Do you?” she sighed. “For example, right now, you can probably see how aroused I am. This is highly unusual for me, I hope you know. I’m not in the practice of being so open with my professors.”

“I assure you, I can be discreet.” After all, I was being highly discreet with the students I was involved with.

Her eyes narrowed, and her lips parted, her tongue moistening them slowly. “There’s just something about you, James. That accent, the way you’re looking at me. As I said, I haven’t felt this horny in a while.”

“And how do you know that?” I asked. “That you’re horny. Describe it to me.” It was a subtle way to access her submissive side without being fully blatant about wanting her to continue stripping her blouse off.

She sighed. “My nipples are hard. Almost throbbing on my chest. They’re quite sensitive when stimulated. And my vagina is getting quite lubricated. Wet, as you might understand.”

I could tell that wherever this encounter was heading, it was going to have more of a teacher and student dynamic somehow. Which was fine with me. A sexy older woman wanting to play a role with me was something I’d never experienced.

“And your skin is getting flushed with blood. I would imagine your pussy is getting quite swollen with blood as well, in preparation for sex. These are all classic signs that your desire is reaching a point where you need to be satisfied.” I paused, but then forged forward with the next step. “I’d like you to show me your panties. I would imagine they are quite damp with your lubrication.”

“They are. Soaked.” She opened her legs, and I could see that the panties matched her bra color, a light tan, and there was a very distinct wet spot on them. “I am most definitely getting quite wet.”

“May I?” I finally found the strength to approach her, and she nodded as I came closer to the desk, placing my hand between her legs. When I touched her wet panties, she shivered visibly.

Massaging gently at her mound, I kept going now that the touch boundary had been broken. “You are most definitely aroused. I can feel the heat between your legs. And your scent is intoxicating.” I could smell her scent and it was a thrill to know that she was so turned on by my touch.

“I’m…glad you think so.” She gasped. “Would you like to take my panties off?”

“I would.” Before I could take a hold of them though, I took a hold of her blouse buttons and undid the next one. “However, I think our research would be best served if you were naked. Is that acceptable?”

All she did was nod, taking a glance towards her office door. I leaned in. “I realize your assistant is right outside. So, you will have to be quiet.”

“Ah.” She sighed. “Yes. I can be quiet.”

“Good.” I finished undoing her blouse and then slowly slid it off her shoulders. Her white skin and tan bra were fully revealed, and the skin was dotted with small age spots and freckles, but her body was incredibly firm and her stomach flat as a board. She definitely kept herself in spectacular shape for a woman over fifty. “You are quite beautiful, Dean Wormer.”

She didn’t respond, but also didn’t resist as I slid my hands around her thin frame and unhooked her bra, letting it fall away from two perky breasts. “Ah, yes. I can see that your nipples have responded to my touch.” The two little nubs were pointed straight out, hard as pebbles. “May I touch them as well?”

“Yyyeessss…” she drawled, and I could see her pulse beating fast in her neck as she leaned back on the desk. Licking my thumbs to make them wet and reduce the friction, I touched both her sexy tips at the same time and stroked them. “Fuck.” She finally said, breaking her demure façade. “That’s so good.”

Her legs came together, and I could see her legs trying to stimulate her pussy. “Ah ah.” I put a hand there and spread her legs further. Now her panties were absolutely soaked, and I could see that her lubrication was spreading further because of how horny she was. “Allow me.”

Staying on her breasts, I took both nipples in my thumb and forefinger and gently squeezed, just enough to know she was into a bit of painful stimulation. The result was almost explosive. “Ah…fuck. Yes…how did you know I love that?” Her voice was in a whisper, but I could see every ounce of her body responding to my aggressive touch. I let off the pinch, then added it again, this time harder. “Fuuuuccckkk…you’re making me insane.” She moaned.

“Am I?” I teased. Taking one hand off her breast, I placed it between her legs and felt the heat coming from her panties. The thin material was soaked with her juices. “I can feel how wet you are.”

“Touch me. There. I could cum so fast.” She mewled.

“Say please.” I sighed, letting my mouth lean in and blowing a hot breath across the nipple I had been pinching.

“Ppppllleeeeaaassse…fuck yes, please.”

Brushing her wet panties aside, her pussy lips were soaked, and I easily traced down one side with my finger, hearing her gasp low under her breath. The lubrication was easy to spread around, and when I inserted part of my finger into her slick opening, she quivered on the desk. “Please. I need to cum. Keep touching me.”

“You’ll have to be quiet.” I told her, sliding my finger up and down her dripping opening. The juices were flowing like a river. My hand found her nipple again, and when I teased it, her breath came in short pants. I knew she was right on the edge. “When you cum for me.”

“Ah…please…yes…” her little sighs were so intoxicating. Moving my finger faster, I rubbed her insides right by the walls, where I knew she would be most sensitive, and quickly applied pressure with my thumb and finger on her nipple. Her hips bucked into my hand and a silent scream erupted from her mouth as it opened wide.

Her pussy pulsed around my hand, and a flood of juices coated my finger as she threw her head back, her entire body shuddering while she gave off one little primal cry that told me she was cresting over the edge of an intense sexual release. Shaking like a leaf, her pussy thrust against my hand as she coated my hand with her dripping cum.

Letting her ride the wave, I removed my hands from her body and watched as her eyes hazily opened and she closed her legs, breathing rapidly. “Oh, my. That was…quite intense.”

“I’m glad you liked it.” I smiled. So far, the encounter had been far beyond what I’d imagined, and I was thoroughly enjoying myself. She was an incredibly sexual woman, and my pants were straining at the thought of having more experiences with her. “It was quite enjoyable for me as well.”

“I think there is more I’d like to experience.” She sighed. “If you would be willing.”

It was impossible to resist a panting half naked woman that had just orgasmed so hard all over my hand. “I think I would enjoy that as well.” The formal nature of our dialogue was just part of the fun. It was kind of hot to be delicate about telling her what I wanted. “After all, my penis is very hard right now.”

“Is it?” her eyes drifted down. “I would love to examine it.”

Unzipping my pants, I took them down and when my cock popped free, her eyes widened as I expected. She subconsciously licked her lips, which showed me everything I needed to know. “Oh, my. That is an impressive specimen.”

“You should get a closer look. On your knees, of course.”

She smiled, and then quickly dropped to the carpet. Her hand reached out and when she wrapped her gorgeous fingers around my dick, she sighed. “Yes, quite an impressive specimen. And so hard. Full of blood. Throbbing in my hand.”

“You need to take a much closer look. And feel free to explore it with your mouth.” I offered. When she leaned forward, the first thing to hit my dick was her hot breath, and slowly her tongue slid up one side of my rigid shaft, making me flex in her hand. Lifting it up, she used her other hand to massage my swollen balls. “You are very big, Professor. Very, very big. And so hard.”

Without waiting for any prompting, her mouth opened wide, and she circled the head with her lips, giving it a gentle suck. I couldn’t stifle a groan at how good her warm mouth felt.

“This carpet is quite uncomfortable. Please, lie down on the loveseat.”

It was a vision of insanity sitting back on the lovely leather surface, and then watching her delicate mouth encircle me again, this time taking a few inches into her lips and sucking again. A low moan came from her throat, and I could feel the vibrations right up to my teeth and down to my toes, forcing them to curl.

Sliding her mouth off me with a long, lingering lick, she looked up at me. “I do hope that we can keep this little arrangement discreet.”

“It goes without saying.” I told her. “I can be a very discreet man.”

After all, there was no need to reveal any of my relationships. This whole encounter in America was proving to be quite an enjoyable one and adding the sexy Dean to my list of conquests was simply icing on the cake.

Her experience showed as she kissed up the side of my shaft and then down to my balls, sucking one of them into her mouth while jerking my cock slowly. She had skill with her mouth and was thoroughly enjoying herself.

I couldn’t take the sensations any further. Grabbing her hair, I tugged her gently off my dick and quickly tilted her head back. “Get on your hands and knees.”

She didn’t respond, but eagerly moved into the position I requested, her knees on the leather surface. My hands slid up her sexy skirt and then tugged her panties aside, revealing the delectable pussy that I’d already tasted. It was ready for me to enjoy, and I pushed her head down while she turned her head towards me with a smile on her face.

Knowing we had to be quiet, I decided to tease her a bit more and took my cock head, rubbing it up and down her slick opening. She sighed and tried to push back, but I kept a hold of her hips and gave her a slight rap on her ass cheek in response to make sure she knew I was in control. “Ah…yes…please…” she murmured, keeping her voice low.

Slowly I penetrated her, feeling the tightness of her pussy wrap around me and the gentle gasp she gave once my cock slid inside.

“It’s big. Huge.” She groaned through gritted teeth. “It’s stretching me so much.”

Even though she was advanced age, her tunnel gripped me like a vise, almost as tight as the younger ladies I’d been enjoying. Apparently, it had been a while since the lovely Dean had enjoyed the company of a properly hung man.

“I haven’t been fucked properly in a long time, James. So please, take your time and enjoy me.”

Going deep inside her was easy because of the flow of her delicious wetness that coated my shaft. Once I was as deep as I could go, I gave her my entire length, making sure that she could feel every vein and ridge of my cock while I moved inside her. The sensation was absolutely glorious, as was watching her sexy ass ripple with each thrust.

“Oh, fuck me. Fuck me HARD!” she gasped. “It feels so fucking good!”

As soon as she spoke, I stopped my thrusts, and she tried to push back into me, mewling. “Remember, Dean. I am in control here. Not you.”

“Fuuuuck.” Her hips finally submitted, and she stopped her movement. “Please, James. Please give me your lovely big dick nice and deep inside me.”

“That’s better.” I told her. “If you want more, you need to obey my commands.”

“I’ll do anything. Just don’t stop.” She moaned.

I wasn’t about to. She felt fantastic, and knowing she was of advanced age, I also knew that I could cum deep into her pussy without having to worry about it.

Increasing the pace of my thrusts, I felt my balls tighten and when I gripped her ass tighter, pulling her forcefully back into my cock, she cried out and squeezed my slick shaft hard enough to tip me over the edge.

A massive pump of cum shot deep into her, and I kept a firm hold of her sexy hips as I drained myself. It was like she’d clenched onto my cock and was firmly milking me into her pussy. An older woman that definitely loved to enjoy herself sexually, and as I continued to thrust, the last few drops of my cum were finally wrung out.

Little gasps escaped her body. “Oh, fuck. I came. That was amazing.” She groaned as I finally withdrew, watching a thick dollop of cum drip out of her sexy pussy. “You can definitely practice what you preach, professor.”

She turned over, showing me her sexy crotch that was leaking out my cum and with two fingers, took a sample and then licked my cream off her fingers. “Absolutely amazing. I think we are going to have a wonderful relationship, James.”

Okay, now things were getting a bit odd. I’d just fucked the Dean of Students, who was supposed to be my boss. And from what I’d just experienced, there was no way it was going to be a one time opportunity. The sex was far too enticing to just ignore, even compared to vixens like Lexi and the lovely Mercedes.

“As we said, I hope we can keep this discreet.” I watched as she slid off the couch and began to gather her things. She’d clearly gotten what she wanted, and frankly, so had I.

“I don’t make a practice of sleeping with my professors. But I just had to find out if the rumours were true. You understand.” She laughed. “Don’t worry, James.”

But now I was worried. Things had just become slightly more complicated than just sleeping with a student. Although, the sexy older woman was a stunning example of somebody that I normally would have loved to be in a relationship with.

Even though I was sort of in a relationship with someone else.

How the hell did I get myself into this situation?


CHAPTER THREE

After the day I’d had, thankfully there was a reprieve for a few days so my body could regenerate itself. The ladies of the house were very busy with rush events, and then finally they planned for an initiation, having found a suitable young woman to bring into the folds of the group.

Of course, that didn’t mean Mercedes didn’t stop by my room a couple of times. There was a bit of residual guilt over what had happened with the Dean, but as soon as I told her what had happened, she simply laughed. “Well, I guess we don’t need to worry about the Dean getting rid of you.”

“But…aren’t you upset? I mean, I was with another woman.” It was slightly unusual to me, especially because the other girls seemed to have backed off when we started sleeping together.

“James.” Her hand drifted to my crotch. “This lovely dick should be shared. And trust me, when I’m interested, we are definitely going to have fun with other women. In case you didn’t know, I’m fully bisexual.”

As she stroked me, it was impossible not to respond. “So the other girls? I mean, they flirt, but they have definitely taken a step back.”

“You mean Lexi and Kimi? Oh, they told me all about it. Apparently, you are quite the stud. Did you enjoy yourself?”  

She wasn’t jealous at all. It was absolutely incredible to me she was completely fine with sharing me with other lovers, even though we were growing closer every day as more than just two people having sex. Lying in bed, often right after the post-coital glow was surrounding us, we talked about the future, her plan to go to law school after graduation, and even the inner working of the sorority group.

I honestly found the entire thing fascinating. They literally chose someone to initiate, and there was a ritual attached to that where the women in question would feel bonded to them forever. All the ladies in their chapter and the others scattered around the country had gone through the same thing, handed down for decades from house to house.

When I asked more questions, she offered to have me observe the process as an outside influence. It was unusual to have anyone else present, but because of my status as their advisor, she said the other girls would be okay with it.

“I think you should observe it. After all, aren’t some of your teachings about rituals?”

“Of course. But isn’t that a private thing between the sisters?”

“It is. You just have to be very discreet while you’re in the room and never tell anyone what you see there.”

It was easy to agree to that when she was edging my cock. Her sexy hand skimmed up and down my erect shaft, and when I finally moaned out that I would promise anything if she would just let me cum, she jerked my happy dick until I exploded all over her sexy tits. The sight of her breasts glistening with my cum was something I had come to thoroughly enjoy.

The initiation ceremony was the next evening, and they had chosen only one woman to join the sisterhood out of a few applicants. She was a small town girl named Emily who had come to the sorority as a way to come out of her shell, according to Lexi. Her values came from a proper small town upbringing, and according to the tenants of the sorority, she was an excellent fit.

As an observer, I was coached that I had to remain in the background and not say a word. That was fine with me. Being part of something that felt forbidden had me excited, and I was very grateful that Mercedes and the rest of the women trusted me enough to let me be a part of it.

When the ceremony was about to take place, the living room had been transformed into what reminded me of a church. There was a table set up like an altar. The windows were covered so that outsiders couldn’t see in, and even when Emily was led into the house blindfolded, the sisters all looked like they knew their parts.

All of them had changed into ceremonial robes, and there was a sombre feeling in the air. Very formal, which I wasn’t used to with this group of ladies.

Emily was led into the room once the ceremony began, and she was in a simple robe like the rest and blindfolded. I was quite intrigued when I saw it was apparent none of them had anything on underneath their garments.

Sitting on the floor, I could see lots of sexy limbs and I realized quickly I was in a room full of mostly naked women. Of course, that made blood flow straight to my groin.

They removed the blindfold and Emily blinked, looking around. She looked incredibly innocent with her hair down and her petite body was almost dwarfed by Mercedes, who began in a loud voice. “The sisterhood will bear witness to this new initiate, who has chosen to become a part of what we are.”

“We happily bear witness to her initiation.” The group of women said together.

“Emily. You have been chosen to become a part of something more than yourself. To embrace the values and sisters of our sorority as your own, and to live them daily for the remainder of your days. Do you agree?”

“I agree.” Emily said softly.

“Louder.” Mercedes prompted.

“I agree!” the young girl’s voice almost startled me. Mercedes smiled.

“Emily, repeat after me.” She looked down at the candle. “As I take this pledge, I absolve myself of the past and embrace the future. I swear to do my best to support my fellow women and women everywhere to become more than who they are.”

Emily intoned the words as Mercedes paused.

“By undertaking this ritual, I bond myself to the sisters of Sigma Epsilon Chi forever, and all the sisters in this house and around the world. My body and soul will become one with my sisters and bring me forward into a new dawn of awakening.”

I had no idea what was going to happen next. Typically, there was some type of bonding thing that happened, but I’d never been privy to knowing what it might be in this setting. Would they share blood? Something else?

Once Emily had repeated all the words, the group of women stood up in the circle they had formed.

Mercedes took the candle from Emily. “Take your place in the circle, sister.” There was a broad smile on all the women’s faces as they made room. “Now, you will take part in the candle passing.”

This must have been what they were going to do to bond together. I was surprised when Mercedes opened her robe slightly. She was completely naked underneath. Her lovely pussy was exposed and her big breasts swayed under the silky material. The candle got blown out.

All the other women undid their robes, and they were all naked underneath as well. My eyes went wide. This was unexpected. A dozen gorgeous women, all with perfectly shaped bodies and lovely shaved pussies standing in a circle, waiting expectantly.

My cock got hard in an instant looking at all of them. Emily’s gorgeous petite body was also exposed, and even though she seemed slightly embarrassed, her expression was firm.

“As our essence flows between us, the bonds of sisterhood are formed.” Mercedes spread her legs, and I watched in rapt attention as she slid the candle between her legs, penetrating herself with the rounded tip. It slid in a few inches, and she closed her eyes, obviously enjoying the sensation with a small moan. After she pulled it out, she passed it to Kimi beside her.

“As our essence flows between us, the bonds of sisterhood are formed.” Kimi said, and she thrust the wet candle inside herself as well, taking her time with a long, even thrust and then adding a couple of more as her body responded to the stimulation.

My cock was throbbing between my legs as they continued their little ritual, passing the candle from one sexy woman to the next, until it finally reached their new initiate. I could clearly see her nervousness about what was about to happen, but also the desire to form a permanent bond between each woman as a sisterhood.

Meanwhile, I couldn’t believe what I was seeing. The group of women were sharing their pussies with each other as an intentional way to promise that they would remain sisters. I could only imagine how they had come up with the ritual, but that didn’t matter at the moment. Each sexy woman was using the candle inside themselves, until the candle finally was passed last to Emily, who took a deep breath.

“As our essence flows between us, the bonds of sisterhood are formed.” Emily said, and the candle penetrated her just like the rest, her gorgeous furry slit spreading wide. I almost had to let out a groan, wondering what her innocent tunnel would feel like wrapped around my throbbing dick.

Handing the candle back to Mercedes, the president placed the slick candle back on the altar. “Now our bond has been anointed. It is time for the next part of the ritual.” I saw several of the ladies look at each other and smile. “Ritual leader, bring in the items of bonding.”

What did that mean? Heather got up and retrieved a fairly large chest with the sorority markings on it. I’d seen it in the living room before, but it was used as a piece of furniture, and I didn’t know it was supposed to be a part of their initiation. All it had was the letters of the sorority on the top.

But when she opened it and retrieved objects, I could see what it was all about. The box was filled with sex toys. Vibrators and dildos of various sizes and shapes. She would pick one up and then walk around the room, handing them off to the ladies still sitting quietly. For Emily, she gave her a choice of a small dildo or a vibrator, and the young woman chose the dildo. She looked nervous to be a part of what looked like it was going to be a very erotic ritual, as if sharing a candle in their pussies wasn’t enough already.

“Now, sisters. Enjoy the bonds of womanhood and the freedom to give yourself pleasure. As you do, remember that your sisters will always be here for you. We will always be there, joined by the mutual events of our lives as sisters.”

“As sisters.” The women intoned. Each of them picked up the toy they had chosen and looked around the circle. Mercedes began, using the vibrator she’d picked up and placing it over her pussy, slowly turning it on. The low hum began, and I watched with a fully rigid cock as all the women played with themselves, looking around the circle at one another.

Some rubbed their chosen toys up and down puffy wet slits, some were simply massaging themselves with fingers. I’d never witnessed multiple women masturbating before, and this was something I never could have imagined watching as part of their initiation.

All the ladies were moaning, and it was a symphony of incredible sexual noises as a dozen women masturbated at the same time, each one showing me different ways they enjoyed their own bodies. Mercedes was thrusting her rubber cock inside her pussy while fingering her tight ass. Kimi and Lexi were both pinching their nipples and rubbing their clits while fucking their dildos.

And the beautiful Emily was gently and slowly thrusting her toy into her furry little slit, finally closing her eyes and biting her lip, showing me she could be very erotic with her movements. She was quieter than the rest, which didn’t surprise me, but was no less sensual. My cock was throbbing, and it was virtually impossible to not begin masturbating myself watching the spectacle that was laid out before me.

“Cum with me, sisters! Join me in our glorious ritual!” Mercedes and several of the other women were fucking themselves intensely, the entire room filled with the sounds of women’s orgasmic bliss.

The high pitched moans and sighs reached a crescendo, a symphony of orgasm all around me as one after the other they all gasped out in obvious release. Some of them more than once by the time the others finished. Most of them, when they were done placed the toy aside and moved their robes back into place, breathing hard and watching the others.

Emily’s little orgasm was intense, her sexy petite body writhing as she finally gave off a little cry of lust while her gorgeous pink pussy clutched at the toy inside it. All I could imagine was having my cock between her legs. Actually, all I could think about was how much I wanted all of them. You could have cut diamonds with my erection.

Finally, Mercedes stood up and retrieved all the toys, placing them aside. Most of them were glistening with the cum of the women who had used them, and the entire room smelled like sex. I had no idea what was going to happen next. Once she was done, I was surprised to see her approach me with a smile on her face.

“Now, ladies, I think our new house father should join in the ceremony.” Mercedes said. “Our new initiate needs to be anointed properly.” What the hell did that mean?

She didn’t wait for a response from me. “I understand this is not part of the usual ritual. Does anyone here object?”

There was silence from the room except for the continued breathing of all the lovely ladies still sitting there after they had just cum together as a group. “Okay then. Take your clothes off, please James.”

I felt slightly awkward stripping in front of so many ladies, but it wasn’t like a few of them hadn’t seen me naked already. When my shorts came down and my cock popped into the air, I heard several sharp intakes of breath, and a few smiles broke out around the room. “Isn’t it glorious, sisters?”

Mercedes took me in her hand, kissing the tip of my throbbing dick. Just her gentle touch almost made me erupt in a moment, but I clenched every muscle I had and somehow kept from blowing my load all over her face. I had to know what she had in mind, and if it involved the innocent young lady they were bringing into the fold, I seriously had no idea what she was after.

“In order to be bonded to us, we must all share in an experience. That has been accomplished. Now, what we must do is all share in the essence of a man. Emily, come over here.”

The young woman stood up and looked quite apprehensive as she approached me. It was hard not to feel like some kind of worshiped deity, even though I was sporting a pretty solid dad bod while standing there with my erection jutting out, throbbing with blood.

“Kneel in front of him.” Her innocent face looked up at me, eyes wide and glancing at my cock, then back to Mercedes. I saw the others gather closer to me and encircle their new initiate. I’d never been in a group sex situation before, but even with the spectacle that was unfolding, my dick stayed rock hard and ready for whatever they were looking for.

I felt like some kind of toy. Or a God being worshiped. Those were two very different things, but it didn’t actually matter what I was in that moment. I had a group of ladies all touching themselves around me with an eager nubile young nymph on her knees looking at Mercedes expectantly.

She started to slowly stroke my cock, and it immediately felt the glorious friction of her hand, especially because I was leaking so much precum it had coated my shaft already. “When I tell you to, open your mouth to receive his cum.” She told Emily.

I couldn’t say a word, even though I knew this was the most insane spectacle I’d been a part of in my life. My young lover was going to jerk me off into a young woman’s waiting mouths as part of their sorority ritual. After that, I had no idea what was going to happen.

Her other hand began to massage my balls and then a finger explored my asshole, making me tense up, but the softness and delicate way she was playing with it just added to the pulsing sensations traveling through my entire body. She leaned into my ear and whispered. “I want to milk out as much as I can. Just relax.”

With those words she slid her finger inside my butt, and right away I could feel something so intensely different as it began to massage my prostate gland. I’d read about prostate stimulation, but never experienced it myself, and now I could understand exactly what all the fuss was about.

It took the pleasure of her hand stroking me from a level that I could manage, to something multiple factors more intense. My head began to swim.

I was trying to remain silent but couldn’t help a moan escaping me because it felt so intense. My body shuddered.

“Open your mouth, Emily. Get ready.” Mercedes said. Her cute little lips opened wide. My sexy sorority president had fantastic aim, and it was a good thing, because a gigantic spurt of cum shot onto her tongue as my orgasm began in waves, shuddering through my body like a freight train.

Thick ropes shot onto her innocent face once her mouth was full, and the young lady gasped in surprise. It felt like I would never stop cumming, my body breaking into shivers I had never experienced before. Emily’s face was covered with cum, and her eager mouth was full as well.

Once my cock was stroked and thoroughly drained, my legs went weak, and Mercedes let go of me. “Thank you, James. You aren’t needed for the rest of the ceremony.” I gratefully collapsed back into my chair.

“Now, sisters. Share in the essence of life and each other. What we do today echoes in eternity and sharing this moment bonds us even further.” I couldn’t believe my eyes when Mercedes lifted Emily to her feet and then kissed her hard, dipping between her lips with a tongue and sharing in the load that she had inside. She licked a thick dollop of my cream off her cheek.

The young initiate was led into place, and the sisters got up and approached her in a line. One by one, the women kissed her gently, but Emily shared enough of my load to give them all a sample. It was incredible to watch a dozen women kissing gently in the candlelight, and then once the line was done, Emily swallowed, and was handed a bottle of water.

Her body was shaking, and I knew that she probably hadn’t expected anything like she’d just experienced before. It was truly an entrance into a new realm of her own sexuality.

I’d witnessed nothing like it in all my sexual research, and being able to have the opportunity to not only watch but take part was amazing.

Mercedes approached me and leaned down. “Thank you so much for being part of our ritual.” She kissed me on the cheek.

“I’ve never seen anything like it.” I told her. “And I’m very grateful you allowed me to be a part of it.”

“Ladies!” Lexi announced, tying her robe up tightly. “Now, we celebrate!” A cheer went up from the group. “Shots in the kitchen!”

The group quickly moved the party into the kitchen area, and soon I could hear music and lots of giggling and laughing. Even though the ceremony had been highly sexual, I didn’t get the sense that I should stick around, so once they were all occupied, I quietly took my leave upstairs. I didn’t think anyone would be disappointed that a man wasn’t around.

I’d already had an incredibly intense orgasm thanks to the lovely Mercedes, so as soon as my head hit the pillow, I fell fast asleep, even over the low din of music and laughter from down below. Somehow, these lovely women had made me a very solid part of their little family, and I couldn’t even imagine what the rest of the semester could bring.

After all, Mercedes had expressed more than just sexual feelings toward me. And as crazy as it was, I had them towards her as well. Was it insane to think there could be a future with a girl half my age? Who didn’t seem to care if we both indulged in the occasional additional female lover?

Whatever future it might bring, I was more than eager to give it a try.


CHAPTER FOUR

The house was relatively quiet the following morning. All the sex toys were gone and the trunk was back in place. It looked like any other day at the house.

I was slightly disappointed that Mercedes hadn’t come up to my bed the night before after their initiation, because thinking about watching the group of girls masturbate their pussies had me hard in an instant that morning. It would have been nice to have her next to me to be able to indulge my immediate needs.

A good run took care of that, and then it was time to start my usual day. Apparently, the wine had taken hold of a few of the ladies, because it was almost ten o’clock when I left for campus and I barely heard anyone stirring in the house. All the better, really. After what I’d seen, I had to concentrate on work.

Plus, Emily was about to move into the house. It was required for new members to be a part of the place and there was more than enough room in the massive home. Perhaps I’d need to talk to her to help her process what had happened during the initiation. I knew the other ladies were highly supportive of their members, but the girl seemed so innocent I was surprised that Mercedes added the end of the ceremony to the ritual.

Seeing the young lady’s innocent eyes looking up at me as my cock painted her face wasn’t a memory I’d soon forget.

A couple of students had made appointments, and it helped me get into the flow of the day and push all the thoughts of the night before aside. Diving into my work was the right idea, I kept telling myself. All thoughts of the night before was beginning to fade.

Another knock at my door. “Come in.”

I was surprised when Mercedes stepped into my office. Not only because she wasn’t technically in my class, but also because we’d never really spoken outside of the house unless it was at a social event. She was wearing an absolutely stunning summer dress, and as soon as I saw her close the door I had visions of bending her over my desk. “Mercedes? What are you doing here?”

“We need to talk.”

Those words never felt like a good phrase to any man, and as soon as she said them, my heart sunk. Perhaps she’d finally come to her senses and realized that carrying on an affair with a man over twice her age simply wasn’t feasible. Or maybe she’d simply gotten scared. Either way, it surprised me how visceral my reaction was to the idea of her dumping me.

“I see. Sit down. What do you want to speak about?”

She frowned. “James, stop being so damned…formal. Get rid of that stiff upper lip for once, for Christ’s sake.”

“Mercedes…” I stumbled. “…I honestly don’t know what you’re going on about.”

When she looked back up at me, I could see that there were tears in her eyes. “I don’t know how to say this, but I think we need to have a serious talk about our relationship. I mean, it’s been amazing so far, but…I need to know if this is really going somewhere or if you’re just banging a coed for fun.”

It seemed to be happening awfully fast, but I realized all she wanted was some reassurance.

“Is this because of what happened last night? And with the Dean?”

“Kind of. But I think I just need to know that this isn’t just an older guy taking advantage of an innocent young coed. If we’re going to be in a relationship, then I just need to make sure that you’re invested.”

“Mercedes.” I approached her. “I’ve been thinking about this too. In case you didn’t know, I have feelings for you. Strong ones. And I’m just as nervous about the future as you are. After all, you have graduation coming, maybe law school, moving to another place. I’m supposed to move back to England at Christmas.”

I took her hands, and she looked up at me with her gorgeous dark eyes. With the dress she was wearing, it was impossible not to glance down at her breasts as well. “So, I take it to mean you want to make things official between us?”

She laughed. “Official. What does that even mean?”

“It means, I want you, and only you unless you say otherwise. And I’m willing to discuss the future. I want a relationship. Maybe I’m just a crazy old man, but you’re the most remarkable woman I’ve ever met. And…” I leaned in and kissed her gently. “…you’re worth every moment of risk.”

Her arms wrapped around me. “You have no idea what that means to me.”

When her lips found mine this time, the kiss was much more sensual, and my hands couldn’t help themselves, starting to roam down to her sexy ass. She broke the kiss with a giggle. “Professor. Are you expecting me to be like Lexi?”

“I think I’m hoping you will be.” I replied. Her hand slid down my pants and found me rock hard.

“Later. I have a surprise for you, since this conversation went so well.”

“Can’t wait.” I could see another shadow outside the door, and gave her one more kiss. “Tonight?”

“Tonight. Expect that surprise.” She nodded. Kissing her once more, she turned and left my office as the next student entered.

The day seemed to drag after that, because of the offer that had been put on the table by my lovely…what, girlfriend? I had no idea what might result from our conversation, although I was quite happy we had gone through with it. It seemed crazy to me that I was even considering a serious relationship with a woman her age, but I was hoping that we could make it work somehow.

I managed to get through the day but as I settled in for the evening, there was no sign of Mercedes. I didn’t even hear her voice in the house, and didn’t want to ask the other sisters about where she might be. Perhaps the whole situation had slipped her mind. Maybe that was best after all. We both needed a chance to process what we’d spoken about.

My heart skipped a beat when there was a soft knock on my door just as the house had gotten quiet. Right away my cock responded. “Come in?”

My door opened, and instead of Mercedes walking in, I was surprised to see it was Emily. The newest member of the sorority was only wearing a thin chemise nightgown, and the bottom edge of it barely came past her mid thigh. Her hair was even done up in a ponytail, and she looked breathtakingly innocent. “Emily. Welcome. Is everything okay downstairs?”

“Yes, Professor.” her innocent voice and the nightie she was wearing made my cock go hard almost instantly. “But I was told to come upstairs to see you. I need some advice and Mercedes said you were the best person to talk with.”

“That’s what I’m here for, Emily.” I put down my book, intrigued at what it could be about. “What kind of advice do you need?”

“I feel…strange about the initiation ritual.” She sat down on the bed. “I mean, I’ve never done anything like that before. There’s a lot of guys pressuring me for sex, and I just haven’t felt comfortable enough. Doing that with all the girls was amazing, and having you as a part of it just kind of felt right somehow.”

As hard as my cock was looking at her innocent outfit, when she mentioned that she had never felt comfortable enough for sex, my ears perked up. “Do I take that to mean you are still a virgin?”

“Technically? Yes, I guess. I mean…” she blushed. “I’ve used toys and stuff. But I’ve never actually gone all the way.”

A gulp rose into my throat. “Is that something you would like to explore?”

Her hand slid across the bedsheets, almost as if she was reaching. “I think it is. But I don’t want my first time to be with some frat boy who doesn’t have experience.” When her hand touched mine, it sent a shock through my body. Was this really happening? “I think I want it to be with somebody who knows exactly how to please a woman. Someone older. More experienced.”

I had no idea how to process the fact this nubile woman was confiding this in me. And I also had to make sure that Mercedes was okay with it. “Did Mercedes put you up to this?”

She blushed. “Yes. She said you are a very special man and could definitely give me a good experience.”

Relief washed over me. My sexy sorority president had told me there was a surprise coming, and it came in the form of a gorgeous young woman. Now that I knew that Mercedes had arranged our little tryst, I found myself letting my lust for Emily take over. It wasn’t hard, with her standing there barely dressed.

“If I understand what you’re saying, Emily, you want to lose your virginity in a special way.”

Her hand finally slid through mine, and she squeezed it. “I knew you would understand. And I have a confession to make. A couple of the girls told me you were…really good at sex.”

My eyes moved to her chest and there were two perfect little nipples standing up under her chemise. I could see her breath was quick. She was definitely saying what I thought she was saying. “Emily, are you sure? Wouldn’t you prefer your first time be with someone you have a close relationship with?”

She shook her head. “I know I can trust you. And I think you’re really hot for an older man. There’s just something about you that makes me want to have you teach me everything I need to know. Would you be willing to do that?”

As if she even needed to ask. My cock was straining so hard it was almost bursting through my pants. “Of course. I’d be happy to.”

“Okay then.” And before I could even move, she took a hold of her thin garment and slid it over her head. One of the most perfect young bodies I’d ever seen slid into view. Two lovely little perky breasts capped with large erect nipples, framed by her gorgeous wavy hair. Her lips were wet and plump, ready to be kissed.

I’d of course had lots of opportunity to enjoy my harem of sorority girls since I’d arrived in the house, but there was something so innocent about Emily, it made me feel lust inside I hadn’t felt before. She took a hold of my hand and tentatively lifted it to her perky breast. “You can touch me. I want you to.”

With the firm skin under my hand, I massaged her globe and heard her sigh, her mouth opening just a bit and her eyes closing. The nipple was hard and ached to be touched. She arched her back and pressed the sexy flesh into my hand. “Mmm…I love how gentle you’re being.”

There didn’t need to be any rush. If this was truly going to happen, and I was going to have the chance to take this sexy young woman’s virginity, I wanted to make sure it was an experience she would never forget. And one I’d likely never forget either. After all, as a man of almost fifty, it certainly wasn’t every day an eighteen year old asked me to make love to her.

Making love was exactly how I need to think about it. I caressed her other breast and made sure that I gently cupped her sexy nipples, rubbing them just enough to make her gasp with the friction. Obviously, she enjoyed the sensation, because she pressed her body into my hands as I used them in a circular motion. Her legs parted, and I could see that all she wore on the bottom was a cute pair of lacy white panties.

We had to slow down. “Why don’t you lie down? I’ll massage you for a bit. We can take our time.”

“Ooh. That sounds really nice.” She sighed. “I love being touched.”

As soon as she slid onto the bed and faced down, her perky little rear end was far too enticing to avoid. But I had to make sure she was getting slowly introduced to her first real sexual experience, as much as I wanted to simply tear my pants off and mount her. I could only imagine how tight she would be if she’d never had sex before.

I’d never taken a woman’s virginity. All of my previous sexual encounters had been with women of some experience, and this was making me shake with the enormity of what I was about to do with this young lady. My hands found her bare back and began to rub gently, and she sighed. “That feels good.”

“I’m glad. It’s supposed to all feel good.”

“I wish. I’ve heard all sorts of stories from my friends. Some of them said it hurt a lot.” The fact she was discussing the thought of my penis entering her tight little pussy made me throb even harder.

“Well, if you’re not properly lubricated, it can be. And the first time is always hard because you need to stretch the muscles a bit.”

“There are muscles down there?” Her innocence almost made me laugh out loud.

“Oh, yes. And you can learn how to use them to give you and your partner even more pleasure.”

Her little butt wiggled on the bed. “I’d like to learn how to do that. Can you teach me that?”

Oh, shit. She had no idea what her sexy innocence was doing to me. “I definitely can. It might take a bit of time, though.”

“How do you know when you’re wet enough? I mean, I get pretty wet when I masturbate.”

I couldn’t resist asking. “How do you like to masturbate?”

“Mmm…” she sighed. “Usually I rub myself with my fingers. I have a small little vibrator that always makes me cum.”

There was no way I could resist. I rubbed lower and took hold of her delectable ass, massaging both cheeks at the same time, and as I did, she spread her legs a bit wider. I could clearly see that her panties were damp. “I’m certainly willing to see if you’re wet enough.”

“You mean touch me? Down there?”

“Of course. Any good lover should make sure that his lady is aroused before doing anything.”

“I’d like that.” She spread her legs even more. “Do you want me to take my panties off?”

I did, but there was something about her innocence that told me I could take control a bit. “Allow me.” Taking the sides of her lacy panties, she lifted her hips slightly, just enough to slide them off and put them aside. Now I had a fully naked eighteen year old face down on my bed, and with her legs spread, I could see a gorgeous slit that was begging to be touched.

“I feel so…comfortable. I really like the way you’re touching me. Most guys just fumble and get way too rough. That’s why I never let them get very far.”

“I’m glad, Emily.” Rubbing my hands up the backs of her legs, I started to massage her bare ass again. My cock was begging to be stimulated, leaking precum like a fountain. The innocence of her combined with the fact she was allowing me to take my time was so different than my encounters with the other ladies. Lexi had just sucked my cock like a pro. Mercedes had taken control over what she wanted. The Dean was on the same level of experience.

This was something pure and new, and her little sighs as I allowed my fingers to dip between her ass cheeks was insanely hot. “You can touch me. There. Please.”

Taking her permission, I let my fingers lightly drift across her pussy lips, with just a slight bit of hair framing them. She was soaking wet, her lips glistening with slick heat, and as soon as I made light contact, she gasped. “Ooh. Wow, I’m really turned on. And that feels sooooo good.”

Her legs spread more, and I used two fingers to move up and down her folds, enjoying how much of her sexy slick I could spread around her pussy. She quickly began to rock herself on the bed. My brain could barely process what was happening. I was massaging the naked pussy of a virgin, and she was moaning on my bed.

My fingertip slipped inside, and she purred low. The way her hot tunnel felt around just a couple of inches of my finger was making me shake with the anticipation of what might happen between us.

“I think you should turn over, Emily.” As soon as I said it, she quickly flipped her nubile body onto her back and there her glorious body was, revealed naked and ready. Her tiny little breasts stood up without any movement, and the nipples begged to be touched again.

But I was more focused on her spread legs and the sexy pussy that I was enjoying with my hand. I knew that if I could make her cum before I tried to enter her, it would make sure she was able to enjoy losing her sexual innocence to me.

“I’ve never felt like this before. I’m so horny. Are you going to fuck me now?” even her eyes were intoxicating in their innocent ways. Like a baby deer ready to be approached, with just the right amount of apprehension and affection at the same time.

“No, not yet. But I’d love to help you cum.”

“What about you?” her head turned. “I can see how hard you are. Can I see…it?”

The problem was, if I pulled my dick out, it was going to have a mind of its own. Standing up, I took down my pants and got completely naked myself. That was when I realized my whole body was shaking. I wanted this young girl more than I expected.

And that made thoughts of Mercedes and the others fly through my mind. Was I doing the wrong thing, adding her to the list of women I was involved with? No, Mercedes had arranged this. As a gift for me.

I knew I’d need to thank her properly after the fact.

My little head quickly shoved those thoughts out of my mind as Emily’s hand reached out and grazed my throbbing erection. “Wow. It’s big.” Her tiny hand wrapped around it, and I had to take a sharp breath. She could have made me blow my load in about thirty seconds.

Meanwhile, my hand moved between her legs again and now I could properly cup the mound that begged to be played with. Her wetness was making her little public hairs glisten with moisture. When I slipped a finger inside her again, she sighed and squeezed my cock. “That feels so good.” Her hand slowly moved up and down my shaft. “I can’t imagine this fitting inside there.”

Almost gasping, I managed to speak. “It certainly will. We will just have to be careful. Slow.”

“Can we try? I’d like to try.”

Jesus. Just hearing the words made me lurch and my body responded, a bead of precum leaking out of the tip of my cock. “We need to make sure I’m lubricated as well. So, I need you to put your mouth on me.”

“Ooh, I don’t mind that. In fact, with you I think I’ll enjoy it.”

Leaning her sexy body over, she licked the head of my dick with a soft tongue and made me gasp, then wrapped her cute little lips around the head. Her voice was muffled, but the words sounded like, “It is good?”

I nodded quickly, adding another finger to the one inside her pussy. She was so intensely wet, but also tight as a drum. Two fingers were being squeezed, so that told me my penis was going to get quite a sensation from being inside her.

She took me out of her mouth and gave out a sexy little shudder. “Lick the shaft all over. Get me nice and wet with your mouth, Emily.” I stroked her hair while I said it and she moaned, the wet, hot tongue following my command.

Popping her mouth off, she sighed and gave my head one more tiny suck. “Do you think I’m ready? I feel like I’m ready. I’ve never been this turned on, like ever.”

“You’re ready.” I pulled my fingers out and couldn’t resist licking them. Her flavor was delightfully sweet, and all I could think about was entering her for the first time, feeling her tight wet heat wrapped around me. My cock was like a divining rod. “Okay, turn yourself this way.”

Her tight little body slid into position on her back, and she looked up at me while I moved forward. My cock head moved between her legs, and I watched her bite her lip. “Be gentle. Please. But I want it. I want you inside me.”

“I’ll be gentle.” I promised once again. Sliding my cock head up and down, her puffy wet opening was heaven, and she closed her eyes. “Open your eyes. I want you to look into mine while I slide myself inside you.”

“Okay.” She sighed. Her deep brown eyes looked so damned innocent, it was hard not to just explode all over her tight little body. As soon as I felt her wet heat wrap around me, she gasped, and I stopped my steady penetration.

“Take a deep breath and try to relax.” I told her. She breathed out and I eased myself into her a bit further, reveling in the sight of her pussy lips spreading. When I pulled out, I could see her juices coating the head and some of my shaft. She was intensely tight, and it was a good thing we’d spent a lot of time warming each other up.

Pushing in deeper, she gasped. I felt a little bit of resistance. “Breathe.” I told her. I assumed it was her hymen, and I’d have to push past it. The friction was intense, and waves of rippling ecstasy were coursing through my body, trying to hold back from just plunging deep inside her tunnel.

I went a little bit harder and pushed, feeling something give away with a gush of fluid. She gasped. “AH! Yes…oh my God, I can feel it.” As soon as the barrier was gone, I managed to ease even deeper and then pulled out, seeing a little bit of blood on my cock.

A virgin no longer.

“You feel so incredible, Emily.” I told her, trying to hold on.

“It feels really good now. Keep going, James.” She said, and her petite legs opened more and wrapped around me, squeezing my hips as if to draw me even deeper inside her. It had the desired effect. My cock slid easily in to the hilt, and it made her back arch and she gave off a primal little cry. “FUCK! Yeeeeesss…oh my God, that’s…so good.”

I took hold of her tiny breasts and began to massage them in time with my thrusts. My heart was hammering in my chest and I could feel her pussy muscles massaging every vein I had. The entire organ was throbbing inside her. Every time I moved, it felt like she was getting even wetter, and slick began to flow out of her pussy to pool on the bed below us.

“So…wow…it feels amazing…I’ve never felt anything like this before.” She gasped. “It’s like when I masturbate, but a hundred times better.”

“Just enjoy.” I said through gritted teeth, trying every trick I had not to blow my load prematurely inside her. Although no man would have faulted me. I was inside an eighteen year old former virgin who was less than half my age. Any other man probably would have exploded long before. “Are you okay?”

“I’m more than okay. I’m amazing.” She sighed, and when she placed her own hands on her perky breasts and started to massage them, I knew it was the truth. Her little sighs and moans were absolutely intoxicating. And the vise grip her pussy had around my cock was one of the most intense sensations I’d ever felt.

“Go faster. It feels really good.” She gasped. I grabbed her tiny hips and began to move her in rhythm with my thrusts, hoping I could just allow to enjoy her first time with a man. Like a river, her opening was constantly slick and it never let up. “Oh…wow…yes…I can feel it…James, it’s amazing!”

Trying to prevent myself from blowing like a fountain, I somehow managed to hold on, finding a steady beat inside her tightness that didn’t push me over the edge, but just had me lingering on the edges. It was insane how good she was making me feel.

Just as I was about to pull out, her pussy suddenly clenched tight around my cock and she wailed out a cry that could only mean one thing. “OOOOHHHHH! JAMES! YYYEEEEESSSSS!” With that primal scream her tight pussy sent me over the edge, and there was no way I could prevent the rush of cum streaming to the head of my cock.

Pulling out, I gasped loudly as she moaned and a thick stream of cum spurted out of me, coating her pussy and her sexy stomach. Ropes of it continued, my head swimming with the intensity of what her pussy had wrung out of my body. She moaned, watching me erupt all over her. By the time I was able to stop, she was covered with my white cream.

“Ooh. Wow. That’s a lot of cum.” Emily giggled. “Is there always that much?” A finger slid down, and I watched her rub some of it across her sexy tummy.

“Not usually.” I said with a smile. “That’s because you were so incredible. You felt absolutely perfect.”

“Wow.” She sighed. “And so did you. I think I came with you inside me. A lot of girls say that never happens.”

Her sexy body was still flushed with sweat, and I finally stepped away to retrieve a towel for her to clean up with. When I returned, she accepted it gratefully. “Is it…like, are we able to do that again?”

Jesus. This little vixen was only two minutes out of her first sexual encounter, and already wanted more. “We can definitely do it again. Some men just need a chance to recharge their batteries.”

She glanced at my cock that was still hard as a rock after looking at her naked frame. “Apparently you don’t. But if you want to wait, then that’s fine.”

“The second time will be much better than the first.” I told her. “But we can try some new positions if you like.”

“I like. I definitely like.” She sighed, opening her legs. “I’m so grateful, James. That was a fantastic way to lose my virginity. You are the perfect lover.”

It almost made me blush. But seeing her lying there, I only wanted more of her. To make sure that this first time was absolutely mind blowing. Part of me wanted to make sure that no other man would ever match up.

She was right. I would be an absolute shame to waste the fact I was still able to go. I put my hand back between her legs and found that she was just as wet as before. “Do you want to try getting on top of me?”

“Oh, yes. That sounds like fun.” She laughed. Within a minute she had her lovely tight pussy nestled down on top of my full length and was eagerly riding me. Her hands clenched at my chest as she gasped out her pleasure for a second time, and I was treated to watching her pinch her own nipples as she came hard all over my cock.

From behind the view was absolutely spectacular. Her tight little ass winked at me and seeing my cock spreading her lips wide while she begged me to fuck her harder had me ready to blow within moments, and I sprayed down her sexy butt with my cum. There was a temptation to bury my load deep inside her, but she seemed to be quite happy to feel my cum on her naked skin.

When she tried to suck my cock back to life for a third time, I finally had to stop her. “Please. It feels so fucking good.” She licked my coated cock from the base to the tip, moaning at the flavor of her own body all over my throbbing shaft. “I can see why the other girls enjoy sex so much.”

Hugging her into my body, I kissed her a few times as we both calmed down. She was yet another incredibly tempting little vixen, just like all the other ladies that had been in my bed since I came to the school. Once she put her pyjamas back on and finally left, my body couldn’t believe what had just happened. I’d taken the virginity of the sorority’s newest member, and it made my mind reel that she’d welcomed every moment.

I needed some rest. How the hell was I going to juggle so many different women? Especially with Mercedes being on my mind constantly. I knew she wouldn’t be mad about the fact I’d just claimed their newest member because she arranged it, but I still wanted her to know she was the most important girl for me. How was a man supposed to explain to his young lover that he had so thoroughly enjoyed another one of her new sisters?

A problem most men would be happy to have.


CHAPTER FIVE

Two days later, I still hadn’t had a chance to connect with Mercedes. Even though we’d had our important conversation, it wasn’t as if she was avoiding me. She just got engrossed in her everyday student life. After initiation was done, a lot of the girls focused on school.

That evening, my phone rang, and I recognized it as a university number. When I answered it, the Dean’s voice came through on the line, immediately making me nervous.

“James? It’s Dean Wormer. I hope I didn’t catch you at a bad time.”

“Not at all, Dean. What can I do for you?” even though I was intensely nervous about the answer to my question. We’d parted last time on good terms, and other than maybe a booty call or something to do with a student, there was no real reason for her to reach out.

Obviously, I preferred it was the former.

“I’d like you to come by my residence tonight. Now, if you have a chance. There’s something that’s been brought to my attention we need to deal with.”

I paused, my heart starting to hammer in my chest. “Can I inquire as to what it’s about?”

“Just come on by. You know the address. Let’s say in about an hour?”

It wasn’t like I could say no. “Of course. I’ll see you soon.”

The line went dead, and my heart sank even further. What could it possibly be about except something to do with my relationship arrangements? Reaching out to Mercedes via text message to tell her what was going on, the message went unread, which was also unusual.

Walking down the campus road with the lights overhead, I was mostly alone with my thoughts. Perhaps this was a wake up call. I’d been indulging in wholly unprofessional behavior for far too long, and maybe it was time to simply step back.

But that being said, I didn’t want to lose Mercedes. Or what we were building together. There had to be a way to make things work somehow. Getting the Dean involved in the picture had been a mistake, and that needed to be rectified.

Her house was part of the living quarters of officials on campus, and quite opulent. After all, the Dean of a major university made a decent amount of money and often entertained people at her residence. But the house was fairly quiet when I knocked on the door.

Anticipation had been on my mind since I was summoned there, since the last time I’d met with her it resulted in a lot of incredible sex. Somehow, this felt different though, and my guard was up a bit.

I rang the doorbell, and the Dean answered fairly quickly. “James. Please come in.” My nerves didn’t drop any when she sounded so formal. This definitely wasn’t a booty call, as the young people called it. Plus, she was wearing her typical suit jacket and skirt, not anything that looked seductive. Although with her body, anything was seductive. “We’re in the drawing room.”

We? I walked through the front hall into a massive living space with couches and furniture scattered around. Mercedes was standing there. Instantly my heart sank even further, as if my nerves weren’t jangling enough. She had a somewhat guilty expression on her face and nodded at me. “Mercedes?” I said tentatively. “Dean, what is this all about?”

“I told her what’s been happening with us, James. I figured it was the only way that we could both move forward with how we feel about each other.” Mercedes said. My heart sank. “That we’ve fallen for one another. And that you’ve been involved with a couple of the other sisters.”

My mind raced. I had no idea what to do. Was I about to get fired?

“It just confirmed what I already suspected. You’ve been a bit of a naughty professor.” The Dean said with a wry smile. “I was wondering why you said you wanted to stay in the house, but just assumed it was because the girls were simple to take care of. I never could have…”

I decided to cut her off. “Dean, I understand. My conduct has been completely inappropriate. With you, and with the sisters here.” My throat got tight. I was completely at her mercy. “If you need to decide to remove me, I would completely understand.”

When she laughed, it took me by surprise. “Oh, James. Don’t be silly. Why would I deny any student the chance to be with such a remarkable man? After all, Mercedes has told me all about everything you’ve done for the ladies and how supportive you’ve been.”

“So then, what is this all about?” I had to ask. Mercedes smiled and quickly approached me. As soon as she got close, I could sense that something was afoot, and I was suddenly quite excited to find out what it was. Obviously, I wasn’t getting fired.

“Well, when I explained to the Dean how amazing of a house father you have been to us, she agreed. And then she told me all about your little meeting and how much she enjoyed it.” My cock stiffened instantly. “All the details. Not that I don’t have firsthand experience myself, of course.”

The Dean continued. “And once I knew about this lovely young lady being seduced by you, I was intrigued. I’ve always wanted to…well, watch. And maybe join in. Because I know you can be fully discreet, of course.” She walked towards me. “After all, I know how skilled you are sexually, and from what Mercedes told me, you have definitely made a name for yourself.”

I had to hear them say it. “So what you’re suggesting is…”

Both women laughed. “Oh, Jesus. James, do we need to spell it out for you? You’re being offered a threesome.”

I didn’t know what to say, but I was definitely on board with that idea. “And you’d like this to happen now?”

“Well, maybe not here. I have a lovely bedroom.” The Dean said. “Upstairs.”

“Are you both serious?” I had to ask. My body was still trembling from all my relationships being exposed and in the open. I never could have considered a reaction like this to two women finding out that I was sleeping with both of them.

Mercedes stepped forward and leaned her head back, grabbing my lapels and tugging my head forward. Her kiss was passionate and loving at the same time. I had to hold back because I could see out of the corner of my eye that the Dean was watching.

Once we broke apart, the Dean stepped forward and I could see she was offering the same thing. Glancing at Mercedes, I didn’t see anything except her encouragement, and kissing the Dean in front of her, along with a healthy dose of the sexy woman’s tongue in my mouth, was a thrill.

My cock was already straining in my pants and the Dean’s hand stroked it. “Let’s go, you two.”

“Lead the way.” Mercedes said with a big smile on her face. The dread flooded out of my body. There wasn’t anything I needed to worry about. Having an encounter with her along with the Dean almost ensured that my hidden life was completely safe.

Upstairs was just as opulent as the downstairs, and the master bedroom was big. A king sized bed dominated one side with a lovely wrought iron frame. All the draperies and even the bedsheets were a dusky red color, and it gave the entire room the look of a boudoir rather than a simple place where the Dean lay her head. “How beautiful.” I said.

“Thank you. But my favourite part is over here.” The Dean crossed to the corner of the bed and pulled out a strap with a cuff attached to it. “I hope that you don’t mind being tied up.”

I had to gulp. It wasn’t normal that I wasn’t in control over a situation. With my pause, the Dean looked at me. “Oh, come on James. I think you know what’s in store for you. And you’ll enjoy every moment. Like I said, you’ve been a naughty boy.” She shook the cuff. “You need to be punished a bit.”

“Oh, what a horrible punishment.” Mercedes joked. Her hands wrapped around me and unbuttoned my shirt, which was quickly removed. The Dean watched with focused attention as my younger lover removed my pants as well and then shucked down my underwear with a cock proudly bobbing out into the air.

“How does an older man get it up so nicely?” She mused.

“It’s really easy when you have the right stimulation.” I laughed. “And it seems you ladies have an effect on me.”

Mercedes sighed and stroked me, her lips gently finding mine with a brushed kiss. As soon as she touched me, I got even harder. It was hard to figure out what my role was going to be with the two women, but I thought to myself it was best to let the Dean take the lead. After all, we were in her bedroom.

“Lie down.” She directed. I quickly lay flat on my back and one cuff was quickly attached to my wrist, then the other. Giving them a gentle tug, there was no way I could move my arms enough to do anything. “Are you comfortable?”

“Very.” I nodded. Although I had never been in such a vulnerable position before. Usually with my women, I was the one directing the action, or at the very least making suggestions. This encounter was going to be all about the two of them, and I was more than happy to submit to whatever they had in mind.

“Now. Let’s get these clothes off, shall we?” The Dean invited. I certainly wasn’t going to complain, especially when Mercedes slipped her gorgeous dress over her head. The sexy thickness of her body always made my cock stir, even when I wasn’t strapped to a bed.

The Dean was a bit more methodical, unzipping her skirt and dropping it to the floor and then, like in her office, unbuttoning her blouse. “Oh my God, I love that.” Mercedes said when her bra and panties were revealed.

“Well, maybe you’d like to remove it.” The Dean said in a flirty tone.

“Absolutely.”

I was treated to the sight of the two women coming together. The Dean was thinner and more athletic, while Mercedes’s curves came from her shorter height. Each one began to unhook and peel off the other’s underwear, and when both of them were perfectly naked, the Dean leaned forward and took one of Mercedes’s big breasts in her mouth. “These are incredible.”

The younger woman cupped the Dean’s firm ass, sighing as one breast and then the other got teased so that her nipples were fully erect. My cock was twitching watching the two of them play with each other.

Some light kisses were placed on the Dean’s shoulder and a hand slipped between her legs as Mercedes laughed. “You’re very horny.”

“Yes, I certainly am,” The Dean replied with a laugh. “Shall we take advantage of our tied up friend over there?”

“Ooh, yes, please.” My young girl giggled. “Would you like to be first?”

“First to do what?” I chimed in. The Dean slid onto the bed and quickly grabbed my erect cock, the tip of which was coated with precum from how turned on I was watching the two ladies together.

“I think this is a good start.” Her mouth enveloped me and she started to suck gently, a hot, wet tongue swirling around the head. Right away, my balls tightened and I let out a groan of intense pleasure. She was spectacular at sucking dick. A hand teased my balls as Mercedes slid onto the bed herself, leaning over and offering me her tongue.

Playfully, she let me try to take her lips and then took them away, teasing my mouth. Because of the restraints, I couldn’t grab her like I wanted to and throw her down on the bed. The cuffs jangled while I tried, and that made her laugh as well.

“Such a naughty professor. Do you want something, sir?”

“I want you.” I told her quickly. “All of you.”

“Mmm…” she sighed. “Well, why don’t we start with my pussy on your face?”

“Oh my god, yes please.” I quickly groaned. While my cock was being thoroughly serviced, her sexy thick ass slid across my body and her ass backed up just enough for me to inhale her scent. Her pussy was absolutely divine, and I covered every part of her I could with my tongue while she eased herself back onto my face.

Sitting up, she spread her big ass cheeks and moved right onto my eager mouth, and I was treated to her flavor on my tongue and lips while I enjoyed devouring her delectable slit. It was heaven from two directions, one with her sexy ass on my face, and the other with the Dean taking my cock as deep as she could into her throat.

“I think I want this nice, big dick inside me.” My boss sighed. She quickly placed me at the entrance to her tight wetness and eased herself down. Heat enveloped my cock in a glorious grip and she was so thoroughly lubricated my entire length pushed into her with one thrust. At least I could move my hips, and she gasped as I lifted up to meet her descent.

“Oh my God, that’s fucking hot.” I heard the sounds of kissing, but all I could see were two gorgeous ass cheeks and a slit rubbing back and forth on my face. At least until Mercedes dismounted me and then I saw the Dean in her full glory, her lithe frame bouncing up and down on my dick. Mercedes massaged her perky tits while she ground herself down onto me, moaning and gasping with every thrust.

“Mmm…it feels so fucking good. I can’t wait to cum all over you.” The Dean moaned, and within seconds I could feel her sexy pussy tightening around my shaft. She bore down one more time, and I could feel the tip of my cock reaching her deepest depths as she shuddered. A lovely flood warmed my balls as she writhed on me, crying out with a high-pitched wail that she was cumming on my cock.

Grabbing Mercedes, she pulled the young girl in for a passionate kiss, and the two of them swapped tongues while my cock tried hard to hold on as the Dean’s pussy kept vibrating on top of me.

“Okay, your turn.” The Dean dismounted me, and my dick was still sticking straight up. I knew exactly how good Mercedes felt around me, because watching her on top was already one of my favourite things in the world to witness. I just didn’t know how long I’d be able to hold on once she slipped me inside her.

When she sank all the way down, the lovely familiar feeling of her around me was almost reassuring. Instead of fucking me in a frenzy like the other woman had, she started to just ride slowly up and down my shaft, each inch being tantalized by the lovely warmth of her slit clutching at my cock.

The Dean sighed. “I want to watch you cum on him.” One hand went between Mercedes’s legs and I felt fingers graze my shaft as she sought out the throbbing clit I knew was super sensitive and ready to be touched. It was my favourite way to make the lovely coed cum while she was full of my dick. Her other hand went to the large breasts swaying up and down, and her finger latched onto the big erect tip of a nipple and teased it.

There was a frenzy on top of me. Two women, one writhing her pussy all over my cock and the other pinching her big nipples and rubbing her clit while the moaning and gasping filled the room. I was trying incredibly hard not to blow my load into Mercedes until she finally went over the edge.

“OOOHHHHH! FUCK! YEEEESSS!” my sexy girlfriend screamed, her pussy pumping a load of her lovely cream all over my cock. The Dean’s mouth found hers and the two of them kissed passionately as she continued to grind up and down on my cock. It was glorious to witness her letting her body erupt all over me while being touched by another woman.

“Ah. Wow. So good.” Mercedes sighed, slowly dismounting me. She grabbed the Dean’s perky breasts and rubbed them while the two women looked down at me. “Maybe we need to finally finish him off. What do you think?”

The older woman smiled. “I think that’s a fabulous idea.” Her mouth descended onto my cock and I watched her enjoy licking Mercedes’s flavor off my shaft. Her hand slipped between my ass cheeks and she probed at my hole with it gently, rubbing the wetness that had run down my balls onto it. “And I think we need to make sure it’s a nice, big load.”

“That’s going to do the trick.” I said through gritted teeth. It was going to take about thirty seconds for me to explode, and whatever happened, I could tell it was going to be one of the most intense orgasms of my life.

Mercedes wrapped her gorgeous tits around my cock and pumped them up and down, giving me a sensation even better than any hand could ever be. “Cover my tits with your cum, James. I want to rub it all into my skin.”

With the Dean’s finger probing my ass and the way Mercedes felt wrapped around my cock, my orgasm roared to the forefront like a freight train, unable to be stopped. “Oh, shit…I’m going to cum so hard!”

Mercedes gasped as the first cumshot exploded from my cock, a thick rope that covered one sexy tit and then the second easily painted the other. My entire body writhed almost off the bed, my back arching because I was unable to really move beyond my legs drumming on the surface. The orgasm felt like it would never stop. A lovely wave of pleasure that left me breathless and having to close my eyes because the room spun.

When I could finally open my eyes, Mercedes laughed and slid her sexy tits off my throbbing cock. They looked like someone had thrown white paint all over her chest. “I think that’s a new record.” She mused.

The Dean slid her finger out of my ass and quickly leaned forward as Mercedes pushed her breasts up. “Looks absolutely delicious.” Her mouth scooped a thick dollop of my cum into her mouth, and the two women kissed. It was heaven to watch their tongues share the cum back and forth, with the Dean happily taking another sample.

Then, as the two women embraced, the Dean’s hands rubbed the sexy cream into my girlfriend’s skin, her delicious mounds shining in the dim light. Once they were done, she finally slipped off the bed and unhooked my restraints. “You’ve been such a good boy, James. I think we will have to make sure this happens again.”

I didn’t want to look a gift horse in the mouth, but when she offered, it was too good to turn down. “So, I’m assuming this will be our little secret. And the relationship with Mercedes is acceptable?”

“Just don’t broadcast it all over campus.” The Dean said. “Be discreet.”

“I can definitely handle that.” I looked at Mercedes and her smile told me she was more than happy to continue things as well. A flush of affection rolled through my body for her, and how incredible she was as both a lover and a potential partner.

The two women slid next to me, and I was treated to being the centre of a lovely sandwich, each of them kissing me in turn and getting the chance to finally use my hands to touch their lovely bodies.

It resulted in a quick turnaround time, and within a short amount of time I was enjoying my hands on the Dean’s hips as I fucked her from behind and Mercedes was moaning while her pussy was getting licked.

We finished that round with me pumping what little cum I had left inside Mercedes, and then the Dean quickly meaning forward after she’d been riding her face in order to lick out my load from her thick pussy. It was a frenzy of sexual delights, and I was the man lucky enough to be in the middle of it.

Finally, we called it an evening, and the Dean escorted us both to her door wearing a short robe, giving us both kisses goodnight with a promise to return some other time when none of us needed to wake up early in the morning.

“I have to admit, I’m having a hard time processing what has been happening.” She said as we walked back toward the house. The night was dark, so I felt comfortable taking her hand. She didn’t resist it, entwining our fingers together and smiling gratefully up at me. “This seems a bit too good to be true.”

I had to laugh in response. “Yes, it’s far too good to be true for me as well. I mean, if my friends at home knew about all this, they would have strokes on the spot.”

But I knew I had to say something to her about how I felt, otherwise the risk was that maybe she would doubt it even further. I stopped her in the quiet street with the light of the lampposts illuminating her gorgeous face. “I just hope you know I feel incredibly fortunate to have such an incredible young woman in my life. And feel the way I do about you. I’m absolutely head over heels for you, Mercedes.”

A broad smile broke out over her face, and she threw her arms around my neck. The kiss she gave me was more than just the typical sexual passion. It was affectionate and loving, and even though we’d just finished a threesome with another woman, it made me want to take her back to the house and make love to her for the rest of the night.

“I’ve completely fallen for you too, James.” Her hand squeezed my rapidly hardening dick. “And not just this part of you. The whole package.”

“Are we crazy?” I had to ask her.

“Well, I guess we will find out. And I’m more than happy to take the trip with you as long as we can.”

She was simply so incredible. There was a lot to figure out, like if or when another woman would enter the picture again, or even something like breaking it to my family that I had a girlfriend half my age. And there was no way we could take our relationship public anytime soon.

No, we were going to have to simply enjoy the times we could be together, even as more than lovers. It was just going to take some work, but as we continued walking and talking about things, I knew she would be worth it. Absolutely worth it.

THE END
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