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A brand new harem series!

James Stewart has no idea what he’s gotten involved with. Arriving at an American campus for the first time, he’s dropped off at his new residence. The only problem being that instead of being full of men, it’s full of women.

Now there are sexy distractions at every turn, especially when one of his new students decides that she wants some time during office hours. Plus, the president of the house is breathtaking.

Trying to remain proper in the face of all the temptation proves absolutely impossible. When he has to deal with a personal situation involving the lovely president Mercedes, it ignites more passion than he can withstand. Can an older man and young women really co-exist without it?

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


CHAPTER ONE

It was a thrill to be driving through an expanse of palm trees. I’d read about them in books and seen them in movies, but something about the sun shining down on thick trunks and broad leaves was exotic. Even though I was technically only in Florida. The United States was somewhere completely new.

A long way from home. My dreary English flat was about to be replaced with an actual apartment in a place where I’d be surrounded by a lot of things and people I’d never encountered before. The simple fact I was going to be living in a “frat” house for the first few weeks was going to be an adventure in itself.

When I’d agreed to the one year sabbatical at Florida Independent University, it was the chance to teach something I was supremely interested in to a completely different group of students. The ones in England were fine, of course, but part of what drew me to teaching was to be able to open minds and judging from the amount of enrollment in my course so far, it looked like the American students were very interested.

It was called Biology of Psychology. A brainchild – literally – I’d come up with after completing my Ph.D. and felt that students might like to know about the inner workings of the brain as it pertained to psychological principles. So, we would explore things like ADHD, OCD, and even things like addiction and I tried to teach people that even mental health conditions often had a physical source, so it was easier to allow people to heal from them.

My two suitcases made it through the route from London, and it was completely novel to jump into an American cab, although I was slightly taken aback by how unfriendly the driver was. In England they would at least make conversation, but here in Florida the driver didn’t even speak English. It made me wary I’d have to brush up on my Spanish lessons in order to communicate better with some locals, and maybe even the students.

We pulled onto the campus, and all around me were marvelous buildings and massive trees. The landscape was absolutely breathtaking, even if I was sweating through my shirt because of the humidity. There wasn’t going to be a lot of chance to settle in because classes were starting in a few days, but at the very least, I could get oriented.

The campus was so massive and spread out compared to my original college outside of London, and I was very glad that I’d brought my jogging shoes. Morning runs would be vital if the heat was going to be so powerful every day, and I needed to stay in shape to keep my mind sharp.

I had a couple of days to get settled in and then it was right to work. The fact I’d be living in a house with students wasn’t ideal, but it defrayed the cost of living and allowed me to not have to find a place right away, so I accepted the opportunity. The men of Phi Eta Alpha would get somebody to supervise their shenanigans and keep them in line a bit.

Although, I’d been reassured by the Dean that if there were any problems, the fraternities were supposed to uphold a code of conduct. So hopefully it wouldn’t result in me being any type of babysitter to a bunch of drunken frat boys. I’d seen enough movies to know that could be a problem.

The car came to a slow and then paused outside of a house. The driver didn’t even glance up. “Here you go.” Looking up at the façade, it was the right number and address. But the letters on the outside of the house were different. Plus, I watched as the front door opened and a couple of young women walked out.

“Are you sure this is the right address?” I pulled out my cell phone and double checked it. The address was correct. What didn’t seem to be was the house itself. The two young women walked by the car, and it was impossible not to notice they were dressed in fairly provocative tight shorts and sports bras, as if heading to the gym. Maybe they had been visiting their boyfriends?

“That’s what you told me.” The driver said. He got out of the driver’s seat and opened the trunk in an obvious move to get me out of the back so he could head off and find another rider. That forced me to get out, and as he pulled away, I stood blinking with my suitcase in front of the house.

But the letters read Sigma Epsilon Chi. Was I in the wrong place or not? Right address, wrong occupants.

Only one way to find out. Rolling my suitcases to the front door, I rang the doorbell, and it was quickly opened. The girl who looked out was an absolutely stunning blonde with long waves in her hair and tanned skin with freckles on her nose. Her blue eyes almost shone in the bright sunlight.

A pair of tight black yoga pants stretched across gorgeous hips, and a t-shirt was stretched to the limit by two breasts that I couldn’t help but take a hard look at. And that resulted in something else getting hard. She clearly wasn’t wearing a bra, and her breasts were still fulsome and perky with small studs that were visible.

Speechless, it was impossible not to wonder if this was normal, having a door opened by an absolute vision of a young woman, who could have stepped off the pages of my wildest Instagram fantasies.

Her eyes were bright. “Hi! Can I help you? We usually don’t get salespeople around here.” Her tone had a slightly flirtatious lilt to it. “But you look like someone I’d buy from.”

It completely threw me off. “Uh…no. Not selling anything, I’m afraid. My name is James Stewart. I’m supposed to be arriving to stay at 1194 Matron’s Way. But that’s supposed to be the Phi Eta Alpha house?”

“Arriving to stay? Ooh, and your accent is so cute.” The girl giggled. “Well, that’s our address, but the Phi Eta house is way across campus. This is the Sigma Epsilon Chi sorority.”

“There must be some kind of mistake. Is there…somebody I can talk to?”

“Um…sure? Come on in. I’ll get our president Mercedes. I think she’s having something to eat. She always knows what’s going on.” As she turned and led me into the house, I couldn’t help but look at one of the most perfectly round posteriors I’d ever seen. And there was no evidence of any type of underwear underneath her yoga pants.

Absolutely sinful ideas were marching through my mind. I had to squash them quickly. The girl was half my age.

We walked through a large front hall with big rooms off either side. In one of them was a group of young ladies watching television, lounging on couches. The problem was that most of them were wearing next to nothing.

Was this normal in American schools? Short flimsy shorts and tank tops that did virtually nothing to hide the fact most of them had athletic bodies and incredible assets.

“This is a sorority house?” I asked her.

“Yep! We’re one of the most popular on campus. Lots of famous alums.” She pointed to the walls that were adorned with framed pictures of various women. Some of them looked more businesslike, some of them were obviously celebrities of some kind.

We walked into a large kitchen, and a couple of girls were sitting at a big dining table. “Hey, Mer? This guy says he’s looking for our address, but it’s supposed to be the Phi house. Do you know what’s going on?”

A stunning brunette looked up from a plate of fruit. Her eyes were a dark brown and her long raven hair was tousled just enough to be cute, like she just rolled out of bed. Which was reinforced by the fact her pyjama top was barely done up and her cleavage threatened to pop out of it. “Ah. I was wondering when you might arrive. You must be James. I mean, Professor Stewart?”

Relief washed over me when she got the right name. “Yes, that’s me. I must have the wrong place?”

She shook her head. “Actually, it’s the school that made the mistake. You’ve been assigned as our house mother. I guess they misspelled your name and thought you were Jane Stewart. So welcome to Sigma house. For now, at least.”

I didn’t know what to say. “Is this…is this okay? I mean, where I’m from…”

“A guy wouldn’t be assigned to live with a bunch of girls?” she cut me off. “When I found out, I asked if there was any way to change it, but I guess all the other spots are full for now. So, you’re stuck with us.” She looked me up and down. “And I guess we’re stuck with you.”

“How many women live here?” There seemed to be quite a few.

“Twelve. Don’t worry, you have a private apartment on the top floor. And Sigma house prides itself on being very studious, along with being a great place for women to build character. I’m the president this year, Mercedes. Nice to meet you.”

She stood up to shake my hand, and it was impossible not to notice her body since it was adorned in only tight pyjama shorts and a buttoned top that threatened to bust open due to her cleavage. Curvy women were absolutely my kryptonite, and Mercedes had curves for days. Her dark eyes met mine with confidence.

It unnerved me slightly. As the older person in the room, I should have been the most composed, but my brain and body were reacting like a horny…well, fraternity boy would have. Trying to keep my eyes away from the delicious looking cleavage was virtually a test in itself.

Just like when the other girl had answered the door. I’d already met two women who were absolutely stunning, and I’d seen several more. I had no idea how to compose myself.

But her handshake was formal, at least. “You’ll get to meet all the girls, eventually. But this is Lexi, our social coordinator.” That referred to the blonde who had greeted me at the door. “And this is Angela, one of our second year students.” She pointed towards the living room. “There are usually girls coming and going. Feel free to introduce yourself as you need to. And I think a couple of the girls are already signed up for your class.”

“I am! And Kimi, too.” Lexi said. “I’m super excited about it. Plus, if you’re in the house with us, then I can get some extra tutoring if I need it, right?”

My mind instantly went to being alone with the sexy blonde, either in my office or otherwise. That would not be a wise idea, at least not without taking a cold shower afterwards. It was like all the ladies in the house were built for nothing but temptation. Right out of a movie from the 1980’s.

A couple of other women walked into the kitchen, one wearing tight yoga pants and a sports bra, and the other with a tight jacket stretched across her chest, plus shorts that looked like they were painted on. “Oh my God, that was such an amazing class!” One of them looked at me. “Who’s this?”

Mercedes nodded at me. “Ladies, this is your new house…father?” she smiled when I looked confused. “James…do you prefer James, or do you want to be called Professor Stewart?”

“Uh…James is fine.” I managed to say.

“This is Amber and Kimi.” Both ladies look ed at me with smiles, and I nodded at both of them. “They love their pilates.”

It was going to be a challenge to keep everyone straight, that was for certain. Plus, I was still adjusting to the fact that I was going to be living with a dozen young women, at least until I could figure something else out.

As an almost fifty year old man, I realized that if I was twenty years younger, it would have been some kind of dream, but for my first tenure at an American school, it was going to be highly inappropriate.

Never mind the temptation of all the young ladies parading around in pyjamas and workout clothing.

Mercedes seemed to read my mind. “I know this is a bit weird, but we’re all adults at the end of the day. You’re basically here to make sure that nothing bad happens and for us to have somebody around, but we take care of ourselves quite well.”

“Mer runs a tight ship.” Lexi offered. “And we have a really great house. You can feel comfortable here.”

Somehow, I didn’t think I’d be joining them in the drawing room lounging in my pyjamas, but it wasn’t like I had any other option. Just another new experience in America. My friends back home were going to have a field day with this one. “Okay. I guess that’s that. Can I see where I’ll be staying?”

“I’ll show you.” Mercedes finished a piece of her melon and watching her lips suck at the wet fruit stirred something inside me for a moment. “Ang, do you mind cleaning up?”

“Nope. Take care of our new house father!” The other girl laughed.

When Mercedes led me towards the stairs, my predicament got even worse. I was firmly an ass man, and hers was full and curvy, the tight shorts she wore doing nothing to hide how lovely her cheeks were wiggling as she walked. And like the others, there was no hint of any underwear.

My pants had already tightened with the sight of so much nubile young flesh around me, like out of an 80s movie that would result in lots of nudity and sex. But this was apparently a place I was going to have to control myself. Indulging in any sort of activity with my students, like the activity that was rushing through my mind, was absolutely out of the question.

Climbing the stairs to the top floor, I saw lots of bedrooms. Mercedes pointed to the end of the second floor hall. “That’s my room at the very end if you need to find me. You’re at the very top of the stairs. The girls come and go all the time, and I’m sure you’ll meet everyone eventually. Everyone is prepping for the start of semester, but we have a few events coming up next week.”

I still couldn’t take my eyes off her voluptuous posterior. It was tempting beyond belief. So far, I’d been greeted by a sexy blonde girl with tits that begged to be caressed, and now an ass that I could picture myself holding onto while I enjoyed the view of thrusting into her from behind.

James! Stop it! I could almost hear my mother’s voice in my head, exactly like when she’d caught me with the neighbour girl playing doctor as a child.

“Events?”

“Rush events. We will have some pledges. I guess you don’t have sororities where you’re from?”

“Not really. There are some, but they are purely academic.” I told her. I’d never had an opportunity to be part of one.

“Well, ours is pretty academic, I guess. But we like to have our fun too.”

Giving my head a shake, I allowed Mercedes to lead me up another flight. The sounds of chattering females were all around me and, watching a couple of other women come and go from their rooms, I realized my immediate issue. Surrounded by young women and no idea how to comport myself with them.

At the top floor, she opened the door, and a fairly large apartment was revealed. It was all one room with a sitting area and a queen sized bed, plus an ensuite bathroom that had a decent looking shower. Older windows opened up and I could see a great view of the campus in front of me.

Being able to walk to work rather than take the tube was definitely going to be a perk, as was the sunshine coming in the window.

“Fully air conditioned.” Mercedes turned on a unit on the wall and cold air began to blow. I had to avert my eyes again, because right away her nipples turned into hard little points under her top and when she shivered, it made me flex inside my pants.

“Should be more than enough hot water. We have a couple of massive tanks. The house is definitely a quiet area after ten, so you shouldn’t have to worry about noise trying to sleep. Otherwise, just make yourself at home. You’re welcome to share meals with us if you want, we have a cook that comes in twice a week and makes tons of healthy stuff.”

“It sounds pretty great.” I replied. “I appreciate you allowing me to stay here with this confusion. I’ll speak with the Dean as soon as I can and get it sorted.”

“Your accent is amazing.” She grinned. “Sorted. So cute. And don’t worry, we don’t bite. I know it’s weird, but having an older man around might be a good thing.”

Cute? That was definitely not a word I had ever heard describing me. But when Mercedes turned and left, I had to sneak another look at her sexy posterior. It was impossible not to.

Temptation was going to be around every corner in this place. If I wanted to be able to keep my job, I had to make sure I didn’t succumb to any of the thoughts I was having. Especially about women half my age. It was as if instead of testing my students, I was going to be the one tested constantly in this new environment.

Taking a deep breath, I knew I was definitely up to the task. Even with a delicious set of breasts and ass cheeks right in front of me. I’d just have to figure out how to forge new relationships with these young women, with nothing sexual on the table.

Of course not. Absolutely nothing sexual.


CHAPTER TWO

Once I was finally settled in, it was daunting to walk through the house, especially with the glances and giggles that inevitably followed once I’d introduced myself and left the room. I’d never lived with women before except for my former wife, and that ship had sailed over a decade ago. While I’d dated frequently, I focused more on my work.

In fact, the sabbatical was supposed to be a fresh start, and I couldn’t ignore the fact that living in such a place was completely out of my comfort zone. I told myself perhaps I could consider it a challenge. After all, I was here to teach, not to…whatever came to mind when surrounded by a dozen sorority girls.

Once I’d met a few of the other girls, I started to relax a bit. Everyone seemed friendly, and more than one of them commented on my “cute” accent. Apparently English men were exotic in sunny Florida.

Leaving a message for the Dean about the situation, I took a walk towards campus to get oriented and quickly found my shared office and the classroom I’d be teaching in. The campus was absolutely lovely, with tall trees and even flowers dotted into the landscaping.

And the co-eds were already on campus in droves. Many of the men and women sported sweaters and shirts with Greek letters on them, telling me that the house I was part of wasn’t the only place on campus to house students. In fact, when turning back onto the street the house was on, there was a noticeable uptick in activity.

Evening had fallen, and I could see that this campus wasn’t unlike the ones back home in that there would be lots of social activities going on at night. Something I wasn’t about to be a part of especially being jet lagged and still slightly apprehensive about my living quarters.

Walking into the house, a few of the girls were gathered in the kitchen, and what they were all wearing definitely told me they weren’t heading to church.

“James!” Lexi squealed. “I mean Professor Stewart, of course. “Want a shot?” there was a bottle of tequila sitting in the middle of them. “We’re just getting ready to go out.”

“Ready?” Her dress was deep blue and tight, and she had her blonde hair flowing down her shoulders in ringlets. The only thing she looked ready for was attracting a lot of male attention.

“Well, it’s Friday night. There’s a group of us heading to the bar,” Lexi said. “You want to join us? Might be fun to party with the new house father on the first night.”

I gulped. Her dress looked like a handkerchief would cover more of her body. “I uh…don’t know how proper that would be.”

“Leave our poor new resident alone, ladies.” I heard Mercedes’s voice and turned, feeling my body instantly respond at the sight of her. Instead of a short dress, hers was made of some type of ribbed fabric, and it stretched over her frame like it was painted on. Two massive breasts were round and ripe, and the width of her hips in proportion, plus the thick set of her legs along with a pair of thigh-high boots, was frankly, sexy as hell.

Her hair was down over her shoulders in black waves, and her eyes looked smoky. “But like Lexi said, you’re more than welcome. We don’t get a lot of faculty in the bar, but occasionally they do show up. You’d meet a lot of your students.”

Finally, I found my voice, even though it felt like the entire room disappeared as soon as she walked in. “You certainly don’t need me along as a chaperone.”

“Ooh, chaperone.” Lexi giggled. “Just in case any boys try to take advantage of us? News flash, James. We want them to.”

“Lex, Jesus.” Mercedes laughed. “You might be on the prowl.”

Somehow, I had to ask. “And you’re not?”

Her expression looked surprised that I was even asking. “Just broke up with someone. And haven’t quite found that fallback guy yet. You know, the rebound.”

Having such a familiar conversation so soon probably wasn’t appropriate, but none of this seemed to be appropriate, so I just hoped I hadn’t overstepped my boundaries on the first evening.

“Plus, her ex is an asshole and he’ll probably be there tonight to cock block.” Lexi said, linking arms with her. Seeing the two of them side by side was most definitely a dual temptation.

“Well, keep her safe.” I said without thinking. Mercedes smiled. A flush came to my face, realizing what I’d just said. “After all, I can’t have anything happening to any of you my first night here.”

“Wow, only your first day and already protective. I’ll make sure to check in with you.” She laughed.

If it meant that she might come up to my apartment in that dress, I was all for it. Until I realized I was sort of flirting with a woman half my age. “Ahem. Well ladies, enjoy the evening.”

“We won’t keep you up,” Mercedes said. “And the invitation stands…you know, if you get lonely.”

My brow had already broken into a sweat. I had to turn my body away to make sure they didn’t see the fact my pants were getting tented. Still, I couldn’t resist checking out the two women as they walked into the living room towards the gaggle of young ladies ready to go out on the prowl.

Would it be in any way appropriate to join them? Absolutely not. Did I sorely want to? Absolutely.

Instead, I had an evening of planning my first lecture and a good book planned. Plus, I was going to need a cold shower.

Once all the ladies went out, the house was relatively silent. I busied myself, trying to occupy my mind. Shaking my head at the situation I’d found myself in was a frequent occurrence, and it was impossible not to think about a couple of the ladies I’d met. Mercedes and Lexi in particular.

Typically, a cup of tea before bed helped me relax, so I went down to the kitchen, and it was quite quiet in the house. Most of the women were probably out partying, as young people did.

It was a surprise when I walked into the large room and Mercedes was leaning against the counter, a sad expression on her face. There was a streak of a tear on her cheek, and she quickly wiped it away. “James! I wasn’t expecting anyone to be here. Sorry.”

She still looked just as stunning as she had earlier, except I could tell she was upset about something. “Mercedes, don’t be sorry. Is everything okay? Have you been crying?”

A sniffle escaped her. “Oh, God. Didn’t want anyone to see me like this. It’s so fucking stupid.”

“Did something happen?”

She sniffed. “My asshole ex happened. He’s just a cocky immature prick who thinks that making out with other women in front of me is cool.”

My experience with young drama was quite limited but seeing her obviously upset turned on my protective instincts. “Sounds like he’s definitely not someone you should associate with.”

“No, he isn’t. He’s a boy. Just a stupid, immature boy who loves stupid, immature women.” She sniffed again. “I need a man.” When she said it, she looked at me, and right away my body responded. What if I just hugged her? That wouldn’t be an overreach, would it?

“What you need is to focus on school and become an even more remarkable young woman than you already are. I can tell you’re going to go places.”

“You barely even know me.” But a smile broke out on her face. “But I appreciate the compliment.”

“I’ve had a lot of students over the years, and I have a pretty good instinct. Plus, you’re a beautiful young woman and any guy would be an idiot to not see that.”

She laughed. “I haven’t been called beautiful in a long time.”

“Well, maybe you’re just hanging out with the wrong men.”

An air of tension suddenly flowed into the air. After all, she was still wearing a dress that showed off her incredibly curvy body, and we were alone.

Fantasies of kissing her and pushing her against the counter, my hands sliding up her dress to feel her sexy hips bare under my fingers slammed through my brain. What would her tongue feel like in my mouth? Or on my rapidly hardening cock?

I knew I had to stop it. “Uh, well. I was just going to make some tea. Would you like some?”

“Nah. I’m going to head to bed. But thank you.” Without any warning, her boots clicked forward, and she wrapped her arms around me in a hug.

Feeling her big breasts press against my chest instantly woke up another area and my dick grew hard in almost an instant. The hug lingered for a moment and then she turned away, giving me the perfect view of the dress stretched across her sexy butt.

Taking a deep breath, I finished making my tea, but there was something else I had to take care of. Otherwise, there was no way I’d be able to relax. Closing my eyes, I undid my pants and took out my throbbing dick, unable to resist masturbating to the thought of Mercedes’s soft body pressed against me. It took me about thirty seconds to erupt into a tissue.

Well, that was one way to help myself sleep. Unfortunately, it didn’t last. My thoughts as I drifted off were wondering about Mercedes and what her story was. I was intrigued. There was no doubt about it.

And my sleep was limited. Thanks to the time change, at four am I was wide awake, blinking at the ceiling. Listening, the house was quiet, and I decided to go for a run. There was still a need to burn off some of the energy I’d taken care of with my right hand earlier.

Walking as quietly as possible down the stairs, I made a mental note of where some of the squeaky boards were so I wouldn’t disturb any of the girls when I went out early. It was far earlier than I was used to running, and the house was quiet. At least until I got to the bottom of the stairs and heard a giggle from the living room.

That was followed quickly by a little gasp, and then a moan. A moan I’d heard before, but definitely not any other place than the internet. It was purely sexual. “Mmm…yes, right there.” A female voice sighed.

One of the women had somebody in the house with her. Was that even allowed? The girls would have boyfriends for sure, but I didn’t even know what the protocol might be if two people were fooling around in the house. Since most of the girls shared rooms, it would be tough to entertain any male company.

That was when I heard a voice I recognized. It was Lexi. “Yeah, right there. I love the way you…ah…yeah, lick me right there. Fuck…”

Between my legs, my cock sprung to life. It wasn’t a boy and a girl; it was two girls in the living room. They were obviously trying to be quiet, but because I was only standing ten feet away, it was impossible not to overhear, especially with the rest of the house quiet. Kissing sounds, and then another loud gasp. “AH! Yeah…that’s good. I fucking love the way you finger me.”

It was impossible to resist looking. And when I crept slowly towards the slightly ajar door and looked in, I was treated to a sight that was straight out of any man’s book of sexual fantasies.

A brunette head was between Lexi’s legs, moving up and down and I could faintly see that a hand was pumping there as well. The gorgeous blonde was lying back on the couch with her dress down, her sexy breasts exposed, that were being massaged by her own hands while her partner licked her pussy.

Her expression was pure enjoyment, and as I watched, she rolled her head back and gave off an even louder sexual moan that had my already hard cock straining to see more. Two perfectly full breasts were pierced, and she was toying with the studs.

The other girl lifted her head, and I recognized one of the other sisters that I’d never been introduced to. “Keep it down. You’ll wake up the entire house.”

Lexi laughed. “I’d love to. They need to know how good you are at licking pussy. You’d have a lineup at your door.” With her partner looking up and smiling, I could see a perfectly shaved slit, not a hint of any public hair. A finger was spreading her sexy lips and still slowly pumping between them.

My word. It was impossible to be witnessing this live, but also impossible to stop watching.

The head dropped between her legs again and began moving faster, and Lexi’s eyes closed, her gorgeous hips pushing up into the face, devouring her pussy. A little whisper filtered out. “Fuck…yes…right there…I want to cum. Ah…yeeeeessss.”

Hands gripped her sexy breasts, and her thumb and forefingers pinched her pierced nipples hard, twisting them slightly as she breathed into the quiet air with sexual need. She liked it rough, obviously. It was driving me crazy. I’d never seen such a display of overt sexuality.

The other girl’s bent over form had her dress hiked up, showing off a thong pair of underwear and another gorgeous looking slit with ass cheeks that just begged to be squeezed. A fantasy crept into my mind of approaching them and sliding my hard cock into the pussy I could just barely see from behind while Lexi moaned in front of us.

While being silent and barely breathing, I could hear wet sounds and both women moaning and sighing in the room. Like the best sexual audio soundtrack I’d ever heard. Impossible to resist, I had to touch my erection and felt a need to pull it out. Jerking off while watching them was far too tempting, but at least I had enough sense to keep it in my shorts.

“Oh, fuck. That’s it…yes…yes…AAAHHHHH!” the gasp was stifled, but it was unmistakable. It was followed by several orgasmic gasps. Lexi’s hips bucked into her partner’s face and her hands gave one final tug at her nipples before they fell to the couch, clutching at the cushions while she sighed several times. It was surely an intense climax, and that just made my cock throb even more.

Little kisses peppered at her thighs, and Lexi groaned with what sounded like intense satisfaction. “So much better than Kyle. You really know how to eat pussy.”

Grabbing a lock of long hair, she dragged the other girl up and the two began to make out sensually. If I wasn’t as hard as diamonds before, I was even harder watching that. Was there anything harder than diamonds? If so, my dick had achieved it.

Low moans and sexy sighs accompanied the kissing, with lots of tongues swirling against each other and hands roaming across naked flesh. I was treated to the other girl’s ass cheeks spreading and her obviously wet slit on full display for my eyes to devour.

“Turn over and show me that sexy butt.” Lexi giggled. “I want to play with it.”

“Come on, Lex. You’ve already made me cum. We need to get to bed. I have class tomorrow.” The other girl protested. “Plus, I think I heard somebody moving around.”

“Nobody’s up.” Lexi said. She kissed the other girl again, and the two began to writhe against each other, but finally the brunette disengaged.

Before I knew it, she had stood up, and Lexi lay there virtually naked with a disappointed expression. “You owe me. I need to cum at least twice next time.” The other girl giggled and pulled her dress down.

Then I realized she was about to walk out of the room, and I was standing in the hallway. Uh oh. The house master being busted as a voyeur on my first morning would be a terrible thing. I silently jogged to the front door. I’d have to pretend that I just came in, rather than just about to go out. That was the ticket.

Opening the door and shutting it quickly, I pretended instead of walking out, I was walking in. The two ladies looked startled when they saw me. “Uh…wow. James. What are you doing awake?” Lexi said. She had readjusted her dress, even though it still didn’t cover very much of her.

I stumbled over my words. It was difficult to process what I’d just witnessed. “A bit of jet lag, I’m afraid. So, I went for a run early. Hope I didn’t disturb you two. Are you just getting up?” It was dark enough that possibly they didn’t see the fact my face was flushed.

Lexi’s face looked skeptical, and the brunette’s face went bright red. I could see Lexi’s hand smoothing down her dress. The only thing that I noticed was her eyes went straight to my running shorts, and it was impossible to hide the fact my penis was tenting them. Finally, she spoke. “That’s funny. We’re just heading for bed.”

“It’s very late. Or early.” I tried to joke.

“Yeah, but it was a fun night. Plus, I’m excited about your class tomorrow. Or today.” Lexi said. She glanced down again, and this time her eyes lingered for a beat longer. Definitely checking out the fact I had an erection. “Gotta get that beauty sleep.”

“Happy to hear you’ll be attending.” Having the blonde vixen in class was going to be distracting after what I’d just witnessed.

“Come on, Lex.” The other girl stood there, obviously nervous.

“Have a good morning. Professor.” Lexi said it in a way that rolled off her tongue in a sultry tone, only making her gorgeous legs and ass walking away even more difficult to ignore. She giggled as the two women walked up the stairs.

Walking outside the house, I took a deep breath of the morning air and tried to settle myself down. I hadn’t expected to witness anything like that when I arrived, that was for sure.

It just meant there was much more to the young women I was living with than I was used to. And if that was the way these young ladies behaved, I’d have to tread carefully around them. After all, I wasn’t dead. Just older. And watching two young women in the throes of passion together had made my cock throb.

It was time to blow off some steam. While running, of course. Yes, running. That was the ticket.

Even though I’d told them I had just come back from one, I headed out the door again, determined to excise the sexual thoughts out of my mind. Running with the thoughts of two gorgeous women making love on my mind only made things more uncomfortable.


CHAPTER THREE

After my encounter with Lexi and her friend, I had one of the more exhausting runs of my workout regime trying to just get my erection to calm down. In the shower afterwards, I had to succumb to pleasuring myself again. Twice in less than twelve hours. I felt like a horny teenager again.

Was this how it was going to be if I remained in the house? So far, what had happened seemed like somewhat of a coincidence, but watching Lexi and her friend being so sexual right in front of me was impossible to forget.

Thankfully, I had class beginning that day, and I arrived at my lecture hall twenty minutes early. Several students filtered in, and I greeted them warmly. Finally, it was time to get into my element without any distractions and do what I was here to do. Teach.

Of course, I should have known it would not last. The door opened, and I saw several heads turn. My own followed them, and my jaw almost hit my lectern.

I was immediately hypnotized by the three young women walking into the room, as were about a dozen of the other male students. It was impossible not to be.

Lexi was on one end, wearing a miniskirt that probably wasn’t exactly up to school code because of how up her thighs it rested. I had no idea how she was even going to sit down in it. Her top was tight and pulled across her large breasts and prominently displayed the sorority letters on it in a deep green color. As seemed to be the style, there was just a hint of her sexy stomach showing. Even though she was wearing trendy sneakers, her hips swayed like she was trying to walk on a runway.

The other two women were dressed similarly, and also wore letters on their chest. One was Kimi, the shorter Asian girl from the house who had her hair in a long ponytail and was sporting a small backpack with little animals attached to it. Her skirt was a kilt style, but was barely longer than Lexi’s. Her skin was darker and the contrast of her tight white top across a pair of very perky breasts showed me quickly she wasn’t even wearing a bra.

The third girl was bigger and thicker, almost a contrast to the other two. But she clearly owned it, her wide hips and massive breasts perfectly proportioned while her button up blouse that was open revealed a long line of cleavage. And a bra that was cupping two incredible mounds, with different sorority letters on the front pocket. Her legs were thick, and she had thighs that rubbed together with just enough sway to make me wonder what it would feel like to touch them.

“Good morning, Professor!” Lexi said in a singsong voice as they walked by the lectern. I was surprised when they chose the front row, but definitely not disappointed. The problem was going to be focusing on what I was teaching about with three gorgeous ladies right in front of me.

Once everyone was seated and looking at me expectantly, I began talking and managed to get my thoughts in order. The class seemed to be very interested in the subject matter I was outlining for the semester to come, and their interest was infectious.

It was difficult to keep my eyes off the three women prominently displayed in the front row, and as my eyes darted around the room trying to engage with all the students, it was impossible not to let my eyes find Lexi’s legs, Kimi’s sexy stomach, and the abundant cleavage of her friend.

At one point, I turned back from the board after writing a point, and Lexi uncrossed her legs, spreading them slightly. I almost dropped my chalk when I saw a flash of what I thought might be bare skin, without any visible panties under her skirt. Jesus. What was even worse is that she saw my discomfort and smirked. I managed to recover but saw the three ladies all smiling as Lexi jabbed the Asian girl beside her with her elbow.

She was enjoying herself, obviously. Trying to distract me from my job and also making me uncomfortable in front of over a hundred new students. No way was I going to let her get away with it. For the remainder of the lesson, I focused on making sure I engaged with everyone but Lexi and her two friends.

It was really what I enjoyed, making sure that students were fascinated with the information I was trying to give them. More than once I caught Lexi and her friends nodding along with things I was saying, and there was a sense of pride that even if she was trying to tempt me, I was getting my point across.

When the lecture wrapped up, I announced that my office was open for hours after class. A few people had questions, but I saw Lexi and her trio walk out of the room, along with a lot of male eyes that followed them. They certainly didn’t mind a lot of male attention. All I could think was that it was for the wrong reasons. Mercedes had more class.

What was I doing thinking about her?

Walking to my office, there were already a couple of people hanging out and I invited the first in, answering some quick questions about the syllabus. There were always students that I could tell wanted to suck up for a potentially better grade at the end of the semester, and then some that truly struggled. Either way, it was my job to help them.

“Next!” I called out, and my body stiffened when the gorgeous Lexi walked into the office. I hadn’t seen her outside.

“I’ve been waiting so patiently, Professor.” She walked in and closed the door behind her. Being so close to her in the outfit she was wearing made my pants tighten up, just like when I first saw her walk into my classroom. “You’re a very popular man.”

“Well, people seem to have liked the lecture.” I said, “I hope you enjoyed it too.”

“Oh, there’s a lot I’m going to enjoy besides you talking,” She made it to my desk and tossed her book bag onto the couch I had sitting beside my bookcase. “In class, and hopefully right now.”

As soon as she leaned against my desk, her tight miniskirt rose just enough to let me clearly see that she was wearing panties, but they were a clear mesh and almost transparent.

I was standing back against the door, but my pants tightened as soon as I saw her delicate trimmed slit through the fabric with not even a hint of hair around it. “Lexi, what is it that you want? You have questions about the class?”

“Actually, Professor. I have questions about you watching me yesterday morning so early. A house Daddy should be getting his beauty sleep. Don’t think I didn’t notice you checking out what was going on with Rachel.” She leaned back and her sexy midriff widened, showing me that her belly button was pierced. “Did you like watching her fuck me? I love getting my pussy licked. Girls are so much better at it than guys.”

My mouth was completely dry. “I…Lexi, this is…” I had no idea how to deal with the fact she’d busted me. My mind started racing, even though my other head was rapidly growing as it remembered how she sounded when she was moaning with pleasure.

She cut me off. “See, Professor, my problem is that I think I’m hypersexual. I just need to cum at least a couple of times a day. Guys, girls, it just doesn’t matter. Once I get horny, I just can’t deny what I need.” Her legs spread a bit more.

“Watching you at the front of the class owning that room was so fucking hot. My pussy is so wet right now. Something about the way you talk just drove me crazy.” She bit her lip, and that just made my whole body shudder.

I couldn’t help it. My eyes drifted down, as if they could go anywhere else besides her delectable body, and her puffy slit was on full display even with panties on. It was easy to see that she was wet. In fact, there was an obvious rippling in her folds with beads of moisture that told me how aroused she was. A damp spot was clear on the thin material.

That just brought even more blood to my cock, as if it could fit any more. The growing appendage was already throbbing in my pants. This had never happened to me before. Sure, students had flirted once in a while, especially at things like mixers when alcohol was involved, but having a gorgeous blonde sorority girl spreading her legs and showing me how slick her tunnel was up close was far too much for my mind to process.

Folds that glistened and inviting, her skirt virtually a belt that was also allowing me to see her sexy thick thighs and just the hint of the round ass I’d already fantasized about. Her nipples under her tight tank top were rock hard, enough for me to see that they were clearly pierced as well.

“You…definitely show all the signs of arousal.” I stammered. “But this is not the place to expose yourself, Lexi.”

“Please, professor.” Her hand traced between her legs while she tugged her panties aside, and when I saw a trail appear on her finger as she touched her wet pussy, it gave me the urge to ask her to lick it like an ice cream cone.

“I need to cum. Can you help me? Or do you just want me to give you a show? Either way, I’m going to cum in your office. Right now.” The finger continued to rub up and down slowly, her puffy lips just barely separated but glistening with moisture. “I’m so fucking horny. If you just touch me.”

My dick was now threatening to burst through my slacks. There was no way I could deny what I was feeling. This gorgeous beauty was throwing herself at me, and nobody would ever know what happened behind my office door. I quickly locked the door behind me and stepped closer, and Lexi smiled up at me.

“Just this once, perhaps I can help you.” I said with a hoarse voice. Her hand that had been playing with her wetness grabbed mine and brought it slowly between her sexy, tanned legs. I could feel the heat clearly as my fingers got closer to her. When they grazed the delicious looking opening, Lexi sighed erotically.

“Ooh…God, professor. It’s not going to take much to make me cum. Watching you teach, thinking about you watching me last night, it’s just…so fucking hot.” With those brief words, she grabbed my hand and gave my finger a long lick with a hot tongue. Taking control of my hand, she guided my finger inside her and quickly her sexy tunnel engulfed it. The warmth and wetness were so strong my cock flexed in my pants.

It was a heat I never suspected, and the way her lips embraced my finger and she shivered was erotic beyond compare. It’s not like I was a virgin, and had even considered an affair with a student at one point, but the way she was seducing me was intoxicating. My mouth was dry.

“Mmm…put another one in, please. I like two fingers fucking me.” Without any hesitation, I added another one, and it was engulfed instantly by her pussy. Now I could feel the tightness inside her and muscles flexing. “Ah…yes…just what I needed.” Her hands cupped one of her breasts and I saw her fingers pinch a hard nipple that had a piercing inside it. “Just touch me. Make me cum, Professor.”

The words stumbled out in a moan, and now the scent of her arousal hit my nose. Heart pounding, I wondered what she would do if I threw her back onto my desk and pulled out my rock hard cock. Would she let me fuck her? This nubile young woman was almost getting me to cum in my pants. In fact, if she touched me at all it could easily have happened.

Her panties rubbed against my fingers and it simply made the situation more erotic for me. I had to give her more, curling my fingers up and exploring every inch of her sexy wetness.

“Ooh…yes…keep going…” her little gasps became slightly louder. The way her sexy slit was clutching at my fingers was hypnotizing me. Tight muscles, clenching and eager to enjoy my penetration.

“Just please, keep it down a bit.” I implored her. “There are people outside the door.”

She instantly grabbed my other hand and put it over her mouth. I felt her tongue lick my palm and when a finger slipped between her lips, she sucked on it. That sent a shudder straight through my body. Letting out another louder moan, it was stifled enough by my hand.

Now I was pumping my fingers inside her deep, her slick coating both and dripping down my hand. Her hips began to rock on the desk, and I could feel her pussy tightening around my hand as she continued to suck on my fingers and use her tongue to roll around them. I couldn’t make a sound, but the audible way my fingers sounded in her pussy was thrumming in my ears. Along with my racing heart.

Finally, I watched her arch her back and with an almost silent sigh she began to moan in a low voice, almost whispering. “Oh, fuck…oh, fuck…I’m going to cum. Don’t…ahhhhhh…don’t stop…AAAHHHH!”

A tangible gush of her juices along with a shudder from inside her that massaged my fingers, along with a sexy little squeal, all told me she’d most definitely had an orgasm all over my hand. Little pants escaped her mouth, and I stopped moving my fingers, her sexy pussy pulsing with heat and wetness around them.

Her eyes had been closed as she reached her peak, but they opened with a hazy gaze as I removed my hand from her. Right away, she grabbed the hand I’d been using to fuck her and brought it to her mouth. Like she had with my other hand, she sucked both fingers into her mouth. “Mmm…so good. Oh my God, that was amazing. I really needed that.”

“Lexi, I…” there was no way to process what had just happened. My first lecture, my first couple of days at the new school, and I had just finger banged one of my students on my desk. While wondering what it would be like to fuck her senseless. “This is crazy. I can’t do this.”

“You just did, Professor.” Her smile was intoxicating. “And I know you want more. You want to fuck me, don’t you? You’ve got a nice hard dick down there.”

Before I could even stammer a response, she slid a hand down her body. “My pussy is so wet right now. I’m like a fountain after I cum. You could just slide right in sooooo deep.”

I’d never had a woman of any kind talk to me so sexually, especially a student.

“Lexi, I can’t.” I said again, trying to convince myself. “We need to stop this.”

“Oh, come on. I think you should get some action as well, professor. But…” her hands grabbed her tank top and before I knew it, the tight garment was over her head and two incredibly round tits were exposed to me. And as I had suspected, they were both pierced. “I think I want your cum all over my tits. I love getting cum on my skin. It’s so fucking hot.”

She ran her hands across her chest and the two nipples were hard as little pebbles, begging to be licked. I’d never seen a pierced pair up close before. This young woman was like nobody I’d ever met before, and here she was stripped virtually naked in my office. I could still hear people walking by in the hallway and didn’t even know if there were people outside of the door waiting.

Lexi looked down at my pants. “Take it out. I want to see it. Jerk off for me.”

Like I was hypnotised I felt my hands with a mind of their own, taking hold of my belt and unbuckling it while the other hand undid my clasp and my pants came loose. Right away, it gave me some breathing room and the tip of my erection was already poking out of my briefs. With no need to be demure, I took down everything and my cock popped into the air.

It was harder than it had ever been, sticking up and already drooling with precum at the sight of the voluptuous blonde sitting naked on my desk. The hand that had just been inside her wrapped around my shaft, and my body screamed for more. After everything I’d seen and the show that Lexi had just put on, she was right.

I needed release. Badly. My cock was dripping for attention.

“Oh, fuck. That’s a really nice, big dick.” She moaned softly and opened her legs again, showing me that her pussy was dripping with cum and her juices. Her sexy scent was everywhere in my office.

“We have a really sexy man living with us. The girls will be thrilled.” As she undulated on the desk, her pussy lips opened and closed, her throbbing clit clearly visible. “Jerk it for me. I want to watch you.”

Without any words, I began to stroke myself, the live porn starlet in front of me more than enough stimulation. Her juices that were on my hand helped lubricate me, and I knew I had to be fairly quick, otherwise we were risking being caught every minute that passed.

The good news was, it was going to take me less than a minute to erupt like a geyser all over her sexy body. If I simply stepped forward, I could have penetrated her in a moment, and the thought rushed through my head, but we’d already gone far enough that I could be fired tomorrow, and all could hope was that this little vixen would not cost me my job.

Her hand kept rubbing her pussy while the other played with the metal bar running through her erect nipple, and she kept making little soft gasps while watching me stroke my cock to her body. She was every temptation I’d ever known rolled into one gorgeous young woman. My reason had completely left my body, just like my cum was about to. “Yeah, James. Fucking cum for me. All over my tits. God, that’s so fucking hot.”

“It’s…going to happen…oh my God…” the rush and the way it felt was unstoppable. I had to cram a hand in my mouth because otherwise I threatened to bellow out during my orgasm and that would notify everyone in the building about what was going on behind my locked office door.

My balls tightened, and Lexi dropped quickly in front of me, leaning back and lifting her perfect tits up to await my load with a smile on her sexy face.

My teeth bit down on my hand, my head turning as a rush shot through my entire body and I somehow managed to stifle the loud groan that threatened to tell the entire hallway what was happening.

The first spurt of cum was unleashed as a thick rope all over her upper chest, and Lexi gasped with a broad smile. Another quickly followed, and then another, like I was painting her gorgeous breasts with white paint. Thick drops of my cum ran down her chest and lingered on her nipples.

Her hands quickly ran through the sticky white load and rubbed it all over her skin, making the most perfect pair of breasts I’d ever seen shine in the light. Like she was putting lotion on in the most erotic way possible. Finally, I gasped a couple of times and take my hand away from my mouth, breathing hard and feeling weak in my legs.

Stepping back, I had to sit down. My head was swimming. I’d just masturbated a student and then jerked off all over her breasts, and it was completely beyond my control. This sexy young woman had corrupted me beyond the ability to reason somehow.

“Mmm…” she sighed. “…that felt so good, Professor. I think you needed that.” Her fingers brushed across her piercings, and she shivered again, but her legs closed and she took hold of her skirt, tugging it down. “I really enjoyed myself. But I almost want to cum again.”

“Lexi. You can’t say anything.” I stammered. “To anyone.”

“Don’t worry, Professor. I’m very discreet.” She smiled like a Cheshire Cat. “But I hope we can enjoy some more time together. Maybe outside of office hours? I’m killer in the bedroom too.”

“Are you serious?” I had no idea how to react. “You’re my student.”

“And you can teach me anytime.” She slid her face closer, and I felt her hot breath on my neck while her hand stroked my dick, and even though I’d just drained myself with my hand, it tried hard to respond. “Private lessons.”

“Stop.” I grabbed her hand. “You need to stop.” She giggled and finally let me go, tugging her skirt and shirt back down to cover the voluptuous body I’d just enjoyed so much.

“Okay. Thanks for the tutoring session. I got a lot out of it.”

With that quick moment, she grabbed her bag and headed towards the door. Scrambling, I managed to get my pants done up before she opened the door, facing away so nobody could possibly see.

Another student tried to walk in, but I had to quickly shout, “Office hours are over! Sorry! I’ll see you next time.” The door closed with a disappointed sigh.

Had that really just happened? A gorgeous blonde girl had given me a sexual encounter straight out of a porn movie, and I had to head back to the house I lived in where we were under the same roof.

Now I knew things were never going to be the same as long as I was in that house. And that meant I had to get out of there as soon as possible. Otherwise, I was tempting fate and risking my career. Quickly picking up the phone, I left another message with the Dean.

There was no way I’d be able to be calm around Lexi from now on. And if she came on to me again, I had to steel my resolve and make sure I held steadfast and resisted her charms. No more flirting with students.

At least, that’s what I had to tell myself. Disaster could ensue, even though it was the kind of disaster that I didn’t want to turn away from.


CHAPTER FOUR

My first week passed by without another incident with Lexi, although she and her two friends made their presence known during the second class of the week again. It was as if they enjoyed making the guys in the room drop their books. Quickly, I realized that was exactly what they enjoyed. A new generation of women where attention was a form of currency.

After what happened between us, I’d kept my head down and basically scurry from the campus to my upper floor in the house and back again. There was definitely some residual guilt. The only thing I had to do fairly often was talk to Mercedes, which didn’t bother me at all. Even though she was incredibly attractive to me, she had a level head on her shoulders and was much more mature than the rest.

Our conversations sometimes drifted into more than school and the sorority. She was a remarkably bright young woman, as I had suspected. In fact, she surprised me with her knowledge of some of my favourite authors and educational topics.

Thing became more comfortable as the days passed, especially once Lexi seemed to have calmed her libido around me. In fact, after a few days, seeing some of the girls parading around in skimpy outfits didn’t affect me as much.

Well, that wasn’t entirely true. My right hand was getting a heck of a workout from being horny all the time. Reliving the encounter with Lexi in my head, especially when every time I saw her, she gave me a couple of flirtatious looks, kept my cock hard at night.

I even fantasized about her with the other sister I’d almost walked in on, and thinking about maybe having a chance to not just be a fly on the wall in a two woman encounter was far too much for me to bear.

“Earth to James?” Mercedes said. “Although I guess there’s really not a lot to talk about at this point besides the rush party tomorrow.”

I came back to the room and realized we were talking about the rush week that was still to come. “You just need to be aware of the co-ed events we have here and at other houses.” Mercedes said. “With the fraternities.”

“Is that a concern?” I had no idea what the protocol was. “I’m assuming that there are codes of conduct and things like that?”

She snorted. “I’m sure there are. But that doesn’t mean every guy isn’t going to try to get upstairs in this house or drag our girls up to theirs. And as you know…” she paused. “…some of the girls are happy to do so. We try to make sure we don’t pledge any of the really slutty ones, but sometimes girls will be girls.”

I thought instantly about Lexi. “I thought the expression was boys will be boys.”

She laughed. “Oh, James. You really have no clue how sexual some of our sisters can be, do you?”

Part of me wanted to retort and tell her exactly what I already knew. Including the fact that Lexi’s nipples were pierced. But I managed to remain stoic, even though with her sitting in front of me, it was hard not to think sexual thoughts. She was an absolute vision of a woman that was my physical ideal.

“Well, it sounds like you have things under control.” I told her.

“The pool party is usually our big test.” She admitted. “I hate to say it, but we don’t like to pledge any sluts. So I’m going to ask you to help me out during that event and keep your eyes open.”

“I’m invited? To a pool party? Isn’t that quite unusual?”

It was a surprise that she was asking me to come along to an event. Although, the first thing that popped into my head was being able to see her voluptuous body in a bathing suit, and that was something that made my penis come alive instantly.

“I think it’s a good idea. I would love it if you would keep an eye out, not only for the girls acting in a maybe non so appropriate way. But also, there’s some fraternity guys that tend to try to take liberties with us as well. My ex boyfriend among them. He’s a member of the frat that invited us, of course. Asshole.”

That statement made me bristle a bit, and it was surprising to me. An ex-boyfriend she was concerned about? “What’s the situation with your boyfriend? Or rather, former boyfriend.”

“He seemed to like to make comments about my body, like he should have any say in the matter. I guess I was good enough for status, but he would have been happier with a size two instead of a size twelve, if you get my meaning.”

“That’s ridiculous.” I told her. “You don’t need somebody like that in your life.”

“Let’s just say he wasn’t very happy when I broke up with him. Plus, he just wasn’t somebody I could see a future with. More concerned about partying. Fun guy, but I’m looking for someone who’s a bit more mature.”

Mature? That just made me wonder if she was at all into slightly more mature men than she might find on a college campus.

Then my adult brain finally kicked in. I was being stupid. A woman half my age in an entirely different stage of life wasn’t about to be interested in an aging professor of psychology. Instead of asking more questions, I just nodded. “I understand. I’ll keep my eyes open.”

“Good. So you’ll come, then.”

“Absolutely.”

Of course, after I’d committed, I felt slightly like a fool. I didn’t even own bathing trunks, so I had to make a quick shopping trip to the local Wal-Mart. When I came down in my new suit and an old band t-shirt, there were stunning women in bikinis filling the kitchen.

Everywhere I looked it was breasts and sexy young flesh, all of them looking like they stepped off the stage of a modelling shoot.

Mercedes immediately caught my eye, wearing a lovely one piece number with a sheer wrap around the bottom so that her thick posterior was just barely visible. She did her best to round up the group, and I stayed in the background until we arrived at the other house where the party was taking place.

I could only imagine if my friends back in England could have seen me with a gaggle of stunning women, walking into a house that was pumping out thrumming music and probably had a dozen kegs of beer by the pool.

It was a massive mansion at the end of the row, hosted by one of the fraternities, and as soon as the women walked in, I could see why they wanted a chaperone. Like sharks, the men began to circle and hand out drinks to the ladies, and I flashed back my own college days where we would do our best to get the women drunk so that they might be more easily seduced.

Not that I could blame them. The ladies from my house were absolutely ruling the roost in no time, most of the guys treating them like they were on a pedestal just for attention. I had to admire the way that the girls like Lexi played the game. They were smarter than a lot of people gave them credit for.

I felt like a fish out of water. There were more than enough people there to make sure I wasn’t completely obvious as somebody who maybe wasn’t the right demographic, but even though I kept myself in decent shape, I got more than a couple of funny looks from the men present at the house.

Mercedes was never too far away, and I had a hard time not watching her constantly. Every now and then she would find my gaze and smile. Several of the other girls made conversation with me, and it was interesting to get to know them better. Even Lexi was hovering around, shaking her sexy ass to the music.

After a couple of very watery flavored beers, I was starting to relax. But it still felt slightly strange to be at a party with a bunch of coeds, even if I was there for a reason. A couple of times I spotted some drama going on between a group of men and a couple of sisters under my charge, but all it took was a quick older man glare and they quickly backed off.

It was strange to feel possessive over these ladies, even though I’d only known them for less than a week. Still, I figured maybe my fatherly instincts were kicking in. Being in board shorts and a t-shirt just meant I was a bit more relaxed about it. Many of the young guys gave me funny looks.

Mercedes was making the rounds and talking to a lot of the women present. Every time I looked at her, she made my cock stir. The voluptuous way her hefty breasts swayed, and her gorgeous ass flexed under her wrap was enough to make me remember the time when we’d had a moment in the kitchen.

I watched from across the pool as a tall young man pulled Mercedes towards him. And she was definitely not happy about it. The question of whether or not I should intervene popped into my mind, but then I remembered our conversation and realized it was exactly the scenario she’d asked me to look out for.

No way I wasn’t going to intervene. If this little prick was her ex, then I had to make sure she was okay. Puffing up my limited chest, I made my way through the crowd towards her.

When I approached, Mercedes couldn’t see me. “Excuse me. Mercedes, I think there’s something that needs your attention. Now.”

Right away the boy gave me an angry look, but Mercedes looked grateful as soon as they both turned and saw it was me. “Hey, dude. I’m just having a conversation with her. Give us a minute, will you?” his words were extremely curt, and I could tell that if I wasn’t the requisite older adult in the area, his words would have more likely been fuck off.

My back went up. “I think maybe she needs to deal with this. And why don’t you just back off and go have another drink.” The young man locked eyes with me and I could see the tension in his hands, but it’s not like I was about to back down. Mercedes linked her arm around mine, and I loved the way her sexy breast brushed against my arm.

“Thank you, James. Brad, I need to take care of this.”

“Yeah, thanks a lot, James.” He said with a sneer. “Fine. I’ll see you around, Mer.” Walking off in a huff, he shoved a couple of other guys out of the way.

Mercedes immediately turned to me with a grateful expression. “Oh my God, thank you. He just grabbed me. I’m trying to avoid him, and he just won’t…”

“Fuck off?” I said with a smile.

She laughed. “Exactly. He just doesn’t get it.” I noticed that her arm was still wrapped around mine. “Are you having a good time?” Her breast was still pushed against my arm, and that made sure my bathing suit was having a hard time containing me.

“It’s great. Just wanted to make sure you’re okay.”

In a spontaneous movement, she slid around my body and hugged me, and that was a disaster. Right away my erection poked straight into her leg, and it was unmistakable.

But instead of pulling away, she whispered into my ear. “You know, if you were just a guy at this party…” Her leg rubbed against me, and I had to pull away in shock. A massive flush of heat came to my face.

“Uh…I’m…just…” I stammered. She glanced down and then a smile broke out on her face.

“It’s okay, James. Have fun. I appreciate the save.” Turning her sexy body away from me, I watched her gorgeous ass sway while she walked towards the other side of the pool.

My forehead broke out in a sweat. That was too close. Looking at the pool, I quickly slid into the water to hide myself. Having a visible hardon around a bunch of students wasn’t a very good look.

Plus, was she flirting with me? Or was that just another way that these women acted? After my encounter with Lexi in my office, I had no idea what might happen with the women supposedly under my care. I certainly wouldn’t mind Mercedes flirting with me though. Especially if it led to other things.

Stop it, James. So improper.

“That was pretty cool of you to rescue Mer like that.” A familiar voice approached, and Lexi had appeared at my side. With a silver bikini that barely held the two gorgeous breasts inside it. I’d seen her getting lots of attention from the guys present, and for obvious reason. She also loved flirting, just like a lot of the other girls. “Our knight in shining board shorts.”

“Hardly.” I told her. “Just making sure she was okay. It sounds like that guy is a bit of a problem.”

“He’s a dick.” She said, “Total dick. Cheated on her with some other slut, then gaslit her about it because apparently she wasn’t thin enough. But now that she’s told him to fuck off, he wants her again.”

My hackles went up again. Calling Mercedes fat would be an affront to any woman, but especially her because her curves were absolutely exquisite. “There must be some decent guys around here. I’m sure you all look out for her.”

“We do. And I think there’s a guy she’s interested in. But right now…” she looked around. “…I think you deserve a reward for rescuing her.”

Thankfully, I was submerged, because right away my cock responded to the sultry way she said it. “And what might that be?”

Lexi’s hand slid down her sexy flat stomach to her exposed belly button, and she tossed her hair, looking around. “I think I have a good idea. Professor.” It was an obvious invitation. “Meet me in the pool house in ten minutes.” She said, “Over there.”

There was a small building that was probably used as a changing room in one corner of the yard. I went tense. “Somebody will see us go in there.”

“Nobody will notice. I’ll make sure of it. And I promise, James.” Her hand slid against my erection and made me go tense. “It will be worth the risk.” She turned and bounced away in the water.

Ten minutes. As soon as about five passed and my erection had gone down enough, I slid myself out of the water. She was right. There was enough activity around that nobody noticed me walking towards the back of the property and slipping in the door of the small building. My heart was beating fast.

The room was fairly small and held a bench and a few hooks on the wall, with a rack that held a bunch of towels. Just enough for a couple of people to get changed or dried off. I felt slightly silly standing there alone, but within a couple of minutes, the door opened. My already fast heart skipped a beat, especially when not only Lexi walked in, but Kimi did as well, holding hands.

“Well, well. You said it was a surprise, Lex. But I didn’t expect him.” Kimi laughed. She was wearing a gorgeous two piece suit with a top that stretched across her perky breasts. The contrast of her darker skin compared to Lexi’s white was something I’d never been close to before.

Lexi shut the door and spun the lock. “I thought we could have some fun. After all, he loved seeing us in class. Maybe…” she walked towards me, and my shorts tightened rapidly. “…you want an up close experience, James?”

My hardon had barely diminished, and seeing Kimi in her sexy blue bikini alongside Lexi just made my mind flush all the blood that would normally give me reason right into my penis.

“Girls, this is…”

“Oh my God, you’re rock hard.” Kimi said. “And you were right, Lex. He’s totally hung.” Her eyes were right on my shorts, and my face flushed bright red. “Nothing to be embarrassed about, James. Those idiots out there are all immature idiots. I have a feeling you know exactly how to treat a girl.”

“His dick is gorgeous, like I told you.” Lexi offered. “Take it out, James. I want to play with it. Pleeeease?” the lilting way she said it, like she was being even more of a young vixen, just shattered any resolve I might have had left.

“Is the door locked?”

Kimi checked it. “Nobody saw us come in here.”

I hooked my fingers into my shorts, and taking a deep breath, lowered my suit down. The snake that had grown was so hard it got caught and I had to pull my suit over it. The tip was already leaking precum. My erection jutted straight out, hard and throbbing. With two beauties like Lexi and Kimi in front of me, it was begging for attention.

Kimi bit her lip. “Damn. That’s fucking gorgeous.”

Lexi stepped forward and smiled at her. “Isn’t it? Just imagine that in your tight little Asian pussy.”

“Asians aren’t always tight, you know. That’s a stereotype.” Kimi laughed. “But with that thing, it’s going to feel so fucking good.”

“Let’s get him nice and lubed up then.”

It was as if I wasn’t standing there trying not to have my heart explode out of my chest.

“Hold on. Let’s get more comfortable.” Lexi said, undoing the strap of her bikini top. It fell away and exposed her perfect tits, the round globes looking even better than they had in my office. Falling perfectly, I instantly remembered the sight of coating them with my cum.

Kimi undid hers as well with a sigh. “God, your tits are so amazing. I want a sugar daddy to buy me some.”

But when her top fell away, her more petite frame sported two lovely little mounds, topped with dark colored nipples that looked absolutely delicious. They were hard little pebbles. It was much more my type of breasts.

Petite women always drove me wild, especially when it came to imagining my cock rubbing against her skin. The proportions of her diminutive frame with my larger body was incredibly enticing.

“I think our Daddy likes you, Kimi.” Lexi said. “Those little titties must be more his style.”

Finally, I found my voice. “I like yours as well, Lexi.”

She giggled. “Well, good. I’d hate to get left out.”

I quickly took my shirt off and when she stepped closer, a hand traced down my bare chest. “Even the chest hair is sexy on you. Silver fox.”

It was impossible to stop what was happening inside me. My reason completely left my body, and I grabbed Lexi, pulling her into my body and crushing my mouth down onto hers. I had to taste her, to touch her. The twin mounds pushed against my chest, and I felt her body tighten up initially, then she leaned into me and moaned into my mouth. Her tongue pushed between my lips, and I sucked on it.

When we finally broke apart, she took a breath and shivered. “Damn…that was…wow. He’s a good kisser, too.” Her sexy nipples were still rubbing against my chest, and now I could feel her bare thigh rubbing on my cock. It felt glorious.

“Okay, this is way too hot.” Kimi walked up to me and suddenly there was another young woman in my arms. Her sexy, pert little tits rubbed against my arm and her tiny hand wrapped around my dick. “And this is fucking delicious looking.”

“Maybe you should take a taste then.” Lexi said. She leaned her head into mine and we kissed again. This time her tongue slipped right between my lips, and I ran my hands through her silky hair.

At the same time, Kimi knelt and suddenly I gasped into Lexi’s mouth as I felt a warm mouth slide onto the head of my cock, sucking gently.

“Oh, shit.” I broke the kiss with Lexi, feeling her soft lips on my neck while I looked down and watched dark hair and perfect lips wrapped around me, a tongue teasing the underside of my shaft. “Oh my God, that feels so good.”

“Why, thank you.” Kimi said, licking the tip and making me twitch. She sucked me deeper, and I could feel every inch of her hot mouth sliding up and down my shaft. Lexi’s lips were devouring my neck, shoulders and chest and she was running her hands across my arms. The dual sensation was absolutely glorious.

“I want some of that.” Lexi said. “And I think our house Daddy wants to play with your cute little tits.”

“Oh, yeah?” As Kimi stood up, Lexi dropped down and suddenly my dick was virtually inhaled into her lips while the sexy petite Asian grabbed one of my hands and allowed me to palm her cute little breast.

I massaged it gently, and she leaned her head back, allowing me to take a taste of her neck. It was the flavor of coconut and something fruity, and both hands massaged her slowly while she let me taste her skin.

Meanwhile, Lexi was going to town on my dick, thrusting it deep into her mouth and allowing me to tickle her throat. “Guk…guk…guk…” when she pulled off, she gasped and then dove right back down.

A few laughs and sounds came from outside, and I quickly realized that I was currently inside a small space with two half naked women I was supposed to be taking care of, with both of them enjoying sucking me off. “Girls. We need to…I can’t…”

“We need to get this delicious dick inside my pussy.” Lexi said. With a quick movement, she undid her bikini bottoms and swept them aside. The lovely, shaved pussy I’d already enjoyed previously came quickly into view. “And this time you’re definitely going to fuck me until I cum all over that cock.”

Turning around, she bent over and spread her legs. The lovely wetness was puffy and looked absolutely too tempting to resist. “I want it like this. And you can fuck me hard. I need to cum hard.”

All reason had left my body. Almost as if being possessed, I watched myself step forward and grab on to her round ass cheeks, then my cock rubbed up and down her slit, making both of us groan with the friction. Before I could do anything, she pushed back and with a sudden gasp, I was inside her.

The way she pushed against me, her pussy swallowed almost my entire length and my legs almost collapsed with the sudden surge of pleasure.

“Oh, fuck. That’s stretching me so fucking good.” She sighed. Her hips rocked, and she began to ride my cock, her slick wetness quickly coating my entire shaft and making my whole body feel pleasure like I hadn’t ever experienced before. Kimi came over and rubbed her back, allowing me to kiss her while I fucked her gorgeous blonde friend.

One of her hands disappeared under Lexi’s body. “So hot. Wow, Lex, you’re gushing.”

“Oh, you have no idea.” Lexi sighed. “It’s so fucking good. Just don’t stop fucking meeeee…”

I felt Kimi’s hand against Lexi’s wet tunnel, and she began to rub, sending her gorgeous friend into spasms in front of me. “Cum for me, Lex…it’s so fucking hot watching you cum.”

Feeling Kimi’s hand grazing my shaft was a new feeling. I’d never entertained the idea of another woman being involved in any sexual encounters, except for my fantasy of Lexi and Angela. Now that she was furiously rubbing Lexi’s clit, I could feel her tightness milking my shaft, tugging into my deepest desires.

“Ooh, shit…yeeeeessss…you’re playing with my clit! Ooooohhhh FUCK!” I felt her pussy squeeze me and just like had happened with my fingers in my office, suddenly a flood of juices coated my throbbing shaft, along with her muscles tightening perfectly, almost sending me over the edge myself.

The only thing that stopped me was the thought of sending a massive load of cum into one of my students that might get her pregnant. Thankfully, it was enough to stop my load from erupting into her, but I had to pull out and bring myself down from the brink. My head swam with the effort of stopping my impending orgasm.

My entire shaft was coated with her cream, and Kimi’s hand found it, rubbing up and down and then I was treated to her licking her fingers. “Your pussy tastes so fucking good, Lex.”

“Oh, shit. I just came so hard. So fucking good.” Lexi’s voice sounded hazy. I watched as Kimi’s hand pulled her bikini bottoms aside, and her pussy was covered with a light fuzz of dark hair. She pulled me towards her and sat back against one of the chairs, opening herself to me.

“I want that cock too. Now, inside me.” The inviting darkness of her skin made all my reason fly from my mind.

There was no hesitation in my mind. If I was going to lose my entire life, I was going to make sure it was worth it. Her slender body was a delightful contrast to Lexi’s stacked one, and when I lined up my cock and slowly slid into her, right away, the grip was like a vise. She was insanely tight.

My cock paused, feeling the intensity of how small her pussy was and it needed to stretch to accommodate me. I saw Kimi bite her lip, and she gasped low in her throat. “Be careful. Holy fuck, that’s big inside me.” Easing myself out a bit, I pushed slowly back in and her eye rolled back into her head. “Fuuuuucckk…wooooow…yes, it’s starting to feel good. Just go slow.”

The problem was that it was almost impossible not to bust out a massive load inside her with only a couple of thrusts because of how tight she was. I took a couple of deep breaths. Pushing in deeper, it felt like her pussy was expanding, but it still felt like a sleeve that ensnared me and kept me right on the edge of exploding.

Along with the sexy little gasps that came out of her. It was like the sexy little mewl of a cat in heat that was announcing to the room she was getting fucked and absolutely loving it. “Ah…ahhh…ahhh…”

Lexi had recovered and was palming Kimi’s little tits, playing with her nipples while watching my cock spread her out. “Yeah, little girl. Take that big dick all the way in.” Her hand was between her legs, playing with the pussy I’d just fucked, and she was rubbing herself in a rhythm with my thrusts.

“Oh, fuck…so fucking goooood.” Kimi gasped. “Keep that nice hard cock in my pussy until I cum all over it.” Like before, I had to pause my thrusts because she was so damned tight around me, but all it seemed like she needed was to rock back and forth a little bit, and her little gasps of pleasure turned into shudders. A tiny body was writhing on my dick, threatening to make me cum hard deep inside her.

“I can’t…hold on, Kimi.” But when I went to pull out, she wrapped her legs around me suddenly, trapping me inside. “Oh, AAAHHH!” A massive surge made my balls contract and then suddenly it was impossible to pull out. My cum exploded inside her, and she gasped and clenched down on my cock at exactly the same time, her whole body shaking like a leaf.

Just as I let go, her pussy milked my throbbing dick and I felt her internal spasms as she came as well. The rush of her pussy juices that coated my cock was just as fierce as Lexi’s had been only minutes before.

Still trying to pull out, her legs kept me inside and with a couple more massive spurts, my cum started to leak out of her tight slit as my cock flexed. I had just blown a gigantic load of cum inside one of my students, and she didn’t seem to be bothered by it in the slightest.

In fact, she was happy about it. “Ooooo…yes. I love a big fucking load of cum in my pussy.”

“Such a dirty slut.” Lexi sighed, still massaging her breasts. “And I’m so fucking jealous.”

“But I…I came inside you.” Her legs finally relaxed and allowed me to pull my cock out, followed by a thick dollop of white cream that ran down the inside of her leg.

Lexi immediately knelt down and her mouth found the cum, opening and licking up the inside of Kimi’s thigh. Before I knew it, she’d swallowed the cum. “Mmm…damn, that’s tasty.”

I was treated to the sight of Kimi grabbing Lexi’s head and pulling it between her legs, the sexy blonde beginning to use her mouth exactly where I’d just shot my massive load. My dick was beginning to soften, but seeing one sexy young girl go down on the other while eating my load out of her pussy was enough to make my cock surge and try to get hard again right away.

“But…I…girls, I…” my voice trembled. It was one thing to have fucked two of my students, it was entirely another to get one pregnant.

“Oh, James.” Lexi giggled. “There’s birth control. Or we just pop a morning after pill. Don’t worry about it.” Kimi seemed to be okay as well.

My head was swimming as the two women kissed, moaning and touching each other. Finally, Lexi turned to me and sighed with a big smile. “We should get back to the party. That was fun, though.”

Kimi laughed and began to put her bathing suit back together. “Very fun. James, you might get some night time visitors once in a while. If that’s okay with you, of course.”

Lexi stepped towards me and before I could even think, her mouth was on mine and her tongue was in my mouth, moaning. I could taste the faint flavor of Kimi’s pussy. Finally coming to my senses, I grabbed her arms and gently detached from her. “We should get back to the party. Like you said.”

“Yes, Professor.” She coyly replied. Doing their suits back up didn’t take long, and when they opened the door and left, it gave me a moment to collect my thoughts. How had I let this happen? I had fucked two students in plain sight of about fifty other students, and even though it seemed like nobody was the wiser, there was still a wave of guilt. This wasn’t how it was supposed to be for a man like me.

Or was it? So far, all the girls seemed to be quite happy with me, both in the classroom and privately. Maybe it was just an excellent opportunity to let go of my old persona and embrace what it seemed like I was being given permission to be.

Opening the door and stepping out, I saw that nobody at the party even noticed that anything had happened. Lexi and Kimi were in another gaggle of men and women and didn’t even acknowledge me. Figuring it was a good time to take my leave, I headed towards the house to head home, my cock still feeling the effects of enjoying the two lovely young ladies.

And if they visited my apartment, I wasn’t about to deny myself the chance. All the surrounding women were making me feel young again, even though I was more than double their age. I just didn’t know how to accept that I was happy about the situation.

Walking out of the house, I heard a voice behind me. “James!”

It was Mercedes, and seeing her approaching me made me nervous. Both because of how attracted to her I was, and because maybe she knew about what I’d just done. “Thank you for earlier. Are you leaving?”

“Yes. You don’t need me hanging around.” I told her, trying not to make solid eye contact. I could feel guilt written all over my face. My body probably still smelled like sex. “Just try to be safe with everyone.”

“You’re cute.” She said. “But I think we need to talk. Tomorrow evening?”

We needed to talk? That sounded somewhat ominous. “Sure. You know where I live.”

“Yes, I do.” She quickly took my arm and leaned in, kissing me on the cheek. “Thanks for everything today. I’m so glad you’re living with us now.”

Just the feeling of her soft lips and the smell of her skin caused my dick to lengthen, even after being so thoroughly drained not long ago. She was intoxicating. “I’ll come to your apartment tomorrow night.”

All that gave me was more confusion. Tomorrow was going to be a very long day, wondering what might happen when she appeared. Would it be getting busted for enjoying Lexi and Kimi? Or was there something else on her mind. Shaking my head, I knew I had to put away my horny thoughts and treat her like any other student. That was the best way to approach it.

Even though there was so much more I wanted.


CHAPTER FIVE

All day long my mind was on Mercedes. Even though I got through class and office hours, knowing that I was going to see her later was a mix of excitement and apprehension. By the time the evening rolled around, I’d eaten with a couple of the women and enjoyed some delightful conversation about educational topics. Mercedes was nowhere to be seen.

It was definitely difficult not to have a response when Lexi and Kimi appeared. The thoughts of their lovely nubile bodies were seared into my mind, as was the fact I would have happily enjoyed either one of them in my bed. Or both.

But they both made it appear as if nothing had happened between us. It was absolutely marvelous that the younger generation could have sex with someone and then pretend as if nothing had happened. At least, I supposed it was.

Still, Mercedes lingered in the back of my mind. What could she possibly have to talk to me about? Was she going to tell me I wasn’t welcome in the house anymore? Our discourse the day before when leaving the party told me otherwise.

No, it had to be something else. All evening she never made an appearance, and by the time it got late, I resigned myself to not seeing her. Having gotten prepared for bed, I heard a sudden knock at my door. “James? It’s Mercedes. Can I talk to you now?”

Opening the door, seeing her was a combination of nervous anticipation and a thrill at the same time. Mostly because she looked absolutely stunning, as usual. Her raven colored hair and dark eyes captured me, at least until my eye drifted downwards.

She was wearing another button up pyjama top, but a couple of the buttons were undone and her creamy, full breasts looked like they had the day before at the pool party. Somehow, having them more covered just made them even more enticing. The pants she wore were satin, slowly trailing down her curvy legs and when she entered my room and brushed past me, the way she walked stirred my nether regions into growth immediately.

God, she was gorgeous. And those thoughts had to stay in my head, or I was risking a lot. “Ready for bed already?”

“Pyjamas are comfy.” She shrugged. “I figured you wouldn’t mind.” I certainly didn’t.

“Well, that depends on what you want to talk to me about.” There was still an air of nervousness in my heart.

“I never had time to thank you properly for rescuing me.”

“You thanked me yesterday? That hug and you kissed me on the cheek.” Even thinking about it made me flush red in the face.

“Well, I guess so.” She paused. “I guess I just wanted to say it again.”

“It’s…well, I guess it’s my job?” I offered. “And Mercedes, I hope you know you’re far better than that immature idiot. He doesn’t deserve you.”

“Nobody has ever said that to me before except the girls.” She paused. “And it means a lot. Especially coming from someone like you.”

“I’m just a professor, you know.” I told her. “But I think you’re an exceptional young woman.”

“Exceptional? That’s an interesting adjective.” She laughed.

“And…well, gorgeous. I hesitate to say, but the word ideal comes to mind.” It was probably more than I should have admitted, but it was how I felt. “You deserve the best.”

“Thank you. I think you’re a pretty amazing man as well, James. I guess…”

She hesitated, and I had to find out what she was about to say. “What?”

“I never thought I’d be so attracted to an older man. Especially one I’ve only known for about a week.”

That statement dropped like a bomb between us. She was attracted to me?

“You’re older. And smart. And hot.” Mercedes said. “Have you ever been with a younger woman?”

I thought about Lexi and felt slightly guilty all of a sudden. “Yes. But not one like you. You have a maturity far beyond your years, it seems.”

That was the truth. Part of what made her so attractive was the way she was focused on her future and taking care of people. Something about it just gave her an aura that was unmistakable. And it was making my heart beat faster just having her standing there in front of me. I wanted to kiss her.

Kissing a student? After all, it wasn’t like Lexi and her friend hadn’t done a lot more than that for me already, but this felt different. Whatever was about to happen with Mercedes was something I wouldn’t be able to come back from.

“Be honest with me. Have you fooled around with any of the other girls? I know Lexi has had her eye on you and she’s a succubus.”

I flushed red. “Well, I’m afraid Lexi wouldn’t take no for an answer. And then…”

She didn’t seem to be upset. Her expression was that of intrigue, not emotional distress. “What? Oh God, if I know Lexi, what did she do to you?”

“She introduced me to Kimi at the pool party. Well, in a slightly different way. I don’t want to speak out of turn, but…” My face gave the entire situation away.

Mercedes’s eyes flew wide, and she laughed. “Lexi and Kimi. You had a threesome at the pool party? Oh my God, naughty man.” My face flushed even deeper.

“Don’t worry. I get it. Once Lexi gets interested, it’s hard to get her hooks out. And she’s fucking sexy as hell naked.”

That made my eyebrows raise. And something else. “You’re speaking from experience?”

Now it was her turn to blush. “Well, she’s pretty persistent. And really good…” Mercedes paused. “…at stuff.”

“Stuff?” I laughed. But talking about it made me grow even harder, especially picturing the two of them together. “I think you should elaborate.”

“Oh, really. Well, let’s see. She spanked my ass once while she fucked me with a dildo. Does that draw a picture for you?” The smile on her face was incredible. “Professor? You have to have known that a lot of us are bisexual.”

There was no need to hide the response my body had to that. Picturing the two women together, especially with Mercedes being fucked from behind and seeing her gorgeous ass ripple with the impact of a cock thrusting into her, had a massive tent in my pyjama pants. She looked down. “You guys are all the same. Just takes talking about two women making out and there you go.”

“I’m sorry.” I covered myself with my hands. “It’s kind of impossible not to around…”

“Around the girls? What, are you, some kind of old pervert? Maybe we made a mistake letting you live here after all.” Still, the grin didn’t leave her face.

Thinking about possibly having to leave sent a wave of emotion through me. It was time to admit my feelings, no matter how much trouble it got me into. “No. Around you. I think you’re absolutely beautiful. And smart and mature. If I was twenty years younger…” I let the words roll off my tongue and took a deep breath. “…I’d love to take you out on a date.”

“A date?” she laughed. “Wow, you really are old fashioned. I’d rather just Netflix and chill with you.”

I had a vague idea of what that meant. “Well, that sounds nice.”

Her eyebrow raised. “Only nice? I was expecting a bit more than that. And judging from what I’m seeing down there.” Her eyes looked down. “You have a lot more to offer me. And I’d love to chill. With that.”

Still slightly confused, I was beginning to get the idea. “Are you saying what I think you’re saying, Mercedes?”

She laughed. “Come on, James. I’m a woman. You’re a man. And an attractive older man at that. Are you telling me you haven’t thought about it?”

“Well, I…of course. But this position, my job. It’s all new.” I was trying hard to protest, even though all I wanted to do was grab her and kiss her. Among other things. The amount of skin she was showing me was enough to ignite a lot of fantasies I’d already had about her. “I have a lot on the line.”

“In case you didn’t know, I’m pretty good at staying discreet.” She said, stepping closer. “Take your hands away from your pants.” Now she was close enough to smell, and her fragrance was like coconut. “Put them on my waist. You can touch me.”

They were trembling, but I obeyed her. When I finally touched her sexy hips, my penis jumped in my pants. She reached down and when a finger grazed the head, I almost buckled at the knees. There was already precum leaking out of my head and her thumb ran down the wet spot. “You’re so hard, James. Is that because of little old me?”

“Yes. It certainly is.” I was trying to stay composed, but it was impossible. “I think you’re stunning, as I said. Absolutely breathtaking.”

“Unbutton my top then.” She said. “You’ve been staring at them constantly. Don’t think I haven’t noticed. Why don’t you get a better look?”

My trembling hands moved higher, and one button undone quickly became two, then three. Her shirt finally came loose, and she shrugged her shoulders, the thin garment falling to the floor. Two of the most perfect breasts I’d ever seen came into full view, and they were even better up close than I expected. She took a deep breath. “You like them? You can touch them. Be gentle.”

“Oh, my God.” I sighed. My hands finally cupped her large mounds, and they had heft and perfect softness to them. Her nipples were big as large coins and rock hard. Squeezing her perfect flesh, she raised her arms and gave her own little sigh.

“That feels really good. You’re so gentle.” I allowed my hands to squeeze them again, this time gathering her hard little tips in my fingers, and her back arched when I did. “Fuck. That’s so nice. Kiss me.”

She didn’t have to ask me twice. Her gorgeous plump lips parted slightly, and I leaned in to let mine brush across hers, tasting hers gently. A shiver went through me. Even though I’d experienced forbidden fruit already with Lexi and Kimi, this was different. It was much more erotic and had me desperate to pleasure every part of her.

Responding to my touch, her body leaned into mine and her breasts were filling my eager hands, along with her tongue filling my eager mouth. It was hard not to moan out loud with the passion I felt towards her.

As the kiss deepened, so did my grip on her body. Her hand snaked down, and she felt my hard cock again, and this time I didn’t tense or stop her. When her fingers circled around my head and I felt her mouth curve into a smile, I pushed my erection against her hand, wanting more.

The kiss became even more passionate and somehow, it felt like all reason left my body. This young woman was every desire I’d ever had wrapped up in a gorgeous package, and I wasn’t going to deny myself the opportunity to experience every part of her, even if it meant possibly losing my job and reputation. It was pure lust, something I’d never experienced before.

“Take these off.” She tugged at my pants. Grabbing the elastic, I skimmed them down and quickly stepped out of them. My erection felt like steel, bobbing in front of me, harder than I could ever remember it being. Even with Lexi teasing me. Something about Mercedes had me more aroused than I had ever been.

“I feel like if you touch me, I’m going to blow like a teenager.” I confessed to her. Especially with the two creamy breasts that I was fondling. All I could think about was sliding my cock between them.

“Well then, we’ll have to take it slow.” She sighed. Her hand reached down, and she pushed me back. My legs stumbled, and I fell onto the bed as she knelt between my legs. It was impossible to find any voice as her mouth descended towards my hardness.

“I’m so happy you have a big dick. This is gorgeous.” She licked up one side of my shaft and I had to gasp. The hot tongue felt like heaven, especially when she bathed the other side and then sucked my head into her lips. A low moan vibrated me, making my balls tighten. She slid her mouth off with a pop. “And you’re so nice and hard. I can’t wait to feel you fuck me.”

Her eyes looked up into mine and somehow, she managed to make them look innocent, even with my throbbing erection in her hand that she was stroking. The sexy lips quickly encircled me again, and this time went deeper until I felt a sensation I’d never felt before. The head of my dick disappearing into her throat, cupping it like a tight wetness. It sent a shudder down my spine. “Holy…shit. Mercedes. What are you doing?”

My cock moved in and out of her throat slowly, with obviously practiced skill. It was enough to make my dick throb even more, but before I felt myself plunge over the edge and fountain a massive load of cum down her throat, she quickly pulled off with a gasp and squeezed me at the base. “I’m deep throating you. You’re the perfect fit for it. Feel good?”

“It feels astoundingly good.” I stammered. “Never felt anything like it.”

“Good. I pride myself on my oral skills. Get used to it.”

Not only was she a temptress, but she also actually enjoyed oral sex. Most women I’d dated just did it for a brief time, but when she moaned and took me into her throat once again, she looked like she was relishing in the fact I was banging her throat with the head of my cock.

And this time, she wasn’t stopping. The way she’d held off my sudden orgasm before didn’t seem to be in the cards this time, and as she let me fuck her mouth with my cock, I felt my cum rushing to a head. I grabbed her head. “Mercedes…if you don’t stop, I’m going to…”

Her hand batted mine away, and she redoubled her efforts. With a loud roar that I had to work hard to stifle so the entire house didn’t hear me let loose, my dick fired a massive load of cum straight down her lovely clutching throat. She swallowed quickly and kept sucking, which meant another thick stream of cum unleashed onto her lips and tongue.

My legs went weak and trembled while my head started to swim. I’d never felt anything like it before. When she popped my cock out of her mouth and wiped her lips off, I had to step back and almost fell onto my bed and, subsequently, the floor.

She laughed, even though there was a bit of cum still on her lips, which I watched her tongue swipe away. “Well, I guess we know you enjoyed that.”

“My word.” It was the only thing I could think of in the moment. “Mercedes, you…just…”

“Oh, I’m going to do a lot more than that. I’m assuming you need a bit of turnaround time, so while you’re recovering.” Her hands went to her pyjama top and removed it. “You’re going to put that eloquent mouth to good use and eat my pussy.”

When she stood up, I watched her gorgeous breasts sway and her skin looked fresh and smooth. Turning around, she took hold of her thin shorts and looked over her shoulder at me. “Ready?”

All I could do was nod in wonder. This delectable female who had curves I wanted to devour was stripping herself right in front of me. The thin material slid down her gorgeous round cheeks and she bent forward more. When it went lower, I could see the crack of her sexy butt and then her pussy lips were revealed. She stepped out of the shorts and went to turn around, but I had to stop her. “Wait. This is far too enticing.”

“Ooh, kinky.” She laughed. “And I can use my yoga skills.” She bent forward right in front of me and spread her legs, my seat on the bed a perfect height to lean forward and inhale her musky scent. “Please, Daddy. Lick my pussy.”

I spread her thick cheeks with my hands and kissed each one, tasting the lovely flavor of her skin before I let my mouth find the cleft between them. Right away her pussy tasted like honey, the lips easy to kiss, and then I allowed my tongue to slide slowly down her slit, enjoying every inch. “Mmm….oooh…wow, that feels so good.” She sighed. “Take your time and get me nice and wet.”

Massaging her ass, I spread them wider and took a deeper taste of her nectar. My tongue penetrated her and then I moved the tip up and took my first taste of her delicious asshole. The pucker was still soft and when I teased it, she squealed with delight.

“How did you know I love my ass being played with?” she moved a hand between her legs. “It’s the easiest way to make me cum.”

“I didn’t know.” I kissed her lovely bud. “But now I do.” Tonguing it again, I allowed her hand to spread her pussy lips and begin playing with herself while I ate out her gorgeous butt.

“Mmm…yeah, your tongue feels so good. But you know what would feel even better back there?”

My mouth was stifled a bit by the sexy ass in my face, but I kissed her bud once more and had to ask. “My finger?”

“Your cock. I love getting fucked in the ass.”

That just made me even harder. Anal sex was something I’d experimented with while younger, but had never gone well with the women who I tried it with. Now, I had one of the sexiest asses in my life right in front of me, and she was actually asking me to fuck her there. Kissing her tiny little pucker one more time, she sighed.

“I have to admit, I’m not very experienced in that regard.” I told her. She giggled.

“Do you have any lube? I’d rather not sneak through the house.”

My face flushed with red, because I actually did. It was buried in the depths of my toiletries, but sometimes it was nicer to masturbate with. And with the environment I’d been in, I was masturbating a lot more than usual. Quickly, I walked to the bathroom and retrieved it.

Seeing her voluptuous body kneeling on my bed, naked and eager, almost made me want to tackle her and cover her entire body with my lips. She accepted the tube and motioned me forward. “First you.”

Somehow, I’d managed to get hard again in record time. No woman had made me turn around from anything in minutes before, but her sexy body and the way she was making me feel had done it. The way my cock was responding to anything she did was like I was a teenager again.

A small dollop of lube went onto her hand and, when she wrapped it around my throbbing dick, the sensation was electric. I gasped and felt her grip softly caress me, making sure that every inch was covered and ready. A hand went between her legs as well. “Okay, get on your back. It’s easier that way. And I think you’ll love the view.”

Not only was she going to give me her tightest hole, but it was going to be with a perfect view of her sexy, thick butt. I lay on my back and she straddled me, but facing away. When she was bent over, it was easy to line my cock up, pointing it directly at her bud.

“Put it right there. Let me lower myself on to it.” Her gorgeous ass was begging to be squeezed, and even though her tiny asshole was winking at me and ready for penetration, I had to rub the cheeks she offered first. It was slick with lube, just like my glistening cock.

As soon as her sexy ass touched it, I watched her bud expand and envelop me, along with a gripping sensation even tighter than I expected. She eased herself up slightly, giving me a wonderful rub on my cock head with her sexy ass. “Gotta go slow. This is really big.”

“Take your…time!” I gasped as she slid down a full couple of inches, and the grip was enough to make me almost tear the sheets off the bed. The other incredible view was watching her sexy asshole wink at me when she slid up, then back down. A few more little drops of her gorgeous cheeks, and inch after inch disappeared inside her. The tightness around my shaft was absolutely incredible.

The thickness flexed as she moved, her butt cheeks completely enveloping me and driving me wild with wanting to squeeze her ample flesh. I could feel her thick legs covering all my skin and the sensation was so warm and welcoming, I never wanted to leave.

It was astounding to watch, but even more incredible was when she finally eased my full length inside her and began to rock slightly up and down. “Oh, shit…wow, that feels good. If I just touch my clit, I’m going to cum all over you.”

Massaging her thick ass cheeks, I enjoyed the sight of my slick shaft disappearing and reappearing as she rode me. “I want to feel you cum. Play with your pussy for me and cum.”

She paused, sinking down with another sexy groan. “Actually, I want you to watch me.” Sliding her ass off my dick, she laid down on the bed. “Get that cock back in my ass and watch me play with my pussy.” Her meaty thighs and perfect breasts were on display for me, and the asshole she wanted me to fuck was open and waiting.

Her hips were perfectly tilted and her sexy hole winked at me, nicely stretched out for me. Even her pussy was enticing, the meaty lips begging to be played with. I lifted her thick legs and pushed my cock against her tight ass, sliding in easily this time. She moaned, and a hand went between her legs, spreading her pussy and showing me she was virtually dripping with wetness.

“Fuck my ass, Professor. I’m going to cum all over that sexy Daddy cock.” She gasped. Her hand was rubbing back and forth with a wet sound, and I couldn’t stop myself from thrusting deeper and harder. I’d never felt lust for a woman like I was feeling with this sexy student, with her gorgeous eyes and thick thighs.

Finding a steady rhythm, I kept enjoying the ecstasy of her tight butt and the sexy sight of her killer body. “It feels so fucking good. Just a warning.” She moaned. “When I cum with something in my ass, I squirt. But don’t stop.”

I’d never experienced that before. This sexy young woman was already one of the most incredible sexual partners I’d ever had, and now she was about to do something I’d only seen in porn. And getting soaked with her cum was just making me want to fuck her even harder.

My thrusts increased in depth, and now I was fucking her ass with long strokes of my cock. Her back arched and her eyes rolled back in her head. “Fuuuuuck…yes…keep going…AAAAHHHH…” the clit she was rubbing was throbbing under her hand, and I could see a little bit of wetness dripping out of her sexy pussy, rolling in drops down onto my cock, which only helped lubricate it even more.

Letting out a loud scream, it was quickly stifled by the pillow she grabbed to cover her mouth. Even though she was fast about it, there was no way anybody awake wouldn’t have heard it echo through the house below us.

But the most incredible thing was the way her pussy contracted and her ass squeezed my erection. Then a lovely stream of heat spurted out of her pussy, hitting me and dripping all over my hips, cock, and balls. It was as if she had unleashed a fire hose of sexy liquid all over my body. Her thick hips were writhing, and I didn’t want it to stop.

Another loud stifled gasp, and then another squirt came, soaking me. Just feeling her body explode onto mine was enough, along with the way her ass was squeezing my cock so tightly. I had to stifle my own roar, letting my cum shoot out and fire deep into her tight clenching asshole as we both gasped at the same time. Massive spurts of my cum filled her, even though she’d drained me with her mouth.  

I shuddered on top of her, unable to form words. “Oh, shit…oh, shit…I just came so fucking hard.” She moaned, opening her eyes and looking up at me. “James, you just made me cum so hard.”

I wasn’t about to point out the fact I’d just filled her bowels with a massive load of my cum, but as I withdrew, she reached between her legs. “Ooh, and you did too. Damn, you came in my ass.”

“I…I just couldn’t hold on.” I finally stammered. Her fingers reached down, and she wiped the thick cum that leaked out all over her pussy and ass. Then, as I watched in rapt attention, she masturbated her pussy with what I’d released inside her.

“I love masturbating with cum.” She sighed. Two fingers begam spreading my cum all over her pussy lips, and then she began to finger fuck her wet pussy with quick, sharp thrusts of her hand, gasping again as if she hadn’t cum only moments before.

Writhing on the bed again, she arched her back and had another smaller orgasm, final drips of squirting cum flowing out of her pussy onto the bed. My sheets and duvet were soaked with her essence. It looked absolutely incredible to have such a sexy young woman with an intense look of satisfaction on her face, naked and sweaty on my bed.

Finally, she rolled onto her side with a loud sigh. “Oh. Wow. That was amazing. I haven’t cum that hard…well, ever.”

There was a warm glow inside me that it was because of me she’d experienced such a sexual high, and I definitely had as well. She was the ultimate lover. As much as I’d enjoyed my encounters with the other girls, she was special somehow. Our physical connection was undeniable.

Walking to the bathroom, I cleaned her cum off me slowly, and watched her gorgeous body walk up behind me in the mirror, hands wrapping around my waist. Somehow, turning to kiss her felt completely natural, and when she returned my kiss with lusty intensity, her body rubbed against mine in the best way possible. All I wanted to do was take her back to bed and ravage her again.

“I hope you don’t mind if I stay over. I love morning sex.” She said after breaking the kiss. “Nobody will notice if I’m not in my room tonight.”

“I’d love that.” Even though there was an element of danger, I didn’t want to let her leave me. Plus, the idea of morning sex was definitely a good one.

After what we’d just shared, it was too hard to let her go. I’d already fallen for her. It was for forbidden to think I was involved so intimately with a student, but here we were. And it wasn’t just her, it was others as well.

Settling in behind her in bed, my arm wrapped around her curvy naked frame, I was in absolute heaven. Even her smell lulled me to sleep. I knew right away I was going to have to tread carefully.

The morning light streamed in my upper window, and I stirred to see a gorgeous form next to me. Realization quickly made me tense. Oh my God, I was in bed with a student. After sharing a night of passion. More than passion, it was mind blowing sex. I didn’t know what to do, although when I spotted the lovely curve of her naked ass, it definitely made my little head react instantly.

I checked my phone, and it was well past my usual morning hour to wake up. In fact, I had to be in class in less than an hour. But how to wake Mercedes up? There was an obvious way, and my little head was eager to slide into bed behind her and enjoy her body once more before I had to come back to the real world.

When the phone vibrated in my hand, I almost dropped it. Looking down at the screen, my heart sank. It was the administration office. Could they possibly already know about what was going on? There was no way. Still, it was hard to hit the accept button. “Hello?”

“Good morning, James. It’s Dean Winthrop calling.” My heart almost leapt into my chest, but his voice sounded friendly. “Sorry we haven’t had a chance to catch up yet, but I wanted to reach out because of your living situation.”

“Oh. Uh. Yes, my living situation.”

He chuckled. “I know it’s a bit unconventional. I hope the ladies haven’t been too much trouble.”

Glancing at the bed, the first thought was if he only knew. “Not at all. They have actually been quite welcoming.” I almost smacked myself when I heard the word come out. “I mean, it’s been no trouble at all.”

“I’m calling because we have good news for you. A spot has come up inside a student residence. It’s a private apartment, and you won’t have to worry about taking care of the students anymore. I’m assuming you’re interested. We can send someone over to help you move your things.”

I looked over at my bed. If the Dean knew who was lying there, especially after having sex with her, I’d have been fired in a nanosecond. The gentle curve of Mercedes’s ass cheek was tempting me from under the covers.

There was no way I wanted to leave, even though I knew what was the right thing to do.

“I’m actually fine here, Dean. I’m situated well and don’t see any need to change things. After all, it’s only for a semester.”

“Are you sure? I don’t want our newest popular professor to be uncomfortable.”

That almost made me burst out laughing. “Actually, this place is delightful. I’m enjoying it so far.”

“Oh. All right then, just let me know if you change your mind. We want to make sure your living environment is proper for you.”

Oh, it was more than proper. It was incredible. “So far it’s been a pleasant surprise.”

“Excellent to hear. I’m glad you’re settling in nicely and I hope the girls aren’t too much trouble.”

“Not at all. They’ve been very welcoming.”

“Okay. Have a good morning, then.”

“Thank you, Dean.” I hung up my phone. Gazing down at Mercedes in my bed, she stirred and rolled over, her sexy naked breasts just as tempting as the rest of her.

“Mmm…good morning. I can’t believe I slept here. Good thing nobody will probably notice. But I should get up.”

Sliding back onto the bed, I pushed her onto her back. “I think maybe you should lie there and enjoy.” My lips found one of her sexy big nipples and I sucked on it, feeling my libido surge again just from smelling her skin. There was no way I was letting her get out of bed.

It was absolutely crazy that I was making love to a girl half my age, who was one of the students under my charge. But as our mouths found each other with eager lust, my cock slid between her legs, and she invited me inside her with a sultry gasp. The fit was just as perfect as it had been the night before when I was inside her ass, except this time it was my first sample of her gorgeous pussy.

“Oh, fuck. This is going to be a problem. I’m totally addicted to you.” Mercedes sighed. “Professor.”

The problem was, I was completely addicted to her as well. And the rest of the girls around me, who had introduced me to sexual things I never could have imagined. The feeling with Mercedes was different, but no less incredible.

“I’m not going anywhere.” I told her, hovering over her naked body while I plunged my cock deep. She gasped and wrapped her legs around me, our eyes meeting with a sensation of what could only be described as an intense connection. And there was no way I was letting that go, as crazy as it was that it was even happening.

The hardest part was going to be making sure nobody learned about our affair. At least, not anybody that wasn’t already involved in it.

“The girls are going to talk. But I don’t care.” She sighed. “You’re all mine right now. But I’m more than willing to share.”

That only made me want her even more. She could be my primary lover, and if she was willing to entertain thoughts of the other girls I’d already enjoyed in our bed, who knew what was going to happen as the semester progressed. Besides a very happy Professor, of course.

THE END
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