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A hot preview…

Kaitlyn's lips curved up into a mischievous grin as she removed her glasses and placed a hand on my shoulder,

"Very well," the black haired beauty cooed. "Since you have consented, Will, now, I command that you undress..."

Emily, the small, curvaceous brunette with the big breasts, also had a naughty grin.

"But first," she added, her grin turning lecherous as she glanced at the older woman, "you should show us your ass, bitch. Or do we need the whip?"

Nurse Laura blushed. "N-no," she said shakily. "I'll cooperate. But I refuse to be whipped!"

The other two girls exchanged a look, and then chuckled.

"Let's do this," Melissa said happily, pulling off her panties from under her dress and tossing them aside.

They all began disrobing eagerly, unzipping their dresses or taking off their shirts. I watched with fascination as they stripped, revealing their smooth skin and luscious curves.

My mind was a mess of conflicting emotions. But my cock was definitely enjoying the situation. It grew harder as each moment passed.

I was mesmerized by the sight before me, as the four girls, all wearing just their panties and bra, came toward me. My heart raced, and my palms sweated.

Then, they pounced.

One second, I was standing there, nervous and aroused, and the next, they were surrounding me, kissing me, stroking me. Their hands roamed over every inch of my body, cupping and squeezing and pinching, while their lips left burning trails along my skin. It was overwhelming, and I couldn't think straight.

They pushed me onto the ground and got on top of me, Melissa in front and Kaitlyn behind me. The blonde coed kissed and licked my chest while the nurse straddled me in the back and groped me with her soft arms. Emily knelt down between my legs and gently stroked my shaft as I moaned and whimpered.

The nurse began to lick and kiss my chest, which was that of an average 18 year old guy - not super muscled, but with some definition, since I tried to keep in shape and workout.  Truth be told, I'm not bad looking - brown hair, nice features.  I'm the kind of regular college guy you'd consider pretty handsome, I think.

She moved downward, tracing her tongue along my abs and making me groan in pleasure. Meanwhile, Melissa slid my boxers down my legs, leaving me naked, my hard cock sticking straight up in the air like a flagpole. Then Emily grasped it firmly and started pumping her hand up and down the length. "Wow, he's really big," moaned Melissa, her lips sucking the tip of my penis.
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Sorila Academy.

Some people said the place was haunted.  And if I'm being honest, I would think so as well.

My name is Will Morris.  I'm 18, a male student at this college.  It's a place to study ordinary subjects like math, humanities, literature, and business. I had entered the Academy to begin preparation for my adult life - a life in which I would become like my father, earning a salary, winning bread for the home.

At least that's what I thought.

But this was no ordinary college, I soon found out.

It was a breeding ground for darkness.

It was said that the headmaster, a man named Ichirou Sanders, had a reputation for being involved in some shady dealings.  People whispered that he had ties to organized crime. That he dabbled in the occult. And that he was even involved in the smuggling of illegal goods, like drugs and guns.

But what caught my attention was the rumors about the students.

They said that Mr. Sanders would carefully select which girls were to attend the college.  That he would offer them a life of luxury and riches in exchange for their bodies. That he would use his power and influence to lure these women into his web, using them like playthings. That he would have his way with them, doing whatever he wanted, whenever he wanted.

I couldn't believe it at first. It sounded like something out of a bad movie. But when I started paying attention to the girls, I noticed that they all had one thing in common: they were beautiful. They had flawless skin, perfect hair, and bodies that looked like they had been sculpted by the gods themselves. They were the type of women that any man would dream of being with.

Many were blonde, and some were brunettes, while others were redheads. Some were petite, and some were tall. They all had different personalities, but one thing they had in common was that they were all gorgeous.

They were all part of the college's elite.

As a male student, I was lucky enough to be in the presence of these goddesses. I was able to witness their beauty, their elegance, and their charm. It was a privilege.

In fact... I was the only male student, I soon found out.

It happened the day of my arrival.  I entered the dormitory and found that there were only two rooms: one for me and one for the other girls. The other students had already moved in and were busy unpacking their belongings. They seemed friendly and welcoming, and they all greeted me with smiles.

One of the girls, a blonde, asked me to help her with her luggage. I agreed, and as I was carrying her bags, I got a closer look at her. She was absolutely stunning.

"Hi," she said cheerfully.  "Are you new here?  My name is Melissa."

"Yes," I replied. "I'm Will."

"Nice to meet you," she said, flashing me a bright smile.

She was wearing a short, white dress that accentuated her curves and showed off her long, slender legs. Her hair was tied up in a ponytail, and her blue eyes sparkled with intelligence and mischief.

As we continued to chat, I noticed that the other girls were staring at us. They all seemed jealous.

"Don't worry," Melissa said, reading my thoughts. "They're just curious about the new guy."

"Yeah, right," one of the girls, a brunette, chimed in. "You're the only guy in the whole academy. We're all curious about you."

"We're all very protective of each other," another girl, a redhead, added.

I was starting to feel nervous. What had I gotten myself into?

The girls, sensing my apprehension, assured me that I had nothing to worry about.

"Why am I the only guy?" I asked.

"Well," Melissa began, "Mr. Sanders wants to make sure that we have the best education possible. He knows that a good education will help us succeed in life. So he's made sure that only the most talented and dedicated girls get accepted here."

"I see," I said, nodding.

"He's also made sure that the only men who can come here are the ones who can handle the responsibility of being with so many gorgeous women."

"Responsibility?" I asked.

"Well, you know," Melissa said with a grin. "We're all very attractive, and we tend to have a lot of sex."

My heart started pounding. "A lot of sex?" I repeated.

"That's right," the redhead said. "We're all very horny."

"Horny?" I asked, my mind racing.

"And we need a man to take care of our needs," the brunette added.

"Take care of our needs?" I repeated, feeling more and more confused.

Melissa smiled. "That's right," she said. "Mr. Sanders makes sure that there's always a male student here. Someone to satisfy our every sexual desire. Someone to pleasure us."

"Pleasure us?" I repeated.

"To fuck us," the brunette said.

"F-fuck you?" I stammered.

"That's right," the brunette said again. "And it's your job to make sure that we're satisfied."

I couldn't believe my ears. Was she really saying what I thought she was saying?

"Do you understand, Will?" Melissa said, her expression growing serious. "If you accept the role of male student here, you're obligated to pleasure and satisfy us. If you can't do that, then you're free to leave."

I gulped. "What if I refuse?" I asked.

The girls giggled.

"You really want to say no to free sex with loads of horny coed students at your college campus?" Melissa replied, shaking her head and grinning.

The rest of the girls seemed to be on her side, and they all nodded and grinned too, licking their lips. I blushed bright red in front of them and stuttered,

"N-no... I guess not..."

"So, will you accept the job?" the blonde asked, her blue eyes flashing.

I couldn't believe it. They wanted me to fuck them. To fuck all the girls in the college. I'd never even dreamed of having a harem in my wildest fantasies!

"Sure," I said, my mouth suddenly very dry. "I'll accept."

"Good boy," the girls said, smiling. "Then let's get started. I'm wet just thinking about it..."

I swallowed hard and followed them. I knew they were all staring at me. Their hungry eyes took in every inch of my body, assessing me, appraising me.

"Wait!" said a second girl, coming forward.  She appeared quite severe compared to her counterparts, with ringlet blonde curls and large boobs, and glasses.  "We can't just begin having sex right here in the hallway.  Mr. Sanders left different instructions, remember?"

The first group of girls gave her a strange look.

She crossed her arms. "If this male student is going to be pleasing us, we have to introduce him properly. We have to follow the rules."

"Damn, Kaitlyn," the other girl said, rolling her eyes. "Don't be so formal. We're in college."

"Not just college," Kaitlyn shot back. "We're also in Mr. Sanders's college. That means his rules and customs must apply here, too."

The redhead sighed. "Okay," she said. "Fine. Just tell him, so we can get down to fucking him already."

"Mr. Sanders says the male student must undergo an initiation process," Kaitlyn said. "We will administer the first part of the process now. Then you can fuck us, or do whatever you want, Will."

She put a hand on my chest and ran her fingers down it.

"Then after that," Kaitlyn said, "you'll come with me to the headmaster's office so you can meet him and receive his blessing."

"A blessing?" I asked, confused.

"It's a religious thing," Kaitlyn said matter-of-factly. "Just roll with it, okay? You'll see."

She lifted a finger in the air, as if she was calling forth some supernatural force.

"We are going to conduct the sacred ritual of purifying our male student," she declared. "We must do this, or else he is not acceptable to Mr. Sanders. As you know, Mr. Sanders is very choosy about the students that come here."

The redhead sighed and rolled her eyes. "Yeah, yeah. Can we hurry up, please?" she said. "All of this formal speech and shit is getting on my nerves."

"What's going on here?" a powerful female voice demanded from nearby.

An older woman with cropped blonde hair and dark sunglasses, along with a doctor's coat, approached the group. "Why isn't the male student dressed properly?"

The redhead frowned. "We haven't gone through the process yet, Nurse Laura," she said.

"Nurse Laura" approached me, peering at me through her dark glasses. "I suppose it can't be helped. He is an initiate, after all." She eyed me up and down.

The sight of the mature nurse made me go weak at the knees. She was well-endowed, her tits popping out of her white coat and threatening to burst through the buttons. She was curvy in her hips yet slim in her waist, with smooth skin that was only lightly lined with wrinkles, showing her age. Her short blonde hair framed her face in a youthful manner. Her lips, full and pouting, were painted with a bright red lipstick.

"Please strip," Nurse Laura commanded.

"Whaaaa?!?" I stammered, totally embarrassed. I backed away from her a couple of paces, trying to hide my blushing cheeks.

"I'm serious, young man," said the sexy older woman. "Strip for me. If you wish to become part of our group, you must submit yourself to the school's traditions."

"We were gonna do him right now," the redhead interjected. "Do we really need all this ceremony and shit?"

"Don't be so vulgar," the nurse snapped. "Just because he's here for sexual purposes doesn't mean he's some sort of sex toy to be used for your own whims."

I looked around at all the girls. All of them were staring at me intently.

"So, you must take the male initiation ceremony and swear an oath to serve and pleasure us!" the nurse exclaimed, pushing her huge breasts towards me, making me even more embarrassed.

I saw the others looking at me and whispering.

"All the new students have to do this," Nurse Laura added, looking like she'd explain a thousand times over. "It's not like any of the other colleges. You must take a special oath to us in order to become a part of Mr. Sanders's campus, here at Sorila Academy College."

I swallowed hard, unable to meet the nurse's gaze.

I had to have some resolve. Some kind of test to determine that I was worthy. To ensure my fidelity and protect these young women from harm. My father would have told me to stay true to myself. And to do the right thing. But this didn't feel right at all.

The truth was, it turned me on.

My cock, despite my shock and horror, stirred as she stared down at me with those commanding brown eyes.

"Aww, poor guy," Melissa cooed. She stroked my arm gently, as if I was an infant that she was trying to soothe. "You don't have to worry, Will. The initiation process isn't painful, but it will leave a mark."

It was then that I noticed a brand on the nurse's chest, a perfect black circle inscribed with the head of a crane. It looked almost like a tattoo, but it wasn't.  'What the heck does that mark mean?' I wondered.

"As for the oath," Kaitlyn chimed in, "you only have to say that you pledge your loyalty, your soul, and your body to us. No big deal. Any more questions, newbie?"

"The mark, it means you are a true part of the academy," Nurse Laura said in a stern but aroused manner, pointing to the brand.

I noticed that all the women were watching me expectantly, eager for me to get naked for them. 'So weird...' I thought, sweat building on my brow.

But still, the idea that so many gorgeous coed females would want me had an effect on me. My cock grew rigid as I looked at each one of them, starting with Kaitlyn.

"Then," I finally said, steeling my resolve. I knew that I couldn't turn back after a point. "Then, let me swear."

The brunette coed grinned. She was more petite than the other two and had longer hair than the nurse.

"My name is Emily," she announced. "You will learn about each of us individually."

Kaitlyn's lips curved up into a mischievous grin as she removed her glasses and placed a hand on my shoulder,

"Very well," the black haired beauty cooed. "Since you have consented, Will, now, I command that you undress..."

Emily, the small, curvaceous brunette with the big breasts, also had a naughty grin.

"But first," she added, her grin turning lecherous as she glanced at the older woman, "you should show us your ass, bitch. Or do we need the whip?"

Nurse Laura blushed. "N-no," she said shakily. "I'll cooperate. But I refuse to be whipped!"

The other two girls exchanged a look, and then chuckled.

"Let's do this," Melissa said happily, pulling off her panties from under her dress and tossing them aside.

They all began disrobing eagerly, unzipping their dresses or taking off their shirts. I watched with fascination as they stripped, revealing their smooth skin and luscious curves.

My mind was a mess of conflicting emotions. But my cock was definitely enjoying the situation. It grew harder as each moment passed.

I was mesmerized by the sight before me, as the four girls, all wearing just their panties and bra, came toward me. My heart raced, and my palms sweated.

Then, they pounced.

One second, I was standing there, nervous and aroused, and the next, they were surrounding me, kissing me, stroking me. Their hands roamed over every inch of my body, cupping and squeezing and pinching, while their lips left burning trails along my skin. It was overwhelming, and I couldn't think straight.

They pushed me onto the ground and got on top of me, Melissa in front and Kaitlyn behind me. The blonde coed kissed and licked my chest while the nurse straddled me in the back and groped me with her soft arms. Emily knelt down between my legs and gently stroked my shaft as I moaned and whimpered.

The nurse began to lick and kiss my chest, which was that of an average 18 year old guy - not super muscled, but with some definition, since I tried to keep in shape and workout.  Truth be told, I'm not bad looking - brown hair, nice features.  I'm the kind of regular college guy you'd consider pretty handsome, I think.

She moved downward, tracing her tongue along my abs and making me groan in pleasure. Meanwhile, Melissa slid my boxers down my legs, leaving me naked, my hard cock sticking straight up in the air like a flagpole. Then Emily grasped it firmly and started pumping her hand up and down the length. "Wow, he's really big," moaned Melissa, her lips sucking the tip of my penis.

"Yeah, he is," moaned Emily.  "Look how much precum is coming out!"

Nurse Laura leaned over me, her ample breasts swaying back and forth above my face, so close that I could practically taste them. I wanted nothing more than to reach up and cup one in each hand, to suck on them and nibble at them, but she kept just out of reach, teasing me. Instead, I was forced to content myself with licking her nipples as they brushed against my lips. It wasn't nearly enough, but it would do for now.

Kaitlyn rubbed her pussy over me, grinding against my leg, moaning with need and excitement, "Hurry... hurry up! Put it inside me..."

I grunted, trying to maintain control and failing miserably. With Emily and Melissa both working my cock, there was no way I would last long. Not with a busty nurse licking my chest while the two schoolgirls sucked and jerked me off. My eyes rolled back into my head, and I bucked my hips wildly as the pressure built.

Suddenly, the nurse climbed over my body and squatted right down on top of my face, burying it in her thick, mature ass. Her buttocks covered my mouth completely, blocking out all sight and sound, muffling my groans as she began to bounce vigorously on top of me. And when I opened my mouth in an effort to catch some air, I found myself tasting the salty sweetness of her pussy juice as it dripped down onto my tongue.

"Oh god... Oh shit..." Nurse Laura groaned, rocking back and forth on my face. "He's... he's fucking... eating my pussy!"

"I'll let you cum, you know," said Emily sweetly. "You're gonna get rewarded."

My body went tense. The pleasure was incredible. I couldn't even think anymore. All I could do was writhe helplessly beneath the four girls as they took turns teasing me. I heard the sound of their panting breaths, and I felt the warmth of their bodies pressing down upon mine, but everything else faded away, leaving only the sensation of their soft fingers stroking my shaft, their hot lips caressing my cock, and the taste of the nurse's dripping cunt filling my mouth. It was heaven.

The older woman finally climbed off my face. There was an evil grin on her beautiful lips. "Your face is a mess," she purred. "Lick it off him, Emily."

"I'll try," the brunette said happily. She bent over me, her boobs swaying in front of me, and started licking the older woman's juices from my cheeks. "Mmm... I love your pussy, Miss Laura..." she murmured as she lapped at my skin. "It tastes so good..."

While Emily cleaned me up, Melissa lowered herself to my level and kissed my ear. "Hey... I bet you wanna cum, huh, Will?" she whispered in a husky tone.

I nodded fervently, still barely able to breathe from the experience, and she giggled softly.

"Okay, then I guess you deserve to fuck one of us, you sexy thing," she teased. Her breath tickled my lobe, making me moan involuntarily. "We need to know who you are and what you like before we give you any more special treatment," she continued. "So, which one of us should you fuck first, hmm?"

I glanced at her, seeing the lustful expression on her face, and grinned. "You," I replied with absolute confidence. "Fuck me now," she demanded. "Take me. Claim me. Mark me as yours!"

Her words sent a shiver up my spine. My balls ached for release, and my cock throbbed between my legs, desperate to plunge deep within the woman sitting atop my chest.

"Mmmm..." groaned Melissa as she sank onto my hard shaft. "That's better..." Her body trembled with pleasure as she took my full length inside her.

Her eyes were glassy, unfocused. I knew that if I was too rough with her, she'd be done in seconds. She was obviously extremely horny right now, which was great for me, but not necessarily ideal for her.

She began to rock back and forth gently, moaning softly as she fucked herself on my stiff prick. Her tight inner muscles squeezed tightly around my cock, almost painfully, yet it was a perfect pressure that brought me immense satisfaction.

After several minutes, however, Kaitlyn got impatient with the slow pace. "That's enough!" she exclaimed, pushing Melissa off my body and then sitting down on my raging erection.

I couldn't help but gasp loudly when I felt the brunette's juicy pussy slide down onto my slick shaft. Her pussy was even tighter than Melissa's. It took all my willpower not to cry out in blissful agony as her soft folds enveloped me. But the feeling of having such a beautiful young coed fucking herself on top of me was incredible, and I couldn't resist reaching out to caress her slender hips while she rode me.

"Ohhh, that's good..." Kaitlyn moaned breathlessly as she rocked against me, her ass grinding into my crotch. "Your cock feels sooo big inside me!"

She leaned forward slightly so that she could kiss me passionately, and our tongues danced together inside each other's mouths. I ran my fingers through her long hair, loving the silky smooth feel of it as it cascaded over my shoulders. She continued to grind her pussy against my dick, slowly picking up speed and intensity. The pressure built inside me until I couldn't take it anymore. Suddenly, I exploded inside her, spraying thick jets of hot cum deep inside her wet cunt.

Kaitlyn cried out in ecstasy as she felt my seed filling her womb, her climax hitting her a few moments later. I held onto her tight as we shivered together, panting heavily, completely drained by the intensity of our orgasms.

Eventually, she lifted herself off me, grinning wickedly. "Mmm... That was fun," she said, looking down at the puddle of jizz that had leaked from her pussy onto the floor. "Now, get ready for the next one," she added, nodding towards Emily who was lying on the bed watching us intently. "This bitch needs to be claimed too."

I groaned quietly, knowing that this was going to be an incredibly long day. But I had to admit to myself that I was enjoying every second of it. My balls ached again, and I already felt like another erection was taking shape inside my trousers.

Emily grinned as she saw me admiring her body. "Yeah, look all you want. It's all yours, soon enough," she teased as she reached down to remove her skirt. A moment later, she stepped forward, placing one foot on the bed so that I could see her shaved pussy. Her mound glistened with moisture, and when I gazed into her eyes, I knew that she was just as turned on as I was.

The sexy little thing crawled towards me on her hands and knees and pushed me back onto the ground with ease. Licking her lips seductively, she straddled my chest, her dripping pussy hovering inches above my face, then lowered herself onto my mouth.

Immediately, my tongue delved into her folds, exploring her sweet taste as she ground against my lips. I lapped up her juices eagerly, savoring the flavor of her musk.

She threw her head back and let out a loud moan. "Lick me!  Oh fuck, yes! Keep licking me!"

With her fingers gripping the back of my skull tightly, she fucked my face mercilessly, using me like a human toy, smearing my cheeks with her juices.

It didn't take long for her orgasm to build. And once she hit that first peak, she let out a loud scream of joy as her whole body shuddered violently.

"OHHH GODDD!!!" she cried out as she writhed atop me, grinding against me furiously. Then, when the wave of pleasure finally faded away, she collapsed backwards onto the mattress, panting heavily.

I climbed up next to her, kissing her lips tenderly while her legs wrapped around me. I loved the feeling of her soft skin pressed against mine, and I loved the way her breasts heaved up and down beneath my weight.

My cock throbbed between us. "Are you going to take it?" I breathed into her ear.

"You bet your fucking ass I will," she purred. "I've wanted that thing since I first laid eyes on you."

She reached down between us and took hold of my shaft. Her delicate fingers gripped it firmly, stroking the length gently but insistently until my balls tingled and my breath caught in my throat. She giggled softly as she stared directly into my eyes.

"Just wait until I'm done with you, Will," she whispered seductively. "You're never going to want another woman ever again."

"I'll hold you to that," I replied, pulling her close and capturing her lips for a long, hungry kiss. I knew this was just the start. I could tell these girls weren't the types to settle for just one romp between the sheets.

The other three women watched with eager eyes, their chests heaving in anticipation. Melissa sat on her knees, her legs spread wide apart as she stroked her smooth, slender thighs, teasing her clit with the tips of her fingers. Kaitlyn knelt down behind her, licking the blonde's neck and playing with her tits while she moaned happily.

Nurse Laura was off to one side, still wearing only her panties and bra as she watched with lustful eyes. I could see a patch of wetness staining her skimpy garments, evidence of just how much she'd enjoyed watching her students fuck. Her nipples stood erect beneath the fabric, poking out proudly through the thin material.

Suddenly, Emily flipped me onto my back, her ass pointed at my face. reverse cowgirl style. The naughty young coed smiled at me over her shoulder before straddling my hips. Then, without warning, she sank down on my meat, my shaft impaling her tightness, and began riding my cock hard and fast.

"OH FUCK... OH SHIT, YES! YOUR COCK FEELS SO GOOD! MY GOD..." she yelled out in ecstasy as she slammed herself down repeatedly onto my rod.

"This guy really knows how to fuck!" Melissa commented excitedly, staring wide-eyed at the erotic display.

"Yeah, well... That's nothing compared to what I'm gonna do to him later," Kaitlyn promised. "He won't know what hit him when I get my turn."

Emily laughed softly and slowly rode me for several moments.  Then, she switched positions, turning around so that she faced me, grinding her hips against mine as she continued to bounce on my dick. She reached up and cupped her full breasts, squeezing them together and pressing her cleavage close to my face, teasing me with the sight of her luscious bosom as her round globes jiggled deliciously.

"Do you want to suck on these?" she asked breathlessly, leaning forward slightly so that her stiff nipples brushed across my lips.

I nodded vigorously, reaching up to grasp her perky mounds and bring them down to my mouth. I suckled each nipple in turn, loving the taste and texture of her flesh as they hardened under my tongue. She whimpered softly as I nibbled lightly on her nipples, then groaned loudly when I pulled away.

I couldn't stop myself from pumping into her even faster.

Soon, the pressure built to critical levels inside my balls again, and my muscles strained against my skin as they tensed up with impending release. But Emily seemed intent upon denying me this satisfaction. She pushed her body upward, pulling herself completely free of my throbbing shaft, leaving me panting desperately, aching for climax.

She leaned in close to whisper something in my ear, grinning wickedly as she did so. "That's right, Will... Don't cum yet," she purred seductively, teasing my throbbing member with her fingertip. "If you think you can hold out long enough, I'll give you all the hot, tight pussy you want. But if you don't last longer than a minute or two more..." She trailed off, letting the rest go unsaid.

The others watched intently, each eagerly awaiting her own turn to take the lead in ravishing me.

I tried to control my breathing, closing my eyes and focusing my thoughts on anything except the sexy coed riding my cock, but it was hopeless. After another few moments, I lost control entirely and exploded violently inside her once more, spraying thick ropes of sticky white semen into her pussy. She shuddered and writhed above me, throwing her head back in blissful ecstasy.

Then, after several moments passed, she slumped forward, panting heavily, still clinging tightly to me, her warm body pressed close against mine.

"Wow... Wow... Wow..." Kaitlyn marveled, a huge grin splitting her face. "That was amazing! I've never seen anyone orgasm that hard before!"

Emily grinned sheepishly and winked at her friend. Then, without saying a word, she lifted herself off me and got to her feet, standing naked beside the bed. The other women surrounded us immediately, eager to inspect my equipment firsthand. I couldn't help smiling proudly as I basked in their admiration.

"So, is he initiated yet?" asked Melissa.  She looked up to Nurse Laura.

"Almost..." she said. "I want him ready for the next part, though."

Emily giggled. "Okay, Will, get cleaned up and get ready for what's coming. We'll be waiting outside."

'What's coming?' I wondered, shocked.  'There's more?'

As the five women walked out, leaving me alone with my thoughts, I wondered just what kind of place I'd stumbled into. And how I might escape from these sex crazed creatures before they drained me completely of energy.

Or... if I even wanted to escape?

After all, Sorila Academy seemed to be pretty amazing.  And all the sexy college women wanting me to pound their pussies...

But had I known what was to come, I would have bolted at the first chance I got...
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