
        
            
                
            
        

    


His Asian College Harem






Part Thirteen: Out With A Bang






O. L. Tyme





Copyright © 2024 O. L. Tyme



All rights reserved



The characters and events portrayed in this book are fictitious. Any similarity to real persons, living or dead, is coincidental and not intended by the author.



No part of this book may be reproduced, or stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise, without express written permission of the publisher.



Author's note: All characters depicted in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.




Introduction




What was originally intended as a three-part story quickly transformed into a six-part story and then onwards, culminating in this thirteenth and final part.

Whilst I’ve very much enjoyed writing this story and exploring these characters, it seemed the right time to bring it to an end, and I hope this final chapter does everyone, Tsumugi, Aoi, Mei, Naomi, Yoko, and Reina, justice.

For those of you who have been reading since part one, thank you for following from the beginning and for those who have found this part first, I hope you enjoy it enough to check out the rest of the story.

Even though each part is intended to work as a stand-alone story focusing mostly on one or two characters, it was my hope that it would also work as a coherent singular work as the pieces were put in place to make this final chapter work.

Even though this is the end of this particular story, the door has been left open to a sequel, should there be enough interest.


If you would like to see more of these characters, please feel free to leave a star rating and/or a comment on this or any of the other parts to let me know.


In the meantime, aside from the other twelve parts of this story, there are also a number of other stand-alone stories and collections to be found on my Amazon profile (and in the 
“Books By This Author”

 section at the end of this story). Hopefully, these may be of interest to you whilst I work on the next story, whatever that may be.

I already have a few ideas in mind for the next series, which I will start working on shortly.


To be kept up to date on future releases, please drop me a follow on my Amazon author page.



Thanks for reading, and enjoy this final (for now) chapter of
 
His Asian College Harem.





Out With A Bang






“W

 e’re leaving.”

“Who?”

“All of us.”

John stared at Tsumugi, waiting for the punchline that never came. It had to be a joke, didn’t it?




Tsumugi was the one who had started it all, the one who had placed the room for rent advert, the one who had invited him into her house –

 

their


 
house – then into her bed. She had been the one to set the whole series of events leading up to this point in motion, all the twists and turns that had seen the seven of them – him and his six female Japanese housemates – become closer than he could have possibly imagined. And now, here she was, telling him it was all over.




“We’re sorry,” she said, softly, “we didn’t know when to tell you.”

“But it’s not forever,” chimed in Aoi, as she gently placed her hand on his. He turned and saw her sweet smile and he couldn’t help but smile back.

He looked around the kitchen table at all six of them. Tsumugi, Aoi, Mei, Naomi, Yoko, and Reina. They were all focused on him.

He had spent the day making dinner for all of them. He wanted this to be a special occasion, for a completely different reason. He was expecting to be the one to drop the bombshell, not the one being bombed. Yet, here he was, shellshocked by their revelation.

He had come to the realisation that he was in love with them – all six of them – and that he needed to sit down with them all and discuss it. It was one thing to be in the situation he had unexpectedly found himself in, that of having casual (and not so casual) sex with all six of his housemates, but it was something else entirely to what he was feeling now.

What precisely that feeling was eluded him, as did any idea of what he actually expected to happen next. Even if he did know what he was feeling he probably wouldn’t have said anything to any of them about it, had it not been for Reina’s words.


Your Asian College Harem.


He had never thought of it like that. To him, it had been more as a series of intimate encounters between two (or sometimes three) friends, equals, partners. Random events almost, something that could have happened to anyone at any time.

He had never considered that there was any structure to any of this, that they were all somehow in some form of polygamous relationship, and were all, to one extent or another, committed to him, and he to them.

Not that he had much liked the thought of them being with someone else, but he had never considered it to be any of his business. But then, none of them had ever brought anyone else back home, nor had he heard any conversations that might indicate there were others they were interested in or had gone to visit whilst they were away. Even the sexual encounters between the other housemates – since he had moved in, at least – had always involved him, at least as far as he was aware. And given their penchant for vocalising their pleasure, he was sure he would have been aware of any such trysts going on under the same roof.




But now, after hearing those words and having that notion placed in his head, he could think of nothing else. It made so much sense, more sense than anything in his life ever had, and deep down he had known that since he first moved in. Everything just worked. Well, not

 

everything


 
, but it was those moments of conflict that kept things interesting. He was not fawned and obsessed over, did not have free reign to do as he pleased. It was a compromise. Sometimes he was driven by his own needs and desires and at other times, he was called upon to be at the service of the women with whom he lived. But whichever scenario presented itself, he always found himself satisfied with the outcome.




And now, the thought of losing all of that, just when things were beginning to fully take shape was a lot for him to take.

“It’s just a month,” said Naomi.

A month.

Relief rushed through his body even as his heart tightened. Previously, a month had meant nothing to him. He had been single longer than that and had relationships that hadn’t lasted nearly as long. To him, a month may as well have been a day or even an hour. But now, the idea of not seeing any of these women for such an extended period of time physically pained him. Since he moved in, he had spent every single day in their company, to one extent or another. Even if he didn’t physically see or speak to them all every day, he still heard them moving, talking, laughing. He still knew they were right there and that he could go to them at any time.

“We’ll be back before you know it,” said Mei.

“And we’ll have all sorts of presents for you,” said Yoko, brightly. “I can already think of so many things to buy!”

“Of course you can,” said Reina as she rolled her eyes.

“We should have a party!” said Yoko, ignoring Reina’s barb.

“What kind of party?” asked Naomi.

“A house party!” replied Yoko. “We can get dressed up and dance. It’ll be fun!”

Images of the previous party Yoko organised, the one for her birthday, flashed through John’s mind. Her birthday wish was to spend the day with him before they all went for dinner, then to spend the night with him, a night where Naomi also helped them celebrate.

He felt his cock twitch at the thought of those celebrations. That Mei’s hand was lightly rubbing his thigh under the table might also have been contributing to that.

“What do you think, lover boy?” asked Mei, as her hand rose further up his thigh, “you wanna party?”


◆◆◆




John stood there, towel in one hand, washbag in the other. Outside he heard the rush of excitement as the girls got ready, calling up and down the stairs as music and the whirr of hairdryers filled the air.

He wanted to feel excited for the night, a celebration of everything they had all shared. But he still couldn’t shake the feeling of loss. It was silly, he knew that. They were only going for a few weeks. But he couldn’t shake the fear that they might not come back, that they might stay in Japan. Or worse, that they might come back and realise how ridiculous their living situation had become and, with clear heads, ask him to leave, or else, move to another house without him.

He shook his head and tried to snap out of it. He was spiralling based on things that hadn’t happened – that would not happen – and he needed to focus. Just relax and have a good time, create positive memories and then concentrate on studying and essays until their return.

As he tried through sheer force of will to change his mood, his attention was broken by a knock at the door.

“Come in,” John shouted.

His bedroom door opened and in walked Aoi.

“Hi,” she said.

“Hi,” he replied, seeing her smiling face immediately lightening his mood, “what’s up?”

“I was just wondering if you needed a hand getting ready?”

“Oh,” he said surprised, “not really, but thank you. I just need to have a shower and get dressed.”

“Oh ok,” she said, a hint of indifference in her tone, “I guess you don’t want help with either of those.” She strode into the room, eyes looking everywhere but at John, “I thought we might be able to have some fun in the shower. Oh well, that’s too bad…” she said, as she turned to walk away.

“Wait,” said John.

“It’s ok,” she said, “you don’t have to do it to humour me.”

“I’m not,” he said, “now that I think about it, maybe I do need some help getting ready.”

Aoi smiled.

“See you in a minute,” she said and left the room.


◆◆◆




John walked into the shower, not sure what to expect. He opened the door and found Aoi standing there, wearing nothing but a towel.

“Aren’t you going to close the door?” she asked.

“Oh, yes, sorry,” said John as he remembered where he was. He closed the door and walked further into the room. As he did so, she reached into the shower and turned the water on.

“Now then,” she said as she stepped closer to him, “let’s see what we have here.” She gently stroked his face as if inspecting him and, standing on her toes, ran her fingers lightly through his hair. “Ok, I think I can work with this.”

She took hold of the bottom of his t-shirt and began to lift it. John reached down to help her but she stopped taking the item of clothing off.

“Please, just relax and let me do my job. I am, after all, a professional.” She smiled politely as he let go of the t-shirt and raised up his arms and she pulled the top off. He tried not to laugh as she struggled to reach up.

“You can bend over slightly if you’d like,” she said and John obliged, leaning over slightly to allow her to remove the t-shirt from his head. “Thank you.”

She neatly folded his t-shirt and put it to one side, then ran her hands over his exposed torso, once again inspecting him.

“Right,” she said to herself, then grabbed the hem of his sweatpants and lowered them as she lowered herself to the ground. She gently cupped his cock and balls, still in his boxers as if studying them, then slowly pulled the boxers down. He lifted one foot and then the other as she pulled his trousers and boxers off his feet.

“Very nice,” she said, as she ran a finger over his cock, “very nice indeed.” She lifted it slightly and gave it the slightest of kisses on top before letting it go and standing up.

“If you wouldn’t mind taking your place within the relaxation chamber,” she said, indicating to the steaming hot shower, “your revitalisation process can be initialised.”

“Yes, ma’am,” said John as seriously as he could. He saw Aoi trying hard not to smile as he called her “ma’am” and stepped into the water facing away from her, so she could have a moment to smile without breaking the illusion she was trying to create.

The water was hot against his skin. He heard Aoi step into the shower, felt her standing directly behind him. He went to turn.

“Don’t turn around,” she said.

He faced back into the shower, the water wetting his hair.

“Head back.”

He leaned back and let the warm water run down his face. Behind, he heard her moving then felt her hands in his hair, her fingers moving across his scalp as she massaged in the shampoo.

“What are you doing?” he asked.

“Washing your hair,” she replied, simply.

He stood and let her continue, feeling the suds running down the sides of his face as her hands worked the shampoo into a lather. As she did so, he could feel her naked body pressed against his, her large soft breasts pressed into his back as she reached for his hair, her trimmed pubic hair brushing against his ass as she moved.

“Perfect,” she said as she took a step back, “now you must leave it in a minute, so don’t put your hair under the water, ok?”

“Yes, ma’am.”

“Good. Now take a small step back.”

He obeyed and took a step back, letting the hot water run down his chest.

There was more clinking of bottles and then he felt the familiar sensation of his body scrubber on his back.

“How’s this?” she asked, as she moved it in circles across the centre of his back.

“Good,” he said, as she moved it in circles upwards, over his shoulder blades and across the top of his back, before working down the sides and over the small of his back. She worked her way back up and rubbed it up and down his arms, carefully, making sure to hit each spot. First one, then the other.

She added more shower gel and, still standing behind him, reached around and moved it in circles over his flat stomach and then over his chest, her body once again pressed into him from behind. He could feel her rubbing against him, as if she was using her whole body to cleanse him, her soft skin sliding effortlessly across his as her breasts and belly and pussy rubbed against him, working the suds into his skin.

As she continued, she slid her other hand around his waist and down to his cock, where she began to gently stroke him. As her soap-covered hand slid up and down his shaft, he got harder and harder until he was fully erect.

She worked him slowly as she moved the scrubber along his stomach and over his ass, moving across one cheek then the other. She then removed her hand from his cock, the hot water running down and waterfalling off the end of his erection as she crouched behind him as she began to wash his thighs and calves.

“Turn around.”

He turned around and she began washing the front of his legs, moving upwards before gently moving up and down his shaft, coating his cock in suds as she cleaned him. She put the scrubber down and stood in front of him.

He saw her for the first time, her hair sticking to her wet face.

“Do you feel clean?” she asked, as she stood directly in front of him, the tip of his cock pressed into her soft thigh.

“Very,” he said.

She looked him in the eye and without changing her expression began to slowly stroke him.

“And how about now?”

“Maybe a bit dirtier.”

“A bit?” she asked, stroking him faster, pressing her breasts against his chest.

“Maybe a lot.”

“Me too,” she said, smiling. “Turn around.”

She let go of his cock and he turned around, the water washing the suds from his body as the hot water ran over his head and Aoi ran a hand through his hair.

Once sud-free, she moved around and stood in front of him, the hot water now running down her back. She began to stroke his cock again and kissed his chest as she lowered herself down to her knees. He looked down at her as she stroked him, and then he moaned as she took him in her mouth.

He closed his eyes and let the water run down his body as she sucked his cock, her hands running up the backs of his legs and gripping his ass. She moved slowly, sliding her lips up and down his shaft with care, stopping with only the head in her mouth and swirling her tongue slowly around it before taking him deep in her mouth.

He opened his eyes and looked down to watch her, naked and wet, water running over her body, her lips wrapped around him. She slid his cock out of her mouth and looked up at him as she worked him with her hand. She smiled and then took him back in her mouth, sucking him quickly as she pressed him deep into her throat.

He reached down and took hold of her wet hair, holding her in place as he began to thrust, fucking her mouth as she knelt in front of him, her hands gripping his ass.

He felt himself getting close and slowed down, before pulling his cock out of her mouth.

John let go of Aoi’s hair and she stood up and kissed him, pressing herself against him, his cock sliding in between her thighs. As they kissed, she rubbed her pussy over the top of his cock, moaning as it slid between her wet lips.

“Turn around,” he said. With a sigh, she slid his cock from between her legs and turned around. “Bend over.”

Aoi placed her hands on the shower wall and bent over, sticking her firm ass out as John kneeled behind her. The water ran down her back and off her tight ass as John caressed her asscheeks and ran his tongue up her tight slit.

Aoi moaned as John’s tongue slid up between her wet lips as he ate her pussy from behind.

“Oh fuck,” she moaned as John slid his tongue into her tight hole, kissing it as he licked inside her, as she rubbed her ass up and down on his face, “you’re so good at that.”

As he sucked on her entrance, he could taste the sweet flavours of her arousal, and watched as her tight asshole puckered in front of him. He slid his tongue out of her and ran it up her pussy, finding her clit and licking down back to her entrance, causing her to moan, before licking up over her taint.

“Oh my god,” she moaned as John’s tongue reached its destination, “that’s my asshole!”

He held her asscheeks apart with his hands and ran his tongue up between them, licking over her asshole and feeling it tighten with surprise, then loosen and contract as his tongue slowly circled her other hole as hot water ran down his face.

“I can’t believe you’re eating my ass,” she moaned, “but don’t stop.”

He pressed his tongue against her harder and she cried out, rubbing her ass in his face as his tongue continued to work. He pulled her cheeks further apart and buried his face deeper in between them, kissing her asshole as his tongue pressed against her quivering hole.

“That feels so good,” she said, “I never thought I was the kind of girl to enjoy having my ass eaten.”

As he continued to lick her, he felt her body begin to shake and Aoi’s soft moans became high-pitched pants.




“

 

Fuck


 
,” she moaned, “

 

I’m gonna cum… uhh… from… oh my god… from my ass!


 
” she let out a high squeal and her tight body began shaking powerfully as she came. John held onto her asscheeks and continued to move his tongue around her virgin hole as she rode his face, prolonging her anal orgasm as long as possible.




She kept rubbing her ass on his face as she kept his face buried deep in her ass, eating her out until finally, she slowed, her body relaxing, her hands against the shower wall seemingly the only thing keeping her on her feet.

She squealed softly as he gave her twitching asshole a final little kiss, watching it quiver for a moment, and then stood up behind her.

“How was that?” he asked, pressing behind her and stroking her body from behind.




“So dirty,” she said, “so

 

very


 
dirty.”




“You had enough?”

“Not nearly,” she said. With one hand still on the wall, she reached behind her and found his hard cock. She stroked it a few times and then tightened her grip, pulling him closer and positioning the head of his cock against her entrance.

She moaned as she pressed back on his cock, pushing it inside her tight pussy. John took hold of her hips and began to work himself into her moving slowly as he got deeper into her.

Once in, he began moving faster, holding her steady as he took her from behind, her lips gripping his cock as water ran over both of them, splashing on the floor as it fell off their bodies as he fucked her hard.

She moved her hands up the wall, straightening her body, as the two of them moved closer to the glass panel, until her body was pressed against it. She gasped hard as he fucked her, her big tits pressed against the steamed-up glass, the side of her face pressed against it also.

She reached behind and grabbed his wet hair, gripping it firmly and holding her face away from the glass, panting heavily as he fucked her from that tight angle, her pussy gripping his cock.

“Such a dirty boy,” she moaned, “you’re going to make such a mess in my pussy.”

He fucked her faster.

“Such a mess,” he said.

“A big mess?”

“So fucking big.”

“Oh, please, yes, make a mess,” she begged, “cum inside me and make a big fucking mess.”

“I’m gonna cum,” he moaned.

“Cum in me,” she moaned, “make a mess of your dirty cumslut.”

He moaned as he came deep inside her, thrusting deep inside as his cum flooded her body.

“So dirty,” she moaned, “give me more.”

He kept fucking her, deep thrusts as he filled her with his cum, her tight pussy gripping his cock.

“Fuck,” he gasped with exhaustion, his body gently pressing hers against the glass.

“So dirty,” she moaned.

He moved back and slid his cock out of her. He was barely out of her before she turned around and dropped to her knees.

“Just one more part to clean up,” she said, “and then you can get ready for the party.” She smiled at him as she took his pussy-slick cock in her mouth and began to suck him clean.


◆◆◆




Feeling fully refreshed, John had left Aoi in the shower and returned to his bedroom, finally ready to party.

He had expected Mei to pop out from her bedroom and accost him with a whistle as he walked back to his room in nothing but a towel, likely throwing a cheeky comment about Aoi in with it, but she was nowhere to be seen.

Not that he minded. He was sure there would be enough of that later on.

He put down his wash bag and took the towel from around his waist. As he began to dry himself, he couldn’t help but smile at how fortunate he had been to find this place, to find them. One minute, he was worrying about being homeless, the next he was invited into their home, which quickly became his home.

He draped the towel on the back of the chair and opened the wardrobe, looking for something to wear.


◆◆◆




John adjusted his shirt collar. He had gone for smart casual, nothing too fancy, but not something that made him look like a slob. He walked downstairs and noticed the house was suspiciously quiet. He stopped outside the living room door, but there was no sound. He figured they must be in the kitchen, getting things ready for the party.

“SURPRISE!” they all shouted as he entered the living room, each setting off a party popper which, with a bang, fired a stream of coloured paper into the air, most of which landed on his head.

“My god,” he proclaimed, hand on his racing heart, “you nearly gave me a heart attack.”

“Surprise,” said Yoko, as she raced up to him and threw her arms around his neck, “we wanted to make sure tonight started with a bang!”

“And if you’re lucky,” said Mei, as Yoko continued to hang onto John, “she’ll make sure it ends in a bang as well!”

Yoko let go of John and turned to glare at Mei.

“Hey,” said Mei, as she held up her hands, “I’m just the messenger.”

“Oh look at you,” said Yoko, returning her attention to John as she adjusted his collar, “you look so handsome.”

“Thanks,” said John, as he brushed a roll of coloured streamer from his face, “I’m sure the colours really make my eyes pop.”

“They do!” said Yoko, missing the sarcasm of his tone. “Oh, we’re going to have so much fun!” As she pulled him further into the room with one hand, she fiddled with her phone in the other, until suddenly the room exploded with the kind of loud pop music Yoko couldn’t get enough of.


◆◆◆




As the music blared, the girls danced and laughed and joked and sang along, squeezed into their form-showing dresses. John danced along, watching Aoi giggling as Mei backed into her, rubbing her ass, barely concealed by her short black dress, into the other girl’s crotch. As she grinded upon Aoi, Mei looked across the room to make sure John was getting a good view of the show, before turning and giving Aoi a long, slow kiss. Aoi stopped laughing, her eyes closing as her tongue sought out Mei’s, her desire building.

“Come on,” said Yoko, grabbing John’s hand, “dance with me.”

John complied and danced simply as Yoko jumped and moved in perfect time to the music. There was something about the way she flicked her hair as she danced that was almost as mesmerising as her breasts, her deep-cut red dress showing off her ample cleavage, which bounced with every move.

Suddenly, she jumped forward and threw her arms around his neck, pressing her body against his as she continued to move to the music.

“Like this,” she said, guiding his body, his cock pressed against her thigh which was tucked between his legs, and began to sway.

“That’s it,” she said, as she continued to rub herself up against him, “don’t be afraid to use your body.” Behind, John could see Tsumugi and Naomi sharing a joke, gentle touches on bare skin, almost flirtatious.

“Just like that,” Yoko whispered quietly into his ear, her legs pressed tightly on his leg as she rubbed herself up and down his thigh. She moved faster, still swaying to the music, her body still in perfect sync.  She pressed her body into his and he could feel her warm breath on her neck, her breathing getting faster as she rode his leg.

He felt the warmth of her pussy on his leg, as she continued to move. He kept his hands on her thighs, keeping up the pretence that this was still just a dance, desperate to slide his hands over her ass, to pull up her short skirt and slide a finger deep into her throbbing pussy.

She kept rubbing on him as if no one else was in the room. As he looked around, he saw none of the other girls were watching, all caught up in their own little moments, as Yoko grew closer and closer to cumming.

So did he, as her leg rubbed against his hard cock. He tightened his grip on her hips and breathed slowly, trying to control himself.




“Oh fuck,” she muttered to herself, “I love this song. I fucking love this –

 

aah!”





As the song reached the crescendo of the final chorus, Yoko moaned into his ear, her body shaking as she came, the warmth of his pussy on his leg growing as she rubbed faster. She gripped his neck and pushed her heaving breasts into his chest and he could feel her heart beating fast as she rode her public orgasm to the beat of the song.

After a few moments, the song ended and Yoko’s orgasm cooled. She held onto him, breathing more gently, and moved back gently from him.

“You’re such a good dancer,” she whispered and softly kissed his cheek.


◆◆◆




John ran the water until it was ice cold, filled up the glass and downed it in one. He sighed with relief.

“Hi.”

John turned and saw Reina standing behind him.

“Hey,” he said back.

“What are you doing?” she asked.

“Just getting a glass of water,” he replied, “it’s hot in there.” As he spoke, he could still feel the heat of Yoko’s climaxing body on him.

“Maybe I can cool you down,” she said, as she stepped closer to him and pressed her body into his, his back feeling the cool steel of the kitchen sink.

“I’m not sure this is going to cool me down,” he said, as she kissed his face and neck, her hand sliding down to his crotch and rubbing his cock through his trousers.

“I’m sorry,” she said, not stopping as she felt his cock, barely softened after Yoko’s dance moved, quickly hardening beneath her touch, “let me try another way.”

She kissed him on the lips and dropped to her knees.

“I don’t think this is a good idea,” he said as she undid his trousers and pulled them down, “what if someone walks –” he moaned as she whipped his boxers down and took his cock in her mouth. As she slid her lips up and down his semi-erect cock she moaned as it hardened in her mouth.

“Is that ok?” she asked, looking up at him, “or is my mouth too warm?” Before he could answer, she pursed her lips and began to softly blow a stream of cold air over his cock, now wet with her saliva. He shivered as she blew down his shaft and then back, directing her breath over the head.

“That’s perfect,” he said, as she continued to blow, her hand cradling his balls.

She took him back in her mouth and pressed her lips deep down his shaft, pushing his cock into her throat, then bobbed back and forth on it, her lips tightly gripping his cock as her tongue swirled in her mouth.

He closed his eyes and leaned his head back, his hand on the top of her head, guiding the speed as he focused on the feeling of his cock in her warm, wet mouth.

“Damn girl,” said Mei, “you’ve got to go deeper than that.”

John opened his eyes and saw Mei standing there, watching as Reina continued to suck his cock.

“It’s not – oh god,” John moaned as Reina took him deep in her mouth once again.

“That’s the spirit,” she said, as Reina held him deep in her throat, “we might make a proper slut out of you yet. Here, watch this.”

Mei knelt next to Reina and Reina slid his cock out of her mouth and gasped for breath. Mei looked up at John as she kissed the tip of his cock and then slid her lips all the way down his wet shaft, right to the very end. She held him there as she looked up, wide-eyed, before she moved back slightly before pushing down, sucking his cock as it was deep in her throat, her hands gripping his bare asscheeks.

He slid his fingers through her pink hair and took a handful, guiding her head faster as his hips began to thrust as he began to fuck her tight throat. Mei gripped his ass tighter, her fingernails digging into the flesh of his asscheeks, as he continued to fuck her face.

As he did so, he saw Reina, still on her knees, watching, one hand sliding over the top of her dress, playing with her breasts underneath the taut fabric, as one strap fell from her bare shoulder, as the hand other slid down and underneath her short dress, moaning as she began to play with herself.

After a while, Mei slid his cock out of her mouth, now slick with the saliva from her throat, and smiled as she breathed heavily.

“Impressed?” asked Mei.

“Very,” he said, as she slowly worked his cock with her hand.

“I know you are,” she said, smiling up at him, “I was talking to Reina.”

Reina, who had slipped her fingers out from under her dress when Mei turned to her, turned to look at her.

“That was ok, I guess.”

“That’s fightin’ talk,” said Mei, “go on, show me what you’ve got.”

Reina nudged Mei out of the way and looked at John’s cock, then up to John. She glanced at Mei, who was still smiling, and then back to John, before she took his cock in her mouth.

“Very nice,” said Mei as Reina pressed herself further and further down. As Reina worked John’s cock with her mouth, Mei stroked the girl’s dark hair.

“Now, let's see if you can multitask,” she said, as she slid her hand down the back of Reina’s dress and underneath, sliding her hand over Reina’s ass and all the way underneath.

Reina moaned and her mouth tightened on John’s cock and her hands gripped his ass for support.

“Oh fuck,” moaned John as Reina sucked his cock hard and deep, moaning with pleasure as she did so.




“Very impressive,” said Mei, “you can suck cock

 

and


 
get fingered at the same time. But guess what? I can multitask, too.” As she continued to finger Reina, Mei’s other hand reached out and cupped John’s balls, massaging them in her palm.




John watched the two women at his feet, Mei smiling, as Reina began to bounce, rubbing herself on Mei’s hand as she sucked his cock faster.

“There we go,” said Mei, “work that cock like the dirty cumslut you are.” Reina moaned and Mei laughed. “Of course you’d like to be put in your place, you little cock whore.” Reina moaned again.

As she continued, John could feel Reina’s body shaking.

“That’s right,” said Mei, “cum on my fingers as you take that cock in your mouth. Show him how desperate you are to worship his white cock.”

Reina moaned more and more, the vibrations moving through John’s cock as he felt the contractions of her throat on the head.

“Oh fuck,” moaned John, “I’m getting close.”

“You hear that?” said Mei, “that big white cock is about to fill your pretty little mouth with cum. You think you can handle that?”

Reina nodded as she continued to shake as she sucked his cock, moaning louder and louder.

“I’m gonna cum,” he moaned, the two of them building closer to their climaxes.

Reina kept sucking him as Mei played with his balls, John getting closer and closer. He gripped the edge of the sink hard, trying to resist the urge to cum in Reina’s throat for as long as possible.

But as her mouth tightened on his cock as she got closer to her orgasm, he could no longer resist and moaned as he let go and shot his load deep into Rinea’s throat, fully triggering Reina’s orgasm. She kept sucking his cock, moaning loudly as she rubbed herself furiously on Mei’s concealed hand as he pumped load after load into her mouth.

He gripped her hair and held her steady as he fucked her tight throat with sharp thrusts, filling her mouth with cum, until he was finished.

Once they were both done, he gently guided her mouth off of his cock, as strands of saliva and cum hung from her mouth. She tried to breathe deeply, but her mouth was full, his thick load sitting on her tongue. Without a word, Mei grabbed Reina’s Reina’s hair, pulled the girl’s face to hers and pressed her lips against hers. As she kissed the girl’s cum-filled mouth, Mei’s tongue slid across Reina’s and scooped all of John’s cum out of her mouth.

The two girls broke away and Reina swallowed the saliva and last drops of cum in her mouth and breathed deeply, catching her breath. When she had just about done so, Mei kissed her again and the two of them shared his cum, stroking each other’s faces as his load moved between their mouths, their lips and tongues caressing one another.

After a few moments, they broke away and Mei showed John the cum on her tongue, then Rinea did the same. John watched as both girls knelt before him, their mouths full of his cum, closed their mouths and swallowed before opening them again to show him they had gladly taken his tribute.

“How was that?” asked Mei, as she looked at John.

“Amazing,” he said as he looked down at the two women.

“Yeah,” said Mei, “the girl’s got potential.” With that, she turned and kissed Reina, slowly this time. After a moment, Mei turned to John’s cock and ran her tongue up one side, before Reina joined in and licked the other, both girls working together to clean their saliva and the last drops of cum from him.

As they did so, Mei raised her hand in the air, pointing two soaking wet fingers, and John leaned down and took them in his mouth, sucking Reina’s pussy juices off the other girl’s fingers.

“Well then,” Mei said, once her fingers and John’s cock were sufficiently cleaned, “I think it’s time to get back to the party, don’t you think? Before anyone misses us.”

Both girls stood quickly and readjusted their dresses as John pulled up his trousers. As he did his belt up, he watched the two of them walk across the kitchen and reenter the party.


◆◆◆




“I think it’s time for bed,” said Tsumugi, much to the protest of everyone else.

It had been a long night, with dancing and laughing music that was far too loud and even though he was starting to get a headache he hadn’t minded. But, whilst he had enjoyed the evening, for sure, he also felt it was time for it to draw to a close.

“She’s right,” said Naomi, as she turned off the music, “any later and we’re going to get noise complaints.”

“What do we care?” asked Reina, “we’re not going to be here anyway.”

The rest of the girls glared at her.

“Don’t say that,” said Yoko.

“Well, we won’t,” replied Reina.

“That’s not the point!”

“Ok,” said Naomi, “I think this is a good sign that it’s time for the night to come to an end. The last thing we want is to end on a sour note where we’re all shouting and fighting.”

“Sounds like a regular night here, to me,” said Mei.

“Which is precisely why we should avoid it. Tonight isn’t a regular night, it’s a special night to celebrate and to be thankful for what we have. It is a night of joy and togetherness, one which should end on a high note.”

“That’s right,” said Tsumugi, “this should be a night to remember not yet another night to forget. We’ve had a fun time and that’s something we can all look back on fondly. Besides, there will be plenty of time for fighting when we get back.”

“Hear, hear,” said Mei, raising an imaginary glass, “to all our future arguments.”

“That’s not what I meant,” said Tsumugi.

“To future arguments!” shouted Aoi, clinking her imaginary glass with Mei’s.

“Aoi!” said Tsumugi, exasperated.

Aoi giggled as she turned to Tsumugi, and Tsumugi couldn’t help but laugh either. Soon, the whole room was filled with giggles and chuckles and soon they were all clinking their imaginary glasses to future conflicts.

And with that, they all headed off to bed.


◆◆◆




John lay in bed, eyes closed but wide awake. He couldn’t stop thinking about them. He took a deep breath and tried to clear his mind, hoping to drift off.

As he lay there, he thought he heard a gentle knock at the door. He lay there, eyes closed, waiting to see if it happened again. There was nothing and he tried to drift off again, but heard the door slowly creaking open and then closing.

He heard the soft shuffling of feet across the room, getting closer as he lay there in silence. Then, without a word, he felt a hand lifting the duvet slightly and a figure sliding into bed with him.

“I just wanted to say goodnight,” whispered Tsumugi, her naked body pressed gently against his. He turned and looked at her. Even though it was dark, he could make out her soft features and the slight smile that played upon her lips.

“Oh,” said John, unsure how to respond as her bare leg wrapped around his, her trimmed pubic hair rubbing against his hip as her breasts pressed into his arm.

“You don’t want a goodnight kiss?” she asked, her hand gently stroking his bare chest.

“I do,” he said, and she leaned in softly to kiss him.

She kissed him again, longer this time, her lips parting slightly, as did his. Then wider, their tongues meeting as her body pressed into him as she rubbed herself against his naked body. She moaned softly into his mouth and then slid herself on top of him, her body on his, her warm pussy rubbing against his hardening cock.

He ran his hands over her back, feeling her soft skin, moving down to her ass and grabbing her firm cheeks. She moaned and gently bit his lip, holding the soft flesh in between her teeth, tugging as her body moved faster on top of him.

She let go and kissed him hard as her pussy, getting wetter by the second, rubbed up and down the underside of his shaft.

“I want you inside me,” she moaned, as she moved faster.

She yelped as John suddenly rolled her onto her back, and kissed her from on top, moving his mouth down her neck, to her breasts and began to suck on first one nipple and then the other. As he did so, her legs tightened around his waist, her heels pressing into his back as she continued to writhe underneath him.

“I want you inside me,” she repeated, “now.”

He moved back up and kissed her, holding himself steady with one hand, as the other reached down and took hold of his cock as he guided himself into her.

“Oh fuck,” she moaned as he pressed himself into her, “I forgot how fucking big you were.”

He worked his cock slowly into her tight pussy, feeling the warmth and wetness of her as he got deeper and deeper.

Fully in, he began to move in long slow strokes, giving her the entire length of his cock.

“More,” she pleaded, “I need more.”

He began to move faster, fucking her harder as she moaned and gasped with pleasure.

“That’s it,” she said, her legs still wrapped around him, her fingernails digging into his back. “Oh fuck.” As he fucked her, he felt her body reacting to his, their bodies moving in tandem.

He heard a small noise in the darkness, something akin to a squeak. He turned to look and saw, standing a little distance from the bed, Aoi, with one hand down her pyjama bottoms.

“Come here,” said Tsumugi softly, reaching out a hand to the girl. One hand still between her legs, Aoi reached out with the other and took Tsumugi’s hand in hers. Tsumugi pulled her closer and, as John continued to fuck her, she kissed the other girl.

“You must be so worked up,” said Tsumugi, John now fucking her slowly.

“So,” said Aoi, “look.” She pulled her hand out of her pyjamas and in the moonlight, he could see they were soaking wet. She held them out for John. He could smell the one girl’s pussy as he fucked the other, and took her fingers in his mouth tasting her desire.

“I want a taste,” said Tsumugi, as the fingers slipped out of John’s mouth, and John kissed her, sliding his tongue into her mouth, sharing Aoi’s taste. “I need more.” Tsumugi slipped her hand down Aoi’s pyjama bottoms and Aoi moaned as her best friend’s fingers worked beneath the soft fabric.

John watched as after a few moments, Tsumugi slipped her wet fingers out and sucked on them, before reaching out again and tugging on the bottoms.

“Take them off,” she said, and John watched as Aoi complied, dropping the thin shorts to the floor. “And the top.” As Aoi took off her top, John admired the girl’s body, her pale skin illuminated by the slivers of moonlight.

“What are you doing?” asked Tsumugi as John slipped his cock out of her.

“Making room for a third,” he said, as he got out of bed.

Aoi stared at his wet cock and ran a gentle finger over the top of his shaft before sticking it in her mouth and tasting her friend’s pussy on her fingertip.

Aoi sighed with satisfaction as Tsumugi repositioned herself along the bed, feet on the floor. As John stepped between her legs once again, working himself more easily into her cock-ready pussy, as Aoi climbed on top of her and placed her pussy in Tsumugi’s mouth.

Both girls moaned with pleasure as they got into position, and as John began to fuck Tsumugi again, he watched Aoi’s firm ass as she rode Tsumugi’s face, the girl moaning as her friend’s tongue slid deep inside her.

John took hold of Tsumugi’s legs and held them up, watching as Tsumugi’s hands slid down her friend’s back and grabbed her asscheeks.

As John began to fuck Tsumugi harder, Aoi began to moan louder, as if he was fucking her, as if it was his mouth that was buried between her legs, licking at her wetness, tasting her desire, as if his cock was sliding in and out of her wet pussy.

So distracted was he at the thought of tasting Aoi again, that he didn’t hear anyone else enter the room, until he felt two hands slide down his arms.

“Got room for another?” whispered Mei, into his ear as her lean, naked body pressed into his.

“Always,” said John, as Mei licked his ear and ran a hand over his chest.

“Perfect,” she said, as she slid away from him and onto the bed, crawling up to Aoi and kissing her as she looked at John fucking Tsumugi.

“That looks like fun,” said Mei.

Aoi, speechless, nodded her head.

“Can I have a try?”

Aoi thought for a moment, then nodded and climbed off of Tsumugi. Mei leaned over and kissed the girl’s wet mouth, tasting Aoi.

“May I take a seat?” she asked Tsumugi.

“You may,” said Tsumugi and the bad girl straddled her face, reverse cowgirl style, looking at John. She moaned with pleasure as Tsumugi began to eat her out, then leaned forward on the other girl’s body and began to suck Tsumugi’s clit as John continued to fuck her.

Aoi watched on, two fingers furiously working her saliva-coated pussy as she watched the two of them work Tsumugi.

“Come here,” said John, confident Mei was more than enough for Tsumugi. Aoi moved closer and John kissed her, laying her down next to her best friend. Aoi spread her legs and John pressed himself into her. His wet cock slid into her wet pussy with ease, despite how tight she was, and began to fuck her.

Aoi moaned with pleasure and reached out, touching Tsumugi and Mei as John began to fuck her faster. With her other hand, she reached down and began quickly circling her swollen clit again.

“That’s not fair!” shouted Yoko from behind John, “I wanted to say goodnight!”

“Goodnight, Yoko,” said Mei, looking up and laughing, before she buried her face between Tsumugi’s legs once again.

“It’s ok,” said Naomi, as she gently rubbed her shoulder, “I’m sure you’ll get your turn, won’t she John?” Before he could answer, Naomi had led Yoko to the bed and laid her down next to Aoi. Naomi slowly pulled off Yoko’s pyjama trousers and softly kissed up the girl’s legs, spreading them as she moved.

Yoko moaned as Naomi kissed the girl’s inner thighs before running her tongue up between her wet lips. John watched the half-dressed girl on the bed moaning as Naomi ate her pussy, her hand gripping her friend’s hair and holding her head firmly in place.

Tsumugi began to moan loudly into Mei’s pussy, her body visibly shaking as Mei’s mouth continued to work between her shaking legs.




“

 

Fuck!


 
” Tsumugi shouted as Mei made her cum, her mouth still working to prolong the orgasm, as Aoi began to moan, her body shaking as she came next to her best friend. John didn’t know if it was a coincidence, but he was sure her friend’s orgasmic moans triggered Aoi’s own orgasm.




John, still fucking Aoi, slowed down, holding off an orgasm of his own as Aoi’s pussy contracted on his cock, the climatic moans of both women ringing in his ears.

Once Aoi’s orgasm subsided, John pulled his cock out of her dripping wet pussy as Mei climbed off of Tsumugi. As they did so, Tsumugi and Aoi both instinctively rolled into one another, holding one another close as their exhausted bodies continued to shake, the pair sharing small kisses with wet lips.

“Perfect timing, lover boy,” said Mei, as she got on all fours and shook her firm ass. John saw for the first time that she was wearing her heart-shaped ass plug. John moved behind and played with the plug, watching as it throbbed in her asshole. “Now, are you going to give me a proper goodbye? Tsumugi got me nice and warm for you.”

John took her by her hips and slid his cock into her soaking wet pussy. He fucked her hard and fast as she threw her ass back begging for more, her head low down on the bed.

“That’s the stuff,” she said as John fucked her from behind, and yelped as he spanked her ass. “Again!”

She cried out again as he spanked her and again, her pale ass reddening with his handprints.




“Oh my God,” cried Yoko in a high-pitched voice, “

 

I’m cumming!


 
”




John watched Yoko squeezing her tits through her thin top, digging her fingers into the soft flesh with one hand as the other gripped Naomi’s hair tighter.

“Why was I not invited?” asked Reina, in a huff.




“The more the merrier,” gasped Mei, one hand furiously rubbing her clit, “if you think you can keep up.

 

Oh fuck.


 
”




Naomi stood and leaned into Yoko, kissing the girl with her pussy-soaked mouth, Yoko greedily tasting her own pussy, before Naomi gently unbuttoned her friend’s top and undressed her completely.

“Now, now,” said Namoi to Reina, “no need to cause a fuss.” She reached out and took hold of Reina’s hand, pulling her down to the bed and kissing her, the taste of Yoko’s desire still on her lips. Her lips moved down, kissing Reina’s bare neck, down over her silk top and began to suck on Reina’s firm nipple through the soft fabric.

As John watched, he noticed Aoi crawling across the bed towards Mei. She knelt next to the girl and ran her hands over Mei’s back and to her ass, her fingers gently tracing the red marks on her well-spanked cheeks. Mei sighed as Aoi placed a series of soft kisses on the sensitive area.

Aoi looked at the heart-shaped plug in Mei’s ass and then up at John. Without another word, she slid her fingers over Mei’s ass and began to play with it. She placed a solitary finger in the middle of the heart and began to move the plug in small circles in her friend’s ass, smiling as the girl moaned with pleasure. Then, she reached for it and began to slowly pull it out, stretching Mei’s tight asshole before pushing it back deep inside of her.

Mei moaned loudly as Aoi continued, her petite friend fucking her ass whilst John fucked her pussy.

“I love getting both my holes filled,” moaned Mei, “don’t fucking stop.”

John and Aoi continued to work Mei, as Tsumugi crawled next to Aoi and leaned down, whispering into Mei’s ear.

“Oh fuck,” said Mei, “that sounds so good,” as Tsumugi continued to whisper. “Oh fuck, you’re gonna make me…”

Mei moaned loudly with pleasure as she came, Tsumugi still whispering in Mei’s ear, her hand running through Mei’s pink hair as John and Aoi continued to work both her holes. John could feel her pussy contracting on his cock as she came, bringing him close to the edge again. He breathed deeply and held off his own orgasm as the pink-haired girl came on his cock.

As Mei’s orgasm cooled, John slowly slid his cock out of her, his shaft coated in her wetness. He took a breath to collect himself as he watched her well-fucked pussy contracting, before Aoi leaned over and began licking Mei’s soaking wet pussy as the plug in Mei’s ass continued to pulsate.

Reina, now completely naked, stood in front of John, kissing and caressing him as his cock slipped in between her thighs, her wet pussy rubbing over her wet cock. John ran his hands over her body, her bare back, and down to her ass, causing her to moan as he gripped her cheeks tight.

As he went to lay her down on the bed, she took him by surprise and turned him around, pushing him down and straddling him. She rubbed her pussy over the underside of his shaft as she kissed him, her warm body pressing into his.

She reached down and took hold of his cock, moaning as she slid it deep into herself. She began to ride him quickly, pushing herself up and down, her hands on his flat stomach for support as she sat upright on his cock.

Reina cried out as Mei took one of her firm nipples in her mouth, sucking on her tit as Aoi took the other in her mouth.

“Oh fuck,” cried Reina, as the two women sucked on her nipples, and Tsumugi knelt behind her, pressing her body into hers, matching the rhythm with which Reina was riding John’s cock. As she did so, she ran her hands over Reina’s body, cupping her tits as they were sucked, before sliding one hand down to her clit and fingering the girl as she slid deeper onto John’s cock.

“Hi,” said Naomi, as she crawled over to John. “May I?” she asked and gently kissed his lips.

“Please,” he said and watched as the girl climbed on top of him, her wet pussy inches from his face. He opened his mouth as she lowered herself onto him and she moaned as he took her pussy in his mouth, sucking and licking at her entrance.

As she rode his face, he watched her tight little asshole spasming with pleasure, her asscheeks parting as she bent forward, and as she pushed her ass back he let her clit slip into his mouth. She moaned as he began to suck, circling her with his tongue, his mouth now full of the taste of her pussy.

As she leaned forward, he saw Yoko in the corner of his eye, crawling across the bed. He watched her hands stroking the asses of both Aoi and Tsumugi, as she leaned in to kiss Reina. As she did so, John took one hand from Reina’s ass and reached out, finding first Yoko’s leg and then her thigh, before sliding over her ass and finding her pussy.

Yoko moaned as John played with her pussy, feeling the warmth of her wetness, before he slid two fingers deep inside her. Yoko moaned into Reina’s mouth, and began to slowly ride John’s fingers, pressing her ass down deep onto them, getting faster and faster.

As Yoko rode his fingers, John repositioned his other hand and slid his thumb in between Naomi’s asscheeks and, with his thumb, began playing with her asshole. She moaned loudly as he circled her tight hole as he sucked on her clit.

She moaned louder, riding his face faster, her pussy juices running down his face.

“Oh goddess,” she cried as she rubbed her ass on his face, pressing her asshole harder onto his thumb, her tight hole spreading as the tip pressed deeper, “I feel you inside me.”

She moaned as she came, John’s thumb in her asshole as she rode his face hard and fast, spreading her wetness all over him as she did so.

She cried out loud and rolled off of him, breathing heavily as her body shook.

“I’m going to cum,” moaned Reina, riding him faster.

“No,” said John, his hands on her thighs.

“But please,” she begged, moving faster.

“No,” he repeated, watching as his cock slid in and out of her dripping wet pussy.

She cried out loud, holding back her orgasm as she took his entire cock, her wetness dripping down his balls.




“

 

Please


 
,” she begged.




John said nothing, watching her writhing, her body desperate to cum, as she waited patiently for his command.

“Cum for me,” he said finally and with that, she cried out and let her orgasm flow through her, shaking as the four girls worked at her body as she rode his cock hard.




“

 

Oh fuck oh fuck oh fuck


 
,” she cried, “

 

how can you do this to me?


 
”




She kept riding him, her pussy contracting on his cock, her warm juices flowing, as her body shook with pleasure. She rode him faster and faster and, just when he thought he was about to cum, she fell flat on top of him, her sweat-covered body pressed against his. He stroked her hair as she slid up, her breathing heavy. He slid his cock sliding out of her, and she rolled next to Reina, where the other girl took her in her arms and kissed her softly.

“Finally,” said Yoko, “my turn!”

Without missing a beat, Yoko climbed onto John and slid his cock into her. She moaned as she began to ride him slowly.

“Oh god,” she moaned, riding him faster, her hands on his chest. He reached down to her ass, gripping firmly, lifting her up and down as she rode his cock faster and faster.

He felt himself getting close and knew there was no avoiding it this time. He pushed himself into an upright position, kissing her as she continued to ride him, her large breasts pressed into his chest.

She screamed as he suddenly pushed forward and stood up. She wrapped her legs around his back, his cock still deep inside her. He kissed her as he turned and lay her on the bed, before standing upright and, holding her legs apart, began to fuck her fast.

“Oh yes,” she moaned, “just like that.”

As he held her legs in the air, Tsumugi and Naomi appeared at his side, and took them, holding her legs apart for him, stroking them as they did so, their fingers sliding down and teasing her inner thighs.

“Oh fuck,” she cried, as Mei and Reina took turns sucking on her tits and kissing one another. “I can’t take it,” she said as Aoi leaned over her naked body and began to circle Yoko’s clit with her tongue. “I think I’m going to explode!”

He fucked her faster, ready to explode himself.




“

 

Fuckfuckfuck


 
,” she cried.




“Oh fuck,” he moaned, “I’m gonna cum.”

“Please,” she begged, “please cum, I want to feel your cum all over me.”

He fucked her hard and fast, the desire for release building and building until, unable to take anymore, he pulled his cock out and started working himself with his hand. As he did so, Aoi moved her mouth from Yoko’s clit and began furiously rubbing it with her fingers instead.

“Oh fuck,” she moaned, “do it now. Cum all over my perfect body. Your princess commands you.”

He looked around the room and saw all six women, their perfect Japanese bodies on display, watching him work his cock, slick from being inside them all, all desperate for him to cum.

“Please,” said Aoi, “I want to see you cum.”

“cum,” said Mei, “cumm all over her tight pussy, like you deserve to do.”

Soon, they were all begging him to cum over Yoko, all watching, desperate for his release.

He kept working himself, getting closer and closer as they watched with anticipation. He held back as long as he could, making the feeling last, savouring every second of pleasure until finally he couldn’t take any more and cried out as he came all over Yoko’s perfect body laid out in front of him.




“Oh fuck,” moaned Yoko as his hot load splashed over her smooth skin, “cum all over my tits,

 

please


 
.”




He moaned as he unleashed load after load onto her perfect body, the women watching him cover her with his cum as Yoko cried with pleasure as she came too, his cum shooting over her flat belly and up over her tits, over her nipples before he aimed down and covered her perfect, wet pussy with the last of his cum, watching as his hot seed dripped into her open pussy.

Yoko moaned softly as the girls descended upon her, licking up his cum from her body, her tits, her pussy.

“I want some,” moaned Yoko, and Naiomi slid up from between the girl’s legs and kissed her, sliding her tongue into the girl’s mouth as they shared his thick load.

As they did so, Tsumugi and Aoi kissed, as did Mei and Reina, each couple sharing his cum, passing it back and forth, until they one by one swallowed it down, and fell to the bed laughing.

“We missed a bit,” said Aoi, who dropped to her knees and took his cock in her mouth, sucking the juices of all six women from him, and the last of his cum, swallowing it down greedily. Once clean, she stood up and kissed him slowly, the taste of all of them in her mouth.

Aoi leaned back and smiled at him, her soft legs brushing against his cock.

“How was that?” asked Mei.

“Perfect,” said John, smiling.

“Good,” she said, “cause I’m exhausted.” With that, she and the rest of the girls crawled under the covers.

“How are we all going to fit?” asked Yoko.

“We’ll find a way,” said Mei, “even if we have to get creative.” She winked at John and he got into the bed with his six beautiful housemates.


◆◆◆




When he woke, he was alone.

No longer was he surrounded by the six beautiful Japanese women who had become first his housemates, then one-by-one his lovers, then, finally, his Asian College Harem.

He rolled onto his front and stretched his arm out across the bed. He could still feel the warmth of their bodies, could still smell them, their sex and their perfumes mingling in the sheets, and despite the events of the previous night, felt his cock tingling again.

He yawned and sat up, sitting on the side of the bed, and stretching. He stood and looked at the bed, the sheets crumpled in the chaos of the evening before, now caked with the sweat and sexual desire of all of them. He knew he’d have to put on fresh sheets, but that could wait.

On the pillow, he saw a pair of white panties and a small note.


To make sure you don’t forget us x


He picked up the panties and felt the soft, white cotton under his fingers. He knew they belonged to Aoi. He put them to his nose and smelt deeply the scent of her pussy on them, his cock reacting naturally to it. He put them back on the pillow, sure he would find a use for them in the coming days and weeks.

He walked out of the bedroom, still completely naked. He stood at the top of the stairs. All the bedroom doors upstairs were closed. He listened and for the first time, the house actually sounded empty. Not the sound of a house with no people, but that deeper silence, the one that exists in places where no one has been or no one will be for the foreseeable future.

He walked down the stairs and saw there too, the bedroom doors were closed. He wondered how much stuff they had taken. Was it enough for the month, or was it everything they could carry? Perhaps they took practically nothing, instead each having a different wardrobe for life back home. Clothes that told their old friends and families they were still the same respectable young women they had been when they had left. Yet he knew who they truly were, these six remarkable women, all living freely and exploring to find their true selves, their true desires and sexual proclivities.

He walked down the corridor towards the closed living room door, half hoping that when he pushed it open, they would all be there, sitting in their pyjamas laughing and antagonising each other in equal measure, just as they had the first day he arrived. But when he finally opened the door, there was nothing but an empty room.

He walked through and into the kitchen, getting himself a glass of water and downing it in one. He sighed deeply as he filled the glass again, not realising how thirsty he had been, how dehydrated the previous night had made him. He drank half of the second glass, then went to leave the kitchen, sipping occasionally on the rest of the glass.

He returned to the living room and realised there was no sign of a party last night, no sign that anything had happened at all. Everything was neat and tidy and exactly as it should be. So too, he realised, was the kitchen.

Even so, he still caught the faint scent of perfume, and could still hear their laughter as they danced and joked around. He took a deep breath and sighed, wondering how he would get through the next few weeks.

He had, he realised, become somewhat dependent on them, for both sex and friendship. Before, the idea of going a month without sex, whilst not a pleasant one, would not have been that big of a deal. But now, having experienced living with six beautiful women who all wanted to sleep with him, the thought was far more daunting.

He wondered if he would be able to cope. Would masturbation be enough, or would he simply abstain from sexual acts altogether, letting his sexual desire build as he waited for them to return to him?

He took a sip of water and walked back through the empty hallway and up the stairs, the sound of each step echoing through the empty halls.

He walked back into his bedroom, put the glass of water on the bedside cabinet, and crawled into bed. He wrapped himself in the duvet, feeling their presence on the sheets. As he closed his eyes, he could see all of them there, waiting for him, desperate to be with him, all making love to one another. As they surrounded him, touching him, caressing his naked body with theirs, the scents and sounds of each one of them as vivid as if they were really there, kissing him and stroking his cock, whispering the filthy things they wanted to do to him and the thing they wanted him to do to them.

Tsumugi. Aoi. Mei. Naomi. Yoko. Reina.

And as he felt the first lick of a warm tongue slide along his cock, he reached for the panties on his pillow, wrapped them around his cock and began to work himself. It would be a long time until they returned, but he knew part of them would always be with him and he knew that they would also be missing him, desperate for his cock, and desperate to return to him to once again take their rightful place as His Asian College Harem.
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John needs to find a place to live before college starts.



With time and options running out, he calls upon the last place left on his list, which, to his surprise and delight, is occupied by six Japanese college students.



All stunning in their own distinct ways, John needs to find a way to balance having somewhere to live with the complex interpersonal relations between his six female housemates, as they live, laugh, love and get far more intimate with one another than could ever have imagined.
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Part One: The Hostess






One guy, six women, limitless possibilities...



John needs to find a place to live before college starts.



With time and options running out, he calls upon the last place left on his list, which, to his surprise and delight, is occupied by six Japanese college students.



All stunning in their own distinct ways, John needs to find a way to balance having somewhere to live with the complex interpersonal relations between his six female housemates, as they live, laugh, love and get far more intimate with one another than could ever have imagined.



In this first part of this steamy harem story, John gets to know Tsumugi, whose bubbly personality and sharp tongue.



As she pulls out all the stops to be a good hostess, the only question is, how far will she go to make John feel comfortable in his new home?



Each segment can be enjoyed separately or as part of an unfolding harem story.




Part Two: The Good Girl






Aoi is a smart, sweet, wholesome Japanese college student.



She's also a virgin.



So when John is asked to take his new housemate's virginity, he jumps at the chance, right?



Not quite.



Having recently hooked up with his housemate Tsumugi, John feels conflicts may arise, even though the whole thing was Tsumugi's idea!



Will the rest of his female housemates convince John to do the honourable thing and have sex with the eager virgin, or will Aoi have to initiate her own seduction, perhaps even teaching John a thing or two along the way?



No one said building an Asian college harem was easy...



Each segment can be enjoyed separately or as part of an unfolding harem story.




Part Three: Night-Time Surprises






Harem life is never simple, especially when you have not one but two Japanese college housemates desperate to show you what they can do...



Asleep in Aoi's bed sleep after their first time together, John is awoken by Tsumugi entering her room, wearing nothing but a silk kimono.



As their secret liaison becomes more intense, John wonders if this was something Tsumugi and Aoi had planned from the start...?



Will John be able to satisfy both women at the same time, balancing both their needs and his own, as his Asian college harem continues to develop?



Each segment can be enjoyed separately or as part of an unfolding harem story.




Part Four: The Bad Girl






She's used to getting what she wants.



But he'll give her what she needs as she becomes the latest member of His Asian College Harem...



Wings, flirting with other girls, and trips to her favourite sex shop are all in a day's work for Mei, John's Japanese college housemate.



But with John along for the ride, things get intense as Mei's wild personality opens up a whole new world of possibilities.



Eager to show off her new toys, will John succumb to Mei's dominant personality, or will he bring her to her knees as she submits to the rules of the harem?



Each segment can be enjoyed separately or as part of an unfolding harem story.




Part Five: Good Girl Goes Bad






Aoi is a good Japanese college student. But when she begins hanging out with the bad girl of the harem, she learns precisely how bad girls have more fun...



As Aoi and Mei spend the afternoon together, John finally gets some studying done. That is until he meets Reina in the library, who gets a kick out of humiliating him in public. And, much to his surprise, so does John.



At home, he has no time to explore his complicated feelings about his abrasive housemate as he and Mei help Aoi explore her deepest fantasies.



Will Aoi be able to submit and obey the rules? Or will she need to be disciplined?



Each segment can be enjoyed separately or as part of an unfolding harem story.




Part Six: The Free Spirit






The free spirit knows all about getting in touch with her inner-self.



Will she be able to help him find release as the spiritual centre of His Asian College Harem...?



Sensitive to other's needs, the spiritual Naomi senses John's stress. After giving him an innocent massage, she invites him to her yoga class.



There, as John tries to find inner peace amongst the roomful of beautiful women, he finds his thoughts turning to Naomi and the spiritual release they can bring to one another.



Afterwards, as the tension builds, Naomi takes John into the woods to show him her special place.



As they embrace nature, a peaceful and calm state of release gradually transforms into an intense, carnal encounter in the middle of the woods.



As they let go of everything and return to a primitive state, will they find peace in satiating their most natural desires?



Each segment can be enjoyed separately or as part of an unfolding harem story.




Part Seven: The Princess






The princess always gets what the princess wants...



For her birthday, he'll give her the one thing she desires most, as she becomes the latest member of His Asian College Harem...



Yoko always gets what she wants, and what she wants is to spend her special day with John, who is more than happy to fulfil her birthday wish.



After she gets ready, she and John head off to the shops, where Yoko models her new birthday outfits for him in the store changing rooms.



As she changes from one outfit to another, will John be able to resist giving her her special gift until later, or will he give in to her demands to fulfil her private birthday wish in a very public place?



It is, after all, her special day...



Each segment can be enjoyed separately or as part of an unfolding harem story.




Part Eight: The Birthday Party






It's her party, so can celebrate however she wants, especially as the latest member of His Asian College Harem...

Eager to celebrate Yoko's birthday in style, the six Japanese housemates get dressed up in their glamourous (and revealing) outfits, ready for a meal at a fancy restaurant.



Even though it's Yoko's special day, that doesn't stop Tsumugi from calling on John for an early party of their own, as the excitement of the evening overtakes her.



Arriving in style and turning every man's head as they enter, the night seems to be going well. But when a special gift upsets the birthday girl, it's up to John to make sure her birthday wish comes true, by any means necessary.



Each segment can be enjoyed separately or as part of an unfolding harem story.




Part Nine: The After-Party






The end of the night doesn't mean the end of the party...



After a hard night of celebrating, everyone is ready to call it a night. Everyone, that is, except for Yoko.



Deciding to end her birthday with a bang, she takes John upstairs to reward him for giving her such a special day.



As Yoko gets down to business, Naiomi comes to say goodnight and decides to help them bring this birthday extravaganza to a climatic end.



Each segment can be enjoyed separately or as part of an unfolding harem story.




Part Ten: The Bully






Humiliation and degradation are The Bully's speciality...



When he stands up to the bully, he finds that she's more than willing to put him in his place as she takes her place in His Asian College Harem...



John, tired of Reina's antagonistic behaviour, finally confronts her. But much to his surprise, he quickly finds her taking control of the situation as he kneels at her feet, in nothing but a towel.



As she continually belittles and degrades him, he finds submitting to his bully, and her obeying her instructions, to be surprisingly liberating.



Each segment can be enjoyed separately or as part of an unfolding harem story.




Part Eleven: Secret Encounters






Sometimes, the secret is the most exciting part, even as a member of His Asian College Harem...



When Aoi returns home from a hard day of studying all she wants to do is to rest. That is until she realises she and John are alone in the house. So decides to have a little fun in the living room, even though they could be caught at any moment.



Then after food, with Yoko nearby, domestic chores turn into a steamy encounter in the kitchen.



Can they secretly satisfy their public cravings without being caught? Or is that exactly what they are hoping for?



Each segment can be enjoyed separately or as part of an unfolding harem story.




Part Twelve: The Bully, Tamed






The tables are turned when The Bully is finally put in her place and begs to become part of His Asian College Harem...



After their last humiliating encounter, John decides to confront Reina once again, certain this time things will be different.



But he soon finds himself kneeling at her feet, ready to please her.



But things don't end there, and soon John finds he has The Bully exactly where he wants her.



Will John submit to The Bully's domineering personality once again, or will he manage to take control and have her begging to please him?



Each segment can be enjoyed separately or as part of an unfolding harem story.
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Asian Girls Crave BWC






An explicit AWWM ffm age gap erotica.



When two Japanese college girls respond to his room to let, Steve suddenly finds himself in the middle of a steamy cultural exchange.



Ever the gracious host, he endeavours to teach them everything they want to know about BWC.



In return, they show their appreciation by teaching him just what Japanese college girls are capable of.




Waifu Awakens






An explicit AWWM fantasy erotica, where your wildest dreams come true.



When his Japanese love pillow transforms into a real woman, desperate to fulfil his every desire, John can't believe his luck.



The woman of his dreams has become his reality, and his friends will never believe him. That is, if they can keep their hands off one another long enough to leave home.




Asian Women, White Men: Volume 2






Four brand new red-hot short stories of Asian women and the white men they lust after.



Giving you exactly what you need, when you need it, this intense WMAF collection wastes no time diving right into the action.



Read separately or as a collection, these stories provide an intense and immediate release.



Ranging from 1,000 to 1,300 words, this red-hot collection contains the following:



The Journal

A Moment To Savour

New Experiences

Pillow Talk




Asian BFFs Crave BWC: Part Two: A Hard Lesson






Cravings only increase in this second entry of this scintillating AWWM ffm erotica.



Yoko never dreamed she could do the things she did with Miyuki and Sven that night.



Now she can't stop dreaming about it.



Torn between being a good Japanese girl and exploring her deepest desires, Yoko's world is further rocked when she gets to the first class of the new semester, and finds the man she shared a night of passion with, is her teacher!



Turning to Miyuki, the two best friends find a way to release the tension before Yoko confronts Sven.



Can Yoko find the strength to tell Sven they need to keep things purely professional, or will her cravings for the older white man bring her to her knees?
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