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Book Five



Chapter One

“I solemnly swear my allegiance to Kappa Sigma Psi, and all the Sisters who reside within these hallowed halls. I will dedicate myself to upholding the standards and traditions of this Sorority, devoting my time and effort to ensuring the highest levels of performance whenever I am called upon to do so. I swear a sacred oath, to cherish, respect, and pleasure all who come to me in a time of aid. And I, in return, will find fulfilment in all of the Sorority Sisters of Kappa Sigma Psi.”

“Good boy,” said Ms Xi, stroking his hair as he knelt on the ceremonial bedding that covered the floor of The Great Hall, “now the fun can begin.”

*

Noah hadn’t expected to find himself stripped naked, kneeling in front of a delicious-looking Ms. Xi, the Sorority President, as he recited his pledge of allegiance to the all-Asian Sorority.

Not that he was complaining.

As mornings went, it was one of his best. Perhaps, the best.

No, it was definitely the best.

And, to think, it had started just like any other. He’d gotten up, had a shower, gotten dressed and headed off for work. So far, so good.

He’d even managed to make it as far as completing his first job of the day, namely, putting up a shelf for Mrs. Gonzalez, as well as some assorted bits and bobs, before it happened.

Noah had imagined a phone call, or some other kind of summoning, to the Sorority House where he would face whatever initiation rites Ms. Xi and her Sorority Sisters could dream up for him. And he had imagined that a lot. But the one scenario he hadn’t imagined was the one that unfolded as he was saying farewell to Mrs. Gonzalez, as he packed his tools into his van.

No sooner had he closed the doors of his van than a white van pulled up, much larger than his, and half a dozen young women, dressed in balaclavas and matching, black skin-tight jumpsuits, jumped out of the side door and grabbed him.

“What the hell?” he cried as the six women descended upon him.

“Get him!” cried one.

“Don’t let him get away!” cried another, as the group grabbed him and dragged him towards their van. Luckily for them, from their slim frames and accented voices, Noah quickly realised what was happening and didn’t instinctively decide to fight back.

“Let go,” he demanded, playing along, pretending to resist as they dragged him towards their van. His “oofh” as he landed on the hard floor of the van wasn’t an act, though, and as he lay there, the women descended upon him once again and began to hogtie him.

As he looked up to see what was going on, he noticed Mrs. Gonzalez, watching with horror from the front porch.

“Don’t worry,” he shouted out, trying to reassure her, “I know them. Nothing to worry ab–”, the cloth sack over his head muffling the final word. Then, in the darkness, tied up in the back of the van, he heard a heave as some of the women pushed the side door until it closed with a metallic thud.

The pledge, it seemed, was about to begin.



Chapter Two

“Are you alright there?”

“Hush! He’s our prisoner!”

Noah was glad the hood was over his head so his ‘captors’ couldn’t see the giant grin on his face.

“Let me go,” he demanded, rocking helplessly on the floor of the van, feign-straining against the soft ropes binding his hands and feet, the kind you’d find in your local sex shop rather than your local hardware store. “Or there’ll be trouble.”

“There’ll be trouble if you don’t learn to be quiet,” said another of the voices, poking him in the ribs with the tip of her shoe.

“Yeah,” agreed another, “you better learn to show us some respect, if you ever want us to let you go.”

Noah’s grin widened. The last thing he wanted was for this rag-tag group of kidnappers to let him go. As far as he was concerned, he was happy to stay with them forever.

“Is that clear?” asked another.

“Yes, ma’am,” he said firmly, eliciting a smatter of giggles from these hardened criminals.

“This is serious,” said the leader. “No giggling.”

*

Getting Noah out of the van proved to be a bit more difficult than getting him in. Whilst six slim college students might be able to get one man (who was not resisting in the slightest, and in fact, actively helping) into a van, getting him out when he was tied up and helpless was another thing entirely.

So, after a couple of thwarted attempts, at least one of which Noah feared would have him falling out of the van face-first, they decided that he was sufficiently restrained and subdued by their authority, they could manage to control him with just the hood over his head and his hands tied behind his back.

“Mind the steps,” said one nervously, as they led him up the steps and towards the front door of the Sorority House. He heard the familiar heave of the solid front door, then felt a nudge in his back and continued walking, letting them guide him through the Sorority House.

As they walked, Noah realised how big the House actually was, and how little of it he had actually seen. Most of what he had seen had been upstairs. His original work had taken him to the corridor where he had first made his introductions, which started all of this off and then, later, to some of the bedrooms, where his other services had been desperately needed.

The only other area he had seen, aside from the main staircase, had been the Sorority President’s office, where Ms. Xi had conducted a thorough investigation of his intentions and his capabilities, with satisfactory results. But that office had been to the right, and they had guided him to the left. Wherever he was going was completely new to him.

“Go clean up,” said one of them, giving him a small shove in the back. “And no funny business. We’ll be keeping guard outside.”

“Yes, miss,” he said, as the soft ropes that had bound his wrists behind his back were untied.

He walked forward into the room, and the door closed behind him, locking shut from the outside.

He stood there a moment, letting the blood flow back to his arms. Even though the ropes were soft and reasonably loose, having his arms behind his back for all that time was still a little uncomfortable. Still, it was worth it for whatever was coming next.

He reached up and pulled off the hood, blinking against the artificial light as his eyes adjusted to the brightness. As the scene came into focus, he realised he was in a washroom with a shower. Whatever they had in mind for him, they were eager for him to be as clean as possible.

So, following the commands of his ‘captors’, he stripped off and got into the shower.



Chapter Three

The water was so hot that when he got out of the shower, the room was full of steam and his skin was pink. He was also aware that he now smelled vaguely feminine, which wasn’t all that surprising given that the only washes and shampoos available were the kind marketed at women. Still, he didn’t mind at all. He was happy to do whatever they wished.

He grabbed the towel that hung on the side of the shower and began to dry himself off, a tricky task in the steamy room. As he did so, he went to his clothes, which he had left folded on a bench near the door. But he immediately noticed they were no longer there. He didn’t know when someone had sneaked into the room to get them, only that they must have. Any doubt he might have had about this was cleared by the fact that above the spot where his clothes had been was a short, blue kimono.

He shrugged, finished drying himself off, and slipped on the silky gown.

It was, to be said, mighty short. So short, in fact, that it barely covered his nether regions and bulged open at the chest. This was, to be sure, not a robe designed for a man, or at least, not one of his build and stature.

So, tying the robe closed as best he could, he knocked on the bathroom door and waited to be let out. When there was no reply after a few seconds, he tried again. When there was still nothing, he rather boldly tried the door handle for himself. It was, to his surprise, unlocked.

He opened the door slowly, peeking out through the crack, expecting to be ordered back inside until they were ready for him. Instead, he saw a sight he had never expected to see.

Outside, standing still against the wall was a woman. She was not, as far as he could tell, one of the half-dozen or so who had bundled him into the van and escorted him into the premises as their “prisoner.” For starters, she was not wearing a balaclava and black skin-tight jumpsuit. Instead, she was wearing a black eye mask, which covered the top half of her face and framed her beautiful eyes, and an ornate-looking silk kimono, that, like his, ended high up the thigh, and, unlike his, showed off her smooth, toned legs, which were shaped to perfection by the black high heels on her feet.

He opened the door wider and saw that she was not alone. There was another woman dressed in the same outfit as her, mask included. And another, and another. As he opened the door wider and stepped back out into the corridor, he saw two rows of women, maybe twenty of them in all. They stood perfectly still, each dressed identically, lining both sides of the corridor.

The guards were nowhere to be found.

He considered asking one of the women what happened next, but decided better of it. This was clearly not a situation in which asking questions was the standard operating procedure. So, he did what any other man in his situation would do, and walked down the corridor lined with beautiful, masked women, and waited to see what was waiting for him at the end.



Chapter Four

Noah stopped as he pushed open the double doors at the end of the corridor. The room was darker than the corridor and it took a moment for his eyes to adjust.

“Enter,” came a voice from inside the room.

Noah complied and heard the double doors closing behind him. He walked quickly into the room, the tiled floor cold on his feet. But he had hardly made any progress into the room at all, when he came to a standstill. The room was grand, exquisitely decorated, with a baby grand piano in the corner and a genuine crystal chandelier hanging from above. Throughout, the room screamed wealth and taste, with genuine artworks adorning the walls and antique (not old) pieces scattered around the room.

But Noah took none of that in, for in the middle of the room, wearing shiny black stilettos, stockings, a black mini skirt that barely covered her panties, and a loose white blouse unbuttoned down her cleavage, was Ms. Xi. She was wearing an eyemask as well, but there was no doubt this was the authoritative Sorority President he had met a couple of days before. And there was no doubt that she meant business.

“Come,” she ordered, and Noah obeyed. He walked towards her and felt a sense of relief as he stepped onto a soft surface. He tore his eyes away from Ms. Xi for just long enough to look down and notice that the middle of the room was covered by large cushions.

“Stop,” she barked as he got to the middle of the cushioned area. Ms. Xi stared at him from the far edge of the area.

He stood there and waited for his next order. But she just stared at him. Then he heard it, the faint clicking. It took him a second to figure it out, but then he knew what it was. As he turned to look back the way he came, he saw two rows of masked women in kimonos and high heels walking in pairs into the room. As they got closer to the cushioned area, they split off, one walking clockwise, the other counterclockwise, encircling the space until they completely surrounded him.

He looked around at the women, seeing they had formed a perfect circle around the cushioned area, each standing perfectly still, the gentle flow of their kimonos as they swayed softly around their thighs the only signs of movement.

He turned back to Ms. Xi, whose eyes were still locked on him. Without another word, two of the women from the circle, one from either side, walked towards him, their heels clicking on the floor, then muffled by the cushions. They stopped on either side of him.

“You have been chosen,” began Ms. Xi, her voice echoing throughout the hall, “to pledge your allegiance to Kappa Sigma Psi, and all the Sisters who reside within these hallowed halls.”

“Pledge. Love. Satisfy.”

The women in the circle spoke in unison, clearly well-prepared for the initiation.

“Should you wish to decline this opportunity, you may do so at any time. Such an action will be taken in perpetuity, and you shall be forever banished from this Great House of ours, and forbidden from interacting with any Sisters of Kappa Sigma Psi, past or present, platonic or otherwise. Furthermore, any Sister caught violating these rules will be stripped of their Sisterhood and permanently banished. Are these rules clear?”

“Yes, miss,” said Noah.

“Sisters,” Ms. Xi bellowed, taking Noah by surprise, “are these rules clear?”

“Yes, Madam President,” the women in the room cried out in unison.

Ms. Xi gave a short, satisfied nod.

“Then, let the initiation begin.”

The two women flanking Noah stepped even closer, running their hands over his robe, and worked together to untie it. It fell open easily, and he tried to keep calm as the two women slid their hands inside the robe and stroked his bare chest, carefully circling his nipples for a moment, then slipped the robe from him, and walked away.

He watched as one returned to her place in the circle, her hips swaying as she walked, the other carrying the neatly-folded robe over her arm, before placing it carefully on a table before returning to the circle.

Mx. Xi eyed his naked body, and for a moment, Noah half-expected her to step forward and present herself as the initiation ritual, which was not something he would have minded at all. Instead, she called out,

“Enter, The First Tribute.”



Chapter Five

The circle of women parted behind Ms. Xi, forming a corridor as another large set of double doors opened. There, lit from the fabulous daylight outside, stood a hooded figure. He couldn’t make out much in the way of details; her form blurry and illuminated as if some ethereal being had made its presence known.

Slowly, the figure moved forward, and as it did so, the doors closed behind them, the brilliant light reducing until it was completely shut out. As his eyes adjusted, Noah began to see more details. The hooded figure was slim, which was evident even in the baggy robes she wore. It was clearly a she. For even though he could not see her face, her feet were bare, petite and delicate as they moved silently across the tiled floor.

As she entered the circle, the women returned to their positions, closing the circle once again. The hooded figure walked onto the cushions and took her place at Ms. Xi’s side.

“Are you ready, Tribute One?” asked Ms. Xi.

The hooded figure nodded.

“Then you may proceed.”

Two different women broke from the circle and approached the hooded figure. She stepped forward and pulled down her hood. She was wearing a facemask like the others, but there was no doubt it was Chinatsu, the first Sister he had encountered at the Sorority House. She stood there as the two women disrobed her, holding out her arms as she let them reveal what was underneath.

Which was nothing.

She stood there next to Ms. Xi, completely naked, her body perfect, slim and curvy in all the right areas. The two women returned to the circle, but Noah didn’t see what happened with her robe. He was too busy eye-fucking the stunning Japanese Sorority Sister standing in front of him.

He tried to keep his cool, but as she began walking towards him, thoughts of everything other than her evaporated.

“Hi,” she said softly, her hands pressing against his bare chest as they stood only inches apart, their naked bodies separated by nearly nothing.

“Hi,” he said, wanting to reach out and touch her, to pull him close to her and devour every inch of her. But, he suspected, there were ways to do what was about to be done.

“Do you want this?” she asked, her lips parting slightly as she waited for an answer, begging to be kissed.

“More than anything,” he said. “Do you?”

She broke out into a grin. “More than anything. I’ve been thinking about you nonstop since that night. No one has ever made me feel like… that.”

She pressed her naked body against his, moaning as her lips met his, their kisses tentative and exploratory. His hands went to her hips, resting gently, but he could already feel her body reacting to him, her kiss getting more intense, her tongue sliding into his mouth, hungry for more, the heat between her legs rising as she rubbed herself gently over his hardening cock.

She gasped as his grip on her hips hardened, pulling her tight against him, his cock pressing against her pussy, her wet lips parting as his shaft pressed against them, the wetness of her body beginning to coat him. She slid herself over his cock faster, her kisses getting more intense, her smooth leg rubbing against his, wrapping around him as her hands explored his body. She gasped as his hands slid from her hips to her ass, grabbing her cheeks firmly, feeling the muscles tense under his grip. He felt one hand slide between them, her cupping his balls as she rubbed herself against his fully-hardened shaft.

She cried out into her mouth, a desperate plea for more as he slid his hand down her ass and under, feeling the heat of her body as his fingers found her entrance. Her knees buckled, and he gently lowered her to the cushions underfoot, falling on top of her, his hands exploring her naked body, cupping her breasts as he kissed her, moving down, his mouth finding one pert nipple and sucking on it. She cried out and wrapped her legs around him, holding him close, rocking underneath, her wetness growing as she moved along his cock, his mouth moving from one breast to the other, sucking and licking as he felt the smoothness of her body.

“More,” she begged, pressing into him. He allowed her to roll him over and straddle him. She was so fucking beautiful, her body perfect, her breasts bouncing gently as she rubbed herself against his cock, moaning softly at the sensation, her hands resting on his stomach. She lifted herself up and reached underneath, taking his cock, already slick with her juices, and pressed herself down on it. She moaned as she pressed herself down onto the tip, and he moaned as he felt her body envelop him. She moved slowly up and down, sliding up and down his shaft, moving further every time.

“Fuck,” he moaned as she pushed herself further onto his cock, “I forgot how tight you were.”

“So tight,” she moaned, “just how you like it.”

“Just how I like it,” he confirmed.

She gasped as her body adjusted to his cock, taking him fully inside of her and gripping him tight, her warmth and wetness oh so inviting. She purred as she rocked her hips on top of him, eyes closed and head tilted back, as she pulled him around inside of her. He let his hands wander, up from her thighs and over her slim waist, up to her breasts. She moaned softly as he cupped them, two perfect handfuls, then took her nipples in between his thumbs and forefingers and rolled them gently, just how she liked. She moaned louder, rocking her hips faster, raising and falling slightly as she did so, moving more and more until she was rocking her hips and pulling his cock around whilst riding the full length up and down. He had never felt anything like it as this beautiful woman rode his cock with reckless abandon. She moaned loudly, her fingernails digging into his stomach, focusing on moving up and down, now quickly bouncing on his cock, gasping with each full penetration. He felt her tight ass bouncing on his thighs as she rode him quickly, leaning forward and kissing him, tugging at his lip between her teeth, until it hurt in the good way, then let go as he cried out, giggling for a second before losing herself in the pleasure of riding his cock.

He reached up and cupped her face, then slid his finger into her waiting mouth. She moaned as she sucked on it with as much enthusiasm as his cock, then let it slide out with a wet pop. He reached down between their naked bodies.

“Oh yes,” she gasped as his wet finger found her clit, moving carefully over the delicate bud. She rode his cock harder, and he began to finger her faster, his wet tip slipping smoothly over her. She cried out, panting as she took his whole cock, her tightness gripping him even as her wetness let him slide in and out with ease.

“Oh god,” she moaned, her face shining with perspiration, her breathing laboured as she gave everything to riding her cock, “that feels so good.”

“So good,” he agreed, controlling his breathing as she continued to fuck his brains out.

As his finger continued to work between her legs, she began to whine, high-pitched and helpless.

“That’s – that’s it,” she whined, “oh god, just like that – don’t stop – it feels so good to have you inside me again – I’ve been dreaming of this – oh fuck – touching myself to the thought of riding your big white cock again – oh fuck, it feels so good – so fucking good – in my tight little pussy – my tight little Japanese pussy – so hungry for your cock – so desperate to feel you – to feel you – oh fuck – I’m cumming, I’m cumming!”

She cried out as she came, her pussy tightening on his cock, her body shaking as she continued to bounce on top of him, taking his whole length as he fingered her clit, her body shaking as her orgasm took control of her. He felt her nails from one hand digging deeper into his skin, as the other ran through her hair. She gasped and moaned and wailed on top of him, her climaxing body bringing him to the brink of orgasm. But he held back, knowing there would be more to come.

Finally, with a cry, she collapsed forward, breathing heavily as her light frame lay on top of him. He could feel her breaths and wrapped his arms around her, holding her as she shuddered from her post-orgasm aftershocks.

“Oh my god,” she moaned, “oh my god.”

He continued to hold her, feeling her pulsating pussy on his cock, her breasts pressed against him, and her hot breath on his neck. Then, with a gasp, she eased him out of her and rolled over onto her back, exhausted. He watched for a moment as her breasts rose and fell with her breathing, her body shimmering with sweat. But his attention was soon taken by the calls of Ms. Xi,

“Enter, The Second Tribute.”



Chapter Six

“Hi there.”

Noah looked up, the shivering Chinatsu still in his arms, her body hot and sticky from riding him so powerfully, from cumming so hard. He watched as the robed woman smiled at him, her cherry pink lipstick standing in stark contrast to the muted colours of the robe and mask she wore.

“Hi,” he said, unable to get much more than that out, his heart racing from his first Tribute’s exertions, and his cock throbbing with the need for release.

“I’ve been watching,” said Mizuki, slipping the robe off her shoulders and letting it fall to her feet, exposing her perfect Japanese body, her large breasts firm on her body, as if defying gravity. “Can you tell?”

She stood there, one hand on her hip as Noah’s eyes devoured her body, scanning from her masked face to her breasts, down her slim waist, until his eyes landed on her pussy. Her smooth lips were shiny and slick with her desire.

“I can,” he said, memories of eating Mizuki’s pussy as she lay on the bonnet of her cherry-red convertible, her top pulled down to expose her tits and her skirt hitched up over her juicy ass, racing through his mind.

“So what are you gonna do about it?”

He leaned in and kissed Chinatsu softly on the cheek, and rolled onto his back, so that his head lay between Mizuki’s feet.. He reached out and touched her ankles, sliding his hands up her calves, her skin soft under his touch. He slid up to the back of her knees and urged her forward.

“That’s what I thought,” she said, lowering herself onto her hands and knees above him. He slipped his hands from underneath her legs and caressed her juicy ass, which was inches from his face. He could smell her desire, her sweet holes exposed between her spread asscheeks, just begging for his mouth.

“Oh my god,” he moaned as Mizuki quickly leaned forward and took his cock in her mouth. She moaned with pleasure as she went to town, sucking him quickly, tasting her Sorority Sister’s juices on him. He watched her ass bobbing in front of his face for a few moments, enjoying the view as she took him deeply in her throat, her hot saliva dribbling down his shaft. Then, unable to take any more, he buried his face between her asscheeks and went to town just as vigorously on her pussy.

Her mouth tightened on his cock, sucking him more intensely as he spread her asscheeks and ran his tongue up her hot slit. Her legs tightened on the sides of his face as she pressed down onto his mouth, pushing her pussy against him, daring him to slide his tongue deep inside of her. She moaned loudly as he did so, her head bobbing faster on his cock as he pressed his tongue into her tight entrance. He felt the warmth of her desire coating his face, and watched as her tight little asshole puckered with pleasure.

She moaned into his cock, pressing him deep into the back of her throat, opening her mouth slightly to let the saliva from her wet mouth run down his shaft. He could feel it dripping from his balls as her blowjob got messier, as she gave everything to pleasuring his cock.

He slid his tongue out of her pink entrance and ran it between her lips, licking her in long, broad strokes, before gripping her asscheeks firmly and pulling her even closer. She pressed down on his face, giving him perfect access as he ate her pussy, letting him take her clit into his mouth. She gasped as he sucked at her clit, her big tits rubbing against his body as she rocked on her knees and sucked his cock.

He could feel the heat on his face rising as she rocked harder, her juicy ass jiggling as she gave him the sloppiest blowjob of his life. She began to rock and moan and shake on top of him, and he knew she was getting close, that she was going to orgasm on his face, with his cock in her mouth.

But just before she came, she lifted her leg and rolled off him.

“I need you to fuck me,” she begged, gasping, her face wet from the sloppy blowjob, her big tits rising and falling as she took in much-needed air. She didn’t need to ask twice. Noah got up and crawled into position, looking down at the beautiful Japanese woman, her legs spread just for him. He watched for a second, taking in the beauty of her need for him, one hand massaging a large breast, the other slowly working her clit, moving in large, slow circles, keeping herself primed but not enough to tip her over the edge.

Noah leaned in and kissed her. Her body reacted instantly, rocking underneath him, desperate for him. He reached down and grabbed his cock, and directed himself towards her entrance.

She whined as he pressed the tip against her slick pussy, pressing inside her tight body with more ease than with Chinatsu. But then, she hadn’t been primed in the same way Mizuki had; she hadn’t watched him fucking another woman.

“She’s so pretty, isn’t she?” Noah felt Chinatsu’s soft hands on his back as she whispered in his ear. “And fuck, those tits. They’re so fucking suckable.” Chinatsu kissed his neck, sucking and licking at the flesh as she took a small portion in her mouth, giving him an idea of how she would suck her Sorority Sister’s tits.

“So suckable,” moaned Mizuki, her hand moving over her breasts as Noah slipped deep inside of her body. Noah began to fuck her slowly, feeling every inch of her tight pussy as it gripped him. Mizuki moaned as he stretched her tight pussy out. 

Chinatsu ran her hands over Noah’s body as he fucked Mizuki, her slim body pressed against him, her hot breath in his ear. Then she lay down next to Mizuki, touching her Sorority Sister, cupping her large breast, holding it as if it were a delicate thing that might break. Then, as he watched, she leaned in and took her nipple in her mouth. Mizuki cried out as Chinatsu began sucking at her nipple, as Noah fucked her harder and faster.

Mizuki’s hand moved from her breast to the back of Chinatsu’s head, holding her firmly in place, then cried out as Chinatsu’s hand snaked down her body and found Mizuki’s clit, taking over. Mizuki moaned as Chinatsu fingered her, and she brought her own hand up to her mouth. Noah watched as Mizuki sucked her own juices from her fingers, her body tightening as she tasted herself. This time, there was no slopiness, her fingers moving in and out of her tight mouth as she cleaned herself up, her body shaking more and more as Noah fucked her hard and faster, her spread legs high in the air, as Chinatsu buried her face in her heaving tit, moaning as she sucked, her fingers working rapidly over Mizuki’s clit.

“Oh yes,” moaned Mizuki, her big tits bouncing even as she grabbed one with her wet fingers and Chinatsu sucked at the other, “just like that.”

Noah groaned as he pounded her tight, pink pussy, her quivering body gripping his cock as he slid in and out of her. He felt himself getting close again and remembered how good it felt to fill her up as she lay spread-eagled on the hood of her car.

“Don’t stop,” she moaned, “I’m so close.” She gasped and gripped Chinatsu by the hair, pushing her face deeper into her breast, crying out as Chinatsu’s fingers moved even more rapidly between her legs.

“Ohfuckohfuckohfuck,” she moaned, her head tossing back and forth, her dark hair sticking to her damp face, “oh god, I’m so close, please don’t stop.”

He didn’t know who she was talking to, but it didn’t matter as neither he nor Chinatsu had any intention of stopping, both determined to fuck this Sorority Sister until she came.

“Just like – oh! – doooon’t stoooopppp! I’m gonna – I’m gonna – oh fuck, I’m gonna cum!”

Mizuki cried out as she came on his cock, Chinatsu’s fingers still circling her clit, her body shaking and convulsing as she writhed on her back under the assault of the two of them, both of them pounding her tight pussy, driving her orgasm harder and harder. She let out a high-pitched whine and dug her fingers deep into her soft breast, her body shaking as Noah continued to fuck her quivering body.

Then, with a final gasp, she went quiet, and Noah and Chinatsu eased up. Noah, on the verge of cumming himself, held himself deep inside Mizuki’s body, controlling his breathing as her pulsating pussy begged to be filled.

Mizuki groaned as he rose up slightly, pushing his cock into a new angle inside her, watching as Chinatsu let the woman’s nipple fall from her mouth, seeing the pale flesh around reddened and wet, slight indents from her teeth where Mizuki had pushed her face hard into it, and watched the two women share a kiss.

He didn’t know if it was their first kiss, but the intimacy and passion, the lack of inhibition, suggested it was not. Noah slowly pulled out of Mizuki, leaving her tight pussy stretched and dripping wet with desire, closing slowly even as it throbbed for more.

He watched as Chinatsu broke off the kiss and presented her fingers to the prone woman, but before Mizuki could take them in her mouth, a thin arm reached out and grabbed Chinatsu by the wrist. The figure lifted the woman’s arm above her head and took her wet fingers in her mouth, tasting Mizuki’s juices on them as she stood there, her dark robe hanging open, offering a tantalising glimpse of Soo-ah’s model-like body.



Chapter Seven

Chinatsu moaned in pleasure as Soo-ah sucked her fingers, sliding them in and out of her mouth slowly. As she knelt in front of this goddess of a woman, she moved closer towards her, sliding her hand underneath her robe and pushing it aside. Chinatsu moaned as Soo-ah sucked harder as Chinatsu’s hand slid over the woman’s toned stomach, her mouth planting small kisses around her navel.

Noah watched, his hand automatically going to his cock, working his slick shaft as he observed Chinatsu’s kisses getting lower and lower, until she was kissing Soo-ah’s perfectly smooth mound, completely waxed, and down to her wet lips. Soo-ah moaned with delight as Chinatsu ran her tongue slowly between her wet lips.

“Mmm,” moaned Soo-ah, letting Chinatsu’s fingers slip from her mouth, “yes, just like that.” Soo-ah planted a hand on top of Chinatsu’s head, guiding her as she swung her long leg over the kneeling woman’s shoulder, giving her better access. All the while, she kept her eyes locked on Noah, his cock still in his hand.

“You want to help a lady with her robe?”

“It would be my pleasure,” he said, standing and walking over to the slim Korean woman. He stood behind her, and she took her hand from Chinatsu’s head, stretching out her arms and letting him undress her. Even from the back, she was stunning. He dropped the robe to the floor and ran his hands over her toned back, feeling the smoothness of her skin, then moving in and kissing her neck from behind, letting his hard cock slip between her legs. She moaned as he rocked back and forth slowly, rubbing himself against her wet slit, the tip of his cock brushing against Chinatsu, as she remained kneeling in front of Soo-ah, licking her clit.

Soo-ah returned one hand to Chinatsu’s head, guiding her as the other reached behind her and took hold of the back of Noah’s neck. She cooed as he kissed her neck, his cock between her legs, and his hands sliding up her body towards her small, but perfectly-sized breasts. She moaned as he cupped them, massaging them as he took her long, dark nipples between his fingers, playing with them carefully, as his lips moved up and down her long neck. As he looked down at her model-like body, he saw Chinatsu on her knees, dedicated to pleasuring Soo-ah, looking up at her. He looked at Chinatsu, and her eyes turned to him, locking on as she took Soo-ah’s clit in her mouth and began to suck.

“Oh god!” cried Soo-ah, her leg buckling slightly at the intense pleasure that shot through her. Her mouth was full of pussy, but Noah was sure Chinatsu was smiling at him. He knew it for a fact. His eyes locked on her, he reached down and took hold of his cock, aiming it upwards and brushing it against Soo-ah’s lips.

“Oh, yes, please,” said Soo-ah, “I want to feel you inside of me. I want you to take me from behind while she sucks on my sweet Korean clit.”

Soo-ah gasped as Noah pressed himself deep into her. She had been tight the first time they had fucked, but from this angle it was a different experience entirely. He worked himself into her slowly, as she rocked her knee, lowering herself further down onto him, desperate for more of his cock inside of her. She groaned as she knelt lower as he pressed up, pushing himself fully into her tight body, held up mostly by his cock and Chinatsu between her legs.

“That’s so tight,” she purred, as he began to fuck her, “don’t you love how tight my Korean pussy is?”

“So tight,” he agreed, trying not to immediately cum in this Korean goddess. “So perfect.”

“Yes,” she groaned, “so perfect for your big, white cock.” She gasped as he thrust sharply, pushing himself fully inside of her, and she tightened even more on his cock. He slowed down, taking his time as he fucked her, letting her set the pace, letting her bounce on one leg as Chinatsu continued to pleasure her.

“I’m so lucky,” she moaned, bouncing serenely between the two of them. “So, very lucky.”

She began to move faster, bouncing on his cock, her breathing increasing as she did so. Noah slid both his hands up to her breasts again, cupping and caressing them, holding her tight body against his as she rode his thick cock.

“She’s so fucking hot,” exclaimed Mizuki, who had recovered from her orgasm and was now crawling on all fours towards the threesome. “I bet she tastes so good.” Mizuki crawled up next to Chinatsu and raised herself on her knees. She reached out and stroked Soo-ah’s perfect body.

“Why don’t you find out?” moaned Soo-ah.

“I will,” said Mizuki, leaning in and running her long, pink tongue up over Soo-ah’s hip, her hands stroking her leg.

Mizuki laughed, then turned to Chinatsu, taking the woman by the hair and moving her face from between Soo-ah’s legs. Soo-ah cried out in frustration, then in pleasure as Mizuki turned Chinatsu to face her and ran her tongue slowly up her Sorority Sister’s cheek.

“Mmm,” moaned Mizuki, “so good.” Then she moved in and kissed Chinatsu on her hot, wet mouth. Chinatsu moaned with pleasure as Mizuki’s tongue slid into her mouth, desperately searching out the taste of their Korean model-like housemate.

“So good,” moaned Mizuki as she pulled away from Chinatsu, guiding the woman’s head back between Soo-ah’s legs, who cried out with pleasure as Chinatsu’s hot mouth found her clit once again.

Noah watched as Mizuki pressed herself against Chinatsu’s back, kissing and stroking her, playing with her tits as Chinatsu sucked on Soo-ah’s clit. Then Chinatsu cried out as Mizuki slid her hand around her body and down her back, slipping two fingers inside of her.

“Oh god, you’re so fucking tight,” whispered Mizuki, “how did you ever manage to take him?” Mizuki looked up at Noah, who was still balls deep inside Soo-ah.

“It was a tight fit,” said Chinatsu, coming up for air, “but totally worth it.”

“Totally,” agreed Mizuki.

“I’ll say,” cried out Soo-ah, who gasped as Chinatsu’s mouth returned to her clit once again.

Noah watched as Chinatsu began to bounce up and down, riding Mizuki’s two fingers, as her other hand slid down her body and buried itself between the front of her legs, fingering her clit from the front as she finger-fucked her from behind. Chinatsu moaned into Soo-ah’s clit as Mizuki worked Chinatsu’s pussy from two angles, both of them bouncing on their knees as they matched each other’s rhythm.

Noah held on to Soo-ah as he felt her knee nearly buckle. He felt her pussy fluttering on his cock. He knew she was getting close.

“I want to feel you cum on my cock,” he whispered in his ear.

“Oh fuck,” she moaned, “I want to cum on your cock. Oh god, my tight Korean pussy, cumming on your big white cock. Can you imagine?”

“I’ll try,” he said, imagining it with ease.

She cried out again, body shaking as she got closer and closer, and as she did, Noah could hear Chinatsu whining into Soo-ah’s pussy, getting close herself as Mizuki worked her pussy with expert efficiency. Hell, he wouldn’t have been surprised if Chinatsu was getting off on eating Soo-ah’s pussy just by itself. Who didn’t find this woman irresistible?

“Oh fuck,” she cried, “I’m so close. Oh fuck yes, don’t stop, don’t stop – I’m so close – so fucking close – oh god I just need – shit! – just like that, please please please, don’t stop, don’t stop, don’t–!”

She cried out as she came, her perfect, slim frame shaking violently as she came on his cock, her body pulsating as waves of pleasure shot through her. She sank further down onto his cock, her leg all but giving way, causing Noah to fuck her deeply, with short, sharp thrusts deep inside her tight body, as Chinatsu, moaning and panting, sucked her clit.

“That’s it,” said Mizuki, “cum for me like a good little slut.”

Chinatsu moaned and cried into Soo-ah’s pussy, her own orgasm rocking her body, the two of them cumming at the same time.

Then, with a cry, Soo-ah threw her leg off Chinatsu’s shoulder, and Chinatsu, her mouth freed, cried out with pleasure, falling to the floor, with Mizuki’s hands still buried between her legs, working her intently, whispering into her ear as she drove Chinatsu’s orgasm harder.

Noah, his cock still buried deep inside Soo-ah, held her close to him, her shivering body barely able to hold itself up. Fortunately for Noah, Soo-ah’s petite body was easy for him to hold up. She was the perfect size and weight to toss around like a good little fucktoy. But for the moment, he lowered both of them to the ground and held her from behind, slowly pulling his cock out of her as he watched Mizuki finger-fucking Chinatsu, maintaining strict eye contact with him the whole time.

It wasn’t long before Chinatsu was curled up in a ball, her orgasm peaked, the aftershocks still taking her system by surprise.

Noah breathed heavily, his arms wrapped around the shaking Soo-ah, himself unsure how much more he could take, when he heard the words,

“Enter, The Final Tribute.”



Chapter Eight

Noah watched from the floor, his arms still around Soo-ah, as the final Tribute approached him. As he watched her short frame approach, her robe clinging to her curves, he knew he had just enough left in him.

The woman stopped and disrobed in front of him, giving him the perfect view of her body.

Ha-Yun.

Soo-ah’s pink-obsessed, ex-virgin roommate.

“I’m surprised your robe wasn’t pink,” said Noah from the floor.

“I tried,” she said, “but apparently there are ‘rules’ and ‘traditions’ we need to abide by. So,” she spread her legs and slid two fingers down and spread her lips, exposing her wet, pink entrance, “I guess this will have to do.”

“I guess so,” he said, smiling as he rolled onto his back and she lowered herself onto his face.

Ha-Yun planted her knees in the cushions around Noah’s face and groaned with pleasure as he slid his tongue into her tight pinkness.

“I love getting my pussy eaten,” she moaned, swaying on top of him.

“I know you do,” said Soo-ah as she rolled over next to them, “that’s why I’ve always got a jawache.”

Ha-Yun giggled.

“Yeah, but you love eating my pussy.”

“I do,” Soo-ah confessed, “almost as much as this guy.” She stroked Noah’s hair.

Noah did love eating pussy, that he couldn’t deny. There was nothing quite like making a woman cum on his face. Well, except maybe having her cum on his cock.

Soo-ah kissed him on the forehead and then raised her slim body next to Ha-Yun and kissed her. Noah watched Soo-ah’s hand slide down Ha-Yun and grab one of her juicy asscheeks, giving it a cheeky slap.

As he watched the two roommates play with one another, he felt something he hadn’t expected: a mouth on his cock. Two, to be precise.

He moaned, rocking his hips as he felt two sets of lips kissing up and down his shaft, their soft tongues teasing him, then licking up either side of his shaft, meeting at the tip, where he felt two sets of lips kissing and licking around it.

He was getting so close, and with Chinatsu and Mizuki both working his cock at the same time, he wasn’t sure how much longer he would be able to last. He thought of cumming over their beautiful faces, covering them with jizz as they shared his cock, thick creamy ropes running through their hair as he exploded all over them.

But there was something he needed to do first.

He looked at Mizuki, and she smiled at him, knowing exactly what he was thinking.

“You know what I like almost as much as eating your pussy?” she asked. “Having my pussy eaten.”

“I looove to eat your pussy,” said Ha-Yun, still rocking on top of Noah’s face.

Soo-ah guided Ha-Yun from Noah’s face, and as she lay on her back, spreading her long, toned legs, Ha-Yun got in position. Noah watched as Ha-Yun buried her face between Soo-ah’s legs, licking greedily as she leaned in, sticking her ass out behind her, her wet slit presented just for him.

“Sorry, ladies,” he said, looking down at the two women sucking his cock, “but I have obligations I must meet.”

The two women reluctantly moved from his cock, and he positioned himself behind Ha-Yun. She moaned as he slid himself into her from behind, her slick pussy taking his cock with ease until he buried himself fully inside of her, her juicy ass pressed against his body. 

She moaned as he began to slowly thrust, taking his time inside her, knowing he was getting close to the point of no return. He wanted to savour this moment for a while.

“That’s so good,” moaned Soo-ah, grabbing Ha-Yun by the hair and holding her in place, her back arching as Ha-Yun licked her pussy. She gasped as Noah began fucking Ha-Yun faster, a wet fapping sound arising as he thrust his dripping-wet cock inside her wetness, causing Ha-Yun’s whole body to shake, completely changing the rhythm with which she was eating out Soo-ah.

Noah watched as Soo-ah’s body shook, her small breasts bouncing as he fucked Ha-Yun as she ate out Soo-ah.

“What a sweet sandwich,” said Chinatsu, crawling up on one side of Noah, kissing his shoulder and stroking his body.

“I’d love to be the filling,” said Mizuki, as she crawled up on the other side, one hand on his ass, the other reaching around and tickling his balls. “I’ve never been fucked whilst I eat someone out before.”

“I’ve never been eaten out whilst the person doing it was getting fucked,” said Chinatsu. “It looks amazing.”

“So amazing,” gasped Soo-ah,  her model-like features twisted in ecstasy, “especially when you’ve got someone who – oh fuck – knows what they’re doing.”

Despite himself, Noah began fucking Ha-Yun faster, her tight, wet pussy and the women’s dirty talk driving him mad with desire. His body felt like it was on fire, screaming for release. He knew he had to bust a nut soon or else he was going to lose his mind.

Perhaps he was already. He was fucking one woman as she ate out another, as two other beautiful women were kissing and stroking his body as they watched the whole thing, encouraging him to fuck their Sorority Sister faster. That he had already fucked the other three was the icing on the cake.

He heard a gasp and turned his head, remembering the other women. They were all watching him fuck Ha-Yun, as they had watched him fuck Chinatsu, Mizuki, and Soo-ah. That they had caught his attention, he realised they were all moaning, these beautiful masked women, a hand or two buried beneath their robes, fingering themselves as they watched him fuck their Sorority Sisters, or else, grabbed a breast through their robes. All wanting to be the one on the floor, all wanting to feel his thick cock in their tight college-student pussies.

He turned his attention back to Ha-Yun, fucking her hard and fast, pounding her sweet ass, clapping her cheeks as he went to town on her tight pussy. She moaned as he fucked her, her own fingers between her legs, working her clit rapidly as she got closer and closer to the edge, moaning into Soo-ah’s pussy, causing the woman to grab Ha-Yun’s hair even more firmly and hold her head between her legs, rocking on her hips, fucking roommate and lover’s face.

“You’re so fucking good at that,” moaned Soo-ah. “You make me cum every single time. Every single fucking time. You’re such a good girl.”

At that, Noah could feel Ha-Yun’s body start to tremble, her pussy quivering on his cock, begging him to cum inside of her. But he held firm, even as he continued to pound her ass, her cheeks turning pink where they slapped against his thighs.

She’d love that, he thought, looking at her ass, listening as Ha-Yun moaned into Soo-ah’s pussy, causing her stunning roommate to cum once again.

“So fucking good,” she cried. “Best. Roommate. Ever!” She cried out again, and Noah felt himself getting close, but just as he was about to bust, he felt Ha-Yun’s body go limp. He pulled out quickly and gasped, just about managing to hold himself from cumming, his cock throbbing, the tip of his cock covered in her juices and his own precum. He watched as the two roommates lay in one another’s arms, both recovering from their intense orgasms.

“I need to cum,” said Noah, getting to his feet.

“I’m amazed you haven’t cum already,” said Mizuki, kneeling in front of him.

“Me too,” he said, his body screaming for release.

He started working himself, his cock slick from the mouths and pussies of the four stunning women he was surrounded by.

Pledge. Love. Satisfy.

Noah looked around and saw the women all staring at him, chanting as one.

Pledge. Love. Satisfy.

“Me three,” said Chinatsu, kneeling next to Mizuki. Noah watched as the two naked women kissed in front of him, touching their bodies as they gave him a show to finish with.

Pledge. Love. Satisfy.

Then, from the corner of his eye, he saw Ha-Yun and Soo-ah crawling up and kneeling next to the two kissing women, and began kissing themselves.

Pledge. Love. Satisfy.

Pledge. Love. Satisfy.

He watched as he jerked himself off, the four stunning Asian women kissing and touching one another, sharing the taste and touch of one another, feeling the love and desire they held and that they had shared with him.

Pledge. Love. Satisfy.

“They’re so beautiful, aren’t they?” whispered Ms. Xi into his ear, her hand running down his naked chest. “And so desperate for your cum.” She reached down and took hold of his cock, working him with a firm hand, gasping into his ear as she furiously jerked his cock.

Pledge. Love. Satisfy.

“Don’t you want to cum all over them?”

“Yes,” he moaned.

“Yes, what?”

“Yes, miss.”

“Good boy.”

She kept working him, her thin lips kissing his neck and ear as he watched the four Sorority Sisters on their knees, their bodies different but each perfect in their own way, the chants of the watching Sorority Sisters ringing in his ears, the scent of their desire, their need for him to fuck them filling the room.

Pledge. Love. Satisfy.

Pledge. Love. Satisfy.

Pledge. Love. Satisfy.

He let out a loud groan, and the four women on the floor turned to look up at him, their faces pressed together, watching him intently as he brought himself to the brink.

“Cum for us,” begged Ha-Yun.

“Please,” agreed Mizuki.

“We need it,” said Chinastu.

“We’d look so pretty with our faces covered in your cum,” said Soo-ah.

Please, cum for us.

Cum all over us.

Coat our pretty faces.

Please, we need it, please.

They spoke over one another, begging him for his cum, then opened their mouths wide and stuck out their tongues, waiting for his tribute.

“That’s it,” said Ms Xi as his cock twitched in her hand, “show them how much you worship them.”

He felt himself getting closer and closer and, at the last second, took his cock from Ms. Xi and worked himself furiously as he unloaded his balls all over their pretty faces.

“Oh yes,” moaned Ms. Xi behind him. “Pledge. Love. Satisfy.”

They cried out as thick ropes of cum shot out over them, moaning and gasping and giggling with shock and desire, as he aimed his cock from one to the other, sharing his load between their pretty Asian faces, unloading indiscriminately over their lips and tongues and cheeks and foreheads and leaving white streaks in their black hair, moaning with release as his load dripped from their chins and onto their heaving chests, long strings of hot cum sitting on their perfect bodies as they begged for me. He moved one way and then the other, sometimes coating two of them at a time, his cock throbbing as he pumped away until his balls were empty and the four women kneeling in front of him were completely covered in his cum.

They gasped and sighed with relief as the seemingly relentless stream of cum stopped, then turned to one another and kissed, stroking each other’s cum-covered cheeks as they shared his load, licking and kissing and sharing. As he watched, he fell to his knees, then onto his back, watching from the floor, sweaty and exhausted, as the four Asian Sorority Sisters licked and kissed and cleaned his cum from one another’s faces, each and every one of them thankful for his abundant Tribute.



Chapter Nine

“That was quite the performance,” said Ms. Xi, as she sat behind the desk in her office, her attire of the more regular variety.

“Thank you,” said Noah, once again regularly dressed. “I tried to embody the spirit of the event.”

“That you did,” she said, leaning back in her chair, “that you did.”

“So,” he asked, “what happens next?”

“Next?” she asked. “You’re already eager for more?”

“I just want to be fully aware of my obligations, so I may fully honour them.”

Ms. Xi smiled, a sight Noah had not previously seen.

“That’s what we like to see.” She leaned forward and planted her elbows on her desk. “As you might have noticed, we have quite a number of Sisters here.”

“I did notice,” he said, thinking back to the circle of women, watching and moaning as he fucked their housemates.

“Let’s just say, more than a couple of them require the skills of a talented handyman, particularly around exam time, a period of intense stress.”

“Intense stress requires intense relief.”

“My thinking exactly. Of course, you are under no obligation to relieve anyone you don’t want to, but it is highly recommended to be as courteous as possible.”

“I am nothing if not courteous,” said Noah, the moans of the orgasming college students forever etched into his memory.

“Yes, I believe you are,” said Ms. Xi, leaning back in her chair. “So now, you go home and rest, or finish whatever other tasks you might have on your list, and await the next call.”

“What if I get two calls at the same time?”

“Well,” she said, smirking slightly, “I trust you to use your judgement and resourcefulness to manage the situation in a most satisfactory manner.”



Epilogue

Noah was once again working at Mrs. Gonzalez’s house. He had been afraid she would never recover after seeing him ‘kidnapped’ on the street, but the next time she saw him, she had been completely relaxed.

“I’m sorry about before,” he had said, hoping to reassure her everything was ok, whilst skipping the details, “it’s a long story.”

“No need to apologise or explain,” she said, dismissing his apologies with the wave of a hand, “I was in a Sorority once. That’s how I met my husband.” She turned and walked into the house, and he followed her, unsure of how to respond. “And a lot of men beforehand. Cup of tea?”

“Err, yes, please,” he said, happy that she was changing the subject so quickly.

*

As he got to work, his mind inevitably returned to the Sorority House and the Sisters of Kappa Sigma Psi. Since his initiation, he had found himself making visits to the House several times a week, sometimes several times a day. It was exhausting, but having a Sorority house full of beautiful Asian college students demanding your attention was not the worst problem in the world to have.

It wasn’t always about sex.

Well, mostly it was, but not always.

Sometimes they just needed someone to talk to, or just to hold silently. Sometimes they even wanted him to actually do some honest-to-goodness handyman work!

Sure, some of those times also turned into sex, or some meditative pussy eating, or even just a hand slid into a pair of wet panties to bring a stressed Sister the physical release she needed, but not always.

But still, mostly.

And it wasn’t just Chinatsu, Mizuki, Soo-ah, and Ha-Yun, although he found he did spend a lot more time with them, both in the bedroom and out in the real world. They had, much to his surprise, become friends as well as lovers, a situation he found as fulfilling, if not more so, than the pure lust that had brought them all together in the first place.

But now, there was a whole host of women he had pledged himself to, who needed his skills. He found himself making love to women from all across Asia, both individually or in pairs or even groups. Sometimes, he found, there were simply too many women who needed his services to satisfy them all individually. And, he found, they all seemed happy with the arrangement, the bonding sessions bringing the women together in a way they had never imagined possible.

His Sorority Harem.

That’s what they called themselves, jokingly.

But they were right.

He was there for them, and they for him. A whole Sorority House full of stunning Asian college students and him, the only male pledge, his obligation and his pleasure, to fuck any and all of them.

He had no idea what any of this meant, or what would happen at the start of the next year of college, when a whole host of new Sisters pledged their allegiance to Kappa Sigma Psi, but that was a way away, and right now, he had his hands full. Perhaps it would all end before then, or perhaps there would be a brand new pledge as part of their initiation into the Sorority. Either way, he was just enjoying his time as the Sorority’s handyman, and as he felt his phone vibrate in his trouser pocket, he smiled, knowing his next visit to the Sorority House was just around the corner.
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More Books For You

His Summer Cruise Harem: The Complete Collection

A once-in-a-lifetime luxury cruise and three stunning Japanese women to share it with. What more could a man ask for?

When Scott, forty and newly divorced, decides to forget his troubles with a luxury holiday, the last thing he imagined was that he would become the plaything for three Asian women, all half his age.

Yet that's exactly what happens when Ichika, Hitomi, and Keiko take an interest in him. From fun times by the side of the pool to adventures in exotic lands, Scott and his trio of lovely ladies live life to the fullest, as they come together to leave the past behind, and sail towards a future beyond their wildest dreams!




His Sorority Harem: Book Four

The stakes are raised when the Sorority President takes an interest in the remarkably popular handyman and his work around her Sorority House.

Protective of her Sorority Sisters and curious about their interest in this older man, the President of Kappa Sigma Psi demands a private meeting to find out precisely what skills he has.

Will this be the end? Or, as the tense interrogation turns into a thorough examination, will our resident handyman sufficiently impress the impetuous Ms. Xi to keep things the way they are, and perhaps even find a new member for His Sorority Harem?




Rockstar Harem: Book One - Fall & Rise

The music industry isn't the cash cow it once was.

As royalties dry up and debts mount, I have no choice but to emerge from my self-imposed exile, only to discover the entire landscape has changed.

Lucky for me, I'm now considered a "legacy" artist and have attracted the attention of current pop sensation, Clarissa Lovegood.

Desperate to shake off her "pop princess" image, she wants to work with me to write a classic rock album, but she is more enigmatic and elusive than a pop star has any right to be.

As I try to track her down, I continue offering my services at a local recording studio, which is where I meet The Ladies; a bluesy noise-rock duo who make a hell of a noise.

But our shared interests extend beyond the musical when I invite them to stay in my mansion as they finish their record, and we quickly find our rhythm as a three-piece.

Together, we try to navigate this brave new world, tracking down the hottest woman in pop, making one hell of a noise along the way!
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