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            CHAPTER ONE

          

        

      

    

    
      “How does that feel?” Maria Rodriguez asked, her fingers kneading Alice’s shoulders.

      “God… Can I take you home with me? Just hang out in my closet and pop out every night before bed for a quick massage…” Alice Cherry asked.

      “Sure, can I get prime closet space?” Maria smirked.

      “Absolutely…mmm… right above the red stilettos,” Alice released a grunt that neared a moan as Maria worked a knot out of the center of her back. She immediately felt a hue of pink fill her cheeks as she realized how slutty it made her sound.

      Maria said nothing but continued to massage her coworker’s back. Alice sat in her teacher chair behind her desk. The lights were turned off though the afternoon day light from the windows cut into the room, lighting it up with a gray hue. 

      Alice wore as blue skirt that hugged her thick thighs and a red sleeveless dress top. The tension in her shoulders felt heavier than usual. Probably because she had a stack of papers to read from an intro to science class she taught, then another stack of tests to grade from her Teaching Theory 201 course.

      Oh, and don’t forget, your husband is still in jail…

      Alice adjusted her narrow framed, thick rimmed glasses on the bridge of her nose and let out a long sigh. She wasn’t going to worry about that right now. Alice decided she was going to enjoy this moment and just relax. Her head lolled about as Maria’s fingers slid up Alice’s neck beneath her blond hair and back down again. The feeling was amazing. For a moment she thought she could fall asleep right there in her chair.

      As the seconds turned to minutes, Alice started to realize the massage was changing by the heat slowly boiling to her face. She felt like she needed to fan her face or take off her clothes, and then she realized why. Sometime during her massage Maria had slipped her hands to the front of Alice’s body. Slowly, Alice opened her eyes as she realized Maria’s shoulder massage, that started on the tips of her shoulder and extended to the center of her neck, was now including the sides of her arms and the front of Alice’s chest.

      With each gentle but firm pass of Maria’s palm over Alice’s chest, her hands dipped lower and lower, groping her breasts. Within seconds Alice felt her nipples harden and begin to rub with every pass on the inside of her bra. Alice's breaths became deeper and her eyes flirted with rolling backwards as both of her friend’s hands cupped her breasts.

      Maria Rodriguez was a fellow professor at Indiana State University and one of the male student’s favorites. Her beyond ample breasts often pushed her blouses to bursting at the seams and, despite her bra, would jiggle wildly with every step. The boys would struggle to choose between watching her chest as she walked by or staring at her curvy hourglass hips and round ass. Though, they were all sadly disappointed when they realized Professor Rodriguez was a lesbian. Her wife was every bit of a knock out as she was, too. All the boys could do is watch and dream.

      Alice was another favorite of the boys. She was still a knockout but didn’t have the extreme curves Professor Rodriguez did, though Alice Cherry was younger—in her 30s—and had the benefit of being straight. 

      At least I thought I am straight? God, why does her hands feel so goddamn good… and why am I letting her keep on going

      Her hands became more involved as they traveled down her chest and over her breasts. Professor Cherry felt hands inching inside her shirt. Fingers squeezing at her nipples. Professor Rodriguez’s hands were rubbing warm circles around Alice’s breasts now. Over and over but Alice couldn’t focus anymore. Not on Professor Rodriguez or the room. The only thing that went through her mind was the way her body felt every time Professor Rodriguez’s palms rubbed over her erect nipples through her shirt.

      Fuck! I can’t… focus. I can’t think. I can’t be… Jesus, she’s going to make me cum just with her…

      “Oh…” Alice gasped. Her hands lifted to her press against her chest but Professor Rodriguez’s arms were in the way as she massaged her breasts. Alice squirmed in her leather chair. She bit her lip and grabbed at the arms of the chair as she felt Professor Rodriguez’s hands slip inside her shirt and just like that another woman—a sexy, mature, lesbian woman—was molesting Alice’s breasts, and she was loving it.

      “Oooooo mmmm…” Alice squealed as Professor Rodriguez pinched both of her nipples as she groped her thick young tits. “Ggggoddd…” Alice whispered as she writhed in her office. Her eyes darted about beneath her eyelids as her cheeks grew hot and flush and the orgasm building inside grew insurmountable. She didn’t want to open her eyes. The dreamy fantasy of ecstasy she lived in, in that moment was too good to give up. Alice wanted to stay there forever. To remain on the precipice between straight and lesbian. Right on the edge of the orgasm where Professor Rodriguez was keeping her.

      And just like that, Professor Rodriguez’s hands pressed harder into Alice’s chest and her massaging grip grew tighter as she mashed her tits together in the ever rougher, circular motion. Alice wasn’t sure when it happened, but her blouse had been unbuttoned and her breasts exposed to the bare air of her dim office. The teacher was half naked in her school where she taught and on the verge of cumming at the hands of her co-worker.

      This… oh god, this has to stop, Alice. Alice… Alice… fucking stop it before…. Oh, god I’m so fucking close…. So fucking close…

      “Oh my gahh…” Alice turned her face to the side and felt her lips bury in Professor Rodriguez’s upper arm. Maria’s massive breasts that were tightly restrained by a thin piece of fabric bounced just over Alice’s forehead from where the mature teacher stood behind her. 

      “Jesus, I’m gunna ahhmm!'' Alice reached over Maria’s arms to clap a hand over her mouth. She knew she was a screamer when she came and was worried she’d alert half the school if she did.

      This must’ve been the signal Maria was looking for because she leaned over Alice’s face and wrapped her lips around Alice’s nipple while her right hand continued to grope and rub her other breast. Her warm, wet lips circled her nipple and sucked on it, pulling on it before she ran her long tongue over it. 

      Like a light switch, Alice ignited into orgasm. Her body tensed and her eyes pinched as she seized and the flood of juices soaked her panties underneath her skirt. Alice’s body shook and trembled making her tits jiggle and shake. 

      “Ohmmmm fuckmmmm, god!” Alice groaned beneath her sweaty palm. Her nipples were so over sensitive that as Maria circle her finger and tongue over her nipple that she felt like she could scream and a second orgasm was on its way. 

      That’s when Alice heard it. Professor Rodriguez must have as well, because she shot straight as quickly as I did. 

      Alice didn’t look at the door, she didn’t have that kind of time to waste. Instead she stood and walked as quickly as possible while appearing casual toward the windows along the far wall. The door opened and filled the dark office with conversation and laughter while Alice scrambled to button up her shirt.

      “There you two are, Ashley and I were going to get drinks after work so she could tell us about her latest hookup,” Natalie said. She was a Spanish teacher even though she was whiter than wonder bread.

      “Excuse me!” Ashley protested. “I prefer the term ‘short term boyfriend.’”

      “Mmhmm, I bet you do,” Natalie smirked. “Do you guys want to go?”

      Alice slipped the last button into place covering her chest before she turned around with a bright smile, “yeah, uh, sure. Of course. Sounds fun!”

      “No, I have to get home to the wife,” Professor Rodriguez said with an apologetic smile. “Next time.”

      “Yeah sure,” Ashley nodded. Ashley taught math and was the least socially competent person Alice knew. She was funny, though, often enough she didn’t try to be.

      Professor Rodriguez’s seductive eyes met Alice’s briefly before she excused herself. “Well, I’m going to finish up my grading, see you girls tomorrow,” she said as she left the room.

      Alice found herself leering longer than she should have at Maria ample ass cheeks as the jiggled with each step inside her skirt. It wasn’t until the door closed behind Maria that both Natalie and Ashley turned to Alice. 

      “What was that about?” Natalie asked.

      “Were you guys arguing in here? Is that what we interrupted?” Ashley wondered.

      “Uh, um,” Alice hesitated. She wanted to say no but saw Natalie’s eyes analyzing her disheveled appearance and flushed cheeks. Suddenly she felt exposed and could feel her drenched panties cling to her crotch. “Uh, yeah, yeah… it was, um, nothing serious just, you know, I’ll tell you guys about it tonight. I told Principal Daniels I’d get her these numbers a while ago so…”

      Alice could tell Ashley and Natalie weren’t totally satisfied with her reply but she had staved off the worst of it for now. Walking out of the room she went directly to the bathroom to analyze her appearance better. On her way in to turn right into the women’s room a fast walking student came from the left and the two bumped into another. 

      The running into another wasn’t the concerning part. It was the fact that the student was Michael, an 18 year old freshman she had as a student, and that when he had came around the corner he tried to raise his hands to stop from running into Alice and when they did strike, his hand bumped into the front of her crotch through her skirt.

      “Hey!” Alice snapped in startlement. 

      “S-sorry, sorry, Professor Cherry,” Michael stuttered wide eyed. 

      “Watch where you’re going.”

      “Sorry.” Michael said and continued.

      Alice’s anger was out of character for her. She watched him leave and noticed him look down to his hand as he walked away. He was rubbing his thumb and finger together in a circle as if he had something wet on his hand.

      Oh god…

      Alice retreated into the ladies room where her face grew redder than she thought was possible when she noticed the wet stain.
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…2 Weeks Prior…

        

      

    

    
      “You what?”

      “I fucked up… I’m, um, I’m in jail.”

      “Aaron, it’s 3:30am in the morning. What the fuck are you doing out even⁠—”

      “I know, I know… I fucked up… I need you to post my bond. It’s 190,000 but if you talk to a bail bondsman⁠—”

      “$190,000!” Alice snapped to attention in her bed. The confusion she already felt spun her for a loop. “What’d you do?!”

      Was I dreaming? Is this a dream? No, it’d be a nightmare. Why was Aaron out? Why was he arrested?

      The distance in the marriage had been a known thing for some time. Alice made excuses. She assumed her husband was drinking with his friends or gaming with them because, well, that’s what he said he was doing. In the back of every woman’s mind they always suspect he may be cheating but that didn’t seem like Aaron. He was a sweet guy, reserved, and he often talked about them starting  a family and having kids. That’s what they were saving up for now and what Alice had been working so much over time for these past months and years. But ending up in jail? That was even less like her husband.

      “I… I was in an accident… car accident,” Aaron said. It was then that Alice could hear the intoxication on her husband’s words. “I was coming home from the bar and I hit another car- I think I hurt someone. I hurt someone bad.”

      “Jesus, Aaron! Drinking and driving what the hell-”

      “Hey, I don’t need this right now, Alice! Just come get me out!” Aaron yelled at her more viciously than he ever had in that moment. Of the events that would follow in the days to come, Alice would realize it was in that moment that she made the decision.

      “Even if I was going to get you out, Aaron. I have nowhere to get $190,000! So have fun in jail!” Alice hung up her phone and threw it at the pillow beside her. She spent the next 20 minutes with her face in a pillow crying in self-pity.

      What has my life become? What has my loveless marriage become? Is this the future I’ve been dreaming of? All my life and now… this… is this my legacy? My last name is going to be forever stained because of Aaron’s stupid crime.

      Despite herself, she did run through their finances to see how close they could come to scrounging up money from their bank accounts for bail, but there was nowhere near enough. Then by the time morning had come around, she saw the final blow to her already damaged psyche. 

      It would take several more days until she would call the lawyer, but it was that night when she decided to divorce the man she had called husband for years now.
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….3 Weeks Later…

        

      

    

    
      It had been a difficult few weeks. Alice had begun divorce proceedings. While her husband was in jail, she moved all of her things out of their apartment and into a one bedroom apartment of her own. He was out not, but she was avoiding him at all costs. Her life turned upside down. It didn’t help with her dabbling in a lesbian affair last week.

      She was still confused about what that all meant. What it meant to herself- if she was a lesbian? Bisexual? And what it meant to Professor Rodriguez whom she knew was a lesbian, but was also married.

      Was Maria hitting on me? Does she want to cheat on me? Do I want her to cheat on her wife with me?

      It was all terribly confusing at a time when she desperately needed the mundane. Her friends at work were good at least. Natalie and Ashley had been there for her and even Principal Daniels had expressed support to her during these times. 

      Alice had successfully avoided Maria Rodriguez for the past week but there was a staff meeting tomorrow and there would be no avoiding another then. She decided to go visit Maria in her office after lunch, during which they both had free. Maria’s office she used most often was on the opposite side of the building but was at the end of a hall, like Alice’s at least. She kept the lights turned down so it was just the sunlight from the windows that illuminated the dark room.

      Taking a deep breath before turning the door handle, Alice entered to find Maria looking as seductive as ever grading papers at her desk.

      Good god, Alice, why do you think she looks seductive? What’s wrong with you?

      There was a seductive way about her as she leaned her desk. Her black hair pulled back. Her curvy hips and bust pulled at her white blouse and black skirt. Her reading glasses hung from the bridge of her nose.

      “Oh, hello, Alice,” Professor Rodriguez said. “I didn’t see you there…”

      “Hey, Maria… how goes grading?”

      Maria shuffled the papers on her desk into piles and released a labored sigh, “it never really ends does it? You finish one stack only to create another.”

      “Yeah, I know, right?” Alice said as she shifted her weight nervously.

      “So, what brings you over to my side of the building?” Maria asked.

      There was a pregnant pause before Alice got the courage up to blurt out, “why did you do that? Before… the massage…” Alice asked tentatively.

      Professor Rodriguez turned in her chair behind her desk to face her fellow teacher. “You seemed to be liking it, did you not?”

      Alice smiled and looked away. It was hard to deny enjoying a massage when it made you orgasm.  Instead she changed the subject and tried to regain control.

      “You’re married.”

      “So are you,” Maria retorted. 

      “Well, I’m working on getting out of that so I’m not as worried about that,” Alice rolled her eyes.

      “But your worried about my wife it seems?” Maria smirked and took off her thick rimmed reading glasses as she stood. “What my wife doesn’t know doesn’t bother her.”

      Alice scowled, “Seems kind of selfish, don’t you think?”

      Maria stepped closer coyly and with a hint of a smirk. “Actually it's the most selfless thing I could do. I don’t cheat on my wife and my wife doesn’t cheat on me,” Maria said as she stepped in a circle around Alice where she stood. Maria’s black high heels clicking on the hardwood floor with each step. Her eyes admiring and looking over every inch of the younger teacher’s body. “Our marriage exists because we love each other, love being around each other, and love fucking another.”

      At the mention of ‘fucking’ Alice blushed despite herself. Maria was in her mid to late thirties and until now she never imagined the woman saying such things.

      “But we’re not naive,” Maria said. “Our marriage lasted thing long and will continue to last because we both recognize we still enjoy fucking other people, which is allowed as long as the other doesn’t know about it.”

      Maria’s black hair was tied in a bun with a few black strands kissing the side of her cheek. As she came around Alice’s side, Alice couldn’t help but look at her enormous round breasts that stretched the fabric of her white button up blouse. The buttons pulled to near bursting. She looked up when she realized Maria was watching her gaze.

      I’ve never been caught leering at another woman before…

      “So, I told you my reasons, but you tell me Mrs.- Miss. Cherry, what’s your reason for being here. In my office. During your free period?” Maria asked.

      Miss. Cherry tried to think of an answer but came up with nothing but  it turned out she didn’t need to. Maria’s hand reached out and traced a line around Alice’s waistband. When her fingers got to Alice’s front, they quickly unclasped a top button and paused as if putting her action on display.

      Instead of stepping back or leaving entirely, Alice remained where she stood and looked from her waistband to Maria’s eyes. The moment passed and Maria stepped forward into Alice as if attacking her. Seizing her face between her hands, Maria brought her lips to Alices kissing her deeply and passionately. it was all so overwhelming, Alice’s hands raised to her hips and she was so focused on kissing Maria- a woman, that she didn’t realize that she was being walked backwards.

      The taste of Maria’s lipstick, the creamy feel of the lotion on her skin, and her large breasts mashing against Alices, these were some of but many things that raced through her mind as she backtracked.

      I can’t believe this, I can’t believe how good this feels. I can’t believe any of this.

      “Ugh!” Alice grunted as her back ran into the office door. Her back pressed against the old door, Alice found her jutting her hips out to meet Maria’s as the two continued to kiss and ravish each other as Maria’s hands slipped around Alice’s thick breasts. Cupping them through her top, she squeezed and rubbed them in ever growing circles.

      While their tongues swirled and danced with one another, Alice’s hands raised to Maria’s breasts and felt good the could feel. A warmth of arousal over took Alice like she had never felt. It was like she was drunk. Everything Maria did was intoxicating. Everything Alice touched of her’s made Alice’s pussy wet.

      Maria slipped her hand down the front of Alice’s pants which sent a panic through her she didn’t understand. It was exciting and terrifying to feel. Here Alice was a 35 year old adult and she was questioning everything she knew about herself. Feeling Maria’s hand cup Alice’s bare pussy made Alice’s knees weak. Feeling the pressure on her clit and the fingertips swimming across her slick pussy lips it was nearly too much for her to handle. 

      “Mmmmm!” Alice groaned while kissing the mature teacher. “Mmmmmmmmm!”

      As Maria’s fingers swiped repetitive circles over her dripping pussy lips, Alice felt her toes curl and her eyes roll to the back of her head. She found comfort in the wall that she relied upon and pressed back against it as she pushed her hips forward, grinding her crotch against Maria’s palm. She could barely focus on the intense kisses she exchanged with Professor Rodriguez as her panting was out of control.

      Having sufficiently dipped her fingers inside Alice’s pussy wetting them and in the process driving the young teacher wild, Maria slipped her delicate finger tips right over Alice’s clit. The contact and tease was beyond anything Alice had felt before. 

      “Oh god, oh ffffuck,” Alice uttered as she broke the kiss and her hands clasped Professor Rodriguez’s shoulders to keep herself from collapsing. “Yes, yes, yes…”

      Maria played Alice’s pussy like an expert. Every touch and circle was measured and intentional. The pressure placed on her clit was perfect. Alice had never been fingered in such a way. 

      “Ahh ahhh ahhhh ahhhhmmm!” Clapping her hand over her mouth, Alice stifled the moan that grew inside her before she finally came. “I’m cumming!” She moaned from beneath her palm. The whining plea was met with a more ferocious rubbing of her clit by Maria. 

      Alice’s knees buckled and she found herself slipping to her haunches and Maria squatting in front of her to keep level with her. Alice’s pussy pulsed in waves as it drenched her panties and a tremor traversed up and down the young woman’s body. 

      When Professor Cherry’s breathing finally came under control and her eyes righted themselves from being rolled backwards, she could feel the final gentle touches of Maria’s fingers teasing her pussy before being pulled from her pants and panties. Maria was raising from her squat but when I moved to do the same, a hand was place on my head keeping me down. It was with that one simple more- a stiff arm with a firm hand placed on the top of my head that Alice immediately learned her place in this relationship. She was submitting to Maria.

      Hiking up her skirt, Maria braced her hands against the wall as she lifted one leg and slowly slipped it over Alice’s left shoulder. She moved forward to make room for it to set down behind her. It was like Alice’s face was being brought forward on an escalator towards her crotch.

      Alice licked her lips anticipating the taste of her pussy. She wasn’t wearing any panties underneath her skirt. Professor Rodriguez’s perfectly shaved pussy was damp on the slit. She was nervous but it did stop her from sticking her tongue out and piercing Maria’s pussy with her warm tongue. The electrifying taste of her pussy filled her mouth. 

      “MMmmm…” Alice groaned and she felt Maria squat lower on her face. Pushing her tongue deeper, Alice felt her tongue swimming in the warm juices far inside Professor Rodriguez’s pussy as the older teacher moaned and began to rub her breasts through her shirt. It didn’t take long for her to begin bouncing, ever so slightly on Alice’s tongue as she pulled her breasts one by one out of her top. The large natural breast bounced and jiggled as she rode Alice’s face. 

      Alice hands moved with a mind of their own. Professor Cherry had never ate a woman out before and at best had mediocre skilled men eat her out in the past, but now her body moved as if it had been waiting years to be able to do this. Her palms slid up Maria’s skirt and cupped her fat ass cheeks squeezing them. Then, when her tongue slid up to Professor Rodriguez’s clit, Alice’s right index and middle finger replaced her tongue inside her pussy. 

      Finger fucking straight up inside Professor Rodriguez’s pussy impaling her dripping cunt. 

      “Argh! God, yes! Yes! Fuck that pussy! Fuck that pussy!” Maria growled as she rode Alice’s hand like a woman 15 years younger. Her ass popped out and her hips swirled as she rode the fingers. Her tits were bouncing about and clapping above Alices’ face. 

      Alice’s tongue flicked repeatedly on Professor Rodriguez’s clit sending the woman into silent gasping breaths. Each breath being delayed longer and longer until her body went still and her lips mouth a whispered plea of “oh, god, oh god, oh goddd!”

      Alice pumped her fingers hard up the teachers pussy faster and faster and faster until she felt it. Maria’s hand clasped the back of Alice’s head and grabbed her hair, holding her in place on Maria’s clit as the orgasm overwhelmed the teacher’s pussy. Between pumps of her pussy a sudden splashed soaked Alice’s face, chin, neck, and chest as Alice had just made Professor Rodriguez squirt all over her.

      It was then that Maria did the most sexy thing Alice had ever experienced in her life. Squatting down before Alice, Maria took Alice’s face in her hand and kissed her deeply and passionately. Licking and lapping at the juices she had just drenched her face with. There arms wrapped around another as they kissed hard and deeply, and Alice’s breathing was close to panting as she thought she could cum 5 more times from Maria’s touch.

      But it was right then that the bell rang across the loud speaker. Not only would students be flooding into Alice’s classroom across the building, but students could be walking through Maria’s office door any moment for her office hours. Both Professor Rodriguez and Professor Cherry straightened to their feet quickly without words. In a tornado of a rush, they adjusted their clothing and cleaned themselves up. Just as they were finishing the door opened and the first student was entering. Alice didn’t even have time to look at Maria, she simply ducked her head and left the room. Hoping no one noticed her flush cheeks and partially wet shirt she wore.
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…One Week Later…

        

      

    

    
      It had become a daily routine. Alice didn’t know how it had. The day after they had sex Maria came to Alice’s office, then the following day Alice had come to Maria’s. So on and so forth until it had become a regular thing. Everyday they were sneaking off to each other’s office and bringing each other to orgasm. Each day Alice felt a bit more wrapped around Maria’s finger.

      Alice had locked the door to her office which was a good thing this afternoon. She was laid out on her own desk with her pale thighs hung open and spread wide. She struggled to keep her thick thighs from clapping shut as Maria devoured her pussy. Leaning between her white thighs, Maria made long laps on Alice’s pussy and tongued her clit.

      Professor Cherry arched her back, grabbing the top of the desk above her head with one hand while her other clasped her mouth shut vigorously. Her thighs jiggled and tried to clamp shut but Maria kept them pressed open. Alice’s breaths grew deeper and wilder and her muffled moans became louder and louder.

      Just when her orgasm was near a certainty on the brink of breaking, Maria stopped touching and licking at an instant. Alice looked up and saw Maria had straightened and was looking at the door like an animal on alert. When Maria went to the door and snatched it open, Alice sat up and moved with her. By the time Alice got to the door, she saw Maria yanking a young man into the office with them.

      Alice was pulling up her pants when she recognized the spying young man as Michael. The student from before.

      “What do you think you’re doing?” Professor Rodriguez snapped.

      “Uh, uh, I’m sorry. I- I was just going… sorry,” Michael said. His eyes darted down to Professor Rodriguez’s breasts, one of which was partially pulled out from the neck of her shirt.

      Maria looked down, noticed what he saw, and quickly fixed herself. “What did you see while you were spying? You’re in my Spanish class, aren’t you? Spanish 101.”

      “Yes, I mean N-nothing, nothing… I just thought, it sounded like someone was hurt so I, I came to check… help is all…” the fear in Michael face and voice was palpable.

      Maria looked back at Alice who also appeared as terrified as she felt. She couldn’t believe how calm Maria seemed.

      “You’re a freshmen, right?” Maria eyed Michael.

      “Y-yes, Mrs.- Professor Rodriguez.”

      “There’s a lot of things that stand between you and graduation. You don’t want anyone standing between you and that do you?”

      “No.”

      “Me neither, and neither does Professor Cherry. Both of us decorated and respected professors at this school. So since you saw nothing and no one getting hurt why don’t you get back to class before you get yourself in trouble.”

      “Y-yes, thank you,” Michael stuttered as he retreated from the room and almost ran down the halls.

      When the door closed Alice started her freakout.

      “Maria! What the hell are we going to do? Just let him go? What if he tells someone? What if Principal Daniels… or the Dean!” Alice was pacing with her arms crossed. She imagined her life going down in flames right before her.

      We just threatened a student. Blackmailed. That’s not how we keep him quiet.

      “Relax, Alice. He won’t tell anyone but if he does it will be his word against two teachers. We both will stick to our story. We have been meeting in out free period to coordinate our lectures for the Spanish-Teaching course to make them more consistent. He heard us laughing and that was it.”

      “Okay… okay…” Alice nodded and agreed but didn’t believe it would work.
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…The Next Day…

        

      

    

    
      Classes went the same the next day for the most part. Except Michael existed in his seat in the corner of her classroom as if his body was highlighted. Even when she wasn’t looking at him it felt as though she was staring at him. 

      Alice couldn’t sleep the night before. Tossing and turning in her king size bed alone, her stomach was full of discomfort and worry. She knew she couldn’t just sit back and wait and see what happens. She had to make sure this young man didn’t say anything.

      When class finally ended she could see Michael scrambling to leave the classroom not wanting to be the last one in even though lunch was next and there was no hurry. When Michael’s eyes met Alice’s she indicated him to stay back a moment to which he replied with a frown and a nod.

      “I didn’t like how we left things,” Professor Cherry said once everyone had left the classroom. She wore a red blouse and a matching skirt. Her blonde hair was draped over her shoulders. “You’re a good student, Michael. You deserve more than idol threats. Have you told anyone?”

      “Oh, no, no, I haven’t- I won’t tell anyone. I’d never…” Michael said as he backed away.

      “Oh don’t worry,” Alice said as she brought Michael over to her chair behind her desk and sat him down. She locked the door to her classroom which was normal as it was lunch. “I don’t think you need to be punished for snooping, I think you should be rewarded for not telling…”

      Catch more flies with honey, right?

      Her hands started off rubbing his shoulders, much like Maria had on Alice, but quickly her palms slipped down his chest and too his crotch. The look on his face was one of shock and excitement mixed with confusion. 

      “Do you want a reward?” Professor Cherry asked, tapping into a confidence she didn’t know she possessed.

      Licking his lips, Michael nodded.

      Unzipping his jeans, Professor Cherry went to her knees as she pulled his cock free from his boxers and began to stroke it over and over again bringing it to life. Stroking his shaft up and down Professor Cherry’s eyes lit up when she saw the pre-cum ooze from the tip of his cock. She pumped his cock slowly and gently at first. Each pull like an attempt to milk the cum from his shaft. It was then she noticed Michael leering at her breasts that swayed beneath her shirt. Smiling, she unbuttoned her blouse and undid her bra freeing her breasts.

      “You like the look of them baby?” Alice asked with a smile. “It’s okay you can touch them.”

      Michael reached out hesitantly and cupped her breast and rubbed his thumb over her nipple over and over. she didn’t have to feign pleasure as she really did feel her pussy become wet at that moment. Having an 18 year old freshman student’s cock in her hand while he rubbed her nipple was a new turn on for her and one she was already addicted to.

      “Mmmm yess baby, pull on my nipple, you can be rougher, I ahh I like it,” Alice cooed.

      She started pumping his cock faster and saw the face he made. Alice felt his cock throb and pulse in her palm. Both his hands cupped and massaged her breasts as her nipples hardened. Pumping the young man’s cock made his pre-cum drip down the back of her hand and she started to pant. 

      Professor Cherry tits bounced and shook wildly as she felt the man’s cock throb in her palm and he began to squirm where he sat. Until finally in a sudden explosion, warm semen shot from his shaft all over her curvy breasts.

      “Oh, yes, oh baby, that’s a good boy mmmm…” Professor Cherry moaned. She continued to pump the shaft until every drip of cum milked from the tip of his shaft. “Mmm did you enjoy that?”

      “Yeah,” he said taking a deep breath.

      Professor Cherry licked her lips looking down at his softening cock in her palm. “Do you want me to continue?” She asked with a seductive smile.
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      "Do you want a beer?" Alice asked.

      "Um, sure," I said, my eyes unable to focus on just one woman as I walked through the sorority house. The pre-game party was in the early stages as the night was still early. I didn't have to interview for the free-use position I applied for as one of my exes recommended me, but that also meant I never received any details on exactly what it was.

      Did they think I was like Magic Mike and going to dance for them or something? Man, they will be sorely disappointed if so. 

      While I was fit and athletic, I was far from a builder physique, and my dancing skills were best used in the dark corners of nightclubs. I followed Alice through a buffet of blondes, brunettes, and a couple of raven-haired ladies who, aside from a few features here or there, looked like carbon copies of another. Not that I was complaining. If I were going to make clones of anyone, it would be these 18 to 22-year-old sorority girls with perfect bodies, amazing tits, and sculpted booties for their plentiful Instagram selfies. The bass of the hip-hop music pounded through the floor and walls, and the dozens of women ground their hips

      on another as they danced and sipped at their first beers.

      Alice reached into the fridge and slid a corona across the granite island countertop that was already cluttered by several half-drunk beers.

      "Cheers," Alice said, raising her beer over the island.

      I shrugged, "Cheers," and clinked glasses. The lip of the beer was a few inches from my mouth when a woman stumbled into me and nearly batted my beer to the floor. I tried to look where I had spilled it, but the brunette-haired woman clasped my cheeks between her hands and pulled her lips to mine. We kissed, stiffly at first, as I was in perpetual shock before I allowed her tongue into my mouth and kissed her back. The wet kiss lasted only a few more seconds before she separated with a goofy grin followed by a laugh. Several of the surrounding women cheered and whooped in approval.

      "Sarah, what the fuck?" Alice knitted her eyebrows as she swatted at a beer stain on the shoulder of her shirt.

      "Oh, sorry, Alice," Sarah said, "I just wanted a taste before he gets too worn in."

      "Worn in?" I repeated, raising an eyebrow.

      Sarah ignored my words and existence, returning to her circle of friends across the kitchen. I was still

      in shock and trying to figure out what the kiss meant when Alice saw my shocked

      curiosity.

      "First time as a Free-Use Toy?" she asked.

      "Huh? Yeah. Sorry about the beer; I, um, didn't even see her coming," I said, taking a sip from my drink.

      "It's not a Sorority pre-game party if half the girls don't change their clothes before going

      out," Alice sighed and rolled her eyes. "Still a couple hours until we leave."

      I nodded, "So where are all the boys? I haven't seen one yet. I'd imagine there are boyfriends

      and--what?"

      Two new girls approached me and quickly pushed their way in front of me. One looked like a freshman, and the other a junior or senior. The older girl had brunette hair and plush lips that glistened with lip gloss and glitter speckling her cheeks. Her white crop top was a size too small and choked her large breast while close to showing off some of her under boobs.

      "Don't mind, Rebecca. She's just showing our latest pledge their way around here," Alice said with a smirk.

      Rebecca and the pledge went down to their knees without speaking to me and began undoing my belt and pulling my pants and boxers to my ankles. As if my nightmare and fantasy had collided to create a monstrosity of a moment, I looked around in horror as every college girl turned to see my naked body. Smiles, giggles, and whispers consumed the kitchen area as they took in the sight.

      "So... your exe wasn't lying about you," Alice smirked, taking another swig of her beer. Her eyes lingered on my cock for several more seconds.

      "I, um..." I was at a loss for words.

      "This is the biggest one I've seen!" the blonde-haired pledge exclaimed with a bounce. Her perky apple-sized breasts bounced beneath her pink top. Rebecca slid her eyes up to mine from her kneeling position. The seductive smile was wide on her thick lips as if she knew how hot this was for me.

      No words were necessary from me because my cock instantly began the flex from rope to staff like a fire hose growing taut. Before my mind could catch up to the moment, Rebecca's hand was stroking my shaft, and her wonderous lips were spreading around the tip of my

      cock.

      "You were saying something?" Alice asked.

      "Was I?" I gasped as Rebecca popped her lips off my cock, and the pledge took her turn sucking my

      cock.

      Alice giggled. "Don't mind them; they'll move on shortly."

      The pledge's narrow mouth sucked on my bulbous head like it was a lolly pop. Her tongue poked my urethra before lapping circles on my pink head. All the while, Rebecca pumped my stiff shaft with one hand while fondling my balls with the other.

      Fuck! What if I don't want them to move on?

      "Um.... I, um..." I groaned through squinted eyes, "I, uh, I was just asking about where the, um--shit. Am I the only guy here?"

      “Yeah,” Alice said, finishing her current beer and opening another. “You have a problem with that?”
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