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CHAPTER ONE

 


 


Of course Troy and Amber tried to get the
whole story out of Jessica as soon as she got back from the
showers.

But the exhausted girl just walked into
their room, her hair still wet, and collapsed face down onto her
bed without saying a word. Her towel parted to reveal her bright
red, freshly-spanked ass and Troy yelped and looked away.

Amber got out of her bed, padded over to
Jessica's side, then started to tuck the girl in.

“She's out like a light!”
the red-head laughed, pulling the covers over the already sleeping
girl. “She must be bone tired!”

With his sister's body covered, Troy could
look again. “But what about what she said? About all those sex
fighters coming to get us?”

“Well, they can't come
get us right
now,” his nude girlfriend giggled,
sliding back into bed with him. “The campus is open on weekends,
but locks down during the school week, remember? So we'll have
until at least Friday night to prepare.” She turned off the light
and pulled her smooth, slim body close to his. “And she's probably
just exaggerating. You know how Jess is.”

“Yeah. I guess,” Troy
gulped, feeling Amber's smooth, shaved legs sliding over his
matching, magically-changed ones. Her small nude breasts pressing
against his arm, making the nipples on his own, bigger
magically-enhanced tits start to harden...

Troy gulped as his now three-inch cock
started erecting between his soft, feminine legs.

“That was fast!” Amber
laughed, reaching down to grasp his already hard member. “I forgot
how quickly your cute little dick got hard compared to normal sized
ones.”

In the dark, Troy was blushing beet red as
her soft fist stroked him. “Amber!”

“Trooooy, how many times
do I have to tell you? I don't care if you have a tiny penis,”
she giggled, rubbing her thumb on the very sensitive spot below his
cockhead. “You're kind and brave and your beautiful tongue can make
me cum so wonderfully whenever I need it.” She squeezed his cock
lovingly. “Who cares if you're hung like my thumb?”

Troy hated it, but his small dick throbbed
inside her soft fist even as she mocked its size!

“Amber... I care! I want
to be a real
boyfriend to you!” he whispered, definitely not
wanting his sister to hear this! “To make love to you, and please
you... sexually!”

“You've got your tongue
for that,” she giggled, still rubbing his million-dollar spot. “You
know I wouldn't even feel your little dick if you
tried to slide it in me. Not after the guys I've been
with.”

Troy gasped. He and Amber had never tried
P-in-V sex together, but knowing how well hung every single one of
her ex-boyfriends were, he feared that was probably true!

“And we can't have sex
anyway, because of my succubi life-stealing Powers,” she sighed,
her strokes on his penis slowing. “If you never cum in me, I'll
never steal any of your life force and never shorten your life. I
couldn't forgive myself if I did that.”

“But we could do... other
things!”

“You want me to peg you
for the first time, with Jess right here in the room?” Amber
giggled. “That would probably wake her up, I think.”

“No!” Troy hissed,
blushing harder.

Normal guys
would just fuck their girlfriend if they were nude and in bed with
her! But with Professor
Zadora's magic shrinking his cock every weekend and making his
butthole so sensitive he practically needed a dildo up his ass to
cum...

Troy clenched his fists.

“I hate this stupid
transformation spell!”

“I don't mind it so
much,” she giggled, snuggling her nude body even closer against
his. “Your skin's so soft like this, and you smell so much better.
It's kinda cool, having a hot, male boyfriend during the week and
then a cute, girly one on the weekends. It keeps things from
getting boring!”

Troy was dying, having Amber's nude body
pressed right against his while one fist slowly jacked his
painfully hard cock. And he hadn't cum in two weeks!

“Amber!” he panted,
feeling his balls tighten. “I really think I need to cum or I won't
get any sleep!”

“Well it's too late to go
get the cheerleaders to take off your seven-sided orgasm block,”
Amber said, letting go of his penis and laying her head on his
shoulder. “We can do it first thing in the morning.”

Shit! He had forgotten about their orgasm
block!

“Can't you... just use
your succubi Powers to break it or something?”

“Different types of
magic,” she giggled, running her hand across his smooth collar
bone, then around his big, round tits. Troy gasped as her fingers
played with his nude breasts, casually brushing his sensitive
nipples. “And besides, feeling your horniness recharging my Powers
is just kind of... soothing. I could really get used to
this.”

“Amber!”

Her fingers wrapped
around his hard, throbbing, three-inch shaft again. “Just wait
until morning, stud,” she giggled. “And I'll give this
big guy a
nice, long treat.”

In the dark, Troy was blushing furiously
again!

Amber loved teasing him about his little
dick, but she was so adorable doing it, it was hard to stay mad at
her! Especially since he loved her...

Troy swallowed. “What... what kind of
treat?”

She giggled. “Well, I guess, first thing in
the morning, I could take a nice long shower and shave my legs so
they're super duper smooth and sexy...”

Troy gulped. “Yeah?”

“And then put on that
little schoolgirl outfit you love, the one that made your cock ache
in its cage last week...”

Troy's cock was aching right now,
remembering it! “Yeah?!”

“And then we could find a
hot, well hung Stud for me to fuck, and I'll let you jack off while
he makes me cum over and over again on his huge throbbing
cock!”

Troy almost came, even through his powerful
orgasm block. “Amber!”

She giggled and let go of
his steel-hard boner. “I know you like that idea, dirty boy! I can
sense your thoughts when I'm jacking you off, you know.” She turned
and snuggled in for sleep, pressing her soft ass right against his
hot dick. “Most times I can even guess what you're thinking
without using Powers.”

Troy's face was flush,
his heart pounding. He didn't want to see his girlfriend
cheating on him, getting railed by some immensely hung guy, in
total ecstasy, screaming and cumming as his huge cock pounded her
innocent, tiny body. So why
did it make his dick so hard every time she talked about
it?!

He squirmed, his three inches rock hard
between his legs, his thoughts racing. “Amber! I really don't like
it when you talk like that! Maybe we can work out a system, or a
spell, so you won't have to sleep with other guys to feed your
succubi side. Oh god!” he gasped, squirming his cock against her
smooth ass. “Now I really don't think I'll be able to get any
sleep!”

“Sure you will,” she
giggled.

“No I won't! I really
need to cum! It's... maybe we can wake one of the professors to
take this orgasm block off me? Or-”

Amber sighed. “Fine. You know I don't like
doing this, Troy, but okay.”

And then he felt her turn around, her thin
fingers pressing against two spots on his temple. He felt her body
grow warmer against him, the strawberry smell of her hair somehow
get stronger, just for a moment.

“Sleep, Troy Appleton.”

And Troy fell instantly into a blissful
sleep, his little dick still painfully hard between his soft,
feminine legs.

 


***

 


And woke up to Amber eagerly sucking his
cock.

Troy had to look down to be sure- to know
that it wasn't a girl just using psychic Sex Powers on him- but no,
it was really his girlfriend, kneeling over his crotch on the bed,
her head bobbing as her wet lips devoured his rigid shaft.

“Oh fuck!” he gasped,
coming fully awake in the morning sun. He was still nude! She was
sucking his dick! And she was good at it!

Really, really good.

Most girls didn't do the
actual act anymore, since they could make a boy feel almost the
same thing with just a quick spell. But magic was never
exactly the same as skin to skin contact. And with Amber, the real
thing was even better!

“Oh god!
Amber!”

“Morning honey,” she
giggled, sucking on his bare shaft between sentences. “Jess stepped
out so I figured I'd give you a little wake-up treat.”

Troy looked over, to confirm his sister's
disheveled bed was indeed empty, then closed his eyes as his nude
girlfriend's mouth started riding his cock again. “Oh... wow!
That's amazing!”

“You know I always have
to suck cock when I get really horny,” Amber giggled as Troy
started to pant. “It's part of the succubi curse.”

Troy did, but since they had started dating
again, the only way Amber had sucked him was through the bars of a
tight steel chastity cage! Now she was leisurely deep-throating him
with her soft, welcoming mouth, her eager tongue dancing all along
his naked shaft and head; it felt like his whole body was being
licked!

“Oh god, Amber- you're
the best!”

“Flattery will get your
cock sucked,” she giggled, then deep-throated him again, her head
bobbing. “Ooops! You fell out of my mouth!” she laughed as his cock
slapped against his stomach. Amber picked his dick back up with two
fingers. “If you were only just a few inches longer Troy, I could
use my normal blow job motions on you.” She smiled and started
licking his shaft again. “But I'll adjust.”

Troy blushed deep red, even as his
girlfriend lovingly serviced his dick. “I'm... sorry I've got such
a small dick Amber! I know I don't deserve a girl as hot as you! I
know you want bigger guys, but... I'm just sorry!”

She sighed, tucking her loose red hair
behind her ears. “See, that's why I'm doing this, Troy. You don't
have to have a cock I can ride; I'll get that from my lovers. And
even though I can never let you cum in my mouth, I can still make
you feel like the luckiest boyfriend in the world.

“Because you've made me
feel like the luckiest girl in the world! You understand my succubi
side, my need to go out and get laid. You understand my
cock-teasing side, my need to keep you hard and horny and wanting
me sometimes. You're just, the most understanding boyfriend I've
ever had! You do
deserve me.”

Troy was panting, his dick hard, his face
red. “You... you mean that?”

She giggled, letting her crossed ankles
swing behind her nude butt as she sized up his cock. “I sure do. So
just sit back and enjoy this!”

Troy exhaled and tried to do just that, as
she started sucking on him again. To feel her hot mouth on his
naked cock, after two weeks of not getting relief and being around
hot cheerleaders every day- it was heavenly!

All Troy wanted to do was grip the back of
her head and cum like a fire hose. But he gripped the bed sheet and
grit his teeth instead; he didn't want to rush her and ruin this
moment!

And there was something else, his fevered
mind tried to remind him...

Something different about how he felt...

He felt taller now...

With shorter hair...

And more muscles...

“Oh god- I'm a boy!” he
cried, making Amber laugh and come off his dick again.

“Well, duh,” she giggled,
kissing and licking his full balls. “You changed sometime during
the night.”

“No! Usually, when I
change, it's a violent event, like werewolf turning back or
something!”

“Werewolves aren't real,”
Amber giggled, licking his shaft again.

Troy gasped, trying to
think. “But this time I slept through it! Did you use
another spell on me or something?”

She laughed again. “Just a little mind
control sleep. But it shouldn't do anything to a high-powered
transformation spell. Maybe you're just getting more used to
changing back and forth into a cute little girl every weekend.”

“I don't
want to
get more used
to it!”

“Then maybe it was a side
effect of sleeping next to my succubi magic all night, I don't
know,” she laughed. “Now can I please go back to sucking your
cock again?”

He gulped. “Yes! Of course!”

She started again, making Troy melt into the
bed.

Her hot mouth took in all of him, from root
to tip, not that it was difficult. Her cute nose pressed against
his pubic bone, trying to take more of his length down her throat.
But of course, he didn't have any more to give.

Sucking every inch of him, Amber took him
through a steady, wonderful build, her tongue never tiring, her
eyes looking up at him now and then with a mischievous glint,
before switching to a different tongue technique that had Troy
gasping and crying out her name, his body surfing on pleasure.

It was magical.

And she hadn't even used a single spell.

Troy let one hand come off the sheet and
gently rubbed her bare shoulders, her neck, then slide down her
nude back, enjoying the curves there. He cupped her small ass,
which just made Amber purr with satisfaction. He slid his hands
down her folded thighs and calves, all the way to touch the bare
feet he had always stared guiltily at.

THIS is what
having a real girlfriend was like, he
told himself, his hand rubbing her soft foot as Amber worshiped his
cock. Not one like Cheyenne,
who just wanted to fuck me in the ass with a strap-on all the
time!

Troy blushed, remembering how many times he
had been pegged by his ex-girlfriend this summer.

And how many times he had came from it.

No,
he thought. A real girlfriend made her man cum the way he wanted
to, not the way that made her laugh the most! Amber's sucking my
cock because she loves me and wants me to be happy. Not for a
class, and not to humiliate me!

It just felt so... natural!

“So,” Troy panted, his
body starting to tense. “We can do this... every
morning?”

She giggled between sucks. “Every morning
you're securely Looped by someone else's magic.”

Troy groaned and slapped his forehead. “We
never got the seven-sided orgasm block removed!”

She deep-throated him again, then came up
for air. “Not yet.”

Troy tried to push her away. “But if I hit
my orgasm block now, it will REALLY hurt!”

“I know,” she laughed,
jacking him off as she licked his tip.

“AMBER!”

“Trust me, Troy, I won't
let you get hurt,” she giggled, still stroking him. “I'll stop when
you get close. I can always tell. I've sucked a lot of cocks at
SPU.”

Troy groaned as she took him in mouth again,
trying not to think about how many guys had gotten to cum inside
her mouth, a pleasure she denied to him. Or about how all the
big-dicked me she slept with got to cum inside any of her holes
that they wanted, as often as they wanted.

Their much bigger dicks filling her with
semen as she moaned in succubi lust-

Troy's almost hit his orgasm block right
then!

“Careful,” Amber laughed,
pulling her mouth away. “You just got to the edge so quick- what
were you thinking about just now?”

His face was deep red, his balls tight to
his body. “Nothing!”

“Sure,” she laughed, then
looked down at his red, painfully hard cock. “Can you take a little
more? My succubi side needs to suck some more before she's
satisfied.”

Troy grit his teeth.

He had a cute, adorable girlfriend who loved
giving blow jobs- it should have been every boy's dream! But he
couldn't get too close to the edge right now- the more powerful the
potential orgasm, the more a magical orgasm block hurt when his cum
boomeranged back into his balls!

But if he didn't let her suck him, would she
just find some other guy?

Troy gulped and nodded.

“Thanks,” Amber giggled,
hungrily falling onto his hard dick again.

Troy panted and squirmed as her mouth worked
him over even harder than before. Her mouth was an inferno,
tirelessly sucking his cock harder than any girl or spell ever
had.

She's a
sexual dynamo, he thought, his breath
coming faster. She's one of
the hottest girls on campus, all the guys want her, she needs to
ride big cocks to get satisfied... and I'm practically a
virgin!

Troy moaned, his hips starting to
thrust.

Cheyenne had fucked him up the ass all
summer, but that didn't make him an expert in sex- just in getting
pegged!

And with Amber needing big cocks to keep her
happy...

He had seen the size of her dildos...

Troy was squirming on the bed, his balls
pulling tight again. “Amber...”

There was no way he could satisfy her...

He had one of the smallest cocks on
campus...

All the girls in his nude modeling class
always laughed when they saw it...

“Amber!” he panted. “I'm
getting close!”

And he turned into a girl and danced with
the cheerleaders every weekend, wearing a tiny skirt and panties,
his hair done up in bows...

“Amber! STOP! My orgasm
block!”

But she just giggled and started bobbing her
head faster.

Troy tried to push her off, but his dick was
in charge.

Oh god, this blocked orgasm was going to
HURT-

At nearly the last second, Troy's girlfriend
pulled her mouth off his dick, then said only one word while
touching the middle of his chest.

“Freeze.”

Sex magic flowed from her body to his,
freezing all four of his limbs into place, locking his toes,
fingers, shoulders right where they were. The only things he could
move now were his head and his cock. But Troy was still racing
towards his blocked orgasm, riding the momentum of pleasure she had
given him. He looked down in horror to see his four-inch dick
bobbing and twitching in the air, about to cum, totally untouched.
He was going to have a ruined orgasm!

A ruined,
blocked orgasm!

“NOOOO!”

Amber laughed as Troy lay trapped, his
entire body frozen, as his cock jerked and reached the point of no
return with nothing at all touching it...

And hung there, his cock twitching, about to
cum...

And hung there, the semen racing through his
tubes...

And hung there, just on the edge but not
going over...

Troy's brain was fried with pleasure. He was
hanging on the razor's edge of orgasm, feeling the wonderful warmth
just before that first big spurt! He couldn't think, he couldn't
move, he couldn't speak. He saw stars, felt his balls
tighten...

But he didn't go over...

And then Troy started to come down, his
breath getting slower, his brain starting to work again, as his
urgency to cum decreased...

And there had been no painful blocked
orgasm!

Just a long linger on the very edge of
ecstatic pleasure, and then a slow, gentle glide.

Troy was panting like he had run a race, his
toes and cock twitching, while Amber beamed, squeezing his leg.
“Did you like that?”

Still mostly frozen, Troy looked at her in
shock. “What the HELL was THAT?!”

His dick was still twitching near the edge
of a very huge cum- just a little friction on his shaft might
trigger his orgasm!

“I edged you,” Amber
giggled, still beaming as she looked at his confused face and
twitching dick. “I took you right to the brink of shooting but
didn't let you go over, which would have triggered a painful orgasm
block.”

Troy panted still breathing hard. “I've
NEVER felt an edge like that before!”

“Boys can't get
themselves close enough for the full effect,” she said, tucking a
stray red curl behind her ear. She looked so perfect and innocent,
nude and smiling on her bed like this. Troy wished he could move,
and take her up in his arms, and fuck her so hard she passed out!
“They either stop too soon and don't get a real edge, or go too far
and ruin it. But with my extra sensitive Powers, I can edge you
closer than you've ever been before. And Freezing you just kept you
from interfering at the last moment. I call it 'a perfect edge'.”
She sat back on her bare heels, smiling. “How did it
feel?”

He was still breathing hard from it! “Like I
was hanging- in a cloud of pure pleasure! Forever!”

“Oh, it was only like ten
seconds,” she giggled. “But to be fair, the peak of boy orgasms
don't usually last that long.”

Troy was still trying to catch his breath.
“Can... can all girls do that?”

“Probably.” She touched
the center of his chest and spoke a magic word again.
“Unfreeze.”

Troy's arms and legs suddenly came back to
life as he collapsed onto the bed.

“But most Powers users
just like bouncing boys off their orgasm blocks really hard,” she
giggled as he stretched out his sore muscles. “Or just denying them
any pleasure altogether.”

Amber leaned over to kiss his cheek. “But
with a 'perfect edge', you get all the pleasure of the build-up,
but none of the pain of the orgasm block! And we can do that as
many times a night as your want!”

She fell into the crook of his shoulder with
a giggle, her bright eyes shining up at him. “You'll be like my
lesbian lover! We'll make each other pant and sweat all night long,
nude and just using our tongues. You give me orgasms, I give you
perfect edges... and it's perfect because my succubi Powers won't
steal any of your life if you don't cum inside my mouth!”

Troy gulped. His cock was still painfully
hard, as were his aching balls! “But all your other boyfriends got
to cum inside you!”

“I didn't know about my
true nature then,” she said, rubbing his sore balls to soothe them.
“And bigger dicks are less susceptible to life force stealing. But
I'm only going to sleep with each one a few times, just in case.
Which means I'm going to have to fuck a LOT of random guys. We'll
probably forget all their names after a while!”

Thinking of an endless stream of nude, hard,
well-hung guys all shooting loads into Amber's tight holes for the
rest of their relationship almost made Troy's dick jump off his
body!

“Oh fuck!”

“I knew you liked that
idea,” she giggled, sliding her hand up to grip his wet shaft.
“Ready for another perfect edge?”

“No! No! Amber,
don't!”

“Come on, the second's
always better than the first,” she giggled, nibbling on his ear
while she stroked. “Just like a girl's!”

Troy was gripping the bed sheets again. “No!
I mean... don't fuck other guys, Amber!”

“Troooooy, we
already talked about this,” she laughed. “A succubi has to steal
her life-force from somewhere.”

“Just not with well hung
guys! Sleep with little dicks, like mine!”

She frowned. “I don't
want to argue about this every time,” she said, still stroking.
“You're going to help me find some Studs to fuck tonight. You
already said
yes.”

He was breathing in gasps, his eyes almost
in tears. “Amber... just wait a little while longer!”

“Wait for
what?”

“Until I can get used
to... used to the idea of my girlfriend-”

There was a loud banging at the door.

“Troy Appleton!” an angry
female voice called from the other side. “We know you're in there,
we tracked you by your erection! Open up! This is the Enforcement
Division!”

Amber let go of his cock immediately,
jumping up to slip on a sleepshirt while trading worried looks with
Troy, before opening the door as the blushing, panting, erect boy
covered himself with one of her blankets.

“Yes?”

A tall, well-built girl strode in on
high-heeled boots. Her long, honey colored hair flowed down her
back and she wore an official SPU Enforcement Division uniform: a
tight leather corset, panties, garters and stockings, which made
Troy's edged dick twitch even more. Even as he saw the long Delrin
cane hanging from her belt.

Also coming inside was a tiny Asian girl,
Troy's hall monitor.

“That's him!” the hall
monitor said, pointing at the only male in the room. “That's
Troy!”

The tall girl strode
right past Amber. “Troy Appleton, for the charge of unauthorized
male masturbation on campus for a second straight weekend in a row,
you are hereby ordered into chastity for a term not less than one
week!” she said, pulling out a shiny steel cock cage. “And ordered
to live in the Enforcement Dorm until further notice!” She ripped
the blanket off him, then laughed at his rock-hard dick. “Well! I
guess I'll need to whip your ass to get you soft before we get this
cage on.”

“Wait a minute!” Amber
cried, stepping between them. “When are you saying he masturbated
again? He was with me all night!”

The short hall monitor
looked at her clipboard. “Yep, last night, he totally did it! And
Saturday night too. Two different girls sensed
him!”

“Those two girls are my
angry ex-girlfriend and a girl in my Economics class who hates me!”
Troy protested, holding his hands over his hard dick. He couldn't
go into chastity for a whole week- not again! NOT after feeling
Amber's mouth on him this morning! “They're lying! I wasn't even ON
campus Saturday night!”

“He wasn't,” Amber
agreed. “You can ask any girl on the Cheerleading team.”

The Enforcement girl crossed her arms. “I
don't need to ask them. We've got the sworn statements of Cheyenne
Ryder and Melina Gupta-”

“Those are the two girls
who hate me!” Troy cried. “They're lying!”

“Then file a petition of
protest with the headmistress,” the stern Enforcer said. “That's
the only way to settle this. Or you can sex-fight them.”

Troy's jaw dropped. Sex
fighting that bitchy Melina? Trying to make his enemy
cum?

Or his futa ex-girlfriend Cheyenne, with her
enormous, throbbing cock?

“I'm not sex fighting
anyone! I didn't do anything wrong!”

“Then I guess you're
going into chastity again,” the Enforcer laughed. And then started
pulling out her whipping cane. “Roll over and present ass,
masturbator.”

“No! This isn't fair!”

But with two-weeks of blue balls and a
throbbing hard-on, it was child's play for the Enforcement girl to
levitate him off the bed with her Powers, flip him over, and bend
him over the edge of Amber's mattress, her magic holding his butt
high and out, in perfect spanking position.

The tall girl unhooked the cane from her
belt as the tiny Asian hall monitor held down his wrists with her
hands, her Powers-augmented strength making her grip as strong as
an industrial vice.

“Now you're going to get
what's coming to you, you dirty stroker,” his hall monitor laughed.
“If you wanted to cum so much on the weekends, you should get
yourself a girlfriend!”

“I HAVE a girlfriend!”
Troy screamed, looking over at Amber. “Amber! Please!
Help!”

She just shrugged. “Sorry Troy. My magic
can't help this.”

The cane cut the air as it swung.

Fwippppp-SNAP!

The first stroke took his breath away. It
hurt like a bull whip!

“Stop!”

“We'll stop when you're
small enough to cage,” the honey-haired Enforcer laughed. “So
really, it's your choice how many spanks you get.”

Fwippppp-SNAP!

“Nooooo!”

Fwippppp-SNAP!

“AHHHH!”

Troy tried not to cry out, but it felt like
the skin was being flayed off his ass!

“AHHHH!”

“I love these new Delrin
canes,” the enforcer laughed, flexing the clear plastic with her
hand. “Half the weight, but twice the bite as the old rattan ones.
Now put that little boner away, boy! It's not respectful around us
ladies!”

Fwippppp-SNAP!

Fwippppp-SNAP!

Fwippppp-SNAP!

Troy was openly crying now, but still gasped
when the Enforcement girl reached between his legs to check his
half-hard cock.

“Almost there,” she
laughed. “You're backed up, aren't you, you little masturbator?
You're going to spend a week in chastity and my Powers can sense
you didn't even finish last night.”

“Good!” Troy's hall
monitor giggled. “He deserves to ache in that cage!”

“NO!” Troy cried, as the
Enforcer dropped his dick and picked up her cane.

Fwippppp-SNAP!

Fwippppp-SNAP!

Troy could barely think, but the only
thought going through his head was: he was crying like a little
baby boy, right in front of Amber!

And then he felt a cold steel ring going
around his balls from behind. And his shriveled little dick being
threaded into a small, curved metal cage.

“Please! No!” he begged,
kicking his feet.

“Say hello to your new
home,” the Enforcement girl laughed, clicking the lock shut, then
tugging the cage to make sure it was on tight. “With good behavior,
you might be out of the Enforcement Dorms in as little as two to
four weeks.”

His hall monitor released his wrists and
Troy rolled onto his back, grabbing the tiny, curved cage between
his legs in shock.

He was back in chastity again!

For two to four weeks?!?

“Oh god!” he sobbed,
pulling at the tight, unyielding cage.

This couldn't be happening!

“And this is the only key
that can get you out,” the taller girl laughed, showing him a shiny
silver key on a thin chain. “I'll unlock you when you get to the
Enforcement Dorm, but not one second earli-”

But she dropped her sentence cold when Amber
laid a hand on her bare arm.

“Excuse me, but why don't
you give that key to me?” the redhead giggled. “For
safe-keeping?”

The taller girl didn't move, even though she
could have easily brushed the much smaller Amber aside. “Why?”

“I'll keep the key for
you and let him out as needed,” Amber said, staring deep into the
girl's eyes. Somehow, Troy noticed Amber's eyes turning an even
brighter green again. “And Troy doesn't need to report to the
Enforcement Dorm. He can just sleep in my room instead.”

“All changes to uh,
official masturbation punishments must, um, file a petition with...
with...”

The Enforcement girl stopped, licking her
lips and blushing. “I'm, ah, not allowed to relinquish the key...
to civilians....” She brushed her brow, sweating as Amber calmly
kept her hand on her arm. “Well, I guess that might be okay.”

And then she handed Amber Troy's chastity
key.

“WHAT!” the tiny Asian
hall monitor cried, as the taller girl turned to leave. “You can't
give HER the key! I already put him into chastity all of last week!
And he didn't learn a thing!”

“It will be
fine.”

Amber nodded at them. “And take his Hall
Monitor with you.”

“No! We can't leave the
key with his GIRLFRIEND!” the smaller girl was yelling, as the
taller, stronger girl dragged her out of Amber's room by one arm.
“THAT DEFEATS THE WHOLE POINT OF-”

Amber shut the door
behind them, put her back against it, then looked at Troy,
breathing a little harder but smiling. “I guess my succubi mind
control is handy for something, huh?” she
laughed.

He gulped, his heart still racing from
almost having his cock locked away for another week. And what he
had just seen her do!

She was breathing hard, like she had exerted
herself, but it chilled Troy's bones, watching her take over
someone's mind like that!

“Can you do that to...
anyone? At any time?”

“Two times in two days is
enough. And she had a really strong will. After using that much
magic I need to recharge with some good, furious sex!” She giggled
and put the chain around her neck. “Now I really can't wait to get
fucked tonight!”

Troy almost fell off the bed. “You're not
going to unlock me?!”

“So your
hall monitor put you in chastity last week, huh?” she laughed, playing
with the key dangling between her breasts. “You didn't do it
for me, as some big gesture of love and devotion?”

His heart stopped, remembering the lie the
cheerleaders had concocted to get them back together. “Amber,
please! I can explain!”

“Don't explain, Troy,”
she laughed, padding over to the bed, and pushing him onto his
back. “Just lick. I really need a few orgasms before
class!”

Troy's jaw dropped as Amber started to
straddle him. “But I'm still in the cage!”

“And you're going to stay
there until you help me find a lot of hot, studly guys to fuck,”
she giggled, straddling his ears with her knees.

“What do you mean A
LOT?”

His cock was starting to strain inside its
prison, having Amber's nude, delicious pussy just inches from his
nose!

“I want to end this
argument us once and for all,” Amber said, starting to play with
her perfect, shaved pussy, just inches from his lips. “If
you're going
to be my boyfriend, you're going to let me fuck
hot guys. Tons
of them,” she laughed, starting to drip on his
face. “With HUGE dicks.”

Troy gasped.

She was starting to get wet already!

And it wasn't from thinking about his tiny,
locked-away cock!

“I'm tired of playing,
Troy. I need cock. Lots of it. And now that
I've got your key around my neck, you can take as long as you want to
get used to that idea,” she laughed as Troy licked his lips, his
face getting red.

“But-”

“Or I can just give your
key back to the Enforcement division to finish your
punishement?”

“NO!”

“Then you're going to
stay locked until you've help me sleep with a whole
football team of guys,” she laughed, finally dropping her smooth pussy
onto his face. “Lick if you agree.”

And Amber smiled as Troy started to eagerly
lap away between her thighs.

 


***

 


 



CHAPTER TWO

 


 


Jessica sighed in relief as Gia massaged the
scented oil into her still-pink butt cheeks. “Oh god, it's helping
with the stinging already! I should have done this last night!”

“You should have listened
to my advice and not gone to see my Mountain,” the curvy,
black-haired Italian girl said, continuing her firm massage of
Jessica's naked rear. She was still dressed in the cute boy shorts
and half t-shirt that she had slept in. Jessica was still totally
nude.

“I know,” the naked girl
gulped, lying face down on Gia's bed.

“And you should not have
challenged him to an endurance match.”

“I know.”

“And most of all, you
should not have lost!” Gia gave the teen a sharp spank on her bare,
upturned ass.

“Come on!” Jessica cried,
jerking around to rub her rear. “Don't you think I've been spanked
enough this weekend?!”

Gia's firm, disapproving
hands pushed Jessica's shield away from her rear, then pushed her
shoulders flat against the bed again. “I should give you a hundred
more!” she snapped, but did start rubbing the healing oil into
girl's pert butt again. “If you were foolish enough to challenge a
professional sex fighter, after I expressly told you not to, you
should have at least been foolish enough to win!”

“Hey, you never beat him
either!” Jessica protested, then started to blush as Gia's warm,
oiled fingers massaged closer to her inner thighs, approaching her
pussy in a slow, clinical fashion. “I mean, um... I gave him a
really good fight!”

“Really. Who won the
first round of the endurance match? Him? Or you?”

Jessica started to blush. “He did. But only
because he started doing me doggy style. I couldn't keep from
cumming!”

The Italian girl's fingers rubbed the
erogenous zone between Jessica's butt and pussy. “And the penalty
he made you pay?”

“He put me over his knee
and spanked me like a little girl for fifteen minutes! It really
hurt!”

“Making it impossible for
you to lay on your back for the second round of match. So you would
have to let him take you doggy style again.”

Gia's fingers were now brushing the outer
edges of her pussy. There was no hint of mischief in her motions,
just smooth motions like a doctor's touch. After the weekend
Jessica's pussy had just had, it should have been exhausted. But
she started to tingle just the same!

“And you lost
again.”

“His doggy style was too
good!” Jessica gasped, feeling her center start to awaken. “But I
almost had him the second time!”

The Italian girl's laugh was cold. “Almost
had him.” She poured more warm oil on Jessica from behind, the
excess running down her crack. “And your second penalty?”

Jessica swallowed. “He... he made me
masturbate for him. While calling him Master!”

“He made you masturbate,
but didn't let you cum.”

“How did you
know?!”

“Because by making you
edge yourself into a horny, unsettled mess, it would be trivial for
him to fuck you to a third orgasm and win the endurance match
outright!”

Jessica blushed deeply at how easily she had
been played. “Yeah, but at least I learned his name!”

Gia's hands stopped. “Which is?”

The athletic girl
swallowed. The flood of excess massage oil Gia had poured into her
ass crack had now run underneath her, coating her vagina from the
rear. She wasn't that
aroused, she couldn't be, after her last few
exhausting days, but it still felt like she was absolutely sopping
wet between her legs!

“Drew,” Jessica gulped.
“Can you believe that? This big, scary, impossible to beat
sex-fighter who's been terrorizing our club is just called...” She
gulped, feeling the incredible wetness between her thighs.
“...Drew!”

“It does not matter,” Gia
said, starting to rub Jessica's upper back. “He is still a better
fighter than any I have faced. And he still beat you, three orgasms
to zero, making you moan and pant like a silly schoolgirl in heat,
yelling at the top of your lungs as you came, nude in an open field
for everyone to see!”

“I couldn't help it!”
Jessica gulped, as her clit and nipples started to erect where they
rubbed against Gia's silk sheets. “His dick felt too
good!”

“I know,” Gia snapped,
pulling her hands from Jessica's butt both at once, leaving the
girl squirming. “Turn.”

Jessica gulped and did, knowing it would be
pointless to try to hide the hard pebbles on her breasts or the
slickness between her legs, even one was artificial. But she still
cringed when Gia looked down to see her arousal and frowned.

Her friend took more healing oil from where
it was warming on a small hotplate and poured it only on Jessica's
breasts and pussy, where it ran down her newly-shaved folds from
the other direction.

“I hope you're not only
massaging those parts,” Jessica said, forcing a little
smile.

Gia did not return it. “They are where my
mountain spent most of his time, are they not?”

Jessica blushed.

Was Gia mad
at her for losing or just... jealous? “

I guess.”

“Then that is where you
need the most healing.”

And then Gia's palms were rubbing the warm
oil into Jessica's sensitive breasts, gentle and strong at the same
time, pulling at her hard nipples in the most amazing ways.

“Oh god! Gia!”

“That has always been
your problem,” Gia sighed, frowning harder as the nude girl
squirmed beneath her. “You are too quick to take pleasure. From
your fingers in the shower. From your toys. From your lovers. Even
from your opponents! Take, take, take- just like all
Americans!”

Jessica could only half-listen. Her nipples
had always been super sensitive- and Gia's fingers were driving her
crazy!

“Hey! He was American
too!”

Gia tweaked Jess' nips lightly in rebuke,
making the girl gasp, then slid her hands lower, leaving Jessica
trembling in anticipation as Gia's fingers approached her
folds.

“There are no good
sex-fighting camps in America,” the Italian said, rubbing oil into
Jessica's sore lower lips, making the girl hold her breath. “He
must have studied abroad. Spain, maybe. Or Brazil. I have heard
some good things about Brazil-” Gia stopped the steady motion of
her fingers, then looked her friend dead in the eyes.

“You were not shaved like
this before.”

Jessica blushed even harder. “No. Drew made
me do it.”

Gia's fingers started moving again. “Or did
you do it to yourself, to increase your silly self-pleasure while
you paid his penalties?”

Jessica was squirming, breathing harder as
Gia's slick fingers played with her wet pussy lips as casually as
one would rub the shine off an apple. Her legs trembled and she was
now adding her own wetness to the stuff dripping down her pussy.
She couldn't have been this aroused without help!

What was IN that oil?

“No!” Jessica gasped, her
face blushing as she arched her back to press her clit harder
against her friend's hand. “He made me! That was his last
penalty! As I lay there, exhausted from cumming three times, he
spread my legs and shaved me like a baby- and his girlfriend
brought him the razor!”

Gia's hands froze again. “His
girlfriend?”

Jess opened her eyes,
swallowing. “Yeah. Can you believe that? He fucks college girls on
the weekends but still has this really sexy corporate lawyer
girlfriend waiting for him back at home! And how does some hick
farmer even meet a corporate Wall Street girlfriend named
Baptiste?”

Gia's fingers resumed their gentler massage
of Jessica's tingling pussy. “They most likely met on the circuit.
She was a sex fighter as well?”

Jessica gulped, her
pleasure starting to build against her will. “Um, yeah. Because,
after they both stood over me, laughing at how they had taken my
little triangle of pussy hair,” she said, wincing at how
more nude
that simple act had made her feel- “the girlfriend challenged me to
a match, double or nothing stakes, to cancel out all the penalty
time Drew had won. So I agreed to fight her and...” Jess
swallowed.

Gia's fingers were massaging Jessica's pussy
in a maddening, slowly arousing way. “You lost again.”

“Yes!” Jess moaned,
pressing into Gia's hand. “She was just as strong as me, but she
got me in this wrestling hold from behind and did this thing with
her fingers on my pussy and...” Jessica swallowed again. “She made
me cum! Three more times, right in front of him! And he just sat
there drinking a beer, laughing at me as I orgasmed!”

Jessica jumped as Gia's fingers slid inside
her in the most amazing way. “Gia!”

“The girlfriend- she
touched you like this?”

Her fingers felt so magical, playing slowly
with her clit and g-spot at once! “Yes!”

“And then she did
this?”

Gia changed the angle of her hand and
Jessica about leapt off the bed in pleasure. “Yes!”

“Japanese school,” the
Italian girl mused, pulling out of Jessica's pussy and returning to
the regular massage, leaving Jess trembling at the edge of
pleasure. “She'll be in the public records then.”

Jessica's pussy was so sore, she shouldn't
want to cum again. But her friend's fingers were making her shiver
from head to toe!

“Oh god, Gia!” she
gasped, clenching her bare feet. “Just keep going! Don't
stop-”

Gia stopped.

“GIA!”

“You are suffering from
orgasm addiction, mia
bella. It happens sometimes, to sex
fighters who lose. A lot.”

Jessica grabbed at Gia's
sheets in frustration. After
so many orgasms this weekend, her body still wanted more?
“But I'm so close! Just one more!”

“I should not have
massaged you in the Japanese style. If you do not resist the urge
to cum now, you will slip farther into the addiction, becoming just
a tease toy, wanting to cum ten or fifty times a day, purposely
losing to any sex fighter you see.”

“No I won't!”

“I will massage something
else while you calm down.”

Her slick hands shifted to Jessica's
shoulders, not decreasing the tension in the frustrated girl's
collar. “And after his girlfriend beat you three more times, what
happened then?”

Jessica was squirming,
her untouched clit aching. Was orgasm addiction a real thing? Did Drew do that to her
on purpose?

She tried to breathe. “Um, after that... his
other friends showed up.”

Gia's hands slowed. “About thirty of them?
Farmers with beers, looking for a lewd show?”

Jessica shook her head. “No, this was a
more... intimate group. They acted like they all knew each other.
Three other guys, one more girl. They all drank and kept
challenging me to sex fights, one after another, and since I was in
penalty time I had to accept and... they all kept making me cum!
Gia, I was like the worst sex fighter there!”

Her friend sighed and poured some more oil
on Jessica's pussy, and then started massaging Jess's shaved sex
with both hands now.

“Gia, please, stop
teasing me- I can't take it any more!”

“I will let you cum this
time. You deserve it. Just relax.”

Jess sighed and did, relaxing even as her
pleasure built. “Oh god, thank you!”

“Spread your legs wider
so you can enjoy it. No need to be shy with me anymore,
mia bella.”

Jessica blushed and did that too, letting
her knees fall apart to allow her clothed friend more access.

“Wider,
bellissima,” Gia said, pushing them farther. “Spread your legs for
me, just like you did for the laughing man who beat you this
weekend.”

“Gia!” Jess gasped,
blushing as her friend spread her ankles apart as wide as they
could go, almost touching the walls of her room. She was spread
open like a porn star! “Why are you doing it like
this?!”

“I should not have
brought you into this life,” Gia said, not letting Jessica's lewd
legs close even a millimeter. She had Jess's feet pointing at the
ceiling, the girl defenseless. “I thought I saw in you the
potential to be a great sex-fighter. But I was wrong. You
only take pleasure, never give it freely. You have no self-control.
You will always be like this, moaning like a slut and spreading
your legs for anyone who gets you close to orgasm. So just give in
and cum. Become another tease toy.”

Jessica was nearly crying with pleasure.
“No! I WON'T!”

Gia's fingers started
strumming Jessica's clit. “Then resist me, mia bella.”

Jessica's entire body was one stretched
string, ready to snap. She wanted to orgasm so badly, to cum hard
on this beautiful girl's beautiful hand, then pull off the rest of
Gia's scant clothes and wriggle her nude, oily body against this
sexy girl right here on her soft sheets- it didn't matter if Jess
wasn't a lesbian, all girls did this sort of stuff in college- and
then take Gia's strap-on, screaming while her friend fucked her
long and hard from behind.

Doggy style.

Cumming and cumming, her defenses weakening
until she was nothing but a tease toy.

Which is exactly what Drew wanted.

Jessica used both hands to grab Gia's wrist,
somehow finding the will to make it stop rubbing her dripping,
tense pussy.

“NO!” she panted through
clenched teeth, her breath coming in heaves. Just one more flick
from Gia and she would go over the edge! “I CAN resist, Gia! Teach
me how to get back at that bastard and all his friends!”

“That is easy to say,”
Gia said, her lips tight. “But if you really want to be trained
well enough to beat those professionals, this will be the
easiest I
will edge you all week.”

And then she reached out with one finger and
softly flicked Jessica's desperate clit.

The nude girl thrashed on the bed.

She was SO close, her toes and nipples were
tingling!

She strained, trying so hard not to
break.

And Gia could make her feel SO good...

When Jessica finally spoke, it was through
tight, clenched teeth.

“Fine! I agree! Train
me!”

“Think carefully,
mia bella.
If we train again, I will not let you orgasm all week. We have to
break this addiction before you face him again.”

Was she
serious? After all THAT build
up?

But Jessica remembered Drew's handsome
laughing face, watching as she came uncontrollably, on her knees in
his field. Her teeth were even more clenched now.

“FINE!”

Gia nodded once, then
slowly started pulling her fingers away from Jess' clit. “Do not
touch yourself, mia
bella. Resist it.”

Jess gripped the sheets and did deep Lamaze
breaths, until the overpowering urge to strum her exposed pussy
faded, then let her legs slump together onto the bed in a heap. She
rocked back and forth, holding her chest. “Oh god, Gia, I'm so
horny already!”

The other girl stood up,
wiping her fingers on a towel. “Use it. Turn your need into anger.
Into spice.”
She started taking off her shirt, baring her
much larger, much fuller, perfect tits to Jess. “Now, his friends-
you remember what each one did to beat you? It will help us
determine their fighting styles.”

Jessica gulped- this girl was sex on a
stick! And now she was pulling down her sleep bottoms?

“What are you
doing?”

“We will train now. It
will build your endurance.”

Jess swallowed again as
the totally nude Gia started stretching right in front of
her. It was going to be very
hard not to cum this week!

“So his friends?” Gia
asked, stretching her curvy body. “You remember their fighting
styles?”

Jessica closed her eyes. “Yeah. The guys
were mostly, um, wham-bam- thank-you-ma'am types. They let their
cocks do the talking. But the two women, his girlfriend and the
other one, they were more sneaky! They kept tricking me, putting me
in holds from behind, making me cum with their fingers or tongues
or scissoring with me, racking up more and more penalty time when I
was at my weakest. They had me up to three weeks before I got
away!”

The other nude girl froze, in a mid-leg
stretch. “Got away? They did not forgive your penalty time?”

Jess opened her eyes. “Hell no! They were
going to make me serve every minute of it! But luckily his jerk
lawyer girlfriend got too drunk and passed out. And then I elbowed
that other girl right in the face, probably gave her a black eye,
then Froze the rest of guys with my Powers and grabbed my clothes
and ran the hell out of there!”

The look on Gia's face
was pure horror. “Oh no, mia
bella. You did not!”

“Gia, I had to!” Jessica
blushed, squeezing her thighs together. She was still pretty close
to orgasming! “The last guy to beat me, for his penalty time, he
wanted to... he wanted to fuck me up the ass!”

Gia was pacing the room.
“There are only nine rules of professional sex fighting, to keep
both the loser and the winner safe. And the most important is,
you must pay your penalties!”

Jessica sat up on the
bed. “But it was my ass, Gia!” Jessica's face was
totally red now, for two reasons. “I've... never let a guy in there
before! I don't care if they invoked a Cumspringa on me or
whatever, I just couldn't-”

Gia collapsed into a
chair. “What did you
say?!”

“Gia, what's
wrong?”

Her friend grabbed
Jessica's shoulders, all playfulness gone. “Those professional sex
fighters invoked a Cumspringa on you? Are you
sure that's what they said?”

Jess was still in a pre-orgasmic haze, but
nodded.

“That's what they were
yelling, when I Froze their bodies with my Powers and was
high-tailing it out of there. They were saying how they were going
to come for me, and my family, and friends and whatever.” She
laughed nervously, squeezing her thighs together again. “But that's
not a real thing, is it?”

All the blood had drained from Gia's
normally rosy face.

“Mia
Bella.... if they invoked
Cumspringa to satisfy the honor you have stolen from them...” The girl
had a distant look on her face. “That would suspend all nine rules
of sex-fighting for the next two weeks!”

Jessica laughed. “Two weeks? That's all? We
can get through that, easy.” The other girl didn't respond.
“Right?”

Gia's face was bone
white. “No, bellissima! If they have truly
invoked the sacred rights of Cumspringa on you and your
family... there is not a power on this Earth that can protect you
now. They are coming for us all!”

 


***

 


 



CHAPTER THREE

 


 


“I hope your girlfriend
at least gave you a long, hot fucking before locking you back in
that thing!” Carrie laughed, as Troy couldn't even look in her
direction while she showered.

“Well she didn't!” Troy
wailed, pulling on his tight chastity tube, trying to get even
another half-millimeter for his cock to expand, as the nude
cheerleaders around him giggled. Why did he always agree to shower with the team after
practice?!

“She just edged me a lot
of times,” he cried, looking away from the tall, toned, but
small-chested cheerleader. “And then I got put in this belt, and
Amber even has the key- but she's not letting me out!”

“After all we did to get
you two together?” the big-breasted Maddie demanded from Troy's
other side. A river of water ran down her curly hair, down between
the valley of her huge, perky breasts like a waterfall, and Troy
couldn't look in that direction either! “I had to satisfy
three futanari volleyball players after our last game,
by myself, just because our rookie
wanted to keep his little butt faithful to his girlfriend back
home!”

“But you looked so cute
afterwards,” Carrie chuckled. “All covered in cum, like a glazed
donut.”

Maddie shivered in disgust. “SO much
cum!”

“Well it's not
my first
choice either!” Troy shot back, desperately pulling at his tiny
chastity belt again. “But Amber said she's keeping me in it, until
I help find her some well-hung guys to fuck!”

“Well at least you'll be
motivated to search,” Carrie laughed, soaping up her long legs.
“And she's cute enough, you could probably find ten guys willing to
bang her by tonight.”

"Probably twenty," Maddie added, as Troy's
belt surged again.

"Either way, you won't be in that belt
long," Carrie chuckled, then turned and stuck out her perfect,
nude, cheerleader ass in his direction. “Hey, help me wash my
butt?”

“No!” Troy cried, looking
away with a hand over his eyes.

“Come on...you're just
washing a helpful teammate's butt,” she laughed, wagging her tight,
wet, glutes at him. “There's nothing sexual about it...”

“Stop it!”

“Carrie, cut that out
before you make our Flyer castrate himself,” Sierra ordered from
across the room.

If Troy couldn't look at the two nude girls
showering right next to him, he definitely couldn't chance a glance
at his cheer captain!

She didn't have the longest legs or biggest
breasts on the team, but there was something about the way the
blond Sierra always stood, confidently and powerfully, even when no
one was looking, that made her incredibly toned body just that much
hotter. Hotter than any of the other totally nude, barefoot,
giggling cheerleaders showering within feet of him, which already
had him dying in his little chastity cage!

“Look, it's not the end
of the world,” Sierra said, bending over to wring out her long,
blond hair. She still had a flat stomach when she did that! Troy
closed his eyes before his cage pulled his balls off. “Even if
you're in chastity for a few days, we can practice routines on the
ground like before. But we need to get you back in the air before
Saturday, to prep for the qualifying tournament for the regional
championships.”

Troy clamped his eyes shut harder, trying
not to think about Sierra's bare, pink nipples bouncing just a few
feet from his hands. “The regional what?”

The cheer captain washed her shoulders.
“It's the first step to Nationals. SPU hosts a small regional
tournament right on campus, and the top two winners go on to the
state cheerleading finals, and then, hopefully Nationals.”

“And with you doing those
amazing Power stunts when Carrie and I throw you, we'll probably go
all the way!” Maddie laughed, jumping in place.

Oh god, why did she have to jump?!

“It's not a given,”
Sierra laughed as boy quickly turned away from the big, bouncing
breasts again. “We've got a lot of stiff competition this year. We
need at least a day or two to practice some new stunts I've been
thinking of.” She slapped Troy on the ass. “And we can't have a
Flyer hunched over during practice, because his balls are too
blue!”

“I can't help it! It
hurts!” he cried, rubbing his butt with one hand and pulling on his
tight cage with the other.

“Really, it's not the
orgasm he needs, it's just the release of some backed-up fluid,”
Carrie chuckled. She soaped up her hands and stepped around behind
him. “Just a little prostate massage should do the trick. Move your
hands, Rookie."

“No! Wait!” Troy yelled,
but the tall girl was already pushing his hands away and soaping up
his crack, running her fingers all around his sensitive
asshole!

He tried to squirm away but she reached
around to clamp her other hand around his balls where they bulged
from his chastity cage, trapping him in place.

“Stay still, Rookie; this
is just going to be an external massage. But squirm too
much and I'll do it from the inside.”

Troy whimpered, but did
stay still as Carrie's slick fingers teased the spot halfway
between his rear hole and his balls. Having her fingers up his ass,
in front of the entire cheerleading team, would be even
more humiliating!

“There we go, right
there,” she laughed as Troy moaned and spread his legs by reflex as
her fingers pressed on his prostate from the outside. She started
rubbing small, soapy slick circles right on that spot, making
strange sensations radiate down his legs and up his spine. “A few
minutes of this and all that achy fluid should just dribble out.
And we don't even need to take you out of the cage.”

“A few minutes?!” Troy
cried. His dick was hard from her touch already! Well, as hard as
it could get in the compact, rigid curved cage. The belt's ring was
pulling on his balls so painfully! “It hurts already!”

Maddie came over to his front. “There there,
Lexi,” she soothed, pulling his head down to lay on her chest.
“Just close your eyes and it will be all over before you know
it.”

"I'm not Lexi- I'm in boy form now!" he
wailed, closing his eyes as she held his cheek against her soft,
bountiful breasts.

“Oh, you'll always be
cute little Lexi to me,” she laughed, petting his wet
hair.

Troy swallowed, his dick straining furiously
in its cage, as he fought the primal need to open his lips and suck
on the perfect pink nipple right in front of his lips. And at the
same time, another totally nude, smiling cheerleader was rubbing
between his legs, stimulating his prostrate, asshole and balls.
Troy had never been so frustrated!

“It
hurts!”

“There there,” Maddie
said. “Just let Carrie get all that icky juice out. She kept her
last boyfriend in chastity and used to milk him all the
time.”

“And I should have left
him there,” Carrie growled, rubbing Troy's taint a little harder.
“The dirtbag was cheating on me all over town, even
after I
had gotten my Powers!”

“Well, you did keep him
teased and denied like, all the time.”

“Not the point,
Maddie!”

“Unnnnngh!” Troy groaned,
pushing his ass back against Carrie's hand, then blushed as the
other cheerleaders started giggling and gathering around him to
watch the result.

“Is it working?” the
short, black-haired Jenni asked. “I don't see anything coming
out!”

“Yeah, my Powers can't
sense anything with him in a cage either,” Brandi said, washing
Jenni's tight, glistening ass.

“You might have to go
from the inside,” Tammi suggested, shaking out her hair, making her
nice handful tits bounce a little. “My last boyfriend always needed
a little vibrating wand up his pooper when I milked
him.”

“Oh! If you need one
Carrie, I've got one in my locker!” Jenni laughed.

Troy's face turned even more red. “NO!”

“I think I can get him
from the outside,” Carrie laughed, still rubbing circles on the
shaved ridge between his balls and ass. “If he doesn't start
dripping in a few more minutes I'll make Troy into my little finger
puppet, and show you girls what a real milking looks
like!”

Troy groaned but
he did start to feel something, like a tightness deep behind his
cock. He had to start dripping soon, before Carrie stuck a finger
up his ass!

Or something worse!

“But milking is only a
short term solution,” Sierra said, the cheer captain pacing nude
behind the group as Troy started mewing and pushing back against
Carrie's slick hand. “His girlfriend will just keep him in chastity
until she gets what she wants.”

“Maybe we could talk to
her?” Maddie said, still petting Troy's head against her breast. He
was shivering now, his legs shaking. “Tell her how much we need
little Lexi's little cock free?”

“No, we have to lean into
this the other
way,” Sierra said, coming to a stop. “Stop
milking that Flyer, Carrie.”

“Aww, come on! He's about
to dribble any second!”

Troy had to agree! His aching prostate was
about to release, pushing fluid up and out of his cage and-

“Carrie...”

“Fine,” the tall girl
sighed, pulling her hand from between Troy's legs at the last
second, leaving him gasping and red-faced.

And now his blue balls were even worse than
before!

“It would have been
faster if I had just done it from the inside,” Carrie pouted,
washing her hands under her shower.

“Or next time we could
just use Jenni's wand,” Maddie giggled.

Troy was blushing five
different ways as the girls around him giggled again.
Why did they all want to see him
with something stuck up his butt?

The soap from Carrie's fingers was still
dripping down his legs as all of them gathered around their captain
to hear the new plan.

“Okay, if our Flyer's
girlfriend wants a football team's worth of cock before she lets
him free, let's give one to her!” Sierra said. “Tonight, all of us
are going to get dressed up, in our best slutty clubbing outfits,
and take Amber to the hottest dance club in town, and invite every
football, basketball and soccer player that we know! If all of us,
working together, can't pull enough hot guys to get her laid as
much as she needs to fill her appetite, no one in the world
can!”

“No!” Troy groaned, his
cage full to bursting.

A ton of hot, muscular guys, taking turns
grinding against his girlfriend in some club, while all his cheer
friends egged her on?!

“Alright!” Maddie
squealed, jumped with her huge, young tits bouncing right in Troy's
face again. “We get to plan a gang-bang!”

Troy closed his eyes, wincing.

Why did that thought turn him on so
much?!

The cheerleaders eagerly dispersed back to
their individual showering stations and started tittering about the
upcoming night.

“I haven't seen a really
good gang-bang in ages!”

“I've got the perfect
lube to bring- it fits right in my purse!”

“It's going to be so hot-
maybe I'll take his girlfriend's place after the first five
guys!”

“So, what type of dudes
does Amber usually like?” Carrie said, smirking at Troy. “Blond,
brunette, black, red head...?”

He gulped. “I don't really know.”

She elbowed him. “Come on, you must have
guessed her type by now. Muscular? Tall? Bad boys? Tattoos?”

“I don't
know!”

“More importantly, what
types of cocks
does she like?” Maddie giggled. The busty girl
made a circle in front of her crotch with one hand. "Big?" Then she
used two hands, the circle as wide as a fire hose. “Or
really big?”

"Not that big!" Troy
cried, looking at the huge dick she was miming with her
hand. No man had girth like
that! “Just... normal-sized!”

“No girl wants a
normal-sized cock on her big night,” Carrie laughed. “We're going
to get her laid with so much pipe that she won't be able to
walk tomorrow!”

Troy groaned, his dick trying so hard to
erect, but being stopped by his steel chastity cage!

“Oh god...”

“Actually, if we wanted
to do this right, I know a bunch of guys from a nearby college,”
Maddie mused. “Tall, good looking, and all starters for the
basketball team. So they're used to working as a team. One call
from me and Amber can be riding cocks non-stop, all night.” The
girl laughed, gesturing with two hands in front of her crotch
again. “And the best part is, they're all black, so their cocks go
from like this,
to this!”

“No! I don't want her
sleeping with guys like that!”

“Is it because they're
black?” Maddie frowned, still holding her hands far out in front of
her. “Because that's a little racist.”

“No!” Troy cried, still
aghast at the space between her fingers. It was big enough to fit his forearm!
“It's because-”

Troy gasped and turned away as a stranger
entered the girls' shower, a slightly older woman he hadn't seen
before. And he was totally naked, unable to hide!

Troy faced the wall,
hopefully hiding his chastity belt from her. That was even
more embarrassing, for a boy to be showering with a huge group
of hot, totally nude girls, and not even be allowed to get erect
around them!

The cheerleaders quieted down too, watching
as the stranger took up a shower across the row from Troy. She
definitely wasn't a college student- all her baby fat was gone- but
she was still young, maybe under thirty. Her slim, sculpted body
rivaled Sierra's in how toned it was and how confidently she moved.
She had straight brown hair, a nice ass, a strong toned back, great
legs, and one fresh black eye.

Troy gulped, watching her
start to shower out of the corner of his eye. What was up with that?

Carrie noticed it the same time Troy did and
made a face at him, cupping one hand over her eye and then removing
it. Maddie giggled, doing the same gesture.

“Alright girls, behave,”
Sierra said, making them stop giggling. She turned to the boy as if
the stranger wasn't there. “So, Flyer, does that sound like a plan?
Your girlfriend gets what she needs and we get enough time to train
for Nationals?”

Troy gulped, still facing the wall. “I
mean... I don't want... but I guess...”

He didn't want to, but he couldn't see a
faster way out of this!

Carrie laughed and threw
an arm around his shoulders. “Come on, Troy! If you
really love Amber, you'll want her to be happy, right? Happily
cumming around the huge, thick cock of a Stud packing some
real meat
between his legs...”

The red-faced Troy was trying to think of a
reply when the stranger spoke up.

“You are Troy? Troy
Appleton, dating one Amber Bonner?”

He gulped, unable to clearly see her over
his shoulder as he faced the wall. “I mean, um, yes. Why do you
want to-”

“Then I declare my right
of Cumspringa!
The sexfight begins when I slap you!”

“What-” he sputtered, but
the woman had already surged between the row of showers and slapped
the back of his head!

And then she shot an arm around his throat
and a leg around his, and now he was being thrown onto the wet
shower floor!

“AHHH-” he cried,
falling.

“Hey! What are you
doing?!” Maddie screamed. “Leave him alone!”

“This is official
Cumspringa business!” the woman cried, wrestling nude with Troy on
the wet tile floor. “Intercede and you will be added to the
interdiction list!”

“She's talking in
tongues!” Maddie cried, moving to pull her away from Troy. “She's
gone crazy!”

But Carrie grabbed the other cheerleader's
arm. “No, Maddie, wait! It's that sex-fighting thing that Troy's
sister got caught up in. I read about it on Twitter!”

“But Lexi didn't agree to
fight!” Maddie said, stamping her foot. “We've got to do
something!”

“He does not need to
agree,” the woman laughed, slowly getting Troy into a choke hold
from behind. “It is Cumspringa rules!”

“The... what??” Troy
grunted, as the nude woman started to tighten her choke hold on
him. He looked at his friends. “Help! Me!”

“No, I think we have to
let them fight it out,” Carrie said, as the other cheerleaders
rushed over to watch as well. “It's the rules! And the first one to
orgasm loses!”

“That is right!” the
woman laughed, her wet, nude body holding Troy almost immobile from
behind. Her arm which wasn't choking Troy started sliding down the
front of his chest, looking to grab his cock. “Which should only
take a few seconds, when I show this little boy my Japanese finger
techni-”

She flinched as her fingers, expecting to
find a stiffening cock, only found only his hard, steel chastity
belt instead.

“What the
fuck is this!?”

“That's right bitch- his
cock is locked up tight!” Carrie laughed. “Good luck making him cum
now!”

The woman's eyes were huge. “But... a
Cumspringa fight cannot end in a draw!”

“You should have thought
of that before you challenged him!” Maddie yelled. “Get her,
Lexi!”

The other cheerleaders started doing what
they did best.

“Yeah! Get her
Lexi!”

“Make her
cum!”

“Use your
fingers!”

“No! Your
tongue!”

Troy struggled, starting to get out of the
shocked woman's choke hold even though her legs still pinned his.
“But... I can't cheat on Amber!”

“It's not cheating if she
challenged you!” Carrie said, moving some girls back to give them
more space to wrestle. “You have to make her cum, or you'll have to
be her slave for the next month!”

“Next two months!” the woman
said, trying to regain her choke hold. “Your sister broke a
lot of
rules!” Then she started sliding her free hand back towards Troy's
slick, soapy ass. “And there are ways to make chastity boys cum
even inside their cages....”

She was trying to finger his asshole!

“No!” Troy gasped, now
struggling even harder.

“Two months means we
won't be able to go to Nationals!” Maddie whined. “Get her,
Lexi!”

Sierra stepped up beside her. “She's right.
We need you to be on the team, Flyer. Make her cum- that's an
order!”

Troy gulped and started fighting back in
earnest.

He was stronger, but the woman was
definitely more skilled; in the time it took him to get a hand
between her legs to find her hot, already-wet pussy, she was
already spreading his butt cheeks apart with her fingers! .

“Oh god!”

“Yes, I'm already wet
down there,” she laughed at the blushing boy as she tightened her
hold. “But so are YOU!” And she thrust two fingers up his soapy
ass.

He was getting finger-fucked, right there on
the floor of the girls' locker room!

“Oh GOD!”

He moaned, his body reacting. She rolled him
onto his back.

“Don't just spread your
legs and let her fuck you!” Carrie yelled. “Fight back!”

Troy was rubbing ineffectually against her
pussy, his fingers at a horrible angle to stimulate her clit. And
her two fingers were thrusting steadily in and out of his asshole,
hitting his prostate on every stroke!

“You need to use your
mouth, Flyer!” Sierra ordered. “You'll never make her cum that
way!”

“I know that!” the
blushing Troy yelled back, trying to squirm free. “But I can't...
oh GOD OH GOD!”

She had started making a
'come-hither' motion inside of him, rubbing his full, denied
prostate with the tip of her middle finger. Carrie had gotten him
too close with her aborted milking- he was going to have a ruined chastity orgasm any
second!

Troy's knees started
pulling towards his head, as the pleasure and pressure inside him
just kept building. Cheyenne had fucked him this way too many times
this summer- her thick strap-on up his ass, pounding at his male
G-spot, making him cum all over his own stomach as she pounded him
like a little slutty cheerleader- his body was responding against his will!

Troy shut his eyes as his balls pulled
tight. “I can't help it! I'm CUMMING!”

“No you're not!” Maddie
cried, tackling the woman before she could make Troy spurt. “No one
fucks my Lexi's ass but his girlfriend!” she told the shocked
woman, yanking her fingers out of Troy's ass. “Or maybe futa
volleyball girls! But that's it!”

“You have interfered in
the sacred rights of Cumspringa!” the older woman yelled,
struggling with her face buried under Maddie's huge breasts. “You
are now marked for attack!”

“I don't care!” Maddie
looked back over her shoulder. “Get her, Troy!”

With the busty cheerleader holding down his
attacker's top half, Troy saw his opening.

Or rather, hers.

He dove between two squirming legs to lap at
her undefended pussy, using all the cunnilingus training he had
been given at SPU.

“God DAMN!” the woman
gasped, starting to buck in pleasure. “That tongue!”

“Lexi's the best licker
we have on the team!” Maddie laughed, as the blushing Troy kept
working away on the stranger's clit. “And now you're going to get
yours, bitch!”

“Unless
you get yours
first!” she laughed.

And then she stuck her hand up Maddie's
pussy instead.

The cheerleader started bucking as well.
“OHH! OHHH!”

“Japanese school,” the
woman laughed. “And when you cum first- you'll be my slave too!
ANYONE who interferes in a Cumspringa match is fair
game!”

She was playing with Maddie's sensitive
nipples, fingering her snatch, and the girl was squirming, her face
getting redder by the second. “Hurry Lexi! I can't hold her!”

“Well hell,” Carrie
sighed, throwing away her towel. “If one of us is in, we're all
in.”

She dove forward and ripped the woman's
hands off of Maddie's breasts, pinning them to the tile floor. And
then she gave the woman a long, steamy, lesbian kiss.

“Yeah!” Jenni cried, the
short Asian jumping in to start sucking the woman's hard nipples.
“If one of us fights, we ALL fight!”

Two other cheerleaders grabbed the
struggling woman's legs, giving Troy much better access to her wide
open pussy.

“Do it, Flyer!” Sierra
said, holding one of the woman's feet. “Get licking like
crazy!”

Troy gasped. His steel cage was about to
burst! “But we've got her held down,” he said. “Why can't we
just-”

The woman had broken her face away from
Carrie's kiss. “It does not end until someone cums! If you do not
fight now, I will never stop! I WILL NEVER-”

“Do it! End this!” Sierra
barked, holding the woman's leg as she squirmed wildly. “She's
starting to get free!”

Troy face burned as he buried it into his
attacker's crotch, licking her slippery shaved lips and sucking on
her throbbing clit. This was the first pussy he had licked since he
had started dating Amber!

And the black-eyed woman kept yelling even
as other girls sucked on her nipples, rubbed her legs, helping Troy
arouse her however they could.

“All you cheerleaders are
in trouble now! ALL of you are now marked for Cumspringa! None of
you will be safe- oh! Every fan you meet might try to sexfight you!
Every time you put on that skirt- ohhhhh- is a chance you might get
your panties pulled down - ahhhhh- and bent over a table to
be challenged- oh
fuck! You'll never be able to stop
looking over your shoulders! Never!”

Carrie finally got the woman's face between
her hands. “Oh just shut up and cum already,” she growled, then
forced her tongue down her throat.

With Carrie kissing the woman again, Maddie
and Jenni sucking on her erect nipples, Sierra and three other nude
cheerleaders holding her legs and rubbing all over her nude skin,
and Troy using both hands to spread her legs apart and lick her
hard clit, the professional sex fighter finally crumbled.

“OHHHHHH FUUUUUUUCK
YESSSSSSS!”

She screamed and shivered in ecstasy and a
fresh set of juices gushed into Troy's mouth.

Even as she was moaning and cumming, another
cheerleader was running back in from the locker room area, a roll
of athletic tape in her hand.

“Here! We can tie her up
with this!”

And they did, putting the woman's hands and
feet in a hog-tie behind her back as Troy licked her to some
shivering aftershocks to keep her distracted.

Only after Sierra tapped his shoulder did he
finally pull away.

“This is not the end of
it!” the tied woman panted, her face flushed as she bucked and
strained against the restraints. “You should not have helped him!
It could have been quick and painless- now our revenge will be
much, much worse! The moment you release me, I will bring the wrath
of our entire Cumspringa team down on your heads!”

Sierra pulled the panting Troy to his feet,
and they both looked down at the nude, straining woman trying to
madly escape her bonds.

“Well Flyer,” the captain
said, breathing hard herself. “You and your sister got us into this
mess. So what do you want to do with her now?”
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CHAPTER FOUR

 


 


A barefooted Jessica launched another sharp
roundhouse kick into the sand-filled punching bag taunting her.

The 100 pound bag hung over a wrestling mat
in one far corner of SPU's sprawling exercise complex, behind the
rowing machines and treadmills. Not a lot of girls used it,
preferring lower impact workouts like Pilates or cockteasing boys
with their Powers to keep their bodies hot and fit, but Jessica had
a little extra frustration to work out.

Each hard kick of her athletic legs made the
heavy bag swing and rattle on its chains. Each slam of her tightly
wrapped fists made a puff of dust escape the top, as she peppered
the bag with slow and quick combinations. Her tight sports top sort
of held her breasts in place and her extremely short spandex shorts
showed off all of her toned legs as she kicked the bag again and
again, connecting solidly and violently.

She wanted to stop, to rest, but she had to
get tougher, to prepare for whatever was coming.

Even
if Gia wouldn't even tell her
what the hell that was!

The Italian girl had clammed up right after
Jessica had mentioned being the target of a 'Cumspringa', and all
Jess could get out of her the rest of the day was that it stood for
some sort of ancient sex-fighting ritual, designed to satisfy a
fighter's honor once it had been irrevocably smeared. Gia said that
meant danger could now be lurking anywhere and everywhere.

Jessica steadied the spinning bag with her
hands before starting to punch it again.

She still couldn't believe that one call to
the police wouldn't end this silliness once and for all, but Gia
had been positive.

“What if my Mountain has
sex fighting friends on the local police force?” the curvy girl had
demanded. “Or in the district attorney's office! You call them,
they charge you with a made-up crime, and once you're in handcuffs,
they make you cum and then you have to be their slave for
months!”

“Gia, that's
ridiculous-”

“It happened to my uncles
back in Italia, back before the
War!”

So now Gia was imagining enemy sex fighters
behind every bush and tree on campus.

Which was so
stupid, because non-SPU students can't even GET on campus until the
weekend, Jessica thought, round-house
kicking the bag again. And
even then, it's not like I would even accept another challenge
fight right now!

She blushed, still
feeling her well-spanked ass and sore pussy under her shorts. She
had never cum so many times- correction: been forced to cum so many
times- over a weekend, and because of her budding orgasm addiction,
she still wanted more!

Jessica started punching
the bag faster and harder. The next time I see Drew or his sorry ass friends, I'm
going to KICK their sorry, laughing, cheating butts SO hard
that-

“Woah, woah Tiger, slow
down,” a male student laughed, coming up to steady the wildly
swinging bag Jessica was pounding in an uncontrolled fashion. “You
gotta let the bag steady after each punch, or you're losing all
your power.”

He was a tall, young, black man, head shaved
bald, with a warm, charming smile and blue SPU scholarship shorts
over his muscled legs. And he was sorta cute.

Jessica felt her orgasm-addicted pussy
twinge as she looked over his ripped arms underneath his tight tee
shirt, every tricep and delt visible. She stepped back, lowering
her guard.

“Thanks,” she panted,
blushing. “I got a little... worked up there for a
second.”

“Yeah, but you gotta let
the bag come back to center, Rocky, or your kicks and punches are
all going to be at the wrong distance and you won't have any power!
Here, let me spot you.”

He kicked off his shoes and joined her on
the wrestling mat barefoot, holding the hanging bag from behind.
She tried another punch and it did feel a lot more solid, with him
holding it. She tried a combination and it worked better too, and
even her kicks felt closer to what kicking a real person would
probably feel like.

“Thanks,” she said,
catching her breath after a long combination. “So uh, know a lot
about hand-to-hand fighting, huh?”

He grinned, still holding the bag. “A
little. I'm actually training a few female fighters right now.
Though it's mostly rich Valley girls looking to get some fun
cardio. Not fighters training as hard as you. You preparing for a
title match here, Rocky?”

Jessica set her teeth and punched, five
quick times in a row. “The name's Jess. Not Rocky!”

He held the bag solid. “Hey, sorry,” he
laughed, nodding knowingly. “I'm Hannibal, by the way.”

Jess pulled back, sweating after her last
flurry of blows. “Like the serial killer?”

“Like the African hero
who invaded Rome with elephants? What kind of history they been
teaching you girls here?”

She stepped back and started putting
roundhouse kicks into the punching bag again. It felt a lot better
than last time. “Sorry. Haven't had much time to study last few
days.”

Her kicks hit harder, and Hannibal leaned
into the bag and smiled again. “So you ARE training for a title
fight.”

“No.” She stepped back,
and let of a straight forward kick, her hardest yet. “Just getting
ready to protect myself against some bullies.”

“Whatever you say,
Rocky.”

He held the bag while Jessica went through
the rest of her workout, even correcting her form on some elbow and
knee strikes. Feeling his hands on her, even in a professional way,
made Jessica think about things she shouldn't.

And Hannibal was a hard trainer, too. When
she wanted to stop, he egged her on to keep going, and eventually
she had worked out a lot longer and harder than she had originally
planned.

At the end, Jessica had sweat pouring off
her, her arms and legs were dead tired, and all she wanted to do
was shower and go to sleep. But at least she felt a lot more
prepared to bash in the faces of some sex fighters.

“Okay, okay, that's
enough,” she laughed, leaning against her side of the bag, out of
breath. “Thanks for the help. It was much better... with you
spotting for me.”

“Hey, I'm a sucker for a
girl in distress,” Hannibal said, looking the nearly empty gym
around them, then taking off his own shirt.

Jessica's eyes got big as he tossed it
away.

Hannibal was
ripped.

His pecs were solid slabs of granite, his
six-pack well defined, and his delts pulsed as he rolled his
shoulders to stretch.

“Uh, what are you
doing?”

“Just warming up,” he
laughed. Then the man dropped his SPU shorts to the ground,
revealing a huge, hardening black cock. “And now that you're dead
tired, it should be child's play to pin you down and make you cum.
The fight starts when I slap you.”

Jessica's eyes got
huge. “Oh sh-”

The nude Hannibal reached out and slapped
the shocked girl before she could process it, then tackled her to
the mat.

Exhausted from the hour of cardio she had
just done and still stunned from the surprise, Jessica could barely
fight back as the bigger man pinned her to the mat and started
ripping her top off. She tried to get into guard position, to lock
his neck, but she was panting from the exertion already. She gasped
as Hannibal yanked her top off and threw it away, leaving her nude
from the waist up.

“But you're an SPU
student!” she cried, covering her breasts with her
hands.

“Those stupid blue
shorts?” he laughed, easily rolling her onto her stomach. “Bought
those off a kid for twenty dollars. Didn't barely have to
negotiate, not after one of my trainees blew him.” His fingers went
between her waistband and her hip. “Now say good bye to your
shorts!”

“Wait!”

She shrieked as the stronger man stripped
her spandex bottoms to her feet and off in a single motion, leaving
her gasping and totally nude on the wrestling mat. Hannibal laughed
as she tried to crawl away, grabbing her ankle and pulling her back
towards him.

“No you don't, rule
breaker! We're just getting to the fun part! If you cum, you're
mine for the next two months!”

“Two months?!” Jess
cried, as his growing, hardening cock bumped against the entrance
to her pussy. Her mind told her to fight back, but her body ached
for the attention. Maybe she
really was orgasm addicted!

“You didn't do your
penalty time this weekend, so now your penalties have increased,”
he laughed, spreading her knees wide with two strong hands and
lining himself up. “Didn't anyone explain the unwritten rules of
Cumspringa to you?”

“NO!”

“Not my problem,” he
laughed, his hard, hot cockhead pressing against her opening. “Now
open wide!”

Jessica's eyes got huge.
He was even bigger than Drew, whose cock had easily defeated Gia
and then herself! She could never take something that
size!

But even if she wanted to resist- she was
too tired and he was too strong!

“Wait! I have to-
unnnnnHHH!”

Whether it was her copious sweat or her
tormented pussy's own juices, she was too wet and he started
sliding in with too little resistance. She shouldn't be so aroused
by this!

And he got bigger as he went- Jessica felt
like she was getting torn apart!

“Oh FUCK!” she cried, her
eyes closed, her mouth frozen open.

“First black cock,
sweetheart?” Hannibal laughed, as he kept slowly invading
her.

She shook her head. “First curse word! You
made me... OH SHIT!”

“You rich white college
girls always think you can fuck,” Hannibal laughed, not even
halfway in and still getting thicker. “And then you come across
a real cock and it's not even a contest,” he said as Jessica
started panting and moaning. “This dick has broken
professional sex-fighters, honey. You don't stand a chance!"

“Yea, but did any of them
know magic?” Jessica yelled back, then reached forward with one hand
on his chest, her fingers starting to glow blue. “Like how
to Freez-”

Hannibal tweaked both her nipples, hard,
making Jessica yelp and lose concentration. The glow on her fingers
disappeared!

“No Powers during a sex
fight, honey,” he laughed, starting to fuck her faster. "That's
against the rules!"

"No!" she cried, as he started to thrust
deeper inside of her.

She tried to call on a Freeze spell again,
but he just pinched her nipples even harder!

"I told you honey, that's against the
rules!" he said, smiling down at her. "Now just sit back and enjoy
the ride!”

She had to
remember her spells! But each time her
fingers started to glow, he would pinch both her nipples in his
big, strong hands or start thrusting faster and she would forget
how to cast it!

“Oh god-”

I should have
spent less time goofing off, she thought
to herself. And more time
studying Magic like Amber did!

Hannibal was getting into a rhythm, picking
her ass off the mat with each thrust. “Drew told me you were trying
to be a real sex fighter once. But you were ready to cum from the
moment I slid inside you! Are you serious?"

"That wasn't my fault!"

"Go ahead and cum, honey. Once you do, I've
got every right to carry you out of here over my shoulder like a
trophy. I'll make you my tease toy for two months straight, cumming
as often and as publicly as I want you to. And we both know that's
what your hot little pussy wants, too!”

Jessica moaned as he
started thrusting with his full length. He was so big down there! And it felt so good!

“No! I don't... want...
to cum!”

Hannibal laughed. “Then why are your legs
wrapped around my ass?”

Jessica blushed- she hadn't even noticed her
heels prodding his butt, forcing him in deeper!

“NO!”

It was building in her, the huge orgasm Gia
had cut short during her massage this morning. The orgasm addiction
Drew and his friends had hooked her on this weekend. The
overwhelming pressure to just let go, to spread her legs and enjoy
the incredible feelings coming from her pussy and let her mind go
blank- when Jessica spotted someone moving across the other side of
the exercise room.

“Wesley! Help
me!”

The stunned freshman walked a little closer,
but stopped when he saw how hard the professional sex fighter was
fucking her. “Help you with WHAT?”

“He's trying to make me
cum!” Jess panted, scratching at Hannibal's wide, muscular back as
he fucked her. “Stop him!”

“Stay out of this boy!”
Hannibal grunted, powering in and out of Jessica's entrance. “Or
I'll fuck you
after I finish with her, and then take
you both back home to be my tease toys!”

Wesley swallowed. “Should I call the
police?!”

“No time!” Jessica
yelled. She felt her pussy start to clench- she was about to cum!
“Just help me!”

Wesley ran over, but Hannibal shot him a
look as he undressed. “You interfere in this sexfight and you
become a target for my team too! Those are the rules of
Cumspringa!”

“I don't even know what
you're talking about!” Wesley yelled, tackling him.

The three of them wrestled on the mat,
desperate and naked. Hannibal was tall and strong and very skilled,
but couldn't hold off two panicked sex-fighters at the same time,
one of them a former high-school wrestler. Eventually Wesley had
him in a sort of choke hold from behind as Jessica was sucking and
pulling on his cock from the front.

“Just hold him for a few
more seconds and I'll make him cum!” she yelled.

“You're still trying to
make him cum?!” Wesley demanded. “Just freeze him with your Powers
already!”

“But then I'll lose the
sexfight!”

“Who cares
about the sexfight?!”

“You use your witch
Powers on me and you lose by default!” Hannibal yelled back, his
huge, hard cock throbbing in her hands as he struggled to get free
of Wesley's hold. “Your penalty time will double!”

Jessica stopped stroking his cock. “Oh...
damn!”

“Just do it!” Wesley
cried. “I'm losing my grip!”

Jessica frowned, but did
jump forward and touch the naked black man's chest with blue
glowing fingers. “Freeze!”

Hannibal instantly froze in place, unable to
move anything but his head, wrists and ankles, his other muscles
magically locked in place, his towering cock throbbing with
need.

And so did Wesley.

“Hey!” the freshman
cried, from where he was pressed nude against Hannibal's nude back.
“What gives?!”

“Sorry, I've never been
really good at aiming Sex Powers,” Jessica panted, sitting back on
the mat, catching her breath. “Amber might have been precise enough
to Freeze him but not you when she... oh never mind!”

She stood up, naked, blushing, but slowly
standing a little taller, then looked down at the trapped nude man.
“Now, I remember you saying something about one of us becoming a
tease toy?”

“You rule breaker!
You've already
lost!”

“Yeah? How about I make
you feel this
for the next ten hours?”

She concentrated, holding her hands in front
of her and making slow, rhythmic up and down stroking motions, and
Hannibal grunted as he felt her teasing psychic hand job start to
stimulate his cock.

As did Wesley.

“Come on!” the Freshman
protested, trying to get away. But Jessica's magic held him firmly
in place too. “The girls in my class haven't let me cum all week! I
don't need any more teasing!”

“I told you I wasn't very
good at precise Powers,” Jessica laughed, still stroking the air in
front of her. “It's because you guys are touching skin to skin, I
think.”

“Then let me go! You can
interrogate him all you want after that!”

“I told you- I can't
unfreeze you without unfreezing him,” Jess said. “Probably. Either
way, I'm not taking that chance!” She thought for a moment, then
laughed. “And anyway, a Freeze spell it only works if the boy is
hard! Did you get a little boner? Just from wrestling naked with me
and him?”

Now Wesley was blushing harder. “That's not
important!”

“Oh, that's right, I made
you suck a big black dildo on camera that one time,” Jessica
remembered, still psychically stroking both of them. “Is seeing his
big dick giving you flashbacks to that? Is that what's keeping your
little guy hard?”

“NO!” Wesley said,
blushing even more. “Just unfreeze me!”

“Quiet Freshman, this
will only take a minute.” She turned back to the sex fighter.
“Alright, cocky boy, spill it! What are Drew's attack plans for
me?”

The naked black man struggled, every muscle
straining as he tried to overcome her Freeze spell by sheer force
of will.

“Using witch magic...
during a sex fight... makes you even more of a cheater! The next
person who makes you cum... will own your ass... for a
year!”

“I'm a cheater for using
my natural sex magic, but you lying and bribing people to get on
campus and then ambushing me is perfectly okay?”

“YES! The rules of
Cumspringa allow it!”

“Some should really write
all these unwritten rules down,” Jessica laughed, stroking faster.
“Now let's see how many blocked orgasms it takes to to loosen up
your tongue, huh?”

She circled one finger around the base of
his cock, putting many orgasm-blocking Loops around his straining,
desperate member.

And Wesley's too.

“Come on!”

“Quiet Freshman.” Jessica
closed her eyes and thought of a hot, eager, wet little mouth
sucking Hannibal's huge cock.

And after a second, the man felt it too.

“Fuck you, bitch!” he
grunted, starting to sweat. “I won't tell you shit! Even if you use
your Powers on me for hours!”

“Please don't!” Wesley
wailed.

“We'll see what you say
in ten minutes,” she laughed at the sex fighter. “Now, tell me! Did
Drew send you on this mission to try to capture me?”

“Yes! Obviously! How dumb
are you SPU girls?!”

“Shut up! I'm asking the
questions here!”

“Jessica, please- I'm
going to have a blocked orgasm!”

“Shut up Freshman! We
need answers from him before someone else shows up!” She stamped
her foot. “How many other sex fighters is he going to send after
me?”

“Fuck... you!”

“Just for that,
you get even more
teasing!”

She closed her eyes, concentrating to double
the actions of her psychic tease.

Now each male was
feeling two
hot, eager, female mouths sucking and licking on
their straining member, perfectly coordinated, like the best
threesome any man could imagine.

“Just tell her what she
wants to know!” Wesley begged, almost in tears.

Hannibal just laughed. “Your friend's going
to break before I do, Rocky! What are you going to do then?”

“Just hold on a little
longer!” she told Wesley. “He's going to tell us what we want any
minute!”

“Not likely,” the
straining sex fighter laughed. “This is weak sauce! I've had...
better blow jobs... from five dollar hookers!”

“Oh yeah? Well how
about this?”

She closed her eyes again
and now three
magical mouths were deep-throating each man's
cock, their tongues hyper-active, their lips dripping with psychic
saliva, their hot suction practically begging the boys to unload
loads of cum down their tight, non-existent throats.

Which they couldn't, because of Jessica's
firm orgasm block.

“Just tell her what she
wants!” Wesley cried, his balls a deep shade of purple where they
pressed tightly against Hannibal's tight ass.

Who just laughed. “Bitch, I could take this
all night!”

Wesley was crying now, tears running down
his blond face. “Jessica! I've been teased all week! Please! Just
stop before I....OH NO-”

The boy screamed and had a painful,
retrograde orgasm while still holding the sex fighter from behind,
his sperm hitting Jessica's orgasm block and shooting back into his
balls with much more force than which they had left.

“AHHHHHHH!”

He was screaming, his feet and hands
clenching, every other muscle in his body frozen by Jessica's Sex
Powers. “OWWWWWW!”

The black fighter grinned, even as he
sweated and panted. “One down! I wonder how many more of those your
friend can take, Rocky?”

“Who says I'm going to
give you both the same stimulation?” Jessica shot back, then jumped
forward and started sucking his huge black dick with her actual
mouth. The combination of her psychic Powers and her cute co-ed
mouth on his cock soon had the well hung sex fighter cumming
himself.

“Shit....
DAMN!”

He bucked and hit her orgasm block too,
surging, straining, but all his cum staying safely inside him.

Jessica laughed, looking up as she sucked
him. “Going to be a long night, eh, tease toy?”

He was grunting, trying his hardest to pump
cum into her mouth. “FUCK OFF!”

And in the mean time, Wesley was wailing and
dry-cumming a second time, from the three eager psychic mouths
still assaulting his cock.

“AAHHHHHHHHH! Make it
STOP!”

Jessica kept at it, sucking and stroking
Hannibal's dick while demanding answers about Drew's sex fighting
plans. Wesley wailed and hit three, four, five blocked orgasms in
the meantime, begging her to stop.

But no matter how much pressure Jessica
applied to the sex-fighter's balls, he was a rock. He wouldn't give
up a single secret about what his Cumspringa team was planning for
her for the next two weeks.

And after ten minutes, Jessica felt her
Powers slipping.

“Oh shit!” she muttered,
her eyes getting huge. She stopped sucking Hannibal's cock,
standing up to cover her mouth.

Wesley gasped in relief as the three mouths
furiously riding his cock fell to two, then one, then finally
weakened and disappeared all together. “Oh, thank god!
Finally!”

But Jessica was backing away, her eyes
large. “No, Wesley, it's not that! I'm... running out of
affinity!”

“Out of what?” he said,
now able to move his ankles, now his knees.

“The stuff that makes Sex
Magic work!” She took some deep breaths, trying to call back her
Powers, but she was exhausted, both
physically and magically. “Oh
no!”

“That's right bitch,”
Hannibal laughed, now able to move his legs a little too. Now a
little more. “And as soon as I get free- it's time for round two!”
He started moving his arms.

“HELP!” Jessica screamed,
looking for anyone, anything. “HELP!” She spotted someone else
coming into the gym. A very well-built, well-muscled student.
“CHEYENNE! We need your help!”

The black-haired amazon looked at her like
she was crazy. “Are you kidding? Your dumb-ass brother just broke
up with me because-”

“This guy's trying to
attack me!” Jessica yelled. “He's part of a team to take me and
Troy hostage for some sex-fighting ring!”

“He's after Troy?” the
tall amazon said, then rushed over and ripped off her shoes as
Hannibal got more and more free of Jessica's Freeze spell. “Why
don't you just use your Powers on him?”

“I've been doing that but
I'm out! Use yours!”

“I'm futa right now,” the
muscular girl reminded her. “I don't have any Powers!”

“Hurry!” Wesley yelled.
“He's getting free!”

“Fuck this,” Cheyenne
said, then dove and put the man in a real choke hold, just as he
broke out of Jessica's spell and Wesley's grip. He fought and
twisted in her arms, but Cheyenne was just as strong and twice as
fresh.

She clenched one huge bicep against the
front of his neck, a forearm against the back, and squeezed. Within
thirty seconds the man went limp, unconscious.

“And that's why it's
called a choke
hold, Freshman,” she spat, dropping the fighter
to the mat, then helping Wesley up.

“Thanks,” the boy gulped,
his cock still painfully hard and his balls purple.

Jessica looked down at their sleeping, erect
prisoner, exhausted after she had expended nearly all of her sex
magic.

“Well shoot,” the naked
girl panted, hands on her thighs. “What the hell do we do with
him now?”

 


***
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CHAPTER FIVE

 


 


Sitting behind her big wooden desk,
Headmistress Parker sighed, pinching the bridge of her nose. “Okay.
Explain to me what happened again?”

Both Troy and Jessica started talking
excitedly at the same time.

“Stop!” the Headmistress
barked, then pointed at Jessica. “You first.”

“Well all I was doing was
working out in the gym this afternoon and this crazy guy comes
right up and challenges me to a sex fight but I said no!” the newly
dressed teen said, gesturing with her arms. “But he was crazy like
I said and just starts slapping me and then we were sex fighting!
And he totally lied to get onto campus, too!”

Mrs. Parker frowned. “I
thought we agreed, Miss Appleton, that you would keep your little
club confined to Saturday nights, and only when
the school nurse was around for emergencies.”

“I did!” Jessica said.
“But like I said, he just came up to me, like, totally unprovoked,
and just started sex fighting on me!”

Sitting next to her, Gia
raised an eyebrow. “And you don't think it had anything to do with
how you left campus to challenge a local professional sex fighter,
on his home turf, and lost, and then ran away before fully paying
your penalties?”

“Refusing to pay your
penalties?” Professor Zadora said, shaking her head as she stood
behind the Headmistress. “That breaks the most important unwritten
rule of sex fighting.”

“That is what
I told
her!” Gia said, crossing her arms tightly.

“Well someone should
write all these stupid unwritten rules down!” Jessica said,
crossing her arms as well. “How is anyone supposed to remember them
all?”

“There are only nine
rules.”

“Whatever!”

“Enough,” the
Headmistress said, then turned to Troy. “And what happened
to you?”

The boy was blushing, his hair still wet
from the showers and wearing only his regulation blue SPU shorts,
which were so thin he felt practically naked. “Well, I was
showering with the cheerleaders after practice-”

“We let
him shower in the women's locker room, in the nude?” Miss Trish,
the girls' self defense teacher, asked. “Did one of you approve
that?”

“I
did,” the Headmistress said. “He's not a threat to your girls,
Trish. His little willy is so small, he practically qualifies as
one anyway.”

“Especially on the weekends,” Professor Zadora
chuckled.

“And
I've got it locked away most of the time anyway,” Amber giggled,
showing the teacher the chastity key on a chain around her neck, as
she sat next to Troy.

The athletic
women's wrestling teacher frowned. “Well, if it's small and locked
away, I guess I'll allow it. But he better not go in there
unlocked- or I'll show him what real self defense
looks like!”

Ms. Parker nodded at the boy again.
“Continue.”

“Well,”
Troy gulped, now even more red-faced, “I was
naked- naked except for my chastity cage I mean- and this woman just comes up
and says I'm part of a cumdinger and then slaps me and then she's
trying to make me cum! I was losing at the start, but she wasn't
prepared for my cage, and the other girls sort of held her down.
But she was getting free and she wouldn't stop until we made her
cum so, um, I had to lick her off to finish her!”

“You had
to lick her off to
finish her?” Amber asked, quirking her lips. “You're worried
about me taking other lovers and you're off
licking strange women in the showers?”

“I
didn't enjoy
it!”

“Liar!” the defeated sex
fighter cried, still nude and hogtied with athletic tape, dripping
onto the thick carpet of the Headmistress' office as she struggled.
“I've had the some of the best sex fighters in the state crumble at
just the taste of my perfect pussy! Your amateur tongue
didn't deserve
to go down on me!”

“Is it weird, to have her
in here with us while we talk about this?” Maddie asked, from a
chair behind Troy. She was dressed in full cheerleader garb, hair
done up in bows. “It feels like she shouldn't be here.”

“Well we couldn't very
well leave her on the floor of the women's showers,” Sierra said
from the next chair over, also dressed in full cheer
gear.

“Yeah,” Carrie agreed.
“She'd clog up the drain.”

“You harlot!” the woman
hissed, struggling harder. “When I get out of here-”

“You're a lousy kisser,
you know that?”

“Quiet,” the Headmistress
boomed, and even the nude, tied up woman on the floor obeyed her
command. “So we have male and female professional sex fighters,
sneaking on to the SPU campus at will, to target and possibly
abduct our students? Is that right?”

“Only these two
rule-breakers!” Hannibal shouted, the chiseled, muscular black man
still nude and erect, now with Professor Zadora's much stronger Sex
Magic holding him flat against the floor as he struggled to get
free. “Our Cumspringa
team will not REST until these cheaters have
been brought to-”

“Zadora,” the
Headmistress sighed.

The exotic Middle Eastern professor muttered
a few strange words under her breath, flicked her wrist once and
the sex fighter's jaw clamped shut, even as he started to moan. He
could only squirm in mute fury as his cock shivered under the
assault of new psychic pleasures which made him start to buck and
drip.

“Now that's a beautiful
sight,” Amber giggled, licking her lips as she watched the man's
massive erection throb just feet from her, every pulsing vein
visible. She gave Troy a meaningful look. “You get me a few of
those tonight and you'll be out of your cage in no
time!”

“That's what we
were trying
to plan, when the attack interrupted us!” Maddie
said, her short cheer skirt barely covering her ass as she sat.
“And Lexi was helping!”

Amber gasped. “Troy! You and your friends
were planning a gang-bang for me?” She threw her arms around his
neck. “That's so sweet!”

He blushed, squirming. “Amber... my
cage!”

“Yeah,” Carrie laughed.
“I wanted to have you sleep with only one well-hung guy tonight,
but Troy said it would be hotter if you did like, four or five at
once. The bigger-dicked the better!”

“You did?!” Amber
laughed, peppering his face with kisses. “Best! Boyfriend!
Ever!”

“You're not helping!”
Troy cried at Carrie, clutching his increasingly tight cage through
his shorts. His balls were almost being yanked off his
body!

“I'm not?” the tall girl
laughed. “Just think how hot your girlfriend will look, all sweaty
and stretched out, covered with fresh cum from head to
toe...”

“OW!!”

“Enough,” the
Headmistress commanded again, and again she was obeyed, even as
Troy quietly whimpered and pulled at his cage. She turned to the
other teachers, now frowning as well. “Zadora, SPU is a sovereign
institution. We cannot
let this stand!”

But the black-haired professor just shook
her head.

“The rules of Cumspringa
go beyond normal legality. For two weeks, the aggrieved parties
must be allowed freedom to settle their insult as they see fit, or
until they are defeated in a fair sex fight. No police or court can
stop them. It is an unwritten rule even older than this country.”
The tall, robed professor looked down at Troy's sister. “Which is
why most sex fighters rarely dare invoke its wrath.”

Jessica was looking at
the floor, pushing the carpet around with her shoe. “I wasn't
trying to invoke
anything.”

But the Headmistress was still shaking her
head.

“Either way, we have to do something to
protect our students. They can't just be assaulted at all times of
the day- it's almost midterms!”

“Anything official we do to help them will
just make the rest of SPU a target of the Cumspringa as well.”

“And our numbers are legion!” shouted the
naked woman on the floor, still pulling at her bonds. “We will hunt
you by day, we will hunt you by night! You will not get a moment's
rest as my sex sisters descend upon you like-”

The Headmistress rolled her eyes in
annoyance. “Trish...”

The women's self-defense coach used one foot
to roll the sex fighter over onto her face, the thick carpet now
muffling her attempts at yelling. Troy could see her butthole
clench as the totally nude woman still shouted, straining against
her bonds.

Headmistress Parker was tapping her
fingernails on her desk. “We have to do something to protect
our students. Especially now that even our Freshmen are getting
dragged into this!”

Sitting behind Jessica and Gia, Wesley
gulped, his long, hard cock still making a painful tent in his thin
SPU shorts. “Um, and speaking of that, could I get Jessica's orgasm
block taken off me sometime? This erection really hurts!”

“Have Nurse Hannah deal with it at your next
scheduled milking,” the Headmistress said offhandedly, making Jess
and a few girls giggle. The older woman looked deep in thought.
“A few things are obvious. First,
the sex fighters are going to keep coming, until the end of this
so-called Cumspringa.
And we have no way to stop
them.”

Both Jessica and Troy gulped.

“Secondly, our exposure to this problem has grown, since by
helping the Appletons, all of SPU's cheerleading team, Wesley and
even Miss Ryder have been added to the target
list!”

“I'm
surprised anyone even remembered I was back here,” Cheyenne
muttered from her seat at the rear of the room. “It's like I was
invisible until now.”

“They
just don't appreciate you, baby,” Melina said, patting her hand.
She gave Troy a nasty look. “They never did.”

Troy gulped and looked away from his
ex-girlfriend; it wasn't that he was avoiding looking back there,
it was just that Melina had been staring daggers at him the whole
time!

“Well I
definitely appreciate you,” Jessica
laughed. “You saved my ass back there, after Wesley wimped
out.”

“Hey!”

“You
may have tried to help, Miss Ryder,” Professor Zadora told
Cheyenne, “but using physical violence is never the answer. While
the rules of sex fighting are suspended during Cumspringa, we
cannot allow this to descend into open warfare.”

“I
agree,” the Headmistress said. “I would much rather have my students engaging in sex fighting than in real fighting,
otherwise it will be chaos!” She nodded her head once, deciding
something. “Which is why Miss Ryder will be added to the team of
sex fighters assigned to defend the Appletons for the next two
weeks.”

Both Troy and Cheyenne almost fell from
their chairs. “What?”

“The
university cannot offer official help to Troy
and Jessica, or else the entire student and teacher body will
become part of the Cumspringa ourselves,” the Headmistress said,
looking over at Zadora, who nodded. “But we can let
the affected students have the space and time to train to defend
themselves, on their own. As a volunteer team.”

“Ma'am!” Sierra said, sitting bolt upright
in her chair. “I offer myself, Maddie and Carrie as the cheerleader
representatives to the protection team. The other girls need to get
to class. But we'd be happy to defend our Flyer for the next two
weeks!” She looked sideways at the boy. “And it would let us get in
the practice we need before Nationals, too.”

Troy gulped. She was still thinking about
cheerleading!

Ms. Parker nodded. “Somehow I knew you would
be the first to volunteer, Miss Nevada. And three elite
cheerleaders will provide a very strong countermeasure, to any male
fighter who dares challenge this sexfighting team.”

Maddie saluted her. “We'll do our dirty duty
until there's no cum left in them, ma'am!”

Carrie saluted as well. “Glazed donuts,
ma'am!”

Ms. Parker looked around. “Who else?”

Gia was shaking her head. “I will never
again take the field against my Mountain,” she sighed. “Never. But
I can help train my friend, and her defenders, in all I know about
sex fighting. So they may defeat him, once and for all.”

The Headmistress nodded. “So there's your
coach. Who else?”

“Well if everyone else is fighting to
defend me and Troy, I guess I have to help too!” Jessica said,
uncrossing her arms. “And I'll train under Gia any day.”

“Your pussy may regret you saying that,
mia bella.”

“Bring it.”

Professor Zadora was frowning, shaking her
head. “The group is too heavily weighted to the female side. What
if they are attacked by other females, who must be defeated through
penetration? This team needs more cock.”

“I can help with that!” Troy said. “Just let
me out of chastity!”

All the women in the room, even Amber,
laughed at that.

“Mr. Wesley can provide some useful
inches, I think,” the Headmistress chuckled, making Troy blush
again. “What do you say, young man? Seeing as how you will already
be a target of these intruders?”

The blond freshman gulped. “Does that mean I
can get Jessica's orgasm block taken off me?”

“In two weeks,” the Headmistress replied,
making some of the girls giggle again.

But Zadora was still shaking her head. “It
is not enough. One cock on this team, against all the professional
female sex fighters in the area?”

“And we are LEGION-” the tied up woman
yelled, lifting her head of the carpet, but was muffled by
Professor's Trish's foot pushing her face back down again.

“Another hard nine inches should do...”
Zadora mused, making Troy blush. “A nice, throbbing, powerful nine
inches...”

She was looking at the back of the room, at
Cheyenne, and soon the rest of them were too.

“You can't be serious!” Melina cried,
grabbing Cheyenne's arm harder. “She's my girlfriend!”

“Only because you were trying to get back at
me!” Troy replied.

“Shut up!”

“You shut up-”

“I'll do it,” Cheyenne said, patting
Melina's hand. “I started off this Summer protecting Troy. I might
as well end the term the same way.”

“But he's not even your boyfriend
anymore!”

“It's the right thing to do,”
Cheyenne said, staring the smaller Indian girl down. “The strong
need to defend the helpless.”

“I'm not helpless!” Troy cried,
slapping the arm of his chair. “I can sex fight too!”

“Using your tongue, maybe,” Amber giggled.
“You know I love your little dick, sweetie, but you don't have the
firepower to go against guys like...” She looked over at Hannibal's
towering, dark, steel-hard cock again. “God,” she giggled. “I'm
getting a little slippery just looking at that beautiful
thing.”

“Amber!”

“Sorry sweetie. You know how I am.”

Troy gulped, his tiny locked dick throbbing
in its cage. He did.

He looked at the Headmistress. “Please! I
want to help too! But I can't do that from inside a chastity
belt?”

Headmistress Parker sighed. “Mr. Appleton,
don't you realize? Female sex fighters could challenge you to a
surprise fight at any point in the next two weeks. You definitely don't have the equipment to make a woman
orgasm from intercourse, and with the bounty on your head, it is
obvious to me you're much safer inside
that belt than out.”

Troy's jaw dropped. “You mean, you want me
to stay-”

“In chastity for two more weeks!” Melina
laughed from the back of the room. “At least! You know, I think I'm
suddenly starting to like this plan!”

Troy's felt his steel cock cage closing in
on him. “You can't be serious!” he cried, looking from his
girlfriend to the Headmistress. “I've already gone two weeks
without cumming!”

“And you can easily do two more. I'll even
let your girlfriend continue to hold your key, if that makes you
feel better,” the Headmistress chuckled, then looked at the
redhead. “Provided she understands the risks of letting you out for
even a short bathroom break...”

“I'll keep him locked and safe, ma'am!”
Amber giggled, tucking the hanging key back under her shirt. “If
his dick's not free, sex fighters can't take him away from me.”

“But, but- oh god!” he cried, squirming and
pulling on his cage.

“You might want to add a locking butt plug
to that chastity belt,” Carrie chuckled. “Our little hero gets off
on backdoor play almost as much as having his cocklette
stroked.”

“She sure does,” Maddie giggled. “Lexi's
such a butt slut!”

“You can say that again,” Cheyenne added,
and Troy almost died, from the humiliation of all the girls,
including his most hated rival, laughing at his situation.

“And while we're at it,” the Headmistress
said, “let's add a little more meat to this team.” She picked up
the small hand-bell on her desk and rang it once.

“Very little meat,” Jessica laughed.

And to Troy's dismay, his three roommates
Alphonso, Billy and John ran into the room, butt naked from head to
toe, with their small dicks rock hard in front of them.

The cheerleaders almost fell over
laughing.

“Oh my god, what is this?” Carrie
howled, slapping her thighs. “The tiny dick brigade?!”

Maddie too, was looking from one twitching
erection to the other, as the red-faced boys stood at attention
facing Ms. Parker. “It's like... they all stopped growing five
years too soon!”

“More like five inches too soon,”
Carrie said.

“Boys,” the Headmistress chuckled, crossing
her stockinged legs as she looked at the horribly blushing nude
boys, “I'd like your help with another special little project.”

The girls laughed as each of the three
little dicks twitched, getting harder even as the boys blushed.

“For the next two weeks, I'd like you three
to volunteer to train with the students in this room, doing what
ever their sex-fighting coach tells them. During that time you will
not let Mr. Appleton leave your sight, will help him defeat any
hostile female sex fighter that challenges him, even if that means
just acting as distraction until a sexually capable man shows up. Do you understand?”

Alphonso swallowed, blushing even harder as
he had to stare straight ahead, while naked and erect in front of
everyone. “Is this project similar to your last special
project, Ma'am?”

She smiled. “It is.”

Having no choice, Alphonso gulped. “We
understand, ma'am! We volunteer, ma'am!”

Ms. Parker stood up, signifying the meeting
was over.

“Then it's settled. Everyone sleep with
their doors and windows locked tonight. And first thing tomorrow
morning, this team meets for sex fight training. May the Goddess
protect you all.” She turned to her second. “Zadora, if you could
find a way to entertain our two prisoners
until I figure out what to do with them...?”

“Gladly,” the brown-skinned woman laughed,
running one hand over the female fighter's pert, nude rear to
disappear between her legs, and another along Hannibal's huge cock,
making both fighters twist and moan in their bonds. “I always have
a few experiments that need more unwilling
subjects...”

Troy was still in a daze as the meeting
broke up and Amber pulled him out of his seat by the hand.

Two MORE weeks of chastity?

And sex fighting training with his sister,
his ex-girlfriend and the hottest cheerleaders on campus every
single day?

AND orally satisfying Amber's succubi urges
so she wouldn't get tempted and cheat on him?

Just seeing her slim legs swishing under her
short jean skirt as she walked him to the door-

“Amber, please!” he begged under his breath.
“Just let me cum tonight! No one has to know!”

“You heard what the Headmistress said,” she
sighed, stroking his arm. “It's not safe for you to be out, even
for a second.”

“But you were teasing me so hard this
morning!”

She giggled, leaning close to his ear.
“Alright, no more wake-up blow jobs until this is over,” she
whispered. “Unless you want me to suck on that tight little cage
while your trapped dick throbs. You know how wet that gets me
Troy...”

“Amber!” he wailed, pulling at his pulsing
cage.

“Well what a surprise, the little golden boy
got everything he wanted,” Melina sneered, her arms crossed as she
blocked the exit to the room. “Again. You get a happy little
girlfriend, an honor guard of cheerleaders to protect your dumb ass
all week, get excused from all your classes, and you even get to
spend time sex fighting with my girlfriend, who has to
volunteer to fight on your behalf!”

“Hey, I didn't want any of this!” Troy
protested. “And I'm still in chastity, if you remember!”

“That's the only silver lining to this whole
thing,” Melina laughed, checking that Cheyenne was still out of
earshot talking to the cheerleaders, then leaning in towards Troy.
“I hope this Cumspringa thing never ends, so your little
useless dick stays locked up nice and tight forever. And
just maybe I'll wear Cheyenne out with tons of long blow jobs
tonight, so she'll be too tired to defend your dumb ass tomorrow
and you get abducted anyway!”

The girl tossed her long black hair and
turned away to go find her futa girlfriend.

“She doesn't mean that,” Amber said, patting
Troy's arm. “She's just jealous. But she wouldn't put another SPU
student in mortal danger.”

“Yeah,” Troy gulped, his cage throbbing as
he watched Melina walk away. “I'm sure she wouldn't.”

 


***

 


 



CHAPTER SIX

 


The SPU sexfighting team gathered in a
private wrestling room early the next morning.

“Did you sleep okay?” Amber asked, going up
on her tiptoes to give Troy a quick kiss on the cheek. “With the
little rearward addition to your chastity belt?”

“Of course not!” he hissed back, starting to
blush. “I couldn't get comfortable at all, not after you locked a
steel ball the size of a goose egg up my ass!”

“Oh, it's not that big,” Amber
giggled, turning him around to feel the steel rod curving back from
the chastity ring around his balls, up between his butt cheeks, to
disappear into his tight, protesting hole. “I've had thicker up my
ass lots of times. You'll get used to it.”

“But all the guys in the showers saw me with
it this morning!” Troy said, his face going almost fully red. “They
were asking me which of them I was getting my ass ready for, if I
had matching earrings to go with it- it was totally
humiliating!”

“But at least you were nice and safe all
night,” Amber said, going up to kiss him again. “With your front
and rear plugged, you can't cum at all!”

“That's hardly a long term solution!” Troy
wailed, pulling at his steel chastity belt and butt plug at the
same time, inciting a cold laugh from the benches on the opposite
side of the room.

“It's not?” Melina laughed, sipping a
chai-latte smoothie from the campus coffee shop as Cheyenne
stretched in front of her. “It sure works for me!”

She had worn an extra short skirt and extra
tall high heels today. And even though she was no where near the
hottest girl in the room, just watching her smooth brown legs swing
as she sat on a stack of mats and casually sipped her latte was too
much for Troy's cock. It tried to get hard; but that just increased
the pressure on the plug in his ass!

“You better sleep with one eye open
tonight,” she laughed, dangling a heel from her foot. “I like that
little addition to your belt too! Maybe I'll sneak into your room
and fill the lock with glue; permanent chastity and a permanent
butt plug, for a permanent loser!”

Stretching powerfully in front of her, in a
ratty workout shirt and shorts, Cheyenne sighed. “Be nice.”

“Only for you, sexy,” Melina giggled back,
blowing a kiss to Cheyenne. But even though she was looking at the
amazon, Troy magically felt the soft, tender kiss on his trapped
balls, making the pain inside his belt even sharper!

“Ow!”

“Ooopsie!”

Across the room, three very scantily dressed
and very limber cheerleaders warmed up in front of three very
nervous, very nude boys.

“How did you guys even get into SPU?” Maddie
laughed, her back stretch making her bend towards the boys, her
huge tits already ready to spill out of her tight sports top. “I
thought all the guys that go here had to have like, normal dicks or
something.”

“We are normal!” Alphonso gasped,
trying to stretch a little too, but blushing as his erection kept
getting in the way.

“Really?” Carrie laughed, stretching one leg
up to her chest, making her tiny thong vanish completely into her
tight, athletic ass. “I could make your little pecker disappear in
my hand! You three won't be any help in a sex fight.”

“Yes we will!” Billy shot back, his full
three and a half inches stiff as he stared at the well-built girls
stretching right in front of him. “We've all made lots of women
cum; with our mouths, and fingers, and even using vibrators-”

“And you're about three strokes away from
popping off right now,” Sierra interrupted, putting her hair into a
high pony tail. “Just keep yourselves Looped so those hard dicks
feed our sex magic and make sure not to get in our way!”

Alphonso gulped, getting out of her way as
she walked past. A few seconds later, a very serious looking Gia
stepped onto the mat and blew her whistle.

“Sex fighters, arrange! Boys facing
girls!”

With the girls slightly giggling and the
boys naked and hard (except for Troy's locked cock), they formed up
in two lines. Troy was across from Cheyenne, Jessica across from
Wesley, and the three cheerleaders faced the three nervous small
dicks.

Gia looked over the arrangement and
frowned.

“No! This is not balanced! You, Jessica's
brother, and you, the futa, change places!”

Troy blushed anew- she couldn't be asking
him to stand on the girls side! But the curvy
Italian bombshell, dressed just in a string bikini, stared him
down, fists on her hips, and Troy gulped and changed sides to line
up with the females, and Cheyenne with the men.

“Better,” Gia said, as
Melina started laughing from the benches, making Troy blush even
more.

“Don't worry, Troy!” Amber
called. “I still love you!”

“You mean
her?”

Gia ignored them as she walked between the
lines, looking her team up and down with a frown.

“There are two ways to win
a sex fight,” she began. “You can win with skill, or you can win
with raw emotion.”

“I prefer skill,” Sierra
said. “It's much more dependable.”

“It also takes much longer
to train,” Gia replied. “And we are out of time!” She shook her
head, her long hair flowing. “No, we will win this fight on raw
sensuality and emotion! Girls: step forward and feel your partner's
manhood. Feel the longing,
the power contained in the erect
male organ!”

Maddie stepped forward to
grab John's cock and started laughing immediately. “Oh yeah,
such power,” she giggled, squeezing
the blushing boy's dick. “I almost have to use three
fingers!”

Carrie stepped forward and made Alphonso's
entire penis disappear into her closed hand.

“See?” she laughed, at the
blushing boy. “Told you!”

Sierra stepped forward and grabbed Billy's
dick as well, her lips in a tight line. “Just don't cum in my hand,
little dick.”

“I don't even want to!” he
spat, but started squirming and getting red in the face
anyway.

Next to her, Jessica was holding Wesley's
much thicker, growing cock with her whole hand. “I'll give you
this, Freshman,” she laughed, hefting his weight as he erected.
“You do pack a little punch down here. Maybe you'll impress some
Japanese schoolgirls with the size of this thing someday.”

“Yeah?” he gulped, growing
by the second. “Well you almost came on it too!”

Jessica rubbed her thumb around the
sensitive underside of his cock head, laughing as the nude boy
gasped and stood up on his toes.

“Hey! Ah! Ah!”

The last to follow orders was Troy, facing a
still-clothed Cheyenne. He gulped as she stripped off her bra to
reveal big, bountiful futanari breasts she had grown due to her
spell and pulled down her shorts and panties to expose her long,
thick futanari cock as well. But he didn't reach for it.

Even soft, she was as big as the biggest
boys who showered on his floor!

“Go ahead,” the nude futa laughed, swinging
her soft cock at him.

“Um, do I have to?”

Gia blew her whistle. “Girl! You have no
dick, so you cannot fuck! You have no free hole between your legs,
so you cannot get fucked! Now get your partner hard and help her
train, before I make her switch places with one of your roommates-
and make you use your mouth!”

Troy immediately grabbed Cheyenne's hot,
heavy cock and started to stroke it. The taller futa put her strong
hands on his shoulders and sighed in satisfaction as she started to
erect. “Just like old times, eh, Sally?”

She was getting harder in his hands with
every pulse! He could feel her heartbeat!

“Not really!”

But she just kept getting longer and harder.
Now he could feel the ridges on her cock, sliding against his
fingers as he shifted his grip!

“Do you feel the power yet?” Gia
asked, coming up behind him. “That is what is coming after
your tight holes. That is what you must tame!”

Troy's heart was beating so fast. She was
getting as hard as granite! He couldn't help it. Looking at her
throbbing cock in his hands, he licked his lips.

“Oh god...”

“I always loved hot little cheerleaders,”
Cheyenne laughed, starting to buck her hips so her cock fucked his
two hands as he stroked.

“Hey!”

“Do not let go!” Gia ordered, just before he
would have. “Now close your eyes!”

Even with both his holes plugged, Troy was
afraid to! But he still did.

“Now feel her need. Her lust.
Imagine being fucked by it!”

“He better not!” Melina cried from the
sidelines.

“All of you,” Gia ordered. “Boys and girls.
Close your eyes. Feel the throbbing cocks. Imagine fucking your
partner. Swim in that emotion.”

“Oh god...” Troy whined, holding Cheyenne's
throbbing cock, as his chastity cage started to get very, very
tight.

 


***

 


That's how Gia started off the training,
making them imagine fucking and getting fucked with their eyes
closed, listening to their partner's breath change as they got more
aroused.

Some of the cheerleaders were giggling, but
Gia's fingers slipping inside the girls' panties and rubbing their
bare snatches soon had Carrie and Maddie panting with their eyes
closed as well.

And then she had all the girls step back and
dance for their partners.

“Arouse them with every look, every step!”
she ordered. “Make them ache to cum for you, before they
even touch your skin!”

The three cheerleaders, of course, nailed
it. They had Troy's roommates aching and dripping from ten feet
away, gyrating in front of them in their bras and panties.

In front of Wesley, Jessica did an awkward,
half-hearted dance. “How come we have to dance for
them? He's a boy- AND a Freshman! He should be dancing for
me!”

Gia spanked her ass. “Because it is the
woman who starts the seduction. And the man that finishes it. Now
dance.” She spanked Jess's butt again.

“Ow!”

And then it was Troy's turn. Nude and
standing in front of nearly everyone he knew, he held his hands
close to his chest, barely swaying.

Gia blew her whistle again. “Dance! Or you
will be the team's mouth fluffer the rest of the practice!”

“I... I don't know any sexy dances!”

“Sure you do Flyer!” Sierra snapped from her
place in line. “Ground routine 3A! Ready! One, two, three, go!”

Hearing her count down, just like she had
done a thousand times before in practice, Troy's body started
moving to start position almost automatically. Maddie and Carrie
clapped to give him a beat, and then he was dancing in front of
Cheyenne!

He was going up on his toes, making his legs
long and shaking his ass by habit, and then, right when the routine
called for it, he bent over, facing away from her, sticking out his
ass and arching his back to make his ass pop. And he was doing it
fully nude!

“Now that's a dance!” Cheyenne howled,
stroking herself a little. “I can see his little plug between his
cheeks!”

Troy gasped and broke rhythm, covering his
ass. “Oh god!”

“I liked it, Troy!” Amber called, as Melina,
Jessica and Cheyenne just laughed. “You looked so sexy!”

Billy turned to Alphonso. “Why the heck does
Troy know cheerleader routines?”

“Long story,” Sierra sighed.

Maddie giggled. “He magically turns into a
girl on the weekends and dances with us at games.”

Sierra sighed again. “Okay, short
story.”

Then Gia had them start kissing their
partners.

 


***

 


“Now this IS like old times,” Cheyenne
laughed, sliding one strong hand down Troy's back to squeeze his
ass and use her other to lift up his leg at the knee, giving her
unimpeded access to his ass. Troy gulped as her fingers probed
around the metal plug stretching his hole. She had fingered him in
the shower like this many times, sans plug, until he wailed and
came over both their stomachs!

“Cheyenne,” he panted as she forced her
tongue down his throat, his caged dick throbbing. “Please!”

Melina stood up and stamped her feet. “Yeah!
You're only supposed to give him a little kiss!”

“No, this is the emotion we need!” Gia
cried. “Keep going! Be the aggressor! Take the little girl to the
ground and make her yours!”

“NO-” Troy gasped, but Cheyenne already had
one foot behind his.

She pushed and swept his leg, and Troy was
on his back getting mounted, her hard, angry cock battering against
the plug in his ass. She laughed as the boy panted, the plug
stimulating him.

“God, you are a little anal slut,
Sally! You're just dying to get fucked aren't you?”

“Oh god!” Troy gasped, feeling himself start
to leak.

Across the room, his roommates were in
similar distress, their hard cocks sliding against the panties of
three very bored cheerleaders.

“Can I have the normal sized freshman?”
Carrie laughed, as a blushing Alphonso humped ineffectually against
her hip as he kissed her, already starting to leak. “I'll even take
the futa, unless Maddie wants her first.”

“No way! Too much cum!”

“If you are not aroused during a sex fight,”
Gia chastened, “you will not have the spice to drive emotion- and you will lose!”

“It's hard to get aroused with these little
virgins poking at your panties,” Carrie laughed.

“I'm not a virgin!” Alphonso cried, almost
cumming. “Jess, tell her!”

“Totes a virgin,” Jessica laughed, slowly
stroking Wesley's cock as she kissed him, standing up. “He's never
even gotten past second base!”

And as if on queue, Billy wailed and had a
hard, blocked orgasm as he pumped away against the outside of the
cheer captain's panties. Even though he was magically blocked from
spurting, Sierra made a face, pushing him away.

“Gross.”

Gia frowned, her hands on her hips again.
“None of you girls are aroused enough to train, save our little
sissy!”

Troy blushed again, still on the ground and
getting kissed and dry humped by a happy, aggressive Cheyenne.

Gia blew her whistle. “Boys, remove your
partner's tops and panties! It is time to get them wet!”

The cheerleaders sighed and let the shaking
hands of the desperate boys, after a few attempts, take the bras
off their chests and slide their panties over their pert butts and
down their long, toned legs.

Jessica giggled as Wesley went to one knee
to peel her pink and gray singlet off of her. “Good doggie.”

But Troy blushed even more as Cheyenne
pulled on the metal plug locked inside his ass. “What am I supposed
to do?” the amazon laughed. “My partner's panties are metal!”

“Just lick around them,” Gia snapped in
frustration. “Now, all the boys- oral!
With emotion!”

Troy wailed as Cheyenne started feverishly
licking around his caged cock and sucking his balls, making him
about to go insane in need and pain.

“AHHHH!”

“Oh,” Amber giggled, crossing her legs.
“That's hot.”

“No it's not!” Melina spat, her legs crossed
as well.

“Well at least this is something,”
Maddie giggled on the other side of the mat, lying relaxed on her
back as John worked feverishly away between her legs. “Oh!” she
gasped, squirming. “He's actually pretty good!”

“Yeah, a girl could get used to this,”
Carrie laughed, holding Alphonso by his hair, forcing his head to
lick her deeper, harder. She threw one leg over his shoulder,
spurring him on with taps to his back. “Really used to
this.”

Watching this as Cheyenne continued to lick
around his trapped asshole and cock, Troy just moaned.

He had been on the cheerleading team for
months, sweating with them, showering with them, on sleepovers- and
he hadn't been able to taste a single cheerleader pussy, not once!
It was his roommates who got their tongues into that sweet prize
first!

And then Cheyenne bodily flipped him over,
spread his ass cheeks and started forcibly licking around his
plugged hole with her hot, probing tongue.

“OH FUCK!” Troy cried, scrambling to get
away, but her hands around his waist held him fast. She spit down
his crack, used her tongue to drive his plug in deeper, and rubbed
her strong fingers behind his balls, around his prostate, making
his hips arch back, like he was a girl begging to get fucked from
behind!

“Ahhhhh!” he wailed, his voice rising
higher. “AAAhhhhh!”

“Our girls sound ready for penetration,” Gia
laughed. “Boys- mount and fuck!”

Cheyenne started sliding her hot, hard, cock
back and forth in the crack of Troy's ass, dripping her pre-cum
everywhere, making him about to die of humiliation. Amber was
watching this!

Jessica laughed and guided Wesley's cock
inside her with her own hand. “Finally!” She started thrusting
steadily. “It's like we've been waiting hours!”

Looking away, Gia sighed under her
breath.

“You will never learn, mia
bella.”

But over by the cheerleaders, things were
not going as hot.

Maddie giggled, the big chested girl lying
nude on her back as John eagerly pumped away between her legs. “Are
you in yet?”

“Yes!” the red faced boy cried.

“Are you sure?”

“Yes I'm sure!” he said, humping her harder.
“I mean... I think...”

After about half a minute of this, Maddie
turned to her friend. “Hey, you want to check out that new shoe
store in town on Saturday?”

Lying nude on her back as well, feet
pointing at the ceiling while Alphonso furiously pumped away
between her legs, Carrie shrugged. “I guess. Unless there's
something good on TV.”

Gia blew her whistle. “STOP!”

The three boys reluctantly pulled out of
their giggling partners.

“Your little dicks are pointless for
training our girls!” Gia berated. “They can't even feel
anything!”

Having rolled over onto her stomach, Maddie
giggled. “I think I felt a little something at the beginning,” the
big-breasted cheerleader said, swinging her feet behind her bare
butt. “Like a little tickle.”

Gia slapped a water bottle off the bench.
“We need more than a little tickle! You girls have NO idea what is
coming your way! The Mountain, his cock- you will not be able to
THINK!”

“You got that right,” Jess panted, still
thrusting back underneath Wesley. She was holding him in place with
one leg wrapped around his hard ass, not letting him pull out or
stop fucking her.

“We'll get strap-ons, dildos, whatever you
need!” Billy wailed, looking at the blond Sierra laying nude and
waiting on the floor in front of him, his dick still wet with her
juices. “Just let us do that again! Please!” He was shaking with
excitement. “That was my... my first time inside a woman!”

Alphonso slapped his head and sighed. “Oh
shit. I think we just lost ten thousand dollars.”

“What?” John asked, but Al just sighed and
waved it off.

“Nothing.”

“Strap-ons won't work!” Gia said. “Dead
rubber does not convey feeling or
emotion! We need the girls to squeeze their loving muscles
and have their partners cry out in ecstasy! We need REAL cocks. But
ones at least twice as big as these little things you have!”

The three boys were blushing, looking at
each other guiltily.

“Um,” Alphonso said, swallowing hard. “There
might be one thing that works for that.”

 


***

 


“Be very careful with these,” Mrs.
Henderson, the boy's self defense teacher said, handing each Junior
boy his phallic totem. “You know what someone can do to your
penises if they possess these, whether they have Sex Magic or
not.”

“We will! we'll be very careful!” Billy
said, snatching his totem out of her hand and shoving it into the
strap-on harness Gia handed him. “Just let us get back into those
cheerleaders!”

John was doing the same to his, using
Amber's strap-on harness, and Alphonso was sliding his totem into
Jessica's harness, blushing as she watched closely.

The girl laughed, watching him secure the
harness around his fake magic cock. “Why do you have those
again?”

He was blushing, even through his brown
skin. “We, um, use them in self defense class.”

She watched the dildo sway in front of him,
right above and twice the size of his real dick. “Self defense
against what?”

“The boys perform fellatio on their totems
every week, improving their techniques until they can rival any
high-school blow job queen,” Mrs. Henderson said, handing Troy his.
“That way, they can always placate any stronger male or futanari
adversary they meet, the way small dicked men should.”

“It's COCKSUCKING training?!” Jessica
laughed as Alphonso blushed even harder. “Where you're sucking your
OWN cocks?”

Alphonso couldn't even look at her as he
tightened his straps. “Yes!”

“So if I reach out and tweak the tip of your
fake cock-”

“Ayyyy!” he cried, jumping as his real dick
bounced, from the transmitted sensations. “Yes! We can feel it!
Whatever is done to the totem is done to our penises too!”

She elbowed Wesley. “See what you have to
look forward too? By having you make that video, I was helping you
get ready for Junior year.”

“It's only for little dicks!” the freshman
cried. “I'll probably be in Kama Sutra class or something!”

“Dream on,” she laughed, then turned to
Alphonso. “And suck on, I guess!”

Gia clapped her hands. “All right, fighters:
arrange!”

Troy was looking around, holding his totem
as the teams got back in lines again. “Where's my harness?
Amber?”

His girlfriend shrugged. “Your roommate's
already using mine.”

Troy gulped. Through the totem's magic, he
could feel his own hand grasping his bare cock, even through the
metal of the chastity cage. “But-”

“I wear the only dick in this relationship,”
Cheyenne laughed, grabbing his fake cock and throwing it over near
the benches. Troy felt it hit the floor and the wall too- it was
the strangest thing, like slapping a door with his hard-on!

“Ahheeeee!”

“You don't want to be the pitcher anyway,”
she laughed, dragging him back to the mat. “You were always the
catcher, remember?”

“NO-”

She put a foot behind his leg and judo threw
him to the floor again, ending up in perfect position to fuck him
again. Her half-hard futa cock was between his legs again, the
growing length starting to press the plug deeper into his ass! Troy
was being assaulted, hard in his cage, again!

Gia was nodding. “Excellent technique, futa!
Now put his knees near his ears, like you will pile drive him!”

“Gotcha, chief!”

“NO!” Troy screamed, but she was too
strong.

In a second Cheyenne had him bent in half,
his feet straight in the air, like he was a naughty little porn
starlet who needed to get fucked!

“Excellent,” Gia nodded. “And you, sissy,
you are very flexible.”

“That's his cheerleader training!” Maddie
laughed, on her knees and starting to lick John's strap-on.

“And his natural urges,” Carrie laughed,
doing the same to Alphonso's as both boys closed their eyes and
thanked their lucky stars.

Pinning Troy in place, her cock at the
entrance to his plugged ass, Cheyenne whispered to her trapped,
bent over prey.

“I should cum all over your ass right now,”
she laughed, rubbing her dripping futa cock all over his cheeks.
“Spray it all over your butt, cock, and even your face- to make up
for that cumshot you stole from me!”

“Cheyenne, please!” he begged, shivering as
his dick throbbed in its cage. “I'm sorry for what I did to you
before! I shouldn't have ruined your orgasm like that!”

“Damn right you shouldn't have!”

“But I have a girlfriend now! And you do
too!”

“So?” she whispered back.

“Please, in front of Amber- don't humiliate
me any further!”

“I love when you beg me, Sally,” she
laughed, rubbing her fat, dripping tip all over his trapped balls.
“It makes me want to cum so bad!”

“Oh god,” Troy gasped, then craned forward
and sucked her tits for all he was worth- something he thought he'd
never do again!

But it worked; Cheyenne stopped painting him
with her pre-cum and enjoyed his oral offering instead. “Keep
going, Sally. Work me up and I'll let you suck on my cock
next!”

Troy's eyes got huge.

Across the room, Maddie was on all fours,
her huge breasts jiggling, moaning as John pounded her doggy style.
“Oh WOW! That is SO much more than a TICKLE!”

Carrie was getting it doggy style too,
grinding back against Alphonso's strap-on eagerly. “Oh yeah Cowboy,
fuck me!”

Even Sierra, who had tossed Billy away in
disgust before, was lovingly holding his head, lying on her back
and guiding the boy how to smoothly fuck her perfect body. “There
you go, a little higher. A little faster now- not too fast- right
there!”

All three boys were in heaven.

“I love special projects!” Billy cried,
pounding Sierra pussy harder. “Oh god! Oh here it cums!”

Alphonso tried to pull his friend away. “No!
Your orgasm block!”

But Billy kept pumping away, his eyes
closed. “For her... the pain is worth it!”

But Gia blew her whistle, pulling Wesley out
of Jessica's pussy and pushing him towards Billy's. “You! Take the
little dick's place in Sierra! Now!”

Jessica protested when Wesley's dick left
her hole, Billy when Wesley and Alphonso succeeded in pulling him
out of Sierra's, but it was the right move.

Sierra gasped when Wesley's bigger dick slid
into her and the freshman started pounding her confidently. “Oh
God!” she laughed. “Now I'm getting closer!”

Gia pushed Billy towards Jessica, aiming his
face between her spread thighs. “And you- lick!”

“Well, there's no going back from this,”
Jessica laughed, grabbing Billy's hair and forcing her brother's
roommate to lick her. “And just last term, we were playing video
games all night!”

The blushing Billy lapped away, his two
dicks rubbing against the wrestling mat.

“Yes!” Gia said, watching the girls get
closer but the boys recover. “Teamwork is the answer!”

As soon as Sierra started moaning in almost
orgasm, Gia switched them again, pulling Wesley out of her and
making Maddie and Carrie suck and tickle his cock while Sierra
recovered. And when Wesley was getting close from that, she had all
three little dicks pounce on Maddie, to suck and fuck her while
Wesley recovered.

“I have found our secret weapon to over come
the professional's huge advantage in skill!” Gia laughed.
“Teamwork! We will tag-team the professional sex fighters to
orgasm!”

The rest of practice went to that idea.

Gia had all the girls except Troy practice
sucking the boy's totems while the boys still wore them, racing to
see who could make their boy dry cum first. But just before he did,
another boy would jump into his place, enjoying the oral pleasures
while Troy fumed in chastity.

It wasn't fair! he
thought. All his roommates had gotten sucked off by the
hottest cheerleaders in the whole damn school! And he hadn't even gotten a completed hand job from one
yet!

Gia had them fuck again, in different pairs,
switching constantly, and Troy got even madder.

Billy- little
whining Billy!- had gotten to titty fuck
Maddie until he hit his orgasm block, Wheelbarrow Carrie until the
tall girl shivered and came on his magic totem, and got to 69 with
Sierra- Sierra!- while Troy could only watch on, his
dick tightly locked and his ass fully plugged!

“I hate this stupid cage!” he finally wailed
near the end of practice, pulling and clawing his steel prison.
“Amber! Please! Take it off!”

His girlfriend, sipping an orange smoothie,
raised an angry eyebrow at him. “So you can have your turn sticking
your dick into your cheerleader friends like your roommates
are?”

He gulped, instantly realizing his mistake.
“I mean, no-”

She pulled the key out of her bra. “Here's
your key, Troy. Is that what you want instead of me? Just let me
know and I'll let you out right now- and then go find three
huge-dicked Studs of my own to sleep with!”

“I know some guys!” Maddie yelled, getting
pounded from behind by John, and then yelled and came around his
cock, as John high-fived Alphonso.

Troy swallowed, turning back to Amber, his
cage a vise. “No! I just want, to, um-”

“I'm keeping you locked for your
protection you know,” the redhead said, her lips tight. “Not
just because it turns me on!”

“Amber, I know! I didn't mean-”

“Mean what ever you want!” she said,
grabbing her smoothie and stomping towards the door. “I'll see you
later!”

“Amber!”

Gia blew her whistle. “Practice is not
over!” she said as Troy tried to follow.

“But-”

“And after that, we have cheerleader
practice,” Sierra said, jacking off and licking Billy's cock
distractedly.

“Oh god... can we watch... that too?!” Billy
cried, then hit another orgasm block.

Troy felt his worlds collapsing. “No! I
mean, I've got to get Amber back!” he told Gia. “She's the only
reason I'm-”

“My girlfriend's been gone for an hour and
you don't see me flipping out about it,” Cheyenne laughed, toweling
off. She had worked Troy hard the last hour, pinching his nipples
to make him yell, making him bounce on her cock even though he was
locked up, sliding her shaft between his thighs, his ass cheeks,
covering his lower body with her sticky, sweet tasting futa
pre-cum. Which is why Troy hadn't noticed Melina was gone, and had
been for a while.

“She'll be back,” Cheyenne laughed. “They
always come back.”

Troy was sweating, he didn't know what to
do. “But-”

Gia blew her whistle. “Ten minute break!
Gather around me!”

They all did, even Troy, as he looked
longingly back at the door Amber had stormed off through.

“Do not get cocky, but I think we have a
chance,” Gia told them. “All of you are learning. All of you are
becoming more sensual.” She nodded at Jessica. “Even my mia
bella is learning to give pleasure and not just take.”

Jess laughed, leaning on Wesley. “It helps
to have a good partner.”

He grinned back, his cock hard. “It
does.”

“Yes!” Gia said. “And as partners, as a
team, we can defeat anyone! If they send men against us, we will
throw three very erotic cheerleaders at them, and mia bella
can be in reserve to pop off any cocks that survive! If they send
women, our little dicks can distract them with tongues until one of
them can put on his totem!”

“Who would have known,” Carrie laughed,
sitting with John on her lap. “With those magical totems on your
waists, you almost fuck as good as jocks!”

“That's because Jocks get laid so much they
don't care about it any more,” Billy said, his arm around the nude
Sierra's waist. “But Nerds don't get laid at all. So if we get a
chance- we give it our all!”

“Get your arm off me Nerd. Before I chop it
off,” Sierra said. But she was smiling, and Billy followed her
orders.

“Yes, we are becoming a team!” Gia laughed,
then turned to Cheyenne. “And for any enemies that make it through
our front lines, we have our power closer. Good for either sex, the
best of womanly strength and pure male lust, the equal to any
two professional fighters, our Cheyenne!”

The nude futanari just shrugged at the
applause, winking at Troy. “I try.”

“And thus, onward to victory in the
Cumspringa!” Gia laughed.

The whole team started cheering, except for
the blushing Troy, who was just feeling his tight cage. What was
he supposed to do in a fight, then?

Gia nodded, taking a deep breath. “It is a
strange team, but I think we have a good chance to win! And
tomorrow, I will show you all the secret of-”

“HHHEEEY!” Troy cried, jumping up, still
gripping his chastity belt. “Someone just tried to bite my
cock!”

“No we didn't,” Carrie laughed, still
playfully stroking John's totem. “Not unless we can bite through
metal.”

Troy jumped again. “OWWW! Someone did it
again!”

“Some sex fighter is probably Power pinching
your cock,” Sierra sighed. “Here, I'll cast a spell to cancel magic
around you.” She moved her hands, her fingers turning blue in
Troy's general direction.

But Jessica was rubbing her chin. “I don't
know... it doesn't sound like a professional sex fighter to use
Powers. They consider it cheating.”

“Maybe they're learning,” Maddie said. “I'll
cast a Powers canceling spell too.”

And that's when Troy felt the hardest bite
of them all.

“AAAAHHHH! It happened again! Someone's
trying to bite my cock off!” And then he felt a slow, growing, wet
heat under his cage. “Now it's hot! And getting hotter!”

“That shouldn't be happening,” Sierra said.
“Both Maddie and I are protecting you from normal magic
spells.”

His eyes got big. “My totem!”

Scrambling over to the benches on the side
of the room, Troy turned over every duffle bag and jacket looking
for his magic dildo as the slow heat inside his belt continued to
grow. “Where is it!?! OH GOD!”

“It's got to be right there,” Cheyenne
laughed, helping him look. “I threw it right here, next to your
girlfriend and-”

“Melina!” Troy yelled, clutching his belt.
The metal was cool under his fingers, but the skin of his cock
could still feel the growing heat! “She's got it! And she hates
me!”

“It could be your girlfriend too,” Cheyenne
said, crossing her arms. “She was pretty pissed at you when she
left.”

“Now, now,” Gia said. “Do not argue. Only as
a team do we have a chance of-”

“No, it's got to be Melina!” Troy cried,
trying to reach his trapped cock. “She's pure evil!”

Cheyenne frowned at him. “Look, Sally-”

“AAHHHH!”

Troy's eyes got huge as the wet heat around
his cock grew to unbearable levels.

Like someone was slowly lowering it towards
a pot of boiling water.

“OH GOD! No! NOOO!”
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Check back in a few months for the thrilling
conclusion to Sex Power University, year three:

Episode 3.6:
Melina's Revenge!

She's got his totem,
and can tease and
torment him from
anywhere...

And now she's disappeared...

And the sex fighters
are still coming...

Will she play nice?

Will she give him a ruined
orgasm in the middle of

a pivotal sex fight?

Or will she just burn his
dick right off and laugh?

Only Melina knows!

The final conclusion to the 5 episode magic femdom arc, by P.F. Dee
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Sex Powers University 3.5:
The Sex Fighters Are Coming,
The Sex Fighters Are Coming!

Jessica ticked off the wrong people,
and now they're coming for her. But if
she cums for them, she'll have to be
their sex slave for a whole year!

And they have plans
for little-dicked
Troy as well...

A tale of femdom, mixed wrestling, burning humiliation and painful orgasm denial,
from P. F. Dee
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The most orgasms ever experienced
by an SPU student in one night is 43,
by Allison Wagner on her 21st birthday.

Bringing together well-hung ex-lovers,
campus crushes and her hottest friends

of both male and female genders, Allison
was in toe-curling, eye-rolling ecstasy

for nearly the entire party, which she

spent entirely in the nude. And all without
once unlocking her boyfriend's chastity belt.

4 "It was a magical night," she
remembers. "l finally discovered
my true sexual identity, with the
man | loved the most there to
support me."
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Jessica ticked off the wrong people,
and now they're coming for her. But if
she cums for them, she'll have to be
their sex slave for a whole year!

And they have plans
for little-dicked
Troy as well...

Atale of femdom, mixed wrestling, burning humiliation and painful orgasm denial,
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