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"It's a trap," Levi harshly whispered over the circuit, seconds before pulling up his M-16 to his shoulder. Tucking it in the crook of his shoulder, Levi pressed his back to the wall and began to slide along the floor till he reached the door frame and crouched down.


"Not here. Not in this shithole country," he heard over the circuit and while Levi agreed, he subvocalized a reminder to keep quiet on the channel unless necessary.


His hand drifted to check the seat of the round, ensuring his rifle was ready. Body tense yet ready; years of built up muscle memory ready for what was to come.


Or so he thought.





Levi's eyes flew open as his shoulder was violently shaken. "What? What?"


Amber looked at him with an ashen face. "What...the hell was that? You were yelling and writhing about as if lost in a battle."


Levi just slowly nodded and offered her a weak smile. "Something like that."


Instinctively, she wrapped her arms around his broad shoulders and drew Levi into a soft hug, pressing his head and torso into the soft curves of her breasts and swollen tummy.


He nuzzled into her, his eyes closing as he focused on breathing in her scent.


"Mmm." She arched her neck towards him and was rewarded with a little kiss upon her neck.


With a sly grin he continued on with the soft kisses while his mind locked away the memory again.


"You know, as much as I'm enjoying this, you're going to have to stop avoiding the subject."


"Why?" He asked, half annoyed.


An eyebrow slowly raised. "Oh, I dunno, because I regularly share your bed? Carrying your baby?" A half-amused chuckle slipped from her lips. "There was a time we'd be practically considered married."


"Heh...a polygamous marriage."


"Still one. And funny enough, I kinda like things like this. Though with as many of us pregnant as is and soon to be having to take a break like Dean Wright currently is, one might need to find you some erm...playmates to keep you properly prepped."


Using Alisa's proper title brought a little amused smile to his face. "Eh, I think I'll be fine."


Amber rolled her eyes. "You do realize we're all still signed up for the program, right? Something about an extremely out of whack male to female ratio. And I know a cute little undergrad who wouldn't mind temporarily filling in. Of course, I'd have to show her the ropes." Amber let her lips curl into a wicked grin.


"Ugh, what you ladies see in an old man like me, I don't think I'll ever know."


"Umm, let's see...nice pecs, battle scars, like eating pussy. Definitely the eating pussy part."


"Just because I was your first."


"Darling, I've had every woman who's crossed the threshold of this home go down on me. I still enjoy your tongue."


"Well then..." he trailed off as he started to wiggle down the bed.


"Stop changing the subject," she gave a half-hearted objection.


"No." With gentle pressure he forced her thighs apart and leaned in to blow a soft breath over her pussy.


She let out a half-frustrated groan and reached to push against his head, huffing in frustration as she realized that her swollen tummy was making that more difficult.


"No fair using my condition against me," she whined.


"What condition is that?


"Horny and pregnant!" Amber let out a huff and threw her head back against her pillow in frustration.


"Last I checked you asked for part of that condition," he teased.


"So? I'd happily do it again and again and again but....UGH. Damnit! Eat me!" she belted out in frustration.


Levi tilted his head down to hide his grin. Amber was so incorrigible. He couldn't help but love turning her on. It was always a stroke to his ego, and he couldn't wait till the day they could start exploring each other's interest in BDSM again. They'd put it aside when she'd become pregnant, but afterwards, oh he had plans for the little nympho. For now, though, she'd made a request he couldn't ignore.


His tongue sent little shivers up her body. Amber wasn't sure if the pregnancy had made her homier, she'd not had enough sex prior to this to know for certain, but damnit if there was a level of hornier she didn't want to experience it. Nor did it make her patient for release. She let her hand come down to gently grasp the back of his head and guide his tongue to where she needed it the most.


He let her take control for once, knowing she'd needed it from the teasing and Amber loathed any form of teasing. She went straight for what she needed, guiding his mouth to her clit and egging him on to lick, tease, and suck it until her back shuddered with the ripples of an orgasm.


By the time that Levi had cleaned up and snuggled back against Amber, she'd drifted off to sleep. The little one had really started to take it out of her energy reserves. He smiled, tucked the blanket around her shoulders and stroked his fingers through her hair while she snoozed.





Alisa raised an eyebrow at Levi. "Damn, and didn't bring me a glass of wine to help mull this over with?"


"Aren't you not supposed to drink while breastfeeding?"


That earned him a snort. "No, just stricter rules. When I can, pump and dump, things like that. Really, you're going to have how many kids? Might want to bone up on this stuff. Alcohol and caffeine, it's what we run on."


A sigh slipped his lips as that comment reminded him of how close to their due dates Cheryl and Amber were.


"Hun, if you're stressed out by this..." Alisa flashed him a mischievous grin.


"Appealing to my masculine side?" He gave her a smirk in return.


"Something of that. I mean, you do realize how much of this is going to work, right?" She raised an eyebrow slowly. "Beyond the whole houseful of women anxiously awaiting being pumped full of your seed?"


"Heh...erm I'm not sure we got past that stage in the presentation. I thought it was more along the lines of we all then settled down to raise the kids?"


She couldn't help but chuckle a little at him. "Some, sure. But most I don't think plan to abide by that. More of an end to a means."


"Erm...k."


Alisa gave him a kiss on the cheek. "Life doesn't always have a happily ever after."


"Believe me, I know that one all too well."


"Makes two of us."


Levi could only offer a knowing, tight, smile, recalling her background and the loss of her husband before they could have kids.


"On the other hand." She grinned as she placed a hand upon her stomach. "Sometimes life has a plan for us that we don't expect. One that we think we wouldn't want until you realize it's the one you needed."


He could just nod, there were still enough times he thought he was in an odd dream. Perhaps the result of a forced coma after a battle.


"So, along those lines, and somewhat less of a depressing thought... have a colleague who might be interested."


"Oh geeze, everyone into setting me up suddenly?"


"Just a thought..." She sighed and rolled her shoulders and neck slowly.


Without a thought, Levi settled in behind her, his hands falling to her shoulders to begin softly massaging her shoulders.


"Sorry," he muttered, "Just not used to this."


"To being the center of attention?" She sighed softly and leaned into his hands.


"To all the responsibility."


"Mmm. No one said you had to stick around and play dad and husband to us all."


"I feel I should."


"You're not in charge of us hun. We're big girls. Make all our own decisions and all that. Some of us may choose to leave for jobs, education, or other relationships. Some of us may like what you offer and stay as long as you'll have us. Just something you'll have to get used to."


Levi nodded slowly.


Alisa smiled and shook her head slowly. "Jesus don't get so lost into this. Some of us are staying. Amber and Zhang look pretty settled in." She gently pushed back, grinding her rear against his member. "And I have no intentions of going per~se. Until the day you tire of me you can have me. I know my pussy's off-limits now, but I still have a mouth, tits, and an ass to fuck." She gently ground her rear against him for emphasis. "And I'm more than happy to warm up a pussy with a tongue bath or fluff you if you need it."


"You little slut," he groaned.


"Your little slut," she replied, "Now fuck me in the ass and remind me of the stud I let knock me up."


"Mmm, I swear I'm going to die a dried-up husk."


"Isn't that every man's dream?"


"Something like that."


"Good. The baby oil's over there." She nodded her head to the side, a grin spreading on her face.


"Fucking slut," he teased as he stepped over to get the oil.


"Damned straight I am." She eagerly stripped herself free of her clothing, not that she wore much at home to begin with. Less to get messy, she figured. Not that there weren't days she seriously debated wearing nothing at all, which was a major contrast to who she'd been for the last few years. Living in this house, carrying a child, and the feelings she received from the occupants had swollen her confidence in herself, made her feel sexy again even when she was just in a t-shirt and sweats.


Levi handed Alisa the bottle, then dropped to his knees. His arms reached around her thighs to gently, but firmly, hold her in place as his lips came in to kiss the top of her slit. Slowly he worked his way down until Alisa had to part her thighs and grant him complete access to her pussy. He gave her a second to find a support to lean on and dove his tongue in. With long strokes he caressed her pussy lips then darted his tongue lightly over her clit.


"Fucking tease," she groaned in pleasure.


"Damned straight I am." Levi let his tongue caress between puffy lips before turning his focus solely upon her clit, teasing and caressing it with the tip of his tongue. His lips gently pursed around it to let him suckle on her clit, alternating sucks with soft licks until her body shuddered in pleasure. Satisfied for the moment, he rose up with a wolfish grin.


Alisa gave him a playful glare once she regained her composure.


"Sit in the chair, I want to watch your face." She gestured towards an easy chair before pouring a liberal amount of oil in her hand. As he settled into the chair, Alisa began to stroke his cock with her oiled hand while pouring more over his shaft.


Satisfied with how lubed he was, she straddled over his lap and reached down with her oiled hand to try and guide his cock to her puckered hole. Several times he slipped free of her grasp, giving her either giggles of amusement to groans of frustration as her need to be fucked grew. Finally, the head slipped into her rear, opening the tight ring of muscle. Alisa slowly lowered herself down, savoring each inch making its way into her ass.


"God, I missed this feeling," she moaned out as her rear settled against his thighs. Alisa settled in, eyes closed as she enjoyed the feeling and gave her rear a few moments to adjust to the sensations. Her hands settled to the arms of the chair to prop herself while her thighs made small movements, at first just an inch of length, then more as her confidence grew.


Levi let his hands move to cup her rear while leaning back into the chair as much as he could to give her the space she needed. His eyes drank in the sight before him, the soft curls of hair over her pussy, the stretch marks upon her tummy from carrying his child, her swollen breasts gently bouncing upon her chest, and plump lips pursed in an "o" as they drew in breaths to match her pace. Perfection for him. In any other lifetime he would have been happy enough to be paired up with Dr. Wright by herself, but with the way things were going he certainly didn't mind her willingness to be the matriarch of the household.


Alisa found a comfortable height where she didn't feel that he was going to slip free and slowly began to ride him. Each time she bottomed out; Dr. Wright would gently grind her pussy against his groin. She couldn't wait until she was cleared for vaginal sex, but damn it felt good to have a cock buried in her again.


He let his right-hand glide down the crease between her torso and thigh, gently resting there while his thumb found her clit. At first his thumb slowly caressed her clit in circles, matching the pace she set. As his desire rose the motion of his thumb increased.


As he was about to cum in her ass, Levi leaned forward, his free hand gently grasping the back of her head so he could whisper in her ear, "I can't wait to breed you again."


The thought was enough to push Alisa over the edge. With a loud groan, she threw her head back and savored her first release in weeks while she felt her ass be filled with a hot load of cum. The only thing better would have been her pussy getting that load.


As they lay on the floor, basking in the afterglow, Levi gave a mock sigh. "Okay, okay, who is the colleague?"


Alisa grinned. "Dr. Costa."


Levi blinked for a moment as he tried to place the name.


"It's alright, she tends to erm...get a little wrapped up in her research. If you'd taken one of her classes, you'd know who I was talking about. She tends to be a bit...eccentric."


"Mmm, what does she teach?"


"Marine biology mainly. Her interest is in reef sharks."


Levi shuddered a little as his mind treated him to a not so pleasant memory.


"No worries, she's as sweet and spicy a woman from the Caribbean can be."


"Heh, don't they eat Habaneros regularly?"


"Mmm more like Scotch bonnets. I'll be sure to remind her not to eat one before a blowjob." Alisa grinned.


Levi winced. "Yeah...that would be a good idea."


Alisa reached over to let her fingers gently caress over his cheek. "It'll be fine. Jennifer is many things and she can have a bit of a blunt and prickly persona but she's not a bad person. Just someone who loves what she does and never had time for romance. Now, I know for a fact she still has had flings, so you know, it ain't all dried up."


He snorted.


"I could hook you up with Georgia. I'm fairly certain that one's got cobwebs."


"Erm no...no. I'm good. No idea who you're talking about but I'm good."


"Almost a pity." She smiled and caressed her fingers through the short hair along the side of his head. "You know, I'm finding I rather enjoy this role."


Levi bit his lip before his tongue took him into a trap and slowly nodded his head.


It brought a smile to Alissa's lips. "Ah, smart enough to not get yourself in trouble. But beyond whatever your gutter mind is thinking, it's almost like a confidant position between me, you, and quite frankly a number of my coworkers."


"Do tell."


"I intend to. See, like me, a number of my coworkers lost their spouses to the war leaving us alone, bitter, childless, and truthfully without much hope for the future. I think that is where Dr. Costa now finds herself. Lost in her work to make up for the loss of her love and you represent that chance for her to gain a smidge back the life she craved prior to the war."


"That...took a lot more than just lives."


"I know hun. I've heard the screams at night. Why do you think Amber and Zhang insist on sleeping either with you or nearby? They're both smitten with you and worry about you."


"And you?" Levi asked more of curiosity why she didn't join in.


"And me? I worry I overstep my boundaries with you. I'm not the young sexpots those two are."


"And yet you're closer to my age than they are."


"Which, hun, is something I and many of my colleagues appreciate about you."


He paused, feeling the last part of that statement sink in. "Many?"


Alissa grinned. "Let's just say we're going to keep you well fucked in this university."


For a few seconds he let that process in. As much as he'd always thought of moving away, of living the dreams he'd thought of in his early twenties, life never went the way one tried to plan it. "So...how does one get on the faculty track?"


"We'll talk about that when my ass isn't currently leaking your cum."





Levi found himself standing in front of the office door, staring at the name and wondering what the hell had possessed him to actually follow through with this. Granted, he could leave at this moment, feign something popping up. Then again that would just not be like him.


A relationship with one staff member was one thing. He could rationalize that away. But this felt like he was crossing the line further and yet that excited him. Students were supposed to be sexually active, that was just part of the fun of one's college life. Hell, even he had hoped to get laid once in a while when he'd considered attending college after the military. Not that he'd ever imagined what his life was like now.


Like now.


He smirked at little at that and turned the knob. Alisa had forewarned him that Dr. Costa tended to be wrapped up in her studies enough that knocking was futile.


"Just a minute," the woman behind the desk muttered as she frantically wrote in a notebook. The frantic scribbling continued without missing a beat, her focus solely on the work before her.


Levi smiled to himself and took a seat in the only chair in the room that wasn't covered in books and papers. While she worked, he glanced about, reading some of the titles of the books adorning her shelves and peering at the diagrams of various creatures plastering her walls. While most of the professors had books and work surrounding them, this felt to the extreme, as if the room could not hold all the knowledge she sought to gain.


"Now then, what can I help you with." She glanced up from her work, her face looking a tad annoyed at having been interrupted. "It is past office hours but since I'm here I may as well answer your questions."


"I uh...Dr. Wright said you wanted to see me."


She blinked, muttering, "Dr. Wright...Dr. Wright.... OH! That is today? Excellent."


"Yeah...l can come back later if you're busy."


"No, no. For this I can make the time."


"Okay then." He paused, feeling out of his element and the sudden realization that for once he wasn't on familiar or neutral ground.


"Now," a slow smile spread across plump lips, "May I see what we'll be working with here?"


Levi raised an eyebrow. "Here?"


"Uh huh. Hell, I'd prefer to get knocked up here, surrounded by all this knowledge." She gestured towards the shelves packed with books.


"And if a student walked in?"


Jennifer snorted. "We do have a lock for the door. But that does bring up another point I'd thought for later. One of my grad students and one or two undergrads have expressed an interest in joining in. Purely for scientific purposes."


The raised eyebrow brought giggles to her lips.


"Aww, too much pussy? I mean if you don't think you're up for it."


It earned her a glare.


"Well then," her grin brightened, "Care to come on over so that my mouth can give you a thorough review?"


"If you're so insistent," he replied with a hint of playfulness to the tone.


"Oh, but I am. Didn't Doctor Wright tell you I was a bitch like that?"


"More like a bitch in heat." He came to a stand alongside her desk, curious to see exactly what she planned.


"Damned straight I am." She brought a finger up to caress the tip against the bulge outlined against the inside of his thigh. "Well, I see Alisa wasn't kidding; always ready for the next."


"I do have my limitations."


A light-colored eyebrow raised in an arch to let her brown eyes gaze upon his face.


"And exactly how many women are you already involved in with this project? I'm thinking your stamina is more than ample enough."


He paused a moment. "I'm sure Dr. Wright told you, but it's currently six. One will be taking a leave of absence soon." He paused, chewing lightly on his lower lip.


"Care much for her?"


"For all of them, of course."


"Interesting." She nodded her head a touch, blonde locks swaying just over her shoulders. "I'm not interested in anything romantic. Strictly platonic. Not that I won't be friendly but romance isn't something I need in my life right now."


"That...would be a nice enough change of pace I think."


"Good. With that settled, I most certainly would like to visit my original question."


"To see what you're working with?" He asked a touch warily.


"Yesss...clothing is fine and all but it's not quite what I had in mind."


"True enough. I think I'm ready enough."


Jennifer's fingers deftly unzipped his jeans and tugged then open, pausing while she savored his scent. It had been years since the last time she'd been with a man. Work, the war, it had all blended to absorb her life, the days and months ticking away faster than she cared to admit. Even enough that once in a while she caught herself musing over the male undergrad students, but it just didn't feel right. This, however, well it felt just fine indeed. Older, experienced.


She slipped her hand into his boxers, fingertips quickly finding and caressing over his shaft down to the head then slowly back up to guide him out of the fabric. Jennifer used her free hand to tug down his boxers just enough to expose his balls to her. A soft breath slipped from her lips.


"Nice, very nice," she whispered.


Levi did his best to stifle the smartass remarks that arose in his mind.


She raised a knowing eyebrow. A teacher always knows. But that didn't matter so long as he kept his mouth shut and Jennifer knew the perfect way to do that.


Jennifer's hand slowly stroked his shaft several times while she looked him over. Unable to resist further she leaned her head in, her tongue coming out to cup the underside of the head of his cock and guide it into her waiting mouth. Slowly she let the head slip from her lips before leaning forward to take a third of him into her mouth and bathe it in a soft moan of pleasure.


Letting him slide from her mouth, Jennifer worked her lips and tongue along the length of his shaft. Her hand wrapped around the base and slowly pumped as her mouth's attention moved to suckling upon his balls. She let her tongue flick against them, softly caressing while her hand gently pumped his shaft.


"Oh...shit," came the soft gasp from the door.


Levi glanced up to see a young woman with almond skin and dark brown, almost black hair tied into a tight bun. Her dark eyes were wide while burgundy colored lips were parted with surprise.


Jennifer's lips popped off of his cock long enough to softly utter, "Kanika, do be a dear and shut the door behind you."


The bewildered woman shook her head and gained her senses long enough to comply, stepping in towards the desk afterwards. "Umm, don't you want me to leave so you can, uh, have your fun?"


"Levi, this is Kanika, my favorite and rather brilliant in most things, graduate student. Kanika, do you recall our conversation about the program? This is the man I was telling you about."


Dark curls came about her shoulders as she slowly nodded her head.


"I uh...I just didn't expect this."


"Life is like that." Jennifer leaned in to lick a droplet of precum off the tip of his cock. "It's been terribly too long since I had the opportunity to fill this ache. Your tongue is lovely dear and you've rather improved with your toys, but nothing, in my mind, will ever replace the feeling of a warm cock coating my insides with cum."


"I uh, I wouldn't know." Her cheeks took on a darker hue as the blood rushed to them.


"Thus, our discussion and why a dear friend hooked us up with her preferred Project Repopulate partner."


"Uh huh." Kanika took a slow, deep breath, pursed her lips, and blew it out slowly. Her eyes lifted from Jennifer's face towards Levi's while her hand lifted towards him. "Pleasure to meet you."


"The pleasure is all mine," he responded, gently taking her hand in his and giving her a firm squeeze.


"For the moment at least," Jennifer chimed in just before lolling her tongue about the head of his cock.


"Indeed. Perhaps I should at the least put up a sign indicating that you're busy? If that is, you're not so inclined to go somewhere more erm, private."


"Sign yes, go somewhere else? Not particularly. As you know love, my office is my second home. I'd love to experience my first breeding here upon my desk amidst everything I love."


Kanika bit her lower lip, chewing lightly upon it as she mulled over what was going on before her. Her eyes sought out Levi's, curious about the quiet man before her. "I'm not quite ready to be fucked today, but I think I'd be willing to help out Dr. Costa get the satisfaction she needs. So, I just have one question. Do you eat pussy?"


"Miss, anyone who doesn't eat pussy is sorely missing out on one of the finer aspects of sex."


"Excellent." She grabbed a piece of paper and a marker, scribbling upon it.


Levi took the moment to strip out his clothing, nudging them off to the side before turning his attention to Dr. Costa, the desire for her rising within him. Admittedly he'd been feeling rather more like this was a business call instead of passion, but there was something in the air after Kanika's arrival that piqued his interest. She' brought a raw desire that the room had been lacking.


The door shutting snapped his head up, concern at the thought of yet another in the room. Kanika just smiled and gestured towards the shadow of the sign on the glass door.


"Unlike my dear professor, I don't appreciate visitors."


"And I don't appreciate idle chatter when I'm looking to get laid," Dr. Costa chimed in as she stripped her panties to the floor.


"Could have fooled me." Kanika grinned at her as her own hands went to undo the belt of her pants.


Dr. Costa rolled her eyes playfully and shook her head as she turned her attention back to Levi. "I'm thinking the best for today might be for you to lie down on the floor and let us take the lead."


"Somehow, I'm not surprised that you want the lead." Kanika flashed her a grin. "Not that I think it's a bad idea given the space."


Levi gave them a shrug; he wasn't necessarily in a position to disagree. Not that he would have minded throwing Dr. Costa upon her desk and ravishing her there, but there would be time for that later. While the women finished stripping, he took the time to get comfortable on the floor, tucking some clothing behind his head and musing on how the floor certainly felt more comfortable when one was about to be joined with company.


Not that he had to wait long.


Dr. Costa chuckled at him. "I don't think I've ever seen anyone feel so a home in this office other than me."


"Mmm, I can't say I feel out of place when we have our study sessions." Kanika grinned.


"Ahh but dear, I can always tell you feel like you're just waiting for someone to walk in on you."


"That would be because it has happened." Kanika gave her a little glare.


"And so, you've locked the door. Now, my thoughts would be that we should proceed lest someone find the door being locked for so long suspicious."


The glare lasted for a few seconds before she nodded her head and glanced at Levi, having to hold back a chuckle. "Well I see our banter hasn't softened your cock."


He gave her a smile in return. "Actually, I found it rather delightful and cute."


Jennifer laughed as she knelt on the floor alongside of him, then swung a leg over his torso. "Cute? I haven't been called that in a long time."


She wriggled herself over him, just to savor the feeling of a shaft gliding between slick pussy lips, before sliding his cock into her waiting pussy. Jennifer slowly slid her way down until her hips met his. There, she wiggled, content to enjoy the full feeling while adjusting herself to find a good position to ride him.


While Dr. Costa took her time adjusting her position to comfortably ride, Kanika settled into her position. She straddled over Levi's head, leaning over far enough to occasionally lick at his cock and the professor's pussy. Her back arched as Kanika leaned upwards to latch her lips upon one offered nipple.


Levi brought his arms up, his hands coming to rest upon Kanika's waistline while he buried his face in her pussy. He lapped along her slit, caressing the outside slowly and teasing her clit with soft flicks before pushing his tongue between her pussy lips as deep as he could go. He pressed his tongue and gently but firmly caressed along her tender skin.


Jennifer found her comfortable spot and slowly began to bounce upon him. She took her time to enjoy the sensations. The professor wasn't so much for relationships, but damn did she miss getting a regular screwing now and then and as good as Kanika's tongue was, it couldn't replace the feeling of a cock in her pussy. Much less replace the sensation of knowing that the cock in her might very well impregnate her.


Dr. Costa's needs overtook her wishes to savor and enjoy this. She leaned forwards, against her beloved grad student as her hips began to rise and fall of their own volition. Her pussy dangerously came close to letting him pop out but always managed to smoothly slide back down his shaft. Her fingers came to her clit, rubbing furiously in little circles as she drove her need to cum through several small orgasms. When Levi grasped a hold of her hips to pull her against him, she pushed back down. Resting her ass against him, Dr. Costa groaned loudly as she felt his cum fill her womb. Her fingers worked her clit hard until she unleashed one more orgasm.


As her body came back down from its highs, she felt herself drawn back to her work, her life's mission. Jennifer dismounted from Levi and made her way back to her chair, pausing only long enough to throw some material over the seat before she resumed her work.


Levi laid upon the office floor, feeling quite content. His tongue still had the flavor of Kanika lingering upon it while his cock rested upon his stomach, still sticky with his and Dr. Costa's cum mixed upon it. As his eyes drifted shut, he felt a warm tongue begin to caress over his stomach. Cracking one eye he watched as Kanika began to clean his cock with her mouth. Long licks mixed with gentle sucks began to coax his shaft back to life.


"Decided you wanted some?" he quietly inquired.


"The pussy wants what it wants. Not that your tongue wasn't a pleasant appetizer."


A soft chuckle brought his eyes up to the desk, noting that Dr. Costa had taken a seat in her office chair and was back to work. She glanced down just a moment to smile approvingly then went back to work as if nothing at all had changed or that the fact that she was sitting at her chair sans clothing was perfectly normal.


"Pheromones dear. It's the pheromones."


"Yes, professor. Of course." Kanika glanced at Dr. Costa to ensure she wasn't looking at them, then to Levi to roll her eyes and grin. Her lips slid across his shaft, gliding up and down along the sides while her tongue flicked against him.


Satisfied with how hard she'd gotten him, Kanika drew her legs on either side of Levi and shimmied her way up till she could rub her slick pussy lips against his cock. Gently she ground her clit against him, tender moans slipping from her lips as she felt the shaft of his cock caressing against her.


"Ever had Indian?" Kanika asked with a playful smile.


"Eaten...food and pussy. But never fucked, no."


"Good. Glad to know I'm your first for something."


He rolled his eyes and groaned. "Oh, the stereotype of a girl in every port? I will have you know that I was in the army, not in the navy."


"So, I can see," Kanika purred as she let a finger trace over an old scar.


"Reminders of a more stupid time."


She chuckled a little and grinned up at Dr. Costa. "One could make the argument that a rampant breeding program driven by our hormonal desires and base instinct to breed isn't much wiser."


"And yet, you have your pussy rubbing against my cock."


"I never said I was above base human needs." She gave him a wickedly pleased grin and adjusted her hips to grant his cock access to her pussy. With one smooth motion she hilted his length within her. "Oh, fuck, I could get used to this."


Levi groaned as she enveloped him. As she reached his hips, Kanika began to adjust herself which included her vaginal muscles contracting and squeezing against his cock as she felt him out. Toys were one thing; this was certainly an improvement on them. One of her hands reached over to grasp the edge of the desk and steady herself as she began to slowly ride him. Mindful of the time, she didn't take long to savor their copulation. Instead, she let her desires go and bounced freely upon him. A grin flashed upon her lips as she watched his eyes move towards her chest and her bouncing breasts.


Kanika found her rhythm, just fast enough to satiate her needs but slow enough that she could last for as long as her limited time allowed. Her eyes closed while she focused solely on the sensations around her: the feeling of his cock, the sounds of their copulation, his breathing, and even the scent of cum in the air. All combined with the normal sounds and smells of Dr. Costa's office, familiar yet naughty enough to add to her pleasure.


As she grew closer to the time of departure for her next class, Kanika began to ride him faster, grinding each down stroke and hurrying the up strokes until Levi took a firm grasp of her hips and added his own motion.


With one more push of his hips, Levi filled her with his cum. He kept himself pressed hard against her while his cock pumped his seed into her waiting womb, then gently draped an arm around her torso as she leaned into him. He let her lay against his body, feeling her chest heave with ragged breaths trying to restore her body. Levi pressed his face to the top of her head, burying his nose into her dark, soft, hair and breathed in her scent while she recovered on him.


"Shit, I have a class to go teach," she muttered as her pulse came back down, "I hate to fuck and run but if I don't go now the damned undergrads will think it's a free day and skip out on me."


Kanika gave him a quick peck on the lips before pushing herself up and scrambling to get her clothing back on. She took a half a second to try to smooth out the disheveled look of her clothing. "Jennifer, could you tell him how get a hold of me for uh, future sessions?" Kanika flashed him a grin and darted out the door.


Dr. Costa looked up with an amused smile on her face. "That girl, always running late, though I think today she had a good excuse."


"Good to know." Levi rose up and stretched out his back, suddenly recalling why he'd been so happy to get a bed again after months in the field. He found his clothes and took his time dressing, enjoying the quiet sounds of Dr. Costa scribbling about in her notes and taking in the decorations about the room. With his boots tied, he rose up once more to head out the door.


"Oh, and Levi? One more thing before you go." Jennifer looked up from her work to let her lips curl into a grin. "Well, two more. I'd really love to have you go down on me sometime like that. Kanika is wonderful, but it's different."


"Of course, and the second?"


"Once you have me knocked up, if you would grant me the chance to suck you off until you cum in my mouth? I so dearly miss the taste of cum."


"Far be it for me to deny that sort of a request," he finally uttered out.


She just smiled in response and turned her attention back to the work in front of her, muttering something about undergrad students and needing a better lesson on what the function of the spleen really was.


He walked out of her room, shaking his head lightly. All the years prior where he'd honed his game just in hopes of getting to talk to a woman and now this. It didn't make sense, it shouldn't have made sense, but damn it he was learning to enjoy it so long as it lasted.


The next day Levi was holed up in a study room in the hall where he'd just had class. As much fun as he'd had the afternoon before, the night had been unusually quiet for him. Zhang and Amber had joined him in bed as their usual, but both seemed more than content to just cuddle. While he was grateful for the reprieve and the chance to get some rest, it felt odd. And yet, it meant he was making some good progress on his paper. Until he got a text.


"You're needed at home as soon as you're wrapped up there."


A half-amused smile crossed his face. With the ones at home, it could mean anything from a horny lass in need to a water main break. Deciding it was most likely the former, Levi tackled his paper with renewed enthusiasm, getting the feeling that he wouldn't get the evening to finish it.





"Well...this is certainly a surprise."


His eyes rested upon the sight before him, a redheaded woman in their school's cheerleaders' outfit. Her skirt was hiked up about her waist, panties pulled to the side. Zhang was buried between the woman's thighs, her head bobbing slightly as her tongue explored the cheerleader's pussy.


The redhead's eyes flashed up to see Levi standing in the doorway, her cheeks instantly coloring to match her hair.


Zhang paused long enough to glance up, her chin glistening with girl cum, and mutter, "Geeze, warn a girl the next time you're going to interrupt her feast." She flashed a quick grin and turned her attentions back to the trimmed pussy in front of her.


"I uh.... yeah...." He paused. A giggle to his side caught his attention.


Amber just grinned at him. "I told you about a cute little undergrad...or maybe a cheerleader team."


That caused a slow blink. "Erm...team?"


"Yeah..." Amber gave a little nod. "The whole team. Eventually. Not right now." She took note of the panic crossing over his face. "Couldn't lose the whole team right away to pregnancy. Nope, nope."


"Or that you'd have to hook me up to a saline bag? Among other things? Grant me time to study?"


"Other things being lock you in this house and make you our sex slave?" Amber gave him the sweetest of grins.


"Pretty darned close to that now, aren't we?" He asked dryly.


"Could be closer. And while you may be protesting, your cock is already excited at the idea." Amber's teeth gently tugged upon her bottom lip. "Let me fluff it some more."


He knew the look in her eyes. Once she'd gotten through the morning sickness stage of her pregnancy, Amber's sex drive had been on full tilt. There was no getting past this and honestly, not a reason he could think of to not enjoy it. He let his clothing meet the floor while Amber stripped herself from the waist up.


Stripped of her shirt and bra, Amber rested her arm across her swollen stomach, tucking it underneath of her breasts. Her free hand reached up to wrap around his shaft and slowly stroke it.


"You do know why we keep introducing you to new people, right?" She asked.


"Honestly, not sure." A part of him noted the surreal feeling of being asked that question while having his cock stroked and watching Zhang go down on the young, writhing, woman beside them.


"We'll have to talk about that sometime. Honestly, for a guy getting as much pussy as you do..."


"I try not to let these things go to my head, big or little, and enjoy the good fortune."


"Good enough." She leaned in to let her tongue swirl about the tip of his cock. "No more swollen than usual." Amber let out a little giggle at her own joke.


She let him slip into her mouth, content to give him soft sucks and gentle licks of her tongue. There was a part of her that eagerly wanted to fuck her own face with his cock, to feel his load course down her throat, but tonight was not the night for that. It wasn't like he really needed this anyways, but she'd wanted to take part in this evening. Things were changing in the house, on the campus, and in her life and she wanted to ensure that she wasn't going to be left behind.


"Fuck!" the cheerleader cried as her hands grasped Zhang's head, holding it in place while her hips bucked in orgasm. For several long moments she writhed and cried in pleasure. When her orgasm subsided, Carmen's face grew beet red. "Oh shit, I'm so sorry!" She let go of Zhang's head and leaned over to ensure the pregnant woman was okay.


"Phew, um, I'm that good?" Zhang offered a slight grin.


Carmen nodded slowly; her eyes wide. "I'd marry you for that tongue."


Zhang's grin grew a little wider. "Well then stick around and I'll let you enjoy it more often. But for now..." Her eyes glanced at Levi.


Carmen followed her eyes until she saw her audience. The blush returned to her face as she leaned back and whispered a soft thank you to Amber. Her eyes tracked up to Levi while her legs spread wide. "All yours sir. Please, take me and breed this wanton slut."


The thought struck him that he was getting rather used to having an audience during sex. That said, an audience of nude women wasn't exactly a bad thing.


Amber reluctantly let him slip from her mouth. Damned if she wasn't tempted to suckle every drop out and make Carmen work more for it but at the same token, she couldn't wait to watch him pump her little cheerleader body full of cum.


Carmen watched Levi come over to her. She watched as his cock, slick with Amber's spit, bobbed with each step. Her hands roamed over her thighs, split wide from all the stretching she did to perform the gymnastics on the field. A part of her felt hesitant, unsure about actually going through with this and permanently altering the body she'd worked so hard to gain. The other part of her couldn't fucking wait.


He wasn't the biggest cock she'd ever had, but there was a certain authority she felt when he slid into her pussy. She was well lubricated thanks to Zhang's tongue, allowing her to savor every sensation of the moment.


Levi wrapped his arms around her legs, holding her in place as he let his hips begin their well-practiced thrusting. Her young, tight pussy gripped him with each thrust, trying to suck him back in each time he pulled back. But more it was the look in her eyes, the craving his cum that drove him.


Zhang's fingernails slid down his back before her hand pressed against his rear, urging him on. When she felt the trembling of his body before release, she pushed hard while he thrust into Carmen.


Carmen's legs pulled free of his grasp so that she could wrap them about his waist, holding Levi within her walls while he filled her pussy.


As his body finished pumping his load into her, Levi slipped free of her legs grasp and stepped back. He felt the exhaustion of the last couple of days, the lack of sleep, the new partners, and the concerns for old partners start to catch up to him. With a couple of steps, he found an empty spot on a bed and laid down, his eyes closing for a few moments of peace.


Her hands slowly ran over her taut tummy, caressing it slowly until her fingertips reached the top of her pussy. With a gentle sigh, she let them slide back to rest over her stomach.


"How long does it take?" Carmen asked Zhang.


"Depends." Zhang's hand rested upon her own swollen stomach. "It could be a few months before you're pregnant and not everyone shows right away."


Carmen nodded slowly and leaned back into the pillows. Her face turned to Levi.


"Thank you," she whispered.


"You're...welcome." He wasn't exactly sure what he was being thanked for, but best to not break the moment. Sometimes he just couldn't understand what their attraction to bearing his children was.


An amused smile crossed her face as she glanced to Zhang. "You weren't kidding about him tending to be overly polite."


Zhang just beamed. "Would I tell a lie? Nope."


"Okay...anyone want to tell me what this is all about?" His curiosity finally got the best of him.


He got a slight grin out of Zhang. "Besides knocking up a cheerleader. Do we really need more of an excuse than that?"


"Erm...well...you know I usually get more of the reasons and stuff."


"Uh huh and yet you didn't pause to ask that before you stuck your dick in her," Zhang teased.


"Well you know, trust in you and all that."


"Uh huh, sure." She flashed that grin again. "But in all seriousness, it's best if Carmen explains."


The young woman bowed her head a little. "It's complicated. But, essentially, it boils down to the fact that as sex symbols we're a target. Constant pressure to relent to those who want their fling with a cheerleader. With this program now it's some guys goals to get to knock us up. And I just...." She let out a slow sigh, "I trust Amber's judgement more than some random fling. I don't want it to be a random fling. And she said you were pretty good in bed."


Amber let out a soft sigh. "I did. And you are. And...and... and I hate sharing you but I hate the idea of other women not feeling the love and all that I feel here!"


The room went quiet as the occupants absorbed what was said. Zhang could only slowly nod her head in agreement.


Levi sighed as he worked out her thoughts and offered her small smile. "It's not an easy situation to navigate and I struggle with how spread out I am in all of this too. For now, the best option would be to be open and we will cross the bridges when it becomes too much for us all."


Again, the room fell silent in contemplation for their own desires and their futures.


"So, what's next?" Carmen asked.


"Depends on you, miss. Most currently live here, but that's your choice. Some prefer to this be more of a business proposition if you will and only get visits when they want to get pregnant."


She nodded slowly. "I think, I'll start with the conjugal visits then and uh, maybe a few overnights." Her tongue rolled over her lower lip. "Maybe a lot of overnights. Of course, you should see the overnights at the cheerleader house."


All Levi could do was groan. Interesting times and Chinese curses.
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