
        
            
                
            
        

    
Book Summaries


Project Repopulate 1: America has just survived World War III, but like the rest of the world, at a heavy cost in lives. The population of the country has been decimated. The idea of encouraging her citizens to rebuild the population begins to take shape.


Levi is a veteran of the war, just content to ride his GI Bill and work on a bachelors degree, with the hope that if some idiot starts another war he'll at least get officers accommodations. Baring that, he hopes for a life spent in studies instead of the battlefield. Maybe even a home of his own.


At first the idea of being a part of another government program immediately turns him off, but oh that carrot. Before he knows it, Levi is sitting on a makeshift bed waiting for his first interview. By the end of the week, his dream home is more full than he'd even dared consider and his life is suddenly looking a whole lot more interesting.





Project Repopulate 2: Levi is just starting to get adjusted to his newfound family. They are settling into their house, getting a routine going, and several of the ladies have become pregnant while the rest anxiously await their turn. Just as he's starting to feel like everything is finally calming down, the government has to throw him one more curveball. Can he handle the extra duties and demands while dealing with the repercussions from the rest of the girls? With hormones running high, he's going to have to walk this one as carefully as a slackliner would.





Project Repopulate 3: With the initial rush of settling into their home, getting to know each other, and letting the new reality of their lives sink in, everyone is focusing again on themselves and their needs. The reality of life and what they need, physically, mentally, and emotionally has started to appear. Each of the girls is learning how to express herself again, with the reminder that studies aren't everything, and that there is a goal to life beyond just academics. Careers, family, and self-expression are new realities. Love and acceptance, though, are the basic needs to be met.

        

  
Project Repopulate 1


By JC Winchester


"Good morning students," Dean Alisa Wright said through the microphone. When it didn't travel through the entirety of the large room he paused and went to adjust the speaker system.


"Good morning," she repeated, her voice now booming throughout the room. Several of the students winced at the volume but she ignored them. They probably hadn't of been exposed to the concussion of grenades anyways. Just kids, granted adults now, but kids in her mind.


Dean Wright droned on with the usual babble about the university and how it was still welcoming back those who had fought in the third great war, World War Ill as some were calling it. Those who had fought it just called the war hell. Several students began to nod off and others turned their attention towards the glowing screens of their phones. Levi turned to his fine, broad military education and proceeded with his favorite skill, zoning out while still seated upright and looking at the dean.


When she finally ended with the droning, Levi let himself snap out of the daze and turned his attention towards her, curious as to why she'd interrupted classes to assemble the students.


The auditorium echoed with the clearing of her throat. "So, as I don't need to remind most of the people here, the last war decimated our population. We lost many people, both soldiers and citizens. For the last couple of years this nation has focused on rebuilding infrastructure and restoring our economy. With a semblance of the economy back in place and signs of restoration to the world, our government is turning its attention to one of the more pressing matters at hand. We simply do not have the population to continue on with the needs of the nation. The explanation is long and complex, I have copies available here should anyone wish to read them at the end of this presentation."


She paused and let the students buzz a little before clearing her throat again. "So, they have presented a program to help create a new boomer generation. Certain old laws are currently being wiped out in a bipartisan effort in order to clear the path for this program. In short, the government is setting up a breeding program."


This time the buzz arose before she was able to finish. Dean Wright closed her eyes and shook her head lightly, with the look of exhaustion upon her face.


Levi rubbed his temples lightly as he listened to the cheers of the young men in the audience. Already some of them were starting to call out the girls they wanted. Truth be told, all he wanted was the chance to go back to his studies and ignore the fact that the hormone driven boys were already treating their classmates like an all-you-can-eat buffet. For Levi, he'd served with too many women to even consider them anything other than equals.


"Anyways," the dean started again, "You won't be picking your partners. Instead pairings will be generated through a computer. Due to the severe loss of men in fighting the war...among other things...it generally means there will be a ratio of one male to three or more women. The men will be required to stay around and raise the children. There will also be compensation for participation, of which is covered in the paperwork. There is, of course, more to this but I'll let those interested discuss that with the counselors and the rest of you return to class. We'll have counselors in this room through tonight and available in the Newport building lobby tomorrow."


With that she breathed a sigh of relief and stepped away from the microphone, quickly making her way out of the room.


Levi rolled his eyes at the idea, at the moment more concerned with his upcoming test in sculptures from the Renaissance period than he was with getting laid. Not that the thought wasn't appealing, but for the moment the thought of losing his GI Bill for struggling in a course meant a little bit more to him. Besides, from the looks of those who rushed towards the stage, the program would have more than enough willing, young, educated men that it wouldn't need a wizened soldier. He shouldered the jump bag and made his way towards the exit.





A couple hundred feet he found the dean leaned against one of the brick pillars of the smoke pad, puffing away on a vape pen. Levi gave her a slight nod of his head as he passed by.


"Not going to sign up?" she asked with a soft chuckle.


"Nah, looks like you have plenty of volunteers."


Dean Wright let out a loud sigh at that. "Plenty of kids with the look of a predator flashing in their eyes. No thank you, they'll get weeded out as best as we can."


"So, you noticed," he paused, making it more of a statement than a question.


"Hard not to. Not that we didn't expect it." She gave a little shrug and blew out a long puff of vape. "It just is what it is. There will be enough tests to hopefully weed out the bulk of the problem ones. Mostly though, they're looking for the exceptional ones. Either highly intelligent and high performing, or returning adults like yourself. Some life experience, old enough to be more mature about this, and more likely to not suddenly up and leave."


He grunted at the last remark and shook his head lightly. "And thus is revealed what you're really looking for."


"True. The question though, is what are you looking for? Did you even look at the offer?"


"No point. The government's already shown me how little they care to make a reasonable offer. Or how little they care to respect offers made."


"Spoken like a soldier." She gave a mock sigh of frustration. "I suppose you wouldn't want a scholarly life anyways. Books instead of guns. Computers over muddy sleeping bags. Sandwiches in a library instead of a pork chop doing the backstroke in rainwater."


He snorted a little.


"Just think about it!" Dean Wright called as he began to walk away. She took another drag on the vape pen and watched the vape fade into the atmosphere, already knowing what the answer would be. Those who had the intentions for grad school knew that funding was hard to come by. Someone had actually thought this one somewhat through. Or at least, knew how to entice those they wanted.





Levi let out a little sigh as he sat upon the makeshift bed. There was a part of him that was still not convinced that this was a good idea. Still the thought of a quieter life than the one he'd led on the battlefield lingered, content to continue his studies, and perhaps even become somewhat of a scholar. That thought was the reason he found himself seated on the thin mattress.


"Every man has his price," he muttered to himself as the door began to open.


"So, does every woman," came the soft reply. Kerri stepped into the room and gently shut the door behind her. She was dressed like him, in a bathrobe tightly tied about the waistline. "You would think that they would at least let us meet first in street clothing."


"After a few years in the military, well, I figured out it was best to not ever wonder as to the best way to do things. Rarely did they do it that way." He shifted a little on the bed.


"Military," she said quietly as she walked towards the bed and took a seat on the edge, "The War?"


"Mhmm. Network crypto so I spent most of my time behind lines, but not always."


Kerri let herself slide a little closer to him on the bed. "Network crypto? So, computers?"


Levi gave her a short nod, his eyes drawn to the part in her robe. "Yes, led to my majoring in computer engineering. You?"


"Working on my masters in physics. Computer engineering? I can deal with that. At least it means you can work with math." She paused when she realized how close she'd gotten to him. "I'm Kerri Mayweather, by the way. Nice to suck your...um, meet your acquaintance." She smiled half sheepishly.


He couldn't help it, the moan slipped out at that thought of her lips wrapped around his cock. His body was suddenly remembering what it was like to be near a woman for something other than battle or studies. "Nice to lick your..."


"Oh, tease. Suddenly reminds me it's literally been years."


"Years?" He blinked a couple of times. She wasn't supermodel gorgeous, but tall and lithe, with her caramel skin revealing just enough tone to say it wasn't just from diet. Her breasts, from what he could see past the robe, were perky and just about average in size.


"Uh, three I think. Hard to say, there was a one night stand two years ago, but I think he failed to perform. Too much alcohol left me with too sore a jaw trying to get him up." She sighed.


"Mm, two years here. Just became a little less important." He shrugged slightly. "Age or more interested in finally getting my degree." A little smile played on his lips. "Got worried we might get dragged into another conflict and I wanted to be damned sure that if they were going to call me back that I could push for being an officer. Fuckers had much better quarters."


Kerri just chuckled a little on that comment. "Well we all have our motivation. I like that though, willing to invest in yourself. Tired of the guys who want everything handed to them." She glanced up at the clock, noting that fifteen minutes had already passed. "Do you remember how this was supposed to go? The counselor seemed more interested in getting us moved on. Probably afraid people would back out."


While waiting for him to respond, she slipped off of the bed and went over to a mini-fridge on the floor. "Umm, also, do you like running? Obstacle racing?"


"Uh, I think it went something like we were supposed to meet two potential candidates a day for this week. Two hours allotted each meeting. Ladies only get one partner while men, well they were kind of vague on that." He paused at her amused snort and chuckled. "Well, uh, I ain't complaining."


"Neither am I, so long as the other girls are bi as well."


He swallowed a little. "You're bi?"


"Mhmm. Got a problem with that?" She had bent over to open up the door of the fridge, the robe drawn tight on her rear. "And anything else? What about my questions from earlier?"


"Uh," he paused to recall her questions, "Three mile short runs and sometimes a twelve-mile-long on the weekends. I've considered entering an obstacle race or two before but I'd kind of like to get a marathon out of the way first."


"Good, good. Anything else? And would you like anything from here? There's water, an IPA, a bottle of cheap pinot grigio, and, heh, a bottle of tequila. One tequila, two tequila..."


"Three tequila, floor!" He chuckled. "Umm little early for beer. I'm game for wine."


"Good choice." She pulled out a bottle and cracked the seal before searching for glasses.


"Anyways, uh, anything goes so long as the partners feel comfortable with it. Anything from talk, ending the meeting early if we don't get along, to uh, well, you know. And umm, yeah, we don't have to make any decisions the first time through, allotted a few chances at figuring things out."


She shook her head with a little chuckle. "Oh so kind of them. And the final thing, if I remember right, is that the women get the final choice. After all, we're the ones who get pregnant."


"Uh huh. And have to deal with us lazy guys in that supposedly nice house they'll let us all stay in to raise the kids."


"That too. Hope there's a room big enough to put two king sized beds together," she mused while turning around, a glass of wine in one hand, the bottle in the other. Her robe tie had slackened, letting the sides of the robe part until they rested against her bosom. Several quick steps and she offered him the glass before taking a seat on the bed, only a few inches from his side.


"Thank you." Levi took the glass, doing his best to not ogle her, much. "So, uh, planning on a harem situation huh?"


"Well I don't see many women wanting to turn you down." She took a sip from the bottle.


Levi coughed a little in his glass. "Sounds like you've already made your decision."


"I'm not exactly known for drawing out obvious decisions." She leaned in and whispered in his ear, "So, how about it? Fill my pussy and mark me as yours."


He let a slow grin cross his lips, then leaned in to whisper back, "No."


Kerri recoiled like she'd just seen a rattlesnake in striking position. "What!?"


"Not yet at least. It's been two years since I last got to eat a pussy and we've got well over an hours worth of time," he paused with a chuckle, "besides it's been two years. I doubt I'd last long enough to properly please you."


"Ah, the plot thickens." She returned his grin. "Far be it for me to deny this request of yours." She tilted her head just enough to press her lips to his. Her hand drifted down to slip into his robe just below the sash. "Mm, I think I can work with this," she purred as her fingers wrapped around his stiff cock.


"Glad you approve," he muttered as his lips began to work down her jawline and over her throat. One hand dropped to finish untying her sash and let the flaps of her robe slide open, held in place where they rested against the tips of her breasts. Two fingers entwined in the cotton robe and pulled it aside, exposing her left breast. His fingers slid up the cloth till he could cup her breast lightly in his hand. "Mm, I think I can work with this," he muttered with slight mocking tone.


"Damn straight you can." She giggled and pushed her chest against his hand. "God, it's been too long."


"Been too long or is too long?" Levi gave her a little tease of his tongue against the junction of her throat and collarbone.


"Mm, no not too long. I'm sure it'll fit just right." she gave his cock a soft squeeze.


He couldn't help it. "Where in?"


"Oh, I think I could be talked into letting it explore unopened places."


He groaned against her collarbone and gently pushed her back towards the top of the bed. His hand pushed aside the robe to let his mouth wrap around a hard nipple, giving her a firm suckle as she laid down. Levi's hand continued down the hem of the robe, fingertips sliding over her stomach till they hit the juncture of torso and thigh, then slid down the crease to find and cup her pussy. Kerri let out a soft moan and ground her pussy into his hand, letting him feel how wet she was.


Levi took his time, alternating between her breasts and giving her soft nibbles upon smooth skin and gentle suckles of her nipples. His middle finger slipped between the folds of her pussy, the fingertip pressing up against her insides to gently massage her. He let the palm of his hand grind softly against her clit, moving with her hips.


As he moved his way down, the grip on his cock slackened till she let him go. Kerri's body relaxed as she writhed into a comfortable position on the bed. Her legs parted wide, showing off the glistening folds of her pussy.


Normally Levi would have teased her, kissed along her thighs, along her stomach, everywhere but her pussy, but today he was feeling just as impatient as her. Instead his tongue went straight to her folds, taking a long lick from the bottom of her pussy, dipping in, then dragging over her clit and to the tuft of hair at the top. She was trimmed, as had the fashion become with the war shortages. Some were starting to shave, but it still hadn't fully caught on.


His tongue then went straight to her clit, his lips wrapping about it while he began to trace the alphabet over the sensitive nub. It took him only a couple of minutes before her back arched and she ground her pussy to his face. Levi held her hips while she rode out the small orgasm, just enjoying the moment; the sounds and feeling of a woman climaxing. When her body began to go slack, he let her down to the bed.


"Fuck me," she gasped out.


"Thought you'd never ask."


"Not asking, ordering." She flashed a grin.


"Yes ma'am." He returned the grin and slid his knees up under him.


Levi let out a satisfied moan as he felt the warmth of her pussy wrap around his cock. He'd rarely barebacked a woman before and it was a feeling that sex with a condom couldn't compare to. Knowing that this could lead to her being pregnant was more of a turn on than he'd expected. The soft pants of breath she took, the tender moans, and the feeling of the warmth of her skin seemed to be heightened. He watched the soft bounce of her breasts, then leaned in to place soft kisses on her neck. He knew he wouldn't last long and wanted her to enjoy this as much as possible.


He was so wrapped up in the moment that he forgot to do anything to try to delay his orgasm. It caught him off-guard as much as it caught her. His hips worked of their own volition, driving him deep into her just moments before he pumped her with his load. Levi caught himself, holding still over her body as his breath tried to catch up.


"Sorry," was all he could manage.


"For?" She asked innocently enough, "Unless you're going to tell me you're only good for one a day then I'd just consider this a good warmup."


"You're too kind."


"Mm, a good pussy licking helps with the mood."


"Touché."


"So you never answered if you're only good for one a day." She gave a playful glare at him.


Levi gave her a playful chuckle in response. "Well it may have been a while but I'm fairly certain that I'm good for at least one more."


"Oh good." She gave his cock a little squeeze with her pussy. "Had me worried about how often I was going to have to go without getting some. A girls got needs."


"Oh God," he groaned, "Why do I get the feeling that I'm going to end up a dried-up husk?"


"Oh, but what a way to go, right? Besides, that all depends on how many of us you think you need. Just don't be greedy and at least bring me back one bi girl."


"Oh, I can tell you're going to be a handful."


"But oh, so, worth it." She wiggled under him, a proud smile upon her lips.


"Uh huh. But first, I need a break," Levi offered an apologetic smile and rolled to the side, pulling his semi-hard cock out.


They chatted for about an hour, covering a variety of topics without going too in depth, just in the attempt to get to Know each other enough to not feel like strangers. The time passed quickly as she excitedly chatted away about her life, her family, and her hopes for the future. Levi just soaked it all in. He'd lost a lot of hope for the future and gained a cynicism about the world during his time in the military, so the excitement of youth was always a fresh breath of air.


As the hour passed he could feel her fingertips very slowly making her way down his torso. They took their time, sometimes moving only a millimeter or two at a time, sometimes just a bit more. The teasing was starting to take its toll, along with a nude coed snuggled up against him. At the moment, all Levi could think was this program certainly had its good sides.


When her fingers began to glide upwards along the faint outline of his abs, Levi leaned over to nuzzle his lips into her neck. "You know, a mouth works wonders better than fingers."


"Mm, didn't want to wear you out old man." She cracked a grin.


"Hal It'll take a little more than that to wear me out."


"Well then, I've got twenty more minutes to test your limits then." Kerri wiggled out from his grasp and worked herself down his torso. She gently blew a breath of air over his cock and giggled when it began to grow. "Already knows its mistress I see."


He just gave her a snort of amusement.


"You'll see," she purred while running a finger up the underside of his cock. Gently she guided the tip towards her lips and let her tongue slip out to caress the tip of his cock and tease the opening. A little grin played on her lips as she listened to his moan and felt his cock begin to swell.


"Seems like someone may be ready to come out and play again," she said with a little chuckle.


"So, it seems. Suggestions?"


Kerri had already started to move, throwing a leg over his waist, she pushed herself up to kneel over his cock. Her left hand reached down to take a firm grip of his shaft and guide the head to her waiting slit. She leaned down just enough to rub it over her clit, her eyes closed as she rubbed him in a slow, circular motion.


With a shift of her hips, she took the head of his cock into her pussy, then lowered herself down till she rested against his hips. Kerri leaned forwards and down, till her nipples just grazed his chest and her elbows rested against the bed. Her hips began to rise and fall slowly at first, feeling him out, and testing her limits. She let the head reach her lips, then would slam herself down, letting out a soft moan each time he was fully sheathed within her.


When Keri could no longer stand teasing herself, she began to ride him in earnest. Her breasts swayed in motion with her hips, her nipples just lightly grazing over his skin. Levi's hands reached up, resting lightly on her waist at first, then sliding back to grasp her rear.


Each time Kerri crested into orgasm, she would grind down hard against him, keeping him fully buried within her as she pushed against his groin. After each orgasm subsided, she would increase the pace of her bouncing, as if to encourage him on. Every now and then she would tighten down on her muscles, squeezing him, bringing him close, but never lasting quite long enough. When Levi couldn't stand it any longer, he took an honest grip of her ass and helped her into a faster pace. His hips would rise up to meet hers, his cock pounding into her pussy till the last thrust, when he held her ass firm while his cock pumped it's load into her.


Kerri collapsed onto him, her hair splayed out across the two of them, her breaths hot against his neck. Gently Levi rubbed her back as she caught her breath, then slowly helped her to her side on the bed.


"Fuck, I'm out of practice," she muttered.


"Could have fooled me."


"Mm, no, no, you'll understand in a month or so. I so need to do my kegals again."


"Can't wait."





"Just to confirm, you're positive you have your selection?" The clerk asked from behind the laptop screen.


"Yes," Kerri replied with an annoyed tone, "Is that so unbelievable?"


"Just more that you're the first ma'am. Congratulations. If you follow the signs to your left you can make your way back to the room where you left your clothes. Jen will be in shortly afterwards to help brief you on what happens next."


"Ever shrouded in mystery," she muttered.


"That's the government for ya," Levi replied.


"More like there are a lot of options," the clerk curtly replied, "Sir, you're welcome to wander about the break are for a bit. The next meetings will take place in two hours. There's plenty of pineapple juice in the breakroom."


The last comment got a couple of raised eyebrows in response. Both decided to not take the easy bait. Kerri leaned in to place a kiss on the corner of his lips, then tightened her sash and made her way along the path to her clothes.


Levi took note that there was only water and the aforementioned pineapple juice. He grabbed a water to spite the clerk and took a seat to watch the latest news. Part of him wished he'd brought along his textbooks. Even though classes were on hold for the participants, he didn't want to feel too far behind in his studies.


"Nice to see you decided to follow through with this."


"Heh, nice to see you again Dr. Wright." Levi didn't even bother to look up from the tv.


"Not bad for throwing this together at the last minute, eh?"


"Well the pineapple juice is a bit much."


"Perhaps. But you know, it's hard to please everyone."


"If you insist."


"No, no. I simply insist everyone tries to have a little fun with this." She sighed. "Already had to break up three fights this morning. Seems not everyone got their coffee this morning."


"More like not everyone had their priorities straight. Perhaps the carrot was just too sweet."


"Perhaps. Seems like it worked out just fine for you."


"Maturity is what I'd like to say. Luck seems more like it. Besides, you're only talking two hours. I'm still not sure how she made her decision so quickly." He shrugged and took a sip of his water.


"Some folks just Know. I've seen it happen before many times. And we have a few others who plan second dates." She returned the shrug. "Besides, most of these women were on the pill until the last few days. Save for a few, there'll be a number who won't be able to get pregnant for up to a year. Depends on how long they were on it."


"That so? Didn't know that. You always hear people talk about accidents."


"Mm, yeah. Like I said, depends on how long they took it, but it can take up to a year for the body to go back to normal. My husband and I found that out the hard way, we tried for ten months before he left for the war. Now, well, it's too late."


"Too old?"


She glanced at him with a raised eyebrow, then noted that he wasn't teasing her.


"No. Other reasons. But no need to discuss them here and now." She offered a little smile. "You'd probably like to go grab a shower before meeting the next lucky lady."


Levi groaned a little at being reminded of that. "Isn't Kerri enough?"


"That's really up for you to decide. Of course, what's the harm in taking a peek?" Dr. Wright asked innocently enough. "I think you and I both know there can be a whole lotta harm that could come of it." He sighed, drained his water, and glanced around. "So, where's the showers?"


"Third door on the left. Better hurry while the water's still hot," she teased and rose up from the chair. "Want a hand washing your back?"


"You wish." Levi offered a slight grin.


"Maybe," she muttered to herself then stepped away towards the receptionist desk.


He gave her a slightly puzzled look as she walked away, then shrugged it off as he made his way towards the showers.





By the time he got back into the room, Levi had forgotten all about the conversation. Instead he turned his attention to the little pamphlet about the program and in particular, some of the benefits that were listed. He was fairly certain that Kerri had been attracted to the idea of all graduate student research being funded. Not that he blamed the government, during the war most of the knowledge had been shared and now there was a rush to again declare which countries were the furthest ahead. Killed two birds with one stone. For Levi, it had been the idea of being given a home to house everyone. He'd grown up in a small apartment and the idea of having a house with a yard was always a dream of his. The military hadn't paid enough to make it a reality, but now, well, he could practically feel the grass beneath his feet. He could only wonder to the motivation of the next woman.


A soft knock at the door gave him just enough time to put down the pamphlet and look up. In walked a tall woman with red curls draped over the back of her robe. She immediately turned around to put up the Do Not Disturb sign and shut the door behind her.


When she turned back around, he noticed a small, pert nose sprinkled with freckles. She strode towards him, eyes focused on the bed, while he glanced her over. Long lashes framed hazel eyes, cast down towards the floor. A slight blush colored her freckled cheeks, her lips pressed in a nervous tone. When she finally reached the bed, she turned and sat, immediately tugging the robe around herself a little tighter.


"Uh, hi. You know, uh, if you don't want to be here there's no requirement. No one's holding a gun to your head. Voluntary program and all," he commented.


"I know," she finally said, "No one is making me come here. I want this. It's just, well, I've never been with a man."


"Oh." He paused. "Lesbian?"


The slight blush turned a bright red. "Dedicated academic. Not that I'd turn down giving it a try, but um, no, I like cock. I think."


A little chuckle. "Well, that's a start. What did you major in?"


"English. I was considering teaching it. You? And how old are you? You seem a bit older than I was expecting."


"Computer engineering and thirty-five. Too old? Cause you can request someone else."


"No, no. I'm fine with it. Will you be gentle?"


"As much as I can be." He paused, unsure of himself for the moment, wanting to touch her, pat her shoulder or her knee, but unsure how she'd take it.


She nodded slowly. "Good, good."


"So, um, can I get a name? I'm Levi." He offered a hand.


"Oh! I'm Amber." She glanced at his hand and without a moment's hesitation, leaned in to press her lips to his.


When she backed off, he blinked a second. Her face was still a beet red color and her eyes immediately went to the floor.


"Sorry," she whispered, "I want to say I don't know what came over me, but, too much porn I guess."


It took every bit of Levi's self-composure to not laugh. "Too much pom?"


"Hun, I'm twenty. Just because I make it a point to put my studies first doesn't mean I'm not a horny bitch," she said matter-of-factly, suddenly displaying her backbone, "In fact, truth be told, I damn near want it all. I want to suck a cock till they fill my mouth with cum. I want to feel a guy coat my face in spunk. I want to let him fuck my tits. I most certainly want my pussy filled, many times, with cum. Hell, I'm even curious about getting it in the ass. Certainly seems normal. I'd even consent to threesomes and being tied up. I have a hell of an imagination and one very needy pussy. So, my porn and toy collections are rather, extensive."


He nodded a little. "I rather like this side of you." And offered a little smile.


Her cheeks turned beet red again, her eyes started to drift towards the floor before she looked up at him again. "Horny bitch mode?"


"No. Assertive woman who knows what she wants. Though, I don't mind horny bitch myself."


She gave an amused snort. "And here I thought before the war that submissive women were all the rage."


"Submissive in bed, yes. Submissive as a partner, that's boring."


"I see." She let out a sigh of relief.


"Don't tell me you were willing to play that role the entire time."


"Well..." She bit down on her lower lip. "It's not all play." The blush began to creep back up her neck. "I've still never been fucked." Her voice dropped to a whisper, "Care to deflower a virgin and teach her the ways of the wicked?"


He let a grin slowly cross his face. "Oh, you sound like such a naughty girl. Perhaps I should give you a spanking for even thinking of such wicked thoughts."


Her eyes lit up, her lips pursed to slowly let out her breath, and her eyes dropped to the floor. Without further word she slipped off of the bed, turned to face him, bent at the waist, and laid her torso over his thighs. Amber's breasts snuggled up against the side of his thigh, her forehead rested upon her hands.


Levi took a moment to appreciate what was going on. He'd played a few Dominant/submissive games before but there was a feeling in the air that was completely different than those times. A gnawing need in the back of his head to tread carefully and not mess this up. On top of it all, a virgin laid out on his lap, clad only in a robe, and awaiting a spanking. The first was as gentle as he could make it, almost a light pat upon the cloth covering her rear.


"Sir must think I wasn't a very naughty girl," she teased, "Not even bare skin."


He drew in a breath through his teeth. When he hesitated, she wiggled her rear once more just to tease. Levi's fingers found the hem of her robe and smoothly flicked it over her pale rear. He took a moment to appreciate the soft curves of her rear and the little curls of red hair peeking out from between her thighs. His hand gave her far rear cheek a caress before lifting up a couple of feet and coming down hard enough to leave a pink handprint upon her rear.


"Oh," Amber let out a soft moan.


"Better?" In a real situation he wouldn't ask, but at the moment Levi was willing to break character to ensure he didn't overstep unknown boundaries.


She sighed happily. "Much. Much more like I had hoped it would be."


"Good." Just as she heard the end of the word, the room echoed with the sound of skin on skin. Levi began to alternate the cheeks, giving each a sound smack, just enough to turn the skin pink, till her rear was thoroughly heated.


Once he was satisfied with the warm, pink, glow of her rear, he let his hand slip between her thighs. His middle finger parted her puffy lips and dipped in to find her pussy drenched from the spanking. Slowly he slid his finger along her slit, being sure to flick her clit with gentle strokes and listening to the soft moans coming from Amber's lips.


"I want you to get up and disrobe," Levi firmly ordered.


Without a moment's hesitation, she rose up from his lap, the robe falling to cover rear for a few moments. Nervous fingers undid the sash as quickly as they could, then grasped the hem of her robe to pull it over her shoulders and let it pool at her feet.


Amber wasn't as slender as Kerri, she had just enough weight to soften her curves. Her breasts were full and heavy, large enough to cause a little sag in them, and capped with large, pink eraser sized nipples. Amber's hips were soft and just begged for a pair of hands to grip down on while being pounded.


Levi rose up from his seat and let his robe slip down as well, relieved to not feel it draping over his swollen cock. "Since it's your first time, how would you like me to take you?"


She snapped her eyes away from his cock and glanced at the bed. "Missionary. I want to see you enter me. I want to watch you use me for your pleasure, and I want to watch the look on your face when you cum in me." The last part she said a little firmly, which he let slide for the moment. He gestured towards the bed and let her climb up on it, once she was settled, he followed suit.


Amber looked up at him, doing her best to hide the hint of nervousness in her face. Still, she spread her thighs as wide as they could and lifted her rear an inch or so off the bed. Her eyes were glued to his cock as he moved into place. Levi teased her for a few seconds, rubbing the head of his cock over her slit, then nestled it up against her virgin hole. She drew in a breath and held it till he began to slowly push himself into her, stretching her pussy around the head and shaft of his cock. When he pressed his groin against her, she stared, eyes wide, with a little moan coming from her throat.


"Fuck me," she whispered, "Please."


He paused, giving her a firm look.


"Please, Sir, fuck this one like the whore she is," she moaned out.


"Better," Levi flashed her a grin while his arms slid around her legs, pushing them towards her chest, and his hands took a firm grip of her hips. Instinctively she arched her back, offering herself up to him as he began to move within her. Slow at first till he found a comfortable position, then building till she was shaking with each thrust. Her hands thrust out, grabbing the edges of the bed while her mouth opened in a wide O in pleasure.


Able to carry on longer thanks to his earlier time with Kerri, Levi quickly lost track of time. He just focused on Amber and watching her face as he pounded her pussy. He could feel it squeeze down hard, her walls tight against his shaft. Each time she peaked, those walls would grip his cock with a fury, doing their best to push him over. Yet, he was able to keep going through several of her orgasms.


Finally, though, his body felt ready. Leaning forwards a bit more, Levi bore down on her pussy with long, hard thrusts, till one strong thrust buried his cock in her pussy. Moments later it filled her fertile womb with its first load of hot cum. They held that position for about a minute, her chest heaving and glistening with a layer of sweat.


When Levi caught his breath, he quickly pulled out of her, sighing at the sudden feeling of cool air on his cock. He flopped onto the bed, content to just bask in the bliss.


She snuggled into him, her breathing finally starting to calm down. "Is it always like this?"


He gave her a little smile at the question. "No. Too many variables."


"Mm." Amber nuzzled his chest with her cheek. "Did this one do a good job?"


"For the most part, but I don't think she's finished." He flashed her a teasing grin.


"No?" Her eyes turned up towards his face.


"Good girls clean up their mess after they get done playing." Upon receiving a perplexed look, he nodded a little towards his sticky, softening cock. Amber looked down and for a few seconds knit her eyebrows together till her eyes went wide with realization.


Without a further word she disengaged from her cuddle and slid down towards his groin. As soon as she got near, her tongue slid down and gently licked the head, then drew back into her mouth while her face looked like she was analyzing what happened.


"First time you tasted yourself, little one?"


"No, Sir, the first time I've tasted a cock before." She offered a little smile. "I've been curious enough to lick myself off my fingers before."


Upon receiving a chuckle for a reply, she turned her attention back to his cock and dragged her tongue from the base, along the underside to the tip. Once there her lips opened as wide as she could make them and wrapped around the head, pushing down till it bumped the back of her throat. Twice she tried to push the head into her throat and twice she gagged, till finally she had to withdrawal him with a look of defeat on her face.


Levi offered a little smile. "Don't feel bad little one, many women can't deepthroat and you've only just started. Give it time."


She nodded slowly, though it was easy to see the annoyed look on her face. At least, until her tongue touched his cock again, and the annoyance melted away as she refocused on her task of licking him clean. Amber took her time, both being thorough and exploring her first cock, learning all the little ridges and nooks. She didn't stop till she was satisfied that he was completely clean, then snuggled back into her spot by his side.


"I think I'm going to enjoy this new aspect of my life."


"Me too." He leaned in to kiss the top of her head, then leaned back, content to run his fingers through her red curls.





The next day he arrived only to be told that there were no appointments that day. Something about administrative work to do for the program and several women having second thoughts on the program all together. However, there was a slot filled on Wednesday. Not that it phased Levi much, that he already had two women to work out this new relationship with was more than enough for him. More than he'd ever planned to be dealing with. So, he'd gone off happily to attend his classes and resume his life as if nothing had changed.


Wednesday brought him sitting in the same room, adorned in a robe again, leaned up against the wall with a textbook in one hand and notebook on his lap. As much as he'd rather use a laptop, the notebook still felt more right to him. He was so engrossed in the homework that he missed the sound of the door opening, then being soft shut behind. It wasn't until the sound of a throat clearing broke the silence that he looked up.


"Oh, I'm sorry," he said.


The young woman blushed and nodded a little. "Sorry to break your concentration, but uh, we are here for the appointment."


"We?" Levi blinked, then noticed a little movement in his peripheral vision. A second girl stepped away from the door and up to stand next to the first. Unlike the first, who was in the usual robe, the second girl was wearing a pair of jeans and a hoodie.


"We. Well, uh, technically just me, but Cheryl is here as emotional support." The first girl glanced over to the second, then took her hand and lightly squeezed. "She's been my best friend for over fifteen years."


"And to make sure that Nikki is treated right," the second girl said firmly while returning the light squeeze.


"Ookay. So, then you're here to watch? Kinky." He shrugged slightly and nodded towards the chair. "Pull it up and make yourself comfy then. Feel free to ask questions, whatnot. Can't say I have much to hide and whatever I do is either classified material or otherwise not something that should affect you."


"Not kinky, just cautious."


"Whatever." Levi said flatly, trying not to let his annoyance peek through at Cheryl. He put the homework aside and pulled himself up to sit straighter on the bed, then adjusted the robe.


"We've done everything together since we were kids. So, no, it won't bother me at all."


"Everything? Wow, don't see that much anymore. So, even now, same school? Guessing same dorm room? Same clothes?"


"Yes, yes, and yes." She beamed a little.


"Same major? Get pregnant together?"


"Yes and yes," Nikki replied once more. A second later she caught the look on Cheryl's face and clapped her hands over her mouth.


"Uh huh." Levi chuckled a little. "Afraid they wouldn't let you share?"


Cheryl had the look of a deflated balloon. "They couldn't guarantee so, we thought that if..." she trailed off.


"If you were paired up as is they might let it fly?" He guessed.


They both nodded.


"Does it really mean that much to you that you'd risk being told no and having to raise a child without all of the little bonuses? To potentially be a single mom if the dad had spumed you?"


Again they both nodded.


He brought his hands together and rested his face against them. There was a serious part of him that was tempted to kick the pair of them out of the room. Between Kerri and Amber he was pretty well set and overly satisfied. The problem was that the two of them were his weakness, slight, lithe builds like gymnasts. They were just plain out and out cute in a way that bypassed his brain and went straight to his cock.


"Okay, let me call Dr. Wright here and maybe she'll let you plead your case." He let out a sigh and stepped away for a moment to make the call. Upon returning, he sat back down and to kill the time, spent the time chatting with the girls to get to know them better on the offhand chance that the dean agreed to this. Not that he expected her to, but, he never expected to be here in the first place.


"Just a popular guy, aren't we?" asked Dr. Wright as she stepped into the room. She went straight up to the girls with a clipboard and paperwork on it. "Which one of you is Cheryl?" The clipboard went to the girl with the slightly raised hand. "You'll need to sign on the underlines in the last two pages. Be sure to initial every page in the upper right hand corner."


Alisa turned her attention away from the girls and glanced over to Levi. "I made a few arrangements. Fortunately for you there are enough open slots across the program that I could fudge the paperwork and make it seem like this was planned all along." Her lips curled into a grin as she saw the look on his face. "Quite the harem you've got going. Two cheerleaders. You know there are going to be a lot of jealous guys."


Upon hearing that, he let out a groan. "I really would have been fine with one."


"Oh hush," she teased, then looked back at the two girls. "Take good care of him ladies, he's one of my best pupils."


"Oh, we have lots of ideas on how best to take care of him, ma'am," Cheryl commented with a grin.


Levi just groaned while his cock throbbed harder at the purr in her voice.





When the door closed, the two girls turned their attention towards him. "Thank you!" they both exclaimed, nearly at the same moment.


"You're welcome, I guess." He shrugged a little. By this point he was really starting to get that everyone had their reason for joining this. Still, he was trying to convince himself of why he'd joined this. More like, trying to convince himself that he didn't just join it for willing pussy, not that his cock was complaining about the sudden burst of attention or the promise of attention for years to come.


Nikki rolled her tongue over her lips. "Believe me, it's a good thing." She looked over to Cheryl and offered her a little smile. "A very good thing."


"You love her, don't you?"


They both nodded slowly.


"So, are you sure you really want this then?"


"Without a doubt," Nikki looked over to him, then back at Cheryl. "We talked this over in depth. It's a chance to live together. A chance to be seen as normal people on the outside."


Cheryl bit down on her lip, chewing it thoughtfully. "Besides, we're bi. So, there is the bonus of that. And well, it's not like we wouldn't have time for each other. It's about as good a situation as we could hope in the present climate."


Levi blew out a slow breath. "I see."


"No, not yet you don't," Cheryl replied with a little smile, "But you soon will." She leaned in to Nikki, her lips meeting her lovers while her free hand went to the robe tie. Quickly and efficiently she undid the tie and pulled the robe open till it fell along the girl's sides.


Nikki was slender, with the slight tone of one who worked out and not just dieted for her figure. Her breasts were smallish but perky, just built to be held by a champagne glass, and capped with small, pink nipples. Prompted by a gentle pat by Cheryl's hand, she spread her thighs, putting her shaven pussy on display. When Cheryl saw his eyebrows raise at the display, she smiled. "We both shave, my tongue just prefers the feeling of smooth, shaved skin beneath it."


That brought a little smile to his lips. "And no hair in the teeth afterwards. Always missed that from before the war. Seems the two of you have an interesting relationship."


"Something of that nature," Nikki replied as she shrugged her robe off, "Not that the one we're about to enter into is any less interesting."


"True that." He leaned back, letting the girls take the lead on this one as he was curious to see how they'd handle this.


Nikki turned her attention back to her lover. "Well hun, looks like you're the overdressed one here."


"Nuh uh. He's still got his robe on."


"Oh geez." He couldn't help but chuckle at the little kid act while shrugging out of his robe. "Satisfied?"


Cheryl's throat moved as she swallowed. Her eyes were wide and staring at his cock. "Um, damn."


Nikki giggled as she watched her lover. "She uh, has only been with one other guy. It didn't go well. More of a whambam-thank-you-ma'am approach to sex. Not much in the way of foreplay, certainly no play with her, the only oral was her trying to give him head, and then he lasted all of a few seconds when inside of her. Or at least that's what she told me." She glanced between the two again. "And I think you're better endowed than he was. Certainly better than the couple of guys I've been with."


"Shall I take that to mean you've at least had some fun experiences?" Levi asked warily.


"Mhmm. I like cock. It's just, Cheryl is my soulmate."


"Phew." He playfully wiped his brow. "Was worried I was going to have to deal with two who have been jilted before."


"No, no. And well, I think Cheryl is willing to forget the last guy." She waved a hand in front of Cheryl's face. "At least, with the way she's acting I think she already forgot." Nikki waggled her eyebrows at Levi.


"Forgot what?" asked Cheryl as she snapped back to reality.


"That it's your turn to get naked, my love."


"Oh." Her cheeks stained crimson from a blush.


Levi just blinked as he watched the complete change in personas between the two. The more he watched them though, the more he was entranced by the duo.


Nikki leaned in to speak softly in Cheryl's ear, "Now strip love. Show him that lovely body of yours."


"Yes, dear." Cheryl rose up from the chair, her eyes falling to the floor as her cheeks flamed a little brighter. Her hands grasped the bottom of her hoodie and pulled the fabric up and over her head, then tugged her arms free. Nikki took it from her to throw upon the chair. She reached back and undid the clasp to her white bra and pulled the straps forwards, but stopped, her hands holding the cups to her chest. Cheryl glanced at Nikki, and upon receiving a nod, let the fabric fall free, revealing breasts a half a cup larger than Nikki's and topped with light brown nipples.


She paused to look at the two of them, then drew her lower lip in to chew thoughtfully. Cheryl drew in a deep breath, blew it out slowly, then undid the button and fly of her jeans. Hooking her thumbs in the material, she tugged both the jeans and her panties to the floor. Quickly she stepped out of them, and pulled her socks off to leave on the jeans. She stood up as the last sock fell onto her jeans and looked right at him.


"Satisfied?" Cheryl asked.


"No," he replied.


"No?" they both asked in unison.


"You're too tight. Relax. This isn't a funeral. No one's forcing you." He paused for a second. "How about you come over here?" Levi gently patted the sides of the bed.


The girls glanced at each other, both giving a firm but short nod, then walked over, each taking a seat on one side of him so that they book-ended him. Levi looked over at Nikki first, his head tilting and leaning in to place a soft kiss upon her lips. She eagerly leaned into him, letting out a soft moan into the kiss while Cheryl looked on. As the kiss ended, he leaned in a little further and whispered in her ear, just low enough that Cheryl couldn't hear. All Nikki did was nod vigorously.


Levi turned back to find Cheryl leaned over him, trying to hear his whisper. He caught her off-guard, his lips pressing to hers while his arms wrapped loosely around her torso to keep her from falling. The kiss was brief, his lips moving down her jaw to her throat. He took his time over the tender skin of her neck, nuzzling and gently licking to draw out little moans. As he reached her collarbone, Levi gently pushed her onto her back and leaned over her body. His lips continued to move down her torso, placing little kisses over her skin, taking their time to ring around her nipples and tease them hard so his tongue could roll over them.


As he worked his lips down, he was tempted to spend more time teasing her, but decided that perhaps today wasn't the time. His kisses went down the crease between her torso and thigh to the top of her slit. He used his tongue to part her lips and gently dragged it between them, letting the tip of his tongue bump over her clit and tease the entrance to her pussy. Slowly he dragged it back up towards her clit and wrapped his lips around the tender nub to suckle and lick. Levi drew one hand up to her pussy and let the tips of two fingers tease the entrance to her pussy, soaking them in her juices.


Nikki leaned in and softly whispered in his ear, "Tease her ass, it drives her wild." She paused and rolled her tongue over her lips. "God, I wanna watch you fuck her in the ass someday."


Levi grinned a little at that, unsure if it really was Cheryl who would be driven wild, but as long as one of the girls really enjoyed it, he was game. He let his fingertip slide down her perineum and lightly caress around her puckered hole. Cheryl jumped a little, her back arching as she let out a soft moan.


When she settled again, Cheryl glanced up and glared at Nikki. "What did you tell him?"


"A tip."


"Ugh, you and your obsession with anal," Cheryl groaned out as Levi's tongue resumed attacking her clit.


"Like you've ever complained."


"Uh huh." Her back arched sharply. "Right there, right the fuck there." Cheryl's hands reached down, her fingers sliding in his hair to hold him in position as she gently began to grind her pussy against his chin. Moments later she threw her head back with a loud moan.


When Cheryl's hands and thighs let loose of his head, Levi glanced up to see Nikki leaned against the bed, her hand between her thighs as her fingers slowly rubbed circles over her clit. She caught his gaze and flashed him a grin. "Not bad." She motioned him to lay upon his back.


While Levi rolled onto his back, still snug between Cheryl's thighs, Nikki walked around to the foot of the bed. She pushed a knee up on the bed, using it to push herself up, then crawled across the bed on her knees. As she reached his torso, Nikki leaned over and dragged her tongue along the bottom of his cock from base to the head. With a little grin, she continued to move up his legs, then lifted her legs to straddle his waist. Nikki took his cock in hand and guided him right to her pussy, her legs sinking down till he was buried within her.


"Mm, I'd almost forgotten how good the real thing can feel." She glanced up at Cheryl. "No offense hun."


"None taken. Girl's tongues are still better but his will do in a pinch."


Nikki was taking a slow approach, her hips gently rising and falling as she rode his cock. She would twist her hips just a bit in one direction as she came down, then in the other direction on the way up. As she picked up the pace, Nikki leaned forwards until her hands were on the bed alongside of his chest.


Nikki was so lost in her pace that she hadn't noticed Cheryl move behind her until she felt her lover's hot breath upon her snatch as the girl leaned in to lick Nikki's cum off of his cock. Cheryl took several licks, then leaned back up and gave Nikki a soft slap on the rear. "Ride em cowgirl! Show me how to tame that cock."


If Levi didn't currently have his cock surrounded by a tight pussy, he would have laughed at the silly comment. As was, he just savored the sight of Nikki riding him and the view of her pussy grasping at his shaft each time she rose up. The feeling of Cheryl's tongue on his shaft, licking the cum off of him, had nearly pushed him over the edge. His hands came up to her hips, just to loosely hold them and help him keep up with her. When Cheryl's hand came down to softly massage his balls, it was just too much. He took a firm grip of Nikki's hips and pulled her down hard to fill her pussy with cum.


Nikki sank back down on him before snuggling herself against him, just savoring the feeling of his cum mixing with hers. She waited for a few moments, then wiggled herself off of his cock and laid upon the side. With a little chuckle she glanced at Cheryl. "Want your first taste of cock huh? Flavored it just the way you like it."


Cheryl groaned and rolled her eyes playfully. "With a guy's cum? No idea how that tastes."


"First time for everything."


Cheryl gave her a little glare and playfully muttered under her breath as she leaned over and tentatively stuck out her tongue. She let the pink muscle roll about the head of his cock, licking off the cum, then leaned back and worked her tongue about her mouth.


"Hmm, decent vintage. The brightness of Nikki certainly shines through, though there is a slightly salty, musky taste of male mixed throughout. I'm not sure it necessarily compliments the deliciousness of Nikki but still, has potential."


"Oh, how kind of you," came Levi's sarcastic drawl.


Cheryl gave him the glare. "Drink some more pineapple juice and you might get better results."


"Pineapple juice hasn't exactly been on store shelves since the war."


She just glared again at him. "Do you want your dick sucked or what?"


"Oh I certainly wouldn't turn it down. Then again." He snuggled into Nikki. "Perhaps you'd rather we just enjoy the afterglow?"


"Mm, tempting, but I really wanna see her mouth full of cock. I just want to watch her clean my cum off of you."


Cheryl gave a little pout back at Nikki, then leaned over and started to roll her tongue from the base of his cock to the head. Levi moaned softly as he rested his head against Nikki. AS much as he still had his reservations about the program, he was damned well starting to get used to the perks.


He was a little surprised to find that he was still rock hard when Cheryl finished cleaning him up. What surprised him even more was how ready he was to go. When he glanced to Nikki, she gave him a nod of approval. Turning back to Cheryl, he already found her on her knees and hands, with her ass high in the air.


Cheryl wiggled her rear in the air as she waited for him to get behind her. Her forehead rested upon the backs of her hands. Her pussy glistened with cum. When she felt the tip of his cock touch her lips, Cheryl jumped a little and took a breath to try and calm herself.


"You can always back out if this isn't what you really want," he offered.


"Oh, shut up and fuck me already," she ordered in return.


"As you wish," he chuckled to himself, sure only he got the reference until he noted the look from Nikki. He flashed her a grin and turned back to Cheryl.


Without missing a beat, he pressed the head of his cock to her pussy and slid half the length in. Levi paused for a few seconds, then slowly worked the rest into her. Listening to the soft moans coming from her lips, he took a firm grip of her hips and began a slow pace.


"Harder," she groaned, "I may have only had one guy but Nikki is damned good with a strap-on."


"Well then." Levi leaned into her, pushing her head into her hands as he reared back, pulling out till just the head was barely within her, then thrusting in hard. The pleased groan encouraged him on, each powerful thrust driving her hard into her hands. A glance up revealed Nikki leaned back against a wall, her hand between her thighs and a pair of fingers buried in her pussy.


Having just cum in Nikki's pussy not long ago, Levi was able to hold out longer than he was used to. He could feel the soreness in his muscles as they slammed him into her, but the sound of her moans pitching higher as she pushed over into each climax was music to his ears. The harder he thrust, the more he leaned down till he was able to reach up and cup her swaying breasts, gently pinching her nipples.


Just as his legs were about to give out, he felt the need to release crest and the cum flow through his cock. One arm wrapped around her waist to hold her close while he pumped her with his load. He used his arm to hold her up until his orgasm subsided, then gently lowered her to the bed.


Cheryl glanced up to Nikki with a little smile. "I think he'll do."


"With a little teaching, yes, I think he will."





"Seems there was a change to your schedule," the nurse said as she perused through his schedule, "You had a late entry. Sorry that we had to call you in on such short notice."


He sighed at the news and tightened the belt to the robe. Levi had been looking forwards to heading back to his dorm room to pack up a couple more bags and continue to move in lest the girls take all the closet space. Not that he had reason to believe they were going to fill the closets, but damn it he wasn't going to risk it. Save for the fact that he now had one more interview for what he felt was going to be a very full house.


Back in the room he played upon his smartphone, killing time while he awaited the next appointment. She was late by five minutes and he was seriously considering canceling, claiming that he couldn't stand dealing with someone who couldn't be prompt. Just as he was working up the nerve to step out of the room, the door swung open, a figure stepped in and quickly shut it behind her. The figure wasn't dressed in the usual robe, instead she had on a pair of slacks and a blouse buttoned up to just below her bra, the white of the blouse contrasting with the teal bra.


"Dean Wright? Did this one cancel as well?"


She let a little amused smile play upon her lips. "No, I just got tied up with some business to attend to."


"Ah, okay. So uh, where is she?"


The smile remained on her lips. Instead of responding, the dean let her fingertips begin to unfasten the buttons of her blouse.


He blinked for a couple of seconds till it started to sink in. "Don't tell me..."


"Okay then, I won't." She flashed a grin, then shrugged her shoulders out of the blouse and turned to place it upon a chair. Her fingers then went to work on the button of her slacks.


"Oh, God..."


"Already? And here I haven't even touched you yet," Alisa teased.


"I just never would have guessed."


"Mm. I just hope it's nothing against older women."


That drew a snort. "By what? A year or two?"


"A lady never tells. But, close enough. Still young enough to want and be able to have a child of my own. Even to desire to help other women raise theirs."


Alisa fell silent as she let her slacks fall to the floor, choosing to let her body do the talking. Her panties matched the bra, teal in color and made of satin that hugged the soft curves of her body. She stepped out of the slacks and kicked them to the side, then lifted a foot to casually remove it's sock, and repeated for the other foot.


Without a word she turned around, giving him a moment to admire her backside before she reached behind her back to unfasten the bra. Letting the material fall free, she shrugged her shoulders forwards until the bra fell from her bosom and into her hands. Without giving him a peek, she tossed it lightly to join her blouse. Alisa then hooked her thumbs in the sides of her panties. A couple of soft tugs had the material halfway down her rear. Alisa bent over at the waist and slid the thin material down her legs and onto the floor.


She remained bent over for a few moments to let him get a good look at her rear, full with just a little tone to stay firm. It framed shaved pussy lips, peeking out from between her thighs. When she was satisfied that he'd gotten a good look, Alisa rose up and slowly turned around to let him view her pussy and her full chest. Her breasts were large, with a little sag from their size, and capped with large, eraser sized nipples that stood out proud and hard.


"Uh, wow," was all he could muster.


A little smile played upon her lips. "Not quite what you expected, huh?"


"No, uh, you certainly don't make it easy to imagine."


"Why would I want to? Too many horny young men running around campus." She snorted and shook her head. "Believe it or not some of them seemed to be under the impression that I should give them an A for being allowed to give them a blowjob. It became easier to dress frumpily and let them think I was a fat, old woman."


"Heh. Really not a fan of young men, are you?"


"Oh, nothing like that. I just deal in realities. Like the reality that I'm close to the end of my childbearing years, my body clock is in overdrive, and I'd really like to get laid on a regular basis again."


He just chuckled and shook his head slowly. "Someone's blunt."


"Only for the important things." She stepped out of the pooled robe and towards the bed, coming to a stop right in front of Levi. Alisa ran a finger from his collarbone, down the middle of his chest until it came to a rest at the Knot for his robe. "On top of that, I'm fertile this week and in desperate need of scratching that itch. You wouldn't leave a woman in need, now would you?"


"Hmm, that is a good question. I mean it would seem there are more than enough women for me to try to take care of as is..."


"And yet your cock is swollen at the idea."


He glanced down to look at the tent in his robe. "Traitor."


"Ah, and he shall be rewarded handsomely for his betrayal." She flashed a grin, gave Levi a peck on the lips, and sunk down to her knees. Her hands gently pushed aside the material of his robe to expose his cock. "Now, let's see if I remember how to do this right."


Just as Levi was about to make a crack about her age, she swallowed half of his length in her mouth, the head sliding into her throat. All he could do was moan out his pleasure and watch as she slowly worked the rest of his cock down her throat till her lips wrapped around the base of his shaft. She worked the underside of his cock with her tongue for a few moments before backing off till the head came out with a little pop and bobbed in front of her face.


"I think you remember."


"Mmm. I'd just forgotten how much fun that was, but all I could think during that was how much I missed having a sore pussy."


"That a hint?"


"About as much of one as you're going to get." She grinned. "I'm a little old and blunt for hints."


"Hallelujah. Someone who speaks English," he mockingly cheered.


Alisa climbed onto the bed, rolling onto her back, her legs spread a bit with her feet on the sheets. "Oh now I didn't say that, but for your sake I might do so on occasion. Now, hush and give this pussy what it so desperately needs."


"Yes ma'am"


She grinned. "I just love military boys." Her legs spread further till her heels rested upon the edge of the makeshift bed. "Now come to mama and fill this pussy with baby."


He didn't need a second invite, Levi moved between her thighs and slowly but smoothly slid his cock to the base within her pussy. A little moan slipped from between his lips at the surprising tightness of her pussy.


"Mm, like that? I just love working my kegals. Just wait till I teach all of your girls how to work them. We'll milk you dry."


"Oh, fuck yes." It was at that moment that Levi finally bought into the plan. Buried deep within her warm pussy, feeling her milk his cock, and seeing the lust on Alisa's face, Levi completely bought into the program. It became more than just impregnating girls to afford his future, it became the future he wanted. Without abandon, he began to thrust his hips, intent to give her the sore pussy she so desired.


Within a few thrusts he found himself leaning forwards, planting his hands along her side as his hips thrust without abandon. The room filled with the sounds of skin on skin as he savored the feeling of her pussy squeezing down each time that he thrust. Her hands reached up to let her fingers dig into his shoulder blades. Alisa's hips rose to meet his with each thrust, her legs squeezing down to hold him in for a fraction of a second longer.


Every movement he made, she kept up with. Every time he increased his pace, she increased hers. All the while keeping up the pace of squeezing down on his cock. Her breasts bounced upon her chest, droplets of sweat glistening between them. Alisa's lips were open wide to feed her body the air it craved. Each breath in was ragged and fast, while air come out as a loud moan. There was no embarrassment on her face, she didn't hold back. A woman who knew what she wanted and wasn't afraid to push for it.


"Harder," she groaned.


Her nails cut into the skin of his back. Levi could feel the bum of the scratches heat his skin and fuel his need to pound her pussy as hard as he could.


All too soon in his opinion, Levi reached a point where his muscles burned and his body ached for release. Still, she seemed to feed on his energy and kept up the pace. He held his neck over her face, feeling the heat of her breath upon his skin, providing the final push over the edge. Levi slammed hard into her one more time, pushing her rear into the bed as he pumped her pussy with his load.


As soon as he filled her fertile womb, he felt his arms and legs shake, and rolled to the side, collapsing alongside of Alisa. His eyes closed as his chest fought for breath.


"You know, I think I could get used to this," he finally breathed out.


"Uh huh, but first you're going to have to perfect your cooking. Early stages of pregnancy can leave a woman ravenous. And let's not even get into how bad it is once we enter the third trimester. Usually no more morning sickness, just hungry for food and for sex." Alisa looked over to him with a wolfish grin upon her lips.


"Oh God, what did I get myself into?"


She grinned. "My pussy. And damn near every man's dream."


"Heh, now just to figure out sleeping arrangements," Levi mused."


"Two large beds put together."


"I think I've heard that suggestion before."


"Great minds think alike." She leaned in and gave him a peck on the corner of his lips. "Now get some rest, you're going to need it."



    
Project Repopulate 2


By JC Winchester


It had been four months since that fateful day in the university hall. The semester had finished off more quietly than it had started. Well, quietly in the academic part; as far as his home life, Levi's life was significantly louder than he'd grown accustomed to. Still, at the least it wasn't on the level of barracks full of young men playing Halo, it was a large house full of women playing Tomb Raider. Well, when they weren't playing Mario Kart. If he heard the Rainbow Road music one more time, hell, he paused in that thought as he recalled the cranky pregnant women operating the controllers.


Much to his expectations, the project had been underfunded and understaffed at the beginning, leading to a clusterfuck when it came time to set up all of the promised housing and healthcare. He didn't dare ask about tuition, instead just taking the word from the school that things were taken care of. At the least, the government hadn't messed with his disability checks from the Veteran's Administration and the girls had Dean Wright to fall back on.


Levi still was getting used to calling Dean Wright by her first name, Alisa, at the house and out on town. At the least, it still fit when he called her by her title at the school. The school had, at first, been rather agitated with her decision to go ahead and sleep with a student, but in light of the program, they had decided to let the issue drop so long as she didn't have influence on his education. In particular, was the fact that her first test came back positive for pregnancy, the first of several tests in the household to do so.


All in all, Alisa, Amber, and Cheryl had become pregnant. Kerri and Nikki, it was a matter of time before the effects of the pill wore off. What Levi hadn't been ready for was that the first sign of their pregnancies wasn't morning sickness, but a ravenous hunger. The trio were almost always hungry, in particular for meat and the redder the better. The first two months working out of Alisa's tiny apartment kitchen while they awaited their assigned home was a lesson in cooking efficiency.


Once the bureaucrats had gotten out of the way and let the agency workers actually get things done, the housing issue and money problems quickly flushed away. One day in the mail, they received a large manila envelope containing the paperwork they needed to fill out for the house, a set of keys, and information on several approved moving services.


Levi just grunted at the moving services; he didn't have much to move. With his plans having been to bury himself in his academics, Levi had brought only enough to fill his dorm room and a small storage shed. All in all it was small enough to fit into Dean Wright's car. The girls, on the other hand, varied from less than his to close enough to fill their own apartment. Why Kerri had a living room set in storage was beyond him, and there were some things in life he wasn't about to press. Something about pregnant women, hormones, unstable emotions, and a sudden potential lack of nookie.


Putting the paperwork down, Levi scratched the right side of his head, his fingers running through the thicker-than-normal hair. He'd had a rough time of letting go of the hairstyle he wore in the service, but with everything going on over the past couple of months he'd missed out on cutting his hair. Now he debated whether to leave it long or to cut as normal. Each time he debated, he knew it would end up short again, but he was going to miss Alisa's fingers running through his hair as she pulled his mouth against her pussy.


Just that thought brought a chuckle and smile to his face. As much as he'd resisted the idea of the program, there was an aspect where he'd missed the company and now he had that in spades. He'd complain that there was too much, but Levi had a pretty good feeling that he'd receive little sympathy. Damn.





The girls were in many ways, more excited than Levi had been when the paperwork came in. For the past few months they'd been rotating in and out of Alisa's place for their private time with Levi. Not just time spent in bed, of which there was plenty, but time spent getting to know him and getting to know each other. Save for Nikki and Cheryl the rest had never met prior to finding out how they'd coupled with. Even Dean Wright had been an unknown, just another administrator to them. Now she was a lover, a teacher in the ways of relationships, and a comfort in bed for all of them.


With the house paperwork finally lined up and a move-in date set, Alisa now took on the role of leader and de-facto alpha female. There were times that Levi found himself wondering about the rank her husband must have held in the military, as she smoothly barked out orders on how to pack up items and laid out plans for how things would be relocated to the house.


The master bedroom to the house turned out to not have enough room for the dual king-sized beds that they'd often dreamed of. Instead they were just barely able to fit in a pair of queen sized beds and enough room for a pregnant tummy to swing out of bed on the way to the bathroom.


From there the bedrooms were distributed out between the house members, with even Levi receiving his own room. It was more of a place for him to get a little privacy if he needed, at the least to do his homework or get in a quick round of video games. Something about reminders of school work in the master bedroom not being conducive to romance. Not that he minded too much with the idea of regaining some privacy behind a closed door. Not that he could anticipate how wrong he would be with that thought.


Alisa's furniture provided them with the base necessities, a couch and recliner for the living room, the first of the two queen sized beds, and the other odds and ends needed for around the house. Kerri's living room set making for a mismatched but much needed addition. Granted their furniture was designed for a small apartment so the house still looked Spartan by most standards. On the other hand, the lack of furniture left the house feeling spacious, a welcome change from their time cramped in dormitories.


The house itself was spacious even if they had enough furniture to fill it and most importantly to the girls it came with a kitchen large enough to accommodate the demands of a house full of pregnant women. A goodly portion of the household budget went to furnishing the kitchen with the adequate pots, pans, small appliances and a collection of "Kiss the Chef" aprons that sent the girls into giggles each time they saw them.


Much of the rest of the budget went to filling out the master bedroom. Admittedly, Levi had left that to the girls, choosing instead to focus on his studies and catch up on his Call of Duty when time allowed. Granted he'd been a civilian for nine months now, but there were certain things he was still savoring, besides now regularly having his ashes hauled, and getting in some serious gaming time was one of them.


Just as he was getting into the single player mission and remembering how much fun it was to play this game without pre-teen boys telling him the things they were going to do to his mother, Levi caught the sound of a frustrated huff behind him. With a little sigh, he hit the pause button and glanced over his shoulder to see Cheryl standing at the door frame, her slightly swollen tummy twisted enough to let her glare down the hallway.


"Looks like you got your feathers all ruffled up," he commented before turning back towards the game, figuring her attention was more with whatever was down the hallway.


She huffed again and stepped into his room. "They won't let me help." Cheryl paused to pout a little, then glare once more as she noticed his back was to her. Her voice dropped to a little mutter, "Nikki won't let me help her move in." She plopped onto his bed, then laid down to watch him play his game.


"Was it heavy?" He asked, not taking his eyes from the screen.


"Was what heavy?" She replied, playing innocent for the moment.


"What you were trying to move," he played along.


"Not as heavy as your cock." Cheryl offered a giggle. "Maybe I just need to lift that for a while."


He snorted in amusement. "What? With your tongue?"


"Mm, I don't think a quick set or two with my tongue would hurt, but I really do think my pussy could handle the heavy lifting afterwards." Her eyebrows waggled slightly.


Levi glanced at Cheryl out of the corner of his eye and hid the chuckle. Instead he offered a little sigh. "I suppose I could indulge a needy woman."


"Red meat and cum, that's what I run on," she cackled before slipping off of the bed and crawling on all fours over the floor till she could park her rear upon the floor and pull her feet up under herself.


He leaned back in the chair, sliding his hips forward till he was able to rest the controller on his stomach.


Cheryl leaned in, her hand coming up to caress the inside of his thigh, stopping just short of where his cock lay. She took her time, letting her hand gently rub over his thigh, knowing the rest of the other girls would be distracted for hours moving furniture and debating where it would go. Her eyes watched his face; her lips twisting to a little smile each time her caress caused him to break his concentration on the game.


As much as she loved Nikki, Cheryl had grown rather accustomed to having a stiff cock for her needs. There were just some things that latex couldn't do compared to the real thing. The owner wasn't too bad either, at the least he made a good stew, and at the worst, he'd make a good father for the one growing in her tummy. She'd been surprised at being knocked up so early, some of the nurses had said those who'd used a pill previously tended to have more issues. Nikki certainly was having issues, but Cheryl, it seemed to have been almost instantaneous for her. The first trimester had been rough, but over the last week her morning sickness had subsided, leaving her both ravenous and horny. And thoroughly annoyed that the pregnant women were encouraged to let the non-pregnant women have all the fun. Well fuck that, she had needs too.


Her thighs shifted gently against each other as she did her best to resist ripping his pants off of him, her desire to tease currently winning over, but just by a thread. She let the tip of her finger trace about the outline of his cock, then slowly tease over the head. Her fingertips slid up the fabric of his jeans to tease about the zipper of his fly, then back off to the inside of his thigh.


Eventually the wetness between her thighs and the aching need to get laid won over her desire to tease. She stopped caring about the game he was playing as her focus sharpened to the hard shaft beneath his jeans. Her fingers drew down his zipper quickly, unbuttoned the fly, and reached into his boxers to pull his cock free. Cheryl wasted no time in admiring the shaft, her tongue stuck out to slide along the bottom of his shaft and over the top of his head. From her lips, she moaned in pleasure at the taste of his cock and the throb of his veins against her tongue. Without hesitation she popped the head of his cock into her mouth and let him slide into her throat. A trick she'd had to learn over time, mostly from the tutelage of Alisa, and now one she loved to do, to feel his cock pulse within her throat, to swallow and listen to his moans. Her nose buried itself against his abdomen as she held him within her.


As her lungs began to scream for air, she reluctantly let him slide free of her throat, then pop out of her mouth. Cheryl watched his cock bob freely, shining in the glow of the tv from her spit, and noticed that there was no sound coming from the game. A quick glance back revealed he'd long since paused it.


"Aww, am I too much of a distraction? I could quit, you know," she teased softly.


All she got in response was a raised eyebrow and a glare.


"Well then." Cheryl ran her tongue up the underside of his cock slowly, letting the tip of her tongue feel every wrinkle of the skin. Before she wouldn't have bothered to have taken her time, but now with having to share, well any time was to be treasured. Still though, she wasn't here to be his slave either. For the moment, she let the annoyance pass, knowing she'd recall it later, let it simmer into a fun filled plot of revenge. Perhaps something with a flogger.


Her eyes glanced up at his face and noted the attempt at innocence. Definitely a flogger. She could already see the red streaks upon his pale, muscular, rear now.


The clearing of a throat brought both of their heads whipping towards the door frame.


"You know, if you're going to have carnal relations while the rest of us move boxes into the house, the least you could do is close the door," commented Alisa, her arms crossed over her chest while she gave her best stern look.


Cheryl felt her face flush a beet red. "But...but Nikki said I couldn't help!" She protested.


"And here I thought you liked playing the voyeur." Levi leveled a look at Alisa, one eyebrow raised. "You know if you needed help all you had to do was ask."


Alisa couldn't hold the look, her lips twisted towards a grin. "Sure, but when I heard the sound of someone either slurping up ramen or sucking cock, I figured Knowing this place it was the latter. At any rate, what the hell is she doing sucking you off anyways? Last, I knew most of us poor preggo's were at the bottom of the list," She paused to lick her lips and look over Cheryl, "Give her the damned pounding she needs before the others catch on." With that, she grabbed the door knob and pulled the door shut behind her as she stepped back into the hallway.


By the time that Levi looked back at Cheryl, she was already standing and pulling her shirt over her torso.


"You heard the orders soldier boy. Strip em and fuck me good." She flashed him a quick grin before reaching back to unhook her bra.


He took the briefest of moments to admire the darkened pigment of her nipples and the slight swelling of her stomach before reaching for his own shirt and sending it flying to the floor. "Yes ma'am."


"I knew I liked you for a reason." She kicked her panties to the side and crawled onto his bed, resting her knees on the edge of the mattress. Her head turned to watch him finish stripping while she wiggled her ass at him.


"Oh, not just for my sperm, eh?" He stepped between her legs and let his hand drift between her thighs. Gently he caressed her folds with two fingers, letting them dip in between her puffy lips to find her pussy soaked. Levi's fingers slid down the cleft of her pussy to gently caress of her clit, teasing it for a few seconds to invoke an involuntary moan.


Cheryl never got a chance to respond, seconds after his fingers left her snatch, they were replaced with his cock. He pushed right into to her till his hips pressed against her ass. Her lips parted in a wide O as the moan pushed its way free. At this point, even a week was too long and she was fairly certain it was closer to a month since she'd last been properly fucked.


He took a firm grasp of her hips and used them to pull her into him with each stroke. Levi was slow at first, gentle, feeling her out, partially out of concern for her pregnant state. With each stroke, he grew more confident in himself and in her comfort.


She slowly lowered her torso down to her elbows and let her face bury into her hands. Cheryl could feel her breasts swaying, she could already feel that they were growing heavier, with each stroke. Her nipples gently caressed the top of his comforter, the touch of the cotton to the sensitive nubs sent electric sparks racing through her body. The first slap caught her completely unaware, all she knew was the sharp sting of his hand on her rear coursing through her body. The second followed mere seconds later, eliciting a moan from her throat.


Oh yes, definitely a flogger on his ass later, but for now she'd play along.


He hadn't been sure about the spanking, but an excerpt from a Felicity Brandon novel had him wondering if women really enjoyed it. Considering the moans, he was thinking he might just have to read the whole book, but for now, he switched hands to let the palm of his hand cool down from the spanking. He soon found himself spending more time admiring the warm red of her rear instead of thinking of times tables as he usually did to hold off his orgasm.


The warmth of her pussy, the way it gripped his cock, and the moans elicited from spanking her rear soon became too much for Levi. He drove his cock in hard, his hands slipping to cup her stomach just before pumping his cum into her pregnant pussy.





After the first whirlwind week of living in the house the group had met up at a fast-casual restaurant that specialized in soups and sandwiches for a change of pace and to give Levi a break from having to cook every night. One hour and a meal had turned into two meals, a snack, and the entirety of an afternoon and early evening till the staff quietly ushered them out of the building. Not a single one of the group had taken into account how much they needed to spend time together and learn about each other, or as Amber had somewhat joked, learn about their family.


The girls, without taking much input from him, began to work out a schedule for alone time with Levi. Some were just date nights; some nights were scheduled for more fun activities. For the first month or so that had worked out fine for the group, but as time went on, the group was having a harder and harder time staying apart. Single date nights turned into doubles, and several times double dates with Nikki and Cheryl as one couple. One night even found the beds pushed together for a giant, nude, sleepover.


As much as some of the girls wanted him to take the main bedroom, with the large beds to himself and whoever he was with, Levi tended to prefer his own room or at least the illusion of having one to himself. Sleep was a commodity he'd learned to appreciate in the service, and with the lack of nookie situation well resolved, it had become something he was Starting to crave again. Not that he expected any tears to be shed at his plight.


Once he'd taken the chance to straighten out the order of how things were going, more in particular about how his nights were organized and who did all of the cooking in the house, namely not always him, things began to look up. Organization was something that almost always made a good military man happy. Getting his ashes hauled on a regular basis was the frosting on top. At that moment, life was certainly looking manageable.





"So..." Alisa gently tapped her lower lip as she looked over the letter.


"So...what?" Levi asked impatiently.


She let out a little sigh. "So, it seems that we have to do something about how often we all share you."


Levi groaned a little. "Not too happy that the other girls aren't knocked up yet? They do realize that nature doesn't necessarily always work in their favor, right?"


"It's...not that." Alisa folded the letter and put it down on her desk, then lightly drummed her fingertips on the paper.


"Then what the hell is it?" Levi did his best to control his rising annoyance at her not giving him the full answer, but his voice had risen an octave higher.


"Geeze, you need to chill more." A little grin played on her lips. "I'd say get laid, but I think you've got that covered."


His glare only brought a soft, throaty, chuckle.


"Anyways, they want you to take in one more."


"One more?"


"Yup, one more. Ms. Hu Zhang, or as they prefer, Zhang Hu. Chinese graduate student who apparently has decided that she would rather remain here than return to her home country."


"Well they did take it pretty bad in the war," he pointed out, "Though, ugh, did the government really, really think I needed one more companion? No offense, but ya'll are enough."


"Aww big, bad, soldier boy all wore out?" she teased with a big grin. "At any rate, who knows the reason? I don't. But it says she'll be moving in with us shortly. Not even a trial period to determine if you get along. Strange."


"Hun," he said, testing out the word to see how well it rolled off his tongue, "If there is anything I've ever learned about the government, it's that common sense doesn't necessarily apply when they make their decisions."


Alisa gave him a little smile at the pet name; he was slowly coming around to the idea of the pairings, or rather groupings in this case. "No, no you can't. Just have to roll with the punches. Thus, how we all ended up in a house together," she paused and put her hand on her stomach, stroking the taut skin through the thin material of her blouse, "And how I ended up carrying your child."


"Heh, true enough. Does anyone else know?" He jerked his head towards the rest of the house.


She gave him a raised eyebrow in return. "As if I were going to be the sacrificial lamb to tell them your time was going to get spread out even more. Telling a group of horny pregnant and hopeful-to-be pregnant women that they may be even further restricted in the nookie, well, that's just suicidal."


"Oh gee, thanks."


"You're safe. After all, you are the source of the nookie." She paused and thought about that for a moment. "Though Nikki and Cheryl's tongues certainly are satisfying."


"Damn straight." He grinned as he thought of the pair.


"Mhmm." She gave him a playful glare. "And the rest of us are chopped liver?"


"Oi." He sighed. "Somehow I don't think I'm ever going to win."


"You live in a house full of women. Just accept the fact and it'll be easier."


He snorted in reply and drummed his fingers on Alisa's desk.


"Look, I don't like it any more than you do, but it is what it is. Comes along with the agreement, the paperwork, and our home."


"Yeah, that's government for ya." He smirked and slumped into a chair, earning himself a little chuckle.


"Hun, really, if you're looking for pity you're not likely to get it from me. It just is what it is." She began to lightly chew on her left thumbnail while her eyes watched him.


Levi let an eyebrow slowly raise up as she chewed her nail.


Alisa glanced down at her nail and groaned. "Fucking oral fixation. Used to be fine when I had my vape." She let her hand fall away from her mouth while her eyes turned to glare down at her swollen stomach.


"You of all wanted this," he couldn't help but chirp.


That earned him a glare as her attention turned back towards him. "This?" She asked, sweeping her hand in front of her, "No, I just compromised. Not that I haven't found a joy in it, it's just..." she let her voice trail off.


"I know. We all did, compromised that is. At least, I think so. I mean really, at this rate I'm going to be buried in diapers for years."


She snorted a little. "Damn straight you're going to help change them."


"The point is..."


"The point is that in for a penny, in for a pound," she said with a sigh.


"Something like that. Hopefully, at least, she'll mesh in like everyone else."


"We can hope."





That evening found Levi seated in an office chair, working away on a paper on his laptop. With the initial pairings, over with, the government had moved operations to hotels for the few times that they needed to create the right atmosphere. At first Levi had been annoyed at the interruption to his routine, but he'd quickly realized that at the least, by arriving early he'd gotten a few precious minutes of quite time and control of the television. That show about not knowing one was pregnant and all the crazy situations the women found themselves in was about ready to drive him insane. There was only so many times that he was willing to believe that the woman had through it was gas pains before he wanted to scream.


Just as he was getting tired of working on padding the paper to the requested length, there was a soft knock at the door.


"Come in," Levi called out as he began to shut the laptop. Just as he heard the soft click of plastic on plastic, he realized she might not have a key. He was halfway out of the chair when he heard the sound of a keycard unlocking the door. Deciding the best of it, he stood up and stepped away from the desk, waiting for her arrival.


Zhang Hu stepped through the door and pressed it firmly shut. She put the card away in her purse and stepped a couple of paces into the room before she raised her eyes towards him. Her attire was slightly on the upscale side, designer jeans with a button-up blouse. Brown leather boots adorned her feet. One eyebrow slightly raised as she looked him over, then lowered as she glanced about the room.


"Well, better than what they tried to use that first week." She shuddered after the comment and walked over towards the bed. Placing her spread hand on the mattress, she gently pushed down on it, testing the springs. "At least this one has a real bed," she muttered before sitting on the edge of the bed and looking up to him.


Levi raised one eyebrow. "Erm, so you were present for the first week? If I may be so bold, what happened?"


"He didn't eat pussy. No point in bearing the child of a man who is unwilling to pleasure a woman in return. Figured it meant he was also, how do you put it? Wham, bam?"


"Heh, something like that."


"So, do you?"


"Do I what?"


"Eat pussy," she replied, smooth as silk while her fingers began to play the end of her long, black, straight hair.


"Of course."


"Better. Much better. What's your major? Your background? Criminal convictions?"


He groaned a little at the interrogation, wondering again why he was putting up with this when there were women who were willing to fight over time with him waiting at home. Still, he gave her the answers that she sought and watched as she nodded her head and responded with her own answers.


"So, really, that only thing I'm wondering is why you would want to do this?" Levi asked, then paused for a second and added, "Make that two questions. Give head?"


Zhang smirked at the second question and ignored it for the moment. "I have no reason to return home. My city was leveled and left nothing for me to return home for," she said bitterly, "I have no desire to deal with the families who decided that a girl was worth nothing until they found themselves needing a wife for their son. With this, I at least will ensure any daughters of mine will not see the same problems."


He nodded a little, her story not so out of the ordinary these days. "I'm sorry," Levi said, softly.


"No reason to be. I am sure you did not personally order the bombers and it is not like your country did not do it's best to protect us when they could." Her right hand waved dismissively. "At the least though, it is best a topic to be saved for another day and this bed looks like it is much more comfortable than those in the women's dorms."


Levi snorted. "Better than the men's dorms at least."


Her hands reached up to the top button of her blouse and paused, her teeth sinking lightly into her bottom lip as she felt the uncertainty creep in.


"It doesn't get easier the first time," he said with a little chuckle and shake of his head while stepping over to Zhang, "Allow me?"


She nodded slowly, her dark eyes watching his hands reach up to the first button of her blouse and pop the plastic button free of the cloth. Slowly he undid each button till he reached the hem of her pants, his eyes remaining upon his hands. Zhang rolled her tongue over her lips before taking a firm grip of the blouse material and tugging it free of her jeans. With a shrug of her shoulders, she let the material slide off her skin and hit the floor, revealing a seafoam green bra cupping her breasts.


Without hesitation, Levi leaned in and placed a soft kiss upon the side of her neck. Finding little resistance, he slowly kissed down to where her neck met her collarbone. He placed on kiss upon her shoulder, then drew back.


"I didn't say you needed to stop," she whispered.


"I know." He let his lips curl into a little grin.


"So then..."


"So then, what?" Levi asked as innocently as he could.


"So, then continue," she said, as firmly as she could.


Levi bit his lip, more to keep the chuckle from coming out. "Yes ma'am."


He leaned in again, his hands coming to the bottom of her ribcage to gently press against her till she sat upon the bed. As his lips found her collarbone again, his hands reached behind to unfasten her bra and gently tug it free of her shoulders. At first he ignored the milky white globes hanging freely, instead letting his lips part and place kisses upon her shoulders.


Only when one of her hands lifted to curl within his short hair and press his head downwards did he start to pay attention to her breasts. They were capped with light brown nipples, small, pert, and stiff from his attention. He gently took one nipple between thumb and forefinger, softly squeezing it at first, then firmly gripping with a soft twist till he elicited a deep moan from her throat. With a little grin, he glanced upwards at her.


"Like a little pain, do we?"


She glared down at him, but the lust burning in her eyes was all he needed to know the answer. Filing that in the back of his mind, he took the sore nipple within his mouth, bathing it softly with his tongue and feeling it swell a little harder under his attentions. Several minutes later, he did the same for the other nipple, all the while listening to soft, sweet moans slip from between her parted, full lips.


One hand of his drifted over her stomach, pausing a brief moment to tease her belly button, before finding and undoing the button and fly of her jeans. With a tug of his hands at the hem of her jeans, she lifted her rear and let him pull the pants to her knees and reveal matching seafoam green panties.


"Know what they say about matching bra and panties?" Levi asked.


"That if you see them, you're about to eat some of the best pussy you've ever seen," she replied, with a tone daring him to deny her comment.


His face glanced down to hide the smile forming on his lips. He instead turned his attention to kissing down her breastbone and towards her stomach. For a brief moment he paused around her bellybutton to give her a teasing lick.


"Here, right?"


It was Zhang's turn to stifle a giggle. "No, no, much lower. Under the panties."


"Ooo." He nodded playfully and began to kiss down lower, over the band over her panties and down the inside of her thigh, listening to the frustrated moans. For a few more moments he let his lips only graze over the tender flesh, then leaned in to place a kiss upon the cloth covering her pussy.


"Uh huh, there," she moaned out.


For a brief second he debated teasing her further, but the ache of his cock pressing against his jeans let him Know that the teasing was having an effect on him as well. He let his lips graze once more over her panties, feeling the smooth satin finish and again wondering a bit of her backstory. Since the war, satin had been in short supply, leaving only the upper class able to afford such luxury. At any rate, though, she was here and not in some mansion, so he kept his thoughts to himself.


His fingers curled into the hem of her panties and gently pulled them down, taking his time to let his hands caress over her toned legs. Levi slowly worked his way back up towards Zhang's pussy, pausing a few inches away to admire it. Puffy, pink, lips were framed with closely trimmed black hair and glistened with her juices. He let his breath softly caress over her, eliciting a shiver and a soft moan. Satiated with the response, he leaned in to let his tongue glide from the bottom of her slit to the top, just barely parting her lips enough to let the tip of his tongue caress the tender nub of her clit.


"Oh, damn," she breathed out while her right hand slipped into his hair, "It's been too damned long."


Levi would have commented, but her thighs were alternating squeezing lightly upon his head, and muffling her voice. Instead he focused on her snatch, working his tongue up and down, at the moment focusing on her clit. At first, he gently flicked the tip of his tongue over the nub, slowly, enough to let him feel the little shivers running up and down her body. Steadily he increased the pace, alternating the flicks with tracing the alphabet over her clit. The writhing of her thighs let him know which parts she enjoyed, and let him hone in on her first climax. As her thighs clamped down on his head, he pushed a hand against her pussy, giving him just enough room to breathe as she writhed about on the bed.


When the orgasm subsided, he looked up and licked the glistening cum off of his lips. "Good enough?"


"Damned good start," she said between deep breaths.


He watched her chest rise and fall with her breaths, mesmerized by the swollen, brown nipples framed with her milky white, skin. While she recovered, he worked on shucking his clothing, letting it fall near the desk, then pushed himself up to lay alongside of her. One of his fingers traced slowly around a nipple while he watched her pursed lips breathe.


"Having fun?" She finally asked as she caught her breath.


"In a way. Nice to have an excuse not to think of classes."


"Think of them that often?"


"If something happened, if another war got started and I got dragged back in, I'd rather be an officer. Enlisted, well, I'd rather forget about life like that."


"That bad?" She rolled onto her side, her hand coming up to support her head as she listened to him.


"Ever try to eat a pork chop floating in rain water? Sleep in a tent with no bottom and a soaked, muddy sleeping bag? I have, on more than one occasion. Those were the good nights." He paused for a moment. "In the meantime, the officers slept on cots off the ground, ate snow cones when it was hot, and relaxed with a cappuccino when it wasn't."


"Well, motivation is a good thing. Something too many people lack. And this?" She gestured at the bed and themselves. "Was this part of the grand scheme?"


He snorted. "Don't get me wrong, I always enjoyed a little action when I got the chance. Hoped for a wife and kids down the line. This? Never crossed my mind. Hell, I did it at first because of the schooling."


She nodded approvingly. "And now?"


"Well, I've kind of grown attached to the girls. One big, mostly happy, very hormonal, family." He laughed a little at that. "And well, the sex is nice. And the company. And just, being accepted, I guess."


Zhang chuckled a little at that, just throaty enough to catch Levi's attention. "Hormonal family. Sounds...interesting." Quietly she muttered after that, "Family alone sounds interesting. Sex is a bonus."


"It is..." Levi let his voice drift on that one.


Her cheeks flushed red as she realized where she was. Her dark eyes drifted down to look over his cock. Tongue slipped out to roll over her lips before she returned her eyes to look at his. "Bear with me, it's been a little while since I've had the opportunity." She paused to lick her lips again. "Like riding a bicycle though, I believe. At least I remember the main rule, no teeth."


He couldn't help but chuckle. "Yes, no teeth please." Seconds later a gasp slipped from his lips as he felt her mouth envelope his soft cock. She'd taken no time to slide herself down and wiggle between his legs and without hesitation taken him within her mouth. The feeling of a warm mouth was surely his favorite feeling in the world, especially the very first moments going from fresh, cool air to the warm, humid feeling of a mouth, and often moments later the caress of a slick tongue.


As he grew harder, she tilted her head down to run it along the length of the bottom of his shaft. "Mm, tell me about this hormonal family. Are they horny? Do the girls, well, um, play with each other or only you?" Her lips wrapped around the head and her cheeks hollowed as she began to gently suckle upon him.


"Horny? Doesn't even begin to describe it." He paused to savor the feeling of her tongue lolling about the head. "Most of them play with each other. Well, really, they'll all play with each other. Some are just more into it than others." He watched as she squirmed a little, rubbing her thighs together slightly. "And you? Prefer men or women?"


"Men," she responded while slowly pumping his cock with her fist. She licked the head and looked thoughtful while working out the rest of the answer. "I've played, well a few times, with other women but those were few and far between. Most, needed more skill with the tongue."


"Well, I've had no complaints."


"Men hardly do." She flashed a grin, then leaned down to gently trace her tongue in figure 8's over his balls.


He got about a half of a second to make a face at her comment before he leaned back into the bed and let a soft moan slip from his throat. Her tongue was replaced with her mouth, gently cupping his balls one at a time, giving her the ability to softly bathe them her tongue.


When Zhang was satisfied with how hard he was, she let his balls slip from her lips and pushed herself up from the bed. Without a word she straddled his legs and crawled up his body till her pussy hung just above the head of his cock. Zhang's hand gently but firmly grasped the shaft of his cock and guided the head to the top of her slit.


"Here goes nothing," she muttered softly, then flashed a brief, playful, grin.


Levi didn't have the time to rebut her comment before she lowered herself down, letting him slide in to the hilt within her. Within moments she rested on her haunches over him, just taking a few moments to enjoy the feeling of being stretched within before beginning a slow but steady bouncing upon his cock. She took her time at first, feeling him out and watching how he reacted to her movements, before her needs overtook her wants, and her legs began to rise and fall faster. Zhang leaned in to place her hands alongside his chest to steady her while her long, black locks reached down to caress over his chest. She dropped her head down and drew in short breaths quickly as her pace rose.


His hands reached up, timidly at first to not interrupt her pace, till they found a comfortable grip upon her rear. Levi let her control the pace, content to enjoy the feeling of her pussy squeezing upon his cock each time she drove down. His stamina had increased thanks to having his ashes routinely hauled and a few tricks he'd picked up along his *ahem* travels over his tour of duty.


A little grin formed on his face as he noticed the furious pace that Zhang had started had begun to wane. Her chest was heaving just enough more to let him know that her own stamina was fading fast. Perhaps she wasn't kidding about a lack of practice, either way, the moment that she paused to catch a quick break while her hips rested against his, he let his hands slide up to her shoulder blades. A twist of his hips sent her on her back while he went along with her body, his cock still within her. Without giving her a moment to figure out what happened, Levi began to piston his hips, driving his cock hard into her pussy. She never even got a moment to complain, her throat clouded with moans.


With Zhang's legs wrapped around his waist, Levi let himself go, ceasing the tricks to focus on pounding her pussy. His eyes watched her breasts bounce with each stroke, her brown nipples doing a little circle upon her chest. Her dark stained lips gasped for breaths at each chance. The sweat glistened on her face. He almost felt like it was a grudge fuck, for the way she'd acted before, for her aloofness, and yet not quite. Close, certainly he was hoping for her pussy to ache for hours after this.


Still, all good things, much like him, had to cum. He slipped his hands behind her back, pulling her torso close to his own before his hips slammed into her one more time and held his cock buried within her pussy. She groaned like a whore in heat as he pumped her pussy full of his cum.


They both collapsed on the bed in a sweaty pile.





"Those...poor.... girls," she managed to mutter while attempting to hide a grin.


Levi raised one eyebrow. "Uh huh. Totally. Poor girls. Whatcha gonna do about it?"


"I'm thinking I might have to sacrifice my body in order to help even out your needs and allow theirs the time to get the proper rest they need."


"Oh, so selfless you are."


"Mhmm. I just hope that your domicile is up to acceptable standards," she said, with a light tease.


"High standards huh? What was your family? Rich or something?"


"In a manner of speaking, I am by most standards, yes."


"Sorry, I forgot."


"After what just happened, I am not surprised." She offered a grin. "I am, after all, fairly good at getting men to forget everything but me."


He chuckled a little. "Oh, you're going to make an interesting addition. But as far as the house goes, well we have as nice as the government was willing to offer. The rest of us, uh, mostly did this out of the need for college money."


She nodded slowly. "We all have our reasons for things. Some things in this world matter more than money, yes?"


He just nodded slowly.


Zhang's dark eyes wandered to her stomach. "Like the need for family. Is your household," she paused and rolled her tongue over her lips as she searched for the right words, "like family? Or business of making babies?"


Levi was about to ask what she meant about a business of making babies, until he saw the look in her eyes. It was fleeting, quickly blinked away, but for a moment there was a sheer loneliness within them. A sadness he hadn't seen since the war, since the last war-tom town he'd been stationed in.


"Family. Dysfunctional, horny family, but family."


She let her head nod twice. "Dysfunctional is okay, horny is better."


He poked her left nipple softly, watching the pale skin wrap around his finger. "Didn't we talk about this before."


"Is better to hear it often. Reassuring in a world where life has not been so much." Her tongue rolled about her lips again. "Did you, ummm, enjoy your Chinese?"


Levi blinked a couple of times until he caught the joke. "Hmmm, it was certainly tasty, but you know, I'll have to taste it a few more times at least, preferably regularly to keep in mind how delicious it is."


"Oh. I think that can be arranged."


He laughed a little. "Oh God, you'll have to work that out with Alisa and the rest of the girls."


"Alisa?"


"Dean Alisa Wright. She's kind of the house MILF."


"MILF?"


"Mom I'd Like to Fuck. She's pregnant so that's close enough I guess. Anyways, she tends to take charge of most things."


"Oh." She nodded slowly. "Much to learn." Her finger tapped her lips. "Hopefully I'll have lots of time to learn it."


"That's life in general. Want me to explain it for you?"


One more nod before she curled in against him, her head resting on the lower half of his chest while she let one hand trace over the muscles of his lower torso while she listened to him explain the gist of how the house operated.





"Ugh, I can't believe they're pushing another girl into this house. Now I'll never get laid," Amber moaned to Kerri as they moved the last of the boxes out of the soon-to-be occupied bedroom. More Amber sipped away at a green tea while Kerri did the heavier lifting.


Kerri just raised an eyebrow as she carted off one of the last boxes from the room. "Gauging from the moans coming from your room the other night, I'd say you're not so desperate as you make out."


Amber's face flushed a brilliant red. "Cheryl was giving me lessons. And you're one to talk."


"I never said I was desperate." She flashed a grin, then grunted as she dropped the box onto the small stack in the new storage room. "Except maybe for a back rub."


"Oh God, tell me about it and a foot rub too." Amber's face began to fade into a mask of pleasure. "The last time I got Levi alone, he rubbed my feet for damned near a half-hour. So fucking good."


"I'll take your word for it. For me, it's the tongue. Not quite as good as some of the girls, but there's just something about feeling his stubble rubbing against my inner thighs that really makes it so much better."


"Uh huh, but damn, I'll always remember the first time he came in my ass." Amber grinned.


"Lucky bitch," Kerri playfully retorted.


"Damn straight. Well bi, but yeah." Amber just grinned and took a sip of her tea. "So new girl. Any intel?"


"Chinese orphan from what I've heard. Smart, studious, kind of a loner." Kerri shrugged a little. "Not much else. Never seemed to date much from what I heard. Generally kept to herself. Hot. For what it's worth no one really had much bad to say about her. "


"Mm. Well, we shall see."


"That we will. So long as I get mine she can be a loner all she wants. Of course, I've never gotten to taste Chinese pussy before, wonder if it's different," Kerri mused.


"Wrong girl to ask." Amber gave her a little smile. "So, shower and maybe give me a lesson before our new roomie moves in?"


Kerri looked her over, snapping out of her dream. "Sounds like a good plan to me."


Kerri barely made it out of the shower before Amber had her pushed onto her back on the nearest bed.





Amber woke up to see Levi and a slender woman with dark hair and equally dark eyes leaned against the doorway. The woman's lips were parted slightly to allow shallow breaths to rapidly enter and escape her lungs.


"Is it...is it always like this here?" the woman asked Levi. "So decadent and full of the heavenly scent of pussy?"


He chuckled softly. "Ladies, meet Ms. Zhang Hu. And yes, more or less, this seems to be the norm."


"Hu, please. I should get used to it in the manner that Americans pronounce names."


Amber gave a little nod, her face filling with a blush. "I uh, apologize that this is how you first meet us."


Kerri slowly opened her eyes to realize that Levi and a woman were standing at the door. Without missing a beat, she gave Amber a little smack on the rear. "Next time close the door before you tackle me."


"Yes, ma'am," Amber purred and returned her attention to Hu, "Pleasure to meet you. I'm Amber and this lovely minx is Kerri."


"Pleasure," said Kerri as she wriggled herself to sit upright, her shoulder blades against the wall.


Hu let her tongue roll over her hips. "Pleasure sounds good to me," she murmured softly. With a gentle cough, she cleared her throat. "Pardon me for my bluntness, but all things considered about these arrangements, I might as well be forwards." She paused for a couple of moments to ensure she had their attention. Once she was sure, her gaze leveled at Kerri's face. "I cannot help but notice what a lovely looking pussy you have and wonder if I might have a taste?"


For a moment Kerri looked stunned, then burst out in laughter. "I'm sorry. Sorry. I just, that caught me off guard. That might just be the most polite way I've ever been asked to have sex." She took a deep breath, then parted her thighs further. "You most certainly may."


Hu's face split into a broad grin, her fingers quickly shed the blouse and bra from her torso before she dived onto the bed, landing inches from Kerri. She wasted no time in dipping her head down and taking a long lick along the length of Kerri's slit. "Mm, are you always this juicy?"


"Only after a bit. A thorough fucking certainly helps, toy or the real deal and Amber is very good with a toy."


Hu just nodded lightly before she dove right back in, letting her tongue glide slowly over Kerri's puffy lips, cleansing them of her cum before driving her tongue into Kerri's waiting snatch.


"She seems like she'll fit in just fine," Amber said with a little grin to Levi.


"Duly noted." He sighed in relief as he watched the scene before him.


"But the real question is, did she wear you out last night?"


Levi gave a playful sigh. "All work and no play, huh?"


"Oh hunny, it's all play. If it somehow became work, I just don't know how I'd bear it."


"True that." He flashed her a grin before returning his attention to Kerri's form wriggling upon the sheets. "Very true indeed."


The tug of her fingers on his jeans was a welcome feeling, as she undid his belt buckle and button fly. Within moments her practiced movements had his cock feeling the warm air of the bedroom, and seconds later the moist warmth of her mouth. Levi let a hand fall to gently caress the back of her head while she slowly licked him over like an ice pop.


Levi gave her a minute or so while he watched Kerri wiggle about on the covers. Hu had slid a pair of fingers into Kerri's snatch while her tongue had moved to the clit. Her lips were wrapped around the sensitive nub while her tongue urged Kerri ever closer to orgasm. Taking note of how wrapped up the two were, he glanced down at Amber and whispered, "As much as I love your tongue hun, it has been insanely too long since I gave that pussy a good pounding."


Her eyes went wide. Amber wasted no time in letting his cock pop from her mouth so she could lay back upon the bed, her thighs spread as far apart as her hips would allow. He almost chuckled at how quickly she moved, but stifled it and instead slid between her legs and without a moment's hesitation, slid himself in to the hilt within her pussy. Amber's legs wrapped loosely around his waist as her hips pushed up against his, encouraging him further.


"Hard," Amber softly growled, "Fuck me hard and make me cum like a slut for you."


Levi leaned over her body, resting himself just above her torso, his hips moving of their own volition. Each thrust caused her breasts to bounce and made him wonder just how bruised she would be in the morning. Each moan from her lips made him not care about how bruised she would be. All he knew was that it had been too long since he'd given the little submissive wannabe a thorough pounding.


A quick glance to his side revealed a now nude Hu settled into a 69 with Kerri. For the briefest of moments, he felt the need to be buried in one of them, to be pounding their fertile pussies instead of Amber, but a strong squeeze of the walls surrounding his cock reminded him of just what he'd be leaving behind.


Amber's hands reached up, her fingertips resting upon his shoulder blades at first, pressing in just enough to hold her in place, then as her needs built, her fingers began to arch. Soft fingertips were soon replaced with hard nail that dug in as her hips began to gyrate with his thrusts. Her back arched up to push herself against his groin and her guttural moans filled the room as she came around his cock.


Levi leaned into her gently, leaving his cock buried within her as she came down off her high. He took a few moments to drink in the sight before him, the flushed face slightly plump with pregnancy, her swollen breasts turned a shade darker, and her tummy with the soft curve. Her tongue rolled over her lips before they mouthed a sentence. "What was that?" He asked, quietly.


"Now fuck one of them," Amber replied, just over the moans coming from alongside of her, "Fuck em and knock em up." Her lips curled into a little grin as she nodded her head towards the girls.


When he glanced to the side, Levi saw two pairs of eyes watching him interestedly.


"Uh huh Levi, hunny," Kerri purred.


"Knock us up," Hu finished.


"Mmm, choices, choices," Levi replied while looking back down to Amber and taking a few more seconds to enjoy the warmth of her pussy on his cock.


"Oh, don't tease them...much," Amber chuckled and gave his cock a squeeze with her pussy.


"Do Kerri," Hu said, firmly, "I had you all last night and learning to share is best for the household."


"Mm, liking her already," purred Amber before her lips turned to a slight pout as she felt his cock slip from her.


"You should try her tongue," Kerri said with a grin, then turned her attention towards Levi.


"If her pussy tastes half as good as the scent hanging in the room when I walked in, I'm the one in for the treat." Hu playfully growled and tackled Amber across the bedspread.


"Help!" Amber giggled. "She's gonna eat me! Oh God, I need her to eat me!"


The only response Amber got was a low, guttural moan from Kerri and the feeling of the bed beginning to shake. She glanced over to see Kerri's ass in the air, her face buried in her arms, and Levi's cock buried within her pussy. His fingers were buried into her ass cheeks, taking a tight hold as he pulled her against him with each thrust.


Amber soon found her view blocked as Hu settled over her, lowering her pussy towards the pregnant girl's waiting mouth. Without a moment's hesitation Amber reached up and ran her tongue along the waiting snatch, licking off the fresh juices. With a little moan at the flavor, she began to gently work her tongue along both plump lips, letting it dip in to taste the waiting juices towards the end of each lick. Only when she could hear whimpers of need did she let her tongue begin to focus in on Hu's little nub, and felt the Asian girl's tongue reciprocate the move.


Amber's lips wrapped around the little nub. Her tongue began to lash rapidly upon it while her cheeks hollowed out from suction. Her hands reached up to caress over Hu's rear and hold her in place as Amber worked her clit over thoroughly with her tongue.


When she finally came up for breath, Amber glanced over as best she could at Levi and Kerri. Her lips turned to a little grin as she took note of the face she knew well, the look of Levi about to let loose a load. She couldn't help it. "Knock her up," she yelled, then hushed up to not distract the couple.


Not that it mattered. Levi drove into Keri hard, burying himself as far as he could before pumping his load into her waiting womb. Amber watched his face as the pleasure coursed through his body. It wasn't long until he withdrew from Kerri and collapsed on the head of the bed, his chest heaving, bringing a little chuckle to Amber's lips.


"Did you even let him sleep last night?" Amber asked Hu.


The Chinese girl licked her lips free of girl cum. "Nope."


"Damn," Kerri uttered as she caught her breath, "And he still had energy for that."


"Not anymore," Levi groaned and pulled a pillow over his face.


When the girls' chuckles died down, Kerri glanced over at the other two. "Well, I think you're going to fit in just fine. For now, though, I could use a nap."


"Preggo seconds the nap," Amber chimed in.


"No complaints from me." Hu reached for a pillow and pulled it under her head.


"Sleep well ladies, we'll need it," Amber muttered as she snuggled up against Hu and pulled Kerri towards her.



    
Project Repopulate 3


By JC Winchester


Levi leaned into the hot water pouring out of the showerhead, letting it roll down his back and soothe sore muscles. No matter which way he twisted, they just felt tight and throbbed with a dull ache. His shoulders didn't feel much better. All he hoped was that having the firewood he split this afternoon would be dry and worth it come the next heating season. At the least it would take the edge off the heating bill, he hoped.


"You know, showers this long usually demand a shower beer," Alisa purred as she slipped into the shower stall. She quietly put a can of beer on a dry shelf, then moved to run her hands over his shoulders, down his spine, and to the base of his back where her fingers began to gently push and work the tight muscles. "Someone needs to learn to take better care of this body, lest they get burnt out before having to bounce a cranky baby on the knee."


All he could do in return was softly moan as her fingers sought out sore muscles that hadn't been used since his days in the field. He felt a little guilty using up the hot water in the house, but that faded as his muscles loosened and he downed several long sips of beer. "Getting old sucks."


Alisa cracked a smile and chuckled softly to herself. "Now imagine being older and pregnant."


"Mm, but you seem to be able to take it all in stride." He straightened out his back and turned around, letting the water wash down his spine as he looked over her glistening body, his eyes finally alighting upon her swollen stomach.


She gave him a little smile, biting back the thought of letting him Know exactly how she felt each morning as she made her mad dash to pee. Instead, she let her fingers slide along the inside of his thigh, gently brush over his balls, and allowed the tip of her index finger to glide along the underside of his stiffening cock. "Stride is a relative concept."


"Indeed." With thoughts of his sore muscles all but vanished, Levi leaned in to press his lips to where her throat met her collarbone, his tongue slipping out to gently press and massage the skin. His hands fell to her rear, taking a firm grasp to gently pull her against him, his cock sliding along the underside of her belly, the tip gently pressing against her plump pussy lips. His lips traveled down her chest, kissing to the tops of her full breasts, already beginning to swell larger, then over the gentle curve of her right breast to the hard nipple awaiting his attention.


Her fingers ran through his locks, gently but firmly guiding his lips lower. AS much as she wanted him to take his time, to explore her body with his mouth, her need for release had taken firm control of her hands. Alisa felt her body begin to tremble with anticipation as his breath caressed over her slit. His chin stubble gently scratched her skin, reminding her that it was the father of her child preparing to pleasure her. Just as she thought she couldn't stand it much more, the tip of his tongue reached out to explore her slit, gently probing to spots in desperate need of his touch.


Levi slowed himself, fighting against her hands to take his time and savor the taste of Alisa. He let his tongue caress the outside of her pussy. To gently tease where her thighs met with her torso, and to gently tease along her slit. Only when her clenching became too much to bear did he allow his tongue to seek out her clit and begin to flick it rapidly. His lips circled over her clit as he flicked and teased it, pushing her moans to just shy of her peak, then backed off, earning him a glare. He took only a moment to give Alisa a broad grin before bearing down his tongue on her clit, circling and flicking it as quickly as he could, while his fingers gently stroked her pussy lips.


Alisa took a firm hold of a pair of shelves in the shower as her body shook. Her feet spread to the walls to balance herself until her Knees had enough, then slowly she let herself lower to the floor of the shower. "Fuck, did I ever need that," she panted from the floor, taking a moment to savor the warm water falling upon her face and torso.


"Mm, anytime I can help with that."


"Oh honey, if you actually followed up with that, you'd be a shell of yourself. Fuck, this pregnancy has turned me into a horny bitch. Thank God for Cheryl and Nikki."


He chuckled a little. "Threesomes?"


"Damned straight. You should join sometime, say all day so the three of us could slowly drain you of every drop of cum," Alisa said with a wolfish grin.


He slowly nodded. "How much am I really missing out?"


"Honey, best advice I could give you would be to stop sleeping in your room and start sleeping in the master room. No one uses it yet, but believe me, I think we'd all be happier if it was an option to be one big, horny group." She placed her hand upon her swollen tummy. "Particularly since some of us will soon be having to take a break. Don't get me wrong though, we all would still like individual time."


He sighed a little. "Only so much time in the week. And damn, I'd forgotten about the needing a break. Hope they don't intend to add more women afterwards to make up for the slack time."


She snorted. "I hope not either, wouldn't make sense to me since you should be more than just a stud. But, that's for another time." Alisa leaned up and gave his cock a flick of her tongue. "Let's make good use of this instead. Your choice lover, mouth, pussy, tits, or ass?"


Levi raised his eyebrow at the choices, not having had a couple of those options before. "How about tits?"


Alisa grinned. "Excellent choice." She reached over to grab her bottle of body wash and put it beside her, before leaning in to take the head of his cock in her mouth and give it a soft tongue bath. Satisfied that he was sufficiently hard, she poured a generous amount of wash over her breasts and slowly moved them around to coat them in a full lather. Cupping them from below, she offered up her chest to his cock, grinning as she felt the warmth of his shaft slip between her ample bosom. Letting a little drool down to clean the head of his cock, she opened her lips and let the tip slip into her mouth.


"Uh huh, fuck my tits lover and cum on my face," she purred.


Levi leaned into the shower wall, letting his head drop so that he could watch her head bob up and down each time he thrust up between her pillowy, soft, breasts and into the warmth of her mouth. He'd pause just long enough for a strong suckle and quick caress of her tongue before pulling back to thrust again.


He quickly became lost in the sensation and sight, his hips thrusting of their own volition. In what felt like too short a period of time, he found his hips thrusting faster until precum began to leak. With the additional lube of precum, his cock slid faster and faster until he pushed up against her chest and whispered a warning to her. Seconds later his cum spurt out, giving her jaw, throat, and breasts a light layer.


Alisa held her breasts wrapped about his cock until it finished out the last couple of dribbles. With a little smile she guided the head to her open mouth and let her tongue bathe him clean before turning her attention to the water spray. She pressed her hand against a little metal bar built into the shower wall to rise up and turned the water on herself.


Levi slumped against the shower wall, feeling a little bit light headed at the thrusting and release of cum. In a slight daze he watched as the water ran down her skin, joining into a flowing stream between her breasts, only to flow over the swelling in her tummy.


"You know, it shouldn't be long before you will be able to feel our baby kicking," she commented.


All Levi could do was manage a little smile and just wonder as to how the stars had aligned in his favor for once.





A light tapping upon his door caused Levi to stir from his computer and pad over to the door. It took him a few seconds to clear his mind of the fog of AutoCAD and register that Kerri was standing at the door, a bottle of Malbec and two glasses in her right hand, and a large smile plastered on her face.


"We need to celebrate!"


Levi paused a moment and took note there wasn't a pregnancy test in her other hand. "Celebrate what?"


"I got invited into the muon tomb project!" She gently pushed her way past him and headed straight for his desk, where she put the glasses down, pulled the cork out, and began to fill the glasses with the ruby colored wine. "It means I'll finally be getting to do something other than study other people's work!" She offered him a glass while taking a deep sip of hers.


"Congratulations," he replied while his head began to shift from homework to thoughts of Kerri taking on the project. Levi took a sip of the wine and let the stress of the work wash away while joy for her success appeared. "So, tell me about the project."


She put the bottle of wine onto the desk and flopped down onto his bed, curling her legs underneath of her before taking a sip of wine. "Well, we will be using muons to detect empty spaces in ancient buildings, at least those that still exist since the last war. Mostly the field research will take place in Egypt and central America, though there is the chance of trips to Italy for the catacombs and some structures in China. But, like most research, I'll be here in the lab. Hell, we won't even be leaving for a year. They need time for training and clearing all the permissions needed. And, well, making reservations for flights and hotels in advance are cheaper. And...yeah..." she grinned broadly.


He nodded for a moment and let his lips slip into a smile. "Well, sounds like a lot of...paperwork." Levi chuckled evilly.


"Oh, you have no idea," she groaned, "Even just to take the position, felt like I was signing away my life."


"Know that feeling well. The loads of paperwork too. You know, for computers you would think things would be more digital. Yet, seems we keep finding more ways to create paperwork."


"Mmm, have the feeling I'll be getting the chance to find that out for myself in the near future." Kerri swirled the wine a bit in her glass, watching it lightly slosh as her mind drifted. "Perhaps, as well learning the balance between work, doting mother, and sensual lover." She let her lips curl a little as she imagined the potential for the future.


Levi let his eyebrows raise up. "Does that mean you're?"


"Not yet," she said with a little sigh, "But the doctor thinks the effects of the pill should be wearing off soon. Any day really. Some day soon, hot, fertile, pussy just begging to be inseminated." Kerri felt a little blush begin to creep up her cheeks. "Oh, fuck it all. I'm just ungodly horny as of late and need a hot, throbbing cock willing to deposit loads of cum wherever in my body it wants. Down my throat, in my pussy, dripping down my tits, or in my virgin ass," Kerri blurted out before the crimson flooded her face and her eyes closed tight.


Levi let his teeth bite into his lip to try to stifle the chuckle. "Horny as of late? Hun, you're horny every day." He couldn't help it, his lips split into a wide grin as he stepped over to the bed and flopped down next to her, careful to avoid stirring the glass too much. "But, perhaps I haven't been as attentive as I need to be."


She leaned into him, head just upright enough to take a sip of her wine. "Mhmm. Needy pussy all over the house though." Keri let out a little giggle. "You Know, the last of my thoughts when I signed up for this was that I would be wanting more sex. Not that I don't understand, it's just, yeah, some days I wish I were the only one." She offered a little smile and took a sip of her wine.


He nodded his head a little at her comments, his eyes at the wine, but his mind lost in thought. "Seems to be a common wish anymore. I'm open to ideas on how to help alleviate the problem."


Her lips turned to a slow smile, hidden just so behind the rim of her glass. "Well, we might have been discussing this problem. We were thinking that maybe, just maybe, you'd be willing to rotate nights. You know, give each of us our own night alone with you. There's six of us, so you could even get a night off to recharge, if you really needed it. You know, keeping in mind your advanced age." She flashed him a teasing grin and leaned in close to whisper in his ear, "But for starters, I'd like this night alone with you to celebrate my new job and to cap the night off I want you to fill my virgin ass with cum. Some little redheaded, submissive, pregnant, slut told me it's just divine."


"Mm, Amber's been kissing and telling again, has she?" he whispered back.


"Uh huh," Kerri continued to whisper, enjoying the slow tease of her hot breath upon his ear. Her free hand traveled down to his jeans to let her fingertips graze over the outline of his cock. "Not that I hadn't thought of it before, but, well, fuck I just want it."


"Mmhm." He just put his glass on the desk and turned to Kerri, his lips finding her neck just below her jawline. They parted slightly to let him begin to gently suckle and knead her skin with his tongue. Levi's hands caressed over her torso softly, caressing her through her clothes, taking his time to trace her bra through the thin blouse, to tease between the buttons, and to caress his fingers over where the material of bra hid her nipples. "Whatever you wish, hun," he whispered softly against her skin.


"That could be dangerous," she whispered in return. Gently, she pushed her chest towards his hand while one of her hands slipped underneath of his shirt to let her fingers entangle within the soft hair beneath. Kerri's fingers slowly worked their way up, till they caressed over his chest, her palm coming to lay flat upon it to feel his heartbeat beneath. For a moment she paused, letting it sink in that it was the heartbeat of the man she hoped would impregnate her, that she hoped would breed her. As she sat on the cusp of her career taking off, the realization made her that much more determined that she would bear him a child. With that in mind, she let her hand begin to wander down his stomach and undo the clasp of his belt. Practiced fingers quickly pulled his jeans aside and slipped within his underwear to grasp lightly about his cock and gently tug it into the air.


"I never tire of seeing this," she whispered as her thumb gently caressed over the shaft. Without a further word, she dropped her head and took the tip of his cock within her mouth, moaning softly at his taste upon her tongue. It took her practiced mouth only a few moments to coax his cock to its full, swollen length. Gently she swirled her tongue about the head of his cock as she undid her blouse and shrugged out of it. A brief second, she thought of getting rid of her skirt, then drew a quick grin on her face.


Wordlessly, Kerri stood up and took two steps over to his desk. She laid her torso upon it, reached back, flipped up her skirt, and pulled her panties to the side. Waiting for Levi to get the message, she let her ring and index fingers gently part her pussy lips and her middle finger stroke between her puffy lips and over her clit. The moment she felt the tip of his cock press against her sex, she reached further back and took a light grasp of his shaft. With quick, smooth movements she wet the head of his cock by rubbing it about her pussy, then guided him to the entrance of her pussy.


"Take me like the slut I am," she purred.


With one strong thrust, Levi buried himself within her pussy. He took a moment to adjust his stance and let one hand slip up her torso, so his fingers could take a firm grip of a handful of hair. Levi adjusted his grip as his hips began to thrust, working till he had a comfortable hold, pulling her head up just enough to savor the sight of her lips parting with moans of pleasure. His free hand reached back and came down hard upon an ass cheek, leaving the room echoing with the sound of skin upon skin.


Levi spaced out the spanking, taking his time to allow for hard smacks sure to leave a lovely red mark upon her ass that she'd remember well into the next day. Each smack rewarded him with the feeling of her pussy bearing down on his cock with all of Kerri's might. The room was filled with the sounds of her moans and of skin on skin.


As he felt his orgasm beginning to close, Levi's hand moved from pulling upon her hair, to pressing down upon her back, between her shoulder blades. His hips moved faster, losing their careful rhythm in exchange for the speed. His other hand, instead of spanking her rear, came to rest atop her ass cheeks, with his thumb reaching down to gently press against and rub the crinkled skin of her ass.


Kerri reached over to take a firm grip upon the edge of the desk, bracing her cheek against the cool surface as she prepared for the onslaught. Her legs spread just a tad more, anchoring themselves before the first hard thrust hit her body. She shivered in delight at the animalistic feel of his thrusts, then groaned loudly as her rear was caressed by his thumb. She did her best to milk at his cock, focusing on pushing her kegal muscles down upon his cock every time she felt him thrust within her. The moment she felt his thrusting stop, with his cock buried within her, Kerri squeezed with everything she could, milking as best she could, while hoarsely whispering for him to cum. Her lips smiled as she felt the warmth of his cum fill her womb.


Her pussy full of his load, Kerri waited contentedly for him to withdrawal, sighing a little at the emptiness. Without a word, she slipped off the desk and turned around. On her knees, she reached up and took his cock into her mouth. Slowly she caressed him with her tongue, cleaning him of their combined cum. She gave his balls a gentle tongue bath to soothe them from their release and ran her tongue along the bottom of his shaft until meeting the head. Gently she pressed a kiss upon it and smiled up at him.


"That, was just what this slut needed."


He offered a little smile and gestured towards the bed. She returned his smile and rose up, slipping out of the rest of her clothes for a well-eamed sleep.





The feeling of warmth upon his cock roused Levi from his slumber. It took him a few moments to realize a mouth had enveloped him with a tongue gently coaxing his cock back to life. Levi kept his eyes closed, simply savoring the feeling of his cock being worked on. A hand soon came to gently cup and caress his balls. Soft suckles were joined with slow head bobs as his cock began to rise, slowly as if it were in no hurry to rush away from the skilled tongue.


The mouth was joined by a hand at the base of his cock, firmly gripping as it began to move in unison with the mouth, pumping his cock. The suckling returned, softly at first, but growing quickly in force till it pulled a groan from his mouth. For a few more seconds the mouth and hand continued, then cool air struck his wet cock as the mouth let him slip from its warmth.


"Bout damned time you woke up," Kerri's voice came with half a giggle, "Ready to perform?"


For the attitude, Levi made her wait in the dark a few seconds before replying, "Am I ever not?"


"Good." Moments later he felt the cool caress of lube being applied liberally over his cock. The hand applying it took its time, thoroughly coating him with the slick material.


The bed shifted as Kerri rolled away from him. She laid upon her back, her ass resting upon the edge of the bed with her legs spread wide. "Turn on the lights. I want to watch that cock of yours fill me up," Kerri paused and licked her lips, "I want to watch you fuck my tight, little, virgin asshole."


Levi felt his cock twitch as her attitude changed. He quickly rolled out of the bed, flicking on the desk lamp as he rounded the end of the bed, stepping between her outstretched thighs. He took a second to appreciate the sight before him, Kerri's puffy pussy dripping with cum, her tight asshole glistening with lube, her breasts atop a heaving chest, and the look of anticipation upon Kerri's face. His cock began to ache with the anticipation of what was to happen.


"Stop staring and fuck me," Kerri whispered breathlessly.


A quick shake of his head snapped him back into the moment. Levi took the head of his cock between his index finger and thumb and lined it up against the crinkled skin about her ass. His hips moved gently at first, slowly increasing the pressure upon her, waiting until her ring of muscle began to give him entrance. It was slow at first, letting in only a little of the head, until the muscle relaxed suddenly, letting the length of his cock fill her rear.


"Oh shit," she groaned, "So fucking full."


"Are you okay?" He whispered in response.


Kerri took a moment before responding, "Yeah," she paused to draw in a breath, "Just...fast. Wow. How much is in me?"


"All of it."


"Fuck." She took a breath, then flexed her ass around his cock, feeling the stretching and fullness created by him buried within her. "Okay. Slow, please?"


He nodded a little, embarrassed that he didn't have better control of himself sooner, though not sure how he could have. The tight, firm grips of her rear brought him back to what was important. Levi let his hips move slightly, an inch or so at a time, feeling her rear out, listening to the sounds from her lips to gauge how well he was doing. As his thrusts gained in depth, he leaned forwards, putting his hands alongside her chest while her legs curled around his torso. Each time he thrust down, she'd try to bear down on his cock, squeezing him hard with her ass. The sensation was different, the squeezing came mostly from one ring of muscle instead of all over his cock, tighter and firmer than her pussy felt. Then came the orgasms, wild, with harsh gripping that both threatened to rip his cock off and yet sent shivers of pleasure up his back.


Her nails had reached his back, digging in as Kerri's body writhed beneath his. Levi could feel his groin growing damp from the cum off her pussy lips. Kerri's breathing had become more ragged with each breath, her ass tighter with each orgasm as she bore down hard on him. His hips were barely able to thrust forwards as her latest orgasm hit, squeezing down on him like nothing had before. As he began to pull back, Levi felt his orgasm finally crest over and thrust in hard, pushing his cock deep just as it began to fill her rear.


Kerri groaned loudly as she felt him finally fill her with his load. Her hands fell to the bed as her worn body relaxed. Within a minute, she passed out, completely worn from the emotional and physical drain of the day.





Hu raised an eyebrow as she watched Levi limp by, his torso hunched over as his right hand rubbed his lower back. "Not as young as you used to be, hmm?"


He sighed at her remark, shook his head a little, and kept heading towards his room, his thoughts only on the heating pad. "Not really in the mood for this..."


"Hmph, that's what you think. Besides, I think it's about time you see the renovations I made to the bathroom. At least, so far."


Another sigh. "Can't it wait until the morning?"


The only response he received was a glare and hands slipping to slender hips. Noting he wasn't getting out of this, Levi gave his back a hard rub and shuffled his way towards the entrance to Hu's room, giving her a little glare and mumbling about how she owed him one as he passed by her.


Levi gave a slight glance about her room. Even though it had been a couple of months since she had moved in, he hadn't spent much time within the walls of her room. Instead, she had made it a point to either visit him in his room, or in the communal room. Of all the girls, she tended to be the most aloof of them all, going days without him seeing her. Sometimes he'd spot her coming in with small pieces of lumber, a sight that at first had surprised him, then slowly just become something he got used to.


Her room, despite all the materials he had seen go by, was still sparsely decorated. It had a queen-sized bed, with a simple comforter set upon it, a wooden desk with a matching wood chair at it, and a set of drawers. Levi pursed his lips, wondering a bit at that, then turned his attention towards the bathroom. Her room had come with one of the largest bathrooms, though it had been the most in need of repairs and as much as he'd offered to try to help, she'd always politely refused.


He glanced back to see the pride beaming on her face as she watched him look about the room. "I'm nowhere near finished. It's a slow process, as I can earn the money through my tutoring job to buy the materials. But, I think there is enough there to help with your current problems. I modeled it after a Japanese bathroom as even though I'm not a fan of them, their bathrooms always were...comfortable."


The largest feature he noticed was the soaking tub, built into the wall and large enough, potentially, for three or more to soak within it. She had tiled the floor and the wall up to a foot past the top of the tub. Above that, the walls were rough. There was a small area with a shower head on a hose to rinse off beside the tub, and a makeshift sink on the opposing wall.


"Well, uh, that does explain the high-speed tile saw," he muttered out as he took it all in, "Not that I've ever used one."


"Father was insistent that all of his children learn how to use tools and properly maintain their home. Always said it was better to invest our time in making sure the work was done right than to risk someone who would cut corners on our dreams."


Levi winced again as a tremor of pain slipped up his spine. "As beautiful as this is, if you don't mind, I hear a heating pad calling my name."


"Would you be willing to settle for a hot soak?" She asked, "So long as you're willing to rinse off first, of course."


"I think I could make do with that." He nodded a little, at this point willing to do anything to relieve the tweaked muscle. His fingers went to pull the shirt off his torso, only to stop as the movement tweaked his muscle and sent showers of pain through his body. "Erm, I hate to ask..."


It earned him a little chuckle. "Big, bad, soldier, boy." Zhang let her lips give him a playful smile as she reached over to gently tug his shirt up, careful to keep from pulling too much on his back. "Can you take off the rest yourself? That way I can get the bath started and the shower area prepared."


Zhang hadn't planned to show off the bathroom just yet, but plans never quite went how she'd like anyways. At least this one came with some pleasure. She smiled a little to herself at that thought, and promptly corrected it to lots of pleasure with perhaps a little bonus. Her hand drifted towards her abdomen, still taut but hopeful that one morning that damned blue stripe would appear. The hardest part was knowing that it took over a month before there were enough hormones to register with the test. Amber had said that she'd known before her test finally registered, but still, Zhang wasn't sure. Every single time she felt off, or felt her stomach twinge, it was a little hope that mayhap she finally was.


The sound of Levi's jeans falling to the tile floor snapped her out of her thoughts and back to starting up the tub faucet. Zhang had done the plumbing work herself, wanting to try and do her best to replicate the setup of a proper bathroom. She even had routed the greywater to the laundry room so that it could be used once more before leaving the property. Once she got him settled into the hot water, Zhang set to putting up appropriate soaps and freeing herself of her clothing. One final thought, and she did up her hair with a large clip so that the strands rested no lower than her jawline. She slipped into the opposite end of the tub, letting her rear sink down between his feet while her legs lightly rested over his.


"Mm, a little tighter of a fit than I had hoped for, but all things considered I can deal with this. What do you think?" She asked as she wiggled down so that her chin rested just above the water.


"Wow." He paused, taking another moment to look about the room as he'd grown distracted by the warmth of the water soothing the aching muscles in his back. "But, where did you learn to do all of this? I mean, yeah there are video's, but you did this in a couple of months. You must be one hell of a tutor."


She paused and bit down on her lower lip as her eyes turned down to the water. Her teeth gently chewed upon her lip as she contemplated her words. "My Baba, uh, father taught me. I was their only child, and when he realized he wasn't going to get his son, he decided it was better to pass on his skills than to let them be lost to the eons." Hu smiled lightly, but proudly at the tutor comment.


Levi nodded a little as he realized that despite her having moved in, and the chance that she was carrying his child, he knew very little about the woman sitting across from him.


With his silence, she kept on, her voice low and soft. "As I grew towards a teen, they decided to move to the city, where my father's skills in building were in demand." She sniffed a little. "My Baba did well, his work was appreciated by many of the upcoming business-people within the city and my parents were able to fulfill their dream, to send their only daughter to the United States to gain an international education."


Zhang glanced up, her eyes watering with tears. "They were in Wuhan." Levi drew in a slow breath as he recalled the fate of Wuhan, firebombed to the ground by the Russians. Many of the residents never made it out, many more were fated to a slow death. Words failed him at that moment, all he could do was open his arms. Zhang slid over, curling herself against his chest, her head coming to rest upon his shoulder.


"I want a child," she softly whispered, "I want one so that I can show them my father's craft. So that everything my parents did for me will not be lost. I want your child so that they will be strong enough to overcome the next time evil threatens this world." She paused as the statement hung in the air, leaving Levi speechless.


Slowly, though, Zhang turned her lips to a little smile. "lam sorry to have burdened you with such thoughts. Thank you for being willing to share my burden with these."


"You're welcome," was all he could command for the moment. His arms gently slid around her, just enough to hold her against him.


Zhang let him hold her tight, her body wiggling at little as she searched out a seat. For the briefest of moments, she felt his cock, swelling in response to her body near his, tap against her rear and elicit a little giggle from her. "While I hear that anal is the new rage within this house, not until you have filled this tummy with a baby shall you take my ass." She paused a little. "Unless, of course, you really, really want it."


He scoffed just the littlest of bits. "So, if you've heard that it's become popular, any idea why?"


Zhang leaned in to place a soft kiss upon his lips. "My dear, you may have been a fierce warrior, but you're fucking dense. It's bonding. We're baring your children." She chewed her lip slowly. "And while I wouldn't go so far as to say there is love, there is certainly a connection between all of us here. A family of sorts. We want you to be sexually satiated, and of course, to satiate our own needs." A little smile began to play on her lips. "After all, anal wouldn't have grown so popular before the war if it hadn't been pleasurable."


A little chuckle. "True that." His mind, on the other hand, played about with the concept of bonding, as if struck for the first time the situation he really was in. As his eyes drifted over Zhang, his skin feeling hers lightly caressing him through the water, he felt his body begin to relax in a way he hadn't understood it was wound up from. He had a future and it wasn't to just be a wandering warrior.


Her hand drifted down to let her fingers curl about his shaft. Gently she began to stroke him as she shifted her position, straddling over him, facing towards Levi. The tip of his cock gently rubbed against her slit as she leaned in to whisper in his ear. "Now, enough of that. Fuck me good and put a baby in my womb."


And just like that, the walls were back up. Levi would have shaken his head at the thought, but the feeling of her plump pussy lips rubbing over the head of his cock was more demanding of his attention. He arched his back a little, feeling that muscle still tight, but loose enough for a little playtime. "Now that, sounds like a perfect afternoon plan."


"Afternoon huh?" She let her lips curl into a wide grin. Moments later, she dropped her hips, sheathing his cock within her tight walls. For a minute, Zhang sat on his lap, wiggling softly and letting her pussy grip and milk upon his shaft. Mindful of his sore back, she kept her movements slow and gentle, moving only an inch or two at a time while savoring the feeling of being stretched by his girth.


He watched as her dark eyes lidded, her head leaning back and exposing the pale, soft neck. His hands gently slid along the sides of her torso, his fingers sliding in to circle about her dark nipples. Slowly, he leaned his head in to take a nipple in his mouth, and tease it lightly with his tongue. One hand slid down her lower back, fingertips caressing her smooth skin until he could take her ass within the grip of his hand and lightly cup it.


Zhang continued her slow ride, always cognizant of his injury, and taking the time to enjoy a slower pace. If she had one complaint since moving in, it was that sex all too often felt rushed between lessons and needs about the house. At least, sex with Levi, she reminded herself with a little smile.


Gingerly, she leaned forwards enough to lean her hands against the rim of the tub. Her knees slipped to the bottom of the tub, giving her just enough room to move faster without putting pressure on Levi. She felt the water begin to splash over her rear as her hips began to pump. With each stroke down, she would squeeze down with her pussy, tightening as hard as she could once she felt his hips press to hers. Always her eyes watched him, ensuring that not a sign of pain crossed over his face, until she reached a comfortable pace. Just as she teetered on the edge of orgasm, she caught the sound of his moans and felt the warmth of his cum flood of her pussy, sending her over the edge into her own orgasm. Zhang slammed down, holding his cock within her to keep his cum in her womb.





Drying down from the tub, she led him into the bedroom and to her bed, beckoning Levi to lay upon his stomach while she took a seat in an office chair. Zhang wrapped the towel lightly about her torso, just enough to keep the chair dry. She curled her legs up, letting them stay parted enough that he would have a good look at her puffy, freshly fucked pussy.


"It is an interesting arrangement that we all have here," she commented idly.


"Tell me about it."


She smiled a little, having picked up enough on his humor to know what he really meant, but deciding instead to play along. "Well, it is almost like a little community, mayhaps one trying to become a family. Like a harem, but certainly not as we are not at your beck and call." Zhang paused, chewing her lower lip lightly. "At least, not held within a room spending our days figuring out how best to service you."


Levi resisted the urge to crack a smile at the harem comment. "True, seems you spend more time figuring out how to drive me nuts."


She raised an eyebrow and cracked a grin. "Oh no dear, that comes naturally."


"Duly noted. Are you settling into everything okay?"


Zhang drew in a slow breath and blew it out of her nose before responding. "For the most part, I think so. It is, an adjustment to say the least. I never anticipated having to share a mate, well maybe for the occasional threesome, but never permanently with so many others."


"Heh, I never pictured being with more than one woman at once."


She nodded slowly.


"Okay, okay, maybe I fantasized about it that way. I meant living with more than one in a long-term relationship sorta thing."


"Harem."


"If you insist on calling it that."


"I do." She adjusted herself on the chair. "I'm just bracing myself for the adjustments when I become pregnant."


"Mm, morning sickness, excessive cravings for red meat," he groaned at the second one, having not thought anyone could out eat a recruit at boot camp until he'd seen Alisa tear into a roast beef.


It earned him a little glare. "Those too, but they're..." she paused to search for the word, "...normal."


"Elaborate?"


"Have you paid much attention at all to the behavior of your classmates?"


"Heh." He shook his head. "If you ran across me not in a classroom, I've usually got headphones in while I work."


"They're assholes."


"Erm, not to defend them, but most are teenagers and such."


"No, that would be immature. But now, they're assholes. In particularly to all the women that were chosen for the program, and some of the men."


"Ah, now I get what you mean." Levi gave a little nod. "Have they caused any problems for Cheryl or Amber?"


"Not that I know of, but they're only showing a little. Easy enough to cover that up so far. I think Cheryl bitched about someone complaining about her not wearing any tight tops anymore. But, it is most likely coming."


"Thanks for the heads up."


"You're welcome. And while I hate to have this end on a down note, I have a class in forty-five minutes."


"Right. I have projects I should really get back to working on." He rose up from the bed, noting that his back was still looser and more comfortable than when he'd first come in. "Thank you for the bath, it really helped."


She flashed him a genuine smile. "You're welcome. Just a pity that we don't have the land to put in a larger one for everyone. Though, I was eyeing up a spot that would be just great for a dry sauna, maybe put a hot tub next to it."


He laughed a little at that. "Busy lass you are. Though, before we go breaking up land maybe we should talk to everyone in the house to be sure no one else had hopes for it too."


"Mm, adjustments and large households again. I'll talk to them. In the meantime, don't be a stranger. After all, I've noticed that just about everyone appreciates a hot bath now and then."


"Will do." He leaned in to give her a soft kiss, then slowly make his way out of the room.





Levi waited till it was quiet the first night, till most of the girls had settled into their respective rooms for the night, either playing video games, studying, or catching up on their tv. Either way, it was another change, bringing his own walls down as he thought of it. "It takes two years to adapt to a new situation," he quietly reminded himself as he tugged the fitted sheet onto the mattress of the second bed. Not that he expected to need it tonight, but best to be prepared.


"And life changes are supposed to be taken as spread out as can be. Not that it's possible with this situation much, so we shall make the best of a situation," came Nikki's smooth voice.


He glanced up. So much for a quiet first night alone. "Mm, and you would seem one to know well how to make the best of a situation."


"We all have our stories. Mine is no different than others, save for the changes I've had to adapt to." She walked over to the bed and let her fingers run across the sateen sheets. "Saw the light on and thought I'd check out who was finally going to use this room."


He nodded a little. "Someone suggested it might be about time."


She cracked a slow smile. "You won't hear any complaints from me. Want help with the rest of the sheets and blankets?"


"Certainly, won't turn it down, if you're willing."


She didn't respond, just picked up a flat sheet and proceeded to air it out before starting to put it onto one of the beds. When the beds were made, she gave him a little smile and slipped out of the room in a gait he swore was a prance.


When he finished with setting up the room and setting his phone up on the nightstand, Levi slipped out of his clothing and under the covers of one bed. He laughed a little to himself as he spread out over the queen-sized mattress, not used to the sheer size of the one mattress, not to mention a second pushed up against it. The room was the least finished in the house, for whatever reason no one had taken to using it till this evening.


Just when Levi had about given up waiting for Nikki, she reappeared wearing a hooded robe lightly belted about her lithe waist. The hood had the head of a blue horse on it and the robe had little blue horses decorating it. She had a pillow under one arm that she threw onto the bed alongside of where Levi was hunkered down in. Without missing a beat, she shed the robe and chucked it onto the covers of the empty bed.


Nikki licked her lips as she debated the best way to join him, then leaned forwards and crawled slowly over the bed, leaning over to kiss his cock through the covers and worked her way up his torso to his lips. Then, with a little sigh, she flopped onto the bed, quickly slipping between the covers. "There is nothing like the feeling of fresh sheets."


"Mhmm. Or the feeling of a new mattress."


"Hadn't felt one before this one. I think I could get used to it." She offered him a little smile. "I admit to being a little torn at this moment. Part of me would love to feel you breed me to break in this bed, and yet part of me would just hate to muss these sheets up too much."


He admittedly hadn't much been in the mood prior to Nikki's arrival, and yet, he wasn't about to turn down a roll in the hay. Someday he might not be able to keep up with their demands, but that wasn't today. "Fortunately for us, there is a second bed with perfectly clean sheets."


Nikki just smiled and let her hand drift down the sheets to wrap fingers around his shaft. "Going to deprive a poor engineering student her beauty rest then?"


"No one said there wouldn't be sacrifices made in the name of patriotism," he chuckled at how bad that sounded to him, before leaning in to place a soft kiss on her lips.


"Mm, quickie it is then." She returned the kiss sweetly, then dipped under the covers to take half his hardening cock within her mouth. Within a few strong suckles, she felt his cock pulsing hard. Without wasting a moment, Nikki threw the covers back and wiggled up the bed, spreading her legs to invite him in.


Levi quickly slipped between her thighs, and took a loose hold of them as she lifted her legs in the air. His cock slid deep within her on the first stroke.


She smiled at his look of surprise. "I might have gotten myself ready with a little play before coming back in."


He didn't bother to respond, just wrapped his arms about her legs, holding them tight as his hips began to slam into her thighs. Levi leaned into her, his arms coming to wrap around her back as he held her close to him, his thighs moving of their own volition, taking her pussy as his body needed it.


Nikki could only respond with moans, her own arms wrapping about his back while her nails dug into his skin. She let her legs wrap about his torso, her thighs spread as wide as she could. Her face buried itself into his neck as she held on for dear life. Each time she felt the high roll through her body, she would squeeze her thighs as hard as she could and when she felt the warmth of his cum flood her body, Nikki did her best to hold him in place to try and ensure that this would be the time she was bred. When the muscles of her thighs gave out, she dropped to the mattress, panting heavily.


"Fuck."


Levi dropped alongside of her, content to watch her chest heave and fall. "I do believe that is what they call it."


It eared him a glare. "Either way...I needed that."


"Ditto." His eyes began to close as he felt his body relax into post-coitus bliss.


"What about the wet spot?" she sleepily purred.


"Fuck it."





The warmth next to him was different. The bed didn't feel quite right. Nor did the sounds and the sunlight feel right to his body. These all almost woke Levi into a jerk, save for the fact that he didn't want to disturb the warmth. Instead, he slowly opened one eye, cracking it just enough that he could see Nikki's form slumbering quietly. With a deep breath, he closed his eye and let his body drift just below consciousness, enjoying the feeling of the lithe woman sleeping nearby.


All things aside, he'd not yet gotten used to the idea of living as a family. Hell, he hadn't even spent a planned night in bed with one of the women. And yet, as he lay next to Nikki, he was beginning to realize how much of a mistake that was on his part. They weren't planning to leave, and he really had no desire to leave either. He was going to start raising a family here, within this home, with these women. For a second his body tensed, then slowly began to relax as he realized and accepted that this was the course to his life he'd chosen. His cock, well, was about the happiest part of him at this thought.


For a while he just laid in the bed, listening to the soft breathing from Nikki and thinking about how his life was changing. He mused on the things that he would like from the future, and the thoughts of what life would be like. Hopes of being a good father, chiding himself for not realizing how much he meant to the women and meeting their needs before this morning. Thoughts of the young woman next to him, her warm skin against his, the smell of sex within the air, and the trust she had placed within him weighing on his mind. A little smile crossed his mind, there they were, a staff member, grad and undergrad students. Some older, some younger, all with ambitions, and all living under that roof. More importantly, all having chosen him. At that moment, he felt more wanted than he'd ever been before.


A hand drifted over his cock and up his stomach, coming to rest upon his chest. Lips gently came to nuzzle against his cheek.


"Mm, I think I prefer waking up like this. Only thing missing is Cheryl," she muttered against his skin.


"Hmm, I think some others would think they were missing."


"The more the merrier I suppose, but for now, I liked getting you to myself."


"Ditto." He snuggled up against her, letting a hand gently caress her skin from shoulders to her pert rear and back again. She wiggled her rear a little against his hand as he caressed over it.


"What would you think if I dyed my hair blue?" she asked, idly.


"Well, your hair but it could be cute. Thinking of trying it out?"


"Going back to it. I used to dye it all sorts of colors, just whatever struck me." She sighed softly. "Bright lipsticks, smoky eye makeup, just whatever struck me."


Levi raised an eyebrow. "Artsy type?"


"Mm, there is a reason why I'm an engineer. Like the creation of a design more than working the computer and doing the calculations, but with an e-pen it works out fine enough." Gently she pushed her rear back, grinding a little against his hand again. "I've heard how you've teased all us girls, letting us ask you for it in the ass, to bond with you, but then not delivering. Aren't you interested?" She tilted her head enough to look up at his face.


Levi couldn't help it, he snorted. "Geez, you too huh?"


She sighed and nodded a little. "I'm not sure what it is necessarily, but it's not like I haven't been open to the idea before. Cheryl and I have played with plugs on occasion, but never quite worked up the idea of using a strap-on on each other." Nikki let her hand drift down to his cock, giving it a few soft strokes. "It's also a sense of normal life. Sex not just for procreation, but for pleasure."


"Mm, pleasure," he breathed out softly, suddenly realizing he'd been carrying about the idea of procreation as a duty with the same sense of urgency as he had tasks in the military. "Well, fuck you in the ass..."


"That's the idea. Now be a dear and reach into the nightstand drawer. I know we left some in there when we setup the room."


"Just for this purpose?" He mused openly while reaching into the door and searching about for a bottle.


"More like visions of all night orgies dancing in our heads." She took the bottle once he pulled it out and quickly squirt some into her hand to begin to coat his cock with a liberal amount. "If you don't mind, I'd like to ride you for the first time. Control and all."


He couldn't help but chuckle at her comment. "Your ass, love."


Nikki smiled a little at the pet name, wiped her hand off, and threw her leg over his torso, wiggling herself till she found a comfortable spot. She took a grip on his shaft and smirked to herself about having wiped it clean only to grip lube again. Her head dropped down, in part to watch as her hand lined his cock with her virgin rear, and then to watch his face as her hips dropped enough to let the head of his cock push its way in.


"Fuck," she whispered as the spongey head slipped inside. Moments later she lowered herself further, groaning as she felt the full girth of his shaft stretch her tight hole open. Little sensations of pain mixed with the feeling of fullness and pleasure, sending a heady mix of emotions through her body. Upon seeing a look of pleasure cross his face, she took a breath and let herself lower to rest against his torso.


"I will admit..." she paused and took a breath, "I didn't fully appreciate how big your cock was until I found it buried in my ass."


"Good or bad thing?" He asked, hopeful for good as his cock savored the feeling of her tight muscles gripping its base, squeezing up his shaft."


Nikki didn't respond at first, instead she rose up and down several inches of his shaft, wiggling her rear as she tested the new sensations. "Good. Oh, fuck, that's good."


Quickly she grew silent as her mouth filled with moans. Her thighs flexed as she drove them up and down, rising higher with each movement and dropping down a tad faster each time until she was leaving just the head within her rear and slamming her hips down enough to elicit the sound of flesh on flesh.


His hands rose to lightly rest upon her hips, his eyes watching her small breasts bounce upon her chest as Nikki fucked her ass with his cock. Levi's mind flooded with emotions, from pleasure at the feeling of her rear upon him to regret at not having taken any of the others up on their offer, to resolve to enjoy the sex he was fortunate to enjoy, and finally to blank as his body shut off the emotions and focused on the feelings in his cock.


As Nikki reached her climax, she felt the pleasure plateau just enough to leave her frustrated. Achingly close, she drove herself harder and harder upon him to no avail. Just as she was about to give up, her clit hit hard against his groin and sent a spark of pleasure up her spine. With a loud groan she slammed herself hard upon him and began to grind her pussy as hard as she could against his groin till her body felt the release it so desperately desired.


Levi felt her frustrations mount, felt her rising, and the erratic movement of her hips with the short gasps of breath from her lips. His hands were moving down the crease of her thighs towards her pussy when she suddenly slammed herself down upon his cock. He felt her pussy cover him in juices as she ground herself against him, her ass tightening down hard as she reached her climax. Without a moment's thought, he wrapped his arms around her torso, pushing up with his hips to just enough room for a couple of quick, strong thrusts into the newly tightened rear till it pushed him over and he flooded her virgin rear with his cum.


For a few seconds he held the two of them up, emptying his balls into her ass, till the wave of pleasure crested over and they crashed to the bed, panting hard against each other.


A slow clap from the doorway brought their attention back to reality. His eyes glanced of quickly and took note of a pregnant duo, Cheryl and Amber standing at the door, each leaning on one side of the frame. Amber had on a robe, the sash undone so that the sides had parted around her swollen tummy. Gauging from the glistening on her fingertips, he had a pretty good guess as to how long she had been there.


Cheryl finished her slow clap once she realized that they'd picked up on her presence. Her lips split into a teasing smile. "What was that my dear Nikki? If I remember the fantasy was that I was going to get it in the ass and you were going to watch."


"I got greedy." Nikki gave a tired wiggle of her rear and snuggled against Levi. As sore as her rear was starting to feel, it still felt better to curl against him and enjoy the feeling of him buried within.


"So, I see," Cheryl giggled as she and Amber strolled over to the entangled pair. Teasingly, she gently smacked an offered pale cheek and listened to the accompanying moan.


"Great show, but I think you've gotten me all ready for a main course. What do you think?" Amber asked, while offered a pair of fingers glistening with cum to Nikki.


Without hesitation, she parted her lips and eagerly suckled the cum off the offered fingers, moaning at the taste.


Levi felt his cock twitch, not quite ready for action, but certainly got his attention as he watched Nikki's lips wrap about Amber's fingers and lick them clean. A second of regret hit him that he hadn't of started spending more time in this room earlier, and faded as his nose caught a whiff of pussy near him. Gently, but firmly he placed a hand upon Amber's rear and pulled her close enough until she figured out what was going on. Her leg lifted over his head while she positioned her pussy above his hungry mouth.


He curled his hands around her thighs, pulling her into a comfortable position before letting his tongue drag along the length of her slit. Levi was so caught up into eating her pussy that he didn't notice Nikki slide off him, and only moaned in appreciation as he felt a warm, soapy washcloth begin to caress over his sore cock. He closed his eyes in bliss, savoring the taste of her pussy, and the soft moans he could hear as the tip of his tongue parted her lips and gently caressed the tender skin beneath.


"Is it worth it?" Cheryl grinned and nudged Nikki.


"Mm, well my ass is certainly sore, but holy fuck did I cum."


Cheryl's grin grew wider. "Wonder if he's good for one more round."


"Only one way to find out."


Amber glanced at them from half-lidded eyes. "His tongue is certainly ready."


"Shall we?" Cheryl went to ask, and found Nikki was already sliding her tongue along the shaft of his cock, "Greedy slut!" She grinned and leaned over to caress the length of his cock with her tongue.


With the two girls working upon his cock, Levi soon began to grow hard. They took turns gently suckling upon the head and bathing the shaft with their tongues. Occasionally one would gently suckle his balls, caressing them gently with their tongue. They worked without abandon, knowing that he wouldn't be ready to cum anytime soon.


After flicking her tongue on the underside of the head, Cheryl pulled back, her eyes locked upon his length as she contemplated the time. "If I don't do it now," she whispered softly, "I think I might just chicken out."


Nikki pulled out the bottle of lube and poured a generous amount on Cheryl's hand. "You take care of his cock, and I'll get you ready." She grinned at the girl's nervous nod and waited for Cheryl to get in position.


She waited till Cheryl was busy applying a generous coating of lube to Levi's cock, then Nikki held up the bottle of lube and gently squeezed, watching the lube slowly glide down between Cheryl's ass cheeks. Her fingers met the lube just past the girl's rear and let it pool on her fingertips before sliding up and gently rubbing it about the crinkled skin of her rear entrance. With a soft push, Nikki began to work a pair of fingers within Cheryl's rear, gently doing her best to help stretch and prep her for the penetration to come. Softly she began to pump her fingers within the girl's rear, moving a centimeter or so at a time, slowly working her fingers in and adding lube as needed until she had nearly buried her fingers in to her knuckles.


Cheryl had been intent to move quickly, while she still had her nerve up to let this happen, when Nikki had started to explore her rear. At first, she clenched, her worries getting to the best of her, but as she felt the slow, but firm moves of the other girl, Cheryl fought her instincts and forced her muscles to relax. She brought in slow, deep breaths as she felt fingers penetrate her rear for the first time, the slight pain and pleasure of her sphincter muscle being pushed apart. Before she knew it, Nikki was finger fucking her rear while Cheryl was gently stroking Levi's well-lubed cock. She got so into it, her hips began to rock with the fingers, until they were withdrawn, leaving her rear feeling a tad empty.


Licking her lips, Cheryl eyed the hard cock in her slick hand and wiggled as quickly as her swollen tummy would let her. Up to his hips she went, pausing only to rub her rear against Levi's cock to ensure that she was comfortably lined up with him. When she reached back to grab his cock, she found Nikki's hand on his shaft, guiding the head to her waiting, needy, hole. Cheryl took a deep breath and pushed down.


She felt the head of his cock miss her rear at first, caressing between her ass cheeks. Quickly, Nikki corrected its course, and when Cheryl pushed down a second time, she felt it begin to press against her tight ring.


"You need to relax more, love," Nikki whispered.


That earned her a quick glare before Cheryl closed her eyes and drew in a deep breath. She cycled through several breaths before feeling his cock head beginning to push its way into her ass. "Oh...fuck," she groaned, debating going slow or fast. Cheryl never got to make the choice.


Just as she shifted her weight a little upon her thighs, one of Cheryl's calves caught a loose part of the sheet and slipped. His cock was buried to the hilt within her rear in seconds. Cheryl bit down on her lower lip as she felt her rear stretch in ways it never had and waited for the feelings to ebb.


For his part, Levi remained still, save for his hands coming to caress softly over her thighs. Her ass was clamped down hard over his cock, and slowly but surely began to loosen its grip.


"Are you...okay?" Amber whispered as she stared at her wide-eyed friend.


Cheryl could only nod at first, waiting a few moments before responding. "That was, faster than I thought I should go. Umm, kinda starting to feel good now."


Gingerly, Cheryl moved in slow motions, wiggling back and forth between her legs, before letting herself begin to rise and fall upon his member. She took her time, feeling out how her body reacted to each movement, growing bolder with each stroke. Once she reached riding about half his length, Cheryl found the swaying of her pregnant belly to be enough that she had to lean forwards and plant her hands upon the bed.


Nikki licked her lips as she watched her lover lean forwards, her belly and breasts swaying lightly as the woman began to ride Levi in earnest. Her hand slid down to moist folds, gently caressing them as she watched Cheryl steadily increase her pace.


Cheryl lost track of time as her body became more comfortable with the feeling of Levi's cock in her rear. Her head gently rested against Amber's tummy while she rode him. Breathes became more ragged as her body became worn down from riding. As her body began to protest the position, she felt his hips begin to move, slight but firmly, pushing against her. Moments later Cheryl felt Levi bury his cock into her rear and the warmth as his seed filled her ass for the first time.


Wearily, she waited for his thrusts to end, then Cheryl flopped onto her side, her chest heaving, and her eyes half closed as she pondered a quick, morning nap to start her day. With a little smile, she turned to Nikki, "Fuck, but pregnancy really takes it out of a girl."





When a yell came from Hu's room early one morning. Levi's instincts kicked in, rousing him from his slumber to sprint down the hallway. Coming to the door, he barely took the time to test the knob and find it unlocked, before barging into the room. He glanced about at the interior, took note of the light from her bathroom, and sprinted that way. Placing his shoulder to the door, he pushed in to find the woman seated on her toilet, giggling with glee.


She glanced up at Levi and gave him a broad smile. "Hi, Daddy," she purred and waved the little plastic stick.


The End
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