A.N. 
“Maybe one more round when she wakes up…” 
Ellie’s eyes gently fluttered open, sleep leaving them as the light started to stream in from the windows on either side of his bed. For a moment, Ellie was actually a little confused, his pillow felt different, soft and warm, but right up against him was a nice solid body that he was cuddled up against and his face laying on the large cushions that were her breasts. 
Then it all came rushing back and the redhead smiled, chuckling softly and snuggling a bit closer into Miss Codi’s body, or… Tara’s. Should he call her by her first name? Or should they keep the naughty power dynamic of her being one of his teachers going? Either sounded nice to him and he’d be glad to ask her when she woke up. 
But for right now, he draped one of his own naked legs over hers, his thigh nudging her large, sleeping member by accident. The thing was still so big even when it was soft that it actually startled him. It really was amazing what they did last night, the chemistry he felt with the older woman was electric. Compared to the high intensity gangbang he sustained the entirety of the night before. 
He’d only ever been with girls his own age, so being with a woman twenty plus years his senior was just hawwwwt! Ellie already could feel his face heating up a bit as he thought about it, gently glancing up to look at Miss Codi’s gorgeous features while she slept. Her own long tresses of shining auburn colored hair in the light of the morning messily covering her face and sprawling out on the pillow. He liked sleeping against her, cuddling her larger, cozy body made him knock right out and he slept hard, it felt like he’d woken up well rested for the first time in ages. 
Now that he was awake though, he didn’t want to disturb her sleep, so he just rested his chin on her chest and watched her for a little while with crushy eyes. He remembered what she said last night, that him having sex with the professors or faculty without it being for educational purposes wasn’t supposed to happen. So the fact what they did was considered a ‘naughty’ thing, made Ellie want to do it again even more. 
Thinking about their night together, how biiiig her dick felt inside him, he was biting his bottom lip already, and he couldn’t help but lift the blankets up just a little to look down at her asleep member up against his leg. “Hmmm…” He didn’t want to disturb her sleep… buuuuut… what if he woke her up to a little… special good morning treatment? 
He grinned ear to ear thinking about it, after they left his dorm, he knew that having sex again was going to be a bit more difficult for them both. They’d have to get creative, and also be more careful. Because he was to start taking the medication regime this morning as well, one to stimulate his fertility, and the other was simply birth control. An interesting combination, but obviously they wanted him to be fertile, just not getting knocked up within the first week perhaps? 
No promises from him on that front of course, especially with Miss Codi… his blush deepened a bit more thinking about just how hot it would be if she knocked him up. He was quickly discovering that he had a bit of an age difference kink in addition to a quickly developing naughty breeding kink. 
But that was neither here nor there! He could figure out all the intricate details later, because right now he was getting horny. He glanced at his alarm clock, and thankfully his first class wasn’t until noon so they had a couple of hours before they needed to be up. Which gave them plenty of time to mess around for a little while first. 
Also this may be his last chance to get a raw creampie without worrying if his birth control was working! 
So, Elliot kissed her breasts softly, then started to make his way down and under the blanket. Eager to treat himself to some protein for breakfast as well as giving her a wake up call she’d never forget. He slipped down between her legs, her thighs were strong and thick, and for a moment Ellie though about how nice it would be for them to be squeezing his throat… but shook his head and focused up. 
Carefully he took Miss Codi’s soft cock in his hands, loving the warmth, feeling its heavy weight even while not engorged, and started to gently kiss it. “Mmmh… mmhwah… hehe, wakey wakeyyy…” He sang in a whisper, kissing her shaft over and over. Laying little pecks along the side of it before tilting it back so he could get down to her balls easier, “Nnfh, good morning girls…” Ellie whispered hotly, kissing one of her heavy orbs, then the other before letting his tongue start to lash at them. 
Sucking the heavy balls into his lips, he pulled them in and out with a soft suction to roll them back and forth. Stirring up his morning protein while his hand gently stroked her cock, feeling it starting to pulse, twitch, and rise. He smiled with her balls in his mouth, feeling her member growing and growing in his hand. Quickly rising up to its full hardness, enough to cause a massive tent in the blanket over him while it reached full mass. 
He giggled quietly again, laying on his belly and kicking his feet up, which raised the blanket below him a bit more, and he licked up the length of her cock to her tip. Smooching her cock head passionately before finally slurping it right into his mouth, dainty fingers wrapped around the base of her shaft while his lips formed a tight seal, and he started to suck the older woman’s cock. 
Fingers stroking her length as he slurped, the soft mouth sounds escaping him while he delighted in giving her a nice, slow and relaxing blowjob. Judging by how he could feel her already starting to stir thanks to his attention, he imagined that she’d be awake soon. He pulled back and quietly spit along the length of her cock, wrapping both hands around its impressive length and then sucking her tip back into his mouth. Two hand stroking it while he slurped the upper half he could fit into his mouth. Even at one point working to sink himself even deeper down, letting his eyes roll back while her cock bent down the resistance of the bend in his throat. “Gglcklck… mnnnggh…” Ellie groaned, feeling her push down his tunnel, filling his throat up so pleasantly. 
“Mmnnf…” Tara started to stir, right away, even as she was barely joining the waking world, she immediately had an idea about what was going on. Soft lips around her dick, feeling the tight, hot tunnel of a boys throat snuggling with her dick. A smile immediately graced her features as her eyes drifted open. “Mmmnngh… hmhm…” She chuckled softly, reaching down for the blanket a little lazily to pull it aside. Slowly revealing the horny little redheaded boy slobbering all over her cock. Taking easily two thirds of her shaft while he deepthroated what he could. And stroked what he couldn’t reach, “Good morning to you too.” Miss Codi said with a chuckle. 
Fuuuck that was a sight she’d like to wake up to every day. This barely legal beauty laying on his belly, feet kicking behind him playfully, wiggling his booty to tease her while he swallowed her cock down. Ellie could get used to his view as well, looking up at her from below, her gorgeous, curvy, but strong body. Big beautiful breasts and that gorgeous face looking down at him approvingly, it made his belly fill with butterflies. 
He slid back off her length, sniffling a little as his gag reflex had his eyes watering. Grabbing her dick again and jerking it, his saliva making a sweet squishing sound with each beat of her meat. “Good morning Miss Codi. Hehe, I hope you don’t mind…” 
She quickly shook her head, “Not at all… mmnhhfff, best wake up call I’ve ever had.” She relaxed both her arms under her head while she watched him continue to work. His pretty tongue slipping out to lick up the length, swirling and swiping over her tip as he kissed it again and again. Returning to her balls once more as well and giving them just as much love with kisses and licks. She turned her head to the side to look at the alarm clock, “Mh, fuck… I’d love to enjoy this hon but… might have to be kind of quick…” 
Ellie raised a brow, one of her balls popping free from his mouth. “What do you mean? Class doesn’t start until noon?” 
Tara chuckled, “Your classes, some of us have to clock in for work.” She reminded him, reaching down to brush some of his tresses away from his face and just appreciate the beauty of him. “Don’t get me wrong, this is amazing. Your lips were made for cock.” She praised his skill, “But I’ve only got a few minutes before I need to get back to my wing. Remember… mmnhfff fuuuck…” She groaned, because even as she talked Elliot continued to stroke her, making it very difficult to focus. “No one’s supposed to know about this… can’t fuck you until… the breeding lessons start up…” 
Ellie smiled, watching her face contort as she struggled to speak through the pleasure. But he nodded his head, “I remember, I remember…” Leaning up, he gave her tip a little kiss. “Darrrn… I wanted some thick protein for breakfast…” He pouted cutely, grabbing her dick with both hands again and tugging that meat a bit harder. “Guess there’s only one way to get it into my tummy nice and fast…” 
Miss Codi blinked, watching as Ellie said this, giving her dick one more lick before he started to crawl up and onto his knees. He was insatiable! Even after all he did last night, both with his sorority and with herself, he was still hungry for more. She grinned and shook her head, “You’re a wild boy you know that?” 
He raised and lowered a shoulder, “Maybe. Or maybe I just like women old enough to be my Mom…” He teased her again, remembering that she seemed to like the kink just as much as he did the night before. 
“Uggggggggghhh…” She groaned, her head falling back as she leaned up on her elbows. “Such a naughty boy…” She breathed out as Ellie crawled forward more to straddle her, Miss Codi bit her lip, “We’ll have to be quick… I do have to go.” She glanced to the clock again, she could get away with… maybe ten minutes. Ten minutes but then she’d have to go! 
Ellie grinned, “I knoooow, I know… don’t worry…” He lifted his feet onto her thighs to keep her legs spread while he rode her. Reaching behind his back to grab her cock and begin to guide it towards his tight little star, “We can be quick. Besides… remember this might be the last time you get to cum inside me for a while… I’ve gotta get on my birth control today. Aaaand if I just haaaappen to be a little silly and forget to take iiit…” He pressed her tip to his entrance, and guided himself down. Easing down as her tip pushed through, and her slick with spit shaft started to glide up and into him. “Ooooohhhhh… you might get me pregnaaant~…” He grinned, feeling her biiiiig cock stretching him open, sliding right back into its favorite home with a little assist from gravity. Guiding his weight down to seat himself right on her thighs, tushy pressing down and bottoming out balls deep. 
Miss Codi’s fists gripped the sheets tiiiiiight! “Urrghhghgh,,, ffffuck… so damn baaaad…” Miss Codi was definitely feeling the butterflies of a crush herself! Watching this gorgeous minx tease her so badly about their age difference, and the naughty hint of possible impregnation. It made her cock pump and pulse inside his walls, squeezing and crushing around her already. He leaned forward and set his hands on her abs, then began to grind. 
Ellie panted hotly, working his core to gyrate his belly, working up his booty into the perfect rolling bounce to ride her stick with enough skill and pace to ensure that he’d drive her crazy. 
Placing her hands on his hips, she initially intended to help him with riding her, but damn!! This boy knew how to work his core! She was a little surprised he had such a smooth belly and no abs with how he was able to quickly build up to a galloping pace. Bouncing that booty on her hips and taking her cock fast. “Haaahh… fucking A boy… mmnhfff ride that cock…” She said with a grin, reaching around him to give his ass a good hard slap. 
“Eeeek!!” Ellie grinned, his little cocklet was actually still soft, adorably bouncing on his little cherry pouch while he rode her. But that didn’t effect how good it felt, her cock was curving in his clenching walls, touching and stroking along his happy button within him. Sending the delightful ripples of pleasure all along his form, encouraging him to ride her faster. Tiny, adorable feet still braced on her thighs while he nearly twerked. “Aaahh, yeah Miss Codi? Nnnfffh, you like that eighteen year old boy pussy?” Like he did last night, using his age to tease her some more. 
Tara’s eyes narrowed on him, staring the cocky boy down as she gripped his waist, bracing her feet on the bed and starting to pump up into him. Not letting him just control the ride anymore, she worked her hips with enough strength and momentum to cause her balls to rise up with each swing and tap his ass. “Yeah I do… you like teasing older women huh?” She reached up and snatched his chin, “Little slut…” She gave his ass another good spank! 
“Ugghgnn!!!!” Ouuuuu he liked it when she started to take control, he knew that he was running the show a bit here, but seeing her arousal build to the point where she was staring him down with burning eyes, fire in her veins and a sharp smack to his bouncing booty, it made him feel extra tingly. That wonderful warmth in his tummy that reminded him he can get pregnant with the right process. His body was craving it, at his most fertile point, the odds of him getting pregnant at this college were essentially one hundred percent. With how damn horny all these girls were making him? One of them were gonna knock him up! “Nnnffgh, yes… I do Miss Codi…” He moaned, feeling her hand slip a little lower to wrap around his throat. And that made his eyes roll back briefly, “Ooogghh… fuuuck…” 
Miss Codi grinned, breeding, age difference, and choking kinks? This little deviant was the total package in her eyes!! “Rrrgh… good boy… nnnfffh!!!” She grunted, thrusting her hips harder, intent on driving her cock home to his womb, who knows when the next time she’ll be able to cum in his unprotected hole will be? “Better enjoy it while you can bitch… cuz after this… nffh if you want your teachers cock again, you gotta ask the Dean nicely if you can have it.” She squeezed his throat, choking him lightly as the ‘plapplapplap’ of her balls grew louder and louder. 
If the Party Girls were waking up now, they were probably going to be getting an ear full of what was going on in here! 
Ellie chewed his bottom lip harder now, running his hands along Miss Codi’s arm, holding onto it and encouraging her to choke him hadrer. “Nnnfffh Yes Miss Codi… I’ll ask… aaahhh I’ll ask…” He repeated lustfully, shifting on his legs, moving from his straddling cowgirl position to place his feet down on the bed. Drawing Tara’s attention for a moment as he shifted into a squat, showing off not only his core strength, but now his leg strength too. Which again baffled the older woman! This boy was delightfully proportioned, subtle curves, enough meat on his bones to be considered in perfect shape, with a bubbly ass that bounced and swayed with each step. And yet here he was now working his weight effortlessly with just his legs in a squatting ride. 
He lifted up all the way on her cock until just the tip was left inside, and then smoothly glided back down. Balancing on the balls of his feet while he dropped, then bounced back up and down, rinsing and repeating over and over again to massage her cock in the best, friction inducing ride of her life. 
“UuughghOOHH …fuck!!!” Miss Codi cried out, gritting her teeth, her cock felt the tingles rushing through it, such a sweet, tight and young tunnel squeeeeeeezing her! She hadn’t gotten laid in a long time before Ellie, and he was performing better than even the best that she’d been with, so it was getting harder and harder to hold onto her nut. His tushy clapped down onto her pelvis, her balls juggling as she thrust up in response to meet him, growing heavier and heavier as they filled with her upcoming load. “Shiiiiit… fuck… making me feel like a punk here…” She chuckled, “Mnnffhf, making me feel like I’m gonna cum already baby…” She warned him.
But this fact only seemed to further delight the college boy, he grinned, still biting his lower lip as he ran one of his hands through his red hair, flitting it over to one side so he could cutely tilt his head. “Uughn… yeah? Mmmhh… should I take the fertility pill really quick Miss Codi? So you can get me pregnant?” 
“Uggggghhhguuuuhh…” Her head hit the pillow again from his filthy dirty talk!! She was falling hard for this devious boy!! Maybe what they said about redheads is true, sleep with a blonde, sleep with a brunette, but you never sleep with a redhead. She was starting to believe it because she didn’t ever want to leave this bed!!!! She just wanted to plow him day and night! “Sssshhhiiit… aaah, yeah… hehe… you should take it… nnffhf, better hurry though! Uunnnghh!!! I’m close!” 
“Heheeee… yeeeeah~?” Ellie sped up, working to really drive his hips down against her, “Well maybe I took it before you woke up Miss Codi… mnnnfffhhh! Haaahh, maybe you’re about to knock me uuuuup~.” His sing songy tune, a terrible tease that had her balls boiling over. Like her swimmers could hear the promise of a fertile womb to snuggle into and were rampaging with desperation to get out and fertilize! 
Tara gritted her teeth, panting now like a rabid dog on the chase, she had a feeling he was kidding… but the idea of it… just too damn tempting!!! “Ooohh fuuuck… nnffhhh, gonna be making babies then…” She returned his dirty talk with her own, suddenly leaning up, releasing his throat and putting her arms around him so they were chest to chest. Her voluptuous breasts pressed right to his flat ones and the pair of them now ground into each other. Ellie putting his arms around her shoulders in return, while using his legs to hook around her back and continue to grind against the taller, older woman. 
“Ugghnn!! Yeahyeah!! Aaghnh! Get me pregnant, get me pregnant, get me pregnant` mmhh!!!” He repeated before Miss Codi cut him off, leaning down to smash her lips to his and kissing her young lover, her hands grabbing his ass firmly to control his movements even more. Piloting both their bodies to plunge her cock in at a break neck pace!
“Mnnfhhfhf… fffuck…” She growled in between kisses, “Here it comes slut… uggrrghh gonna make you a Mommy… gonna make you a little slut Mommy!!!!!” She kissed him again! Pounding and grinding, the bed rocking and creaking from this aggressive weight shifting back and forth. Clacking into the wall for sure waking up any Party Girls who were close enough to hear the fun. “Mnnnffh!!!!! Fuuuuuuuuuck!!!!! Cumming!! Fucking Cumming!!!” Miss Codi growled, keeping her forehead against Ellies while he gasped.
“Yes!! Yesyesyesyes!!!!! Inside! In my pussy!! Inside!!!!!!!!!!” He demanded! Feeling his own pleasure rising up, it was strange. He had experienced all of these anal only orgasms last night, and it seemed like his body adjusted to them rather quickly, as his tiny dicklet was still sissy soft. And yet he felt like he was cumming, his muscles spasming and tensing up, his anal walls beginning to squeeze with all their strength! Doing their best to milk her cock for its seed and doing a spectacular job! 
“URRRRRRGHHH!!!!!” Miss Codi threw her arms around his back, releasing his ass so she could just clutch him right up against her body, rather intimately while she peaked in her pleasure. “Urrrrrrrrrrgh!!!! Rrrhhh!!! Fucking… fuuuuuuuuuuck! Aaaaaaaaaghaaaaahhh shiiiit…” Deep groans from down within her chest were released as her cock spasmed, pumping and pulsing while her balls lifted. 
Harsh, audible ‘chhks’ could be heard while her sperm rushed forth eagerly! Racing out of her cock pipe and barreling out into Ellie’s boy pussy. Flooding it with a creamy, chunky white goo that felt hotter than the hottest soup on a cold Winter’s day. Pumping out in the thick ropes she gave him last night, with each stream spraying for easily two seconds each. 
“Aaaaaaaaaaaaghaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhh… yeeeeeeeeeeeeeeesssss breed meeeeeeeee…” Ellie grunted, his own voice being quite guttural and animal instinct driven as he felt it. Her seed funneling straight into his womb but alas… he hadn’t actually taken the medicine yet… so while her spunk filled his womb with its wonderful warmth, he knew it was unlikely to knock him up yet. Kicking himself for not thinking of it beforehand! 
Damn… he really wanted to get pregnant! He hadn’t even started the fertility stuff yet! Perhaps since he was getting so much girl dick lately, his body was just getting adjusted and rewired to want to breed really, really badly. Whatever his equivalent of ovulation was probably, he didn’t know the science. 
But regardless, feeling her hot, hard eighteen inches of dick, soooo deep inside, bulging his tummy as it shot load after load into him… he almost wanted to cry thinking that they couldn’t do this again. Not easily at least, they’d have to sneak around or get it approved from the higher ups. That is of course, even if they got it approved, it would have to be done for the students, so the college classes would all watch him getting bred.
… you know… now that he thought about it… that did sound kind of hot…
However, after a minute or two of cumming together, the pair of lovers sagged, taking some heavy, much needed breaths and Miss Codi burying her face in the nape of Ellie’s neck. Sniffing his hair and kissing the sensitive skin, working her way around his cheek to his lips where she kissed the sweaty boy again.
Ellie giggled tiredly into her lips and happily returned the kisses, stroking her back and locking his ankles around her so that she’d stay shoved inside. Her rock hard dick still pulsing within him, clearly a quickie wasn’t enough, she wanted more. 
“Mmmhfh… fuck… I gotta go…” Miss Codi said between kisses. 
But Ellie shook his head, grabbing her face and keeping her locked in their little make out session, “Mm mmh. Mm mh! No, you staaay, fuck me morrreee… pleeeeease?” He begged cutely.
Eliciting another growl from Miss Codi, “Mmrrh… I want tooo… mnnffh, fuck… you little temptress.” She said with a smile, kissing him again and again, her member twitching… maybe she could afford to be a little late… maybe just one more round and…
‘Knockknockknock!’ 
Both Miss Codi and Ellie stopped kissing and sat bolt upright, “Ohhh Elliieeeeee~? Time to wake uuuuuuup~!” He recognized the voice right away.
“Crap… it’s Lacey.” He said, chuckling a little that they both immediately reacted like they were going to get in trouble. 
Tara let out a sigh of relief and looked down at her beautiful redhead, “Yeah… haaahh… I wanna do more, but… we should probably get going. I need to go clock in before someone notices.” She played with his hair a little, to which he purred happily at her touch, but he nodded. 
The pair untangled themselves from each other, pulling her still rigid member from his well fucked ass, and she headed to the bathroom, grabbing her outfit along the way to wash up a bit before exiting. Ellie threw on jut a robe and headed over to the door, bare feet padding on the carpet as he went to pull it open, seeing the bright face of his brunette Party Girl guide Lacey. 
Leaning against the doorframe with a cheeky smile on her face, “Have a good first night?” 
Ellie rolled his eyes and smiled, “Yes, was having a good morning too.” He stuck his tongue out at her. 
Lacey shrugged, “Well hopefully you’ll have many more nice mornings to go. But first things first, it’s day one here now, you start classes soon, so you’ll have to pick which ritual you want to do to officially become a Party Girl.” She explained quickly, earning a blink of surprise from Ellie. 
Right! His hazing, it was going to happen. So he nodded, “Right, right… uhm, what exactly do I have to do?” 
Lacey pushed off the doorframe and put her hands on her hips, “Have you started the fertility regimen yet?” 
“I’m just about to?” He said, glancing back at the fertility meds, and birth control pills over on his nightstand. 
She nodded, “Good, well you have a few options then.” She took out her phone at that and scrolled through a few things, Ellie could’ve sworn he saw what looked like several pics and videos from last night saved on there. He chuckled again, hoping she’d be sending him a few copies of those, those were memories he’d want to keep forever. “In order to become an official Party Girl, you have to seduce one of your professors in the naughtiest way possible. Since you’re going to be fertile, you have to get them to fuck you outside of classes.” 
…you mean… like he just did? 
Ellie obviously didn’t say that, but it crossed his mind! “Okay, seems easy enough.” He said confidently. 
“Ah ah! Buuuuut…” She said with a naughty grin, “It’s gotta be raw…” Ellie felt his heart skip a beat at that. “Which means, if they wear a condom, you gotta get them to take it off. Now obviously, you’ll be on birth control so it’s fine, but bonus points if you can do it while convincing them you’re not on it.” Lacey looked so proud of her words, and Ellie could hear a few other girls probably hiding in the dorm doorways giggling down the hall. 
What he did with Miss Codi felt almost like a practice run now, obviously on easy mode since she knew he hadn’t taken the meds, even with his teasing that he might have done it. But now, he needed to see if he could work that magic for real, and get one of his professors to fuck him raw dog. 
Ellie nodded, “Okay… and what are my options?” 
Lacey leaned over then to show him her phone, scrolling through the pictures of a few of his professors they wanted him to seduce. His heart starting to pitter patter much quicker now as the prospect of getting his teachers to fuck him unprotected was heating him up. 
His options also looked to be the fertility teacher, who looked like she’d be teaching them the lessons on reproduction with a boy. She was tall, leggy with black stockings, garter belt and high heels. In a wone piece dress that only went down to mid thigh and midnight black hair. Almost stereotypical with a ruler in her hands that he imagined getting a good spanking with. Plus her teaching reproduction allowed lots of room for breeding play.
Option two was this adorkable blonde beauty, in a white button up blouse, black pencil skirt, and red high heels. She wore glasses and according to Lacey, was one of the sweetest teachers in the whole university. 
The third and final option however was… the Dean herself!? Ellie actually blinked when he looked at the brunette, in her women’s tuxedo, behind her desk, looking absolutely full of authority and discipline. And for some reason, even though he couldn’t see her legs, he imagined she’d step on him a lot… That could of course just be his imagination, but she looked… strict. 
Lacey offered him up his three options, and handed Ellie the phone, letting him scan over then to see… almost like difficulty settings on whom would be easier and harder to seduce. But still, his breathing was shallowed out, the prospect of going through with this exciting him intensely! He just needed to choose his path forward… and of course, there was always the option of not doing this at all, he could always still go and try other Sororities, that wasn’t out of the equation. 
So… what should he do? 
‘Reproduction seems appropriate to me.’ -Seduce the reproduction professor. (Sex, Condom Play, Medical, Spanking)
‘Biology could be interesting.’ -Seduce the shy Biology teacher. (Sex, Romantic, Gentle, Facial)
‘I think I’m up for a challenge with the Dean.’ -Seduce the strict Dean. (Sex, Domination, Rough, BDSM)
‘Maybe I should see the other Sororities?’ -Try out a new Sorority. (Sex, Blowjob, Public Play, Naughty)



