A Boy in an All-Girls College
by An0n_a_M1st3r

Part 2

Mitch's first day in VAG just got better.

Hi! It's me, Mitch Kelly. You know, the 21-year-old pervert from the first chapter? Well, for those who have yet to read Chapter 1 first, I have recently graduated high school, and now I'm having my first day in college. Only,...it's really an all-GIRLS college. I was actually suckered into applying to Venus Angel Girls' College by my mom. Not that I have anything against it NOW, really. It's just... I hate it when Mom manages to trick me like this. The interesting part was... the Principal actually accepted my application no problem. Talk about a lucky break,...but not as lucky as getting my dick sucked twice, all morning.

Anyway, it was lunchtime and I was sitting on a bench on the college's rooftop garden. Due to its flowers, bushes, grass, and trees, not to mention the pleasant atmosphere and... you guessed it...the girls with the cute faces and beautiful bodies, it was a lovely place to have lunch in. The female students in blazer and sailor uniforms who were also having lunch in the rooftop garden are either sitting on benches like me, or walking around the garden, and they seem to be having fun conversations with one another....Of course, some of them have been giving me flirty winks or blowing me kisses too, so there's THAT.

As for me, I was sitting on a bench, like I said before, having my Mom's patented for my lunch. Not only is my mom HOT, but she's a really good cook.

Me: Mm-mmm, you always make the best I ever tasted, Mom.

I took a bite of, and after chewing and swallowing, I sighed in satisfaction.

Me: That's good.

Just then, the breeze picked up and blew up almost every girl's skirt in the rooftop garden. Even the girls sitting on the benches had their panties exposed when their skirts blew up too. All the girls did their best to keep their skirts down by the ongoing wind, but they still showed plenty of their panties and thighs for my viewing pleasure.

Me (thinking): It's a good thing I applied to THIS college. Now, I can safely say that I finally found PARADISE.

Familiar Brunette and Blonde Girls' Voices: Hey, handsome!

I turn to see who was calling for me, and I see Mary (The brunette girl with the hairband) and Jane (The blonde girl with the pigtails) walking towards me. Along the way, they too had to keep their skirts down while the breeze blows them up, but I could still see glimpses of their pure white panties, regardless. Soon, they stopped once they reached my bench.

Jane: Geez, it's so windy today. (pouts cutely)

Mary: Yeah, but you LIKE it that way, DON'T you, Mitchey? (winks in a flirty manner)

Me: Heh, as if. Seeing your skirts blow up on a windy day like today? Totally something I probably should've recorded a few seconds ago.

Both Mary and Jane giggle and sit on the bench with me, with Mary sitting on my left and Jane sitting on my right. By the time they did that, the wind stops blowing and they, along with every other girl in the area, had control of their skirts again.

Mary: Well, maybe next time.

Jane: Yeah, in case it gets WINDIER, tomorrow.

Mary: Or maybe this afternoon.

Both Mary and Jane giggled.

Me: I'm looking forward to it, already.

Mary: Heehee. So? How's your first day in VAG, so far?

Me: Well, I gotta say... it's been going a WHOLE lot better, than I thought. Being surrounded with more girls than guys really puts things into perspective. Like, how good it feels to be distracted during class time.

Mary: Yeah, well, that could be a double-edged sword, if you really LIKE studying.

Jane: Yep, it sure can!

Me: (chuckles) I also went to the Principal's office again and asked for my college uniform....Of course, I wouldn't... exactly find it comfortable in a... skirt.

Jane: Yeah, I get that. It'd be too weird...and hilarious. (laughs)

Me: W-well, the Principal told me that I don't have to wear a FEMALE uniform, thank goodness, and said that a MALE uniform is actually being worked on right now.

Mary: Ah, so... you'll get your uniform tomorrow, maybe? On campus?

Me: Actually, he also I'll get through the mail this afternoon, when I get home.

Jane: Well, that's good. I hope it turns out CUTE.

Mary: Jane! Let's not embarrass him any further.

Jane: Oops! Sorry, Mitchey-boo.

Me: "Mitchey-boo"?

Mary: I said, NOT to embarrass him any further!...But, I must admit it IS a cute nickname.

Mary and Jane simply giggle, while I chuckle along with them.

Mary: Say, if you have time, Mitchey...

Me:...Yeah?

Mary: Can you and I... meet up at homeroom after college?

Me:...Hm?

###

After lunch, I was walking down the college hallway, thinking about Mary's offer to come meet with her after school. Along the way, a lot of cute girls seen either leaning on walls, walking towards their next class, or just having girl talks in groups, have been looking at me rather... seductively. Not that I minded, of course. But... it wasn't like this during high school, I'll tell you that.

Anyway, the girls often wink at me, wave at me, and even make kissy faces at me, as I walk past them. Some of them even even bend over to show me their cleavage if they're facing towards me, or their colorful panty-clad butts underneath their skirts if their BACKS are facing me. I must say... it feels HEAVENLY to be this popular.

All of a sudden, as I was distracted by the attention the other girls were giving me... I find my face getting in between two large, round and soft objects. Normally, it wouldn't be so bad for me, only...

Unfamiliar Female Voice: AAAAHH!

...I didn't recognize the girl's voice when she screamed. So, I had to remove my head from the two big orbs, and find they belonged to a girl with chest-length golden blonde hair with two curly bangs and amber eyes, and she was wearing the college's blazer uniform. The other girl next to her had chest-length silver white hair with two smooth bangs and sapphire blue eyes and was wearing the college's sailor uniform.

Blonde Blazer-Uniform Girl: Get your face away from my breasts, you lout!

The blonde girl in the blazer shout, wrapping her arms around her boobs, with her face red with anger... and embarrassment.

Silver-haired Sailor-Uniform Girl: The new boy is a perrrverrrt.

The girl with the silver hair and sailor uniform said in a monotone, yet sing-song voice. Looking all around me, I see that all the other girls stopped giving me flirty looks... and were looking at the blonde and silver-haired girls in FEAR.

Me: Um, and you two are...?

I ask in confusion.

Blonde Blazer-Uniform Girl: Oh?

The blonde girl then removes her arms from her boobs and places her hands on her hips.

Blonde Blazer-Uniform Girl: I'm surprised even a perverted little mongrel like YOURSELF, hasn't heard of the Vanderbilt family.

Me: Huh? You mean, like,...the richest family in the country?

Blonde Blazer-Uniform Girl: Obviously. And I'm the current heiress, Jessica Vanderbilt. Leader of the Blazer Girls AND the student council PRESIDENT, I'll have you know.

Silver-Haired Sailor-Uniform Girl: And I'm Jennifer Albrecht. Of the Albrecht family. Leader of the Sailor Girls, the VICE-president of the student council,...and also Jessie's best friend.

Me: Ah, NOW I s-. Wait a second, YOU'RE the leaders of the Blazer and Sailor Girls?

Jessica: Currently, yes. And, we ALWAYS enjoy seeing our teams competing each other during the Vixen Wars, don't we Jenny? Hmhmhmm.

Jennifer: Yeah... it's our favorite style of entertainment.

Me: Oh, I... didn't realize...

I say nervously, as Jessica and Jennifer start circling around me, eying me up and down.

Jessica: Tch! LOOK at yourself. You're not even properly DRESSED to be in this college.

Me: Well, the Principal said that-.

Jessica: But, I suppose your... "profound" cuteness is pretty much your ONLY redeeming quality, at least.

Jennifer: VERY profound cuteness.

Me: Um, I don't know if I should take that as a compliment, or not.

When Jessica and Jennifer stop circling around me, they face in front of me.

Jessica: I CERTAINLY hope, you being here won't cause any... PROBLEMS, now would it?

Me: Huh? What gave you THAT idea?

Jessica: I'm only asking, because if we catch you doing something we deem... "inappropriate", well,...chances are, you'll be expelled IMMEDIATELY.

Jennifer: And without any more chances to re-apply, ever again.

Me: You're joking,...right?

Jessica: That depends... Would you find adding your history of sexual harassment in your STUDENT RECORD funny!?

Me: N-No, ma'am!

I say out of fear, while my whole body shakes and shudders.

Jessica: Then, DON'T try anything funny, during this semester. Get it!?

Me: Right, right, yes, Ms. President.

Jessica kept looking at me sternly for a few more seconds, before smirking while placing her left hand on her left hip.

Jessica: Well then,...enjoy the rest of your first day.

Jessica says as she turned around and walked away, with Jennifer following behind her.

Jennifer: Bye, cutie!

Jennifer called out to me, not losing her stoic expression, while Jessica whispers into her ear.

Jessica (whispering): Jenny, don't CALL him that!

Jennifer (whispering): Why? Didn't you just call him "cute", too?

Jessica (whispering): I was TAUNTING him!

Jennifer (whispering): It sounded more like your were FLIRTING with him.

Jessica (whispering): Oh, shut up! You KNOW that's not what I was-!

All of a sudden, Jessica and Jennifer's skirts were whipped up by an unexpected breeze, exposing the former's gold satin panties and the latter's light blue lacy panties. The other girls were laughing at the spectacle the student council prez and VICE-prez were unintentionally putting on.

Jessica: KYAAAAAAHH!

Jessica screamed as she quickly pushed down the front of her skirt with both hands, but accidentally left the back flailing upward, exposing her golden panty-clad butt.

Jennifer: Oh, my!

Jennifer lets out, but not as "emotionally" as Jessica. Still, she just as instinctively pushes down the back of her skirt with both hands, only to leave the front flying up like crazy, thus leaving her panty-clad pussy uncovered.

Me: Whoa, baby!

I let out as soon as I saw those two stuck-up babes' panties,...but I also wondered where that wind came from. Turns out, the wind was coming from an electric floor fan, which was activated by a cute pink-haired girl with chest-length braids and round glasses. From what I could tell, she was half-Japanese, and judging by her uniform, she seemed to be one of the Blazer Girl students of this college, too.

Pink Pigtailed Glasses Girl: Sugoi! Nice panties, O Great Leaders of VAG! No doubt, you wanted to wear them for the new guy to see, huh?

Jessica: Tammy Mou! Turn off that fan right now, or you'll be reported to the principal!

Jennifer: Yeah, what she said.

Tammy: Heehee, gomen, gomen.

Tammy then turns off the floor fan, giving Jessica and Jennifer control of their skirts again, and causing the other girls to stop laughing. Jessica sighed in relief, but then turned to me with embarrassment and fury, while Jennifer just looked at me without showing any expression whatsoever.

Jessica: Y-y-you saw them, didn't you?!

Me: Huh, what, ME? I didn't see your golden panties, OR your friend's light blue ones!...Oh, crap.

Jessica: I'm warning you. If I catch you stepping out of line, and you'll be KICKED out of this school, faster than you can say-!

Jennifer: Million dollar jackpot?

Jessica: Y-yeah, what she said! Grrr... Let's go, Jenny!

Jennifer: Okay. See you around, Mr. Pervert.

And with that, Jessica walked away in a huff, with the stoic Jennifer following behind her. Then, the girl with the pink braids and glasses, who they called Tammy Mou, ran up to me, carrying the floor fan with her arms.

Tammy: Tammy Moe! These girls are SCARY. No wonder they're in charge of the student council.

Me: I can believe that....Who ARE you, anyway?

Tammy: Oh, right! Hehe, my bad. Name's Tammy Mou. Moshi moshi!

Me: Hold on. Is that Japanese?

Tammy: Yep! I'm part Japanese. That make ME multilingual. Heehee.

Me: Oh, I... see.

Tammy: (giggles) So, what's YOUR name, kawaii hentai?

Me: Kawaii... hentai? Oh, I'm Mitch Kelly. Nice to meet ya!

I reach my hand out to Tammy expecting a handshake, which she gave me one in turn.

Tammy: Likewise, Mitchey-kun. Likewise. (giggles)

I let go of her hand and place my own in my pants pocket.

Tammy: Hmhmhm. So,...did ya like seeing their panties, as I did blowing their skirts up?

Me: Huh? Oh, I... dunno about that. I mean, YEAH, it was a good show, but their ATTITUDES were still-.

Tammy: Teehee, mondainai. I understand. Those girls are REALLY mean. Especially Jessica. She'd kick out just about ANY cute guy like you who tries to sneak into VAG.

Me: Seriously?

Tammy: Seriously. (sigh) I just wish SOMEONE would take her place as president, after this year's upcoming student council election... Oh, well. It's still a few months away, so maybe there's hope before then.

Tammy then gives me the electric floor fan.

Me: Huh?

Tammy: Here, since we're friends now, I want you to have this.

Me: Really?

Tammy: Yeah! Figured a guy like YOU would be a bigger force to be reckoned with that fan than I ever could.

I look around me to see the most of the girls that were still in the hallway with me, placing their hands on their skirts while giving me seductive smiles. The rest just gleefully run away from me, while giggling.

Tammy: See what I mean?

Me: I guess so.

Tammy then walks closer to me, pressing her impressive boobs on my chest.

Tammy: I'll even let you use it on ME, if you have the time.

Me: Oh, I'll... think about it.

Tammy then backs away, her cheery smile unfading.

Tammy: GREAT! I look forward to meeting with you soon, Mitchy-kun. Sayōnara, for now!

Tammy says in a sing-song voice as she skips away, causing the back of her skirt to bounce up and down and reveal her cute pink frilly panty-clad butt.

Me:...Ooookay?

###

The sun was starting to set, which meant that college was pretty much over already. Most of the girls were exiting the college's main building and on their way home. I stayed behind of course, because I promised to meet up with Mary after college was over today. So, I started walking around the hallway to find my homeroom, which I eventually did. Then, I entered the homeroom to see Mary leaning against an open classroom window, with her butt sticking out and her skirt fluttering slightly with the little breeze being let in.

Mary: Oh, good, you're here!...Unless, you're one of our pervy male teachers who wanna fuck my brains out?

Mary says in a sultry manner, not turning her head to see me.

Me: W-what?! N-no, no, it's me, Mitch.

Mary: Oh, I'm just teasing. No need to worry, baby.

Me: Oh, I see...

I say, laughing nervously.

Me: Okay, so what did y-?

Suddenly, the breeze picked up, and Mary's skirt started fluttering faster and higher, which of course revealed the entirety of her white panties.

Mary: AH!

Mary instinctively pushed the front of her skirt down with both hands, but pretty much left the back flailing like crazy, giving me a nice view of her panty-clad booty in all its glory.

Mary: KYAAAAA!

I was drooling at the sight of her predicament, but then I remembered back during lunch what Mary and Jane said about recording their exposed panties when it got windier tomorrow or later today. So, I quickly took out my phone,, and set it to Camera Mode, but before I could take a shot... Mary had already placed her right hand on the back of her skirt to prevent me from seeing her panties anymore, while still holding the front of her skirt down with her left hand.

Mary: Teehee! Should've been faster than that, you naughty boy. (giggles mischievously)

Me: Ah, crap.

And just like that, the wind calmed down, making Mary's skirt flutter back down, and before anything else,...she closes the classroom window to stop the wind from blowing in again.

Mary: There, THAT should keep "unwanted distractions" at a minimum. Sorry, cutie.

Mary said, turning to me.

Me: (sigh) Just my luck...

Mary then walks up to me with her hands behind her back, smiling wistfully.

Mary: Hey, don't get so discouraged. It's only just your first day. You'll do better during the rest of this semester.

Me: Oh, really? Well, thanks so much for saying that.

Mary: Trust me, handsome. If you manage to get through THIS without messing up...

Mary punctuates the word "this" by placing her left hand on the bulge in my pants and began to rub it, which surprised me at first, while her voice started to become more sultry and seductive.

Mary:...Then by the end of this semester,...you'll have each and every one of us girls eating out of the palm of your hand.

Me: Hang on... Is THIS why you brought me here?

Mary: Of course! Like I said, I'm one of the girls in this college who wanna get fucked raw, by any man we see.

Mary gets close to my right ear and whispers into it.

Mary (whispering): Even lecherous pervs like you. Sorry if I can't put it delicately.

Me: It's... fine. I've gotten used to being called that during high school.

Mary: Oh, do tell.

Me: Well, I HAVE been flipping up cute girls skirts at the time. But, that's pretty much all I did.

Mary: Ooooh, you're more naughtier than I thought.

Me: What can I say? I AM a guy, after all.

Mary: I can see that.

Mary says with a flirty wink, as she proceeds to unzip my pants and take out my erect cock once more.

Me: M-Mary! I, uh-!

Mary smiles and gently shushes me by briefly placing her right index finger on my lips.

Me: I... don't know what to say.

Mary: "Yes"? "Yes, I'd LOVE to"?

Mary said, while stroking my cock and smirking seductively as she does so.

Me:...Hang on. Didn't you suck my cock ONCE, already? Or do you seriously wanna suck me off one more time, before I head home?

Mary lets go of my cock and starts walking away from me.

Me: W-W-WAIT! Wait! Sorry. That came out wrong. I didn't mean-!

Mary: Don't worry, honey... I don't hate you.

Me: Huh?

Turns out,...Mary was walking towards the empty teacher desk. She stops in front of the desk to place her hands on the surface, and bends over to show me her panty-clad butt under her skirt.

Me: Whoa...

Mary: In fact, I should THANK you for reminding me that.

Me: Really?

Mary: Yeah. I already had the appetizer...

Mary starts moving her butt from side to side, making her skirt swish and sway in the process.

Mary:...Now, I want the main course.

Me: Huh? H-H-Hold on a sec!

Mary: Hm?

Me: I... didn't pack condoms in my schoolbag. Didn't think I'd actually NEED to, on my first day in college.

Mary: Fear not, my love! I've already taken the pill earlier, so... don't worry about cumming inside me, today.

Me:...Huh?

Mary then lifts the back of her skirt with her left hand, giving me a whole-lot-more better view of her panty-clad ass.

Mary: (giggles) Now that we got THAT out of the way, feel free to fuck me as hard as you can. No holding back, now. Otherwise, you won't get anywhere,...and will be called a "coward" all semester.

...Wow....She really wanted my dick that badly. You know, I always hated being called a "coward". And hearing that always... riled me up, in the past. So,...hearing that from Mary was just what I needed to give her what she wanted, and THEN some! Therefore, I quickly go up to her, move the gusset of her panties aside, and quickly inserted my cock into her pussy, while placing my hands on her butt cheeks.

Mary: AAAH! So big! Your big thing is inside me!

Me: Stating the obvious much, Mary?

Mary: Oh, shut up and fuck me, you COWARD!

Hearing Mary calling me that again made me start pounding into her pussy as hard and fast as I could, while squeezing her butt cheeks.

Mary: Aaahh! Yes! Just like that! Ah! Aah! Ahh!

Mary kept on moaning and panting in pleasure, as I keep pounding her pussy. I was really getting into it, despite this being my first time having sex with a girl and all. In fact, this was the first time I had sex with a girl I JUST met at the same day! I just couldn't believe my luck! In a lust-fueled daze, and reach my hands towards Mary's blazer, and ripped it open, causing the buttons to pop off.

Mary: Ah! Oh, my!

I ripped her shirt open the same way, with the buttons popping off the shirt as well, exposing her white bra that matches her panties. Coming to my senses, I realized what I had done and became all flustered and apologetic, while I never stopped fucking her.

Me: Ah! Sorry! Sorry, didn't mean to rip your uniform off.

Mary: It's... It's alright! I can... I can sew the buttons back on before I head home. Ah! Ahh!

Me: Really?

I ask, while I placed my hands on her bra-clad breasts, and started kneading them as I kept fucking her.

Mary: Yeah! Ah! I learned it from my Mommy. Oh! She owns a fashion boutique in town. Aaah! Oooh!

Me (thinking): Haha! "Mommy"?

Mary: Ah! Ah! She actually, mmmm, made the uniforms us Blazer and Sailor Girls wear too, y'know! Mmm!

Me: Oh, I... didn't know that.

Mary: Yeah... Aahh, so it's fair to say I'm the daughter of VAG's dress code founder, am I right? Mmm, oh yeah.

Me: Ah, I see! Good to know.

Mary: Alright, enough chit-chat! Fuck me as hard as you can, you ANIMAL!

I complied and began fucking Mary harder and harder, while kneading her breasts more thoroughly. She was moaning and panting in pleasure the whole time, so she was OBVIOUSLY enjoying this. After a while, my cock started pulsating within Mary's pussy, which meant... it was finally happening.

Me: Mary! Oh, Mary! I think... I think, I'm gonna...!

Mary: It's alright! Cum inside me as much as you want! I told you I took a pill, so it's a safe day today!

Me: Oh, yeah, I almost forgot!

I let go of her boobs, grab both her arms and pull them back, while fucking her faster and faster.

Mary: Ah! Yes! Yes, just like that! Ah!! AH!!

After a few more seconds of intense fucking,...I finally cum inside Mary, letting my near-endless seed explode and pour into her pussy.

Mary: AAAAAaaaaahhhh!

Once I finished climaxing, I take my cock out from Mary's pussy and then she collapses on the floor, trying to catch her breath with cum dribbling out of her pussy.

Me: Wow... I can't believe it... I... I actually had my first time with a girl...

I look at the classroom clock, to see that it was almost dinner time for me.

Me: Oh, crap! I gotta go!

I say, as I quickly tuck my penis back into my pants and zip it up again.

Me: Um, see you tomorrow, Mary?

I start heading out of the classroom, but before I could reach the classroom door, Mary spoke up.

Mary: H-Hang on a sec!

Me: Huh?

I say, as I stop walking and turn my head to Mary, who was slowly but surely picking herself up.

Mary: If you don't mind... would you... like to join the Board Gaming Club?

Me: Hm?

Mary: True to its name, it's a place for Blazer AND Sailor Girls to play simple board games like chess, or checkers, or whatever. And having a MALE member around could make it MORE fun, if you know what I mean. (seductive giggle) So, what do you say?

Me:...Sure, why not?

Mary: GREAT! See ya tomorrow then, big boy.

Me: See ya!

Then, I walked out of the classroom, leaving Mary to clean herself up with a white cloth from her bag.

###

I find myself sitting on the back seat of the bus next to Jane on my left side, on my way home. Of course, there were a lot of Sailor Girls on this particular bus, compared to the one I took to the college, which was more filled with Blazer Girls, at the time. Anyway, Jane suddenly began rubbing my left thigh, giving me a flirty and seductive look as she was doing it.

Me: Uh, J-Jane?

Jane: So... how'd it go with Mary?

Me: Huh? Oh, uh... Yeah, she just wanted to give me some helpful tips on... how to get through the rest of this semester.

Jane: Is that right?

Jane said with a playful smirk and wink.

Me: Y-yeah, that's right. S-since, I'm gonna stay in VAG, I might as well take all the help I can...

Jane suddenly starts rubbing my crotch.

Me:...get?

Jane: Hmhmhmhm, same old Mary. Always going out of her way to help out those in need... Still, I can't believe she served you her virginity on a silver plater, like that.

Me: Me neither... Wait, WHAT?!

Jane suddenly moves in to hug me, while pressing her boobs and cleavage against my chest.

Me: J-Jane! What are you-?

Jane: Teehee! Let's fuck too, Mitchey-boo. It's not fair that SHE gets to have all the fun without me.

Me: What? Right now?

Jane: Yep!

Me: In front of ALL these people?

Girl on my right side: Oh, it's fine. We don't mind watching.

Girl on Jane's left side: Yeah, it could be really fun to watch.

All the other girls in the bus who heard that clamor in agreement, as I sat where I was in bewilderment, before turning to Jane once more.

Me: W-w-w-what about the bus driver?

Jane: Oh, don't worry.

Jane looks towards the front of the bus, where the bus driver is seen driving it.

Jane: I think, they're pretty preoccupied, at the moment.

I follow Jane's lead and look to where the bus driver is, only to see they were currently wearing headphones, indicating that they were listening to music while they were still driving.

Me:...Now, I'm feeling less safer than ever.

Jane suddenly gets on top of me, while still squishing her breasts against my chest.

Jane: Oh, don't worry. They're not gonna crash, because they're not THAT irresponsible.

Me: Oh,...um,...sure.

Jane reaches my bulging crotch and starts rubbing it.

Me: Ah, J-J-Jane!

Jane: And besides,...Won't it be MORE fun, if we did this in public?

Me: I, uh... weeell...

I look around me, to see the other girls turning back to me and giving me... seductively approving glances, nods and winks.

Me:...(sigh) Alright, let's get this over with.

I say in defeat, turning back to Jane.

Jane: YAY!

After that way-too-energetic "Yay", Jane unzips my pants, takes out my cock, and starts stroking it passionately, causing me to moan in pleasure and ecstasy.

Jane: Oooh, SOMEBODY's raring to go.

Me: It's YOUR fault, you know.

Jane: Hey, don't say it like THAT!...It'll only make me want you more. Teehee.

Me:...Ooookay?

Jane then reaches down to her skirt and moves the gusset of her panties aside, revealing her clean, shaven pussy.

Jane: Mmm, I'll get on this "ride" now, thank you.

Jane positions her bare naked pussy on top of the tip of my cock.

Me: Hey, wait a se-! Ah!

But, it was too late. Jane had already inserted my whole cock into her pussy, causing her to scream in ecstasy.

Jane: Aaaah!

Jane then starts bouncing on my cock, moaning in pleasure and ecstasy as she does so.

Jane: Oh, yeah! That's the stuff! Oooh, your cock feels SO good!

Me: Wow, you're REALLY energetic! I'm impressed.

I say, grabbing Jane's ass cheeks as she keeps riding on my cock.

Jane: Ooooh, I LOVE getting my ass grabbed like this!

This goes on for a while, until she starts riding my cock a lot faster.

Jane: Cum! Cum inside me! I need your super-thick semen, now!

Jane pants and screams in pleasure as she bounces on my cock faster and faster, until FINALLY... I cum deep inside her.

Jane: Aaaaahh!

She screams in pure ecstasy as my remaining semen shoots straight up within her pussy, before it stops completely. Then, she takes my cock out of her pussy and sits next to my side again, with both of us panting in exhaustion. Soon after THAT was over, the bus stopped when it arrived at my stop.

Me: Oh, this is were I get off! Gotta go!

I say, tucking my penis into my pants and zipping it up once again. I then get up and walk my way towards the front of the bus.

Jane: Hey, wait up!

Jane says, prompting me to stop walking and turn my head towards Jane.

Me: Yeah?

Jane: Before I forget, I'd like o invite you to the Board Gaming Club.

Me: Too late.

Jane: Huh?

Me: I mean, Mary already invited me first, and I accepted, so-.

Jane: Dang it! Why did SHE have to invite you instead of me? Does she have trust issues with me, because I chose to be a Sailor Girl instead of a-? Wait, did you say you "accepted"?

Me:...Uuuuh, yeah.

Jane: YAAAAY!

She lets out, raising her two fists in the air.

Jane: That makes me so happy! You're gonna have so much fun, I promise! Well, don't let me keep you waiting. See ya, tomorrow!

Me: Y-Y-Yeah, see ya.

Then, I got off the bus, and as it drives off to the distance, I wave goodbye to the female students still in the bus who all wave back at me from the windows, including Jane. When the bus was no longer in view, my phone buzzed from my pants pocket. So, I take it out, and see that it was a text message from Mom.

Mom's Message: Hi, honey! It's Mom. Just on my way home from the store. I hope that you didn't have it rough on your first day in college. We can talk about it over dinner. I got a really tasty surprise for you. Talk to you soon, bye!

After I finished reading it, I smile deviously as I get a pretty wicked and naughty idea for her.

###

Some time afterwards, my Mom had just arrived home from the grocery store, holding a cardboard bag of groceries in her right arm, and when she approached the front door, she opened it and went inside the house,

Mom: Phew, what a day this has be-. OH!

Suddenly, her dress suddenly blew up past her waist just as she closed the door behind her. This exposed her sexy black panties and match garter-belt attached to her stockings.

Mom: AAAAHH!

She quickly and frantically to pat down her billowing dress with her left hand to cover herself, but it just won't stop flapping up or exposing her sexy choice of underwear.

Me: Wow, nice view as usual, Mom.

I say as I came out from the kitchen. Turns out the "mysterious breeze" that blew up my mom's dress actually came from the electric floor fan Tammy gave to me, which I placed near the door. And the moment I saw my Mom enter, I just simply turned on the floor fan and it blew up her dress, just as I planned.

Mom: M-MITCHEY! Why did you-?

Me: Just thought I'd "thank" you for sending me to VAG. By the time I got there, I learned that it stood for... "Venus Angel Girls' College".

Mom: Huh?

Me: You knew it was gonna be an all-GIRLS college all along, and you STILL tricked me into applying, anyway. You thought that would EMBARRASS me, but instead... it made me even MORE excited than ever.

Mom suddenly fell silent for a few seconds, before giggling seductively.

Mom: Heh, well I guess I had THAT coming. But, Mitchey... how WAS your first day in college?

Me: Oh, it was... fantastic.

