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One

 


The Sapphire Eyed Kingdom

 


It was all Van
could do to not stare deeply into the radiance of her dark,
ravishing, sapphire eyes; the thin wild strands of her long blond
hair gently draping over her shoulders, casting a small shadow down
the sensual outline of her face. Sitting in the middle of the
college classroom, his fellow students sat eye-to-eye of each other
around the overly large oval table that rested in the middle of the
room.

Scanning the other members of his newly
formed class, he looked slowly across the table, softly beating the
tip of his pen against the metal-ringed binder of his notebook.
Wrestling with himself, he tried not to look back at her or to look
deeply into her breathtaking eyes or even upon the soft, sharp,
curves of her young body, yet all the while, he continually found
himself losing the fight as his head painstakingly turned back
toward her.

Clearing his throat,
Van slowly sucked the tip of his bottom lip into
his mouth, digging into the flesh with his teeth. Closing his eye’s
he took a deep breath, before his eyes trailed once more toward her
beauty; pretending to be engaged in some of the posters of animals
and stupid inspirational saying that covered the walls like
graffiti in an abandoned city.

Finding the courage deep within, he looked
toward her whenever he felt that she wasn’t looking in his
direction; again centering on the sharp curves of her face, before
allowing his eyes to wander slowly down her chest. Taking in the
firmness of her ripened young beauty as she slowly swiped her hair
away from her eyes with the tips of her fingers, allowing the light
blond strands of hair to delicately press against the sides of her
face once more.

Licking his lips quickly with the tip
of his tongue, Van rolled his eyes over
her face once again, lustfully staring at her soft savory lips as
he listened with his eyes, hearing her speak to her friends, he
could hear the sensual foreign accented echo through her voice as
it sent spasms all over his body.

Closing his eyes
Van focused on her voice, imagining her calling
his name in the heat of thriving ecstasy. Their naked bodies
pressed against each other as they rolled over each other’s bodies
like lions to a great feast. “Mmm,” he sighed softly to himself, so
that only he could hear, as he took another deep breath, before
opening his eyes once more.

Suddenly without warning, Van was forced to
jerk his head down toward the blank pages of his open notebook as
his beauty quickly turned her head towards his direction. Prepping
the notebook up in his hands he slowly looked back at her
exquisitely lightly tanned face once more, seeing that she had
again looked back to talk to the red haired girl who sat alongside
her, dressed in a very tight and small layer of clothing.

“Thank God, she didn’t notice me,” he thought
as he closed his eyes and allowed his imagination to take control.
He could see her ravishing naked body spread out across the hard
wooden table in front of him. Her long finely shaped legs knelling
upward as the balls of her feet pressed uneasily against the
polished dark cherry tabletop. Her legs swaying ever so erotically
back and forth, rolling like blades of long grass against a warm
summer breeze as each pass teasingly revealed more of her finely
trimmed dark blond forest to his preying eyes, for he became ever
so lost in her motion; lost in her ever-sensual intoxicating gaze
of her beauty.

Locking his eyes onto hers, he moved over her
on the table like a fierce animal to its prey. Quickly he could see
himself removing his clothing, tearing away his shirt; he could see
her suddenly becoming enthralled by the sharp muscular ripples of
his chest and stomach as they quivered to the slight cool breeze.
Rolling up over the edge of the table, only to feel the radiating
warmth of her body inches away from his own, he was in heaven.

Reaching out across the desk, he could
see himself grabbing one of her ankles. It was then that he touched
her for the first time. Then that he felt the firm warm softness of
her flesh nestled against the tips of his finger.
Gently Van moved his hand further up her leg,
allowing the tips of his fingers to caress her inner calf before
moving even further up her thigh.

Gliding himself up over the lower
portion of her body, Van pressed his lips
lightly against her flesh, tasting for the first time, the sweet
yet soft purity of her flesh in his mouth reminiscing the taste of
heaven as he rolled his tongue slowly up over her inner
thigh.

Pressing his lips to her skin, he softly
sucked her lightly tanned skin into his mouth, tasting the
sweetness of her skin on his lips, which forced him to give a
slight pleasured moan to her cherished taste.

Hearing her slightly purring, he could tell
she was enjoying him between her swaying trees so much that he
could see her move one of her hands to her mouth. Lightly licking
and sucking in the tips of her fingers as she slowly moved her
other hand up from the table, crushing her firm large breast into
her chests as the tips of her fingers softly caressed her
nipples.

Smiling slightly she cried out his name
in heated pleasure, the coarseness of her sultry accented voice
thrilling him, “Oh… oh Van!” He heard her
cry out ever so shyly, seeing himself closing his eyes before
moving even further up her body to the center of her
waist.

“Oh Van!” he heard his
name again, but this time from a recognizable male voice. Opening
his eyes Van quickly found himself staring into her dark blue eyes
from across the table, his friend Karin sitting next to him,
powerfully striking him in his right arm. “WHAT?”
Van cried out to him, “What the hell do you
want?” he asked him looking at him with an intense
hatred.

Feeling his manhood slightly aroused in
his denim shorts, Van nonchalantly
cleared his throat and stretched his arms high above his head, as
he gave an obvious fake yawn. “Dude, she was talking to you!” Karin
quickly called out as he pointed to the direction of the bodacious
blonde-haired person that Van had just seen in his
vision.

Jerking his head slightly, he looked over to
her. Locking again to her beautiful sapphire eyes as she stared
deeply into his. His heart skipping beats, melting from the deep
warm gaze as if he was a snowman, roasting in the warmth of her
beauty, trying to find the courage to give his words sound, he
spoke to her.

“Ummm did you want me?” he asked her as the
other students around the table, hearing the conversation, began to
laugh because of his choice of words. Her eyes still locked to his;
she brought the tip of her sharpened pencil up to her lips.

“Yeah actually I do want you,” she said,
almost teasingly as a slight evil grin emerged from her face.
Pausing, she placed the edge of the eraser seductively to her
mouth, as her tongue glided slowly up to the top of her velvet
white teeth. The tip of her tongue quickly brushing up over her
lips, re-moistening them as she softly spoke again.

“Your name is
Van, right?” she asked as she paused, taking a
deep breath as she licked her top lip quickly with the tip of her
tongue, tapping the end of her pencil on the top of her cheek.
“Van Malace, right?” she
asked.

Hearing her say his name sent
Van into a rising cascade of emotions as he
again felt himself becoming greatly aroused by her voice and
pencil.

What a bother, he thought to himself before
answering, “Ah, Yeah, that would be me, my name is Malace, Van
Malace, of the Kogurasumaru Alliance,” he said to her, moving his
head slightly back and forth as he continued to stare deeply into
her lovely eyes. “Why do you ask?” he said.

“No reason really
Van,” she paused, giving a slight giggle as one
of her friends sitting next to her lightly caressed her arm. Again,
she placed the eraser of the pencil back up to her lips. “I was
just wondering . . . that is to say. . . I wanted to ask you if you
were doing anything important later on tonight?” she asked as she
looked down at the polished wood on the table, gliding the tips of
her fingers slowly over the slick polish, her face began to blush
ever so slightly.

“If you’re not . . . maybe we could. .
. I don’t know . . . like do something sometime,” she said, looking
up from the table and back into his eyes. “SURE I CAN DO THAT,” he
shouted as a flash of her naked body on the tabletop bolted out
from his mind. Blinking quickly a few times, he looked around the
room, trying to regain his composure before he looked back at her,
staring as deeply as he could into her eyes. “I mean to say, I
don’t think I have anything too important to do tonight so . . .
yeah sure let’s do it.” Van
said.

Slowly she lashed her tongue out again,
circling her lips before taking more of the pencil into her mouth.
“Mm. . . Great,” she said, “I was so hoping you didn’t have
anything to do tonight . . . at least not before me.” she said to
him, almost hinting to what was on the top of her mind as she
blinked her eyes rapidly, all the while keeping eye contact with
him.

“No way,” Van
said under his breath as he swallowed hard. “I mean sure not
a problem.” He said. “I can’t believe I was talked into this
mission,” he thought to himself as he again looked back into her
eyes, pretending that this meeting was truly their first encounter
with each other.

 


Two

 


Home Visit:

 


Later on that evening Van found himself
looking at her exuberant beauty again as she stood in the archway
of the front door to his dorm room, his eyes gazing upon her lavish
beauty; her hips swaying gently from side-to-side as if being blown
by a soft stiff breeze as she continued to stare deeply into his
eyes.

Taking a deep breath, Van took a chance and
quickly looked down at her feet, only to slowly glide his eyes up
over her enthralling body. Her long, sun tanned colored legs moved
vibrantly as she rubbed one of them up against the other, his eyes
still slowly moving up her body past her knees, burning every inch
of her body to memory.

Moving further up, he noticed the fine
leather of her skirt pressing tightly against the sides of her legs
as if begging to be freed from their leathered jail. Feeling the
warmth building up inside him, his tongue dashed out of his mouth
as he slowly moved them over his lips, his eyes still gazing deeply
at her body as he again slowly moved up over the full bloom of her
chest.

Seeing his luscious lips being moistened by
his long slender tongue, she gave a slight sigh as she closed her
eyes, her imagination consuming her emotions as she saw herself
naked on his bed, his silk cool sheets caressing her body as she
stretched her legs out over the edge of the bed.

Resting the base of her head firmly against
the pillows, she looked into Van’s dark ravishing blue eyes feeling
the great fire of passion for her that emerged from deep
within.

Slowly she pressed one of her hands against
the top of her breasts, feeling the firmness of her taut flesh as
she cupped it into the palm of her hand, the tips of her fingers
pressing against her hardening nipple.

Gazing into his passionate eyes once more,
she felt shivers of lust rush down her spine as he knelt down in
front of her, the warmth of his breath softly caressing her inner
thighs, as small goosebumps exploded all over her body. She could
feel him tenderly moving his hands across her legs as he slowly
spread them wider, allowing him to move even further up her
body.

His head only inches away from her waist,
slowly she saw him move his hands up under her legs, the palm of
his hands lightly cupping one of the cheeks of her firm hard ass.
Laying flat against the silk sheet he moved himself forward, the
warmth of his breath upon her, she jerked her head up, again
feeling a great explosion over take her young body.

It was then that he pressed the tip of his
tongue gently against her soft, warm skin; she could feel his mouth
opening widely as he moved slowly around the opening of her vagina,
as if asking her for her permission before moving forward.

Panting with desire, she slowly looked down
between her thighs, holding her breath; she rolled her hips
forward, answering his beckoned call. Feeling him moving toward him
he slowly stirred his tongue over the doorway of her temple, slowly
licking the opening, as if introducing himself for the first time
to the inside of her body.

Becoming more and more aroused to his page,
she tilted her head back against the silk pillowcase, closing her
eyes once more as she fervently moved her hands from her breast,
slowly cascaded them down her stomach, meeting with his full head
of black hair. Lightly she placed her hand onto his head as she
began to tangle her fingers deeply into his locks.

Sighing in delight, she felt the tips of his
fingers lightly stroking against the archway of her temple, before
slowly moving inside her. “Oh Van…,” she moaned wildly, before
remembering where she was, and finished saying his name, “Oh Van,”
she said. The tip of his tongue sliding into her archway as his
radiant lips pressed lightly against the temple opening, kissing
her doorway ever so gently; ever so erotically.

Suddenly she saw herself jerk up off the bed,
as his tongue began to hastily dart up over the doors of her
entrance, his teeth tenderly grasping onto the key as she moaned
ever so lightly to the feeling.

Falling back to the bed, she could feel her
entire body covered in small beads of sweat. Holding her breath
once again, she pressed the back of her head against the soft silk
pillow before thrusting her hips up to him allowing him to move
even further inside, eagerly welcoming her guest inside her
temple.

Gently his teeth lashed onto the temple key
once more, softly digging into it, his tongue again darting at it
as his lips raked around the doorway, pressing lightly against her
flesh.

Beads of sweat glistening down the sharp
curves of her body as she jerked her head from side-to-side. The
intensity of the passionate assault upon her consuming every inch
of her being, holding his mouth open upon her flesh she could feel
him lightly hum against her flesh, the vibrations of his humming
rolling deeply insider her.

Gasping to the great vibrations coursing
through her lower body, she herself began to moan to the deep
carnal pleasure, until finally unable to hold back any longer, she
arched her back toward him pressing him deeply against her flesh,
while at the same time; she wrapped her legs tightly around the
back of his neck, holding him against her.

Her feet lightly resting on the opposite
sides of his shoulders, she screamed out his name, feeling the tips
of his fingers piercing deeply into the edges of her ass, the palm
of his hands again cupping her sweat-covered cheeks. Slowly he
moved the tips of his fingers deeper around the edges of her ass,
pressing the palm of his hands against her flesh, forcing her
entire body to move up closer to his mouth, his lips pressing
deeply into her soft flesh. Widening her eyes to the intensity of
his actions, she screamed his name again, “YES VAN, YES!” she cried
out from the insane passion enthralling her body.

Moving her hands back over her breasts, she
tightly grasped onto her firm nipples, digging her nails deeply
into her own flesh. Opening her mouth, her tongue lashed out wildly
over the outline of her succulent lips before quickly moving back
into her mouth, wetting them.

Slowly she could feel a great ravenous fire
building inside her as she felt herself going over the edge.
Feeling what most women twice her age have longed to feel at least
once, she could feel a great flood of emotion deeply consuming her
until all that was left was an intense, overwhelming feeling of
pleasure that mere words could not fully describe.

To her, in that moment, it was as if time had
stopped and all that she felt was an every cascading waterfall of
pleasure, which consumed her entire soul. Each passing moment, felt
like a cool crashing wave of water spraying against her blazing hot
body.

Van could feel her as she went over the edge,
his mouth suddenly becoming overwhelmed with a flowing river of her
sweet nectar as he continued to press his lips firmly against the
opening of her temple. Her sweet taste devouring him as he glided
his tongue away from the temple switch, pressing himself as deeply
as he could into her tunnel. She could feel herself coming to the
edge yet again, as another wave of intense pleasure began to emerge
from deep within her body.

Jerking herself back up from the bed, she
rolled her hands back over his head, thrashing the tips of her
fingers deeply into the thick long locks of hair. Pushing his head
down closer to her body she screamed, “YES TAKE ME NOW! TAKE
ME!”

Suddenly; however, she heard herself yelling,
her imagination letting go of her, she opened her eyes only to find
herself still standing in front of Van in the doorway of his home.
Dumbstruck to her moans of pleasure, Van stared blankly into her
sapphire eyes. Looking down at herself, she found that she had
unconsciously placed one of her hands between her legs, the tips of
her fingers gently stroking the soft skin to her inner thigh.
Unsure of what to do, she quickly looked down at her feet, moving
her hands behind her.

“Was, was that out loud?” she asked him so
softly that he could barely hear her, her face suddenly blushing
red. Clearing his throat, he slowly took a step forward, placing
one of his hands gently on her shoulder, while slowly tangling his
fingers from the other hand into one of hers. Smiling, he arched
his head to the side looking up into her eyes, “you mean the, ‘YES
TAKE ME NOW’ part?” He asked her softly, smiling once more, softly
caressing her fingers with his own, “No never heard it.” he said to
her jokingly.

“Don’t worry about it baby,” he said ever so
passionately, as he moved into her, holding her in his arms, his
fingers lightly stroking her back. “To tell the truth . . . earlier
today in class. . . I had seen you naked on top of the table,
swaying your legs from side to side, all the while enticing me to
step up and take you for my own.” He told her, still holding her in
his arms.

“I wouldn’t be telling you this you know . .
. if I didn’t understand . . . understand . . . the power of a
sexually frustrated imagination.” He said before letting go of her.
Stepping away from her he looked deeply in to her quivering blue
eyes, her hands still tangled into his.

“To tell you the truth, I’m actually glad to
see that OTHERS HAVE THAT SAME LACK OF CONTROL when it comes to our
own thoughts, and desires.” Van said.

Slowly she smiled as she moved into him,
wrapping her arms around his neck; she rested her head against his
chest, feeling the strong muscular curves of his body against her.
“This is true… but maybe it was just a ONE TIME THING.” She said,
brushing her head into him.

“I’m not usually this forward but. . .” Van
said, as he moved his hands slowly down her sides, stopping just
above the small of her back, the tips of his fingers lightly
stroking over the rounds of her cheeks. “Would you like to come
in,” he paused, moving his hands further down her back, cupping the
her cheeks into the palm of his hands. “My ROOM MATE won’t be home
for a few hours, he was going to the LIBRARY to see if he could
find someone HE THOUGHT HE KNEW, and I believe there was something
in my bedroom you wanted to help me with.” Van said, pressing his
hands firmly against her left ass cheek.

Looking up to him she smiled evilly, moving
her hands into his she walked into his dorm room, as Van followed
eagerly behind her, kicking the door with is foot. “That’s good,”
she said as she paused, brushing her lips to his ear, “you never
know when you might find that you’re BEING WATCHED,” she said.

 


Three

 


Enters Maddmann:

 


The Kogarasumaru Alliance:

Vice Commander Maddmann’s Office:

2 weeks earlier:

 


“I know the two of you have no clue why I
called you here today, so I will make it short and to the point,”
Master Maddmann said to the two young men that stood in front of
him. “You two are some of the finest members of our alliance and
thus just as the two women I sent before you, I must now call upon
your might and for lack of better words, ‘other’ trained and
acquired abilities to fulfill the mission at hand.” Master Maddmann
said as he sat across from them, reclining in his lazy boy chair
with his feet up on his desk.

“A few months ago I sent both Tamaki and
Sakura off on a mission to infiltrate and become members of a new
and dark alliance rising from the ashes of the Acheron Alliance.”
Master Maddmann said as he got up from the chair only to look out
of the big bay window to his office, which rested across from the
alliances all women nude hot springs.

“Oh yeah… look at those floatation devices,”
he said aloud before realizing he was still talking to the two
young men that stood at attention. “In any event, I sent both girls
there for a few reasons. The first one of course being that I was
ordered to by our leader Lord Koga, who had been informed by less
than trustworthy people that the old Acheron Alliance was
rebuilding its forces and had some odd new ability to make all the
male members do what they want through sexual manipulation.”
Maddmann paused as he quickly looked at the golden tanned Shelia’s
basking in the sun around the hot springs, “Oh yeah, now that’s
what I call full dual airbags,” he said before returning to the
conversation at hand.

“Control by sexual manipulation? Is that even
possible?” Van asked as he looked towards the older Master. “Of
course it is young one,” Maddmann said as he quickly pressed a
button on his desk, “bring her in,” he said over the paging device,
before continuing. “A few months ago, I thought as you just did
when I questioned Lord Koga on the same argument and do you know
what he did?” Maddmann asked not really waiting for the two men to
answer, “Well he proved me wrong of course.” He said.

“The first thing he did was to ask me to jump
up and down on all fours like a dog and beg him for a doggy treat.”
Maddmann said, “And of course I told him, no way in hell. Then,
then do you know what he did?” He asked them again, continuing
without letting them answer the question, “then he called this
young tanned Shelia into his office.” He said, just as a young
woman, who appeared to be in her early twenties walked through the
office door, her long blond hair masking her overly endowed breast
from the men’s eyes as she stood there, her hands on her hips,
flashing her eyes ever so seductively toward the older master.
“Lord Koga then had her ask me the same thing and again I was able
to prove him wrong … at least till she used her WMD’s on me,”
Maddmann said.

“WMD’s?” Van asked only to quickly get his
answer. “She asked me again to jump up and down on all fours like a
dog and beg for a treat and if I did,” he paused for a moment as if
ashamed of his previous actions, “if I did I would get to see her
large and naked boobies,” Maddmann finished. “And?” Both young men
asked in unison, “Well,” Maddmann said as he looked back out the
window and towards the naked women once more, “Well … I fell to the
floor like some primate, jumping up and down on all fours begging
to see her breast, which I might add she did after I did that for
five minutes…. Needless to say there is some validity to this new
ability… and as such we needed to send those two women out to
investigate the issue fully,” Maddmann said.

“Now as for you two, the reason I have called
you here today is because you are going to go see both women as
they require, ‘sexual tools,’ to further their cover into this
rising alliance,” he said. “I chose you Karin because you and
Sakura have been dating for several years now as I recall, at least
since you were in grade school I think,” Maddmann said.

“Yes sir we have been dating since we were
kids,” Karin said, “good,” Maddmann said, “I would hope by now the
two of you have had some sexual relations or else you’re going to
need some lesson before heading out.” Maddmann said without
thinking, “Then again, given who your master is, I doubt that I
even had to say that sentence,” he corrected himself, “no sir your
right, most of my training over the past few years has also
involved seduction tactics for the opposite sex, and well,” Karin
paused for a moment. “Well, Sakura has benefited greatly from that
training.” He added, as he licked his lips thinking of his naked
cherry blossom once more.

“And as for you Van, well I know you have had
a crush on that blond babe for some time now, and she you, so I
thought… why the hell not!” Maddmann said, “now then take your
folders which have all your credentials and head out immediately.”
He said to the two men. “But… but sir, I… that is… she and I were
together once and I wasn’t really ready at the time …” Van,
stuttered as Maddmann ignored him, his full attention now on the
beauties that sunbathed across the park. “Yeah well here’s your
chance to make up for a bad failure… she already told us all about
your lack of, shall we say, “control,” Maddmann said. “She… She
what?” Van asked suddenly feeling embraced as his face began to
glow a reddish hue.

“Don’t worry Van, it’s a few days walk to the
city the Acheron alliance resides, we can talk about these things
on the way,” Karin said as he grabbed the young man by the arm.
“It’s like riding a bike or swimming.” Karin said. “I haven’t done
any of those yet either!” Van cried. “Dear lord man, you are
useless!” Karin cried out.

 


Four

 


Bottoms up to the Cherry Blossom

 


Sitting in the University library, Karin
quickly placed his math notes back into his backpack as his mind
wandered back to seeing his beautiful cherry blossom earlier that
day, though it had only been a semester, it seemed like years since
he was able to gaze into her shimmering emerald green eyes.

Only a few months since he last felt the
warmth of his delicately soft flower pressing into the palm of his
hands or smelled the sweet intoxicating aroma of her beauty around
him, a few months since he last pressed his lips against the
saccharine salted taste of her warm soft flesh. Oh how he missed
her so.

“Damn it man, get a hold of yourself, you’re
a solider of the KA and it has only been about two months,” he
thought to himself as he pressed his pencil against the tip of his
top lip. “And yet when I saw her today in class sitting next to
Tamaki, I … I so wanted to run over there and brush her lips into
mine.” He thought as he sighed, “God how I miss her.”

Resting his face into the palm of his hands,
Karin closed his eyes, only to remember the last time he was with
her as he saw the image of Sakura’s finely curved body standing
naked in front of him as she stepped from the hot shower.

Her long red hair gently cascaded down over
her breasts, draping over them, as small pillars of steam slowly
revolved around her, as if trying to hide her ripened nipples from
his view. Yet when he stepped closer, her breast became fully
exposed to him as if begging him to touch them with his hands, to
crush them into her chest. Sighing again, he whispered to himself,
“God I wish I could have a bite of that right now,” he said ever so
seductively.

Suddenly he heard a slight sigh of a female
in his ear, the warmth of her breath quickly hardened his manhood.
“Sak...” he stopped himself from saying her name, remembering that
they were undercover and had not yet met as far as anyone knew.
Taking a deep breath, he regained his composure, thinking of master
Maddmann naked he was able to force himself to fall flaccid once
more. Looking up from his hands, his eyes linked up with Sakura’s
as she looked seductively back into his.

Her deep green eyes stood out among all
others; softly they shimmered before him like the bright stars in
the dead of night as she continued to stare into his eyes. Unable
to help himself, his instincts got the best of him and he slowly
moved his eyes down her body, looking first to her tense
flourishing lips. Her long red hair cascaded across her small round
shoulders, lightly covering her exceptionally firm yet large
breast. Her strained white blouse stretched to the max as it tried;
failing, to keep them totally concealed.

His eyes followed the curls of her hair as it
continued to glide further down her body, past her breasts and over
the perfectly sculptured outline of her muscular stomach as his
eyes slowly zoomed in on her beautifully pierced bellybutton, “She
didn’t have that two months ago,” he thought to himself. “Still
though I like it, it makes her even more tantalizing,” he
thought.

Sakura’s hair stopped just short of her hips.
Yet Karin continued to roll his eyes further down her lush body,
instantly seeing her tight blue jeans cuddling her lower waist,
revealing just enough of her pink panties to let his imagination
wander, even though he knew all too well the fiery forest of
pleasure concealed just beyond the small fabric of cloth.

Licking his lips, he wiped away a few beads
sweat that emerged from his forehead. Slowly Karin looked back into
her eyes forcing her to suddenly look away as she gave a slight
giggle, placing her hand over her mouth to conceal her laughter,
knowing that he had just undressed her with his eyes.

“Idiot,” she said to him playfully as she
removed her hand from her mouth, only to stare back into his
pulsating blue eyes, slowly rolling her tongue over her lips,
sensually rolling it over the outline before playfully sticking her
tongue out at him.

“Your name is Karin right?” she asked as she
ran her fingers playfully through the longs strands of her red
hair. “Oh… me… yep, I am Karin Maru … of The Kogarasumaru Alliance
and your name is Sakura right?” he asked her, making sure that his
voice was raised just high enough so that anyone watching them
could hear the bulk of their conversation.

Smiling, she quickly moved her eyes over his
body taking it in as she stopped just above his waist. Biting on
her bottom lip Sakura continued, “I’m impressed you know who I am
already,” she said as he looked into her eyes, “well… of course I
do… I like to know the names of the women I want to fuck hard.”
Karin growled like a wolf howling to the full moon. “WOW…” Sakura
thought to herself, “someone is definitely playing the part, aren’t
you baby,” she thought to herself, trying to ignore the lustful
feelings growing deeply inside her as she heard her lover for the
first time ever use the F word in public.

Regaining her composure, she smiled, taking a
deep breath she remembered where she was. “Really… well I guess
great minds think alike as I found out who you were so I could
scream your name when you’re pound passionately into me!” Sakura
said, knowing that the real Karin would be very shocked yet
secretly thrilled by what she just said so openly in public.

“Come on Karin, sweets, we don’t have much
time.” she said grabbing his hand tightly, trying to force him out
of the library. Getting up from the chair, he moved along with her,
following her like a dog in heat to his prey.

Quickly they moved through the halls as he
continued to follow slightly behind her, trying as best he could
not to look, yet giving in to his longing for her, Karin noticed
that her jeans had begun to fall a bit further down her hips
revealing even more of her softly tanned flesh, and pink panties to
his lustful desires.

Seeing more of her beautiful flesh, he could
feel himself becoming more aroused as he looked down at her swaying
hips. Seeing for the first time in their long relationship that she
was wearing a thong, something that was totally out of character
with the person she truly was, and yet, once more, he too, found
this to be an improvement. Sighing softly to the new discovery he
allowed his eyes to fall further down her backside, focusing on the
overbearing curvature of her round ass cheeks, imagining his hands
pressed hard against the firmness of her ass once more.

Looking up from her ass, he saw her open a
locked door with some keys she had taken from the front pocket of
her jeans. Lightly tugging on his hand once again, she escorted him
down a metal grated staircase, where in the far distance he could
hear the slight sounds of electricity as it ran through some sort
of power outlet.

Coming to the end of the stairs, she guided
the two of them through several small corridors until finally she
stopped in the middle of a dark room. Looking around the room, he
saw an array of showerheads coming up out of the wall, thinking
that the room must be part of some locker room; however, if it
were, it appeared to be almost abandoned and unkempt as a small
light flickered in the distance of an otherwise lonely, dark
room.

Gently Sakura let go of his hand, letting her
fingers softly caress his as her hand moved away from him.
Continuing to look away from him and towards the darkened walls in
the far corner, she placed her hands on the bottom of her shirt as
she turned to face Karin, wanting him to see what she was doing as
she continued to pull her blouse up over her chest. Allowing her
breast to suddenly spring forth to the cool damp air and to Karin’s
waiting eyes. “Oh God yes,” he said as his mouth dropped softly
open.

Recklessly her breast bounced from
side-to-side as she continued to move her blouse up over her head,
removing it completely from her body. Stepping only inches away
from him, she brought her hands to her mouth as she licked her
palms, before slowly placing them down her stomach, stopping at her
waist as the tips of her fingers began to playfully tug the strings
to her bright pink panties.

Karin could feel the warmth growing inside
him, the fire of his desires consuming his mind, all thoughts of
the past and the mission were suddenly replaced with the
breathtaking sight of his mate before him. Feeling the heat inside
him building, his lust and rage, causing a great fire deep inside
him, he quickly flicked his tongue over his lips.

Seeing this, Sakura smiled as she took her
other hand and grabbed onto her jeans, slowly unzipping them, she
pulled them as well as her lightly soaked panties down, bending
over as she stepped out of her skin tight pants before standing
back up, allowing Karin to see her fully naked body only inches
away from him.

Pivoting her hips forwards she arched her
back, grinder her hips into his, feeling the fullness of his
growing tool beneath his clothing. Quickly she placed her hands on
his pants as she pulled them along with his boxers down around his
ankles, her head being struck lightly by his rock hard cock as she
pulled them down, his penis lightly twitching in front of her eyes,
shimmering with delight to the sight before them.

“Sakura … I … I have missed… my delicate
flower…” she heard Karin say, as she quickly looked towards the far
corner of the room, before interrupting him. “I am sorry Karin …
but I am a little shy … I didn’t think you wanted to be WATCHED if
we fucked with all those people WATCHING US in the library.”
Hearing her say this, he quickly came back to reality, understating
what she was saying as he regained his senses, closing his eyes for
less than a few second he concentrated the bulk of his energy on
the room and could tell that there was someone or something
watching them from the far corner.

Taking a breath, he looked back down at his
red haired angel, “Well next time I wouldn’t mind be watched a
little bit… kind of makes it more interesting,” he said as he
paused, letting her know that he understood what she was telling
him. “That is of course if there is a next time,” he paused. “That
all depends.” Sakura said as she smiled, “on how well your stiff
guy here does.” She said as she licked the lush outline of her lips
with the tip of her tongue.

Looking into his eyes, she stood up and
slowly moved around him as she stood in place staring off in the
distance, all the while keeping pace with the person in the far
corner, sensing their presence.

Suddenly; however, he felt her arms
vigorously move around his waist, holding him in place. Slowly her
hands moved up under his shirt as her fingers glided lightly across
his flesh feeling the detailed ripples of his stomach before
reaching up towards his chest, only to gently caress his nipples
with the tip of her fingers.

Her other hand, was not so gentle as it moved
down his waist as her fingers recklessly moved over the base of his
cock, slowly stroking its underside with only her forefinger in
small round circles. Gently Sakura pressed her lips against his
back, opening her mouth, her tongue lashed out, pressing up against
his flesh as she licked upward taking in the salty taste of his
sweat into her mouth.

Moaning to her continued attack upon his
senses, Karin moved his hands behind him, pressing the palm of his
hands over her ass cheeks as he cupped them into his palms. His
fingertips, tearing into her ripen, soft, flesh forcing her to jump
in delight to the sudden feeling of him touching her body once
again.

Letting go of her ass, Karin quickly turned
around to face her. Scrolling his eyes over her naked body once
more, he placed his palms back against her taut ass cheeks. Moving
her fingers back onto his hardened package, she rolled the tip of
her index finger up and down his shaft, forcing him to suddenly
jerk forward to the sudden tide of pleasure that coursed throughout
his body.

Removing one hand from her ass, he moved it
up over her breast, pressing his fingers carelessly into her,
crushing it into her chest. Looking deeply into his eyes, Sakura
giggled as she took a small step back from him before kneeling down
in front of him, his hands etching over her skin until her eyes
were only inches away from his fully erect penis.

Rolling her lips toward it, she flicked her
tongue over the tip of the sponge like head as she guided one of
her hands easily around the base; the other lightly squeezed his
balls. Moaning in a rage of lustful delight, Karin jerked his head
up to the ceiling, closing his eyes to the ambush of lust that was
consuming him. Taking a deep breath, he looked back down at her as
he slammed his waist into her, placing both his hands gently on the
sides of her head as he began to intensely pump himself into her
warm and wet mouth, feeling the suction of her mouth, the motion of
her tongue rolling ever so eagerly around his member.

Growling like a beast from hell, he rolled
his eyes up towards his forehead before reaching down to her, his
lustful desires now getting the best of him as he needed to taste
the sweet overflowing nectar of her pussy once more.

Grabbing hold of her legs, he pulled her
entire little body upward off the ground. Sakura never skipped a
beat as she felt herself turn upside down. Yet all the while Karin
could feel his lovers mouth around his manhood as he picked her up,
the sudden twisting of her mouth around him forced him to growl
once more.

Leaning the back of her body against the
closest wall, Karin stepped fully into her, closing the gap between
them. Wrapping his arms firmly around her waist, he took in the
sweet smell of her aroma before placing his lips up against the
outer lips of her temple, probing her slowly and softly with the
tip of his tongue as he rolled it in and out of her, taking in the
sweetened taste of her inner warmth.

Tasting her from the inside, the heat of her
body consuming his mind, it wasn’t long before he picked up the
pace and began to fiercely drive his tongue into her, as she too,
drove herself deeply into him, enjoying the sudden assault upon her
lower half, as the blood began to rush down to her head.

Gasping for breath, Sakura moaned in delight
as Karin flicked his tongue aggressively in and out of her, jerking
his head from side-to-side as he pounded himself into her from
below. Pressing the cheeks of her ass against the cold brick of the
wall, she jerked it up, arching her back as she tried to wrap her
legs around the back of his head.

Probing the tips of his fingers into her
small tight ass, Karin remembered the day before she left to go off
on the mission, remembering Sakura letting him, for the first time
in their relationship, take her from behind. He could remember the
tightness of her hard and tense body as he moved himself deeply
inside her… the moaning of her screams, the passion of her lust
consuming them both as he drove himself inside her rough
tightness.

Sighing once more, he moved his lips away
from her temple, as he held her in his hands, turning her back over
so that her feet could touch the cement flooring. “Sakura,” Karin
said as he growled ever so seductively, “I have a great idea,” he
said as he turned the shower head they were standing under on,
feeling the sudden heat of the water boiling against their flesh.
“What?” she asked him, even though she could tell by the look in
his eyes what he desired from her, what he need from her.

Suddenly a burst of energy erupted from deep
within him, forcing his top lip to flare up, causing a slight
crimson fire to emerge from deep within his now glowing red eyes.
With a quick sidestep he moved behind her as his fully erect cock
twitched only inches away from her ass, bending her slightly over,
the water of the shower head hitting the back of her ass as it
cascaded down the sides of her cheeks and down her long slender
thighs.

Playing along like an innocent girl at first,
Sakura pretended to fight, as she cocked her head up to him staring
deeply into his eyes. “Karin … I don’t think this is going to
work.” She said.

Looking down at her, he bent her arms up
against her shoulders, “what my sweet cherry blossom, have you
never taken in from behind before?” He asked her playfully as he
stared deeply into her heavenly green pools, “I find that hard to
believe,” he said as he paused, only to lightly licking her back
with the tip of his tongue as he prepared to mount her where she
stood.

“Oh no … I have …once,” Sakura said as she
paused again, only to turn her head back towards him, “once … but
that was with my boyfriend at the time … and he was the only man
that could get me to go over the edge,” she said.

Growling at her like a hellhound, he moved
with a sudden quickness about him, as if set on a mission of his
own design. Suddenly, before she had a moment to react, before she
had a second to prepare, she felt him driving the fullness of his
cock into the back of her ass, feeling her all around him as he
deliberately began to split her apart from the inside, just as he
did the last time he was with her.

Unable to control herself, unable to think
for but a second, Sakura violently jerked her head back as far as
she could, wincing in pleasured pain as she screamed at the top of
her lungs feeling him slid deeper and deeper into her, pressing
herself into him until he could feel his balls gently caressing her
ass cheeks.

Like a wolf to his bitch, he recklessly
pumped his hardened penis inside her as she trembled around him,
tightening herself even more with each passing thrust. His head
jerked upward as he bit into his bottom lip, drawing blood. Moving
his body over her back, he wrapped his arms around her, standing
her upright, his lips pressing into her earlobe as his teeth grazed
across her flesh, nibbling lightly against her skin.

Karin rolled his hands from her stomach in
opposite directions. One hand moving down between her inner thigh,
softly caressing her from the inside, lightly dipping his fingers
into her like a hook while his other hand moved up to her breast,
crushing them against her chest, as he dug his fingers nails into
her soft velvet skin. Moving the tips of his fingers down around
them till his thumb and forefinger gently pinched her hardening
nipple.

Continuing to drive himself into her, he felt
her carelessly winching each time he slammed upward. Grazing his
mouth down to her neck, he pressed his lips to her allow his tongue
to taste the sweetness of her salty sweat covered flesh against
him. Digging his middle finger even deeper insider her tight pussy,
he ran it against the inner walls, moving his finger in small
circles as his thumb attacked her from the outside, pressing gently
against her key; the key that would soon unlock all of her feelings
in one intensified burst.

Picking up the pace, he continued his attack
as he pushed himself deeper into her. Sakura could feel the ripples
of his chest pushing up against her back, as he rocked himself in
and out of her as if his dick was feeding off her body like some
sort of hungered and enraged animal, the intense pressure of him
driving into her ass tearing her apart from the inside out. Unable
to control herself any further, she gave in to the pleasured pain,
gave in to the feeling of her lover forcing her closer towards the
edge. Wrapping the front of her legs against the back of his calf,
bringing her hands up over his head, she tangled her fingers into
his hair as Karin’s tongue continued to slide across the side of
her neck.

“Oh God,” she growled like a lioness as she
began to thrust her ass against him, coming down to meet him as he
drove himself into her repeatedly. Suddenly she could feel it, the
small flame growing deep inside her. Closing her eyes tightly,
Sakura jerked her head violently up towards the heavens, feeling
the pleasure building inside her, consuming her entire body with a
fierce internal fire; she could feel herself going over the
edge.

The thick sweat soaked locks of her hair from
the hot water thrashed like a whip against Karin’s back as he
continued to ram his penis into her ass, his fingers sinking even
deeper into her heavenly pussy.

“Oh God Yes . . . Please. . . Baby. . .
PLEASE!” Sakura growled deeply as she felt the sudden wave engulf
her body, the pleasure of each passing wave devouring her even more
than the last. Knowing that she had fallen over the edge, he bit
into her shoulder, again tasting her flesh upon his lips as he
sucked her skin into his mouth, he could feel the tips of his
fingers being heavily coated with her sweet heavenly nectar.

“Mmm. . . Yeah” he grunted in her ear as he
tightened his entire body, ramming into her ass one last time, he
could feel her jerking against him as he filled her from the
inside, his scorching hot fluids filling the inside of her ass.

Instantaneously, Sakura’s body twitched
uncontrollably as she felt him burst inside her. Falling to the
floor, he continued to thrust himself into her, until finally,
exhausted, he rolled off her. Resting on his back, he stared
blankly at the deteriorated ceiling tiles as they hung unevenly on
the ceiling. Feeling the coolness of the cement floor against his
ass as a small stream of water from the shower rolled past his head
and into the drain, he panted heavily for breath.

Slowly Sakura rolled her body to face him,
draping her arms over his chest, she slowly moved her lips over his
stomach, sucking in the salty beads of sweat that had amassed
around it, only to roll herself back against the cold hard cement
flooring.

After a few minutes had passed Karin got up
from the floor, quickly putting his clothing back on, turning
around he zipped up his pants only to find that his beloved was
still laying sprawled out on the floor, her arms, and legs
stretched out. Still naked, Sakura remained almost motionless,
gasping for breath, the muscles of her stomach convulsing up and
down.



Putting his shirt on, Karin stood over her.
Locking his eyes to hers, he knelt down to her, placing her hand
into his palm as he placed his other hand on her face, looking
passionately into her eyes.

“Oh. . . My God. . . Sakura are you okay,” he
paused as he moved his hand from her face, down across her chest
and onto her stomach, feeling the pounding of her muscles and the
thrashing of her heart as she continued to gasp for air. Forgetting
about the person in the corner of the room and the mission, he
looked down at her, sincerely concerned about his one and only true
love. “Sakura I,” he paused, as a shroud of guilt over came his
body, “I … I didn’t hurt you … did I?’ he asked as she softly
giggled.

“Oh shit … I didn’t mean to, I, I don’t know
what came over me.” he said to her softly before freaking out to
the idea that he had actually injured her in the heat of his lust
to feel her body against his once more. “I’ll … go get some help.”
He said as he turned to get up off the ground.

Suddenly; however, he felt her hand upon his
arm holding him in place as she sat up from the floor. “Are fucking
you serious?” she asked as she giggled. “Idiot… you just made me
feel like a real man is suppose to make a women feel when they get
nailed.” she said.

“Are you sure?” he asked, feeling a small
sense of relief as well as arousal for her for saying she was
“nailed” by a real man. Gently Karin placed his hand on her
forehead as he continued to look deeply into her eyes, still
concerned for her. “Yes. . . I’m positive you block head,” she
said, letting him know that she really was ok. “Hell, if you did
anything at all you put me in a much better mood!” she said
giggling.

“I’m just going to need a few minutes longer
than you to RECOVER and get dressed.” she paused as she squinted
her eyes to the far corner of the dark room, staring in the corner
for a few seconds, she quickly looked into his eyes as she got up
off the floor.

“Why don’t you get going and I will meet you
outside in a few minutes ok … think I need to take a shower real
quick and freshen up a bit.” Sakura said to him. “I’ll be out there
to join you in about 10 minutes or so.,” she said, as she reached
out for her drenched pink thong, which had been soaked by the
flowing shower water.

“Aright,” Karin said as he paused. Watching
her as she stood up, throwing her panties down into a pile away
from the shower. “I guess I’ll …” he paused as he saw her walk into
the falling water from the shower head, the warm water cascading
down her body like a glistening and enchanted waterfall, dripping
down from her curves… he thought he was in heaven as he continued
to stare at her ravishing beauty.

Sensing the person still in the far corner of
the room, he swallowing hard, lightly licking his lips, “I guess
I’ll get going then.” He said before running up to her only to rake
his lips softly over her right breast, pressing them against her
flesh as he sucked the tip of her nipple into his mouth, tasting
her body one last time.

Giggling she pushed him away, “Get going
Mister!” she said, licking his lips before gazing passionately into
her emerald eyes as if telling her to be careful before turning
away from her and walking out of the room.

Pressing her hair into the warm water, she
allowed it to drape over her, basking in the security of the
warmth, pretending as best she could to be enjoying the heat of the
water as it moved over her relaxed body.

Sakura could hear Karin in the distance as he
walked up the metal-crated steps, until finally she heard the light
squeaking of the hinges on the door, knowing that he had gone off
on his way to wait for her outside. It was only then that she
looked back to the darkest corner of the room, pausing she licked
her lips again. “You know he’s the first to make me go all the way
over the edge!” Sakura said as she turned off the water and reached
for her jeans.

Slowly an image stepped out of the dark
corner, facing Sakura, looking her deeply in the eyes. “So I
figured… it appears we chose well when we chose you to join the
group… he seems like a fine specimen.”

“So what’s next? When do I get to see what
all this is leading to?” Sakura asked as she zipped up her jeans,
pushing her slightly damp panties into her back pocket. “Soon… very
soon, we just need to give him some time … and if things go right,
he will be one of the next groups we try it on.” Sakura paused as
she ran her fingers through the long wet strands of her hair,
flaring it from side-to-side, “if you touch even a strand of his
blond hair I will kill you,” she thought to herself as she listened
to the older and well-rounded women in front of her.

“The real question is … how well your friend
is doing with her new victim?” the women asked Sakura.

Looking away from Sakura, the plump women
looked to the ground as she crossed her arms over each other. “I
think I have gotten to know her fairly well as of late … so I think
she will have her man later on tonight as well.” Sakura said as she
paused.

Pushing her breast back into her blouse, she
walked up to the women hidden in the darkness, “for her sake, I
hope that is the case… we do not allow failure in this group… at
any time.” The women said.

“Well I have to get going; I don’t want to
keep the ass fucker waiting too long.” Sakura said. “Yes, well
remember what he is here for… and why we need him, so if he wants
it again… give it to him.” The women said as she began to walk out
of the room. “Not like you have to tell me twice,” Sakura thought
to herself as she nodded her head in affirmation.

“Meet me at the dorms in about two hours,
unless you are too busy with this Karin…” the portly looking women
said. Walking completely out of the room she moved her hands over a
portion of the wall as it slowly opened revealing an unknown
section of the basement. Walking into it the wall quickly shut,
masking itself back with the surrounding area.

 


Five

 


A Walk in the Park:

 


Holding her hand in the palm of his, Karin
loved the warmth of her fingers gently caressing his as she walked
along side him. Closing his eyes, he pretended as if he had a
sudden cold child roll through his body as he quickly scanned the
area for anyone following them. Feeling out with his inner power,
he quickly scanned the entire area around them, finding no one
hiding amongst the shadows or the trees that surround them, as they
made their way back to his on campus apartment.

Stopping for a moment, he moved his head over
her shoulders, parting his lips; he gently brushed them against her
flesh, his tongue rolling from his mouth as he pressed it firmly
against her earlobe. “I am not sensing anyone or anything around
us,” he whispered gently, continuing to press his lips against her
flesh, he pressed his lips gently into her darting his tongue over
the lobe.

Turning to face him, she moaned in delight as
she too pressed her lips up over his shoulder placing small baby
kisses over him until her lips draped over his ear, licking the
lobe with the tip of her tongue before pressing her lips against
it. “Did you check under the ground,” she asked as she paused for a
moment continuing to attack his ear as she moved her arms around
him, gently brushing the tips of her fingers against his ass
cheeks. “This is the land of traitors after all,” she whispered
softly as she seductively moaned into him, tightening the round of
his ass into the palm of her hands.

“Mmm… yes Sakura,” he answered her in a
whisper; rolling his hands over her ass before nuzzling his lips
back against her shoulder, lightly taking the sweetness of her
flesh into his mouth once more. “I was trained by our leader after
all,” he said.

Fighting herself to do it, she broke away
from his embrace, moving her hand back into his as she looked ever
so lovingly into his shimmering blue eyes. “sorry baby… we have the
mission to think of,” she said as she paused, bringing his hand up
to her lips, brushing her tongue against the back of his hand.
“Though I so love seeing you again… I have missed you my sweet
idiot,” she said as she smiled seductively.

“Yes the mission,” he said to her softly. “I
should start thinking like a leader instead of a lust crazed
child,” he said as an image suddenly unraveled in his mind. Titling
his head to one side, he looked deeply into her emerald eyes. “So
was that back there in the showers part of your mission too?” he
asked her as he smirked. “Cause I could go for missions like that
one all the time,” he paused as he licked the top of his lip.
“Several times a day in fact… maybe even on an hourly basis,” he
continued.

Blushing, Sakura shook her head, “you are SO
master Koga student,” she said, licking her lips, “such a dirty
fucking pervert.” She continued as she stuck her lush tongue
playfully out at him. “When it comes to you my cherry blossom, I am
indeed your fucking pervert.” Karin said. “Shit… anyway, before I
get all hard again, let’s talk about what you and Tamaki have been
up to these past few months.” Karin said as he took a deep breath,
trying as best he could not to remember how his lover looked only
half an hour ago, or the feeling of her tight warm body as he
pressed himself deeply inside her and yet, the images of her body
and the sounds of her growls remained on the forefront of his
mind.

“Alright, but… I think we should still hold
hands and make it look like we are really into each other.” Sakura
said as Karin gave a stupid look. “Oh my Sakura… that may be too
hard for me to pull off,” he said to her sarcastically. “Don’t know
if I can see myself having to slide into you again.” He said
sarcastically once more.

“Well just give it a try Karin, even a
sexually deprived idiot like you should be able to act the part,”
Sakura shot right back with the same sarcastic tone. “Well I will
give it my best, I guess.” He said, tightening his fingers around
hers. “Alright,” Karin paused as he took a breath, rescanning the
area for any signs of someone or something spying on them and
finding no one in the immediate area.

“Alright… well first off… I have to ask,
what’s with that belly button ring?” he asked, brushing the tips of
his fingers against her stomach with his free hand.

“Oh, well, Lord Maddmann thought it would
make me look a little more of a slut… you know, make me look like
one of those freaky chicks!” she said as she paused again, looking
back into the eyes of her betrothed, “why? Don’t you like it?
Sakura asked him. “I like it plenty, it does kind of make you look
like one of those naughty girls, but if Maddmann really knew how
you were when you fuck, he would have already known that about
you.” Karin added as he smirked at her once more. “Ha, ha, very
funny you pervert.” Sakura said. “Most of the time, only for you my
sweet,” Karin shot right back at her.

“Alright … anyway what have you and Tamaki
been able to uncover about the shit that’s been going on here?” he
asked her, totally being serious. “Well,” Sakura paused as she
quickly looked around her, scanning the terrain as they continued
to walk back to Karin’s apartment. “It took us a little more than a
month to finally find a way into the group of girls that appear to
be responsible for the recent incidents.” Sakura said as she
smiled, gently rubbing the back of his hand across her cheek,
trying to make it look like she was enjoying his touch (which she
really, REALLY was) in case someone was watching them from a far
distance.

“But Tamaki and I were able to finally get to
know some members of the group… though we had to share certain
intimate details of our previous lovers with the group of girls,”
she paused looking him in the eyes, as he gave her an unusual look.
“But… I thought I was your first,” Karin said as he paused, his
eyes widening as he waited for her to speak again. “You were, or
rather are” she paused again, looking away for a moment as if
trying to force herself to say something she did not want to. “But…
well, in order to play our parts, Tamaki and I had to share
intimate details about our current lovers with each other
beforehand… so that… we could say they were our prior partners…”
Sakura paused as she looked deeply into his eyes, seeing the gears
turning in his head as his mind slowly processed what she was
trying to tell him.

“Wait… so you’re telling me,” he paused again
as the information finally hit him. “You’re telling me that you had
to pretend that Van was your former sexual partner… and that I
was…” He paused. “Tamaki’s prior sex partner… yes” Sakura finished
his train of thought.

“So then how detailed did you two get?” he
asked her. “Well …Tamaki knows everything about you and your sexual
abilities.” Sakura said as she blushed. Gulping hard, “Everything?”
he asked her. “OH yeah … she know how your penis looks, its
thickness, its length … the way the head mushrooms three times
bigger when you clamp your ass cheeks together, how great you are
with stamina, which I might add she was oddly impressed with that,”
Sakura said as she paused, being interrupted by her lover. “Yeah I
think I know why on that one,” he said as she continued with her
rant. “She also knows how well you perform in bed… our first time
together… the way you kiss and…” she paused once more as she
blushed only to quickly looked away, “the face you make when you
blow your load into me,” she quickly said.

Karin’s eyes widened, “that means then that
you also know all about Van’s then too right?” he asked her almost
prying. “Well yeah I had to, as the group of girls wanted to know
everything, so in turn we had to know everything about each other’s
partners.” Sakura said. “So yeah… I do” she paused, “Why?”

“Well…” Karin paused as he looked at her,
staring deeply into her breathtaking eyes. “I’m bigger and better
right?” he said bluntly. “Are you serious?” she asked him. “Yeah… I
mean you’d want to know if I thought Tamaki’s ass and breast were
bigger and firmer than yours right?” he asked as Sakura lower her
eyebrows. “What you think they are?” she asked as her temper began
to boil. “I don’t know I haven’t touched them for some time,” Karin
snapped back, realizing that what he said to her was a lie and not
the best way he could have said it.

Realizing that they had gotten a bit off
track, Sakura took a deep breath, calming herself as she looked
back into his eyes. “Yes … you are much bigger, thicker, and
better… though from the way it sounds Van has a bit of a kinky side
as well…,” she added. “But that is beside the point; we were
talking about what we had learned right?” She said.

“Right,” Karin said, “Go on.” “Well after we
shared our first time with them, or rather each other’s first time
as our own, they told us that we had to find two new guys by the
end of the month to pass the initiation test. Which I just passed
thanks to that incident with my ass in the shower,” Sakura said as
an evil grin rose from her face, “Not that you haven’t taken me
like that in the past,” she added.

“Anyway, Tamaki is supposed to be passing her
initiation test right now, then we have to share each other’s new
lovers with each other and then we get to be brought into the
group.” Sakura quickly said as she hoped he did not catch that last
part. “WHAT!” he shouted, before realizing where he was, as he
jerked back next to her, scanning the area. “What?” he asked her.
“Oh,” she said as she paused… “Tamaki should be…” Sakura said as
Karin quickly interrupted her, “that’s not what I was talking about
and you know it.” He said in a very low, dark voice. “Yes… I know…”
she looked away from him, “we have to share each other’s new
lovers,” she paused, “to show that we are not committed to just one
person, before being allowed to join the inner circle.” She
said.

“It makes since if you think about it Karin
as it shows them that we have the ability to get our new lovers to
do what we want them to do, as well as show that we have the
ability to do our best for the cause no matter who the next male
should be.” She said. “Don’t worry I’ll try not to enjoy it… but
it’s for the good of our homeland.” She said.

“So this would mean that I have to be Tamaki
again too, while Van has you?” Karin asked. “Yeah…” Sakura said to
him. “Well … I may not like it but, and don’t take this the wrong
way,” he said as he looked deeply into her eyes, bringing the back
of her hand up to his lips. “This might be a good thing for our
relationship.” He said as she gave him a weird look.

“Think about it for a moment Sakura,” Karin
paused, “I was your first but sadly you were not my first… I went
through some intensive sexual training with Master Pervert so that
I could be a good sexual partner for the women I was to be with.”
He said as he brushed his fingers gently through the stands of her
hair.

“As much as it may pain me to think of you
with another man, at least I have the knowledge to know that it
will be with a man that I trust with my life and the life of you.”
He paused gently caressing his lips against her flesh. “This will
be a good thing for you as you will be able to know the touch of
another man and in so doing, find out in your heart if it is me
that you truly love or this cool tool between my legs.” He smiled
awkwardly, “so you can come back to me more committed than you are
now, if that is possible.” he said.

“I see your point,” she said, “though I have
to admit you’re dealing with this a lot better than I thought you
would,” she said as she smiled lightly, “I kind of thought you
would have gone all out crimson fire lust and destroyed this entire
campus to pieces.” She said.

“Well if it was anyone else I probably would
have, but I trust Van… and I know he is fully committed to Tamaki,
you should hear how he talks about her… she is so bothersome to
him… you know he loves her.” Karin said. “Besides, this will be the
best chance I get to answer your previous question,” he said as he
smiled evilly at her. “My question?” she said. “Yeah… as to how
firm her ass and breast really are as to yours.” Karin said.

“You fucking pervert,” she said as she
stepped on his foot slamming the back of her heal against it.
Feeling the intense onslaught of pain rattle through his toes he
could feel all five toes break at once as his toes caved upwards.
“I… I deserved that,” he said. “Yes you did… now let me heal those
toes of yours,” Sakura said as they quickly scanned the area once
more making sure no one saw them. Taking her hand’s she moved them
gently across his foot allowing her concentrated energy to
penetrate his flesh, as her entire body began to glow a light shade
of purple, slowly mending the broken bones. “I love you… you know
that right Sakura?” he asked her.

“Of course I do…,” she said softly… “What do
you say we go back to my place now and relive your first time?” he
asked her, as he pressed her lips into his, “mm.” She moaned into
his mouth, breaking the kiss as she scrolled the tip of her tongue
across his lips. “I can’t I was told by the leader of the group
that I have to meet her back and the dorms in about two hours…
that’s in about an hour.” She said. “that’s not what she said,”
Karin paused as he moved his hand over the round of her ass, “she
said, IF you’re not busy with that Karin,” He said to her, crushing
her ass into the palm of his hand, “that’s right she did, didn’t
she!” Sakura said as she pushed her ass roughly into his hands.
“LET’S GO!”

 


Six:

 


Riding a Bike While Swimming:

 


Van whimpered with enthusiasm as Tamaki
pushed him down against the bed. Pressing the palm of his hands off
to the sides, he moved himself up to the headboard, resting his
head against his soft silk covered pillows. Locking his eyes onto
her delicious body, the tight flamboyant outline of her breast
silhouetting over him in the dim light of his room as she quickly
jumped onto the foot of the bed like a lioness to her prey. Rolling
her hands against his lower half, she brushed the tips of her
fingernails against his legs, allowing her nails to scratch lightly
against his soft velvet flesh, leaving the first of many marks she
had planned to place upon his body.

Tamaki rolled her eyes over him once more,
again noticing the sharp curves of his rigid chest through the dark
mesh outlines of his shirt. Licking the outline of her lips with
the tip of her tongue, she scrolled her eyes down his body, gliding
seductively over the large ripples of his stomach, his skin strong,
firm, and ever youthful. Pressing herself closer to him, she grazed
her lips across his chest crushing them firmly against his nipples
as she flicked her tongue over them before slowly, gently, sucking
them into her mouth, allowing the tip of her tongue to flutter over
them.

Giving a slight moan of delight, Van moved
his hands down over her shoulders, his fingernails lightly digging
into her skin as he moved his hands gently over the back of her
head, tangling his fingers into the long locks of her blond
hair.

Slowly she moved farther down his body,
pressing her lips gently across him as she continued to forcefully
suck more of his sweet tasting flesh into her mouth. Opening her
mouth slowly, her tongue lashed out like a leather whip as he felt
the moist tip move jaggedly against his tense stomach muscles, her
tongue delicately roaming over the outline of his rippling stomach
as she moved further down his well-toned body, stopping just above
the waistband of his boxer briefs.

Looking to Van’s hips, Tamaki lightly smiled,
as she saw the liveliness of his one eyed beast growing under her,
seeing the healthy, firm outline of his manhood growing with great
intensity before her eyes. She licked her lips with the tip of her
tongue, hungering for him and his cock, God how she missed his
touch these past few months, having to leave him the morning after
their first time together.

Pressing her mouth over his boxers, she
pressed her lips firmly against it, feeling him up as he continued
to grow fiercely in size and strength under the pressure of her
lips. Van moaned slightly to her actions, feeling for the first
time in so long, his women touching his penis.

Her hands gently rolled across his waist as
she pressed her palms firmly against the sides, slowly applying
pressure upon his hips, scrolling her hands downward; feeling the
edge of his boxers rolling along with her. Her eyes widening as she
saw more and more of his ravishing firm body emerge from beneath
his clothing.

Slowly she saw the dark layers of his
delicate pubic hair emerge progressively as she continued to
tediously roll his boxers further down his body, until finally the
sponge like head of his cock sprang out like a jack-in-the-box,
slapping her in the face with the underside of his shaft. The
purplish tone color of its head swayed back and forth like an angry
viper only inches away from her watering mouth. Unable to blink or
move her eyes, Tamaki became enthralled with it as she licked her
lips once more, lightly whimpering to the coming attack of
passionate lust she felt for her man.

Feeling himself being released from his
boxers Van moaned lightly; feeling the warmth of her breath lightly
caressing his dick. Jerking his head upward, he looked down at her
as he saw her eyes filling with anticipation to the growing site of
his throbbing love stick. Slowly Tamaki licked her lips again as
she continued to roll his briefs down his legs with her hands,
removing them completely from his body. Locking onto Van’s charming
dark eyes, she could see the building excitement in them as he
wondered and hoped for what was next.

Smiling in such a way only she could, she
slowly turned her eyes off his and back to the true object of her
affection as his long snake continued to slowly tremble in front of
her. Moving her arms over his legs her head moved downward as she
opened her mouth, her tongue slowly rolling out, firmly pressing
against the underside of his sack before slowly moving up towards
the base of his shaft as her top lip moved over its tip.

Slowly and ever so seductively, Tamaki
brought her tongue back into her mouth, wetting it with her lips
before guiding it back against to the underside of his sack.

Jerking his head wildly to the intense
feeling of her flourishing wet tongue, he arched his hips upward
thrusting his manhood closer to her mouth, wanting her to take all
of him in one violent swoop of her mouth, wanting to feel the
warmth of her mouth all around him, wanting her to devour every
inch of him inside her.

His hands rolled lightly over her shoulders
as his fingers gently rubbed small figure-eight circles against the
back of her neck before stirring into her long blond hair. Guiding
her lips against the tip of his member, her tongue began to dart
lustfully like a jackhammer across his shaft.

“Oh god Yes!” he whimpered under his breath.
Thrusting his hips upward, wanting more of her around him. Feeling
him driving into her, Tamaki placed one of her hands over his sack,
running his balls lightly between the tips of her fingers. Slowly
she moved deeper into him, taking even more of him inside her
mouth, her tongue delicately drawing small circles around his shaft
as she began to feel the tip of his joystick reaching the back of
her throat.

Taking her free hand, she pressed it around
the base of his shaft, slowly rolling her lips back over him, her
tongue lightly thrashing upward, darting once more at the tip. It
was then she began to pump him with her hand, clamping her hand
tightly around him as she shifted it slowly up and down, her lips
pressing against the tip as her tongue lashed wildly in and out of
her mouth like that of a snake.

Whining again, Van could feel her pumping him
as he moved his hips along with her. His head thrashing back and
forth against the pillow tops, the feeling her touch, her warmth,
overpowering all of his senses as tears swelled up in his eyes
before cascading down the sides of his face.

Crying lightly he called her name, “God, Yes
Tamaki, Yes my sexy blond pussy!” he cried. His hips pumping faster
and faster in her hand as she continued to pounce upon him like a
lion in heat. Her pumping growing in speed as she tightened her
grasp around his base only to wrap her lips back and forth over the
tip with each new pass. Grazing her front teeth lightly into his
flesh, Van jerked upward to the sudden pleasured pain feeling.

Her lips pressing firmly against his tool as
she gently began to hum, the delighted feeling echoed through his
entire body as he fell back against the damp bed sheets, jerking
his head against the pillow, the vibrations centering on his cock
head.

He could feel himself building, knowing that
he was close to the edge of his limits; Van looked down at her, his
hands gently caressing the stands of hair on her head. Looking up
at him she met his eyes, knowing what was coming, she slowly moved
her hand between his legs, the tips of her fingers softly caressing
the underside of his sack, feeling his balls growing in size.

“I’m . . . there.” Van gasped as if
struggling for breath. Suddenly she felt his body quivering under
her as his legs tightened. His body shaking uncontrollably, she
could hear him moaning in pleasure as he instinctively pushed her
head downward. Moving his tool deeper into her hot, moist mouth,
feeling the tip of his penis reaching the back of her throat, until
finally, with one single thrust into her, she felt the sudden burst
of his true energy shooting into the back of her throat. His
boiling juice of lust suddenly flooded her mouth forcing her to
swallow the sweetened salty juice of their passion.

“Oh God Yes. . .FUCK yes!” he gasped again as
he arched his back further into her feeling her all around him, her
hand still pumping him, wanting every last drop of his sweet
nectar, till finally his legs gave, forcing his body to fall back
against the sheets of the bed. Slowly he panted for breath, feeling
the tip of her tongue lightly roaming around the base of his
shaft.

Like a good alliance member, Tamaki wanted to
finish what she started by moving slowly back up his body,
lasciviously kissing it as she worked her way back to his lips.
Laying her head lightly on his firm chest, she slowly licked the
small bead of sweat that glistened from his body with the tip of
her tongue.

Taking a few deep breaths, he rolled her
over, his hands lightly cupping her breast, feeling the firmness of
her nipples with his fingertips.

Taking another breath, he looked deeply into
her almost innocent dark blue eyes, locking onto her gaze. Moving
with a sudden liveliness he forcefully pushed her off him,
switching positions. He moved over her body, attacking her belly
button with the tip of his tongue, pressing it against her flesh as
he moved slowly up her chest. Licking the nipples of her breast he
gently glided his hands over them before placing them back around
her legs, widening them for his secret move; his coming attack upon
her.

“Now remember, and this is key,” he
remembered Karin’s words as they traveled together for those few
days on their way to Acheron city, “Your fingers and your tongue
are your greatest assets,” Karin said. “Your cock is a secondary
weapon, think of it as the main course, and thus used only after
you have licked her… after you have touched and caressed her and
had your fill of her appetizers, but when the time does come to
bring out the heavy artillery, remember to tease with it first,
NEVER attack with it directly.” Karin said.

Smiling with a titillating grin, he popped
back to the vision of his beauty that gazed ever lovingly, ever
lustfully into his eyes. Without further hesitation, he firmly
placed one of his hands upon her breast, the tips of his fingers
resting around the base of her nipple as his other hand grabbed
firmly around her inner right thigh. Slowly he brushed the tip of
his main weapon into her, instantly feeling the moist radiant heat
of her pussy around him, the intense feeling consuming ever fiber
of his being. Wincing to the onslaught of pleasure, he forced
himself to pull back, allowing the tip of his penis to gently graze
the outer opening of her temple, teasing her with the onslaught of
lust that was to come.

“Please Van . . . Please,” she whimpered
playfully, wanting to feel her lover inside her as she arched her
hips upward trying to get closer to him, her hand moving to her
sides as her fingernails tore into the bed sheets. “Wow this really
does work,” he thought to himself as he smiled almost evilly at
her. Again, Van moved the head of his cock back inside her, again
feeling the intense heat of her vagina all around him, as if almost
sucking him into her, and yet he was still able to control the lust
for her that continued to boil inside him, thus pulling back once
more.

“Please!” she cried, closing her eyes as
small tears escaped the corners, her fingers beginning to tear
through the bed sheets as she clawed at them. Jerking her head up,
she gazed deeply into his eyes as she growled at him like an
enraged demon. Frustrated with his constant teasing, she forced her
hips upward trying as best she could to force her lover inside her;
it was then that she decided to entice him, to give the pervert
inside him what he wanted.

“Damn it you coward” she hissed, licking her
lips with her tongue before taking a deep breath. “Van are you
feeling less of a man today?” she asked only to continue on, “I
want you inside me you bastard, I want my man, my lover inside me,
Please!” she said, staring deeply into his eyes.

Hearing what she said, Van could feel himself
becoming even more aroused, her pleads to be filled with his
throbbing cock filling his mind, his body, with a great hunger for
his lover to devour her soul, mind, and of course beautifully
sculpted body. Van wanted her more now than he had ever wanted
anything in his entire life. “Oh you bitch,” he said as he shot a
smile at her once more, “you had to play dirty,” he said, knowing
that she was the only women that knew about his kinky side, “How
could I ever refuse such a request, from you my tight blond whore,
you are so taxing” he said to her.

Licking his lips, he tightened his grip on
her breast, bending both of her legs up over his shoulders as he
rolled his other hand around her back, cupping his hand over her
right shoulder.

“I love the pussy of my tight blond slut.” He
hissed, before suddenly pushing the entire length of his cock into
her, thrusting his hips forward, he slammed hard into her temple,
breaching the gates with penis. Feeling his sword sliding all the
way inside, the warmth of her body consuming him, the fire deep
inside her boiling over, the intense pleasure overpowering his
senses; until finally he could feel his balls draping over the
crack of her ass cheeks, “God yes you fucking coward.” She gasped,
as her head came up off the pillow, moving her mouth over his, she
sucked his lips into hers, their fury for each other consuming her
with a passionate desire for him and his cock.

Thrusting her hips upward against him, she
could feel him immersing himself inside her, taking her to the
threshold of her sexual experience thus far.

“Mmm… yes you slut” he grunted as he
continued to drive himself into her relentlessly, placing his feet
against the back of the bed, he hurdled forward with the balls of
his feet, slamming himself into her as hard as he could, before
slowly cradling himself back out, only to thrust himself back into
her like a sex crazed monster. The stabbing pleasure growing
throughout his body with each passing thrust, as he continued to
ravage her temple with his continued assault.

Breaking from her lips, he rolled his mouth
slowly down her neck, his tongue taking in the sweet taste of her
skin and salted sweat as they raked across her left breast. Opening
his mouth, he sucked her nipple into it, gently raking it with his
teeth before rapidly flicking the tip of his tongue against it.
Sucking her nipple back into his mouth, he moved his left hand from
her shoulder and down around left ass cheek, digging his
fingernails into her taut ass, he pressed her upward as he impaled
himself into her once more, gliding even deeper into her love
canal.

Jerking her head up, Tamaki could feel her
entire body shiver with passion, for the first time since she lost
her virginity several years ago to another “friend,” she felt a
great wave of pleasure surging through her like a bolt of lightning
striking through every cell of her body. “Oh God, yes you fucking
crybaby, yes Van, take me . . . take me hard,” she screamed,
feeling her whole body tingling, going over the edge into an
oblivion of ecstasy.

Hearing his lover screaming in the outrage of
their passion, Van continued to thrust himself into her, her
screams of lustful insults overcoming him, thrilling him to no end
as his desire for her body fueled his convictions. Thrusting
himself, faster into her, harder with each new strike, he could
feel her body quiver underneath him as he too was coming to the
edge once more.

Jerking his head back, he arched the full
force of his back into her, “OH GOD!” he growled uncontrollably
like a ferocious lion, feeling himself only moments away. Suddenly;
however, as if afraid to thrust into her again, he completely
stopped as he heard a light tap on his bedroom door; his eyes
widening as a great fear overcame him. “Oh God no!” he said
quietly, looking down at Tamaki as she lightly liked her lips, his
hand firmly clutching her breast.

“Van, are you alright buddy?” he heard his
blond headed roommate asking on the other side of the door. Quickly
Van looked down at Tamaki, only to see a great evil grin rise upon
her face. Before he could think, before he could pull out or move
another muscle she wrapped her legs tightly around his waist
holding him inside her.

Unable to move, or to pull away from her, Van
snapped his head back to the door, again hearing Karin on the other
side. “Van are you okay dude?” He asked again, as Sakura stood next
to him, covering her mouth in an attempt to keep herself from
laughing out.

Taking a quick breath, he cleared his throat,
“Uh yeah bro, what’s up?” he asked as he began to feel his heart
racing in fear. Afraid to be caught in the current position by the
most perverted peer of his age.

“Are you Alright, I thought I heard you say
‘Oh God’ as if you were hurt or something?” Karin asked in an
almost concerned tone. “Oh that. . . I am all right I just. . .
Oh…oh my god!” he stopped short of finishing his sentence as he
quickly gazed back down at his slutty blond girlfriend as she
smiled evilly at him.

“It’s my turn to be the teaser,” she
whispered as she slowly rocked her hips into him, still holding him
with her legs. Wincing slightly Van closed his eyes, feeling
himself moving inside her again, the tightness and fire of her
pussy consuming his thoughts as he tried to keep his wits about
him.

Forcing himself to ignore the building heated
pleasure, the tightness of her moist temple around his tool, he
continued what he was saying to Karin, fearing that if he didn’t
respond, the moron would break the door down and see them both
naked and in the heated throws of lust and sexual desire.

Taking a deep breath, he regained what little
composure he could muster as he continued, “I… I just stubbed my
big toe on the table as I got out of the shower,” he said as
quickly as he could, the onrush of pleasure increasing with ever
second as she continued to slowly rock his member inside her.
“Sorry… I didn’t quite catch that…” Karin said as he paused, “Could
you repeat that a bit slower please?” He asked, as Sakura again
covered her mouth lightly hitting him on the side of his face as
she laughed. “You are such a bastard,” she whispered to her
lover.

Rolling his eyes, Van was almost in tears as
he breathed deeply once more, “such a fucking…,” he whispered
quietly, looking down at Tamaki as she continued wear him down with
her counter assault. “I STUBBED MY FUCKING TOE GETTING OUT OF THE
SHOWER YOU ASS!” he said as loud as he could, almost crying out to
the pleasure under him.

“Awe dude are you sure you’re alright?” Karin
asked as he paused, “Maybe I should come in and check it to make
sure you are ok, as I do have medical training,” he said as he
shook the handle to Vans bedroom door. “Or better yet, I can run
and get Sakura who is specialized already in more detailed medicine
than I and we both can…” Karin paused only to be quickly
interrupted by the man on the other side of the door.

“NO DON’T YOU FOOL,” he screamed like a girl
fearing for her life. “I’m naked, as I said I just got out of the
shower, and it’s fine, I do it all the time.” He said as he
shuddered to the onslaught of pleasure now devouring him, consuming
his every sense of his person. “You do?” Karin asked, “Damn dude
you’re more accident prone than I thought you were!” Karin said,
“No wonder you’ve never rode a bike or gone swimming before.”

“In any event dude, as long as you’re sure
Van,” he paused. Letting Van breath a slight sigh of relief before
calling out from the door once more, “Wait a minute I thought you
had a date with Tamaki.” He paused, sensing their energies through
the walls, both Sakura and Karin already knew that Van was on top
of her and deeply inside her as she playfully rocked her hips into
him.

“Oh . . . that . . . well I do she’s just
running late, you know how troublesome women like her are.” he said
as he looked angrily down at her. “No not really… Sakura’s not like
that at all. In fact if anything she likes to come on time… usually
in multiples even,” Karin paused as he gave a little perverted
smile to his beautiful cherry blossom.

“In fact if she had her way she would come
all the time, on time, if given the chance to do so,” Karin
commented further, only to quickly see the look of displeasure in
his lovers face as she narrowed her eyes, staring at him with a
great intensity, “just must be something about you I guess.” He
said. “What the fuck ever Idiot,” Van whispered.

Looking down into the eyes of his beloved,
Tamaki smiled once more as she began to pick up her speed,
thrusting her hips upward into him, feeling more of him barreling
inside her. Feeling her moving all around him again, the friction
of her warmth upon him Van looked back towards his bedroom door,
“If you say so Karin,” he said as he paused, before looking back
into the eyes of his lover, “but she’s by far a lot better than
Sakura” he said quietly as he looked ever passionately into
Tamaki’s eyes.

Suddenly Karin could feel an icy cold chill
roll down the back of his spine as he widened his eyes. Slowly he
looked away from the door and towards Sakura who had her usual cold
and angry stare on her face as she clinched her hands to fists “OH…
SHIT,” Karin said in a very loud and high-pitched squeal, loud
enough to for the two on the bed to hear.

“I think you offended Sakura,” Tamaki said as
she smiled wildly, responding to his comment by taking her
fingernails and digging them deeply into his chest, causing him to
winch in pain, as small drops of blood cascaded down his chest.
“Uhh!” Van grunted loudly, suddenly getting the big picture of what
was going on behind his own bedroom door. “Damn it Karin are you
and Sakura out there?” he asked.

“Took you long enough,” Sakura said, “and to
think people use to call my Karin a bit dense.” She said. “What a
bother… you’ll have to excuse me,” Van said as he grunted, no
longer concerned about being caught anymore, “as you both know I am
deep into something that requires my full attention.”

“I think you mean someone,” Karin said,
“Right Tamaki?” he added. “You two are perverts,” Tamaki said as
she took a deep breath. “Well we learned from the biggest perverts
in the realm,” Karin added, “and though I am with Sakura now, you
know how much of a pervert I can be,” he added as he slapped
Sakura’s ass with an open palm before lightly dragging his
fingertips across her finely toned flesh.

“Well as long as you two are busy I have to
go get something… to nibble on,” Karin said as he looked
seductively into Sakura’s glistening emerald eyes. “We’ll leave you
too alone for now… at least till we have to swap I guess,” Karin
said as he paused, “if you hear what sounds like an epic battle
going on in the other bedroom, don’t worry about it, that’s just me
reminding Sakura of her first time,” Karin said. “Or me giving it
to my perverted Idiot,” Sakura added.

“What a bother, those two are,” Van said as
he paused, arching his eyebrows as he bit his lip lower lip with
his teeth, “wait what swap?” he asked as he looked down at Tamaki.
“I’ll talk about that later ok?” she said as she moaned in delight,
“Finish what you started you fucking coward!” Tamaki growled.
“You’re such a blond slut!” he fired right back at her, “more than
you know,” she said. “Oh I know,” Van said, as he picked up the
pace even more, sliding himself into her loving vice.

Unable to hold back any longer, he blanked
out the world around him, all that mattered to him now was making
his lover pay for what she had done and said to him, thrusting into
her again. Van forcefully grinded his hips into hers as she pressed
her hips up to his, eagerly welcoming him into her pussy once more
as he cupped her breast into the palm of his hands, tightly
grasping them as he thrashed his entire body into hers.

“Right there you fucking bitch,” Van heard
Sakura scream out, her voice nothing more than a slight bother as
Van looked deeply into his sluts eyes, all that mattered to them
was each other, for nothing else around them existed. “OH GOD… YES
KARIN LICK IT LIKE THAT BABY!” Sakura cried out again as her
high-pitched voice echoed like crashing thunder through the
walls.

“Tamaki, my little blond slut, you’re going
to pay for that you know!” he said to her. Smiling innocently she
looked deeply into his eyes, biting her bottom lip with her teeth
mischievously; she continued to thrust her hips upward into his.
“Mmm,” she paused, “pay for what mama’s boy?” she asked ever so
playfully.

Answering her question, he suddenly pushed
himself deeply into her, tightening his grasp on her breast with
all his might, allowing his fingers to stab into her breasts like
razor sharp daggers. Thrashing uncontrollably to the sudden barrage
of passion that consumed her lower half, she screamed in pleasure
pain, as her body began to quiver from deep inside her.

Feeling himself building up once more, he
continued his attack by caressing her neck. Thrusting his body
upward with his toes, he continued to build himself up until
finally, unable to hold himself back any longer, Van exploded
inside her, his hot scorching juice filling her insides with the
lust of their passion for each other.

Suddenly Tamaki screamed as she felt him
explode into her body, his sweet juicy pulp filling her up from the
inside and yet she continued to thrust her hips into his, clamping
down on his manhood with all her might, wanting to drain him of
each passionate drop.

Thrusting once more into her, feeling her
entire body quivering to his weakening attack, he collapsed on top
of her laying his head on her soft yet firm breast. The Feelings of
passion inside him subsiding, he lightly licked the sweet tasting
sweat from her breast with the tip of his tongue, allowing himself
to enjoy the taste of her vibrant radiant flesh pressing against
him.

Feeling her hands slowly moving through his
thick strands of hair; stroking his hair back and forth, Van slowly
closed his eyes, unable to resist, at total ease; the warmth of her
body consuming him. The sweet, overpowering comfort of her breast
upon his face, he slowly began to suck on the nipple of her breast
as he fell asleep in her loving arms.

Standing just outside the window looking upon
the vast naked pile of hard, ripe, young flesh, a portly looking
women in a black cloaked looked on. “Looks like she made hers bones
today too,” she said to the small black haired panther that rested
on her shoulder as its two spiky tails wrapped around her neck
before walking slowly away. “I must say that this Karin seems to be
a man unlike any other of his age,” she added as she slowly walked
back toward the forest line just outside the window. “But what else
would I expect from the traitorous leader of the KA?” She hissed as
she stepped into the forest, her ass brushing against ever branch,
of every tree she came across.

“Now let’s see how they feel about the swap.”
She smiled evilly. “And then … well … let us see what our lover
lord Drewcifer desires next.” The large women crackled as she
walked back into the darkness from which she came, the outline of
her body merging in the rolling mist.

 


Seven

 


Female W.M.D’s

 


“So did y’all get the recent report about the
gals finally making contact with those hot looking studs y’all sent
up to them?” Lady Char asked as she walked into Lord Maddmann’s
office finding both him and their leader, Master Koga, staring out
the big bay window to Maddmann’s office.

“Oh yeah, now she’s got some WMD’s I wouldn’t
mind having fired off in my face,” Lord Maddmann said as he
continued to stare out toward the all nude female hot springs
across the way, “Hell I would love to freshly squeeze them
oranges,” Maddmann continued, before finally looking up towards
Lady Char. “Of course we got the reports, Sakura if nothing else is
a stickler for keeping us up to date on their daily activities.”
Maddmann said.

“Yes she is … isn’t she,” their leader
finally spoke. “If I am correct they were to begin their initiation
rites late last night.” He said as he smiled ever so playfully
towards Lady Char. “Is that not right my lady?” he asked as she
bowed her head to his inquiry, confirming his understanding of
things.

“Well then, if that’s the case I now feel a
great since of pride, for I know my young pupil Karin took the
initiative and pounded her ass good and hard last night.” Master
Koga said as he gazed deeply into the stunning dark brown eyes of
Lady Char, “reminds me of times not too long ago where I broke you…
I mean brought you into the fold,” he said to her as he raised his
eyebrows ever so perversely. “As I recall,” Lord Koga continued,
“you were one of the few that I brought into the fold that needed a
good tongue lashing and mouth washing for your temper,” he said as
she sighed lightly, resting the bulk of her weight against the
door. “Yes my Lord, you definitely made sure I was given the proper
attention I needed to see the light,” she said as she sighed once
more before regaining her composure.

“In any event my lord,” Lady Char, paused as
her face began to lightly glow a shade of red, “In any event sir,
do you think the two gal’s passed their tests last night?” she
asked. “Oh of course they did, or rather at least the first half,”
he said as he paused looking back out the window once more as he
observed the younger women now entering the hot springs. “Now
there’s a nice pair of jugs I’d like to pop the tops off of,”
Maddmann commented, as he continued to stare out of the window as
if almost ignoring the entire conversation between the two house
leaders. “I too know they passed,” Maddmann said, “As I know Sakura
was trained under the guidelines and teachings of Lady Jaymay, thus
she is intuitive, cunning, and intelligence. Above all else she has
had nothing but the purest of love and lust for Karin since they
both hit puberty, to her the actions that took place last night
between the two of them was nothing more than a dream being
fulfilled,” Lord Maddmann said as he paused, looking away from the
window and towards the two house leaders.

“As for Karin, well that’s quite a stupid
question as he was trained under the leadership and rules of our
lord, and thus he is just as perverted if not more so than you Lord
Koga.” Maddmann said. “This is true sir, and might I add, he is
also caring and goal oriented when it comes to his training, his
missions, and of course his women, more specifically to the point
of his betrothed,” Lord Koga stated.

“If anything I am more concerned about my
pupil Van and his inability to perform correctly under certain
sexual tensions.” Maddmann said as he paused. “There is so much a
male teacher can teach to his male student in these areas without
it quickly become odd and just darn right creepy,” he added. “Not
to mention he allowed his heart to fall for such a woman as Tamaki
who is his exact opposite,” Maddmann stated.

“Of that I would not dare temper, as she is
the best women for him in this matter,” Lady Char stated. “Under
her master’s teachings, she has both the stubbornness and the
diligence to get a man such as Van in the right mood,” Lady Char
said as she smiled ever so playfully. “Of this I am sure for both
Sakura and Tamaki,” Lord Koga added, “as knowing both these girls
teachers first hand in these areas, I can easily say that they
should have passed their test last night with flying colors.” He
said.

“That’s fine for the first half,” Lord
Maddmann stated as he looked back toward the window, again staring
out into the vast sea of breasts. “But I fear Van will not be able
to move so easily forward later on tonight with the swap.” He said,
“not only that, but I do not know how he will deal with the past
between Tamaki and Karin,” he added. “Especially when he finds out
that she was Karin’s training tool.” He said.

“My dear friend,” Lord Koga said as he looked
toward Maddmann, “I think you are just too close to the boy to see
his full potential. I know that she has already told him that he
was not her first, and I know for fact that he finds that to be a
bit arousing. Thus if anything the news that Karin was her first
should make things even more arousing between the both of them if
not more competitive.” Lord Koga added as he looked back toward
Lady Char.

“Which reminds me my dear Lady, I think your
annual exam is coming up is it not?” he asked Lady Char as she
turned away from him, “Yes… I do believe it is my Lord,” she said
as she gave a little giggle. “That’s good; I think I have just the
man in store for you to test your stamina this time around…
considering some recent developments that we discovered about you
came to light.” Lord Koga stated as he smiled oddly before
continuing, “come to my quarters later on this night if you have
the time,” he said to her as he too looked back down towards the
boob fest that continued to take place across the way. “My… My,
Maddmann it seems we may have to switch offices again,” Lord Koga
said jokingly. “What? Seriously,” Maddmann exclaimed, as he gave
the most serious and dreadful look to his leader.

 


Eight

 


The Gentle Touch

 


The five minute warning bell had already rung
and it was all Van could do not look at the empty seat across from
him. Looking from time to time at the vacant expressions of
meaningless words on the posters taped on the walls, he sat waiting
for her to arrive, pounding the top of his pen against the
tabletop, as his mind began to wander.

Taking a deep breath, he could remember the
enthralling fragrance of her body as he rested his head against her
breast, loving the feeling of her warmth pressing against the side
of his face. The feeling of Tamaki’s soft, warm, body pressed
against his naked flesh, the warmth consuming every fiber of his
being. Feeling as if his heart had stopped; as if time had froze
altogether, caring for nothing more than the feeling of her under
him a feeling that he had long since missed and craved for over the
past few months.

Yet there he sat in class, across the table
from her empty chair wondering where she was and feeling a sense of
fear that he had never felt before as he cared for her safety, but
he would be damned if he ever told her that.

Only a few hours ago he felt the warmth of
her embrace, his face nestled upon her silky, firm breast as he
slowly rolled the tip of his tongue over them, licking the small
beads of sweat from her body; sweet to the taste. Fighting to stay
awake, wanting to enjoy the moment; the warmth they shared forever
radiating between their bodies and yet failing to do so as he
slowly fell asleep, holding her against him, embraced as one being,
one moment of love.

Yet when he awoke hours later, she was gone.
The only signs that she was even there was the slight impression of
her beautiful body on his bed, the slight glisten of her aroma in
the air, and the lingering sweetness of her skin still on his lips.
Yet her radiant naked body and tightly warn clothing were
missing.

All that he had left to hold onto were the
chaotic memories of her body pressing against him and the taste of
her lips on his own, the sounds of her growl as he slide inside of
her over and over again.

Forcing himself up from his bed, he walked
out and deridingly peaked into Karin’s room hoping that he and
Sakura where not doing the things that he wanted to be doing with
Tamaki, yet hoped that somehow the two of them would know where she
had taken off to but alas they too were both missing as well.

Suddenly the final bell rang, echoing the
start of a new learning day at the University and yet still her
chair remained empty across from him. Prepping his notebook in his
hands, Van sighed, thinking of Tamaki’s naked body once more before
forcing himself to focus on the subject at hand.

Quickly the professor walked into the room
and up to his desk as he slammed several copies of papers down onto
the desktop, fixing his glasses he quickly attended to his attire,
pulling his suite downward to force the slight wrinkles out of it.
Clearing his throat, he moved to the chalkboard and began to write
down a few sentences.

Looking down at his notebook, Van found a
blank sheet of paper as he began to feel slightly saddened, at
least for a brief moment until he saw a figure sit down in Tamaki’s
seat. Feeling a suddenly glow of warmth burst across his body Van
quickly glanced up, looking across the table only to see that
Sakura had sat down across from him. Giving him a slight sway of
his brow, Sakura pointed next to him, as he suddenly noticed the
dark color eyed beauty sitting next to him with an erotic smile on
her face.

Staring deeply into her breathtaking eyes, he
smiled, feeling her hand slowly moving up his thigh, the tips of
her fingers dancing across his leg, continuing to move further
across it until finally she draped her fingers lightly against the
tip of his already growing dick. Slowly Tamaki moved her thumb and
forefinger onto his member pressing lightly as she continued to
roll it within the palm of her hand through his pants.

Gazing into his eyes, she lightly licked her
lips before moving closer to him, her mouth only an inch from his
ear, she whispered lightly. “Van, baby, you were an animal last
night, I almost didn’t make it to class today,” she paused blowing
gently onto his earlobe, “I’m. . . still a little sensitive down
there.” she said ever so playfully.

Smiling to the sensual sound of her voice, he
closed his eyes, suddenly oblivious to the world around him; all
that mattered was her touch upon him. However, as fate would have
it, he quickly opened his eyes, as he saw his teacher strutting in
front of him as he walked around the room. His hands folded into
each other, as he appeared to be looking at one of the posters on
the wall.

Removing her hand from his crotch, Tamaki
looked away from Van and to her textbook, as the teacher continued
to eye the poster in front of him. His eyes locked onto the image
of the poster until finally, as if a light had come on, he
chuckled, allowing his arms to fall lightly away from his chest as
he jerked his head toward the students around the table.

“All Comfy Class?” he asked his students as
everyone moved a little in their seats. Looking up at the teacher,
Van gave a slight sigh of frustration, thinking that up until a
moment ago he was more comfortable than he had ever been while
sitting in class before.

“Today class were going to learn about the
actions and reactions of the human mind, the thoughts and desires
that lay dormant in us all until they awaken in us to take over our
senses of true understanding.” the teacher said. “Today, I will
show you a world that has no truth of reality nor form of justice
or logical understanding. For these things are thoughts of oblivion
when it comes to the passion that can be shared between a man and a
women. . . and that is the joy of sex and the understanding of the
stimuli that makes us want such a desire,” the teacher
continued.

Suddenly he felt someone on the other side of
him hitting his shoulder, causing him to wince lightly to the pain.
Turning his head Van stared heatedly into the eyes of Karin his
team leader for the mission at hand. “Now my dear friend, we all
know how you hate causing a scene as well as how doing so would and
could jeopardize the mission all together,” Karin said as he
whispered to him.

It was then that he felt her once more,
discreetly squeezing the tip of his tool between her fingers.
Turning his head, Van gave a slight look at his teacher making sure
that he had not noticed what his beloved was doing to him as he
tried his best to show no emotion, no pleasure to the
assault-taking place between his legs.

“Good,” Karin said as he paused, “now that
she has your attention I can talk to you without hesitation, or
worry about you going off the deep end for what I must tell you,”
Karin said as he too kept a watchful eye on the professors
movements.

“First off I am sorry for having to deal with
this issue in such an odd way, but the girls felt it best to do it
this way given what we must talk about.” He said. “I know Tamaki
spoke with you yesterday about the swap, but we need to make sure
you understand what this all means and how we must proceed for the
good of the mission… for the good of the alliance.” Karin quickly
whispered.

“Oh damn it,” Van said as he rolled his eyes
towards his lover, feeling the first wave of intensity roll through
his body. Turning her head, she looked deeply into his eyes,
whispering to him she finished his sentence for him, “I’ll make it
up to you I promise,” Tamaki said as she continued to arch her
fingertips down across the base of his cock.

“Later on tonight, Sakura is going to pick
you up and take you someplace were the two of you can be intimate
with each other.” Karin said as he paused, following the professors
movements as he continued to talk to his friend. “About an hour or
so after you leave with Sakura, Tamaki will come over, and she and
I will also spend some intimate time together.” Karin said as
Tamaki once more rolled her hand over him, the tip of her fingers
gently caressing his shaft, rolling her fingers gently across the
flesh of his member. Unable to hold back, he closed his eyes,
licking his lips, he gave a slight moan of pleasure under his
breath, which was only loud enough for both Karin and Tamaki to
hear, causing her to crack a smile in his delight.

“I know that you know that Tamaki and I have
been together in the past, but I also want you to know that my
heart belongs to Sakura, and it pains me to even think of her with
another man.” Karin said as he paused, “So I too know the pain that
you will go through later on tonight knowing that I will be with
Tamaki,” Karin said as he looked down across the tabletop a bit
upset with what he had to do for the good of the mission.

“As innocent as you believe me to be dude, I
am not stupid,” Van said as he continued to fall to merciless
fingers of his beloved. “I know that Tamaki is in love with me,
just as Sakura is with you. But I also know that we knew that
something like this might happen when we decided to become members
of the elite a few years ago.” Van paused for a moment as the
professor slowly walked back up the black board. “Though you may
have her body tonight I know that you will never again have her
heart as you did a few years back, nor shall I ever have the heart
of Sakura who has been in love with you for as long as I can
remember.” He said as he widened his eyes to the continued attack
upon his crotch. “that said,” Van paused as he licked his lips
again, grabbing for the bottle of water on the table and swallowing
the whole thing down in a few gulps, “that said, I will admit I do
love how you go about telling a man you’re going to screw his
girl.” Van moaned ever so quietly as he heard the professor voice
echo out across the room as if some higher force had purposely
intended for him to hear it.

“Believe it or not class, but most women
share with other women their hopes and true sexual desires of what
they want and see as the perfect sexual mate. Rarely; however, do
they find a male that meets the standards of all women; however,
when there is such an ‘Adonis’ of sorts, only God can save that man
from the sexual onslaught of women that will want him.” pausing the
teacher lightly chuckled as he continued. “Wow he’s talking about
me,” Karin said as he looked deeply into the emerald eyes of the
red haired beauty that sat across from him as she seductively
sucked the eraser on the end of her pencil.

“You men may think that being attacked by
several different women may be a god send but in truth, we leave a
little of ourselves with everyone we have sexual relations with and
eventually as we have more sexual partners we forget who we are,
and in the end lose ourselves in our own perpetual desires.” The
instructor continued.

Pausing again, he turned to face his
students, “but fret not men, as you can ask any women out there
right now, they will tell you that there is no such thing as the
perfect sexual male that can please the sexual and emotional
desires of all women.” the teacher turned back to the chalkboard
before continuing on. “Bullshit,” Karin said as he sneezed, “he
must have had some bad relations with women in the past,” Karin
said.

“Anyway getting back on subject,” The
instructor said, before his words were suddenly interrupted by
another wave of pleasure that busted across Van’s body as he felt
her hand moving across his thigh and onto his tool, wrapping her
hand across its base, squeezing it ever so gently in the palm of
her hand.

Unable to hold back, Van reached for the
bottle of water on the table, again chugging down the remains
before placing the cap on the bottle, realizing that there was
still another fifty minutes left before the end of class.



 


Nine:

 


The Flashback

 


“Karin my boy, I swear… this really is a part
of your training.” The older looking yet well built man said as he
looked eye-to-eye with his pupil as they stood outside the
building, giving a great look of suspicious to his master, Karin
lower his brow as he placed his hand up to his chin, allowing the
tip of his finger to rest ever so gently upon it.

“I don’t know… I mean I understand the
explanation that you gave me a few month ago about why reading your
books would allow me to understand how a woman thinks, thus
becoming a better leader for both the men AND WOMEN of the
alliance,” he paused as he looked down toward the ground kicking
the loose sand around with his shoes.

“As well as the instructional videos and
pleasure intensity books that you had me watch and read so that I
could understand the idea of sexual relations, sexual tension and
relation values between the sexes, but this… this seems a bit fishy
to me.” Karin said as he paused, combing the strands of his long
blond hair with his fingers. “This just feels… that is this…” he
paused again, itching the back of his head, trying to find the
right words, as he stared back into the eyes of his master, “this
make me think you’re trying to make me into a pervert like you
master Koga.” Karin said.

“I think I understand your hesitation here
Karin… I do, but you are almost 20 years old now and when you go
back to the palace to eventually claim the thrown from me, you’re
going to need these skills as well, I swear it.” Lord Koga said as
he smiled ever so evilly giving a slight chuckle in an almost
failed attempt to pass off what he was saying as fact. “Not to
mention your girl Sakura will benefit greatly from this training,”
he added. She’s just my friend sir,” Karin snapped back at him, “I
can only hope that one day she will see me the way I have seen her
since the first day I met her.” he said. “Oh she does, trust me my
boy she does, you two just need to get past the fear of rejection,”
Lord Koga said.

“Well…” Karin said as he paused,
acknowledging to himself that he would like to finally know the
pleasures of the female body first hand. To be able to experience
some of the things he read about as well as put to use some of the
odd muscle training that Master Koga had forced upon him the last
few months since first talking about this subject.

“Well…” Karin said again as he looked up to
his master, “If you really feel this is necessary for me to be a
great leader to the people of the alliance and the elite fighters
that will follow me, then I guess I can give it a try.” He
said.

“Good to hear it boy, you are greatly
becoming your fathers son.” Lord Koga said as he smiled, combing
his fingers through his long locks of hair, trying the best he
could to make it look neat and proper. “Really?” Karin said as he
wondered when he would finally know who his real father was. “Have
you been doing your exercises?” Lord Koga asked him as an
afterthought.

“Yeah… every time I go take a piss, I do as
you told me to and stop the stream of the flow and hold it about
three or four times before allowing it to start again.” Karin said,
“I would really like to know what benefit that will have with all
of this.” He commented as he looked back up at his master. “As of
right now it seems like a bit of a pain to keep doing that, without
really knowing the end result,” he said.

“Ha!” Lord Koga chuckled, “it is what will
separate you from being a boy, and being a man like me.” Lord Koga
said as he paused, “it is the difference between night and day, and
trust me the women will take notice to this little exercise… mark
my words.”

“In any event, have you been working on your
breathing control?” Koga asked, “Have you been doing your breathing
exercises at night when you’re…” he was quickly interrupted.

“YES!” Karin shouted, quickly looking away
from his master and back to the small pebbles of sand on the ground
in embarrassment as he folded his arms together his face turning a
light shade of red. “Nothing to be embarrassed about Karin, that
was all training as well after all… it was to get you to get use to
being touched in that area so you wouldn’t,” Lord Koga paused,
“wouldn’t have any sudden accidents when you put your training to
use.” He said as he again rubbed the back of his head. “You would
be surprised how many boys their first time out loose complete
control, thus making things more awkward for themselves and the
woman they are with all because they are not use to a simple touch
in that area.” Lord Koga said.

“Ahhh well… in any event… are you ready to go
inside and do this?” Lord Koga asked his young student. Rolling his
eyes, Karin quickly looked at the front of the building noticing
the hot red covered steps that lead up to the unusual red double
doors with golden dragon trim.

“I…I think so,” he said as he swallowed hard,
“But I am not sure about doing it here.” He said as he quickly
looked back to his master, “or rather with someone I don’t really
know.” Karin said again a bit unsure of his training thus far.

“Tell me Karin how many people do you really
know in this ally alliance?” Koga asked, “well… total I think maybe
two… wait three actually but the last one I don’t really know all
that well.”

“Alright,” Koga said as he paused, “and how
many people do you know at home, in our allied nation?” He asked.
“Well almost the whole alliance,” he said as he paused. “I see, and
would you feel comfortable you think doing this with any of the
women there?” he asked, allowing the question roll through his
young pupils mind.

Thinking for a moment Karin’s eyes widened,
as he thought of Lady Sakura, Sahara, Char, Jaymay, Busty, and a
few other of the higher leveled leaders of the alliance as well as
the countless other women that he knew in the league of allied
villages that made up the governing body of the Kogarasumaru
Alliance. Thinking of them all and the things that he had seen over
the past few months while training in this manner began to send a
massive bolt of shivers all throughout his body as he felt his
manhood growing between his legs at an overly alarming rate.

“Just breathe and relax Karin,” Lord Koga
said as he interrupted the young man’s thoughts, “I brought you
here because I know of a women a little older than you.” Koga said
as he paused looking at his student square in the eyes.

“That said, however, she knows all about you;
she’s been a fan of yours for some time now and has wanted to
secretly meet you and get to know you a lot better.” Koga said.
“Even so… I don’t know if I can perform with someone I don’t know
all…” Karin said as Lord Koga interrupted the young man.

“This is just a date, Karin, noting more,”
Koga smiled, “However I wanted to prepare you just in case
something more happens between the two of you ok!”

“Only a date?” Karin said with a great sigh
of relief, “Oh thank god… I can’t tell you all the pressure that
was building up inside me just now,” Karin said to his master.
“Just a date,” Karin said aloud. “Just a date… damn it,” Karin
heard his inner voice call out in a deep disappointed hiss as he
rolled his eyes in an almost laughing way to the comment.

“Well now that you feel better, shall we go
at it?” Koga asked. “Sure,” Karin said, “let’s go.” “Way ahead of
you boy,” Lord Koga said as he walked up to the door of the
building. Knocking on it three times, he waited until a young woman
wearing a black cloak answered the door. Slowly she looked down
toward Karin looking deeply into his shimmering sapphire blue eyes,
staring ever so deeply into his heavenly pools. “Here he is,” she
head the nice looking yet slightly older man say as he presented
Karin before her, pressing firmly against the young man’s shoulder
with his hand.

Without saying a word, she moved away from
the door, allowing it to sway all the way open so that he could
come into the building. “Okay,” Karin said to himself as he slowly
walked a few steps into the room, only to suddenly hear the door
closing, looking quickly behind him he saw his master shutting the
door as he still stood outside on the steps. “Have fun Karin and
remember your training,” Koga said as he slammed the door shut,
closing his eyes for only a moment he reopened them as a pure white
glow of fire shot out from his maters eyes before radiating out
across his body. Grabbing the handle, his master snapped the handle
of door off as if it was a twig. “Merlin’s Ghost, that’s his white
aura,” Karin said as ran back to the door.

“It’s okay moron…” Karin heard a sexy female
voice say to him. “It’s okay,” she said again. Turning to face her,
she quickly uncovered her face. “Oh my God you’re hot!” He slipped,
before realizing, what he said, “I know idiot,” she said as she
gazed deeply into his heavenly innocent eyes, gently brushing her
lips across his as she removed the rest of the cloak from her body,
revealing her naked beauty before his eyes. “My name is Tamaki?”
she said as she licked his lips, “and I am your plaything for the
rest of this night, so… so lets play,” she said as she slammed him
up against the hard wooden door that lead to her bedroom.

Ten

 


The Reunion:

 


“It’s about time you got here… they left more
than an hour ago,” Karin said as he forcefully slammed her back
against the hard wooden door, looking deeply into her young dark
blue eyes, Karin hissed at her, “I’m. . . I’m going to do you hard
Tamaki… truth be known I wanted a second go at you since the last
time we were together,” he said as he grabbed a hold of her right
leg, arching it vertically over his shoulders. Talking his left
hand, he quickly ran his fingers into her panties, forcing the tips
of each finger deeply into her tight moist pussy. Running his other
hand quickly over her chest, he tore off her t-shirt, allowing it
to fall away from her body and to the floor below.
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