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Chapter One

​


ESTELLE RAN AWKWARDLY up the dorm stairs. The stairs
curved around the outer edge of the tower but that’s not what made
it awkward for her; it was because her legs and hooves weren’t
designed to go up stairs intended for humanoids with two legs that
ended in feet, not hooves. Being a centaur her assigned dorm room
was on the ground floor, but she didn’t have time to wait for one
of her fellow students to come down and talk to her. Besides, she
figured that Shifty would want to know right away.

Luckily his room was on the second floor, not the
tenth, the top floor. She banged her fist once on the heavy maple
planks that made up the door. There wasn’t an immediate answer, so
she kicked the door with both her front hooves causing the door to
fly open and slam against the wall. She thundered inside the small
room.

“The fuck?” Dusty exclaimed as he jumped off his bed
and the woman he had been sharing it with.

“Where’s Shifty?” Estelle demanded, her eyes casting
around the small room, seeking out Dusty’s roommate, as if he might
be hiding under the bed while Dusty was fucking some random
woman.

“I don’t know,” Dusty snapped at the intruding
centaur. “It’s my night with the room. Alone.” He said it
with a little to emphasis, but Estelle didn’t notice.

Estelle’s eyes went back to the earth wizard as if
seeing him for the first time. He was naked with a cock that, while
not especially impressive in size, was rock hard, as befitted a
where it was second nature to control the very stones itself. She
looked him over, quickly discounted him as not being sufficient for
her needs, and then glanced at the young women in the bed who was
clutching the sheets to her body, as if Estelle’s viewing her
nudity would cause her to burst into flames or disappear from
reality.

And then Estelle realized the woman wasn’t a student
at the college, she was one of the serving staff. A quick glance at
the floor confirmed that; her uniform lay crumpled among the
detritus of the dorm room. She glanced back at Dusty who was still
standing in the middle of the room, his cock jutting up to the
ceiling and she gave a second thought to possibly considering him
for a bed partner, but at the moment she had other, more pressing,
concerns.

“You shouldn’t be fucking the serving staff,”
Estelle said, trying not to sound judgmental but knew she sounded
exactly like that.

“Don’t tell me who to bed and who not,” Dusty
snapped at her.

“You know the college rules,” she reminded him.

“Shanda and I have a special relationship,” he said,
trying to defend himself.

Estelle snorted. “Right.”

“Then would you believe I was using her as a test
subject?” he asked.

For that Estelle raised an eyebrow. “That I
might believe. What spell?”

Dusty glanced down at his still rock hard cock.
“Partial body flesh to stone transformation.”

That idea tempted Estelle, but she needed to speak
with Shifty. “Just tell your roommate that I need to speak with him
as soon as possible. Tonight would be best.”

“Yeah. I’ll tell him when I see him. Now, if you’d
give me and my guest a little privacy?”

Estelle nodded and headed for the door. She noticed
that when she had kicked the door open she hadn’t broken the lock.
The door hadn’t been locked at all. “If you’re looking for privacy,
you should probably set the lock before you start fucking a lady.”
She glanced back at Shanda. “Then again, lady might not be the
right term.”

“Rude bitch,” Shanda said after Estelle left. She
dropped the sheets from her body and showed her breasts to Dusty.
“But where were we?”

Dusty grinned and climbed back in bed with her.
Shanda wasn’t any stranger to slipping into bed with a student. Or
two.

The smooth hardness of Dusty’s cock slipped into
Shanda’s pussy. She had been excited before they had been rudely
interrupted and she had remained excited—and wet. His cock was
literally a rock, a smooth rock with just the right amount of
ridges and bumps in the right places. She was panting and sighing
in no time. That was the fun of
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