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About the Author


Blake stepped out into the crisp fall air, taking a second to appreciate the gorgeous autumnal colors as the sun began to dip low. October was his favorite time of year, it always had been. For the first time in his life, he was on his own. He was freshly nineteen and ready to claim the world as his own. He had recently enrolled at Miskatonic University in central Massachusetts, a world away from his hometown in New Jersey. 

Starting towards home he tucked his shoulder-length blonde hair behind his ears and thought of home. Little remained for him there, what few friends he did have all moved on to different things. Some went to school, others to the military, and the rest simply faded away. He was never popular, jocks loved to tease him for his long hair, short stature, and skinny build. Girls called him a twink and never gave him a second look.

Things would be different here, they already were different. No one knew him here, he was free to reinvent himself. He already made friends with a gorgeous redhead named Kiersten. The first girl to ever give him the time of day. He felt it was fate, why else would God place such a beautiful girl just next door to him? Sure, she had a boyfriend but college relationships were notoriously short. Plus, he figured she probably had some hot friends.

He smiled as he crunched through the leaves, all he had to do was bide his time. Keep being her friend and eventually, she would break up with that dickhead Josh and he would be there. A shoulder to cry on. Worst case, she introduces him to her friends and finally, he would be rid of his virginity. 

Almost skipping, the earthy smells of fall filled his lungs as he opened the door to his dorm. He climbed the stairs to the third floor, strolling into the common room he took in a usual but upsetting sight. Kiersten was passionately kissing her boyfriend, the two oblivious to the outside world. 

Blake stopped at the corner, taking it all in. Josh, a tall, muscular blockhead with a buzzcut was kneading her ass into putty with his hands. His rhythmic squeezes pulled her already short skirt higher, offering a glimpse of her garter straps and milky white thighs.

Josh pulled away, “Enjoying the show, little man?” He shot a smile at Blake, turning him bright red. “I-I was just, uh, headed to my room.” Blake nervously waved at her. She turned, flashing him a brief wave in response and pulling down her skirt before turning back to her man. “You really can’t stay? You promised you would take me out!” Her fingertips lingered on the considerable bulge in Josh’s sweatpants. Blake prayed his much more modest erection would be concealed by his jeans. 

Stepping back from her, Josh ran his large hands over his stubbly skull. “Babe, you know I’m pledging right now. The brothers say I have to be there tonight, so I’m going. I’ll come back after.” He pulled her in for a parting kiss, her fingers tracing his cock from root to head. With a final smack of her ass, he turned and exited the room, patting Blake on the back as he did so. Kierstan turned, folding her arms and shooting a nasty look towards Blake. 

“I can’t believe that dickhead chose his douchey friends over me. He promised me he would take me out tonight!” She pouted and stomped off to her room, sensing that she wanted him to follow, and he chased after her. Kicking off her heels she whirled around to face him, “Seriously, I got all done up for him!” She motioned to her outfit, a sheer mesh crop top that stopped an enticingly few inches short of her miniskirt. Flying over to her vanity, she began wiping off her layers of makeup. 

Before he could realize what was happening, she began stripping off layers of clothing. First gone was the mesh top, revealing a lacy bra that as she moved gave flashes of her pink nipples. “Why couldn’t I just find a guy like you, Blake? Someone nice, who cares about me, and wouldn’t ditch me. Then, he’ll come back here later tonight and expect me to blow him!” 

As she ranted, her skirt fell to the floor. A pair of matching lace panties sat beneath an intricate garter belt hooking into her white stockings. Blake quickly shifted his backpack in front of his groin as he took in the sight. As she shimmied out of her garter belt, the soft fat of her thighs spilling out of her stockings she asked, “Want to watch a movie tonight? I’m going to call Sarah over.”

Blake couldn’t believe his eyes. He once caught a glimpse of a girl's midriff in class and thought that was the hottest thing he had ever seen. Now, before his very eyes, the girl of his dreams was stripping nearly naked before him. But... why did she feel so comfortable doing so? She spun around, digging into her drawers giving Blake a perfect view of her round ass. The white fabric dug into her perfect lips, leaving little to the imagination. “Heeeeellloooo, Blake? Is that a yes?” 

Kiersten climbed into a pair of comfortable-looking pajama pants and a crop top. The pants were loose but somehow still clung to her ass, giving a large yet jiggly appearance. Stammering, Blake couldn’t miss this opportunity. “Y-yeah! I would love to watch something with you guys.” She shot him a thumbs up, quickly ringing up Sarah to both complain and invite her over. 

“I’ll be right back, just going to put my things away!” Blake hurried from the room, briskly moving into his room next door. Shutting the door, he took a second to collect his thoughts. Pinching himself, he couldn’t believe that he was awake and that he wasn’t dead. Quite possibly the hottest thing he had ever seen had just occurred and he was struggling to process it. His erection strained against his jeans, he wished he had been man enough to just take her right then and there. 

That same thought crept back into his mind, why was she so comfortable changing in front of him? Was it to tease him? That wasn’t the vibe he was getting. She trusted him, she said. Yeah, that was it. She knew he was a nice guy and wouldn’t do anything. 

She knew he wouldn’t do anything, he frowned.

Maybe tonight would be different, though. This was the best opportunity he had had in a long while. Two beautiful girls alone with him and a movie, he couldn’t ask for a better chance. Puffing up his chest, he dropped off his backpack and headed back next door. Somehow, Sarah had beaten him there. 

Half Filipino, Sarah had a unique look. Short, tan, and incredibly busty for her narrow frame. She was wearing a loose-fitting tank top and no bra, as she turned to greet him her breasts swung freely. Giving the briefest glimpse of her nipple, Blake thanked every God before giving her a quick hug. Enjoying the feeling of her breasts against his chest. The girls climbed up onto Sarah’s bed, pulling out a laptop and flicking through a selection of movies.

Blake hopped up to join them, the girls parted letting him take the middle. After a brief discussion, it was decided that they would be watching some rom-com. The plot follows two girls who leave their safe and vanilla boyfriends after encountering two muscle-bound hunks while on vacation. Great, thought Blake, a total chick flick. Leaning back against the wall, he settled in for an hour and a half of corny jokes and female fan service. 

It certainly wasn’t all bad, wedged between the two he was afforded ample chances to sneak a peak at both girls. Kiersten’s thighs jiggled against him when she laughed, with Sarah’s breasts nearly escaping containment on multiple occasions. He pushed his luck. He leered for just a second too long at Sarah and she caught him looking. An annoyed look shot across her face.

“Hey Kier, doesn’t Blake remind you a lot of the boyfriends in the film? He’s just so nice.” The venom in her voice was immediately clear to him, though Kiersten seemed oblivious to it. It certainly didn’t feel good being compared to the duo who spent the last hour being cuckolded and the butt of every joke. Kiersten simply smiled. 

As the movie wrapped up, the girls gushed about how hot the two studs were. Sarah, showing no sign of getting over being ogled peppered him with questions about who his favorite guy was. Before he could answer, she asked if any of his ex-boyfriends were that hot.

Oh, so that was her plan, thought Blake. She was going to make him out to be gay in front of Kiersten. Before the words “I’m not gay!” could leave his lips, she cut him off yet again with a loud clap. “Oh my God, Kier, I have the best idea. Blake should come with us to the Halloween party tomorrow!.” 

Kiersten chuckled and shook her head, “Sar, there's no way! They only let girls in, non-brothers aren’t allowed. Josh couldn’t even get one of his high school buddies in last weekend.”

A devious smile appeared on Sarah’s face, “He could be our third powerpuff girl!” Kiersten’s mouth shot open with delight, “Oh my God! That’s an amazing idea, we needed a blonde! Blake, you just have to go, we don’t have anyone else!” This was certainly not what he was expecting. 

Caught off-guard, he could barely stammer out an answer. He certainly wouldn’t mind spending more time with Kiersten but like this? He couldn’t let her down, even if this was probably just a ploy to embarrass him by Sarah. 

He nodded, “Yeah, sure. Why not, I haven’t been to any parties yet in college. It could be fun.” Kiersten was overjoyed, she pulled him into a bouncing hug which Sarah quickly joined. "We're going to make you so pretty," Sarah whispered into his ear, sandwiched between the beautiful pair he no longer cared about the possible consequences. 
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