Fuckin’ Buddies

You would never think that two men from two different fraternities wouln’t be the closest of friends. M3 and I have a lot of things in common, we were both good at math so we tutored, in the scholars club together, and when we were freshman in the dorms we were neighbors. He actually was the one that introduced me to his little club. I was telling him about how I love my girl but she wasn’t do it for me sexual anymore right now, cause she is busy with her economic classes that only came around once a year and she had to really focus. He told me he could find a way to get my needs met and not break up with my girl in the process, once he said that I was game. He told me that he was giving a grown and sexy party on Friday it was a Mardi Gras themed so find a mask, a nice pair of  pajamas, and a box of condoms to help add to the collection. The party will be at 11pm and it is in my best interest to show up about 20 min early.

I arrived at his house 10:40pm, knocked on the door he opened and had this silk robe with matching boxers. He welcomed me in and introduced me to the rest of the guys in his club, most of them where his frat brothers which didn’t surprise me, but the ones that did surprise me was the king of the university the current and the past two kings, two of the three Greek council judges, the president of the scholars club, pre-alumni, and the George Washington Carver club. What was more surprising was the fact that he had women that were also members of the club. There was president of the scholar’s club, vice president of the Greek council, the presidents of two sororities and the student assistant in the president’s office. If scandal arose they would be in jeopardy of loosing their position, I was lead by the ladies to this table and made to take an oath. After that I was lead to a room where I properly welcomed to the club. I was in the middle of a room full of women, they stripped me down then licked, touched, sucked, and rubbed me all over, then one by one took a turn riding me, I had a train run on me by women it was great, but that wasn’t the end of the night. After I cleaned myself up, the guest started showing up around midnight and that is where the real wild shit started to jump off. I was told to put on my mask, and that it was ladies choice, all I had to do was get some condoms, find a space and fuck.


The first woman that picked me had on a pink and white mask to match her pink lacy bra and thongs set and she pulled me to the black leather couch gave me head and once I was hard put the condom on me rode the shit out of my dick, that girl rode me so good I could hardly shut my mouth. Then this next honey she was sweet, she had this big apple shaped ass, thick and brown skinned she decided to pick me and one of the ladies that was in the sex club. Led us to the dining room laid on the table had me fuck her while she ate the girl out that worked in the president’s office, I had no idea that chick went both ways. Seeing another woman eat another woman made my dick even harder, and once she was finished eating the president’s student assistant out she sucked my dick dry. The third woman that picked me just wanted me to fuck her in the ass and once I broke her off my dick couldn’t take it anymore; I was finished for the night. I spent the rest of the night watching the rest of the crew do their thing and ate a few women out.

M3 asked me how was my first night of being in the sex club, I told him it was unreal and I can’t believe I did the things I did, being able to have my cake and eat it too was more than I bargained. The next sex party he threw he could count me in on definitely, he let me know that because I was a member of the sex club that I was included in every event they threw and each month a sex club member had to pick a place and a theme for the sex party. I was a member until I graduated college and the best thing is my girlfriend never found out.
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