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It had been four months since that fateful
day in the university hall. The semester had finished off more
quietly than it had started. Well, quietly in the academic part; as
far as his home life, Levi’s life was significantly louder than
he’d grown accustomed to. Still, at the least it wasn’t on the
level of barracks full of young men playing Halo, it was a large
house full of women playing Tomb Raider. Well, when they weren’t
playing Mario Kart. If he heard the Rainbow Road music one more
time, hell, he paused in that thought as he recalled the cranky
pregnant women operating the controllers.

Much to his expectations, the project had
been underfunded and understaffed at the beginning, leading to a
clusterfuck when it came time to set up all of the promised housing
and healthcare. He didn’t dare ask about tuition, instead just
taking the word from the school that things were taken care of. At
the least, the government hadn’t messed with his disability checks
from the Veteran’s Administration and the girls had Dean Wright to
fall back on.

Levi still was getting used to calling Dean
Wright by her first name, Alisa, at the house and out on town. At
the least, it still fit when he called her by her title at the
school. The school had, at first, been rather agitated with her
decision to go ahead and sleep with a student, but in light of the
program, they had decided to let the issue drop so long as she
didn’t have influence on his education. In particular, was the fact
that her first test came back positive for pregnancy, the first of
several tests in the household to do so.

All in all, Alisa, Amber, and Cheryl had
become pregnant. Kerri and Nikki, it was a matter of time before
the effects of the pill wore off. What Levi hadn’t been ready for
was that the first sign of their pregnancies wasn’t morning
sickness, but a ravenous hunger. The trio were almost always
hungry, in particular for meat and the redder the better. The first
two months working out of Alisa’s tiny apartment kitchen while they
awaited their assigned home was a lesson in cooking efficiency.

Once the bureaucrats had gotten out of the
way and let the agency workers actually get things done, the
housing issue and money problems quickly flushed away. One day in
the mail, they received a large manila envelope containing the
paperwork they needed to fill out for the house, a set of keys, and
information on several approved moving services.

Levi just grunted at the moving services; he
didn’t have much to move. With his plans having been to bury
himself in his academics, Levi had brought only enough to fill his
dorm room and a small storage shed. All in all it was small enough
to fit into Dean Wright’s car. The girls, on the other hand, varied
from less than his to close enough to fill their own apartment. Why
Kerri had a living room set in storage was beyond him, and there
were some things in life he wasn’t about to press. Something about
pregnant women, hormones, unstable emotions, and a sudden potential
lack of nookie.

Putting the paperwork down, Levi scratched
the right side of his head, his fingers running through the
thicker-than-normal hair. He’d had a rough time of letting go of
the hairstyle he wore in the service, but with everything going on
over the past couple of months he’d missed out on cutting his hair.
Now he debated whether to leave it long or to cut as normal. Each
time he debated, he knew it would end up short again, but he was
going to miss Alisa’s fingers running through his hair as she
pulled his mouth against her pussy.

Just that thought brought a chuckle and smile
to his face. As much as he’d resisted the idea of the program,
there was an aspect where he’d missed the company and now he had
that in spades. He’d complain that there was too much, but Levi had
a pretty good feeling that he’d receive little sympathy. Damn.






**********






The girls were in many ways, more excited
than Levi had been when the paperwork came in. For the past few
months they’d been rotating in and out of Alisa’s place for their
private time with Levi. Not just time spent in bed, of which there
was plenty, but time spent getting to know him and getting to know
each other. Save for Nikki and Cheryl the rest had never met prior
to finding out how they’d coupled with. Even Dean Wright had been
an unknown, just another administrator to them. Now she was a
lover, a teacher in the ways of relationships, and a comfort in bed
for all of them.

With the house paperwork finally lined up and
a move-in date set, Alisa now took on the role of leader and de
facto alpha female. There were times that Levi found himself
wondering about the rank her husband must have held in the
military, as she smoothly barked out orders on how to pack up items
and laid out plans for how things would be relocated to the
house.

The master bedroom to the house turned out to
not have enough room for the dual king-sized beds that they’d often
dreamed of. Instead they were just barely able to fit in a pair of
queen sized beds and enough room for a pregnant tummy to swing out
of bed on the way to the bathroom.
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