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“Good morning students,” Dean Alisa Wright
said through the microphone. When it didn’t travel through the
entirety of the large room he paused and went to adjust the speaker
system.

“Good morning,” she repeated, her voice now
booming throughout the room. Several of the students winced at the
volume but she ignored them. They probably hadn’t of been exposed
to the concussion of grenades anyways. Just kids, granted adults
now, but kids in her mind.

Dean Wright droned on with the usual babble
about the university and how it was still welcoming back those who
had fought in the third great war, World War III as some were
calling it. Those who had fought it just called the war hell.
Several students began to nod off and others turned their attention
towards the glowing screens of their phones. Levi turned to his
fine, broad military education and proceeded with his favorite
skill, zoning out while still seated upright and looking at the
dean.

When she finally ended with the droning,
Levi let himself snap out of the daze and turned his attention
towards her, curious as to why she’d interrupted classes to
assemble the students.

The auditorium echoed with the clearing of
her throat. “So, as I don’t need to remind most of the people here,
the last war decimated our population. We lost many people, both
soldiers and citizens. For the last couple of years this nation has
focused on rebuilding infrastructure and restoring our economy.
With a semblance of the economy back in place and signs of
restoration to the world, our government is turning its attention
to one of the more pressing matters at hand. We simply do not have
the population to continue on with the needs of the nation. The
explanation is long and complex, I have copies available here
should anyone wish to read them at the end of this
presentation.”

She paused and let the students buzz a
little before clearing her throat again. “So, they have presented a
program to help create a new boomer generation. Certain old laws
are currently being wiped out in a bipartisan effort in order to
clear the path for this program. In short, the government is
setting up a breeding program.”

This time the buzz arose before she was able
to finish. Dean Wright closed her eyes and shook her head lightly,
with the look of exhaustion upon her face.

Levi rubbed his temples lightly as he
listened to the cheers of the young men in the audience. Already
some of them were starting to call out the girls they wanted. Truth
be told, all he wanted was the chance to go back to his studies and
ignore the fact that the hormone driven boys were already treating
their classmates like an all-you-can-eat buffet. For Levi, he’d
served with too many women to even consider them anything other
than equals.

“Anyways,” the dean started again, “You
won’t be picking your partners. Instead pairings will be generated
through a computer. Due to the severe loss of men in fighting the
war…among other things…it generally means there will be a ratio of
one male to three or more women. The men will be required to stay
around and raise the children. There will also be compensation for
participation, of which is covered in the paperwork. There is, of
course, more to this but I’ll let those interested discuss that
with the counselors and the rest of you return to class. We’ll have
counselors in this room through tonight and available in the
Newport building lobby tomorrow.”

With that she breathed a sigh of relief and
stepped away from the microphone, quickly making her way out of the
room.

Levi rolled his eyes at the idea, at the
moment more concerned with his upcoming test in sculptures from the
Renaissance period than he was with getting laid. Not that the
thought wasn’t appealing, but for the moment the thought of losing
his GI Bill for struggling in a course meant a little bit more to
him. Besides, from the looks of those who rushed towards the stage,
the program would have more than enough willing, young, educated
men that it wouldn’t need a wizened soldier. He shouldered the jump
bag and made his way towards the exit.






**********






A couple hundred feet he found the dean
leaned against one of the brick pillars of the smoke pad, puffing
away on a vape pen. Levi gave her a slight nod of his head as he
passed by.

“Not going to sign up?” she asked with a
soft chuckle.

“Nah, looks like you have plenty of
volunteers.”

Dean Wright let out a loud sigh at that.
“Plenty of kids with the look of a predator flashing in their eyes.
No thank you, they’ll get weeded out as best as we can.”

“So, you noticed,” he paused, making it more
of a statement than a question.

“Hard not to. Not that we didn’t expect it.”
She gave a little shrug and blew out a long puff of vape. “It just
is what it is. There will be enough tests to hopefully weed out the
bulk of the problem ones. Mostly though, they’re looking for the
exceptional ones. Either highly intelligent and high performing, or
returning adults like yourself. Some life experience, old enough to
be more mature about this, and more likely to not suddenly up and
leave.”

He grunted at the last remark and shook his
head lightly. “And thus is revealed what you’re really looking
for.”

“True. The question though, is what are you
looking for? Did you even look at the offer?”

“No point. The government’s already shown me
how little they care to make a reasonable offer. Or how little they
care to respect offers made.”

“Spoken like a soldier.” She gave a mock
sigh of frustration. “I suppose you wouldn’t want a scholarly life
anyways. Books instead of guns. Computers over muddy sleeping bags.
Sandwiches in a library instead of a pork chop doing the backstroke
in rainwater.”

He snorted a little.

“Just think about it!” Dean Wright called as
he began to walk away. She took another drag on the vape pen and
watched the vape fade into the atmosphere, already knowing what the
answer would be. Those who had the intentions for grad school knew
that funding was hard to come by. Someone had actually thought this
one somewhat through. Or at least, knew how to entice those they
wanted.






**********






Levi let out a little sigh as he sat upon
the makeshift bed. There was a part of him that was still not
convinced that this was a good idea. Still the thought of a quieter
life than the one he’d led on the battlefield lingered, content to
continue his studies, and perhaps even become somewhat of a
scholar. That thought was the reason he found himself seated on the
thin mattress.

“Every man has his price,” he muttered to
himself as the door began to open.

“So, does every woman,” came the soft reply.
Kerri stepped into the room and gently shut the door behind her.
She was dressed like him, in a bathrobe tightly tied about the
waistline. “You would think that they would at least let us meet
first in street clothing.”

“After a few years in the military, well, I
figured out it was best to not ever wonder as to the best way to do
things. Rarely did they do it that way.” He shifted a little on the
bed.

“Military,” she said quietly as she walked
towards the bed and took a seat on the edge, “The War?”

“Mhmm. Network crypto so I spent most of my
time behind lines, but not always.”

Kerri let herself slide a little closer to
him on the bed. “Network crypto? So, computers?”

Levi gave her a short nod, his eyes drawn to
the part in her robe. “Yes, led to my majoring in computer
engineering. You?”

“Working on my masters in physics. Computer
engineering? I can deal with that. At least it means you can work
with math.” She paused when she realized how close she’d gotten to
him. “I’m Kerri Mayweather, by the way. Nice to suck your…um, meet
your acquaintance.” She smiled half sheepishly.

He couldn’t help it, the moan slipped out at
that thought of her lips wrapped around his cock. His body was
suddenly remembering what it was like to be near a woman for
something other than battle or studies. “Nice to lick your…”

“Oh, tease. Suddenly reminds me it’s
literally been years.”

“Years?” He blinked a couple of times. She
wasn’t supermodel gorgeous, but tall and lithe, with her caramel
skin revealing just enough tone to say it wasn’t just from diet.
Her breasts, from what he could see past the robe, were perky and
just about average in size.

“Uh, three I think. Hard to say, there was a
one night stand two years ago, but I think he failed to perform.
Too much alcohol left me with too sore a jaw trying to get him up.”
She sighed.

“Mm, two years here. Just became a little
less important.” He shrugged slightly. “Age or more interested in
finally getting my degree.” A little smile played on his lips. “Got
worried we might get dragged into another conflict and I wanted to
be damned sure that if they were going to call me back that I could
push for being an officer. Fuckers had much better quarters.”

Kerri just chuckled a little on that
comment. “Well we all have our motivation. I like that though,
willing to invest in yourself. Tired of the guys who want
everything handed to them.” She glanced up at the clock, noting
that fifteen minutes had already passed. “Do you remember how this
was supposed to go? The counselor seemed more interested in getting
us moved on. Probably afraid people would back out.”

While waiting for him to respond, she
slipped off of the bed and went over to a minifridge on the floor.
“Umm, also, do you like running? Obstacle racing?”

“Uh, I think it went something like we were
supposed to meet two potential candidates a day for this week. Two
hours allotted each meeting. Ladies only get one partner while men,
well they were kind of vague on that.” He paused at her amused
snort and chuckled. “Well, uh, I ain’t complaining.”

“Neither am I, so long as the other girls
are bi as well.”

He swallowed a little. “You’re bi?”

“Mhmm. Got a problem with that?” She had
bent over to open up the door of the fridge, the robe drawn tight
on her rear. “And anything else? What about my questions from
earlier?”

“Uh,” he paused to recall her questions,
“Three mile short runs and sometimes a twelve-mile-long on the
weekends. I’ve considered entering an obstacle race or two before
but I’d kind of like to get a marathon out of the way first.”

“Good, good. Anything else? And would you
like anything from here? There’s water, an IPA, a bottle of cheap
pinot grigio, and, heh, a bottle of tequila. One tequila, two
tequila…”

“Three tequila, floor!” He chuckled. “Umm
little early for beer. I’m game for wine.”

“Good choice.” She pulled out a bottle and
cracked the seal before searching for glasses.

“Anyways, uh, anything goes so long as the
partners feel comfortable with it. Anything from talk, ending the
meeting early if we don’t get along, to uh, well, you know. And
umm, yeah, we don’t have to make any decisions the first time
through, allotted a few chances at figuring things out.”

She shook her head with a little chuckle.
“Oh so kind of them. And the final thing, if I remember right, is
that the women get the final choice. After all, we’re the ones who
get pregnant.”

“Uh huh. And have to deal with us lazy guys
in that supposedly nice house they’ll let us all stay in to raise
the kids.”

“That too. Hope there’s a room big enough to
put two king sized beds together,” she mused while turning around,
a glass of wine in one hand, the bottle in the other. Her robe tie
had slackened, letting the sides of the robe part until they rested
against her bosom. Several quick steps and she offered him the
glass before taking a seat on the bed, only a few inches from his
side.

“Thank you.” Levi took the glass, doing his
best to not ogle her, much. “So, uh, planning on a harem situation
huh?”

“Well I don’t see many women wanting to turn
you down.” She took a sip from the bottle.

Levi coughed a little in his glass. “Sounds
like you’ve already made your decision.”

“I’m not exactly known for drawing out
obvious decisions.” She leaned in and whispered in his ear, “So,
how about it? Fill my pussy and mark me as yours.”

He let a slow grin cross his lips, then
leaned in to whisper back, “No.”

Kerri recoiled like she’d just seen a
rattlesnake in striking position. “What!?”

“Not yet at least. It’s been two years since
I last got to eat a pussy and we’ve got well over an hours worth of
time,” he paused with a chuckle, “besides it’s been two years. I
doubt I’d last long enough to properly please you.”

“Ah, the plot thickens.” She returned his
grin. “Far be it for me to deny this request of yours.” She tilted
her head just enough to press her lips to his. Her hand drifted
down to slip into his robe just below the sash. “Mm, I think I can
work with this,” she purred as her fingers wrapped around his stiff
cock.

“Glad you approve,” he muttered as his lips
began to work down her jawline and over her throat. One hand
dropped to finish untying her sash and let the flaps of her robe
slide open, held in place where they rested against the tips of her
breasts. Two fingers entwined in the cotton robe and pulled it
aside, exposing her left breast. His fingers slid up the cloth till
he could cup her breast lightly in his hand. “Mm, I think I can
work with this,” he muttered with slight mocking tone.

“Damn straight you can.” She giggled and
pushed her chest against his hand. “God, it’s been too long.”

“Been too long or is too long?” Levi gave
her a little tease of his tongue against the junction of her throat
and collarbone.

“Mm, no not too long. I’m sure it’ll fit
just right.” she gave his cock a soft squeeze.

He couldn’t help it. “Where in?”

“Oh, I think I could be talked into letting
it explore unopened places.”

He groaned against her collarbone and gently
pushed her back towards the top of the bed. His hand pushed aside
the robe to let his mouth wrap around a hard nipple, giving her a
firm suckle as she laid down. Levi’s hand continued down the hem of
the robe, fingertips sliding over her stomach till they hit the
juncture of torso and thigh, then slid down the crease to find and
cup her pussy. Kerri let out a soft moan and ground her pussy into
his hand, letting him feel how wet she was.

Levi took his time, alternating between her
breasts and giving her soft nibbles upon smooth skin and gentle
suckles of her nipples. His middle finger slipped between the folds
of her pussy, the fingertip pressing up against her insides to
gently massage her. He let the palm of his hand grind softly
against her clit, moving with her hips.

As he moved his way down, the grip on his
cock slackened till she let him go. Kerri’s body relaxed as she
writhed into a comfortable position on the bed. Her legs parted
wide, showing off the glistening folds of her pussy.

Normally Levi would have teased her, kissed
along her thighs, along her stomach, everywhere but her pussy, but
today he was feeling just as impatient as her. Instead his tongue
went straight to her folds, taking a long lick from the bottom of
her pussy, dipping in, then dragging over her clit and to the tuft
of hair at the top. She was trimmed, as had the fashion become with
the war shortages. Some were starting to shave, but it still hadn’t
fully caught on.

His tongue then went straight to her clit,
his lips wrapping about it while he began to trace the alphabet
over the sensitive nub. It took him only a couple of minutes before
her back arched and she ground her pussy to his face. Levi held her
hips while she rode out the small orgasm, just enjoying the moment;
the sounds and feeling of a woman climaxing. When her body began to
go slack, he let her down to the bed.

“Fuck me,” she gasped out.

“Thought you’d never ask.”

“Not asking, ordering.” She flashed a
grin.

“Yes ma’am.” He returned the grin and slid
his knees up under him.

Levi let out a satisfied moan as he felt the
warmth of her pussy wrap around his cock. He’d rarely barebacked a
woman before and it was a feeling that sex with a condom couldn’t
compare to. Knowing that this could lead to her being pregnant was
more of a turn on than he’d expected. The soft pants of breath she
took, the tender moans, and the feeling of the warmth of her skin
seemed to be heightened. He watched the soft bounce of her breasts,
then leaned in to place soft kisses on her neck. He knew he
wouldn’t last long and wanted her to enjoy this as much as
possible.

He was so wrapped up in the moment that he
forgot to do anything to try to delay his orgasm. It caught him
off-guard as much as it caught her. His hips worked of their own
volition, driving him deep into her just moments before he pumped
her with his load. Levi caught himself, holding still over her body
as his breath tried to catch up.

“Sorry,” was all he could manage.

“For?” She asked innocently enough, “Unless
you’re going to tell me you’re only good for one a day then I’d
just consider this a good warmup.”

“You’re too kind.”

“Mm, a good pussy licking helps with the
mood.”

“Touché.”

“So you never answered if you’re only good
for one a day.” She gave a playful glare at him.

Levi gave her a playful chuckle in response.
“Well it may have been a while but I’m fairly certain that I’m good
for at least one more.”

“Oh good.” She gave his cock a little
squeeze with her pussy. “Had me worried about how often I was going
to have to go without getting some. A girls got needs.”

“Oh God,” he groaned, “Why do I get the
feeling that I’m going to end up a dried-up husk?”

“Oh, but what a way to go, right? Besides,
that all depends on how many of us you think you need. Just don’t
be greedy and at least bring me back one bi girl.”

“Oh, I can tell you’re going to be a
handful.”

“But oh, so, worth it.” She wiggled under
him, a proud smile upon her lips.

“Uh huh. But first, I need a break,” Levi
offered an apologetic smile and rolled to the side, pulling his
semi-hard cock out.
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