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  Castle Academy Magic Tarot Card Fight Vol. 1




  Castle Academy a sprawling complex of medieval castles connected by a system of subterranean stone tunnels hidden in a secret wooded mountainous region; here students are trained in tarot, ancient cards that armatures use in a misguided attempt to read the future. The Academy shows these students how to unlock the cards true power, but the tarot affects the wielder’s libidos and increases the power of their lust.




  *




  The tunnel was dark as Miki walked down the ancient passageway the only light came emanating from her light card creating an orb of light around her immediate area as she walked, with the stones of the passageway near the edge of the light orb bathed in an eerie blue.




  Miki’s footsteps echoed as she continued suddenly she heard a noise whose cause was shrouded by the darkness. She stopped and turned facing the direction that she thought the sound came from. She squinted her eyes, behind her thick black square framed glasses, as she tried to peer through the darkness. She began to motion her hand to command her light card to illuminate the surrounding area, but she was violently jerked back and slammed into the stone wall behind her.




  Miki looked to her sides to see two tarot cards pinning her blazer to the stone wall. She dangled there the tips of her black high shined shoes barely touching the cobble stones of the floor. Miki looked out and thought she could start to make out the outline of a figure standing just outside her light orb. As she waited for the figure to reveal itself, two more tarot cards raced at Miki. The cards stopped just short of embedding themselves into the stone wall and hovered drifting ever so slightly up and down and side to side just below the hem of Miki’s gold with one thick horizontal black strip with two thin ones running parallel above and below the thick strip pleated skirt. The cards then started to move up slowly and deliberately lifting Miki’s skirt with them. Miki’s skirt moved up revealing her smooth firm thighs. Miki began to panic and pant as she muttered, “No!”
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  “Your Zettai Ryouiki is amazing to marvel at, but I want to see what’s under that skirt of yours” said the figure as the cards continued their upward travel slowly sliding up and over Miki’s light pink strawberry pattered panties. Once Miki’s panties were fully on display for the figure to see the cards pinned themselves and Miki’s skirt to the wall so it stayed up around her waist.




  Miki’s breasts heaved heavily with each breath, her anger rising as she dangled there, feeling the cold damp air now kissing up against her now exposed thighs and panties. Her eyes narrowed as her disheveled hair brushed across her face. She glared at the figure just beyond the edge of her light orb. The figure began to step forward his steps causing thunderous echoes. The figure came closer and closer until its form finally started to pierce through the light orb. The figure’s right foot broke the barrier first. The figure’s leg followed and Miki could see the tan with a deep navy blue strip pant leg of the male school uniform. The figure continued through the barrier as Miki scanned up his legs over his crested blazer, with the same deep navy blue strip running up the sleeves, and finally she was able to see the figure’s face. “Ru!” she shouted. Ru ran his fingers back through his spiky, shaggy dirty blond hair and just simply smiled at Miki. “What is the meaning of this you pervert? Put my skirt down!”
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  “Eh?” Ru laughed.




  Miki’s eye then grew wide as she realized what was happening. “The lust! The tarot power in you has built up too much, hasn’t it?”




  “Yes, and I need to release it,” he replied as he took a few steps forward. Miki smiled evilly and shifted her upper body in an effort to gain access to her deck of tarot cards in her blazer’s inner breast pocket.




  “Humph,” she laughed looking up at from her chest were she could just see the corner of her deck of cards inside her blazer.




  “No, no,” said Ru as he held one of his tarot cards between his pointer and middle fingers. He moved the card up to his face and turned it so the graphic faced out towards Miki. “Free hand,” said Ru he then flung his arm down releasing the card. The card hurled towards the ground as a brilliant beam of light and vanished just before it impacted the ground. A moment later Miki felt something clinging to her ankles and starting to claw their way up her loose knee high socks. Miki feared looking down to gaze upon what was clinging to her body, but she then felt two more grab her about her knees and start to rub up and down her inner thighs.




  “Ah… ah ah…ah,” she started to gasp the closer they came to the apex of her legs and she would exhale with relief as they started to slide back down her legs and away. Miki finally committed to look down at her phantom molesters. Her head tilted down as the things began to caress up her thighs again causing her to squint involuntarily. Miki gasped in shock and horror as her eyes laid upon four disembodied hands feeling up her legs. Miki shook her body again in a new attempt to free her own deck of card but two more hands materialized through the wall behind her and clamped down on to her ample breasts and began to squeeze them. Miki’s face turned a light shade of rose as she gasped. The hand fondling her right breast grabbed the collar of her blazer and pulled itself inside under her blazer and over her lavender blouse. The hand plucked Miki’s deck of tarot cards from its resting place and tossed them out of her blazer where another hand was waiting on the ground below. “NO!” she protested but the hand began to fondle Miki’s right breast again, this time getting a more active response not having to grope her through her thick academy blazer. “Ah, ah, oh…ah…a…a...ah.” The hand on the ground caught the deck and then ferried them over to Ru. The hand groping at her left breast then likewise moved insider Miki’s blazer and continued to fondle her from there. A third hand sprang up from the floor and unbuttoned the top button of Miki’s blazer before falling back to the floor. The hand leaped again and undid the second button of her blazer and continued in this fashion until all the buttons on Miki’s blazer, down to just below her breasts were undone. Miki could now clearly see the two disembodied hands clinging to her breasts as the squeezed and fondled her. Miki felt her nipples harden and the rest of her breasts start to firm up as the hands worked their magic on her C-cups. The hands now started to play with her nipples through Miki’s blouse and bralette. As the hands continued to feverously work over Miki’s breasts and legs two more appeared. The first slid down over her stomach and then her panties. The hand stated to slide its pointer and middle fingers in-between her legs. Miki closed her thighs as tight as she could but it was to no avail. The fingers found their mark and began to rub back and forth along the outside of Miki’s panties and press as deep as they could in her through her panties causing Miki to gasp and moan.
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