
“You’re serious.” Raven’s deadpan voice and the way she stared at him left little doubt that she was not 
impressed with the suggestion Robin had just made on how this group training session should end.

“Of course I am,” Robin said, nodding as he stared straight back at her. If he appeared nervous or 
intimidated by her in any way, any chance there might be for him to have her play along would 
disappear. His only hope was to project confidence. “The whole point was for all three of us to train 
and work on becoming a stronger trio. What could strengthen our teamwork more than this?”

“That has to be the stupidest thing I’ve ever heard,” Raven said, rolling her eyes. “We were talking 
about working together while doing hero stuff. You know, fighting crime, stopping bad guys—doing 
our job?”

“Working as a team isn’t just about training or fighting together,” Robin said. “It’s about being able to 
trust each other with anything. It’s about there being nothing that separates us or can come between our 
bond.”

“Ooh, I see!” Starfire said. “So if I give the blowing job, Robin and I will become closer than ever?”

“Blowjob, Starfire,” Raven muttered, sighing. “It’s called a blowjob. And it has literally nothing to do 
with being a Titan or working together to stop bad guys.”

“Yes, Star,” Robin said, ignoring Raven and focusing on his Tamaranean teammate. “If you do this for 
me, if you take our training to the next level, we’ll be closer than ever before.”

“Will it make me your girlfriend?” Starfire asked, looking at him hopefully. Robin chuckled, 
remembering that long-ago misunderstanding that he’d never actually gotten to clear up.

“It’ll make you even more than that,” he answered. “Girlfriends can come and go. But if you commit to 
this, we’re going to form a bond that will never be broken. You’ll be mine forever.”

Raven scoffed, but he had directed this at Starfire, and it worked perfectly on her. His Tamranean 
teammate/friend/sort-of-girlfriend happily dropped down to her knees in front of him and reached for 
the waistband of the loose pants he’d worn for their training session.

“You’re seriously going to do this now? Here? With me still in the room?” Raven had been her usual 
aloof, unimpressed self throughout their training session and especially after Robin suggested that the 
two girls take their teamwork to the next level, but she couldn’t contain her surprise as she watched 
Starfire pull Robin’s workout pants down around his ankles.

“Yes, of course,” Starfire said, smiling back at Raven. “I’ve always wanted to be closer to Robin.” She 
giggled and poked the outline of his erect cock through his underwear, making him groan. “I’ve also 
always thought he was very handsome. Though I know that I am not familiar with all of Earth’s 
customs, I do believe that giving the blowjob is one way for a girl to show that she finds a man 
handsome, yes?" Raven clearly didn't know how to respond to that, and Robin was thankful for it. She 
was so taken aback by Starfire's unusual brand of honesty that she didn't immediately turn around and 
leave like she might have if she'd kept her head. Instead, Raven was still standing there, rooted to the 
spot, when Starfire's hands rose to pull Robin's underwear down at an encouraging nod from him. His 
cock sprang out to greet her, and she happened to be kneeling close enough to him that it actually 
smacked her across the forehead without him even needing to try. This was off to a great start already.



“Oh, my!” Star’s eyes actually went crossed for a moment as she stared at Robin’s cock in front of her 
face. “Your penis is very large, Robin!” She cocked her head. “Well, it seems very large to me, at 
least.” Starfire turned her head back over her shoulder to look at Raven, who was still standing in their 
training room. “Raven? Would Robin’s penis be considered large by Earth standards?”

Robin almost laughed out loud when he looked away from Starfire stroking his cock and looked over at 
Raven. She was still standing there, but she couldn’t even pretend to be unaffected by what she was 
looking at, or staring at, to be more accurate. Raven’s violet eyes were wide with surprise as she stared 
at his dick, and Robin knew that look and what it meant. This wasn’t the first time a girl had gawked at 
him the first time she’d seen his cock, and Raven was staring at him the same way most of the others 
had. He didn't know if he should expect her to actually respond to Starfire's honest question. Ordinarily, 
she probably would have refused to answer or given some kind of sarcastic response that did not betray 
her true thoughts and feelings. Then again, Raven ordinarily would have been out of the room by now, 
but she was still standing there and staring at his dick. Between Robin's audacity and Starfire simply 
being Starfire, Raven had already been thrown for a loop. Now, getting her first look at Robin’s size 
stunned her so much that the truth rolled off of her tongue automatically.

“Yes, Starfire,” Raven mumbled, still staring straight at his cock as Starfire lightly stroked it and held it 
in her hand to examine it. “Earth girls would call that a large dick too.” She swallowed. “Huge, even.”

“I thought so!” Starfire said. “Does that mean you will be joining me in the sucking, then?”

"Huh?" That seemed to snap Raven out of it, at least partially, because her head jerked, and she stopped 
staring at Robin's dick. "No, of course I'm not. I don't know how you do things on Tamaran, but we 
don't go around sucking our friends off down here. At least I don't." Though she did her best not to 
stare anymore, Robin noticed her eyes drift back to his dick again for a few seconds. "Even if it is 
fucking huge.” The last bit was mumbled, and it again told Robin that his sarcastic friend was too 
flustered by what was happening and by how big his dick was to behave as she usually would have. 
Raven’s reaction to his proposal of a brand-new form of ‘training’ was impossible to predict from the 
beginning, but the longer she stayed, the greater his chances of success became.

“Understood,” Starfire said. “Then it is up to me to do the sucking of the penis on my own.” She turned 
her attention back to Robin and looked up at him from her knees with such earnestness that he might 
have laughed if she wasn’t holding his cock in her hand and lightly squeezing it.

Starfire’s attitude was amusing, but he was not in any mood to laugh with her pressing her lips against 
the tip of his cock and smooching it. Her kisses and licks were experimental, leaving little doubt in his 
mind that she'd never serviced any dick before this, whether on Earth, Tamaran, or anywhere else. 
When she moved to take the tip between her lips, her suckling and tongue work was sloppy and 
obviously lacking in experience. But Star was enthusiastic about what she was doing, and that went a 
long way in making up for her techniques being less refined.

“That’s good, Star,” Robin said, giving her head a pat. Starfire immediately pulled her mouth back and 
smiled up at him happily while stroking his cock.

“You are enjoying how my mouth feels, Robin?” she asked. “Does it feel as good for you as when the 
girls from Earth use their mouths to bond with you?”



“They can’t even compare to you,” he assured her. “I can tell how excited you are to bond with me, 
Star, and that makes your mouth feel so much better.”

It wasn't like he was lying; the enthusiasm with which Starfire licked, kissed, and suckled his cock felt 
better than a much more experienced woman dispassionately going through the motions ever could 
have. The added benefit to praising Starfire’s performance was that it made her even more enthusiastic 
when she took his cock back into her mouth and returned to sucking. She threw herself into servicing 
his dick, not just by suckling him and moving her tongue around but also by bobbing her head to 
swallow more of his length. She gagged and struggled to take it, but she didn't let a little gagging or a 
little spit dribbling out of her mouth stop her from giving this her all. It was an impressive showing, 
especially for a first-timer. If 'bonding’ with Starfire was all that Robin had to look forward to, it still 
would have been a very fun night.

But he was increasingly convinced that Starfire wasn’t going to be alone down on her knees for long. 
While he enjoyed the sight of the sexy princess bobbing on his cock, he frequently looked up to check 
on Raven, who remained in the room and continued to watch them. The very fact that she was still 
there and watching was reason enough for Robin to be confident, but that wasn’t all. She hadn’t offered 
up a single sarcastic remark while Starfire sucked his cock, and as the bobbing and gagging intensified, 
he noticed Raven fidgeting in place and smoothing out her leotard. Raven could try and hide her 
interest as much as she wanted, but Robin could practically smell her arousal from here. She’d been 
thrown off from the beginning, and Robin was confident that she was close to diving headlong into the 
wildness right alongside her friend. She just needed a little push.

"There's still time to join in, you know," he said once he made eye contact with Raven. "We'd love to 
have you be part of all this bonding. Wouldn't we, Starfire?" Star pulled her mouth off of Robin's cock 
with a wet pop and looked back at Raven.

“Oh, yes!” she said, plainly excited even if she was short on breath thanks to all the deep sucking she’d 
been doing. “I would love to suck the penis with you, Raven! I’m sure we would make a wonderful 
team!”

“I must have gotten hit on the head during our training without realizing it,” Raven mumbled while 
walking across the room. “That’s the only way this makes any sense.” She dropped to her knees next to 
Starfire, who happily scooted over slightly to make room for her.

“How would you like to suck him together, friend Raven?” Starfire asked. “Should we both run our 
tongues against him? Robin seems to like that. He also enjoys it when I bob my head to swallow more 
of his penis, so we could try swallowing him in turns.” Both of those ideas sounded good to Robin, but 
Raven shook her head.

“You can just go back to doing what you were doing,” Raven said. “I know what I can do to help out.”

"If you're sure, friend Raven." Starfire went back to sucking his cock, and Robin appreciated the 
enthusiastic sucking and slurping. All the same, he kept one eye on Raven, curious to see what she was 
going to do to make her presence felt now that she was part of this. She did not fail to follow through 
because rather than taking Starfire up on her suggestion that they use their tongues together or take 
turns sucking his cock, Raven went straight for his balls.



He should have known that Raven had a dirty mind deep down beneath all of the attitude. It might have 
taken a stroke of luck and some assistance from Starfire’s very open-minded attitude to the whole 
thing, but now Robin had the good fortune of feeling Raven’s dirty mind for himself. He’d had a couple 
of girls lick his balls while giving him head before, but only in a teasing manner. Raven focused 
exclusively on his nuts, licking and kissing all over them with the same enthusiastic focus that Star had 
done with the tip of his cock earlier. And then she started sucking on his balls, but not one at a time. 
She stretched her jaw wide enough to suck on both of his balls at the same time,  and Robin couldn’t 
help being impressed. Getting Starfire to go along with this special training had been enough of a win 
on its own, but now that he got to feel the sweet Tamaranean and the mysterious half-demon working 
together to suck his cock and slurp on his balls at the same time, he knew that he’d struck gold in 
landing both of them.

The girls worked together so well that Robin grunted, held onto Starfire's hair, and shot his cum into 
her mouth after only a few minutes of team sucking. But he wasn't concerned about the fun ending just 
minutes after Raven finally came over, got on her knees and joined them. This was only the beginning 
of their team bonding. And Raven pulling her mouth off of his balls so she could kiss Starfire and claim 
some of his cum for herself guaranteed both that the brooding girl wasn't going anywhere, and that 
Robin was going to be ready to continue in very short order.

--

Getting the girls, or at least getting Raven, to go along with his initial suggestion had been the only 
difficult part of the equation for Robin. From there, suggesting that he fuck them and even breed them 
had been incredibly simple.

Starfire was up first, and if it hadn’t been for her admission that she’d never done anything with anyone 
before, he wouldn’t have had any reason to suspect that she was a virgin. Virgins weren’t often as 
excited to get fucked as she was, though not even the other virgins he’d been with could compare to 
how fucking tight Starfire was.

Even with how tight this Tamranean pussy was, Robin was far from gentle with her. He fucked her 
from his knees with hard thrusts that put harsh demands on her body and her ability to withstand and 
adapt to what he was doing. It was important that he set the pace right from the beginning, both 
because he loved fucking her hard and because he wanted to establish his dominance here. Robin was 
pounding her as hard as he pleased, helping himself to the princess’ tight pussy, and Starfire was doing 
an excellent job taking it. There was no holding back from him and no sign from her that his rough, 
balls-deep thrusts were too much for her to enjoy.

Her mouth was rather busy, of course, because while Robin was fucking her, Starfire happily took it 
upon herself to pleasure Raven. Star was on her back, getting drilled hard enough to rock her body and 
make her breasts bounce, but that didn’t stop her from licking away at Raven’s pussy dutifully. Much 
like when she’d sucked Robin’s dick earlier, this was her first time going down on another woman. But 
it was clear to him from his vantage point that she was throwing herself into eating Raven out with the 
same excitement that she’d displayed while blowing him. Her left hand roamed along Raven’s hip and 
rubbed and squeezed her ass, and if he watched closely enough, Robin could see her tongue flicking 
quickly as she earnestly licked the violet-haired girl’s pussy.

He didn't need to ask whether or not her enthusiastic licking was working because Raven was 
providing all the answers already. Her back was to him, so he couldn't see her face, but seeing her 



expression wasn't necessary to know how much Raven was enjoying Starfire's licking. She was on her 
knees, and while she'd done her best to kneel there without moving and keep her noises to a minimum 
at the start, she hadn't been able to control her reactions as Starfire kept licking, figured out how much 
she liked her tongue quickly flicking around, and threw it at her continuously. The normally reserved 
Raven was moaning loudly enough that Robin had no trouble hearing her, even over the sound of his 
balls smacking against Starfire on each huge thrust. She was also no longer still; now, her hips were 
rocking back and forth shamelessly. There was no room for her to play at being unaffected here because 
the pleasure was too great.

If the pleasure was too great for her, the same could be said for Robin. Fucking Starfire’s tight pussy 
would have been enough of a thrill, especially with how fast he was moving his hips and what he was 
building toward. He’d made it very clear before they moved to the bed that he would not be pulling out, 
and he was going to do his best to knock her up, forming the ultimate team bonding. That bold 
statement had only made Starfire smile wider and hurry to help him get her clothes off even faster, and 
the reality of knowing that every thrust was bringing him closer to potentially getting his beautiful 
Tamranean teammate pregnant carried quite a thrill with it.

But there wasn’t even just that to excite him and send him hurtling toward his orgasm even faster. 
Bonding with and breeding Starfire was great on its own, but Raven had joined in on the group bonding 
and was humping the redhead’s face while moaning loudly, clearly close to a climax of her own. With 
that added on top of the pleasure he found in hammering Starfire’s pussy, it was no wonder why 
Robin’s hips moved even faster and with even greater impatience until he finally felt the urgency, 
excitement, and anticipation of fucking and trying to impregnate Starfire culminate in what was likely 
the most powerful orgasm of his life. He came so hard that he was gasping by the end of it, and he very 
nearly collapsed down on top of Starfire.

He didn't, though. He refused to let exhaustion set in just yet because he knew that this group 
training/bonding/breeding session was not finished. Raven's back was still to him, and she was 
grabbing the sides of Starfire's head and humping quickly as she chased down a climax of her own. 
Robin remained on his knees, his cock still buried inside Starfire's well-fucked and seeded pussy, 
waiting for the right time to make his next move.

--

“Oh, yes, friend Raven! Your mouth feels quite nice on my private parts!” Starfire grabbed onto 
Raven’s hair with both hands and gave it a tug, pulling her face in tighter against her pussy. “More, 
please!”

Raven’s only response was to continue eating her out, and she must have been doing a good enough job 
of it to please Starfire, who squeezed her legs around Raven’s head and threw her own head back with a 
moan. That was all Robin really had to go on because it wasn't as if he could see her technique from his 
angle. Even if he'd had a clearer view of Raven's mouth and Starfire's pussy, he wouldn't have had 
much of an opportunity to stop and watch it with how hard he was going.

Really, it was impressive that Raven could keep up at all because he was absolutely railing her as hard 
as he could from behind. He'd given it to Starfire hard, but he was able to hit an even faster speed as he 
held onto Raven's hips and fucked her doggystyle. She was still incredibly tight, even if she wasn't 
quite as tight as Starfire. But with Star, it had been like he had to fight for every inch of cock he shoved 
into her. Raven's slick pussy was more accommodating, and Robin had no trouble slamming in to the 



hilt every time, driving into her from behind with enough speed that his hips clapped against her 
buttcheeks, and her body was rocked by the unrelenting pace of his thrusts. But despite how hard he 
was fucking her, she never seemed to lose the ability to please Starfire. Star's moans kept coming just 
as consistently as Robin's big thrusts did.

The group training/bonding/breeding session was turning out to be an even bigger success than he 
might have imagined when he first decided to try and push their training into a chance to nail both of 
them. He hadn't known if Raven would go along with this, but with an assist to Starfire, she'd come 
over and jumped in by sucking hard on his balls. When he'd finished with Starfire, pulled out, and 
announced that it was Raven's turn to get fucked hard and knocked up, there hadn't been any sort of 
sarcastic retort from her. She'd just gotten into position on all fours, shook her ass at him, and looked 
back expectantly, waiting for him to come and make good on his promises. Robin, naturally, was 
following through with everything he had. He held on tight to Raven's hips as he drilled her harder than 
he'd ever gone with anyone before. Whether he was enjoying fucking her more than he had enjoyed 
popping Starfire's cherry, he wasn't sure. It didn't matter anyway. Both of his fellow Titans were going 
to be his slutty teammates for good now, so he had no need to choose between them. He was going to 
have as much time as he wanted to enjoy both of them.

Starfire’s enthusiasm about doing all of this had been vital in making it all work and getting Raven 
involved, and that enthusiasm continued to shine as she pulled on Raven’s hair and enjoyed every 
second of having her pussy eaten for the first time. She was so demonstrative about how good 
everything felt, and Robin looked forward to seeing more of it going forward. In the present, he 
enjoyed listening to her squeal and watching her hips and ass buck up off of the bed as Raven kept up 
her licking and got her off.

Seeing Starfire cum only made Robin hammer Raven harder from behind and mix in some slaps for 
good measure while he was at it. He'd already done a damn good job of establishing the order of things 
around here, but just in case there was some snark left over in Raven when the heat of this moment 
passed, he wanted to go even further to drive their dom/sub relationship home. Raven could be as 
snarky as she wanted to everyone else, but it wasn't going to stop him from making her eyes roll back 
in her head.

He kept slamming into Raven up to and through her body shaking and her pussy muscles squeezing 
tight around his cock. If that hadn’t made it obvious enough that she was cumming, the audible moans 
she let out into Starfire’s pussy were there as more proof. Raven had gotten swept up in all of this, and 
if he was any judge, the pleasure she felt as he fucked her to this massive climax was going to be 
impossible for her to forget or even pretend that she didn’t want more of.

Robin was convinced that he'd already gotten Raven hooked on his cock, but that didn't mean that he 
could rest easy now. He'd vowed to not only fuck her hard but knock her up. He had every intention of 
making sure that was not an empty promise, and now that it was in sight, he managed to give Raven his 
hardest thrusts yet. Never in his life had he fucked a woman with even close to this much force and 
purpose, and he knew Raven would remember it as clearly as he would. There was no going back after 
a fuck like this.

There was really no going back once he pushed in balls-deep once more and erupted inside of Raven. 
He was not spent just because this was his third orgasm of the training session. Robin felt like he would 
always come up with the strength and arousal necessary to fuck and try to breed Raven, and the torrent 
of cum that filled her up now gave him reason to be confident.



It just kept coming, and Robin honestly felt pretty fucking certain that he'd knocked up both of his 
teammates one after the other. Of course, that wouldn't stop him from frequently trying again after 
every training session in the coming days, weeks, and months.



“You’re serious.” Raven’s deadpan voice and the way she stared at him left little doubt that she was not impressed with the suggestion Robin had just made on how this group training session should end.



“Of course I am,” Robin said, nodding as he stared straight back at her. If he appeared nervous or intimidated by her in any way, any chance there might be for him to have her play along would disappear. His only hope was to project confidence. “The whole point was for all three of us to train and work on becoming a stronger trio. What could strengthen our teamwork more than this?”



“That has to be the stupidest thing I’ve ever heard,” Raven said, rolling her eyes. “We were talking about working together while doing hero stuff. You know, fighting crime, stopping bad guys—doing our job?”



“Working as a team isn’t just about training or fighting together,” Robin said. “It’s about being able to trust each other with anything. It’s about there being nothing that separates us or can come between our bond.”



“Ooh, I see!” Starfire said. “So if I give the blowing job, Robin and I will become closer than ever?”



“Blowjob, Starfire,” Raven muttered, sighing. “It’s called a blowjob. And it has literally nothing to do with being a Titan or working together to stop bad guys.”



“Yes, Star,” Robin said, ignoring Raven and focusing on his Tamaranean teammate. “If you do this for me, if you take our training to the next level, we’ll be closer than ever before.”



“Will it make me your girlfriend?” Starfire asked, looking at him hopefully. Robin chuckled, remembering that long-ago misunderstanding that he’d never actually gotten to clear up.



“It’ll make you even more than that,” he answered. “Girlfriends can come and go. But if you commit to this, we’re going to form a bond that will never be broken. You’ll be mine forever.”



Raven scoffed, but he had directed this at Starfire, and it worked perfectly on her. His Tamranean teammate/friend/sort-of-girlfriend happily dropped down to her knees in front of him and reached for the waistband of the loose pants he’d worn for their training session.



“You’re seriously going to do this now? Here? With me still in the room?” Raven had been her usual aloof, unimpressed self throughout their training session and especially after Robin suggested that the two girls take their teamwork to the next level, but she couldn’t contain her surprise as she watched Starfire pull Robin’s workout pants down around his ankles.



“Yes, of course,” Starfire said, smiling back at Raven. “I’ve always wanted to be closer to Robin.” She giggled and poked the outline of his erect cock through his underwear, making him groan. “I’ve also always thought he was very handsome. Though I know that I am not familiar with all of Earth’s customs, I do believe that giving the blowjob is one way for a girl to show that she finds a man handsome, yes?" Raven clearly didn't know how to respond to that, and Robin was thankful for it. She was so taken aback by Starfire's unusual brand of honesty that she didn't immediately turn around and leave like she might have if she'd kept her head. Instead, Raven was still standing there, rooted to the spot, when Starfire's hands rose to pull Robin's underwear down at an encouraging nod from him. His cock sprang out to greet her, and she happened to be kneeling close enough to him that it actually smacked her across the forehead without him even needing to try. This was off to a great start already.



“Oh, my!” Star’s eyes actually went crossed for a moment as she stared at Robin’s cock in front of her face. “Your penis is very large, Robin!” She cocked her head. “Well, it seems very large to me, at least.” Starfire turned her head back over her shoulder to look at Raven, who was still standing in their training room. “Raven? Would Robin’s penis be considered large by Earth standards?”



Robin almost laughed out loud when he looked away from Starfire stroking his cock and looked over at Raven. She was still standing there, but she couldn’t even pretend to be unaffected by what she was looking at, or staring at, to be more accurate. Raven’s violet eyes were wide with surprise as she stared at his dick, and Robin knew that look and what it meant. This wasn’t the first time a girl had gawked at him the first time she’d seen his cock, and Raven was staring at him the same way most of the others had. He didn't know if he should expect her to actually respond to Starfire's honest question. Ordinarily, she probably would have refused to answer or given some kind of sarcastic response that did not betray her true thoughts and feelings. Then again, Raven ordinarily would have been out of the room by now, but she was still standing there and staring at his dick. Between Robin's audacity and Starfire simply being Starfire, Raven had already been thrown for a loop. Now, getting her first look at Robin’s size stunned her so much that the truth rolled off of her tongue automatically.



“Yes, Starfire,” Raven mumbled, still staring straight at his cock as Starfire lightly stroked it and held it in her hand to examine it. “Earth girls would call that a large dick too.” She swallowed. “Huge, even.”



“I thought so!” Starfire said. “Does that mean you will be joining me in the sucking, then?”



"Huh?" That seemed to snap Raven out of it, at least partially, because her head jerked, and she stopped staring at Robin's dick. "No, of course I'm not. I don't know how you do things on Tamaran, but we don't go around sucking our friends off down here. At least I don't." Though she did her best not to stare anymore, Robin noticed her eyes drift back to his dick again for a few seconds. "Even if it is fucking huge.” The last bit was mumbled, and it again told Robin that his sarcastic friend was too flustered by what was happening and by how big his dick was to behave as she usually would have. Raven’s reaction to his proposal of a brand-new form of ‘training’ was impossible to predict from the beginning, but the longer she stayed, the greater his chances of success became.



“Understood,” Starfire said. “Then it is up to me to do the sucking of the penis on my own.” She turned her attention back to Robin and looked up at him from her knees with such earnestness that he might have laughed if she wasn’t holding his cock in her hand and lightly squeezing it.



Starfire’s attitude was amusing, but he was not in any mood to laugh with her pressing her lips against the tip of his cock and smooching it. Her kisses and licks were experimental, leaving little doubt in his mind that she'd never serviced any dick before this, whether on Earth, Tamaran, or anywhere else. When she moved to take the tip between her lips, her suckling and tongue work was sloppy and obviously lacking in experience. But Star was enthusiastic about what she was doing, and that went a long way in making up for her techniques being less refined.



“That’s good, Star,” Robin said, giving her head a pat. Starfire immediately pulled her mouth back and smiled up at him happily while stroking his cock.



“You are enjoying how my mouth feels, Robin?” she asked. “Does it feel as good for you as when the girls from Earth use their mouths to bond with you?”



“They can’t even compare to you,” he assured her. “I can tell how excited you are to bond with me, Star, and that makes your mouth feel so much better.”



It wasn't like he was lying; the enthusiasm with which Starfire licked, kissed, and suckled his cock felt better than a much more experienced woman dispassionately going through the motions ever could have. The added benefit to praising Starfire’s performance was that it made her even more enthusiastic when she took his cock back into her mouth and returned to sucking. She threw herself into servicing his dick, not just by suckling him and moving her tongue around but also by bobbing her head to swallow more of his length. She gagged and struggled to take it, but she didn't let a little gagging or a little spit dribbling out of her mouth stop her from giving this her all. It was an impressive showing, especially for a first-timer. If 'bonding’ with Starfire was all that Robin had to look forward to, it still would have been a very fun night.



But he was increasingly convinced that Starfire wasn’t going to be alone down on her knees for long. While he enjoyed the sight of the sexy princess bobbing on his cock, he frequently looked up to check on Raven, who remained in the room and continued to watch them. The very fact that she was still there and watching was reason enough for Robin to be confident, but that wasn’t all. She hadn’t offered up a single sarcastic remark while Starfire sucked his cock, and as the bobbing and gagging intensified, he noticed Raven fidgeting in place and smoothing out her leotard. Raven could try and hide her interest as much as she wanted, but Robin could practically smell her arousal from here. She’d been thrown off from the beginning, and Robin was confident that she was close to diving headlong into the wildness right alongside her friend. She just needed a little push.



"There's still time to join in, you know," he said once he made eye contact with Raven. "We'd love to have you be part of all this bonding. Wouldn't we, Starfire?" Star pulled her mouth off of Robin's cock with a wet pop and looked back at Raven.



“Oh, yes!” she said, plainly excited even if she was short on breath thanks to all the deep sucking she’d been doing. “I would love to suck the penis with you, Raven! I’m sure we would make a wonderful team!”



“I must have gotten hit on the head during our training without realizing it,” Raven mumbled while walking across the room. “That’s the only way this makes any sense.” She dropped to her knees next to Starfire, who happily scooted over slightly to make room for her.



“How would you like to suck him together, friend Raven?” Starfire asked. “Should we both run our tongues against him? Robin seems to like that. He also enjoys it when I bob my head to swallow more of his penis, so we could try swallowing him in turns.” Both of those ideas sounded good to Robin, but Raven shook her head.



“You can just go back to doing what you were doing,” Raven said. “I know what I can do to help out.”



"If you're sure, friend Raven." Starfire went back to sucking his cock, and Robin appreciated the enthusiastic sucking and slurping. All the same, he kept one eye on Raven, curious to see what she was going to do to make her presence felt now that she was part of this. She did not fail to follow through because rather than taking Starfire up on her suggestion that they use their tongues together or take turns sucking his cock, Raven went straight for his balls.



He should have known that Raven had a dirty mind deep down beneath all of the attitude. It might have taken a stroke of luck and some assistance from Starfire’s very open-minded attitude to the whole thing, but now Robin had the good fortune of feeling Raven’s dirty mind for himself. He’d had a couple of girls lick his balls while giving him head before, but only in a teasing manner. Raven focused exclusively on his nuts, licking and kissing all over them with the same enthusiastic focus that Star had done with the tip of his cock earlier. And then she started sucking on his balls, but not one at a time. She stretched her jaw wide enough to suck on both of his balls at the same time,  and Robin couldn’t help being impressed. Getting Starfire to go along with this special training had been enough of a win on its own, but now that he got to feel the sweet Tamaranean and the mysterious half-demon working together to suck his cock and slurp on his balls at the same time, he knew that he’d struck gold in landing both of them.



The girls worked together so well that Robin grunted, held onto Starfire's hair, and shot his cum into her mouth after only a few minutes of team sucking. But he wasn't concerned about the fun ending just minutes after Raven finally came over, got on her knees and joined them. This was only the beginning of their team bonding. And Raven pulling her mouth off of his balls so she could kiss Starfire and claim some of his cum for herself guaranteed both that the brooding girl wasn't going anywhere, and that Robin was going to be ready to continue in very short order.



--



Getting the girls, or at least getting Raven, to go along with his initial suggestion had been the only difficult part of the equation for Robin. From there, suggesting that he fuck them and even breed them had been incredibly simple.



Starfire was up first, and if it hadn’t been for her admission that she’d never done anything with anyone before, he wouldn’t have had any reason to suspect that she was a virgin. Virgins weren’t often as excited to get fucked as she was, though not even the other virgins he’d been with could compare to how fucking tight Starfire was.



Even with how tight this Tamranean pussy was, Robin was far from gentle with her. He fucked her from his knees with hard thrusts that put harsh demands on her body and her ability to withstand and adapt to what he was doing. It was important that he set the pace right from the beginning, both because he loved fucking her hard and because he wanted to establish his dominance here. Robin was pounding her as hard as he pleased, helping himself to the princess’ tight pussy, and Starfire was doing an excellent job taking it. There was no holding back from him and no sign from her that his rough, balls-deep thrusts were too much for her to enjoy.



Her mouth was rather busy, of course, because while Robin was fucking her, Starfire happily took it upon herself to pleasure Raven. Star was on her back, getting drilled hard enough to rock her body and make her breasts bounce, but that didn’t stop her from licking away at Raven’s pussy dutifully. Much like when she’d sucked Robin’s dick earlier, this was her first time going down on another woman. But it was clear to him from his vantage point that she was throwing herself into eating Raven out with the same excitement that she’d displayed while blowing him. Her left hand roamed along Raven’s hip and rubbed and squeezed her ass, and if he watched closely enough, Robin could see her tongue flicking quickly as she earnestly licked the violet-haired girl’s pussy.



He didn't need to ask whether or not her enthusiastic licking was working because Raven was providing all the answers already. Her back was to him, so he couldn't see her face, but seeing her expression wasn't necessary to know how much Raven was enjoying Starfire's licking. She was on her knees, and while she'd done her best to kneel there without moving and keep her noises to a minimum at the start, she hadn't been able to control her reactions as Starfire kept licking, figured out how much she liked her tongue quickly flicking around, and threw it at her continuously. The normally reserved Raven was moaning loudly enough that Robin had no trouble hearing her, even over the sound of his balls smacking against Starfire on each huge thrust. She was also no longer still; now, her hips were rocking back and forth shamelessly. There was no room for her to play at being unaffected here because the pleasure was too great.



If the pleasure was too great for her, the same could be said for Robin. Fucking Starfire’s tight pussy would have been enough of a thrill, especially with how fast he was moving his hips and what he was building toward. He’d made it very clear before they moved to the bed that he would not be pulling out, and he was going to do his best to knock her up, forming the ultimate team bonding. That bold statement had only made Starfire smile wider and hurry to help him get her clothes off even faster, and the reality of knowing that every thrust was bringing him closer to potentially getting his beautiful Tamranean teammate pregnant carried quite a thrill with it.



But there wasn’t even just that to excite him and send him hurtling toward his orgasm even faster. Bonding with and breeding Starfire was great on its own, but Raven had joined in on the group bonding and was humping the redhead’s face while moaning loudly, clearly close to a climax of her own. With that added on top of the pleasure he found in hammering Starfire’s pussy, it was no wonder why Robin’s hips moved even faster and with even greater impatience until he finally felt the urgency, excitement, and anticipation of fucking and trying to impregnate Starfire culminate in what was likely the most powerful orgasm of his life. He came so hard that he was gasping by the end of it, and he very nearly collapsed down on top of Starfire.



He didn't, though. He refused to let exhaustion set in just yet because he knew that this group training/bonding/breeding session was not finished. Raven's back was still to him, and she was grabbing the sides of Starfire's head and humping quickly as she chased down a climax of her own. Robin remained on his knees, his cock still buried inside Starfire's well-fucked and seeded pussy, waiting for the right time to make his next move.



--



“Oh, yes, friend Raven! Your mouth feels quite nice on my private parts!” Starfire grabbed onto Raven’s hair with both hands and gave it a tug, pulling her face in tighter against her pussy. “More, please!”



Raven’s only response was to continue eating her out, and she must have been doing a good enough job of it to please Starfire, who squeezed her legs around Raven’s head and threw her own head back with a moan. That was all Robin really had to go on because it wasn't as if he could see her technique from his angle. Even if he'd had a clearer view of Raven's mouth and Starfire's pussy, he wouldn't have had much of an opportunity to stop and watch it with how hard he was going.



Really, it was impressive that Raven could keep up at all because he was absolutely railing her as hard as he could from behind. He'd given it to Starfire hard, but he was able to hit an even faster speed as he held onto Raven's hips and fucked her doggystyle. She was still incredibly tight, even if she wasn't quite as tight as Starfire. But with Star, it had been like he had to fight for every inch of cock he shoved into her. Raven's slick pussy was more accommodating, and Robin had no trouble slamming in to the hilt every time, driving into her from behind with enough speed that his hips clapped against her buttcheeks, and her body was rocked by the unrelenting pace of his thrusts. But despite how hard he was fucking her, she never seemed to lose the ability to please Starfire. Star's moans kept coming just as consistently as Robin's big thrusts did.



The group training/bonding/breeding session was turning out to be an even bigger success than he might have imagined when he first decided to try and push their training into a chance to nail both of them. He hadn't known if Raven would go along with this, but with an assist to Starfire, she'd come over and jumped in by sucking hard on his balls. When he'd finished with Starfire, pulled out, and announced that it was Raven's turn to get fucked hard and knocked up, there hadn't been any sort of sarcastic retort from her. She'd just gotten into position on all fours, shook her ass at him, and looked back expectantly, waiting for him to come and make good on his promises. Robin, naturally, was following through with everything he had. He held on tight to Raven's hips as he drilled her harder than he'd ever gone with anyone before. Whether he was enjoying fucking her more than he had enjoyed popping Starfire's cherry, he wasn't sure. It didn't matter anyway. Both of his fellow Titans were going to be his slutty teammates for good now, so he had no need to choose between them. He was going to have as much time as he wanted to enjoy both of them.



Starfire’s enthusiasm about doing all of this had been vital in making it all work and getting Raven involved, and that enthusiasm continued to shine as she pulled on Raven’s hair and enjoyed every second of having her pussy eaten for the first time. She was so demonstrative about how good everything felt, and Robin looked forward to seeing more of it going forward. In the present, he enjoyed listening to her squeal and watching her hips and ass buck up off of the bed as Raven kept up her licking and got her off.



Seeing Starfire cum only made Robin hammer Raven harder from behind and mix in some slaps for good measure while he was at it. He'd already done a damn good job of establishing the order of things around here, but just in case there was some snark left over in Raven when the heat of this moment passed, he wanted to go even further to drive their dom/sub relationship home. Raven could be as snarky as she wanted to everyone else, but it wasn't going to stop him from making her eyes roll back in her head.



He kept slamming into Raven up to and through her body shaking and her pussy muscles squeezing tight around his cock. If that hadn’t made it obvious enough that she was cumming, the audible moans she let out into Starfire’s pussy were there as more proof. Raven had gotten swept up in all of this, and if he was any judge, the pleasure she felt as he fucked her to this massive climax was going to be impossible for her to forget or even pretend that she didn’t want more of.



Robin was convinced that he'd already gotten Raven hooked on his cock, but that didn't mean that he could rest easy now. He'd vowed to not only fuck her hard but knock her up. He had every intention of making sure that was not an empty promise, and now that it was in sight, he managed to give Raven his hardest thrusts yet. Never in his life had he fucked a woman with even close to this much force and purpose, and he knew Raven would remember it as clearly as he would. There was no going back after a fuck like this.



There was really no going back once he pushed in balls-deep once more and erupted inside of Raven. He was not spent just because this was his third orgasm of the training session. Robin felt like he would always come up with the strength and arousal necessary to fuck and try to breed Raven, and the torrent of cum that filled her up now gave him reason to be confident.



It just kept coming, and Robin honestly felt pretty fucking certain that he'd knocked up both of his teammates one after the other. Of course, that wouldn't stop him from frequently trying again after every training session in the coming days, weeks, and months.





















