Chapter 1.
The club.

Mizuki Yukaza hates this day. Today is the day she is going to her new school for the first time. She hopes it will be better on this school then on her old one. There, Mizuki was a wall flower with no friends. She has feared this day for a long time. At her old school, she knew how to blend in. But this school is new and she doesn’t know a thing about it. She hasn’t even seen it yet. She got everything send home, even her uniform. Mizuki never had a school uniform, but now she has to wear one. She hates the freaking thing. The color is dark green with a black trim, Mizuki described it more as booger green. The skirt is, according to Mizuki, way to short. She cant even bend over or her entire ass is shown to public. The sweater is whole different problem. Its to thin. Mizuki has to wear a second sweater underneath it to stay warm in winter.

At the new school, Mizuki tries her best to blend in. In the beginning, it goes well. People don’t even seem to notice her. However, just as lunch begins people find out about Mizuki. A few older students spot her all alone. Mizuki is just beginning with her lunch. Because Mizuki hasn’t any friends or is in a club of sorts yet, she is a misfit and they don’t like misfits. Before Mizuki can even take one bite of her lunch, she is forced to run. Mizuki tries to find a place to hide. She cant find anything. While hiding in a small dark dead end corridor, she is grabbed by a pair of hands and dragged behind a door at the end of the corridor. When she is inside the room, the door is closed. While someone keeps her mouth shut, Mizuki looks at a girl she is vaguely familiar with. She has seen her more then once this morning. After several seconds, her mouth gets uncovered.
“Welcome, Mizuki” says the girl soft.

“Who are you?” asks Mizuki scared.

“My name isn’t important at this point.  What is important, is that you are a misfit.”

Mizuki fears the worst. She has never been scared like this before. The girl grabs Mizuki by her chin to keep her face pointing at the girl.

“You hate this kind of things, aren’t you?” asks the girl soft.

“Yes” answers Mizuki fast.

“Want to stop it?”

“Yes.”

“Want to join a club?”

“What club?”

“A little club with just a few select members.”
Mizuki thinks fast about this offer.

“What happens if I don’t want to?” asks Mizuki fast and scared.

“Then your head gets slammed against this door and you will be kicked out of this room. Then you will have to run again, every day of the week, until you are no longer a misfit” explains the girl.

“Then I want to join.”

“Good. If you can pass a little test, you are a member.”

“And if I don’t pass?”

“Then we just keep going until you do.”

Mizuki hears some soft laughter behind her. Her fears are getting bigger and bigger.

“Want to do the test right now?” asks the girl.

“Can I have lunch first?”

“First the test. It will take just a few minutes. Agreed?”

“Agreed. What is the test?”

“I will blindfold you and you have to do what I say without saying a word. That is all.”

“Okay” say Mizuki reluctantly.

The girl gets a blindfold from someone behind Mizuki. Within seconds, the girl has placed Mizuki`s bag on the floor and has blindfolded Mizuki. The person who was holding her, has let her go. Suddenly, the girl is behind Mizuki.

“Are you scared, little skunk?” asks the girl.

“Yes.”
“Just calm down. There is no need to be afraid.”

“What are you doing?”

“Nothing yet. Lets take of your sweater. We don’t want it to get dirty, now don’t we?”

“No.”

The girl slowly opens Mizuki`s sweater and removes it. The girl is now starting to slide her hands across Mizuki`s body. Mizuki isn’t really liking this and she gets an even bigger shock when she feels the two hands slide underneath her skirt. The fingers are even sliding inside her underpants. Mizuki holds still and tries to keep her mind in a happy place. She thinks she is going to be raped. That fear becomes worse when she feels several fingers starting to play with her pussy. One of them even slides in. All Mizuki can do now, is keep quiet and listen to the soft laughter behind her. Then she gets a few wet fingers in her mouth and the order to suck at them. Mizuki tastes something, but she doesn’t know what it is.

“You like the taste?” asks the girl playful.

Mizuki can only nod yes. She doesn’t know what she just tasted, but she does like it.

“Are you a playful person, Mizuki?” asks the girl softly in her ear.

Once again, Mizuki nods yes.

“Then I know a playful game.”

More soft laughter fills the room.

“You want to know what it is?”

Very slowly, Mizuki nods yes again.

“Good little skunk. The game is very simple and you are now going to play it. Even if you don’t like it. As I said, its very simple. All you have to do is sit down on you knees and open your mouth. Are you ready?”

Mizuki doesn’t react for a few seconds, but then she nods yes once more. The girl guides Mizuki on her knees. When she has her mouth open, she feels how two hands grab hold on her head and something is pushed in her mouth. Because Mizuki is blindfolded, she thinks it’s a sausage or something. Little does she know, she is actually giving a blowjob to a guy she doesn’t know or sees. She cant control it as the guy does it all. After a few minutes, a warm liquid is shot in her mouth. Mizuki is swallowing like crazy to get it all gone.

“How did you like that?” asks the girl who is now once again behind Mizuki. “Was it a nice game?”

Mizuki doesn’t know what she did. She is now liking the taste of that liquid, but she doesn’t know.

“And?” asks the girl impatient.

Mizuki nods yes fast. She likes it, even if she doesn’t know what she actually did. Then, her blindfold is removed. The first thing Mizuki sees, is a partly naked guy with a erection. Mizuki is now knowing what that sausage was and what she just did. She feels a bit dirty.
“Mizuki, welcome to the Misfit Student Society” says the girl happy.

Mizuki looks at the girl with mixed feelings.

“I see you are a bit shocked. Let me explain everything” say the girl who helps Mizuki back on her feet and into a chair.

Mizuki is now seeing a second girl. She is sitting on a table on the other end of the small room.

“We, from the MSS, are a bunch of students who didn’t have a place to go here at school. Last year we met and formed this little club. We were in the same class together, so we could stay together. After several months, we found this abandoned office and we claimed it. Nobody comes here so we are safe here. During one of our lunch breaks, we discovered a little fact. We liked each other deeply. This resulted in several lunches filled with hot sex.”

“Then why am I here?”

“You are a misfit like us. When we saw you this morning in class, we had the idea of asking you if you wanted to join us. However, we cant just ask you if you want to join a little club that has sex almost every lunch and sometimes even after school. When we saw you run away from the others, we got here as fast as we could and waited. We wanted to stay away from them. Suddenly, you showed up here. We acted fast and pulled you to safety.”
“We are in the same class?” asks Mizuki surprised.

Mizuki is surprised indeed. Mizuki is a slim chest 12 year old skunk girl. In front of her is now a rabbit girl who is a bit bigger then her and is definitely not a slim chest. She has breasts the size of oranges. Mizuki guesses she is about 14. The girl on the table is the same, but she isn’t a rabbit girl. She is rabbit-cat girl. The black furred fox guy is just like the two girls. He is also bigger then Mizuki. The girl answers Mizuki`s question easily. They all had to redo a few years before they came to this school, so they are indeed in the same class as Mizuki. Then, Mizuki gets introduced to the other club members. The guy is Steve. The girl on the table is Joan. The girl that has been talking with Mizuki is May. May gives Mizuki a glass of water from the small kitchen area so that she can clear her throat. When Mizuki drinks some water, she also gets her bag. She can finally eat some. The others do the same. Within seconds, Mizuki finally feels at home as she is pulled into the conversation too. She cant wait until tomorrow.
