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No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means including information storage and retrieval systems, without permission in writing from the author. The only exception is by a reviewer, who may quote short excerpts in a review.


This is a work of fiction. All characters and incidents are products of the author's imagination and any resemblance to actual people or events is coincidental or fictionalized.


For your consideration:


Find all of this author’s many erotic books on their author page
 here
.



Daisy May: My Sweet Little Lesbian Exhibitionist
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You will fall in love with sweet little Daisy May, but be careful or she might break your heart! In this first of the series you will learn how this innocent little country girl that loved to run naked on her farm finds herself in trouble over and over again when she can't change her old ways now that she has become a beautiful woman and discovers the joys of sex!


You must read this incredible series from the beginning!


AWAKENING OF BRIE: Transforming A True submissive Wife. : The Return of the Whore!


[image: ]
This Is the unbelievable conclusion of the eye opening series!


Brie’s sexual urges started at a young age, and by the time that she became an adult she found that they were totally out of control! Read the entire 7 part series now!


The Company’s Dirty Secret: Forced Feminization: Destined to Become the Boss’s Bitch Boy!
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Stuart had no idea what was in store for him when he was hired by the corporation, but he will soon discover that there is no way out!



The Feminization of Tiffany: A Hotwife’s Transformation of a Submissive Sissy Husband.
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Timmy made one mistake and now his life will be changed forever!

Her husband can only watch as this little Hotwife gets what she wants!


My Wife: THE BOSS'S WHORE: She will do anything for the company to save her husband’s job!
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There will also be several unbelievable
 exhibitionist
 wife story titles waiting at the end just for you.



Bonus:We have included some
 special
 illustrations in this book to enhance your reading pleasure!
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Legal Disclaimer


This book is designed for
 ADULTS
 only and may include material that some readers might find offensive. If you are under the age of 18 or if this kind of material offends you please do not read any of the book’s contents. This book is a work of fiction and any likeness or description of it’s characters to anyone living or dead is strictly coincidental. Reading constitutes that you agree to the following conditions:


1.) I am a legal adult where I live. Typically 18+.

2.) It is my own choice to purchase or view this material.

3.) I understand that the contents of this book are fiction and not intended encourage any actions herein.

4.) I agree to be legally bound by these terms and conditions.
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DAISY MAY: My Sweet Little Lesbian Exhibitionist


(Daisy May just can’t keep herself out of trouble! In her first story we leaned how much she enjoyed being naked growing up, and now that she is an adult that desire has not only gotten stronger but has become an obsession! This sweet young girl has become the campus cutie and every woman at her college is vying for her affection regardless of the fact that she and her roommate Kelly are madly in love. Now she finds herself in more trouble than ever as she makes one dumb mistake after another, falling in love and breaking hearts along the way, until she ultimately becomes trapped in a situation that may be impossible to for her to free herself from!)







Chapter 1- Exposing myself to the pizza guy!


“D
aisy May? Daisy May? Daisy May!!” Kelly shouted, to get my head back out of the clouds. “Are you going to get that?”

I blinked a couple of times once she got my attention as I stood completely naked by the table. It’s Friday night and, as usual, I was entertaining my roommate Kelly, and her friends, as they played cards in our dorm room. They are all cheerleaders for our college football team with Kelly being the head of their squad, and they would typically have me dress in some suggestive manner, or just be naked as I am tonight, while I fetch their drinks or pose for them upon request in some lewd way as they laugh or say demeaning things to humiliate me. Don’t get me wrong, this is what I live for! I am an exhibitionist and I look forward to Fridays, loving every moment of their torments.

Knock Knock!

I heard it this time! Kelly had me order pizzas for the girls and the delivery person was waiting for me to answer the door. I nervously looked over to Kelly for my instructions knowing that I was naked, but she motioned for me to answer the door anyway. It has become a common occurrence that I would answer the door in some revealing outfit, but this will be the first time doing it completely naked. I looked to her with pleading eyes and she showed no compassion for my plight, as she and her friends waited for me to fulfill my task. As I was about to turn the door nob to open it, Kelly stopped me.

“Daisy May, what are you doing? You know that you can’t open the door naked. That’s obscene! Here, put this on.” She said, as she held a bath towel out for me. “You have one minute to get our pizza and pay the guy before I take this back, understand?”

“Yes.” I replied.

I trotted back to her to get the towel and put it on, only to find that it was a bit too small to cover me properly, but I had to make due as it was better than the alternative. It barely covered me as I wrapped it around myself, being too short to cover my entire breasts and my vagina at the same time. I improvised wearing it low on my boobs to just cover my nipples as it barely hid my vagina from view.

Just as I heard another knock, I cracked the door open to find a young man standing on the other side holding our pizza. Word had gotten out about the show that I usually give them on Friday nights and I believe that they now look forward to my call, perhaps drawing straws to see who will be the one lucky enough to make the delivery. On more than a few occasions it is someone that I know from one of my classes, which embarrasses me immensely, especially when I see them again in class.

I held the top of my short towel tightly as I peeked around the corner and opened it just wide enough for him to bring the pizza inside while he got a good look at me. Most of my breasts were visible to him and his eyes lit up upon seeing them.

“I have a delivery for a Daisy May. Is that you?” He asked, reading the name on the receipt.

“Yes, that’s me.” I replied.

He looked up and gave me a smirk. I could tell that he had heard about me and expected this to be a special delivery for him.

“Very nice to meet you Daisy May. I’m Anthony.” He said smiling.

“Anthony, is that you?” Kelly asked from her seat. “Daisy May, open the door and let him in!”

I opened it wide so that everyone at the table could see him as he stepped into our room.

“Hi Kelly....girls. Is this your room?” He asked, obviously knowing everyone at the table.

“Daisy May, this is Anthony. He’s the star tight end on our football team. And yes, this is my room...our room.” She said, pointing toward me.

“She’s your roommate? How old is she?” He asked, while looking me up and down.

“I’m twenty. How old do I look?” I asked.

“You look around fifteen or so. Couldn’t find a towel that fit?” He said, getting a chuckle from the girls as he admired my skimpy outfit.

“Thirty seconds!” Kelly announced.

I quickly went for my pocketbook to get the money for the pizzas before my time ran out. Fumbling through my wallet I grabbed a bunch of bills and quickly made my way back to him, when I felt the towel loosening up at the top. I grabbed the towel just before my tits popped out, but dropped the money on the floor. Anthony and I both got down to pick up the bills scattered about the floor and I tried like hell not to let him see any more of my body than he had already. Once it was all picked up I quickly counted out his money and stuffed it in his hand, as he began to take our pizza out of the carrier. Just as I tried to rush him out the door, Kelly called to me.

“Daisy May, will you come here please?”

I looked at her then back toward Anthony, who was now stopped in the doorway waiting. As I walked back toward her I knew what was about to happen and was helpless to prevent it.

“Times up, Honey!” She announced, as she snatched the towel off me in one quick jerk.

Instinctively I raised one hand to cover my breasts while covering my pussy with the other. Kelly gave me that look that she always does when I’m doing something that I know that I shouldn’t, and I slowly lowered my hands and placed them down by my sides.

“Don’t you think you should thank the man so that we can get back to the game?” Kelly asked.

“Yes Ma’am.” I replied, as I lowered my head and walked back toward him completely naked.

He had a look on his face like he had just won the lottery as he watched my tits jiggle and my bald pussy coming closer to him when I went to close the door.

“Stop! What are you thinking? You can’t let the poor guy leave without giving him a proper tip. Where are your manners girl?” Kelly asked.

“But, I already gave him a…………….” I started to say.

“He should get to choose his own tip by deciding which part of you he would enjoy touching the most. Now Anthony, you will get one minute only to touch her anywhere that you wish. Does that sound fair?”

“Hell yeah!” He replied.

“Daisy May, you might want to close the door, unless you want everyone in the building to watch.” She advised.

Anthony stepped back inside and I closed the door to await my fate.

“The clock is ticking!” Kelly said, as she and the other girls got up from the table for a closer look.

I stood with my hands down by my sides as he stepped toward me and began to take his reward. When I felt his hand on my breast it startled me and I took a quick breath in response. He began to grope them, kneading them with his strong hands. I hadn’t felt a man touching me since the card games ,when I entertained George’s friends on those Friday nights that I lived with him.

George was a neighbor of mine, and more like an uncle, that took me in when I lost my parents after our house burned down. He would invite his friends over to play poker and at bedtime I would come in to say goodnight wearing only my night time t-shirt and they would touch me all over or squeeze my naked bottom as I came to each one of them in turn. I was eighteen then, but looked much younger and didn’t know anything about sex at all at the time.

I truly enjoyed the attention that I got from them and didn’t understand why they touched me the way they did, until I discovered that it was sexual, which made it even more special to me knowing that they desired me. I began dressing up for them in revealing outfits and before long, I was putting on a show for them as they played. Sometimes I would remain exposed to them and later would masturbate as they watched. It was exciting at the time but the whole experience later put me off to men entirely, once I got to college.

Anthony was pinching my nipples hard, causing me to bite my lip from the pain. He was watching my reaction as he touched me and when he reached down to grab my pussy my eyes opened wide with his face inches from mine. He had a big grin on his face as he raised his hand up to see that I was soaking wet down there, and held it up to show Kelly what he had found before going back for more.

“Ten seconds!” Kelly announced.

He quickly jammed two fingers up my pussy roughly, causing me to gasp for air from the shock. Needless to say, I had been quite aroused as much as I tried to act otherwise and was nearing an orgasm, when Kelly announced that his time was up. He removed his fingers as Kelly opened the door for him to leave.

“Well, aren’t you going to thank the man?”

“Thank you, Sir.” I said, as I closed the door on him standing in the hallway trying to get one last look at me.

As I said before, most times I am wearing a little something, giving me the sense of being partially covered at least, unlike today where I wore nothing at all and felt completely exposed causing me even more humiliation, with or without the groping.

As I said, I was nearing an orgasm as Anthony was fingering me and could feel myself continue to feel flushed as the girls carried the pizza back to the table. Kelly noticed me as I remained standing by the door, not moving.

“Daisy May? Are you alright?” She asked.

A million things ran through my mind, not the least of which was the memories of “Uncle” George’s friends groping me as I sat on their laps. At one point they were sneaking into my room as I laid in bed and would eat my pussy without George’s knowledge. My mind was reeling as I thought about the dirty things that I did for them when I was younger. I know that I have already told this story before, but those perverse thoughts were all coming back to me, causing my head to spin, and my pussy to gush!

I glanced down and saw that my pussy was getting pink and puffy, and could feel a slight trickle of juice begin to run down my inner thigh. Kelly knew this and got the other girl’s attention.

“Daisy May, do you need to masturbate?” She asked softly.

I could only nod as I was filled with emotion.

“Go ahead, Dear. We’ll wait.”

As Kelly and her friends watched I slowly got up on my bed and turned so that my back was resting against the wall facing them. With my knees up and spread apart my pink pussy was in plain view of all as I slipped my hand down to touch it. Of course it was soaking wet and I was in desperate need of an orgasm.

Kelly usually has the same girls over on Fridays and they were all familiar with what I will do with myself as they watch. On this particular night Kelly had invited her friends Jen, Trisha, and Amy over for the game. They are are all fellow cheerleaders, with Kelly being the lead, and have all been friends since they started college. I on the other hand, am very close with Kelly and think of her friends as mine, although I’ll admit that I have no real friends of my own.

My hand was working rapidly on my pussy at this point and the girls all came and sat on my bed to get a better look. Kelly and I love each other and have no real interest in guys, but I’m not sure about the others. Before today I have seen them kiss each other as the drinks would kick in later in the evening, but I have also heard them talk about what they have done with boyfriends on dates too, so I’m not sure if they are lesbians or not. What I do know is that they really get a kick out of watching me, and sometimes can’t help but touch themselves or even each other as they watch.

Here I am naked in a room full of girls and I am entertaining them by spreading my legs for them and rubbing my wet cunt as they watch intently. This is nothing new to me, as I have been masturbating more often than anyone has a right to since I discovered sex while living with “Uncle” George. As I had already mentioned in my previous story, I will use quotation marks when mentioning George as he is not a relative, but a family friend who took me in after my parents died. I just want it to be known that he never molested me or anything like that, even though it would probably have been easy enough for him to do so, if he had wanted to.

“I don’t think that I have ever seen her so worked up before, have you?” Trisha asked Kelly, as she moved in closer.

“Oh, I’ve seen her get pretty hot before, but usually it takes me to come up with something special for her to get that way. Daisy May, did you like showing yourself to the pizza guy tonight?” She asked, as she climbed up beside me.

“Mmmmmmm.” I moaned.

“That’s it. She’s getting off on the guy seeing her naked!” Said Amy, as she began to flick my nipple causing it to grow and firm up.

“That could be, but I think that it was something even more than that. Isn’t it, Honey?” Kelly asked softly into my ear. “You liked it when he touched you right?”

“Mmmmmmmmm.”

Kelly was cradling my head and kissing my cheek softly as she continued.

“Did you like it when he put his fingers inside of you?” She whispered, her breath tickling my ear.

“Mmmm, yes.” I replied.

“What did you like, tell me.”

“I liked it when he touched me.”

“Touched you where? Say it!”

My hand was moving faster as Amy squeezed my nipple and Jen moved up between my legs, running her hands up and down my inner thigh. Kelly knew how to get me worked up, and the humiliation of having to tell the other girls my inner secrets was definitely having an effect on me.

“He touched my pussy.” I replied.

“Whores call that a cunt, Honey. That’s what they call you when you let strangers touch it, so what is it called again?” She asked, as she softly kissed me on the lips.

“My cunt. He touched my cunt!” I blurted out, as I was getting very close to cumming.

I may say these words as I tell you my story but rarely do I ever say them around other people, so you can understand how difficult this was for me.

“So, you would be……..?”

“I’m a whore. Oh, God! I need to cum so fucking bad!”

I was beside myself with lust! The fact that a stranger saw me naked and put his fingers into me was driving me mad.

“Kelly, would you mind if I….?” Asked Jen, lying between my thighs with her face inches from my dripping pussy. “She is so fucking hot!”

“Go for it.” Kelly said to the girls, as she waved her hand to let them have me.

My dear Kelly was about to let her friends have their way with me, and hearing her words nearly brought me over the edge!

Within seconds Jen wrapped her arms around my thighs, sliding me down flat on the bed toward herself. I felt her tongue lapping at my pussy as Kelly gave me a deep French kiss. Amy wasted no time as well and was now sucking my nipples as she groped my breasts. Trisha had crawled up beside me, taking the same position that I was just in. She had removed her pants and panties and was now masturbating just as I had been.

My mind was reeling with all of the attention that I was getting, and Kelly was kissing me more passionately than ever before, as she was bent down on her knees beside me with her tongue exploring every inch of my mouth. Jen was eating me out like an expert as she lay face down with her face buried in my steaming hot pussy.

Amy gave my nipple one last hard squeeze before sitting up and pulling her top off over her head, followed by her bra, and I watched her perky white tits bounced as she hopped off the bed to take off her shorts. Kelly took the cue and pulled off her top as well. I hadn’t noticed before then that she wasn’t wearing a bra and can’t remember a time before this that she wasn’t wearing one while in the company of others.

I heard a moan coming from beside me as Trisha, who had been working her pussy hard as she watched the rest of us, now had Amy crawling up between her legs and burying her face in her friend’s pussy. Amy’s head was down as she lapped up Trisha’s juicy cunt leaving her bottom raised in the air tantalizingly. Suddenly, Jen backed off of the bed and moved over to wedge her face between Amy’s upturned globes to tongue her friend’s ass.

It was the first time that I wasn’t receiving any action from the girls and began to squeeze my own breasts with both hands. This didn’t last long however, as Kelly, who had been wearing cotton gym shorts, pulled them off leaving herself naked. Again, she had been sans panties which excited me a bit, wondering whether she had this all planned before the evening had begun.

Kelly moved over to straddle my face while I looked up at her freshly shaved muff above me as she began to lower it down toward my face. She had been shaving it since we started having sex together and enjoys the new look as much as I do. I noticed a droplet of her juice forming on her inner labia and reached my tongue out to lick it off, savoring its flavor for a moment before going back for more. Ever so slowly she lowered herself down covering my lips with the lips of her own juicy wet cunt.

The room was alive with the sounds of wanton women moaning loudly and it would be impossible to believe that we couldn’t be heard by our neighbors, or even those walking down the hallway. We were a mass of lithe bodies writhing on my small bed, our soft skin touching as we moved about. Kelly was so hot that she began to grind her pussy down on my face, using it as a tool for her own pleasure.

Jen backed off long enough to take off her own clothes as Trisha, being the last, removed her own top leaving herself as naked as the rest of us. Jen climbed up on the bed beside her with her mouth and cheeks shiny with girl cum and opened her legs, giving Amy a choice of two pussies to eat as Jen leaned to give Trisha a wide open mouth kiss, giving her a taste of the other girl’s muffs. Trisha lapped the girl juice from her friends face and lips like an ice cream cone, trying to get as much as she could while Amy went down on Jen.

I heard another loud moan as Jen was getting attention on her hot cooch for the first time. Now Trisha was the odd girl out, but not for long as she shifted positions and laid on her side with her legs open toward Jen offering her pussy to her as she scooted over for a taste. Trisha then coaxed Amy onto the bed to get to her young friend’s sex and worked her head between the girl’s thighs to begin working her tongue on her pussy as well.

Now all three were on their sides in a daisy chain eating each other out as Kelly continued to grind her pussy down on my face. We were a room of girls in the throes of passion. Moans of pleasure filled the air. Tongues worked deeply into each other’s holes, trying to suck out the nectar like bees in a flower.

Kelly rose up and quickly moved over to the end of the bed so that our legs would face each other, working herself between my thighs until I felt her warm cunt pressing against my own. The feeling of our two newly shaved pussies felt wonderful as they kissed. She began to work her hips in a fucking motion and I could feel our slick lubricant working like magic between us as we began grinding together.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

It was exactly what I needed at that point as I was more than ready to cum. She began to move her hips rapidly, pressing her body against mine, grinding our two pussies together as hard as possible when suddenly we both came together.

“Oh Oh Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

We both groaned loudly as we came in unison and that was enough to bring the other girls to orgasm as well. Five desirable young women came together simultaneously that night on my bed and it was something that I will always remember.

Once our bodies finished spasming, we all just laid together quietly. The only noise that could be heard were the sounds of women breathing heavily, panting. Kelly pulled me up to her and gave me a deep kiss as the others lay together with their heads on each others thighs, staring at another girl’s dripping wet pussy inches from their face. As Kelly held me, I could feel our soft breasts pressing against each other and knew that this was something that I wished would last forever.

I had a chance to study the body’s of everyone lying on my bed as it took us all a few minutes to gather our thoughts. There we were, five naked young women, all beautiful in their own right with their tight cheerleader bodies, and I thought that I must be the luckiest girl alive! This was the first time that I had ever seen any of them, other than Kelly, naked, not to mention having sex with each other, and I wished that we could do this every Friday night. Before then, things were pretty tame in comparison, but Kelly always finds a way to keep things interesting for me, and I can’t wait to see what she will come up with next!

The girls all got up and put their clothes back on. I didn’t understand why they seemed so uncomfortable to be seen by the others then, after they were so intimate with each other just a short time before. I of course, remained naked as we all sat around the table to have our pizza and beer. They all seemed a bit more at ease by the time that they left, but none of them mentioned the sex that we had together that night.

As soon as the door closed behind the three as they left, Kelly turned to me and pushed me down on my bed and began kissing me. She was on fire!

“I love you Daisy May.” She whispered, as she kissed my neck.

“I love you too, Kelly.”

“Did you like making love with my friends?” She asked, working her way down my chest to kiss my tits.

“Mmmm, yes. I did. Did you?”

“Watching them touching you, licking you, got me so hot that I almost came. I think that I want to do some new things with you in the future. Would you like that?” She asked, just as she was about to put her mouth on my pussy.

“Oh yes. Oh yes! Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”


Chapter 2- A picture is worth a thousand kisses.


“I
’m starting my new class today.” I said, as I sipped my coffee.

It was Tuesday morning and we were getting ready to head out for the day.

“What was it again?” Kelly asked.

“It’s Twentieth Century Feminism. About women getting the vote and stuff like that. It’s only on Tuesdays and Thursdays and it will give me a few extra credits for the semester. I guess it can’t hurt, right?”

“No, I guess not. Well, good luck with your new class. I’ll see you later.” She said, as she gave me a quick kiss and headed out the door. 

Upon entering the classroom, I wasn’t surprised at all to find only girls in the class, being about feminism and all. Our professor was a young girl, barely out of college herself, with short black hair and no larger than myself with a slight build. I could tell that she was a little nervous as she studied the papers on her desk preparing for the class.

“Hi everyone, I’m Tabatha Blaze. You can all just call me Tabby. This is only my second time teaching this class so I hope that you can bear with me. I’m sure that we can all get through it just fine. In this class you will learn about women’s suffrage, as well as their increasing position in the work place as well as in politics. I hope to get to know each and every one of you in time.” She said standing before us.

She was petite, no taller than me, and seemed very nice, with a soft high pitched voice and pleasant demeanor. I thought that she was kind of cute, and quite unassuming with her short black hair and horn rim glasses. As the class went on, I noticed her looking at me a bit strange for a brief moment before breaking eye contact, and then caught her doing it a few other times during the hour long class. When the class was over I started heading toward the door when she called to me.

“Excuse me. Do you have a minute?” She asked, just as I was about to walk through the doorway.

“Sure. What’s up?” I asked, turning back toward her.

“Do I know you? You look strangely familiar and somehow I think that we’ve met before.” She said, studying the features of my face.

“Not that I can remember.” I answered.

“Tabby Blaze, nice to meet you. And you are…….?” She asked, while reaching out her hand to me.

“Daisy May.”

“Oh, yes. I remember seeing your name on my list. I’m still new at this, but I will get everyone’s name down in time. I’m sorry to bother you. You just look like someone that I’ve known.” She apologized.

“No problem. If you figure it out, let me know. Nice to meet you. See you Thursday!” I said, as I headed off to my next class.

I really couldn’t recall ever seeing her before, but she doesn’t seem to be a very dynamic person that would stand out, so perhaps we did run into each other at some point.

Thursday came and I was back in her class again. This time when she walked in she was anxiously looking over the faces in the classroom, stopped when she saw me sitting in my seat, and smiled as though she was relieved to find me. I smiled back and after a few seconds she broke eye contact, and I could swear that she was blushing! It seemed a little odd, but I brushed it off as she began our lesson.

As she talked, she would glance over at me and lose her place, as though her mind was somewhere else. It seemed like she couldn’t help herself, and when the distraction became too much for her she had us read a chapter in our text book for the remainder of the class, excused herself, and walked out of the room. Just before the class ended she came back in and looked directly at me again the moment that she came back through the doorway.

When it ended, I knew that she had something to tell me as she sat at her desk watching me walk toward her, while the rest of the class filed out the door.

“Hi Daisy May.” She said sheepishly.

“Hi Tabby. Is everything alright?” I asked.

She gave me the sweetest smile.

“Yes, everything is wonderful. I’m sorry that I had to step out for a moment today, but I had something on my mind that I just had to get off.” She said.

I thought that was an odd choice of words, but I let it pass.

“I hope that you won’t mind me asking, but would you like to come over for dinner tomorrow night, nothing special, just so that we can talk?” She asked nervously.

Her hands were trembling, and I could tell that it took a lot for her to ask.

“But I have a girlfriend and I don’t want to…...”

“Just to talk. Please?” She was pleading with me and it felt like I would break her heart if I said no, but I didn’t want to go out on Kelly, especially on a Friday night!

“I’ll tell you what, let me check with my roommate, and I’ll text you tomorrow to let you know if I can make it. I can’t make any promises though.” I said.

She seemed relieved that I didn’t flat out say know, so with that little ray of hope going for her we swapped numbers.

I thought about her for the rest of the day. She seems so sweet and the way that she was pleading with me made me think that she was actually going to cry if I had said no. Why in the world would she want me to come to her place so badly?

“Hi Hon, how was your day?” Kelly asked, as I stepped back into our room.

“It was good! Had my new class again today.”

“Oh yeah, how is that going?” She asked, as she folded some laundry on her bed.

“It’s going great! I really like our teacher. She’s very nice.”

“Did she ever figure out whether or not she’s ever met you before?” She asked.

“No, that never came up. By the way, are we still on for tomorrow night? It’s Friday!” I said excitedly.

“Oh Baby, I’m sorry but we have a game tomorrow night and it’s out of town. I won’t get back until really late, then I have to get up early Saturday morning to go home for a wedding this weekend. We’ll make it up to you next week. I’ll come up with something special for you, okay?” She asked, putting down her laundry to see my reaction.

“Okay.” I replied, and headed off toward the bathroom.

Kelly just stood and watched as I walked away without  being upset, which she knew was quite unusual for me knowing how much I look forward to our special nights.

We didn’t talk much the remainder of the night, but I knew that I would have to bring up my teacher’s invitation for dinner at some point. I didn’t want to go without her knowledge and the next day at breakfast I had to tell her.

“Kelly? You know that new teacher that I got, Miss Blaze?”

“What about her?” She asked, while looking over some notes for her class.

“Well, she asked me if I would like to come over for dinner tonight.” I blurted.

As I was saying the words I wished that I could have reached out and grabbed them back before they reached her ears, but it was too late!

Kelly dropped her papers on the table and looked straight ahead.

“What???”

She was obviously shocked to hear me asking, especially with what happened the year before, which came very close to breaking us up entirely.

“She is such a sweet person, I think that she just needs someone to talk to. I told her about you and everything. She said that she just wanted to talk, but I told her that I would have to check with you first. Seeing that you won’t be around anyway, it will give me something to do instead of being stuck in here by myslf.” I explained.

“You do
 remember what happened the last time, don’t you? I don’t care if it wasn’t your fault that time, you should know better by now.”

She was talking about my involvement with a professor the previous year that took a horrible turn, nearly ending our relationship. I know better than to make that mistake again!

“But I do! I think that I’ve learned a lot in the past year to know who I can trust, and I think that I can trust her. I promise that nothing will happen. I never want to lose you, you know that!”

“But you let people take advantage of you, like that lezzy slut from last year. She deserves what she got, but you are the one that ended up getting hurt. I don’t want you to go through that again.” She said, getting emotional, which is unlike her. Usually she is steadfast.

I got up from my chair and gave her a hug.

“It will be fine, I promise.”

“Okay, but if she comes on to you or you feel threatened in any way, you get right out of there! I’ll see you later tonight when I get home. Just promise me that you’ll be more careful this time, okay?”

“I promise.” I assured, giving her a kiss on the cheek.

I sent Tabby a text as soon as Kelly left and she returned it in minutes with her address and time, telling me that she was happy that I was coming.

It felt good to actually be going out and doing something on my own, instead of staying in my room waiting for Kelly. She always takes good care of me, but sometimes I feel as though I’m a burden on her, tagging along with her wherever she goes. This will feel good, being independent and having a friend of my own, and will hopefully show Kelly that I can stand on my own two feet.

I was lucky enough to catch a ride from one of the other girls in the dorm and discovered that Tabby’s apartment wasn’t too far from the college. She buzzed me up when I rang her bell, and I found the building quite nice, as I rode the elevator up to her floor. When the elevator opened, I approached her apartment to find that she was already there with the door open, waiting.

“Hi Daisy May, I’m so glad that you could make it. Come inside, dinner is almost ready.” She said, excitedly.

I followed her in and found the apartment spacious, with an open floor plan and a a counter separating the kitchen area from the living and dining rooms. We made small talk while she finished making our meal of Italian Carbonara, a mixture of pasta and cheeses mostly, and quite delicious. She uncorked a bottle of wine to have with our meal and we talked for hours. I can’t remember another time that I felt so comfortable with anyone.

I told her about my past, how I lost my parents when our house caught fire on my18th  birthday as well as about my Aunt Marge, who took me in, passing away a year later to the day. She held me and cried along with me as I told her about my life growing up. Of course, I couldn’t tell her about my running around the farm naked or about the unmentionable things that happened after I went to live with “Uncle” George. She listened to each word and seemed to really care about everything that I said. As much as I love Kelly, and will never leave her, sometimes she is more wrapped up in herself as apposed to really listening to what I have to say.

Tabby had a troubled life as well, being a middle child and not getting the attention from her parents that her siblings received. She also had problems in school with the other kids, being bullied for being smaller and less developed than the other girls. This all led to her being introverted and insecure in thinking that she was unattractive, when the real truth is that I found her very attractive with her pretty face, cute figure, and gentle manner.

I noticed that it was getting late and she offered me a ride back to my dorm. We talked and laughed the entire way. Neither of us really wanted the evening to end, but I had to be sure that I wasn’t back too late, knowing that Kelly would probably be up waiting for me. When we got to my building, she parked in front and shut off the engine.

“Thanks for the ride, and the wonderful dinner, and the wine, and…...” I said, before I started to laugh.

“You’re quite welcome. It’s too bad that you have to get back so early.” She replied.

“It’s nearly midnight!” I said.

“I know, but the time flew by so fast and I could have talked with you all night.” She replied, while taking my hand.

It was larger than my own and felt warm and tender.

“Kelly has to get up early to head home tomorrow for a wedding and I know that she will be up waiting for me. I hope that you understand.” I explained, as she put her other hand on top of mine and patted it gently.

“Your friend Kelly is a lucky girl to have someone as sweet as you. You seem very fond of her.”

“Oh, I am. She’s like my big sister. I don’t know what I would ever do without her.” I said. “But I really should go.”

I felt Tabby holding my hand just a bit tighter upon hearing that.

“You say she will be away for the weekend?”

“Yes. She’ll be back late on Sunday, I imagine.”

“Well, seeing that you will be alone anyway, would you like to go out to a movie with me tomorrow night? I hear that they are showing Pretty Woman at the Campus Cinema, and I was thinking of going by myself anyway. Would you like to come along with me?” She asked.

She had that doe like look in her eyes, hoping that I wouldn’t say no. I had to think for a moment and glanced out the window at my building knowing that Kelly was inside waiting for me. She wasn’t going to be around anyway, but I knew that she wouldn’t be too keen about me going out with Tabby two nights in a row either. I very much wanted to go with her, but would probably have to without mentioning it to Kelly and hope that she would never find out. I’ve made some bad decisions before, but I’m a big girl now and have to make this decision on my own.

“Yes Tabby, I would love to go to the movies with you.” I said nervously.

“Oh, that’s great! We’ll go out to dinner first. I know this wonderful French restaurant. You will love it! I’ll text you tomorrow to tell you what time I’m coming to get you. I am so happy that you said yes!” She exclaimed, unable to keep her excitement in check.

Dinner too? I was expecting just the movie and now she is making a night of it, but I didn’t want to disappoint her.

“Okay, I’ll talk to you tomorrow.” I said, while opening the door, which turned on the dome light inside her car.

Tabby, still holding my hand, pulled me back toward herself, leaned over, and kissed me on the lips. It was more than a little peck, but not some deep passionate kiss either. I felt a warmth, like butterflies inside my stomach, as she backed away just far enough to look deeply into my eyes. I was transfixed, unsure what to do. It wasn’t supposed to be like this, but I didn’t want to leave. Suddenly, I realized that we were parked right in front of my building with the lights on inside the car where anyone could look out a window or pass by and see us!

Without a word I backed away and stepped out of the car as she watched. I felt as though I was walking on a cloud as I made my way through the front door of the building. I knew that I would have to snap out of it before going into our room and took a deep breath before opening the door and stepping inside. It was dark and I could see Kelly already in bed as I entered quietly.

“So, how did it go?” Kelly asked, as she sat up and turned on her reading light.

“Oh, it was good. She’s a real good cook.” I said, nervously standing by my bed.

“Kind of a late dinner, huh?” She asked suspiciously, as she got up and walked toward me.

I knew what she was doing. She wanted to see if I had done anything that I shouldn’t have. I told you the whole story about what had happened between another professor and myself last year in my previous story, and she wanted to be sure that I didn’t do anything with Tabby that would jeopardize our relationship again.

She could sense my apprehension as she approached and gave me a quick kiss on the lips. I guess she didn’t detect anything that would cause concern and smiled, which was a great relief, as I was feeling guilty as hell!

“I’m glad that you had a good time. You will have to tell me about it later, but I have to get up early.” She said, as she walked away and into the bathroom.

I let out a deep sigh as she closed the door behind her and quickly got myself ready for bed. Later, as I lay awake thinking about what had happened that night, I had a tremendous feeling of guilt that I hadn’t made my intentions clear to Tabby and let things get out of hand. It was quite obvious that she had feeling beyond just a friendly relationship for me and that final kiss confirmed it. I know that I should have said something to her right then and there, but I didn’t, I couldn’t!

She is a wonderful woman, and I know that it will break her heart, but I decided that I will tell her tomorrow that if we were to continue to see each other, it will have to be only as friends. I can’t risk breaking Kelly’s heart and losing her again.

The following morning I awoke to Kelly’s voice.

“Bye Honey, I’ll see you tomorrow. If you need anything call me. Jen lives just across the courtyard and I’m sure that she wouldn’t mind coming over if you need her, okay?” She asked softly, as she knelt down close to me.

“Mmmm, okay. Have fun.” I replied sleepily.

She kissed me on the cheek and the next thing I heard was the door closing behind her. I fell back to sleep until I was awakened by a text message coming in that read:


I’ll be picking you up at 5 to go to the restaurant. Dress nice. See you then. Luv


I merely replied OK
 and left it at that. I didn’t want to encourage her further and figured that if I started a conversation I might get involved in a discussion that I didn’t want to make at this time.

I didn’t know what “dress nice” meant, so I made sure that I found something appropriate, and put on one of the few dresses that I had along with a pair of heels. Tabby picked me up right on time and looked sensational in a short black leather skirt and black mesh panel blouse that showed quite a bit of what cleavage she has. She wore black nylons to go along with her skirt which made her look sexy. I thought that I looked pretty hot in my blue bodycon dress, but it paled in comparison to hers! To top it off, she wasn’t wearing her glasses, opting to wear contacts instead, and looked absolutely beautiful! I thought that she looked like a completely different woman.

She leaned over to give me a kiss as I got into the car, but I turned my head in time for her kiss to land on my cheek. Tabby paused for a moment, noticing my aloofness, before putting the car in gear. We drove the first few miles in silence, and I detected her glancing over toward me waiting for me to say something.

“Did your friend Kelly get out okay this morning?” She asked, while looking at the road ahead.

“Yes, she left very early.” I responded.

“And was she waiting up for you last night?”

“Yes, just as I expected. She worries about me.” I said.

“You do
 understand that you’re a woman now and can take care of yourself, don’t you?”

“Yes, but she knows that I’ve made some boneheaded decisions in the past and worries about me. Like I said, she’s my big sister and she really cares about me.”

“Don’t worry, I won’t let anything bad happen to you.”

I took that to mean that she would replace Kelly while I was with her, which made me feel a little more apprehensive toward her. We pulled up to the valet at the La Cuisine Restaurant and I knew right away that I was out of my element. Growing up out in the country, I had only dreamed of ever going to a place so elegant. As one valet opened the door for Tabby, another opened mine to help me out. I felt that I was under dressed the very moment that we stepped through the door.

All of the women inside wore fancy dresses while the guys wore suites or better yet, a tuxedo! It made me quite nervous just being there, and Tabby noticed and held my hand as the maitre d showed us to our table. I didn’t know how to act or what to say and just let Tabby do all of the talking to the wait staff. She ordered us a bottle of wine and the waiter gave us a sample to try, just like in the movies.

I felt a bit more relaxed after I finished my first glass and looked around at the elegance of the room. It made me feel like royalty being there with all of the high society types. Tabby kept smiling at me as I sat in wide eyed wonder of it all.

“What do you think?” She asked, with a broad smile. 

“It is absolutely amazing!” I replied, as I stared up at a huge crystal chandelier hanging from the ceiling.

“No, you’re absolutely amazing.” She said, as she placed her hands over mine, resting on the table.

When I glanced back down at her she was looking into my eyes with the sweetest smile on her face.

There was a lit candle in the center of our table which made her face glow. Tabby looked like an angel, sitting there passively, letting me take in all of the ambiance surrounding me. She appeared quite different without her black horn rimmed glasses on and her short black hair framing her pretty round face. The best part of all were her eyes, which were highlighted by florescent blue eye shadow and thick dark mascara, giving them a hypnotic luminescence from the soft flickering light of the candle.

Seeing her this way made me feel like a shy little girl when she smiled at me and I couldn’t help but blush. It wasn’t supposed to be this way. I wasn’t supposed to fall in love with another girl. But, there I was, losing control again!

I can’t even pronounce what I had for dinner, but it was perhaps the best meal that I have ever eaten! We had everything from appetizers to desert and when the check finally came, I was shocked. It cost over three hundred dollars for just the two of us! How can people afford to eat at a place like that all the time? I took out my credit card to share the bill with her, she pushed it away and paid for it on her own which was never my intention.

Of course, I thanked her a million times that night, and she would just smile. After that we had to get to the cinema quickly to catch the beginning of the movie. They play old movies there on weekends but it doesn’t cost very much, so of course I insisted on paying, feeling guilty all the while for the huge difference in cost as compared to our fancy meal. We both had to laugh at the absurdity of it.

As the movie went on and got a little romantic, she took my hand to hold it until it was over. I knew that I was giving her the wrong impression, but I’m weak. I thought that I could still stop things from getting out of hand. She was still holding my hand as we were leaving, but being a small school I didn’t know if I would run into anybody that knew me and would get back to Kelly about what I was doing there with another girl. So I found a way to get her to let me go and kept her from holding my hand again until it was safe, even though she did reach for me a couple of times.

“Would you like to come over for a drink? I make one hell of a margarita!” She said, once we got back to the car.

“I don’t know………...” I started to say.

“Of course you will. The night is still young, and what would you be doing anyway, sitting in your room all alone? I don’t want to be alone right now either, so you’re coming whether you like it or not young lady!” She announced, with a chuckle.

“Alright, but just one.” I said.

“You haven’t tasted my margaritas!” She said, as she peeled away.

When we got back to her apartment, Tabby went to mix our drinks and told me to make myself comfortable on the sofa. Just as I was sitting down I got a text from Kelly.

Having a great time at the wedding. Hope you’re OK. Miss you! Love Kelly

It came accompanied by a picture of her all dressed up for the wedding. She looked beautiful.

I started to cry.

I missed her as much as she missed me as I sat having drinks with another woman. What kind of asshole would do this! I knew that I couldn’t answer her without getting myself in trouble, but wouldn’t she wonder why if I didn’t? I was blubbering away as Tabby mixed our drinks. The best thing that I could do was to have her take me home right then. That way I could get back to Kelly and she won’t get suspicious.

“Here you go my dear. Now, you tell me that this isn’t the best margarita you’ve ever had!” Tabby announced in a cheerful voice as she carried the two large margarita glasses around the sofa where I sat with tears streaming down my face.

Upon seeing me she looked concerned and quickly placed them down on the coffee table.

“Oh Honey, whats wrong?” She asked, as she sat beside me, cradling me in her arms to console me.

She hugged me tightly as I began to ball uncontrollably.

“Baby, what is it. Whats wrong?”

I tried like hell to stop whimpering as she continued to hold me tight, stroking my hair. I couldn’t tell her what the problem really was, but I had to come up with something.

“I don’t know. It just came over me.” I said between sobs. “Maybe I should leave.”

“Don’t be silly Daisy May. You’re a woman. We get emotional sometimes. This isn’t a time for you to be alone. I’m here for you and want to help with anything that might be troubling you.” She said, kissing me on the cheek, still cradling my head in her arms.

“But I’m such an awful person!” I muttered.

“No your not. You’re the sweetest girl that I’ve ever met and it hurts me to see you this way. Now lets wipe away those tears and put on a happy face.” She said, wiping my tears with her thumbs.

“That’s a good girl. Here, have a sip. This will cheer you up.” She said, handing me one of the glasses.

She helped to lift my spirits as I took the glass and sipped her drink. What it didn’t do was solve my problem with what I should do about answering Kelly. She thinks that I’m alone in our room watching TV or something, instead I’m here in the arms of another woman. I know that I should leave, but my life has been filled with bad decisions and I always end up doing these dumb things.

After a few minutes I calmed down with Tabby beside me with her arm around my shoulder, and before I knew it, my drink was gone.

“I guess you really did like it!” She said, quickly taking the glass from me to get another.

I didn’t get a chance to say no before she was gone, but could feel it’s effect as I mellowed out. At this point I had forgotten all about Kelly and was more relaxed, as Tabby handed me my second drink. We talked a bit more and before I knew it, we were both laughing about silly things. It didn’t dawn on me at the time, but there was always some form of contact between the two of us, whether it be her arm around my waist or a hand on my leg, she made sure that we were connected in some way all the time we were sitting together.

By the time that we were on our third drink we were getting a little loopy and she was getting more playful, plus a bit more touchy-feely with me. We were having a great time as she would pretend to wrestle me down and I would fight her off. If she pinned me she would give me kiss and I would feign a protest, but ultimately give in to her advances. The last time that she held me down she looked into my eyes and smiled as she backed away.

“I’ve got to pee, and I think that I’d like to put on something more comfortable. I’ll be right back.” She said, as she stood and walked toward her bedroom.

I was a little out of breath from our wrestling and remained prone on the sofa to rest waiting for her to return. We were having such a good time, that I forgot about everything else and didn’t want it to end. Suddenly I noticed Tabby standing in front of me, and just like in the movies her form was upside down and turned to right-side up as I sat up in my seat. I was surprised to find her wearing a black silk robe!

It was tied at the waist and came down to about mid thigh, showing her dark nylons beneath. She was smiling down at me and I was astonished by how hot she looked. She reached out her hand to me.

“Come. I have something to show you.” She said, as she helped me to my feet.

She took my hand and led me to her bedroom. I felt flush with excitement anticipating what was to come, but nothing could prepare me for what I was about to see!

“Close your eyes.” She whispered softly in my ear.

I did and she continued on.

I could tell that we were now in her bedroom and felt her hands on my arms placing me in just the right position.

“Are you ready?” She whispered softly into my ear.

“Yes.” I replied.

I could feel my pussy tingling. The anticipation was killing me!

“Okay, open your eyes.”

I did and was stunned by what I saw! The room was dark but for two candles burning on the night stands on each side of the bed, and up on the wall, directly over the bed was a painting. It was a painting of me! I just stood there amazed and a bit shocked.

“That is you, isn’t it?” She asked.

“Yes, but…………………..!”

Last year I spent one night as a nude model for a night class here at the college. Things went very wrong after that and I quit after posing that one time. The paining is unfinished, showing just my face down to my naked breasts, with nothing beneath them.

“I got it from a girl that I met from a woman’s group that we belonged to last year when I first started teaching here. We became friends and she wanted to show me some of her artwork right before she graduated and moved back home. I was flipping through her paintings when I saw this, you, and I something happened inside of me.” She began, as I stood in shock with my mouth open, trying to grasp what was happening.

“I looked through the rest of her paintings, but always found myself going back to you. I fell in love with you the moment that I saw it. She offered to give it to me. I told her that it was worth much more than that to me and if she would just touch it up a bit and leave it at that, I would give her a hundred dollars for it. So, for the past year your face has been the last thing that see before I go to sleep and the first thing that I see when I wake up in the morning. I fell in love with you long before I ever met you!”

Tabby slowly untied her robe and let it slide down her arms and fall to the floor, leaving herself standing before me wearing a sheer black lace bra, garter belt, and stockings. Then she reached behind her back and undid the clasp to her bra, and tossed it aside. It was an incredibly erotic sight as she showed her tight body to me, with her pert little titties and neatly trimmed pussy exposed in the flickering glow of the candle light.

“I never thought that I would ever find you, or if I ever could
 find you, and when I saw you in my class I didn’t know what to do. I have made love to you in my mind night after night and now that I’ve found you, well, I can’t believe that I’m finally going to make love to you for real. I love you Daisy May.” She confessed, as she pressed her body against mine to back me up toward the bed.

My body went limp and couldn’t resist her as she slowly lowered me down onto my back and laid on top of me, kissing me deeply. I wanted her to take me, and she did. I felt her warm naked body on me as I remained fully dressed beneath her. We were both on fire!

I moved her to the side and rose from the bed to remove my dress as she watched wide eyed, as it fell to the floor. Next came my bra and panties, and when my bald pussy came into her view, she smiled. It was the key element missing in the painting and judging  by the look on her face, she wasn’t disappointed in what she saw. I was now completely naked, giving myself totally to her.

She sat up on the bed and pulled me toward her by my hips until my naked breasts were inches from her face. My nipples were becoming increasingly erect as she studied them, comparing them to what she recalled from my picture. I remembered posing and how aroused I was at the time, exposing my naked body to the girls in the lesbian art class, as they devoured me with their hungry eyes. My nipples were rock hard the entire time that I posed for them and that was something that the artist highlighted when she was painting me.

I felt Tabby’s soft lips wrap around each of my extended nipples in turn, and moaned when she teased them by nibbling them gently between her teeth. She began to kiss her way down my tummy and paused when she got to my pussy which had become pink and puffy in need of her attention.

Rising from the bed, she turned me around, and with the slightest push I fell back onto the bed as she raised my legs, placed my feet up on the bed, and looked down at my now dripping vagina. She knelt on the floor with my ass at the edge of the bed before her and moved her face closer to my steaming hot cunt. I was dying to be touched there and wasn’t disappointed as she placed her hands to either side and spread me wide to bury her face between it’s moist inner lips. 

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhhh!” I moaned loudly, finally feeling what I had needed all evening.

I was hers to do with as she pleased, and she showed me right away that she knew how to please another woman. The gentle teasing of her tongue as it lightly flicked against the soft folds of my inner labia felt amazing! I was dying for even more contact and showed her my flexibility by spreading my legs wide for her and letting my knees part until they were flat on the bed to either side.

Tabby backed away and her eyes grew wide in disbelief when she saw my talents. I have always been a bit of a contortionist and would often surprise Kelly and her friends on Friday nights as I displayed myself for them in some rather unique positions. Tabby was quite pleased at what she saw and went right back to work, as her tongue explored the most delicate regions of my womanhood.

I turned my head to the side and saw my own image staring down from above her bed, thinking that this is what she saw at night as she touched herself. How could I not give myself to a woman that had dreamed about me, never expecting to ever find me, never expecting to ever be able to make love to me?

She knew what she was doing as I was nearing my first orgasm, of what would eventually become one of many as she pleasured me several times during the course of the evening. I arched my back raising my pelvis up for her to to have better access and she quickly buried two fingers into my hole as she pressed her tongue down on my clit, sending me over the edge!

“Oh Oh Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” I moaned in ecstasy, as a came to a tremendous climax.

My ass bucked up in the air as she backed off to watch, and once I got my wits about me I pulled her up to lay on me and gave her a deep kiss, tasting my own juice as our tongues danced together. She was so small that she felt feather like on top of me, as opposed to Kelly who is about average size for a woman.

We made love for the next couple of hours, unable to resist each other, until we were both exhausted and needed to rest.

“Thank you so much. I can’t believe that you are really here with me.” She said, as we lay facing each other with our arms and legs entwined.

“I guess you wouldn’t mind if I stay with you tonight?” I asked.

She merely smiled and gave me a kiss as my answer as we fell fast asleep in each others arms. Tabby still knew nothing about me, about mytrue past, or even what I continued to do for Kelly and her friends. How will she feel when she learns that I’m not that innocent girl that she has fantasized about for the past year, and what should I do about Kelly. I still love her too, so what should I do about this situation moving forward?


Chapter 3- Tabby’s challenge


I
 was dreaming when I heard a faint sound. It was my cell phone, and it was Kelly’s ring.

Oh shit!

I moved Tabby’s arm off of me and jumped to my feet to get my phone. Fumbling through my purse, I had it by the fourth ring and took it out of the bedroom to answer it away from Tabby’s hearing.

“Hello?” I said softly, before clearing my throat.

“Hi Baby! Why are you whispering?” She asked.

It was ten in the morning on a bright sun shiny day and should be wide awake so I moved to an area as far from the bedroom as I could so that I could speak louder.

“I’m sorry, was I whispering?” I asked in a more normal voice.

“That’s better. You just getting up?” She asked.

“Yeah, I stayed up late to watch something. How was the wedding?” I asked to change the subject.

“It was great, but it would have been better if you were there. I miss my little sister!” She exclaimed.

I got choked up immediately knowing how she feels about me and what I had just done with another woman while she was away.

“I miss you too.” I said quickly, so that she wouldn’t detect my voice breaking.

“Do me a favor. I have a paper over there on my desk for my geometry class that Jen needs today, so that she can copy down my notes. Do you see it?” She asked.

“Yes.” I lied.

“Good! She is going to stop by some time this morning to pick it up. I figured that I would give you a heads up so you will expect her and not be surprised. She just needz a little time to get herself ready, and she’ll be over.” She explained.

“She’s coming now?”

“Pretty soon, I guess.”

Shit! Shit! Shit!

“Okay, I’ll get dressed.” I said, feeling my nerves taking control of me.

Just then I felt soft hands wrapping around my waist from behind. I could feel Tabby’s warm body, fresh out of bed,  pressed against my back as she hugged me tightly while I talked with my dear girlfriend on the phone.

“Baby, you know that you don’t have to dress up for my friends. They’ve all seen enough of your cute little body that you have no need to hide yourself anymore. Which reminds me, I’ve been thinking about you the whole time that I’ve been away, and I came up with a few ideas for next Friday with the girls to make up for you missing out this week. You’re going to love it! I’ve been so hot thinking about it, that I can’t wait to get back and taste that pretty little pussy of yours. I’m glad that you slept late today, because I’m going to keep you up all night tonight. Oh, somebody’s here. Okay, gotta go. See you tonight!” She said, obviously changing the subject and her tone so that someone else to hear, before hanging up the phone.

Tabby’s chin was resting on my shoulder as I was talking to Kelly, and I’m sure that she heard every word at the end of the conversation whether she had intended to or not. I can only imagine what is going through her head upon hearing Kelly talk about what we do on Friday nights along with her friends!

“I have to go, right now!” I exclaimed, breaking free from her and dashing toward the bedroom.

“What’s wrong?” She asked, following right behind me.

“Kelly’s friend is coming over to our room to get a school paper and thinks that I’m there waiting.” I said, looking around for my dress.

“Why couldn’t you just be out?” She asked as she grabbed a pair of shorts from her drawer and began to put them on.’

I found my dress, stepped into it, and pulled it up quickly before looking for my shoes as Tabby put on a t-shirt.

“I’m always in my room when Kelly’s not around, everybody knows that! Besides, I just told her that I was there, so I have no excuse.

As I bent to put the shoes on my bare feet Tabby helped me by pulling up the zipper on the back of my dress. I grabbed my purse and made a dash out of her apartment as she stepped  into a pair of sandals and tried to catch up, then we jumped into her car and she sped away.

“I’m sorry if I’ve caused you any trouble.” She apologized, as her tires squealed around a corner.

“No, it’s me. It’s always me that does these stupid things all the time!” I said, not realizing at first how it may have sounded to her.

I looked over to find her eyes welling up, ready to cry.

“Oh, no! I didn’t mean you!” I said, putting my hand on her leg. “I loved everything that we did last night, but I always have a way of getting myself into trouble. Please forgive me if I made you think…..”

“Okay, thanks. I loved every minute of it too. I love every minute that we’re together, but you have to tell me something, though. Now, I didn’t mean to eavesdrop, but what was she saying to you about Friday nights with the girls? What’s that all about?” She asked, just as she pulled up in front of my building.

“I’ll explain later. Gotta go!” I said as I gave her a quick peck on the cheek and headed out of the car as she was reaching out toward me.

“Love you!” I heard her say, as I was running toward the front door.

I didn’t have time to find my underwear before leaving her apartment, and the morning chill was making my nipples hard and quite visible to anyone looking as I entered the building. My room was all the way down toward the other end and when I looked I spotted Jen standing at my door. She saw me coming and gave me a wave, as I got my key from my purse to have it ready when I got there.

“Why are you so out of breath?” She asked.

“Just figured that it was a nice day for a walk.” I replied.

“Dressed like that?” She asked, confused by the dress and shoes that I was wearing.

I didn’t reply as I turned the key in the lock and opened the door. She followed me inside as I made a bee line toward Kelly’s desk and searched for the paper that she came for. Once found, I quickly brought it back to her.

“Did you stay here last night? It looks like your bed hasn’t been slept in.” She said.

“Uh, yeah, of course I did. I got up and made it early, so that it would look nice for when Kelly comes home.” I explained.

She gave me a puzzled look, as though something was amiss, but she couldn’t quite put her finger on it.

“Did you miss us last night? I know how much you look forward to having us come and tease you, especially after last week.” She said with a smirk, as she came closer to me.

“Yeah, I guess so.” I replied, trying not to engage in any more conversation with her than necessary.

“You guess so? Just look at those perky little nipples of yours and tell me that you don’t enjoy what we do with you!” She said, taking the liberty of walking closer and pinching both of my nipples at once.

“You know, I can probably have you right now and Kelly would never know.” She said, looking deep into my eyes for my reaction as she  continued to play with my hard nips.

I didn’t say anything and just looked down at the floor submissively, hoping that it wouldn’t go any further than that, and knowing that I would be powerless to stop her if it did. I have little control of myself in these situations and the thought of her seducing me with Kelly away was causing my pussy to tingle as much, as I wanted to fight it.

“Remove your dress, Daisy May!” Jen ordered.

I took a deep breath and let it out slowly before reaching around to unzip my dress. Jen backed away a step as I let it slide down my arms and bunch at my feet. She smiled as I stood naked before her.

“You’re a bad girl, Daisy May. This will have to go on my report to Kelly! You were out with no underwear? Well, if it were anyone else I would suspect that something was up with you being out like that. But seeing that it is you, I guess it had to be expected!” She said laughing. “Anyway, Kelly wanted me to do something to tease you when I got here. Don’t worry, as tempting as you are, I would never do anything behind her back. She is much too dear a friend for me to try anything with you alone, but she did tell me that she expects to find you here naked, waiting for her when she arrives later. So, you might as well put that dress away. You won’t be needing it again today!”

“Did she say what time she would be home?” I asked, relieved that I wasn’t going to get into any more trouble.

“No, but I would expect her by dinner time. She said that she can’t wait to get back to you, so I would expect a long night with her.” She said, as she reached down and put her hand under my pussy and slipping two fingers up inside me. “You might want to take care of this before she arrives.”

Referring to some stubble just forming around my vagina.

“Thanks for the paper. Have a fun tonight!” She said, as she removed her fingers and turned to leave.

I watched her walking down the hallway as I was closing the door, and saw her bring the fingers that she had just touched me with up to her face and taste them. I could tell right away that she knew that she had gotten me aroused when I reached down and found myself wet from her teasing me. I went straight for my vibrator, leaving my dress on the floor, and climbed up on my bed naked to take care of myself.

Ring! Ring!

I heard my cell ringing and saw that it was Tabby, so I put the vibrator down to answer it.

“Hello?”

“Hi Daisy May, did you make it back in time?” She asked.

“Yes, barely. She was here waiting, but I think that it worked out okay.”

“I’m happy about that. I never meant to get you into trouble, but there is something on my mind that I wanted to talk about. Can I see you later?” She asked.

“Well, I’m just sitting around waiting for Kelly to get back anyway, so sure, I have some time before she gets here.”

“How about I pick you up and we can have brunch. I’m famished!”

“Okay, just give me a half hour to wash up and I’ll be outside waiting for you.” I replied.

“Sounds good. You know, I miss you already.”

“You too. See you then.” I said, as I hung up.

I grabbed some clothes to wear and went down the hall to take a shower. After my shower I shaved my vagina nice and smooth in anticipation of seeing Kelly, before getting dressed and going outside to wait for Tabby to arrive.

She took me to an old fashioned diner in town and talked as we waited for our food.

“I think that was the best night of my life, being with you last night. Everything worked out so perfectly.” Tabby said, looking into my eyes from across the table.

“Yes, I had a good time too. It was very special. So, what did you want to talk about?” I asked.

“Do you remember talking on the phone with Kelly and she said something about doing things with the girls on Friday nights? What was she talking about, if you don’t mind my asking?”

She reached out and took my hands awaiting my answer. I didn’t know what to tell her, but knew that if I lied to her and she found out later, it would only make things worse.

“I have something to tell you, and you may not like it.” I began, just as our food arrived.

“What is it? You can tell me anything.”

“It’s about my past. I might not be what you think I am.”

“I think that you are beautiful, and amazing, and I love you very much, so there is nothing you can say that will change that.” She assured.

“Okay, here goes. I’m an exhibitionist.” I blurted.

“Meaning?”

“Meaning that I like to take my clothes off and have others see me naked.” I said.

“Like with the art class that you posed for?”

“Well, in a way, but it goes well beyond that. When I was growing up on my farm I hated to wear clothes from an early age, and no matter how much my parents tried to make me wear them, I would take them back off and run around naked again.”

“Oh? So, who saw you naked?”

“We lived way out in the sticks, so luckily there weren’t too many people around and those that were saw me naked so much that they got used to it. Eventually my parents gave up and I was free to be me. I never went to an actual school until high school, so I didn’t have any friends to speak of except my neighbor Becky who died young.”

“I’m sure that you wore clothes to school when the time came.”

“Of course, but by then I was living with “Uncle” George and I was growing up. Then I learned about sex.” I said, as I paused to eat some of my dinner.

“Did your uncle see you naked?” She asked.

“He wasn’t really an uncle, but yes, he did. He was Becky’s dad, lived next door to us, and saw me naked all the time, but by the time that I moved in with him I was pretty much developed and he began to notice. I don’t know how he kept himself from molesting me, looking back, as he saw me naked, or partially, all the time. Then he began to bring his friends over and things got a little twisted.” I decided not to tell her the details about what I did for them during their card games, because it doesn’t always translate well and may sound worse than it really was.

“What did his friends do to you?” She asked, with a look of great concern on her face.

“I really don’t want to talk about that right now, so lets just say that is where the exhibitionism really came into play. To answer your question, I told Kelly what I did with the men during their card games and she surprised me with a little hazing and used the knowledge that I had given her to get me to expose myself to the group, trying to humiliate me. Well, that backfired on her when I showed her how much I liked it and the more that they forced me to do, the more excited I got and eventually let them all have their way with me. I can’t help it. Now it’s become a weekly event. Usually the same girls come, but sometimes others might fill in. It can get a little intense at times.” I said, waiting for her reaction.

“You let strange women come to your room and use you? And you what? Eat their pussies? Lick their asses? Is that what I am to you, just any old woman that comes along and wants to have sex with you?” She asked

“No! It’s not like that! Not with you! I mean, I don’t have sex with just anyone!” I said, pleading for her understanding.

She just stared at me with a look of disbelief before going back to her food, as we ate the rest of our meals in silence. I was certain that I had said far too much and that she would realize that I’m not really that innocent young girl that she originally thought I was. When we finished eating, I took the check and paid it to make up a little for the expensive meal that she bought for me the night before.

Her silence was killing me on the ride back to my dorm. Please say something! Talk to me!

I could tell that she was deep in thought, and knew that I was losing her, but I had to tell her the truth! It was only going to come back to bite me later if I hadn’t, and with her asking me about it, I thought that it was the right time to tell her. She pulled up in front of my building and just looked straight ahead. I wanted so much for her to reach over and kiss me right then, and I couldn’t care if anyone saw us! I just wanted to know that she still loved me.

“So that’s the way that you want to live, exposing yourself to other women? Whoring yourself to anyone with a cunt. You have disappointed me. How can I trust you again after hearing that?” She asked, without looking my way.

“But it isn’t like that, really! There’s something inside of me that I can’t control. I didn’t want to tell you, but you asked. Please don’t be upset with me!” I pleaded.

She just waited for me to leave as she held back her tears. I left the car quietly, and by the time that I had made it to the door, I was crying my eyes out as I heard her car drive away for perhaps the last time. How could I be so stupid? Who else would do the things that I have done and expect such a fragile young woman to understand?

I cried for the rest of the afternoon thinking about her. There is no way for me to change my past or who I am, so I can’t change how she feels about it either. Maybe things will smooth over in a couple of days when I see her in class, but in the meantime I would have to get her out of my system for now, or Kelly will be suspicious and I’ll screw things up with her again as well!

Kelly sent me a text saying that she would be home soon and to wait up for her, so that we could go down to the cafeteria for supper. I straightened things up around the room, but forgot all about Jen getting me naked to greet Kelly that way when she arrived, so I quickly shed my clothes to await her arrival. 

No sooner had I sat down when I heard her key turning in the lock and she walked in carrying her suitcase. I hopped off my bed and she smiled when she saw me naked as she had hoped. She no sooner put her bags down when I ran to her and gave her a big kiss. I pleasantly surprised to find that she was so happy to see me that she even brought me a flower that she picked on the way.

It was wonderful having her back home again, even if she had only been gone for a couple of days. She seemed very happy as we talked over dinner and she told me all about her wedding. Of course, I couldn’t tell her about Tabby as that would surely be the end of our relationship.

By the time that we made it back to our room I had gotten my troubles with Tabby out of my mind and was enjoying dear Kelly’s company. She had a little homework to do first when we got back but told me to get into my French Maid outfit to set the mood for later. I was to fetch her a beer now and then while she studied, and for my “reward” she would have me expose myself by posing in some lewd position for her.

Once she was finished, we made love for the rest of the night. That made two nights of torrid sex for me in a row, although each night was quite different from the other. Kelly is the sexual, no holes barred type, who knows what she wants and dives right in. Tabby was a bit more sensual, caring deeply about my pleasure and taking her time while doing it. Kelly can be romantic as well, but Tabby seems to be that way from the beginning. I totally enjoy both of their methods, and at this point, would not be able to choose one over the other as far as their lovemaking style goes. I truly hope that I can smooth things over with Tabby, as she is really sweet and I care for her a great deal, even after knowing her for only this short a period of time.

Things went well for Kelly and me the next couple of days, although I couldn’t get Tabby out of my mind. When Tuesday finally arrived I was a bit nervous to be seeing her in class again for the first time since I told her my secrets the previous Sunday.

When I got to her classroom I looked around for her, but she wasn’t there. I wasn’t sure whether she might be so upset that she would take the day off, but just as I was thinking that, she walked into the room. She tried to avoid looking at the class at first, opting to turn instead to write something on the blackboard as she spoke. When she turned back around she spotted me and quickly looked away. She tried her best to avoid looking in my direction for the entire hour as much as I hoped that she would.

When the class was over she sat down at her desk and lowered her head. I followed everyone else toward the door, but after the last student left I closed the door behind them and turned toward her, standing with my back to the door. She didn’t realize that I was still there and looked up, wiping away a tear from her eye, and was shocked to find me still there in the room alone with her.

As I approached she turned away to try and hide her tears from me. I stood quietly by the side of her desk allowing her time to gather her composure.

“What do you want from me?” She asked between sobs.

“I want to tell you that I am sorry and how badly I feel for making you upset. That was never my intention.” I said.

“Then just what is you intention, to use me as another one of your playthings while you whore yourself out to any other woman that will have you?”

Hearing her words hurt me deeply as I had always considered myself to be the submissive one regarding sex. I allow them to use me, and I do admit that I enjoy it when they do use me, but the truth is that I can’t help myself!

“Please Tabby, don’t be like that. I only let them use me because I am weak. There is something deep inside of me that makes me do things that most girls would never do, not because I want to do them, but because others do, and I can’t resist following their wishes when they ask. Of course, I have my limits, but those limits do not restrict my doing those things that I have done throughout my entire life. It isn’t as if I would go out and murder someone if you asked, but I just may take off my clothes if you wanted me to.” I explained.

She looked up at me, and then over my shoulder toward the glass pane in the door to the room.

“So, if were to tell you to take off your top right now, you would do it?”

“I don’t know. Would you like me to?”

She paused for a moment, then straightened up in her seat and turned herself toward my direction.

“Yes, I would.”

I was wearing a knit V-neck top and didn’t hesitate for a second to pull it up over my head and toss it on a front row desk. Now, I stood before her in my bra and jeans attracting a bit more of her attention.

“And if I were to tell you to take your pants off, you would do that for me too?”

Down came my fly, and off came my pants in a jiffy. I began to detect a sly grin showing on her face.

“Your bra?”

I reached behind my back and it slid down my arms and off in an instant. Now she was looking alternately between the window in the door and me, wondering just how far I would go knowing that someone could walk right in through that door and catch me at any moment.

I sensed her hesitation before saying that final command that I expected to be coming next. She knew that she could get into a lot of trouble if this went any further, but the temptation was much too strong!

“Panties!” Was all that she said.

Before she could blink, I was standing before her naked for all the world to see. Her eyes lit up when she saw me there awaiting another order from her and smiled as though someone had just flicked a switch. The very next second she noticed someone walking by outside in the hall and she got nervous. I had planned to stand as I was until she told me differently.

“Okay, I think I get it now. Put your clothes back on before somebody comes! I have another class coming up.” She said, staring straight out at the door.

I picked up my jeans and put them on, followed by my bra and top, purposely leaving out my panties. I picked them up and held them over her desk, dropping them in front of her.

“So, you would do this for anyone that asks?” She inquired, as she picked up my panties and brought them to her face.

“No, but I will do it for you, because I love you.” I said, assuring her.

“Anything?”

“Yes Tabby, anything. Anything at all.” I said, as I kissed her on the cheek and turned to leave.

I had to let her know that I’m not a whore and I want her to love me. As I left her classroom, I turned back to see her through the glass in the door and found her with my panties still held closely to her face, breathing in my scent. I only hoped that she had put them away before the next class of students came in.

My mind was more at ease now that she is, at least, talking to me again. I think that I made my point with her, and would have to give her some time to sort things out for herself. The fact that I didn’t hear from her for the next two days made me a little concerned and on that following Thursday I was back in her class again, waiting for her to enter the classroom.

When she finally arrived her eyes were looking directly at me, from the time that she stepped through the doorway to the time that she reached her desk. She wore a light summer dress with a hem that reached mid thigh, which looked very cute on her, but much less conservative than her usual look.

As she talked to the students I noticed her glancing my way on occasion before announcing that we were all to take a test on what we learned recently, and passed them out to the students. When she got to my desk she stood over me until I looked up at her. A wry smile appeared on her face, which seemed a little odd, before she moved on. Once the papers were all passed out we began our test as she went back to sit at her desk. As I thought about my answers, I would look up to find her eyes glued to me, and after a few minutes she called to me.

“Daisy May, can I see you for a moment?” She asked.

I looked around to see that everyone else still had their heads down as I got up to walk up to her desk.

“Are you ready to keep your promise to me?” She whispered, barely loud enough for me to hear.

“What do you mean?”

“I just want to see if you are really willing to do anything for me.” She replied.

“Of course I will, Tabby. I love you.” I said.

“You said anything. Did you really mean that?”

I didn’t know where she was going with the questions, but was beginning to feel a tingling in my loins as I anticipated just what this all might be leading to.

“Yes Tabby, anything that you want. Anything at all.” I said, anxiously waiting to see what she had planned for me.

“There is a paper bag on the shelf in the back of the room. If you are true to your word, you will take the bag to the ladies room, remove your own clothes and put on what is in the bag. Remember that you are to wear only
 what is in the bag, except for your shoes. Come back through the rear door, place the bag with the clothes that you are presently wearing where you found it, and sit back down in your seat to complete your test. Don’t worry, you’ve already aced it. Now, I expect you to remain this way until class is over and you will get these clothes back at that time. Do you understand everything that I’ve said?” She asked, looking me in the eye.

“Yes.” I replied, and backed away to walk down the aisle toward the back of the room.

My legs felt wobbly as I passed by the other students, with their heads down deep in thought. I found a large brown paper grocery bag and picked it up undetected by my classmates, and slipped out the rear door. The hallway was quiet, with the only sound being my shoes tapping on the floor as I approached the ladies room and entered it.

Glancing under the stalls, I was glad that I didn’t see anyone else there, and headed to the stall at the far end. Taking one last deep break, I opened the bag to see what was inside. The first item was a white blouse. It was nothing unusual and I breathed a sigh of relief when I saw it. Beneath it, however, was a short red and black plaid skirt. She wanted me to dress as a young schoolgirl!

I felt flush when I looked back into the the bag to find that it held nothing more than a pair of white socks! Tabby wanted to humiliate me by having me dress this way for the rest of my class, and I felt the excitement in my pussy as I pictured myself dressed like that in full view of anyone that may see me in my school.

Time was going to become a factor if I didn’t get things moving, so I pulled my top off over my head and placed it into the bag. Another deep breath, and my bra followed. I had worn jeans to school and took them off, and thought about leaving my panties on, but had a feeling that Tabby would check and catch me breaking my promise to do anything that she asked.

Off went my panties and on came the skirt. It was pleated, shorter than first thought, and I immediately knew that I would have to be careful that nobody would be able to see my bare pussy while I sat. My nipples were already as hard as a pea and once I had my white blouse buttoned, they stood out prominently. I could only hope that my excitement would calm a bit before I got back to the classroom. Last came the stockings, which turned out to be knee socks, to complete my outfit.

I stepped out of the stall carrying my bag and went right to one of the mirrors behind the sinks. There I was, out in public dressed as everyone’s fantasy of a young schoolgirl! There was no way that I would be able to go out like this unnoticed, and paused for a moment to decide if I really could follow thorough with it. Suddenly I heard voices coming my way, and before I could think about my options, the bathroom door swung open and two students walked in, chatting away as loud as could be. I thought that if I stood still they wouldn’t really notice me, but I was wrong of course, as they stopped talking and I could tell that they were looking me over as they slowly passed behind me. I could see their reflections in the mirror as they paused behind me.

“Daisy May? What the fuck are you doing?” Asked a familiar voice from behind me.

I raised my eyes to see the faces in the mirror and discovered that one was Kelly’s best friend Jen, with a look of surprise on her face as she walked around me to see what I was wearing. I knew that I was screwed.

“Did Kelly put you up to this? I have to say that she has a pretty warped mind to make you go to school dressed like that!” She exclaimed.

I have never seen the second girl before, but that didn’t matter anyway, as Jen is Kelly’s closest friend. They hide no secrets from each other.

“I can’t believe that you let her put you up to doing things like this for her. I’m going to text her right now. Hold it!” She said as she took a picture.

“Good now I’ll send her a picture too.” She said, as she began writing her text.

“Wait!”

Jen stopped texting and looked up at me.

“She didn’t do this!” I exclaimed.

“No? Then who did? Does she know about it?” She asked.

“No, and you can’t tell her!” I said in a panic.

“Why not? Who put you up to this?” She asked, as she crossed her arms waiting for my answer.

I couldn’t tell her about Tabby or it would get back to Kelly immediately and our relationship will be down the tubes.

“It was my idea, but you can’t tell her about it, okay?”

“Why would it be okay? Kelly’s my best friend, we don’t keep anything from each other, you know that.” She said, while reaching for the hem of my skirt and raising it up in the back to expose my naked bottom.
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“Holy shit Daisy May! You’re going around flashing your privates during the day? Tell me what’s going on or I’m sending her this text right now!” She demanded.

“I can’t tell you, but believe me, I would never do anything to hurt Kelly and if you tell her it would ruin everything. Please don’t tell, I beg you! I’ll do anything that you ask. Please?” I pleaded, on the verge of tears.

I could see her deep in thought, trying to come up with a solution.

“Come to my dorm after your last class and we will discuss a compromise. In the meantime a few more pictures would be nice. Okay, raise your skirt for me and smile. Perfect, thanks! Now you had better get your ass out of here before you get into any more trouble.” She said, as she showed the other girl the pictures from her phone.

I quickly took off back to class, which was nearly over, and sneaked in through the rear door behind the desks. Tabby had a look of concern on her face and pointed to her wristwatch to say that I had been gone too long. Some of the students were done with their tests and just sat looking around as I passed by them in the aisle to get to my seat.

I heard some whispering from behind me and knew that they were talking about me as I slumped down in my chair, just as Tabby announced that we were all to bring our tests up to her on our way out of the classroom. I remained seated.

Once everyone else had left the room, Tabby got up to close the door and turned to come over to my desk.

“What took you so long?” She asked, as she walked down the aisle.

“One of Kelly’s friends saw me and I had to come up with an excuse so that she wouldn’t tell on me.”

“I said that I would tell her later, to give me more time to come up with something to tell her.” I explained.

“Well, I’m glad to see that you followed through with your promise. Did you do everything that was expected?” She asked, while motioning toward my blouse.

I understood and slowly unbuttoned my top, exposing my naked breasts to her, which brought a smile to her face.

“And?”

I rose up from my desk to stand before her and slowly raised up the hem of my skirt until my bare pussy was exposed to her.

“Mmmm, I missed that!” She said, as she dropped to her knees in front of me and  pulled me toward her face by gripping the naked cheeks of my ass.

My vagina was already pink and puffy, and I knew it had to be wet too, as she lapped up my juice. My mind was in a haze and I wanted her to continue, but we were right there in the middle of her classroom with her eating my pussy. If anyone were to walk in, they would have found me dressed as a little schoolgirl with my tits and pussy in plain view as their darling teacher knelt on the floor devouring my cunt! As much as I truly wanted her to continue I had stop her before she lost her job, so I tapped her on the shoulder to get her attention. She looked up at me with a wanton look on her face, her cheeks glistening with my free flowing juices, and motioned for her to get rise up.

As soon as she stood I gave her a deep kiss and could feel my naked breasts pressing against her.

“I have to go.” I said softly.

“But, I want you to stay. I need you!” She replied.

“Look around. This isn’t the place for this. You are going to get yourself in trouble, and neither of us want that, do we?” I asked, looking into her eyes.

“No, I guess not.” She said, sounding disappointed.

“I have to go.” I said, giving her one last kiss as I buttoned up my top.

“But your clothes!” She said, pointing to the bag at the back of the room.

“Hang onto them. I’ll get them back from you another time.” I said with a wink, as I made my way out of her classroom on my way to my next class still dressed in the short outfit.

Tabby just remained standing there in disbelief as she watched me head off to continue on with my school day. With only one class remaining for the day, I made it a test to myself to see if I could actually make it through without getting myself into even more trouble.


Chapter 4- But trouble always seems to find me!


O
f course, the day did not go without incident. You have to remember that I was spending the day dressed as a young schoolgirl, not because I was told to, but because I wanted to prove my point to Tabby. I’m sure that she never expected me to ever go out among the entire student body dressed in the outfit that she had brought for me, but I felt a need to prove to her just how much I loved her and will do just about anything she asks.

I got my share of looks, comments, and cat calls throughout the rest of the day as well as a near accident as I was walking between buildings and the wind picked up. My short skirt began to have the Marilyn Monroe effect and blew up around my waist, allowing lucky voyeurs nearby to catch a glimpse of my pussy or my tush. I could feel a cool breeze on my pussy as I struggled to keep my privates from everyone’s view, which caused my nipples to harden. Oh, I’m sure that some got a good look at times, but overall I think that I kept things from getting out of hand.

The tough part was trying to keep my hard nipples from view as they tried to poke through the thin white material of my blouse. It was a little funny watching the guys approaching from the other direction, not knowing where to look, moving their eyes from my skirt to my nipples and back, as I passed.

Once my school day was over I had to look ahead to my next state of affairs, which was dealing with Jen. She ordered that I come to her dorm after school or she would show Kelly the pictures of how I was dressed during class and I could think of no story to make up that she would ever believe. My relationship with my dear Kelly now hinges on what I can do to keep her best friend from telling her what she saw.

I knew how to get to Jen’s dormitory, but getting there dressed as a young schoolgirl would be a different matter. The shortest path for me to take was through the practice field for the football team which looked clear to me as I approached. It is surrounded by a track which I would have to cross twice to get to the other side. The wind had picked up during the course of the day and was really blowing hard as I checked to see if the coast was clear before stepping out onto the track.

My long blonde hair was blowing around wildly and it was all that I could do to brush it out of my eyes with both of my hands. This left neither hand to control my tiny skirt which was flipping up, constantly exposing my bare bottom. I heard someone blow a whistle and had to hold my hair up out of my eyes to see where the sound was coming from. It was the entire football team beginning to take laps around the track for the start of practice.

It would be hard for them to see me well from that distance, but I’m sure that they could tell that I was a girl with a short skirt and their view was getting better with each step. I was now across the first section of track and walking quickly across the ball field, as the players were approaching from behind me. Now they were making the turn as I was about midway across, and it was beginning to look like my timing was unfortunately going to get me to the track on the other side at the same time as the majority of the players. I didn’t know what to do as I hastened my pace to beat them there. Every time that I held my skirt down my hair would get in my eyes and I would brush it away leaving my bottom exposed.

I could hear them thundering down the track as I approached and just as I stepped onto it, they were upon me.

“Hey little girl!”

“Holy shit! Does your mother know that you go out without your panties on?”

“Wow! Look at the cute little ass on you!”

I was surrounded by young college athletes watching me try in vain to prevent my skirt from rising up. They all came around to see and they certainly weren’t disappointed by what they saw either. It was impossible to keep both my white bottom and shaved pussy from their view at the same time as my path was now blocked while more of the players approached,  forming a growing circle around me.

There had to be over two dozen horny men looking at me as I stood frozen before them and eventually gave up trying to hide myself from their eyes. My tiny pleated red skirt was now floating above my waist as if by magic, lifted by the breeze, as I tried to brush my hair away from blowing in my eyes to look into theirs. My white knee socks and shoes were all that I wore below.

“Look at that fine little ass! I could eat that for hours!” “My God! She’s no kid. Look at the size of those tits! Hey Todd, her nipples are bigger than your dick!”

They all joked and laughed, but their eyes said that they wanted me, as my pussy began to turn pink before their eyes. I was sure that I was in big trouble when I began to feel hands touching my bare ass. Suddenly, I heard a whistle and the crowd parted as their coach  made his way through them and approached me. He appeared to be middle age, with gray hair and a large belly stretching out his sweat shirt and pants.

“What the hell is going on here? Oh, sorry Miss. I, um, I mean we…….Geez, will you look at that?” He said, as he looked me over.

Clap! Clap! Clap!

“Okay boys, the shows over. Now get moving!” He said, once he came to his senses. “I’m sorry about my boys, Miss. What are you doing out her anyway…...like that?”

He was indicating the way that I was dressed as his team continued their run down the track.

“I was cutting across to go to my friends dorm over there. I’m sorry if I messed things up for you.” I apologized.

“No need to apologize, but a word to the wise, it might not be such a good idea being out here alone like this, if you know what I mean.” He advised, motioning toward my bald pussy in plain view of him as the wind continued to hold my skirt up. You might just want to take the long way around next time, alright?”

“Yes Sir. Thank you.” I said as I started to continue on.

I turned back to see him watching me with his hand grabbing the front of his sweat pants as I walked away. I had enough experience with George and his poker buddies to know exactly what he was doing.

Stupid! Stupid! Stupid!

Why do I keep getting myself into these things? It seems like every time I do anything, I always get into more trouble. Well, that’s going to change, I was certain of that!

By the time I got to Jen’s room my hair was a mess and my mind was as well. After surviving my last ordeal I just stood in her hallway to gather my wits as students passed by trying to figure me out. Finally, I knocked on her door and it opened immediately.

“Where have you been?” She asked, grabbing my arm to pull me inside.

She looked up and down the hall before closing the door and turning toward me.

“They will be here any minute and you look a mess. Hurry, take this in the bathroom and put them on. I’ll keep them busy until you come out!” She said, as she rushed toward the bathroom door and handed me something to wear.

Once inside I looked down to find that it was the French Maid outfit that Kelly had bought me a while back. I wear it, as well as other outfits, on Friday nights for the girls when they come to play cards, but how did she get it? It didn’t take me long to get out of the skimpy outfit that I was wearing and put it on, as it was no more than a short black  dress with a little white apron. There was a pair of black thigh high nylons to go with it, and once on my outfit was complete and I was done. I spent some time brushing my hair as I heard a knock on her door and voices in her room.

Knock Knock

“Are you ready?” Jen called to me through the door.

I slowly opened it to find six girls in her room. Their eyes lit up when they saw me in my costume as I stepped out of the bathroom toward them.

“This is Daisy May. What did I tell you?” Jen announced, smiling proudly.

“Wow, you were right. She will be just perfect for what we have in mind! Does she live here with you?” One of the girls asked, as she walked around me to check me out.

“No, she lives with a friend of mine, lucky stiff, but I wish she did. She tastes just as sweet as she looks!” She announced, giving me a wry smile.

“So, she likes girls? Mmmm, that will make this all the better. Shy too? I like that! Let me tell you, if this all works out, you may never get her back. The girls back at the sorority house will just eat her up. Wait, how old are you?” She asked, looking down into my eyes.

“I’m twenty Ma’am.” I said, remembering to stay in character just as Kelly taught me.

“Ma’am? Oh, she is delicious! And you say that we can have her Friday night?” She asked Jen, while still staring into my eyes.

“I’m making plans for her roommate to be busy that night. As long as you get her home at a reasonable time, she will be none the wiser. So, do we have a deal?” She asked.

“Oh yes! She will be absolutely perfect. It will be interesting to see what will happen once the other girls get loosened up. The last one was passed around between us all night. This little outfit of yours is really going to fire them up!” She said, with a laugh.

Oh shit! Jen plans to loan me out to a sorority for the night? And what about Kelly, she will be tricked into going somewhere and leaving me alone so that these girls can have their way with me?

Oh shit!!!

“We’ll give you a call with the details, but in the meantime don’t let our pretty little girl get away!” She said, while running the back of her hand over my cheek. “If this all works out, you should be a shoe in to join Alpha Delta Pi very soon.

“Thank you. I’m looking forward to it!” Jen said, as she walked her guests to the door.

Once they were gone she turned to me.

“Now, this will be our little secret. As long as you do what you are told, Jen will never find out about what you did today, and your secret will be safe. But if you don’t, or you fuck things up for me, I’m sure that your life with your sweet girlfriend will be over. Got it?” She said, looking me sternly in the eye.

“Yes.” I said meekly, looking down at the floor.

“Good, that’s settled. Now there is one more thing for you to do for me before I send you home.” Jen said, as she unbuttoned her jeans and pulled them off.

She walked over to a chair and sat down, spreading her legs, to show me her pussy.

“Okay maid, show me what you can do. Clean me up!” She said, patting her tummy.

I had no choice but to get down on my hands and knees and crawl up between her legs. Her cunt wasn’t shaved like Kelly’s and when I put my face near it, I could smell a musky odor as she hasn’t washed since the morning at least. I was resigned to my fate however and bent to perform my task as ordered.

“Mmmmmmm!”

Jen slouched down in her seat and opened her legs wider to be sure that I would get my tongue in her properly, and I did. I lapped at her hot cunt like a good girl and she moaned with approval, shifting herself, spreading herself for me. My mind went to Kelly, as I imagined that it was her that I was giving pleasure to and that was the incentive that I needed to give her all that I’ve got.

I had her moaning in pleasure as I devoured her, working my busy tongue into places that may never have been touched before, drinking her juice. I had forgotten where I was, who I was with, and what her plans were for me moving forward. All I knew was that I was giving another woman pleasure and working as hard as I could to perform for her. Suddenly her hips rose off of the chair as she grabbed my head and pulled my mouth firmly against her sex, and she let out a loud groan as she came to a thunderous climax!

“Oh Oh Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

Her body spasmed and strange sounds came up from her throat as she orgasmed, sending some of her ejaculate into my open mouth and down my throat. Finally, after a couple of spasms, she let go of my head and sat back in her chair panting as I remained kneeling before her. After a brief moment, she bent to kiss me before pulling me up to sit me on her lap and cuddle with me.

“You know Daisy May. It doesn’t have to be like this. If you came to stay with me I would protect you. You are really special and I would give you anything you want if you promised to leave Kelly and be with me. I think about you all the time, you know, hoping that someday we can be together.” She confessed.

This is the same girl that is blackmailing me and loaning me out to a sorority, and she wants me to leave Kelly and live with her instead? I was shocked to hear that she thinks that everything will be nice between us now if I only said yes.

She kissed me on the cheek awaiting my answer as she cradled me in her arms. Perhaps before the events of today I would have thought differently about her, but after ail that she’s done to me already, as well as stabbing her best friend Kelly in the back, I have nothing for her. After a few more minutes of silence she decided that we had to get moving so that Kelly wouldn’t get suspicious.

“I put a few things over there for you to wear home. You didn’t think that I would be so mean as to let you go home in your schoolgirl clothes did you?” She pointed to a pile on her dresser and I took them into the bathroom to clean up and put them on. They were no more than a pair of shorts and a pullover top, but they would do.

I left her with the outfits, and after some brief instructions about her contacting me later, I left without saying another word. My mind raced as I walked across the courtyard toward my dorm. How could I get myself in so much trouble in one day? It seems impossible, but then again, it’s me!

I really don’t want to do anything else behind Kelly’s back. I already have Tabby to deal with, and I still don’t know where that relationship is going at this point. Now, it’s Jen, Kelly’s best friend, stabbing her in the back and trying to take me from her. I had always thought of Jen as a good person, but now I know otherwise as she is throwing her friend under the bus in order to get into a sorority!

The fact that she coerced me into sex with her doesn’t sit right with me either. I belong to Kelly, and Tabby also if we’re counting, and I don’t want to be used as some slut’s little whore any time she wants to use me. I will certainly be stopping that from ever happening again!


Chapter 5- Kelly becomes a hot slut!


I
 was a little out of breath by the time that I made it home. It was already dinner time and I’m sure that Kelly was wondering where I was, so I practically ran the entire way across the courtyard to get there. When I walked in the door she was on her cell phone and gave me a quick smile as she listened to the person on the other end.

“Oh yes, I love their music! So, why can’t you go? Oh. Does Amy know that I will be going for you? Okay, I’ll give her a call later to talk about it. Thanks. Sorry that you can’t make it. Bye!” She said, excitedly.

“Who was that?” I asked.

“It was Jen. She has tickets for the Foo Fighters and she can’t go, so she’s giving me the tickets!” She said.

“Let me guess. It’s Friday night, right?” I asked, knowing that this is all part of her plan.

“Yes, but...” She began. “Oh, sorry Honey! This will be another Friday night that we won’t be together. I’ll make it up to you, I promise.”

She walked over and gave me a hug.

“Do you have to go? I really wish that you wouldn’t. Can’t she find somebody else to take the tickets?” I pleaded.

“I’ve always wanted to see the Foo Fighters and they’re always sold out. I can’t miss this. Besides, we’re together all the time, and you know that absence makes the heart grow fonder!” She said, kissing me on the cheek. “We’ll talk about this later. Lets go get something to eat.”

As we headed out the door she asked, “Is that a new top you’re wearing?”

Kelly didn’t talk about going to the concert again for the rest of the evening and treated me nicely for those couple of days leading up to it, perhaps to make up for her leaving me alone on the second Friday night in a row.

I hadn’t heard anything from Tabby and wondered where we stood with each other since Tuesday when she had me dress like a young schoolgirl. On Thursday I was a bit nervous to see her as I sat at my desk before class. Finally, she walked in, right on time, carrying some papers in her hand.

Tabby looked at me as soon as she walked through the door and didn’t take her eyes away from me until she reached her desk. She was wearing her contact lenses and her face and hair were made up, making her look as beautiful as she did the other night at the restaurant. My jaw dropped when I saw her and she noticed and began to blush as she passed in front of the class.

She took a moment to compose herself before announcing to the class that she had corrected everyone’s test and would be passing them out to us. As she came down my aisle from behind me, she placed my paper face down on my desk.

I turned it over and found written in bold magic marker across the front:

I LOVE YOU!!!

I quickly flipped it back over so that no one could see, as she continued on. Well, I guess I had my answer, and it made me very happy to know that we were going to continue. After class I remained in my seat as she closed the door behind the last student to leave and approached me. She had a bit of a playful, sultry walk as she came down the aisle toward me, and once she reached me bent to give me a passionate kiss that lasted longer than I ever expected.

“I’m so sorry about the way that I acted. I love the way that you are, even if I have to share you with someone else. Just promise that I can see you!” She said, before kissing me again.

“I promise. I never meant to hurt you.” I confessed. “But, do you see who I really am now? I said that I would do anything for you, and I hope that I have proven that to you.” I said, trying to catch my breath.

“I do now. It seemed so strange at first, but now I find it exciting! There are so many things that I would like to do with you!”

“I think that I would like that too.”

“I have a surprise for you!” She said, with a bright smile.

“What is it?” I asked.

She looked behind her toward the door to see if anyone could see her before loosening the top few buttons of her blouse to show me a small tattoo of a daisy on her left breast over her heart. It was still a bit pink, so I knew that she had just had it done. How could I not be honored that she loved me so much that she would do this for me, so I gave her another kiss.

“I had it done last night even after making a promise to myself that I would never get a tattoo, but I wanted to do something special for you. Do you like it?” She asked.

“Of course I do!” I said.

Just as she was about to kiss me again the door opened and the quiet of our empty room was quickly replaced by the sounds of throngs of students in the hallway as they began to file into the room. Tabby kept her back toward the door as she quickly buttoned her top to cover up while I got up to leave.

As I left her that day, I was relieved with the fact that she wanted to continue our secret relationship going, but concerned as well that the situation that I have now found myself in with Jen is now compounded with a greater importance that I have to keep it confidential to two different people!

I was walking a dangerous tightrope trying to keep relationships with both women while being blackmailed into doing something that I really have no desire to do for a third. There was nothing I could do, and Jen only knew half of my dilemma. It would be catastrophic if she were to learn just how much damage that she could do to my life if she knew about my relationship with Tabby as well.

Bottom line? I was fucked!

Kelly was excited about going to the concert on Friday night and there was no way of me convincing her not to go. It was going to be at an arena quite a distance away, so she and Amy planned to leave after their last class of the day, usually around noon on Fridays, and I knew that she wouldn’t be back until very late, unless they decided to get a room somewhere instead. I still hadn’t heard from Jen, but I was sure that I would, once she knew that Kelly would be out of the picture.

After my final class of the day I made a bee line back to my room to catch Kelly before she left, hoping that I could still convince her to stay. She was blow drying her hair when I got there.

“What time are you meeting Amy?” I asked, over the hum of the hair dryer.

“I told her that I will pick her up at one. We want to get on the road early and tailgate for a while before the show. It usually takes a couple of hours to get there, but I’m expecting that a lot of people will think like me a leave early, so there might be a lot of traffic. What are your plans while I’m gone?” She asked.

“You know me. Probably just hang out as usual.” I replied.

“I’m sorry, Baby. I’ll talk to Amy on the way and see if we can do something special with you tomorrow night. Jen said that she had family things going on tonight but might be back by tomorrow.” She said.

Asshole! I wish that Jen actually did have something to do instead of tormenting me tonight!

“It would be nice to get things back to normal again.” I said.

Kelly began to laugh.

“And you think that what you enjoy doing with us is normal?”

Kelly had been wearing a towel while she dried her hair and let it drop to the floor as she walked by me toward her side of the room. She glides so smoothly when she walks that it seems as though she is walking on air, her long shiny black hair floating behind her. Oh, how I wish that I could convince her to stay. I would do anything if she only would.

As I watch her standing naked, I can’t help but to admire her form. She is quite athletic as opposed to my tiny frame and I can’t help but think about how lucky I am to have her. Any woman, or man for that matter, would die to have someone like that to come home to, and here I am, one stupid mistake away from losing her forever. I know that her friend Jen has tried to be her lover, and they have spent the night together more than a few times, but for some reason Kelly just wants them to be friends. Could it be jealousy that is driving Jen to loan me out to the sorority tonight?

Kelly decides on an old white t-shirt to wear that she bought at a Fall Out Boy concert years ago when she was in high school, when she was obviously a bit smaller. It is quite worn, the material thin, and fits her body snugly as she pulls it down over her head. I can’t deny that I felt a little tingle when I saw that she was about to go to the show braless as it looked almost obscene the way that the thin cotton stretched tightly between and around her breasts individually, as though it was painted on. The darkened hue of her nipples were quite evident and I wanted to say something to her about it, but was mesmerized by the sight.

Her ass looked delicious as she stood bottomless pondering which pair of shorts she would wear, finally opting for the one that was the most worn and threadbare, looking like little more than a rag! They were cutoffs from an old pair of jeans, faded near white, with front pockets visible below the frayed material. I was a bit relieved when she opened her underwear drawer however, after thinking that she might go without panties as well, picking out a sexy red thong. As she pulled them up, I began to get aroused when she wiggled her ass back and forth and watched as the thin strip of material disappeared up between her luscious cheeks.

“Mmmmm.” I unintentionally moaned softly, as I sat on my bed and placed my hand between my legs.

Kelly held her worn out cutoffs up to inspect them, as though deciding if she should actually wear them as my pulse began to race at the thought. When she finally stepped into them and forced them up over her firm bottom I lost it!

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

She heard me and quickly turned my way, her tiny shorts still unbuttoned, as she saw the look on my face. She hadn’t noticed me watching and when I saw those shorts on her, I nearly had an orgasm, from just the sight of her. So erotic in fact, that it looked more like something that I would wear for our Friday night card game than something to be worn in public.

“Daisy May, are you alright?” She asked, with a look of concern on her face.

I just stared blankly, unable to speak. It took her mere seconds to realize what was happening and knew that I was getting turned on from watching her. She smiled and knew just what I had to do.

“Daisy May, Honey? Do you need to masturbate?” She asked softly.

I could only nod my head, which is typical of me when I’m feeling this way and can longer control myself.

“Go ahead then, Dear. I can’t stay with you, but you go right ahead and do what you need to do while I finish getting dressed, okay?”

I slid back on the bed and put my back to the wall, pulling my shorts off along the way. As Kelly faced me and forced the snap closed on her shorts I drove my hand down onto my pussy and started rubbing my clit hard! She looked so hot standing before me, with her now erect nipples virtually on display, and her shorts so worn that I could see the flesh of her ass through the tattered threads in the rear as well as a good deal of her cheeks below. There was no more than the stitching running down between the bottom of the fly and the crevice beneath her cheeks, and I could even see a hint of her red thong to either side of her unmistakable cameltoe.

To think that my dear girlfriend will be out in public with thousands of horny guys and girls dressed the way that she is was as erotic a thought as I could have  imagined and it was driving me wild just thinking about it. I have never seen her like this before and wondered if she was getting these new ideas from me.

Before she met me she would always wear a bra and panties. Now I will catch her on occasion going out without one or the other and noticed it happening with more frequency. Before she met me she had a trimmed bush, but now shaves it completely smooth regularly, just as I do. Now she is going out in public dressed to tease, which made me wonder if I was influencing her to becoming more of an exhibitionist as well!

I was working my hand as fast as possible and could hear the sound as my wet cunt splashed it’s juice onto my thighs and bedding!

“I have to go. Love you!” I heard Kelly say.

I opened my eyes just in time to see her blowing me a kiss from the open doorway and her beautiful hot ass was the last thing that I saw before she closed the door behind her.

“Oh Oh Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” I moaned loudly, as I came to a thunderous orgasm.

My ass bucked off the bed as I jammed three fingers into my hot cunt and was in another world as my body spasmed over and over until I was spent. rolling to the side while clamping my legs together tightly over my hand. It was an incredible climax and all I could do afterword was lay there and rest on my bed alone.

Ring! Ring!

I opened my eyes to find that I had fallen asleep in that same position, with my hand between my legs, and slowly withdrew my wet fingers from my hole. I knew that it was Tabby’s ring, but I needed a little time get my head together before answering the phone, and realized that I had been asleep for an hour.

“Hello?” I answered, still groggy.

“Hi Babe. Did I catch you at a bad time? You sound half asleep.” She said.

“Yeah, I guess I must have dozed off.” I replied, wiping the juice from my hand with my panties lying beside me on the bed.

“I miss you and wondered if you would be interested in coming over for dinner tonight. I’m dyeing to see you Sweety and thought that it would be nice to have a quiet candle lit dinner and maybe something a little special afterward. I want to make up for the way that I acted the other day and have an idea on just what to do with you to show you how much you mean to me. How does that sound?” She purred.

Tabby is so sweet and fragile that it is hard to let her down, but I had no choice.

“I’m really sorry, Dear, but I can’t. I hope that you understand.” I said.

“Oh, is it that Friday night thing with the girls? I thought that, maybe after we spoke yesterday, that you might wanted to see me as much as I want to see you. I guess I was wrong.”

I could hear her disappointment through the phone and I didn’t meant to do that.

“I’m really sorry Tabby, I really am! I wish that I could be with you tonight more than you know, but I just can’t. Please don’t be upset. I’ll call you tomorrow and we’ll work something out, okay?” I pleaded.

“Sure, if you say so. Have fun entertaining your girlfriends tonight.”


Click
!

She sounded on the verge of tears when she hung up and it hurt me deeply knowing that she felt that way, so I shot her quick text to say that I really do love her and will make it up to her as soon as I can. I probably never should have told her about some of the things that I do, but it has been a part of my life since living with “Uncle” George and I need it badly. If I could do things like that for her I surely would, and I think that she got just a little hint of what I am capable of with the right people when she tested me with the schoolgirl outfit. I’m sure that she was surprised at what I did for her, and will be even more surprised at what I will do for her in the future.

Ring! Ring!

Oh shit! Who is it now?

I was still upset about my situation with Tabby when Jen called. I really didn’t want to answer the phone but knew that I had no choice!

“Hello?”

“How’s my little Honey today?” She said in her sweetest voice.


MY
 little Honey? She has some nerve thinking that she has any rights to me!

“I’m good. So, what’s up?”

“I just texted Amy and she told me that she and Kelly are well on the way to the concert, so I know that you can talk. Terry from the sorority called me with your instructions just now. The party will start at 10 and I will pick you up at 9 so that you can get yourself ready. It doesn’t matter what you wear to get there, they have some things for you already. Your job is basically to serve drinks, and whatever, to the pledges and their guests. Now that doesn’t sound so bad does it?” She asked,

“No, I guess not.”

“Good. See? All that worrying for nothing. Just don’t forget that this is very important to me, so I don’t want anyone to be disappointed with you. If you do anything to screw this up, Kelly gets the pictures of you from the other day. Even though you wouldn’t tell me
, I’m sure that Kelly will be very interested to see them and make you tell her
 who put you up to it. This time it will be your turn to lose her
, but don’t worry, I’ll be right here to catch you when you fall.” She said, sounding somewhat cheerful about the prospect.

“Is that it?” I asked bluntly.

“Yes, for now anyway, so rest up. You’re gonna need it! Ha Ha!”

Click

Asshole!

I can’t believe that I used to like Jen, but she is making it harder for me to tolerate her by the day! Now I’ve got hours to go before she comes to pick me up with nothing to do, and no one left to do it with. If I were to call Tabby, and she still wants me to come for dinner, she would be even more upset if I said that I had to leave her during a romantic evening to be with someone else.

What is wrong with me that I can’t keep out of trouble?

It turned out to be one of the longest days of my life. Kelly is out with one of her close friends dressed like a slut, for lack of a better term, and I have no doubt that she will be hit-on all night long. Maybe even hooking up with Amy at some motel on the way home. Lord knows that I’m the last person that deserves to be jealous of my girlfriend being with another woman after the things that I have done, but I love her and it hurts to think about it.

My mind isn’t only on Kelly, as I feel saddened that I may have broken Tabby’s heart again, as well. She is a sweet, kind, innocent girl and I know that she has had few lasting relationships in her life, growing up as a bit of a wall flower. She is shy and fragile and doesn’t deserve the heartache that I can’t seem to avoid giving her. Someday I will have to decide between the two of them, which I truly dread, however for now I have to do my best not to mess things up and risk losing them both!

Just before 9, I got a text from Jen to say that she is on the way. I’m sure that she doesn’t want to be late and get a black mark against her, so I knew that she would be on time. I had showered and made sure that I removed any stubble in case it came into play, and put on a pair of jeans and a pullover top. Nothing fancy, like I was told.

Jen came in wearing a short party dress with her face made up. I thought that she looked a little slutty for my taste, but that’s just me.

“Are you ready?” She asked, with a smile.

It was quite obvious that she was looking for a compliment from me, and got none. There was no way that I was going to compliment someone that was threatening to ruin my relationship with my girlfriend.

“I guess so.” Was all I said in return.

I followed her out to her car and we were off for the short ride over to the sorority house.

“Now don’t forget, do whatever they ask without question. They already know about you and are very happy with what they saw of you the other day, so you should be fine. I was invited to check the place out and let them get to know me before they decide to let me pledge, so you might just be on your own most of the night. If you really need me, come find me, otherwise I’ll be around mingling. Got it?” She asked.

“Got it. I’m on my own.” I said under my breath, as I looked out the window.

Just then a text appeared on my cell. It was from Kelly and it had a picture attached. I opened it up and there was a picture of her and Amy tailgating at the concert. They were both smiling, each with a beer, looking like they were having fun, while surrounded by a throng of guys. Kelly and Amy were both squatted down in front with about a dozen guys behind them making all kinds of faces, signs, and lewd hand gestures. Amy had one arm around Kelly’s shoulder and the other holding a beer in the air while Kelly’s was on the ground  in front of her. If I didn’t know better I would have thought that they were a couple, and the guys seemed to like their company quite a bit as well.

The guys seemed pretty excited about being with the girls and thought that it would be funny if they held their crotches or something similar for the picture. It also appeared that Kelly was getting into the spirit of the moment by holding her hands together in front of her face in the shape of an “O” and her mouth open as though she was holding a man’s cock.

I blew up the picture to get a closer look at Kelly and she looked even hotter then when she left. Her nipples were standing out prominently through her nearly sheer t-shirt and I swear that I could make out a hint of her vagina where her thong could be seen earlier, right where the thin strip of material of her shorts wedged up inside of her! I zoomed in even more to be sure and was shocked to see that I could definitely see the outline of her pussy in a well defined cameltoe as well as the pink flesh of her labia protruding from the underneath!

The real crusher was what she wrote and as well as what was being held over her head. As she squatted in front, with Amy grinning at the camera, one of the boys was right behind her, looking like he had just won the lottery holding her fancy red thong directly over her head!

She wrote:

We’ve already had three of them each and they say that that they can come all night! Don’t know how many more we can take but it’s hard to say no. You won’t believe the pictures either! My pussy is killing me! LOL I’ll tell you about it tomorrow. Don’t wait up!

I felt faint. Here is sweet darling girl that I love out flashing her pussy to a crowd in public? At what point did she remove her thong and give it away? A million scenarios ran through my head in seconds as I tried to comprehend the what, where, and why of the situation! Plus, she’s bragging to me about how many men she’s fucked? Why is she doing this to me?

“Is that Kelly? Oh, let me see!” Jen asked, as she drove.

I just continued to look at the screen in shock.

“Come on, I want to see!”

I zoomed out the picture again and held it up for her.
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“Nice. Wait! What is she wearing? Holy shit, she’s looking to get fucked tonight! Your pretty little sweetheart is out to get fucked. Look at the size of her nipples! I remember how much she used to love it when I sucked on them, so you know she’s got them out there for somebody tonight. Somebody is getting into those hot little shorts of hers, guaranteed!” She sounded almost giddy as she told me that my lover was out whoring herself.

I felt a knot in the pit of my stomach and thought that I was going to be sick, then Jen looked over to me and realized just how upset I was..

“Oh, I’m so sorry Sugar. I didn’t mean to rub it in! Are you crying? No no no! We can’t have that right now. Shit, we’re almost there! I’m sure that there’s an explanation for this.”

“What explanation? You saw it for yourself! Why would she do this to me?”

I started to cry.

“Please, we can’t think about this right now. We’re going to a party for God’s sake! Let’s go and have a good time. Hell, there’s nothing to stop you now, right?” She added, trying to calm me down as she pulled the car into the small parking lot for the sorority.

How could I just let this go? Maybe Kelly thought that I would think that it was alright for her to do as she pleased when I’m not with her considering what she see’s me doing when we’re together, but the fact is, that she went out dressed like a slut and the results speak for themselves! Maybe Jen was right! Maybe I should make the most of it and have a good time for myself at the party. I already know what Kelly is doing at this very moment!

“You’re right.” I said, wiping away my tears. “I’ll show her
 who will have the most fun tonight!”

“There’s my girl! That’s better. Now, let’s go and show them just who we are!”


Chapter 6- Sorority parties can be fun!


W
ith one last sniff I raised my chin up and followed her toward the building and up the front steps. Jen opened the door and we found ourselves stepping into a large foyer where we stood to look around. There were several well used stuffed chairs and couches around the perimeter, all mismatched their own unique pattern or style, along with coffee or end tables near them. Against one wall there was a long table, or perhaps more than one together, covered with a cheap paper table cloth. I noticed a small mini bar in another corner with two beer taps and several coolers lining the wall over to the side of it.

“Welcome to  Alpha Delta Pi, girls!” Came a voice echoing to us from across that room.

We turned to find a pretty blonde woman walking toward us, the sound of her heals tapping on the floor bouncing off the walls of the spacious room as she approached with her hand out to shake ours. She was wearing a short light colored party dress and had a curvy figure with large breasts. Her wide hips caused her skirt to swish from side to side with each step. I could tell that it was her natural walk and looked quite sexy as she neared. It was also quite obvious that she was much older than we expected.

“I’m Victoria, the Chapter President. Terry will be down shortly. She told me that you were coming and I’m so happy that you did! You must be Jen.” She said, as she reached out to shake her hand. “And you are Daisy May, just as I pictured. Terry told me a little about you, and she was right. You are
 a little cutie pie! Where did you ever find her? Is she your little sister or something?” She asked Jen, while looking me over.

“She’s a friend of mine and a student here. Daisy May is a lot older than she looks.” She replied.

“Oh, really?” Victoria replied with a bright smile. “Will she be applying for membership as well?”

“I don’t think so. She’s just here to help with the party.”

“Pity.” Victoria said, as she held my hand and looked into my eyes.

“Sorry I’m late!” Came another voice from across the room, followed by more echoing footsteps.

It was Terry, and she followed Victoria’s introduction to a tee, introducing herself to me while giving Jen a kiss on the cheek. I could tell right away that she was attracted to her and wondered why she even needed me to help her get into the sorority.

“Well, I see that you’ve all met. Was I right, or what?” She asked Victoria, as she pointed toward me.

“Yes. I think that you’ve really found something special with this one!” She replied, while still holding my hand.

I glanced up at Jen, who seemed practically invisible to the two women as she stood beside me, with a look of concern on her face that she was not the topic of their conversation,

“Come, let me get you ready. Terry, why don’t you take Jen and explain what will be required of her as our entertainment tonight, as well. Come on Honey, we’ve got to get you ready!” Victoria said, while taking my arm and leading me back to where she came in.

Entertainment?

As I turned back, I saw both Terry and Jen standing silently, watching us walking away with a look of dejection on each of their faces, before Terry took Jen by the hand to go off in a different direction.

Victoria took me into her bedroom, which was right nearby on the first floor. It was fairly large as expected for a local president of the sorority, and well decorated too, with fine antiques and a king sized canopy bed. All, obviously, belonging to herself and off limits to the others.

“So, did Jen tell you what you will be doing for us tonight?” She asked, as I examined a fancy stained glass floor lamp.

I was still half in a daze about Kelly, as it had only been a short time since I received her hurtful text.

“No. Not really.” I said.

“No? I’ll call that one strike against her. You do
 know that you will be serving the members tonight, don’t you?” She asked.

“Yes. I’ll be serving drinks, so I do know that much anyway.”

“Yes, that’s part of it, however you will be in costume while doing it. It makes the night much more fun that way. I have different outfits here for you to wear, but if at any time you feel uncomfortable with any of this and want to leave, nobody will stop you. You are not the one that is being judged this evening. I’ll bet that she is offering your services to us to get a leg up on her competition, but don’t feel like we are forcing you to do anything you don’t want to do because of her. What you and she have going on between you is your own personal business. Understand?” Victoria advised.

“Yes. I get it.”

She smiled.

As she spoke, I was enamored by her charm as well as her maturity. She didn’t belong in a sorority house, much less in college, and I had questions of my own.

“Victoria, I hope that you don’t mind me asking, but how old are you?”

“How old do you think I am?” She asked, giving me a profile of her face to judge her by.

“I’m thinking late twenties, maybe?” I replied, simply as a guess.

“Oh, you have really made my day, Honey. I’m 35!” She said with a bright smile, as I stood dumbfounded!

“That’s incredible! What are you doing here?”

“It’s a long story, but I had always wanted to go to college and ended up marrying early. We did pretty well together. Had good jobs, bought a nice house in a nice neighborhood, we had a lot of good times, but things started going south and I caught him cheating on me. When I was in high school I was prepared to go to college and wanted to be a lawyer, but never got the chance, so after our divorce I took some of the money that I got from the split and applied here.”

“So, why join a sorority?”

“I wanted to experience the fun of college life that I missed and liked the social aspect, but really didn’t fit in with the young students. A girl that I met lived here and brought me home with her one night. The place was in total disarray and out of control. Really disgusting! It bothered me to see a revered organization such as this going to waste and I wanted to do something about it, so I pledged. I started making changes right away and paid for many of the improvements out of my own pocket. Before long, the old president was removed and they put me in her place, which was never my goal at all. I found out at a surprise inauguration that evening, and they wouldn’t take no for an answer, even after I declined the position. What you see is still a work in progress but a thousand times better than it was a few years ago.” She said. 

“But, you still allow the girls to have parties like tonight?” I asked.

“Of course! It’s all part of the fun of being here! I’m not about changing the dynamics of it all. I just want it to be in a clean and safe environment. I have as much fun as the girls do at these things and have a lot of living to make up for. Plus, it can get pretty hot in here sometimes, which you will soon discover. I’m sure that Jen never would have volunteered your services if she thought that this type of thing would upset you. That reminds me, we still have to get you ready!”

“This doesn’t sound as bad as I thought it would be. What do we do next? I’m ready.” I asked.

“Okay then. One of the members works at the Hooters Restaurant down the road and thought it would be a great idea to start you off by serving drinks dressed the way that she does at work, so she borrowed a uniform from one of the smaller girls that she works with. That should be a nice way to get you started. Here’s a bag for you to put your own clothes in and here is your outfit. Now, I would like you to remove everything that you came here with and try it on.” She said, laying the bright orange shorts and top on the bed for me.

I paused for a moment, waiting for her to leave. She sensed my hesitation, but instead of leaving she stepped around me to sit on the bed and watch.

“Go ahead, Dear. You don’t have anything that I haven’t seen before!” She said with a chuckle.

I had no choice at that point and pulled my top off over my head, folded it, and placed it on the bed. Next, I reached behind my back to unhook my bra and let it slide down my arm, placing it on my top. Victoria smiled when she saw my breasts, I would bet that she didn’t think that they could be as large as they are, for such a tiny girl.

I kicked off the sneakers that I wore and took down my jeans. She watched intently as I caught my thumbs in the waistband of my panties and slid them down, causing her eyes to light up when she saw my little shaved muff.

As I reached for the outfit, Victoria took my hand and guided me to stand in front of herself naked, as she examined my body. She touched my skin softly, almost like a doctor would do, as opposed to groping. Then she turned me around to glide her fingers down my back and over my bottom. Her touch was warm and gentle, as though examining something delicate, precious.

Then she turned me back by the hips and handed me the orange shorts. I stepped into them only to find that the fit me quite snugly. I’m sure that they must be made with spandex or something similar as they stretched around the globes of my ass and showed off a nice cameltoe in front, however they were quite comfortable regardless. I could tell by Victoria’s expression that she was pleased.

Next, was the white tank top with the Hooters logo. I pulled it down over my head, and found that it fit snugly as well. Forming around my breasts while showing off a good deal of cleavage. I had worn sneakers to get there and they happened to work out perfectly to complete the look.

“Mmmm, I think that we made the right choice with this one. The girls will be very happy when they see you! Come, I’ll introduce you. I’m sure that you won’t remember all their names, but I want them to know that I will be keeping an eye on them. You are quite different from the rest of the girls that have offered their service to us.” She said, as she took my hand and guided me out of the room.

Victoria seemed very nice to me, is like a mother to the girls in the sorority, and has a good relationship, as well as complete control over them. She walked me around like I was a celebrity, and each girl seemed to be very pleasant and friendly toward me as I was introduced to them. Victoria told them that I wasn’t like the girls that they usually get, whatever that meant, and that they were to make sure that they knew that they could have their fun with me but not to overdo it.

When she let me go off on my own, I was a bit nervous at first. One of the girls came up to me and said that she would like me to get her a beer. She took me by the hand to walk me over to the tap and instructed me on how to pour it into a plastic cup without making too much of a head, for the first time. In no time at all, I was making the rounds serving the girls who waited for me, instead of just getting their own. It was fun, with many of the girls openly flirting with me as Victoria watched like a mother hen from the other side of the room. I noticed that throughout the entire evening she always seemed to keep a watchful eye on me.

The party had been going on for quite some time before the music stopped and Terry came into the room announcing that the entertainment was about to begin. I noticed her straightening her dress as she walked out and wondered to myself what they may have been doing in her room that would have taken them so long.

Finally, for the first time in well over an hour, Jen appeared and Terry took her by the hand to lead her out to the center of the room, leaving her alone there as the girls all began to take their seats along the walls to watch. They later told me they did this to give her plenty of time to get high and have a few shots of tequila to get her nice and loose before she begins, but I knew better. Suddenly the music was back on and the volume turned up loud as she awaited her instructions, while standing alone on the floor in her party dress.

Once the girls were settled down with a fresh drink in their hand one of the girls shouted out, “Come on, dance!”

She looked to Terry for direction and got a wry smile in return. Slowly, she began dancing.

“Come on. Get moving!” A girl shouted from another chair.

Jen began moving a bit more sultry and getting into the mood as the music played. One of the girls got up to bring her another shot of tequila and she put it down quickly,which got a cheer from some of the others. It did the trick, because her moves began to get more exaggerated after that, and she began showing off some of her dance moves. I was impressed as I watched her shake her ass in her tiny skirt.

“Take it off! Take it off! Take it off!”

The girls began to chant in unison getting her to dance with more feeling, teasing us by flashing a little ass flesh or boob. With the girl’s encouragement she slowly lowered the zipper of her dress and let it fall to the floor, leaving her wearing a thong, fashion bra, and thigh high stockings. She kicked her dress to the side to continue.

I have to admit that she has the ultimate cheerleader body, tall and thin, firm but not large breasts, and a tight round ass. At first glance you would think that she and Kelly were twins, both with thin athletic bodies and long black hair, Kelly’s combed to one side while Jen has hers parted in the center. She has everything that I would physically want on a woman. Too bad that she became such an asshole. It all made me wonder if that was why she and Kelly hadn’t stayed together as a couple.

The girls started to chant again as she reached behind her back and unfastened her bra, then bent forward wiggling her chest to allow the bra to slide down her arms, tossing it to the side like a pro. The girls began to hoot and holler as she came closer to dance before them around the room wearing only her thong, as they would reach out to touch her tits or give a playful pat on the ass. It didn’t take long before they wanted more.

She danced back toward the center of the room and laid down on her back, raising her legs high in the air before slowly spreading them wide apart to show off her fancy black thong to the crowd. It was evident that she was really getting into it at that point and began to slide the tiny garment up her legs and off. With just a tuft of hair above her bald pussy it looked quite inviting as she spread her legs as wide as possible for all to see.

I noticed some of the girls unconsciously touching themselves at the sight of the erotic scene before them. Eventually, she got up to give them a better look as she circled the floor dancing lewdly. Finally, Terry stepped forward and started to lead the girls into applause for a job well done. She took a bow before looking around for her clothes, but they were nowhere to be found as Terry motioned for the music to stop.

“Well, you certainly showed us that you’re not shy, that’s for sure. Please take your place in the center so that we may continue. As we prepare, you will read us a little bedtime story. This is a short story from one of our favorite authors, Lexi Cummings, about a nice young woman named Candy and her vacation to an island paradise along with her husband. It is called Exhibitionist Wife Training: Candy Becomes a Wife Gone Wild
 on Her Beach Vacation!” She announced as she started to smirk. “You will read the entire story for us all to hear as we get to know you a little better. Now, be sure to speak loud and clear, so that we don’t miss any of the juicy details. Remember, if you mess up or lose your place, it will count as a strike against you. Do you understand?”

“Yes.” She replied.

“Yes, Mistress.” She corrected.

“Yes, Mistress!”

“You may begin.” She said, as she handed her the book with the page turned to the beginning.

As she began to read Victoria came to stand beside me.

“Having fun yet?” She whispered to me, as Jen held the book up and began to read.

“Yes, this is great! I had no idea what to expect before I got here.” I replied.

“You haven’t seen anything yet. The girls can be very creative. It can get a little a little risque as time goes on, so I want you to be forewarned. We are all adults here, remember. Are you ready for a change? I have just the right thing for you to wear.” She asked, smiling down at me.

“Sure, this should be fun!” I exclaimed. As she took my hand and led me away.

She brought me back into the bedroom where she had laid out my next outfit. It was a French Maid outfit, but unlike the one that Kelly had bought, this one was much shorter and instead of an apron over my breasts it had a halter top, no more than two strips of lace material to cover my nipples.

“Is this too much for you? I can find something else if you’d like.” She said, as she sat on the bed.

“If you want me to wear it, I will.” I replied.

She pulled me closer and gave me a kiss on the cheek.

“You are just too cute, do you know that?”

I could feel myself blushing and was very happy that she was there for me, helping me forget my troubles.

I took off the Hooters outfit and put on the new one. It was quite revealing, leaving my breasts almost completely exposed and my bottom showing from the rear. The skirt was angled in such a way that my vagina was covered, but it too was dangerously close to being exposed. She had put aside a pair of heels for me which were a little big but worked out well anyway.

“Are you ready to return?” She asked, happy with my new look.

“Yes.”

She walked me back out to the room, where the girls were all milling about. Some doing their own thing, some getting drinks, while others were listening to Jen intently as she continued to read the hot story to them. Those girls were doing much more than just listening as they tried to distract her by toying with her naked body. One had her arms around her as she felt her breasts, another kissed her neck, while the third stood in front with her fingers up Jen’s pussy, as she squirmed and tried to keep her place. She did a double take when she glanced up to see me watching wearing my new French Maid outfit.

I stood with Victoria beside me as we listened in:

“Candy didn’t quite make it to The Dunes, but that didn’t stop her from exposing herself to anyone that cared to look, right out there in plain sight on the beach. At home, I have always been in control of her sexual activities, so why was it that she felt so free to push herself to the limit here? Was it something that she kept inside and decided to go for it all in this far away place since she learned of what other women have done here, or is it a new direction that she is going in, as her libido continues to escalate to a point where she no longer can control her own actions.

She did tell me after we made it back home that she had to masturbate several times a day leading up to our trip as she read about, as well as watched, videos of what otherwise typical housewives did in this place, until she couldn’t take it anymore and had to experience it for herself. She told me that what she imagined happening in The Dunes were the most sexually arousing things that she could have ever dreamed of, and now she was living her dream, with me as nothing more than a witness to her debauchery!

As I was lying on my stomach looking straight up between my darling wife’s legs at her beautiful cameltoe, one of the men stood and made his way too her. While he stood above her I could overhear him asking her a question over the phone, but I couldn’t make out what he said. Raising up the brim of her large floppy hat to look up at the man, she was greeted by the sight of his fully erect cock just above her, and lowered her sunglasses to get an even better look.

He was very young, tall and thin, with short black hair and an olive complexion. Candy turned to her side to pick up the sunscreen, and we watched as she handed it to him, before rolling over face down to allow him to put it on her naked back. With arms folded beneath to support her head, she patiently waited for him to get started. It was quite obvious that he was nervous and hesitant, as he pondered how to proceed. With everyone around showing great interest, he poured some sunscreen into his hand and began to apply it to her back, beginning at the shoulders, and working his way down slowly from there.

With her feet spread a couple of feet apart and her round bottom facing upward, her pussy was in plain view and inviting beneath it. If we were alone I would have gladly buried my face between those luscious cheeks right then and there! The young man was now working his way down her back, but instead of applying the sunscreen to her ass, he moved down and began working from her calves up. It was obvious that he was new at this and unsure of himself, but it didn’t take long, and he was working it into her thighs.

After a moments pause and with his thumbs between her thighs he moved his hands up between the cheeks of her ass and spread them apart, one cheek in each hand. He looked down at her pink rectum and watched as the outer labia of her pussy opened like a flower, getting a stir from those watching nearby.

“Ohhhhhhhh!” I heard her moaning through the phone that was lying right beside her head on the blanket.

Again he paused, as he looked down on her, open and ready for anything that he wanted to do to her. I could see that her cunt was getting wet as she anticipated his tongue, his cock, anything to enter it, but he instead let go, leaving the next move up to her. Needing to have more now, she rolled over onto her back to allow him to continue, with hope of getting a more desirable result. This got some men up from the sand and coming in for an even closer look, as the young man began to apply the lotion to her chest. I thought it best to make my way to her also, both for protection and a better view of the action, so I gave Nathan a nudge to follow me, figuring that nobody would know that Candy was with me anyway.

“You know, Bob, she might want to see some of this later, if you know what I mean.” Nathan said with a wink, as he pointed to my cell as I carried it toward the action.

I smiled and gave him a nod thinking that it would be great to be able to watch this with her later, so I hung up and started recording a video.

As the man worked his hands over her breasts, groping and kneading them as opposed to spreading the sunscreen, an older man that had been walking in this direction stopped just at the end of her blanket looking straight down upon her. He was wearing only khaki shorts and hiking shoes, carrying a bag over his shoulder. My wife let out soft moans from the manipulations of the young man as our new arrival unzipped his fly and began to masturbate as he looked down upon my naked wife from above.

I don’t know if she did this by instinct or for the man’s benefit, but as I closed in Candy slowly spread her legs wide, giving him a perfect view of her gaping wet cunt as it opened like a flower. He began to jerk off his cock rapidly, and it didn’t take any time at all before it began splaying his semen every which way in the air to fall silently onto the sand, shaking it violently to expel any excess before stuffing it back into his shorts and walking on toward The Dunes.

I couldn’t see her eyes through her dark sunglasses, but I could surely tell that she had been watching the man, and it was having an effect on her as she reached out and grabbed the cock of the young man groping her as another knelt beside him to have a go at her as well. She was stroking one man’s cock as the other wasted no time at all in going for her muff.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” She moaned, as she was finally getting the attention that she desired.

As he began to finger fuck my wife, she raised her knees and spread her legs wide to allow him access. First one, and then two fingers slipped into her slippery gaping hole as the other man began to suck on her nipples as he was being rewarded by her rapidly jerking his hard cock. Suddenly I heard a grunt as he rose up to shoot his abundant load onto her tits as she stroked him to completion. Jets of hot cum shot onto her as she milked him until he was done, and began to get soft and back away.

Once out of the way another came up to take his place and offered his cock for her to suck which she did willingly, pulling him into her hot mouth. Another stood above her on the other side and masturbated over her as others closed in while I recorded the action. There was no way for anyone to know that this was my dear wife that I was videoing as she acted like a wanton whore before me and anyone else that cared to watch her.”

Jen continued to read as the girls tried their best to distract her.

Terry was watching the lewd scene with great interest, hoping possibly, that Jen would mess up as her pelvis rocked back and forth on the mischievous girl’s fingers. I’m sure that the contents of the story that she read was having the desired effect on her as well!

As I walked out in my new outfit some of the girls spotted me right away and I noticed a few give their friend a nudge to bring me to their attention. Suddenly they were downing their beers and calling me over for more, as I tried not to expose any more of my body parts than there already was. My boobs swayed from side to side as I walked with one nipple or the other peeking out from the sides of the thin strip of material hiding them.

I was becoming a little aroused by then, knowing that they were watching me wherever I was. When I served one of the girls seated on a chair her beer, my breasts fell out of my top and I was unable to cover myself with no hands free so I continued on virtually topless.

Victoria seemed quite pleased with the fact that I completed my task showing little modesty. Once the last beer was delivered I shifted the top to cover my nipples and when I looked up I discovered that all eyes were upon me.

My bottom was tantalizingly in their view at all times and they just couldn’t help but give it a quick feel whenever I passed by. Jen was trying like hell to keep her composure and was on the verge of orgasm when the story ended. The girl suddenly removed her fingers from her wet pussy, and I couldn’t help but feel sorry for her when she gave out a desperate moan of disappointment and arched her pelvis forward hoping for the girl to finish. But it was not to be, as she stood I front of everyone while they laughed at her hopeless situation.

Terry came back to her, retrieving the book from her hand as she remained numb, her pussy a bright shade of pink. I could see the frustration on her face as she stood naked while they prepared for her next test. A couple of joints were being passed amongst the girls and one of them brought it up to Jen for a toke along with another shot of tequila. She took one hit and held onto it to take another before giving it back and downing the shot. I had no doubt that she really needed it by that time.

“Girls! Can I have your attention please? One of you asked if we could play a game of Truth or Dare tonight, and I think that is a great idea! To save time, we will let only five of you have a turn, so we will draw cards to see who it will be.” She said, as another girl held a deck of cards out to each member seated around.

Once all of them had picked a card they determined who the lucky ones would be and began the game, Jen stood waiting nervously. She watched as I dutifully fetched the girls their drinks and got more attention than she did, even though she was totally naked and helpless.

“Donna, you are lucky enough to be first, so lets make this a good one!” Terry announced.

A girl stood to face her.

“Truth or Dare?” Donna asked.

“Truth.” Jen replied.

“Okay, where is the most dangerous place that you have ever masturbated and who were you thinking about while doing it?” She asked, as she sat down to await Jen’s answer.

“Remember Jen, it has to be believable and if you don’t answer or refuse a dare, it will mean that you get a strike against you.” Terry chimed in.

Jen appeared deep in thought before she answered.

“It was in the girls lavatory in high school. I asked to be excused during class.” She said.

“And who were you thinking about?”

“A friend of mine named Josie. She kissed me on the way to class unexpectedly. We were friends for years and I wasn’t aware that she had a crush on me until that moment. I thought about it during class and would have had an orgasm right there in the classroom if I didn’t do something right away. She was the first girl that I ever kissed and we became a couple until we graduated.” She confessed.


Chapter 7- Sorority parties can be a nightmare!


T
erry was standing close by fanning herself with her hand.

“Now that was pretty hot, wasn’t it girls?”

They all murmured in agreement, getting a smile from Jen. 

“That was a good start, but can someone come up with a better one? Barbara?”

“If you could eat out any girl in this room right now with all of us watching, which girl would it be?” She asked.

Terry was standing right in front of her, striking a cheesecake pose awaiting her answer, while I was off to the side handing one of the girls a fresh beer. I was bent over when I heard the question and turned to hear what her answer was when she looked directly at me! My heart stopped and the room went silent when they saw her choice, as Terry withdrew from embarrassment. It was quite obvious to all that she upset by this.

Jen looked away quickly and tried to recover but it was too late, everyone, as well as the dejected Terry, knew. I was shocked that she felt so strongly about me that she would risk her greatest chance ever to join the sorority, but it was obvious that it was something that she couldn’t deny.

Suddenly I didn’t feel as angry about her for forcing me into this, regardless of her ultimate intention of using me to help herself get in. Terry was another matter. She was obviously crushed by Jen’s choice and I feared that things could go sour at that point. 

Just then, with the room so quiet you could here a pin drop, the front door opened and a man carrying a stack of hot pizzas storms in making his delivery. He sees Jen standing naked right in front of him and froze with his eyes open wide. A moment later he realized that he is surrounded by hot young women and lowers his head and started to slink his way toward the long table.

“Jennifer???”

He stopped in his tracks and turned his head the moment that he realized that he recognized her. All of a sudden she looked faint and nearly went to cover herself, which would have been a strike against her. The guy was huge! He must have been pushing 300 pounds and I later found out that he played center for the school football team, and knew her from cheerleading the games.

Jen looked like she wanted to run and hide knowing that he would probably tell his teammates what he saw, but she braved it out and stayed, as hard as that was for her

to do. She was as close to getting into Alpha Delta Pi as she would ever be, and just needed to endure a little more to get in.

When he realized that she was ignoring and really didn’t want to talk to him, he headed over to the table and began to set up the pizzas. Terry recovered enough from her humiliation to step back over and whisper something into the ear of one of the seated girls, who covered her mouth and giggled about what she had just been told.

“Okay girls, lets get to the next one. Steph?” She announced, as she stepped aside for the girl that she had just spoken with to stand.

“Jen? Truth or Dare?” She asked teasingly.

“Dare.”

I heard a few murmurs between the curious girls and wondered to myself what this next task could be as well. While in the process of serving another drink, I was half bent over near the pizza guy who was was staring at my bare ass, when the announcement came.

“I dare you to go over to that pizza guy and give him a blowjob right now!” The girl announced loudly, pointing her finger at him.

It was quite obvious that she was put up to this by a slighted Terry, who stood with an evil smirk on her face!

Everyone turned their heads in the direction of the young man, catching him in the act of staring at my bottom, causing him to slowly turn away, red faced. Jen had two choices, and neither was good. She boldly chose to push on, looked down at the floor, and walked right at the large young man without making any eye contact. He turned her way as she approached, stopping to look him straight in eye before quickly dropping to her knees with her face directly in front of his crotch.

He just stood there and looked up toward Terry, who motions for him to pull his dick out for her. Once he caught on, he fumbled with his fly and reached deep into his pants to fish around for it. It usually isn’t a good sign when a man can’t even find it! Finally, he stands with his fat belly hanging over his belt and his tiny wiener only inches from her face. I thought that she would wretch when she turned her head to the side and bent over as though she was going to be sick.

Jen turned her head back toward him and went to hold it in her hand but had trouble getting a grip between her fingers. Suddenly, she put her hand down by her side, lowered her head, and rose up.

“I can’t do this. I really can’t!” She shouted, almost in tears.

A minute ago the guy was about to have his fantasy come true, now he was going to realize his worst nightmare!

With Jen completely out of the way and nothing left to block our view, the big man’s face turned pale from shame as he stood facing everyone holding his tiny little penis with his fingers for us all to see. I could tell right away that Jen was having doubts about how far she was willing to go to be voted in, and drew the line at sucking this man’s foul looking cock.

He quickly dashed out of the room pulling up his fly as he went, without even collecting his money. I had to feel sorry for the unlucky guy, who just happened to show up at the wrong time. As I watched the events taking place I sensed someone standing close beside me and felt a warm hand resting on my exposed hip. I looked up to find Victoria smiling down at me.

“I have to say that this is one of the more interesting parties that we’ve had! She has one more task to perform, and I think that it’s time for you to change one last time while they’re getting her ready. What do you say?” She asked, nodding her head in the direction of her bedroom.

She took me by the hand and led me away, as the other girls took a pizza break. I turned back to find an awkward sight with Jen now standing amongst the crowd of clothed women naked, as she ate her pizza. She was either becoming more comfortable without clothing or had completely forgotten her situation.

As I entered Victoria’s bedroom she turned on the light and I saw three different outfits spread out on her bed.

“I hope that things aren’t becoming too risque for you. The girls can be quite imaginative sometimes, but it’s all in good fun.” She laughed.

“Do you pick the tasks that the girls have to perform?” I asked.

“God no! I stay out of all that stuff. It’s their thing, not mine, but I have to say that I love looking at the girls that they bring in along with what they have them do. It really gets hot in here sometimes.”

“So, you like girls too? I thought you said that you had been married.”

“That’s married, past tense.” She corrected.

“Is he the reason that you prefer women now?” I asked.

“Well, not exactly. Can I tell you a secret? You have to promise never to tell the girls, though.” She said under her breath, so that she couldn’t be overheard.

“Sure!” I said excitedly.

Victoria patted her hand on the bed to have me sit beside her and put her arm around me to talk.

“I think that I may have told you already that we married right out of high school. He was the only guy that I had ever had sex with up until that time. I don’t know if his experience was the same, but regardless, we had nothing to compare each other to.

Things went stale between us after a while and he brought up the topic of swinging with other couples. At first it seemed that he would joke around about it, then it became part of our love making as he would make up a scenario where I was doing it with a stranger or I would wear a wig and become a mystery woman for him.” She began.

“Our sex life picked up after that, but we both wanted to play the game of pretending that we were with another partner every time we did it. By the time that he brought up the topic of swinging again, I was all for it. I may not appear that way to you, but I have a very strong sex drive as well as very few limits to speak of. We began swinging, swapping partners and whatnot, and a lot of the women came onto me. I liked it. I mean, I really liked it! I love being with another women. Caressing their soft smooth skin. The smell of their perfume. The feel of her long hair gliding down my belly as she works her way down toward my sex.”

She paused deep in thought at that point as her hand stroked my arm gently. I began to think about Kelly and how I had always thought about her in that way as well, and realized that my life with her was probably over after seeing the text that she had sent me earlier that evening.

“Well, we have to find you something to wear for your final performance!” She said, snapping out of her trance and rising to her feet. “I picked out 3 outfits for you to choose from.”

I stood by her side to see what choices I had.

“The first is a cheerleader uniform, in honor of the occasion of your cheerleader girlfriend pledging to our sorority. Next is a…………...”

“Oh, she’s not my girlfriend!” I interrupted, wanting her to know that we are not connected that way.

“Oh?” She turned to me quizzically, surprised by the news.

“She’s friends with my roommate Kelly, and forced me into doing this for her.” I blurted.

“She forced you to do this? But you seem so happy to be here, aren’t you?”

“Oh yes! You have all been great to me, and I would love it if I could do this every week with you.” I confessed.

“What is the problem then?”

“She knows a secret about me that I didn’t want to get back to Kelly, and threatened to tell her if I didn’t do this. I’m sure that she thought that I would be the one performing your tasks while she enjoyed the show and got the credit. She doesn’t care who she hurts to get what she wants.”

“Oh, that’s terrible, but I thought that the two of you were a couple. She obviously has strong feelings toward you from what I’ve seen.”

“That was a surprise to me. She hinted about me leaving my girlfriend for her just before we came here tonight, thinking that she might get me on the rebound.”

“Okay, now I’m really confused. So you do
 have a girlfriend?” She asked, looking even more puzzled.

“Kelly. We’ve been together for the past couple of years, but she sent me a heartbreaking text tonight that I still don’t understand. Everything was great between us just before she left.” I explained, trying not to say too much.

“So you don’t have a girlfriend right
 now
. Is that it?” She asked, trying hard to get it all straight.

I was becoming emotional, she knew it and held me tightly to comfort me.

“I really don’t want to face Kelly when she gets home from her concert tonight, but I have no place else to go right now. My friend Tabby is the only one that I can think of going to but she’s pretty upset with me right now, so I have nobody!” I muttered, as I choked up thinking about my dilemma.

“Oh, poor Baby. Come here.” She said. Cradling my head against her soft ample breasts.

She was so comforting that I felt safe in her arms. The way that you may have felt when your mother held you as a baby. It was something that I truly needed at that moment as I looked up into her eyes as she looked down at me with the most pleasant smile.

Then it happened.

She bent down and kissed me in a way that no one has ever kissed me before. It was soft and passionate. I could tell that her kiss has been perfected by experience, as opposed to Kelly’s more aggressive style, or Tabby’s light gentle touch. It was something in between the two and it gave me butterflies in my stomach. When she backed off she wiped my tears away and rested her forehead against mine to stare deeply into my eyes.

“I don’t think that you should be alone tonight, Dear.” She said softly. “I am going to have you stay right here with me. Would you like that?”

I nodded sheepishly as she smiled and gave me another deep kiss. My mind was reeling from emotion at that point. Here was this older mature woman seducing me and I wanted it, badly. I felt so wonderful in her arms that I didn’t want to let go, and wished that I could hold her all night!

But first, we still had the party to finish before any of that.

“I’m glad that this is settled. Why don’t we decide on another outfit for you and join the party, okay?”

I nodded and we both stood to choose my final outfit from those spread out on the bed.

“Okay Honey, we have the hot little cheerleader number, but I guess that we can rule that out after what you were telling me about Jen. This second one is very sexy. It’s a black Lycra cat suit and I think that you would look incredible wearing it. It stretches to hug every curve and you don’t have to worry about your little girl parts showing anymore. Plus, you can pull the zipper down in the front to tease them with a bit of cleavage. I’m voting for that one.” She said.

“What’s that?” I said, pointing toward the last one.

“Oh, that’s just a garter belt and nylons with a matching shelf bra. It leaves you totally exposed with just enough lace to tantalize. I’m sure that you would never want to be seen in public wearing something like that, so lets get back to that cat suit shall we?”

I stood looking at the garter and nylons remembering how they made me feel when I wore something very similar for the girls on Friday nights. Victoria looked at me and back to the outfit.

“Is that what you really want to wear out there in front of everybody?” She asked.

I nodded my head, imagining everyone seeing me wearing it, while knowing full well that I was exposing myself to them in such a lewd outfit, and began to feel flush. My pussy began to tingle, to get puffy and moist, in dire need to orgasm. With my mind in a haze, thinking a million erotic thoughts, Victoria began to remove the skimpy French Maid outfit from my body by raising it over my head while I unconsciously raised my arms to help her.

As I stood naked, with my hands down by my sides, she picked up the little shelf bra and stood behind me as she pulled it up to support my breasts before fastening it in the back. Next came the black lace garter belt, which she put around my waist before turning me around and sitting my naked bottom on the bed. Kneeling before me, she slid  them slowly up my legs and had me stand to attach them to the snaps on the garter.

She dressed me as one would dress a small child, but my mind was a blank and my limbs limp, making it quite difficult for me to do it myself. I was becoming more aroused by the minute thinking that I would people would soon see me this way. More than I have ever exposed myself to at any one time before! Victoria was still kneeling and noticed my condition, my pink puffy labia, the drop of my lubricant forming at the base of my vagina. All quite noticeable! She looked up and could tell that I was aroused and in need of relief.

She sat me back down on the bed and brought her face closer to go down on me, but that was not what I wanted.

“Would you like me to take care of that for you, Honey?” She asked in a sultry tone, about to devour my pussy.

I placed a hand to her forehead just as she was moving in.

“You can have me later for anything that you wish, but I need to do this myself right now. Please?” I pleaded to her, hoping that she would understand.

She sat back on her haunches to watch as I scooted myself back on the bed, moving her pillow out of the way, and placing myself against the headboard, getting myself in the position that I most enjoyed. I placed a hand to either side of my pussy and opened myself up for her to see me as my inner lips opened like a flower before her eyes. She placed her hand to her mouth in shock as I boldly exposed myself to her, not expecting such an innocent young girl as me to act in such a salacious manner.

I closed my eyes and went to work on my pussy, unable to contain myself any longer. Victoria’s eyes opened wide when she saw how desperately I worked on myself to cum and crawled up between my legs for a closeup view. Her hand disappeared up her short dress and I could tell that I was getting to her. It wasn’t exactly like entertaining Kelly and her friends, but it was about as close as it could be.

As my hand worked back and forth across my clit she reached in with her free hand and placed her index finger into my dripping hole, inspected it, and licked off my juice teasingly. The sight of her was so erotic that it drove me over the edge and as I came I drove four of my own fingers deep up inside myself!

“Oh Oh Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

I fucked myself with my hand trying to get as much into me as I could, as Victoria watched intently until I was spent and left my hand up inside until I calmed down. Victoria took me by the wrist and slowly eased my hand out of my cunt and brought it up to her face as she looked me straight in the eyes and took my wet hand fully into her mouth. I could feel her tongue running over and between my fingers a she sucked the juice from my hand.

After a few moments of silence, Victoria suddenly jumped up. We had lost all track of time and had forgotten about the party!

“Oh damn! We have to go. Come on!” She announced, scurrying off the bed as I got my bearings.

She quickly took my hand, and before I knew it we were back in the foyer with the others at the party. All conversation stopped as each and every girl in the room were in shock looking at Victoria and I holding hands, with me totally exposed wearing my obscene outfit. Nobody seemed quite as shocked however as Jen, who seemed to be even more hurt by what she was witnessing.

I couldn’t help but notice the focus of their attention, as their eyes seemed to be locked onto my pussy, still a bright pink and swollen from my manipulations. I felt myself blush as I realized that they all knew that something physical happened between Victoria and myself while we were gone as she smiled and looked as proud as could be to be with me, and wanted everyone in the house to know it.

It was obvious that they had been waiting for us to return to the party before they continued, and I’m sure that they spent that time loading up on alcohol and smoking weed as there was quite a cloud of it floating above their heads. As they were heading back to their seats, one of the girls handed Jen another shot and a couple more tokes from her joint before going back to wait in the center of the room.

“Ladies! We have one more test to go and I think that you girls made the right choice once again. We will be playing Three Little Pigs and will need volunteers, so if you would like to join us raise your hand!” Terry announced, as most of the girls excitedly put their hand in the air to vie for her attention.

She carefully searched through the crowd and chose the three that she wanted and the girls all seemed delighted with her choices as they came forward to stand beside her and Jen in the center of the room. Victoria let me go so that I could get back to my “job” serving drinks to the girls while Terry explained to the contestants the rules of the game.

They all fought for my attention and complimented me on how hot I looked from  up close as I served them drinks while virtually naked. I couldn’t help but notice that every time that I was close to one of the girls they would glance over to see if they were being watched by Victoria who seemed to keep a watchful eye over them. That didn’t stop them from gently touching my breasts or pussy playfully whenever I was within range. A few even asked if I would like to stay with them for the night, but I knew better than to let Victoria know that.

Everyone had a good buzz on by that time, especially Jen, who I’m sure was encouraged to have more than any of them. She had a grin on her face and appeared wobbly standing beside Terry as she explained everything to the three girls facing them in the center of the room. It was evident that Jen was feeling no pain and the memory of her awkward situation with pizza guy was now gone.

As I looked at the girls that Terry had chosen, I noticed some similarities between them. Although their faces were pleasant, they were certainly far from being the most attractive of the girls. Secondly, they all appeared overweight with one being much larger than the rest. I do have to say that these girls were very nice to me, calling me over to join them whenever they could, so I am only mentioning this because it might come into play later.

“Okay Jen, take a good look at each girl. Number one is Lisa.” She said, as Jen stepped forward to study her face.

“The second is Sue.” Again, the naked girl stepped up close for a better look, apparently have a slight problem focusing..

“Last but not least, is Pamela.” She was the largest of the three and joked with the crowd as she walked around studying the wobbly Jen, while pinching her nipple or patting her on the bottom to get a huge laugh from the crowd.

“It’s time for the blindfold and the cuffs!” Terry announced, as Jen turned her back to allow her to tie a large bandanna over her eyes. “And we can’t forget her little piggy nose now, can we?”

Blindfolded, Jen seemed surprised as Terry brought her arms behind her back and put a pair of silver handcuffs on her wrists. She twisted about to playfully act as though she wanted to get free and show them that she was at their mercy. Finally, she stretched the elastic and put the pig nose over Jen’s own nose, in an obvious attempt to humiliate her as much as possible, even though she was too wasted to realize it..

“Okay Jen, as explained to you a few minutes ago, you are going to kiss each girl in turn until you can identify each one. Remember, you can only use your lips and tongue! Understand?”

“Yes.”

“Yes what?”

“Yes Mistress!”

“That’s better. Now will someone please give this poor girl a drink?” She asked, as a couple of girls jumped to get Jen a shot while another eagerly stood up to give her a toke of her joint.

I didn’t think that she needed any more, but they wanted to be sure that she was good and high before they proceeded. One girl put a shot glass to her lips and tipped it up as the bound girl swallowed. Before she could catch her breath, the joint was back in her mouth and she took another big hit, followed again by another shot. She coughed and staggered about until she could catch her breath. Once settled down, she appeared to be at her limit and stood on unsteady legs to await her next instruction.

“Oh yes, I almost forgot this last little thing. Does anyone have her tail?” She asked, while looking at the girls.

One stepped forward and handed her a pink anal butt plug with a curly tail to resemble a real pig. She took it from the girl, bent Jen over to access her ass, and rammed it up her asshole with one hard push!

“Owwwwwwww!” Jen screamed out and danced around blindly from the searing pain as everyone laughed.

I was shocked that Terry could be so cruel when this was all supposed to be for fun. After a moment she calmed down and Terry brought her back into position, with her curly pink tail sticking out from behind her in plain view of all. 

Terry turned toward the three girls waiting and gave them a nod. They seemed to know just what to do and started giggling as they all took down their pants, followed by their panties. The girls seated on a nearby couch stood up and moved the coffee table away as the now bottomless girls walked over and knelt on the cushions with their large bottoms facing out toward the room.

Everyone was screaming with laughter as Terry took Jen by the arm and guided her over to them. It was a sight to see three butts facing us, each larger than the next, with their pink puckered assholes in plain view. The girls on the couch were giddy, anticipating what was about to come.

“Alright Jen, I will guide your face and using only your lips and tongue you will kiss each girl for two minutes after which I will ask you to name them. If you get even one wrong, you will do it again until you get them all right. Are you ready?”

“Yes.”

“Excuse me??”

“Yes, Mistress!”

Terry gripped her by the back of the neck causing Jen to bend awkwardly at the waist before slowly moving her forward until her lips were about to touch the first girl’s anus. She turned her head as soon as she detected the smell, but Terry turned her head back and pressed her face into the girls ample ass! I could hear muffled cries as Terry held her firm until she calmed down.

“That’s better. It only takes a minute to get used to it before you don’t even notice anymore.” She instructed, as she continued to hold her in place.

“You have two minutes, so make it count!” She advised, with a laugh.

It is safe to say that she was going to teach Jen a lesson for embarrassing her earlier, and if she wasn’t going to suck a man’s cock then she surely
 was going to kiss a fat girl’s ass!

Terry was timing her with the clock on the wall and after her two minutes were up she pulled her head back, as Jen gasped for breath.

“Now that wasn’t so bad was it?”

Just as Jen was about to answer she found her face wedged between the second girl’s cheeks. This time she didn’t put up as much of a fuss until Terry started to wiggle her face back and forth between them.

“I want to see that tongue of yours. Stick it out!” She ordered, as she pulled the poor girl’s head back to check.

Jen followed her orders and I could see her tongue working from side to side across the big girl’s asshole. We watched as she pulled her head back to line her up before pushing forward forcing her tongue into the girls rectum over and over again.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” The girl moaned with pleasure.

“Keep it up. Tongue that ass!” Terry demanded.

The girl’s ass arched back toward her face hoping that she would probe deeper with a look of ecstasy on her face. Just as Jen was submitting to her fate, Terry pulled her head back again.

“Ohhhhh?”

The second girl sounded out her disappointment at the loss of contact as Jen was lined up for the third and largest ass to lick. As Pamela reached back and spread her cheeks, Terry brought Jen’s face between large woman’s massive globes and paused to give her time to savor the aroma. 

“Is this who you are now, you prissy little cunt? You have become no more than an ass slave looking for another meal. Now get that tongue out and lick it!” She demanded.

As we all got closer to watch, Jen began to lick the fat girl’s wrinkled asshole as Terry let go of her to stand triumphantly above her with her arms folded. I couldn’t believe what I was seeing as she ran her tongue around the perimeter between the large girls buttocks!

“Don’t forget to get up inside really good!” Terry instructed, as we watched her comply and force her tongue deep into the large girl’s asshole.

“I told Terry about Jen forcing you into coming tonight. She won’t be doing anything like that to yo ever again, I promise.” Victoria said into my ear, as she wrapped her arms around me from behind.

I felt bad for Jen at that point as they were going to totally humiliate her before the night was over.

“Oh Oh Ahhhhhhhhhhhh!” Pamela moaned as she reached up between her legs to get herself off, with Jen’s tongue still buried in her ass, and bucked back against her face.

“Well girls, it looks as though we lost another contestant!” Terry announced as Pamela fell forward to hang over the back of the chair, spent, as her ass continued to spasm uncontrollably. “But seeing that Jen was unable to complete her task she will have to be marked and punished.”

As Jen tried to regain her balance, one of the girls brought over a magic marker and a paddle.

“Alright girls, line up. We all know what we should do with this little ass licker!” She announced.

I could tell that Jen was disoriented, if not totally wasted, as Terry walked her over to the girl sitting on the end chair. She gave the girl the marker and she didn’t hesitate to begin writing on her. Once done, Terry moved her beside the girl and with one quick motion pushed her over onto the girl’s lap, handing her the paddle.

Smack Smack Smack!

“Owwwww!” Jen wailed, as she felt the searing pain on her upturn bottom.

As Jen began to sob, Terry wasted no time getting her up to her feet and over to the second girl who began writing. Again, she was pushed over a pair of legs with her pink curly tale sticking out from her ass.

Smack Smack Smack!

“Owwwww!” Jen cried, kicking her legs in the air.

Another girl, more writing, and another spanking.

“Owwwwww!”

I couldn’t see them, but knew that she must have had tears in her eyes as she struggled to get free as one after another, after another had their turn with her. The girls began to compete with each other, trying to see who could come up with the most derogatory and degrading things to write on her helpless body and laughed louder with each humiliating idea that they came up with. As her bottom became a bright shade of crimson, Jen gave up the fight, hopelessly resigned to her fate as they passed her around like a rag doll.

Victoria still had her arms around my neck from behind, softly rubbing my nipples as she watched, obviously aroused by what she was witnessing. We were standing out on the floor as Jen continued to be passed around, with most of the girls eyes on us as they watched Victoria touching me. She kissed me on the neck as her hands glided down my tummy toward my pussy. I closed my eyes and felt her soft fingers touching the tender skin of my vagina and heard her moan into my ear when she reached down further to discover that I was becoming wet for her.

As Jen was being tormented, crying from the searing pain on her bottom, I could no longer hear her as the mature woman massaged my dripping cunt in plain view of everyone. It’s hard to say now, whether she was doing it to pleasure me or to show them that I had submitted to her and she could do as she pleases with me. All I knew was that I wanted her to continue regardless of who was watching, and the fact that they were
 watching heightened my arousal immensely.

I had never had this many people see me orgasm before and the thought of them watching me performing for them as I let this mature woman pleasure me was a rush like no other! I began to gyrate my hips in a lewd manner drawing their attention. Please watch me, I thought. Watch as my cunt leaks my hot juice onto her experienced hand!

I reached my arm up around her neck and drew her in so that I could kiss her, while all of “her girls” watched. Did they desire me or wish that they were me? That was the question. She picked me up as though I were a feather and took me to the couch, as the girls moved aside to give us space, and she sat me down. As she knelt before me I rose my legs high in the air and spread them wide to let her have me.

As Jen sobbed in pain from the never ending onslaught on her ass, I was rewarded by a mature woman’s experienced tongue. She was incredible and had me squirming on the couch. How she knew how hard or how fast to work her tongue on me was magical. Many of the girls had come around to watch from the floor as I ached my ass upward as an offering to them.

It really didn’t matter that I had cum in the bedroom just a short while ago, because I was on the verge once again. She began to tickle my asshole by flicking it with her tongue and that was it. I can never get enough of a woman tonguing my bottom and reached my hand down to rub my clit. As she snaked her tongue gently up my anus I began to work my fingers across my pussy as fast as I could causing it to gush, spraying my juice onto the face of the dear woman. She seemed to enjoy it as she continued on to complete her task undeterred.

Then I came!

“Oh Oh Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” I screamed, as my ass bucked up against her down turned face.

As Victoria smiled up from between my legs, I rocked myself forward until I was upright with my legs still spread wide straight out to the sides, to display my hidden talents, then bent my neck forward to kiss her. She was delicious and I was delirious! I was so aroused even then, that I didn’t notice Jen sitting on the floor alone, still cuffed, but she had worked her blindfold down below her eyes and was now looking directly at me. Tears were flowing from her bloodshot eyes, she was covered with salacious writing everywhere, and she appeared half in shock by what she had just witnessed!

Seeing that look on her face made me realize what I had just done, as well as how it must have looked while I was doing it. Something happens to me when I am being watched, exposing myself or performing for them in some way. It is as if I were hypnotized and can no longer control my sexual urges knowing that they enjoy seeing me. It has been this way ever since I discovered sex from the magazines in “Uncle” George’s bottom draw!

Most of the girls were either cleaning up or gone from the room, now that the entertainment had come to a climax. Terry suddenly appeared from the hallway carrying Jen’s clothes and dropped them on the floor in front of her before squatting behind her to remove the handcuffs, leaving her there and walking away without a word. Jen just laid naked on the floor crying as I got up to help her.

“Are you alright?” I asked.

The way that she looked was hideous! What may have started out as a bit of fun for the girls to write on her playfully turned into more of a contest to see who could be more disgusting than the other. She had the words “FUCK PIG!” written across the top of her chest, They drew rings around each breast to look like a target with the smallest ring on her nipples as the bulls eyes. They wrote the words “USELESS CUNT” with an arrow pointing toward her vagina as well as “ASS LICKER” on her face separated by her mouth which had been circled around her lips. Finally she had “WHORE” written boldly across her forehead. But, the worst part of all was that the markers were permanent and it was going to take some real effort to get it off!

Oh, there was much more including obscene diagrams, and I think you get my point. Terry wanted to make her statement, but this was much to much just for being embarrassed by her not being chosen.

Jen was on the floor sobbing while wringing her sore wrists. She looked down at the writing on her body and then up to me with tears streaming down her cheeks.

“How could they do this to me? All I ever wanted was to join a sorority. I thought that it would be fun, and figured that once I got in I could get my friends in too, so we could all be here together! Now I hate this fucking place. Look what they’ve done to me! They’ve completely humiliated me! I don’t want to be a part of something like this! You have to promise me that you will never tell a soul about what happened here tonight. It might slip out someday but they are usually pretty secretive about these things, so will you promise me?”

I nodded my head, even though it’s near impossible to hide things these days.

“Thank you! I am so, so sorry for acting the way that I did to you, and just hope that I can make it all up to you so that you can forgive me! ” She apologized, as I helped her to her feet.

She reached down and picked up her dress to put it on. While she was turned away, I could see more writing on her back as well as her bottom, which was bright red from her torturous spankings. Even with her dress on she looked disgusting!

“Come on, lets get out of this fucking place!” She said, as she started walking toward the door.

She turned back and noticed that I wasn’t right behind her, remaining where I was.

“I’ll be staying here tonight.” I said.

She looked at me and then over to Victoria, who had been watching the scene from where I had left her, and was now on her way over to stand beside me pleased by my decision.

Jen just lowered her head in defeat and slowly headed out the door. I couldn’t have felt any worse for her and judging by how things worked out for me, I have to forgive her. She paid dearly for her selfishness and I will just leave it at that. It was only a short drive back to her dorm and I was worried about her making it due to her intoxication as well as her mental state, but we were stupid college kids that don’t always think about doing what’s right all the time.

Victoria took my hand and led me back to her bedroom still virtually naked, and I was now her pet to do with as she pleased.




Chapter 8- Becoming Victoria’s pet!


W
e made love for what seemed like hours after we got to her room that night and cuddled together afterward. As I lay against her she would offer me her full breast and I would suckle it like a baby. It may sound strange but seemed more romantic than some type of fetish. She made me feel quite safe when I was with her.

“Did you enjoy yourself this evening?” She asked, gently stroking my hair.

“Yes, very much.”

“I’m sorry that you had to see that spectacle with your friend. I don’t know what got into them to cause them to do that, but I generally stay out of their way and let them have their fun. Do you think that she’ll be alright?” She asked.

“I don’t know. She was pretty devastated.”

“I know that your ex-girlfriend Kelly hurt you tonight. I’m sure that I can get the girls to talk her into joining us some night for another party, if you want to get even with her.” She offered.

As much as I hated Kelly at that moment for what she did to me, I couldn’t bear to see her going through what Jen had done to her.

“No. We’ll be fine, but it’s going to be very uncomfortable living together with her after that.” I explained.

“Then why don’t you move in here with us? We have plenty of room for you or you can stay with me right here. The girls all love you and would be more than happy having you stay with us, plus I can have you with me every night. What do you say?”

It sounded like a great idea.

“Won’t I have to join?”

“Don’t be silly, Dear! As long as I’m in charge, I make the rules. So if I say that you can stay, you can stay. You will be our guest for as long as you wish and if you decide that you wish to officially join later, it would just be a formality. I won’t take no for an answer, and will have the girls over to move your things in the morning!”

She made me feel truly wanted as I crawled onto her prone body to give her a kiss, holding me there against her ample bosom until I fell fast asleep listening to her beating heart.

The following morning I was awakened by the most incredible feeling, as Victoria was lying between my legs gently licking my vagina. At first, I had thought that I was dreaming of the times when “Uncle” George’s friends would sneak into my bedroom, without his knowledge, to eat my pussy as I pretended to be asleep. I moaned and began to squirm when she stopped and looked up at me.

“Good morning my little Munchkin! Ready for breakfast?” She asked as I let out a huge yawn and stretched.

“Yes please!” I answered, prepared to get out of the bed.

“Stay! I’ll be right back.” She said, as she hopped out of bed and took her robe from behind the door to put on en route to the kitchen.

This was the first time that I was alone since arriving at the Sorority house and laid my head back down on the pillow to enjoy a little quiet time. I thought back to the events of the past 24 hours that got me here in the first place. First it was waking up with the knowledge that Jen had given Kelly concert tickets so that she would be out of town while she takes me with her to the sorority house. Then it was Tabby who started off madly in love with me and now thinks that I don’t want to be with her any longer after showing me the tattoo she got to prove her love for me.

Finally, Kelly. The girl that I trusted completely and couldn’t live without, sent me that picture. But, it was the caption that got me! She bragged to me about how much of a slut she became, giving a stranger her thong and flashing her pussy to everyone at the show!

I must have been a fool to believe in her, but never again! I’ve already gotten myself into trouble too many times to count. Everything that I do turns bad for me, so I’m going to turn over a new leaf. No more of people controlling me, telling me what I should do or who I should be with.

I will always remember the wonderful time that I shared with Kelly, and I don’t know why she did what she did, but it worked out for the best. Victoria will keep me safe, I just know it! Plus, all of the other girls make me feel wanted, so I’m sure that I will enjoy living with them.

“Breakfast for my pretty little girl!” Victoria say melodically, as she carried a tray into the bedroom.

I scooted up to the head of the bed and put a pillow behind me, while she put the tray on my lap, so that she could do the same. We were now side by side as we shared our breakfast of scrambled eggs and home fries.

“I have to say that I have never seen anyone look as comfortable as you were naked last night, surrounded by a house full of complete strangers. Did your friend Kelly teach you that?” She asked, as she fed me some of the eggs from our plate with a fork.

“No. I’ve been this way all my life.” I replied.

“How so?”

“When I was young we lived on a farm way out in the country. I loved the feeling of being naked, so with nobody being around much, I went naked most of the time. I actually felt as uncomfortable with clothes on as most do with them off.”

“That sounds sweet, Honey. So, I guess that when you began to develop that all changed?” She asked.

“Not at all! I still preferred to be naked most of the time, until I started going to high school after moving in with “Uncle” George.”

She stopped chewing and turned her head to face me.

“Did this uncle of yours see you naked; too?”

“Yes, but he used to live down the road from us and saw me that way all the time growing up. He isn’t really my uncle, just my neighbor.” I explained.

“Did he have sex with you often? You don’t seem shy about having people watching you.”

“Uncle George? Of course not! He was like a father to me, but his friends came over every Friday night and………...” I put my hand over my mouth to stop myself from saying too much again.

“Go on, Dear. You were saying something about your uncle’s friends?” She asked, putting the tray on the night stand to give me her full attention.

“They would have me come in to say goodnight while they played cards, that’s all.” I said, not wanting to tell her my story.

“Daisy May, were you naked? Were you naked when you came in to see them?” She asked anxiously, turning herself to face me.

“No. Yes…...sometimes. I would usually have a t-shirt on when I went to bed, but later they would have me stay with them while they played, so it all depended on how they wanted me to dress. I would pose for them, or serve them for tips. It seemed that if they touched me I would get more.” I said, as I felt myself becoming aroused recalling the libidinous acts that I performed for those older men.

I could feel my vagina becoming warm as blood rushed to my labia giving it a pink hue. Victoria noticed this right away as she watched me changing before her eyes. My voice deepened, my pulse began to race, and my hand went to touch my sex just as it always had.

“His friends touched you and he did nothing about it?”

“He would watch, but it was me that wanted them to. It was me that told him that I wanted to pose like the women in his magazines.” I said, as my fingers pressed harder on my clit as they began to move faster.

“He showed you the naked girls in his magazines?”

“No. I found them in his drawer by accident and spent my afternoons after school masturbating to the pictures of women showing themselves. I could see how it excited men as the women posed lewdly for them and fantasized that it was me. I wanted men to see me! So, I surprised George’s friends by making myself up like those women and have them want me too. Oh God!” I said, as my hand moved like a blur over my pussy bringing myself to the edge.

“And what did you do while they watched? Did you masturbate for them, as you are now?” She asked, squeezing her breast through her thin nightgown.

“Yes! Yes! Yes! I wanted them to watch! I needed them to watch! It got them hot to see me open my legs for them. Oh God! Oh God!”

My eyes closed and I bit my lip as I imagined people watching me perform for them. I was full of lust as I neared orgasm, when….

“Oh God! Oh Oh Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

My hips arched upward toward Victoria’s watchful eyes as I came. She looked on fascinated by what she was witnessing, as I became a woman possessed in much the same way that I was when she got me off in front of the girls at the party. I don’t know exactly what it is, but I become a different person and become filled with lust when I know that people are watching me!

It took me a few minutes for the spasms to die down before I opened my eyes to she Victoria smiling at me.

“That was incredible! So, you enjoy it when others see you doing that?” She asked, while still pinching a nipple through her nightie.

“Mmmmm, yes. I do this every Friday night and have for years. I always look forward to Fridays.” I cooed.

“I am really going to enjoy you staying with us and I’m sure that the other girls will as well. I’m going to take the tray back to the kitchen. Why don’t you get yourself together and come out when you’re ready, okay?”

“Okay.” I replied, half in a daze.

Victoria leaned forward and gave me a quick kiss on the cheek before picking up the tray to carry it away as I caught my breath.

A short time later I walked out into the foyer. All of the furniture was moved back to its normal position as the girls sat watching TV, or doing homework, or just playing with their phones. I heard someone clear their throat and everyone looked up at me standing in front of them totally naked. They all appeared to be shocked seeing me like that unlike the night before when the mood was quite different. But this was daytime. People just don’t go around naked there during the day, and that was obvious judging by their reactions!

Victoria stopped in her tracks when she walked in and saw me standing bare ass in front of everyone, but instead of telling me that I shouldn’t or getting me something to cover up, she just smiled.

“Daisy May, I’m going to have Sue and Pamela bring you back to your room with some boxes to get your things. You can get yourself comfortable when you come back. Okay, Honey?” She asked, so that everyone could hear.

They all looked at each other excited to learn that I was going to be moving in with them.

A short time later I was back in my room. There was no sign that Kelly had come home the night before, just as I suspected. I looked around the room and hesitated as I debated with myself whether I was making the right decision to leave, and remembered how wonderful it felt to be with Victoria last night.

I opened the first draw and took out a few things at a time, placed them in a box, and went back for more. It would have been much quicker if I had just scooped them all up, but something kept me from rushing. The girls carried the boxes out to the car as I filled them and when I got to my bottom drawer and opened it, I got choked up.

In there, were the outfits that I wore for the girls on Friday nights! I removed the French Maid outfit that Kelly had bought me, and remembered wearing on that first night that I exposed myself to her friends. I put it in a box and reached down for each of the rest in turn and reminisced about the events of the nights that I wore them. Finally, I held up the little schoolgirl number that Tabby gave me and Jen returned to me when she picked me up for the party, and thought about how I left things the last time that we spoke.

Once I had everything packed in boxes, I decided to leave a note for Kelly. I was getting near the end when……

“Good morning, Honey! I brought you a t-shirt…………..”

It was Kelly walking in holding it out to me with her hand! The girls had left the door open to carry the boxes out and she just appeared, stopping in her tracks when she saw all of my drawers open and empty, with no sign of any of my things anywhere.

“What the……? What’s going on? What happened?” She asked, completely dumbfounded by what she saw.

“I’m leaving.” I said, barely loud enough to hear as I held back my tears.

“Leaving? Baby, why are you leaving? What’s going on? Tell me!”

I was in tears and couldn’t speak, so she walked over to read the note that I was writing and took it from me. It read:

Kelly,

I thought that it would never come to this, but after what I saw the real you last night in your text I feel that I can no longer trust you and I must leave. It appears that you have changed and you don’t care about me anymore. I will always remember the good times that I had with my big sister but you broke my heart and I will have to move on without you. Maybe someday we can be

That was as far as I got with the note before she came in.

“What is this? Where are you going?”

“I’m moving to a sorority.” She said, filled with emotion.

“A sorority? I’m gone for less than a day, and you joined a sorority?” She said, while holding me by the shoulders so that I would look at her.

Just then Sue and Pamela walked in to get the last of the boxes and stopped to find Jen shaking me to give her the answer. They stepped up to let her know that they were with me and she let me go, intimidated by the much larger women.

“What sorority?”

“Alpha Delta Pi.” I replied.

“Alpha Delta Pi?” She exclaimed. “They will eat you alive over there. I can’t let you do this!”

The girls walked by her and lifted the boxes from the bed.

“Why would you leave me? What did I do?” She pleaded.

“Your text! You made it quite clear to me what was going on. How could you?”

“What do you mean, with Amy? We didn’t do anything with each other. Okay, so we kissed once, but that was on a dare from the guys. We were just having fun! She’s just a friend, that’s all. We even slept in separate beds last night, you can even ask her! I’m sorry, okay? Please don’t leave me!” She pleaded.

“It was much more than that, and you know it!”  I said, as I was became overcome with emotion and broke down.

Pamela put me under her arm to shield me from Kelly and she lead me away crying my eyes out.

As we were walking out of the main door to the dormitory I heard Kelly scream, “What the hell is going on here?”

Within just a few minutes of her arrival I was gone from her life forever. She seemed to act as though she had no idea what she had done, but after making so many bad moves recently, I couldn’t let her talk me into staying after seeing what she was becoming. I no longer wanted to be used as someone else’s pawn and was going to a place where I was really wanted. No more dumb moves for little blonde!

For the rest of the day I sorted my clothes and put them away. There was one open bedroom available that I was given, even though Victoria wanted me to sleep with her for the night.

“Are you getting settled in alright?” She asked, as she stepped into my room.

“Oh yes, thank you.” I replied as I folded a top and placed it in a drawer.

“And the girls, are they treating you okay? Let me know if you have any trouble with them and I will….”

“No no no! They are all great. I think they really like me!” I exclaimed.

“And your friend Kelly, any trouble with her when you left?” She asked.

“She was upset that I was leaving her. I don’t know why she thinks that I would accept what she did to me.”

“Well, if you think that she will cause you trouble I can take care of her. I am good friends with Dean Cook, so if you wish, I can make Kelly gone from your life with one phone call.” She advised.

“You know the Dean?” I asked

“Of course, Dear. I have a lot of influential friends. We have been very close for years. You can say that we have many mutual interests. She’s the one that talked me into coming back to school. How do you think a woman of my age could become the president of a sorority without anyone willing to oppose me? Honey, believe me, no one will mess with you as long as you are with me.” She boasted.

“No, please leave Kelly alone. I think that she is learning her lesson now that I am gone.” I pleaded.

“Alright then, but if I find out that she’s calling you or bothering you in any way, she’s gone. Even if she doesn’t, sometimes things seem to just happen on there own.” She said with a wry smile. “Don’t go getting yourself too comfortable in your room. I want you with me again tonight!” She advised, before walking out the door.

Victoria seemed to have pull with the Dean, but I didn’t want her doing anything unnecessary to Kelly, but the way that she talked about taking care of her got me worried. I still care for Kelly, even after what she had done, and really didn’t want any harm to come to her.

The following morning Victoria had one of the girls drive me over to my first class. It was nice to be chauffeured as opposed to walking all the way across the courtyard. Kelly was blowing up my phone with texts and voicemails, but I was getting too upset to read them after a while as she continually asked me why I was doing this to her, and she wanted me back. They made me cry, especially when I heard her voice pleading with me over the phone on her voicemails, so after a while I had to stop and let them go unanswered.

Kelly also tried to call Jen, if for nothing else, to have someone’s shoulder to cry on, but she didn’t answer either. In fact, she didn’t show up for class or cheerleader practice as well! She told Amy that I left and she was shocked to hear the news and apologized, if she had anything to do with my decision to leave.

On Tuesday I had to confront Tabby again. She is such a sweet person that she didn’t deserve how I disappointed her the other day, when all that she wanted was to be with me. A million things ran through my mind to say to her but nothing felt right. It is quite obvious that she loves me and wants me to be with her, but between living with Kelly and now Victoria, it is becoming increasingly hard to get away to be with her. As I waited for her to arrive into the classroom I made a vow that I will spend time with her if she still wanted me!

As I watched her walk in, she looked straight ahead toward her desk. For the past few classes she has gone from loving me to hating me and back again. I had to hope this time things end up a little better for both our sake. When she finally acknowledged the class and saw me, she looked frustrated. I have seen her angry and this wasn’t it. She appeared as though she couldn’t go through another disappointment but was anticipating that another was still looming.

I smiled at her to let her know that I still cared, but she didn’t respond. She seemed sad even when she spoke to the class. We were used to her cheerful voice in the morning, but today she acted as though she didn’t want to be there. Again, I waited for everyone to leave and sat in my chair to speak with her, but she didn’t close the door, or even approach me for that matter, instead she ignored me and went through some papers on her desk.

I got up and made my way toward her, as she glanced up quickly when she caught my movement and then back down.

“Are you here to hurt me some more. Does that get you off?” She asked, while avoiding eye contact.

“Tabby, please don’t be like this. You know that I care deeply about you!” I replied.

“Then why do you torture me every time that I see you?” She asked, while holding back her tears.

“I don’t do these things on purpose. You knew about my relationship with Kelly. What did you want me to tell her, that I was going out to make love to another woman?” I asked, getting her attention.

“But, you said she was going out to a concert or something, what’s your excuse now?”

“Something else came up.”

“So now I’m not even second on your list? Gee, I guess you’re a real busy girl these days!”

“I left Kelly.” I blurted out.

“What?” She asked, half in shock/

“I left her and moved into a sorority.” I said.

“You moved into a sorority? Just a few days ago you were in love with her, now you break up and move into a sorority just like that? That’s impossible!” She exclaimed.

“It all just happened to work out that way. Kelly did something that I can't forgive and I just happened to be invited to the sorority that night and they like me, so I’m staying.”

“Just like that?”

“Just like that.”

“Why didn’t you call me? You knew I had the room?” She asked.

“It all happened so fast that I didn’t have time to think. Victoria asked me to stay, and all of the girls really like me.”

“So, you left Kelly for this Victoria, is that it?” She asked, looking defeated again.

I couldn’t bear to tell her what Victoria and I have been doing together, so I decided to switch gears.

“I’m free for dinner, if you don’t have any plans.” I said.

“Is this just another chance for you to crush me again?’ She asked, sounding very cautious.

“No. I miss being with you, but if you would rather not….”

“I’ll pick you up 7 O’clock, okay? I can whip up some Beef Stroganoff for you!” She said eagerly.

“That sounds great. I’m glad that you’re not still angry with me.” I said, giving her a kiss on the cheek before I left, as well as giving her the address of the sorority so that she could come and get me.

Later, I was getting myself ready to go back at the sorority house as Victoria stepped into my room.

“Going somewhere?” She inquired.

“Yes. A friend of mine asked me to come by for dinner. I had to turn her down to be here on Friday, so I told her that I would make it up to her.” I explained.

“You’re not sneaking out to be with Kelly again, are you?” She asked.

I noticed a change in her temperament and thought it best to play it cool and not get her upset. 

“No, she’s actually one of my professors and she asked me to go over some things with her. I won’t be late.” I said.

“Alright, Dear. I didn’t meant to pry. Just looking out for you, that’s all. Be sure to let me know when you get back. I don’t want to have to worry about you getting back here safely. I’ll have one of the girls give you a ride.” She said.

I had the feeling that she wanted to keep track of me, but it might have just been my imagination.

“Oh, that’s okay. She’s picking me up. Thank you anyway!” I said, as I went back to getting myself ready.

She hesitated for a moment, and I feared that she would insist that I have one of the girls take me, but she finally walked away without another word. I felt a little uneasy about her scrutiny of me and could only hope that she will ease off in the future.

Tabby picked me up right on time. I made sure that I was ready when she got there to avoid her being questioned by Victoria, which would only cause more conflict. She leaned over to kiss me but I had to back away again, so that we wouldn’t be seen from inside. I felt really bad for her, as I am doing this to her more frequently.

She had everything set up nicely for a romantic evening alone with her fine China, candles, and a bottle of wine. I noticed that she seemed a little different toward me, more aloof, and I knew it was from all those times I had disappointed her. Of course, there was no way that I could blame her as she has poured her heart out to me, as I in turn always end up giving my love to someone else.

As we were finishing dinner I made a vow that I would give myself to her completely that evening no matter what. Once we finished with dinner and cleaned up, we went and sat on the sofa to have another glass of wine. I leaned over to give her a kiss and it was as though I lit a fuse as she became a woman possessed, pushing me over to lay on my prone body!

Her sweet gentle kisses became ravenous and she wasted no time at all tearing her clothes off. Her blouse was first to go before she rose up and reached behind her back for the hooks of her bra. She removed it seductively and tossed it aside as she shook her chest to tease me with her cute smallish breasts. I pulled her down to me to take one into my mouth as she moaned with pleasure. Just last night Victoria was feeding me the two largest mammaries that I may have ever seen, and tonight I enjoy a little bite sized appetizer in comparison!

A few moments later it was my turn as she pulled my top off over my head. Next came my bra, and before I knew it, she was rubbing her breasts against mine. It was quite a sensual experience as she would move her chest in a way that her nipple would rub against mine in a circular motion. As our nipples hardened it increased the effect, until we were both moaning together.

Once we were ready she took me by the hand and led me to her bedroom. She has always been so soft and gentle that it is something that I truly cherish. I allowed her to do whatever she pleased with me as we made up for lost time making love under the gaze of my portrait, looking down from above us on the wall.

Tabby is as small as I am and we just seem to fit with each other, and when she got into the scissoring position for tribbing with me, we meshed perfectly together as our vaginas kissed and worked in unison. Most of my partners have been taller and stronger than me, so they always led the way. But with Tabby, every movement seemed almost choreographed as we worked our bodies together more fluidly, taking turns controlling our speed or pressure, or even where we touched, as we ground our pussies together.

I worked my way up until we were face to face and I kissed her passionately as I rocked my pelvis against her as though we were fucking. Our clits found each other and felt like a bolt of lightning shooting through me, continuing that contact as we began to kiss passionately.

Tabby has a very sensitive clit and I knew she wouldn’t last long in this position as she moaned into my open mouth. Finally, I felt her beginning to spasm and her legs thrash uncontrollably as I continued to grind against her juicy labia until she couldn’t take any more and had to break contact. She had to roll off to the side as her lower body trembled from her thunderous orgasm.

Once she calmed down she hugged me tightly as she looked into my eyes.

“Please stay with me tonight.” She pleaded, as she stroked my hair.

“I wish that I could.”

“Why can’t you? You said that you’ve left Kelly, so what’s preventing you from being with me now? I love you Daisy May, and it kills me inside every time that you leave me!”

“I just moved into the sorority and I think that they expect me to be there at bedtime. I’m sure that in time I will be able to stay with you longer.” I explained.

Tabby seemed so happy that I was with her that it bothered me that would have to leave, and just as that thought entered my mind I heard a text come in on my cell. We had been lying comfortably under the covers with our bodies entwined, and when she heard the text Tabby held me tightly to prevent me from moving. I looked into her eyes until she reluctantly eased her grip so that I could roll over to check it.

It was from Victoria and read:

How’s my baby doing? It’s getting late and Mama’s getting worried about my little girl. Stop in and see me when you get here, I’ll be in bed waiting!

Tabby could see my reaction and looked upset as she got out of bed and left the room. I was beginning to feel uneasy with the fact that Victoria treats me like a child. It seemed cute at first, but I’m a grown woman and I don’t need someone to be telling me what time I had to be home. Besides, it was only 11 o’clock! I am going to tell her that I don’t want her to treat me that way anymore as soon as I get back!

I came out to the living room to find Tabby crying on the sofa and went to console her, putting my arms around her to hold her.

“I thought that things might be different for us now that Kelly is gone, but nothing has changed. She’s just been replaced by this Victoria person or whoever, and I’m playing second fiddle again. I’m never going to have you all to myself!” She said between sobs.

“Please don’t feel that way. I’m going to have a talk with her to tell her that I need my space so that I can spend more time with you, I promise. I have to go, but would you mind very much if I use your shower before I leave?” I asked.

She looked at me quizzically and motioned for me to go ahead, as she remained on the sofa crying. I’m certain that Victoria will scrutinize me when I get back and I can’t afford another situation like I had last year with Kelly after being out with the art instructor. I came very close to losing her then and don’t want a repeat performance with Victoria.

After my shower to remove any evidence of being with Tabby, I had her drive me back to the sorority. As I walked in the front door the girls sitting in the foyer gave me a look as though they knew that I was going to be in trouble for something and watched me until I was out of their sight.

I gave a couple of light knocks on Victoria’s door and peeked inside.

“Oh there you are. You do realize that this is a school night, don’t you?” She asked, as she sat in her bed reading.

I remained where I was, not wanting to have to get any closer, but she had other intentions.

“Come in here, will you please?” She asked, as I slowly made my way toward the bed.

She quickly got up and sat on the edge of the bed as I approached.

“Come closer!”

I stepped up to her and she pulled me tightly against herself.

“Did you enjoy your evening with the Professor?”  She asked, as she pressed her cheek against mine.

“Yes, we had dinner together.”

She kept moving her head and appeared to be sniffing my hair and face to try and detect the scent of another woman. Then she held me at arms length to see if anything looked out of place. Apparently satisfied that I didn’t appear to have had sex with Tabby, she smiled.

“So, you seem quite found of this woman. What is her name?” She asked.

I told her Tabby’s name and what class she taught, and I’m positive that by the way that she was questioning me that she will be investigating her. If anything bad were to happen to her it would be my fault, and I could never live with myself for it! Victoria likes to be in control and is not the type of person that you would ever want to cross.

“Why don’t you hurry and get ready for bed and I’ll give you a special treat when you return.” She turned me around and gave me a pat to get moving, as I headed toward my room to get ready.

I was having major doubts that I made the right decision to stay there and could tell that I was becoming more her properly than a guest. To think that she checked me to find any evidence that I had been with someone else was quite disturbing! I’m not her property, so how can she tell me who I can be with? It is time that I put my foot down before this goes any further!

I returned to her room wearing just my sleep t-shirt and she laid me down on the bed to kiss me. I was so glad that I decided to shower before leaving Tabby’s, but was still uncomfortable that she would still detect something, be it he scent on my skin, or her taste on my lips, or even whether my vagina appears to have had some attention recently.

Oh shit! That’s it!

She was kissing my body and moving to go down on me. I can’t believe that she will check every detail until she is absolutely certain! I felt her tongue on my pussy and thought that I was safe after a moment. Then she paused and raised her head up.

“Hmmmm, you seem awfully fresh down there tonight. What is your secret?” I could tell that she wanted to see how I reacted to her question.

Would I get nervous and give away my transgressions, or just play dumb and let it go?

“I don’t know, must be from the shower I took before I left. You don’t like it that way?” I asked, as I played the dumb blonde card.

She remained with her head up, looking in my eyes for what seemed like an eternity before suddenly lowering her head to resume eating my pussy until I came. It was a good thing that I didn’t orgasm with Tabby or it would have taken much longer for me to get off again, raising more suspicion.

The feelings of love that I had for her before are being replaced by a sense of anxiety. She was treating me like I was her child and disciplined me for being out late. What I thought was respect for her by the other girls now appears, seeing things more clearly, to be fear as well, as she controls their every move. There was more to this place than meets the eye!


Chapter 9- My biggest mistake of all!


O
n Friday morning Kelly awoke determined to find an answer. It had been a full week since she left me to go to the concert and her emotions had run the gamut from sorrow, to hate, to a strong desire to have me back with her, regardless of my reason for leaving. She had been racking her brain trying to figure out exactly what it was that would cause me to be so upset that I would move out less than a day after telling her how much I loved her.

She had called her friends Amy and Trisha, but Amy had spent the entire time with her, and Trisha hadn’t seen her in a couple of weeks. Her first thought was that it was jealousy toward Amy for going to the concert with her instead of me, especially since she spent the night with her in a motel, but I had never shown any jealousy even after seeing them together during one of our hot Friday night trysts. 

Jen was another causing her concern as she hadn’t seen nor heard from her since giving her the concert tickets last Friday. Kelly has sent her multiple texts as well as voicemails, and got no reply at all. None of her other friends had heard from her either, causing them all to worry about her well being.

Ring! Ring!

“Hello?”

“Hi Amy. I’m really worried about Jen. Even if she were still out of town she would have gotten our calls, so I’m going to go by her dorm again to see if anybody has seen her. Do you feel like going with me?” Jen asked.

“Sure. I needed an excuse to ditch school today anyway. You driving?” Amy asked.

“Yeah. I figured we can go out for breakfast afterward anyway. Be there in a half hour, okay?”

“Sounds good. I’ll be ready!”

When they pulled into the lot at Jen’s dormitory they found her car parked in her usual space. Usually they would walk across the courtyard as they did when they went to find her earlier in the week and didn’t think to look for her car. They had also left notes on her door which they noticed were now gone as they approached.

Knock Knock

The girls looked at each other nervously, expecting the worst. After a moment they heard the sound of her door opening, but only crack and that was all. Kelly pushed on the door to find Jen wearing her bath robe and slowly walking away with her head down.

“Jen? What the fuck? Why didn’t you answer our calls? We were worried sick about you. What happened?” Kelly asked, as the two entered.

Jen sat down in a chair without a word. The lights were off, the blinds closed, and the place was a mess.

“You look like shit! Are you alright?”

Jen looked up. Her hair was a mess and her face gaunt.

“I haven’t been feeling good lately.” She replied, as the girls started to back away. “No, don’t worry. It’s nothing that you can catch from me.”

“Then what is it? Is it…….”

“Cancer? Fuck no. I could only wish that it was.” She answered, confusing them.

“Jen we’re your best friends, you can tell us anything. What’s wrong with you?” Kelly asked.

“I ruined my life, that’s all. I’m such an asshole!” She exclaimed, as she began to cry.

“Come on Jen, it can’t be that bad! What did you do?” She asked, as the two went over to console her.

“I’m a rotten person and don’t deserve any friends. Everybody hates me!” Jen said, as tears gushed from her eyes.

“We don’t hate you. Who hates you, Jen? Tell us what happened, we’re here to help you.” Kelly offered, as the two girls looked around the dark room to find empty pizza boxes strewn about as well as a few empty jack Daniels bottles on the table.

“I don’t want you to hate me too, even after what you did to Daisy May.” She blurted, causing Kelly to rush closer with her face inches away to hear her words.

“What about Daisy May? Have you heard from her? What did she say?” Kelly had a million questions that she needed answered all at once.

“I haven’t seen her since last Friday. Are you saying that she’s missing?” Jen asked, instantly snapping out of her daze.

“She left me. You said that you saw her on Friday? I thought that you had to go out of town?”

“She left you? I’m sorry to hear that, but after your text I’m not all that surprised!” She said.

“What text? The last one that I sent her was to show her that we were having a great time and that I love her. Then I got back to find her moving into a fucking sorority!” Kelly exclaimed.

“Oh shit.” Jen said, as her face grew pale. 

“What the fuck did you do to her??”

“I was working to get into a sorority….”

“What brought that on all of a sudden?” Kelly asked, as she and Amy brought over a couple chairs to hear her story.

“I have always wanted to be in one since I was a kid, and never mentioned it because I didn’t want you to talk me out of it, or beat me to the punch and get in before I did. I was going to get you all in once I was there, I promise! There was a lot of competition and I knew that I was going to need help, so I made friends with the Vice President of the chapter, who I heard liked me. She told me that she could help me get in and invited me to a party, where I could meet the members who would be voting.”

She stopped to get a drink of water and open the blinds for perhaps the first time in a week as we looked around at the disgusting mess that she had left behind. I couldn’t wait for her to move her story along to find out where Daisy May came into play.

“Her name is Terry, and I knew that she had the hots for me, but I needed something more to be sure that I would be chosen and that is when I thought of Daisy May. The sorority was expecting to run me through some form of hazing and Terry said that she would go easy on me, but I came up with the idea to bring Daisy May along and she could give them her usual Friday night show, like she usually does for us. I knew that I could never do what she can!”

“You used my girlfriend for your own benefit. You’re a fucking asshole!” Kelly said, as she started to go for her.

Jen didn’t flinch and would have accepted whatever punishment that she was going to get from her, when Amy stepped in.

“Wait! We have to hear the rest!” She said, holding Kelly back.

Realizing that there would be time to get even with her later, Kelly sat back to let her resume with the story.

“That was Friday? So, you had to have this all planned if you were offering us the tickets on Thursday to make sure that I was out of town. What a sneaky little bitch!” Kelly lashed out. “So, how did you get Daisy May to go along with your plan? Was she onboard with you for this. Is that why she left?”

“Of course not, but I tricked her into going.”

“How could you trick her into doing something like this?” Kelly asked.

“C’mon Kelly! We’re talking about Daisy May here! She’s about as gullible as can be, so that part was easy. As for her leaving you, I haven’t talked to anyone, but I got your messages and now I’m sorry to hear that she’s really gone. She was really upset about your text, so I can’t say that I’m surprised that she did.”

“Oh yeah, the text. How could she be upset about that? Because I was with Amy? I already told her that we were just friends!” Kelly said, as Amy nodded in agreement.

“Are you kidding me? Going out in public looking like a total slut, while bragging about fucking all those guys. And how about the guy holding your thong? You can’t deny it. It’s all right there in your text. She was crushed when she saw that!” Jen explained.

“What the fuck are you talking about! Here, I’ll show you!” Kelly said, as she went through her phone to find her text.

“There, look! What do you see?”

She showed Jen the text again that she saw on my phone last Friday night and nodded her head.

“See? Right there! The guy is holding your thong. And if you zoom in you can see your pussy virtually hanging out of your shorts.” Jen pointed, at the picture.

“We were in the parking lot walking by to go to the bathroom and three guys started teasing us. They were drinking beers and smoking weed and asked if we wanted to join them and I teased them back, asking what it would cost. Of course, one of them said a trip to the back seat of their car, so we kept walking.”

“Then one yelled out that he dared me to bring him my panties on the way back from the restroom. I was just kidding and said that I would, if they would set us up with beers for the night. They all looked at each other and then back to me and said “Hell Yeah!”. Well, Amy and I just laughed and started walking again. Then I started thinking that it didn’t sound like that bad of a deal, and decided to take it off when I was inside peeing.”

“Amy was surprised to see that I was going to give it to them, but we were there to have fun, so they got my thong and we got beers and smoke for the night, that’s all.”

Amy nodded her head in agreement with everything that she said.

“So, how do you explain going there dressed like a slut with your pussy exposed to everyone? It looked like it had quite a workout!” Jen asked, while still examining the picture.

“Those are the shorts that I used to wear to concerts when I was in high school. They didn’t seem so bad when I was younger, and it’s safe to say that I’ve grown a little since then. I was in a hurry to leave when I put them on and never got a chance to see how they looked on me. When I got into my car I noticed how tight they felt and was about to go back in and change, when Amy called to say that she was outside waiting for me in front of her dorm. I didn’t want to make her wait, so I just left. It was a bad decision right from the start because it was chafing me raw the whole time and irritated my vagina to the point that it swelled up. I couldn’t see it the way I do now and really didn’t notice that it was evident to everyone. No wonder I was getting so much attention! Now I’m embarrassed.” Kelly said, apologetically.

“And the part about having had three already and they said that they can come all night?” Jen asked.

“Beers. We were taking advantage of our opportunity and had three by the time that we took the picture and they probably were hoping to get us bombed and stay for more. By that time my shorts were really doing a number on my vag and it was killing me. I wouldn’t let anyone touch it, let alone fuck it! Besides, they all thought that Amy and I were a couple, so we used that so they would leave us alone! It was killing me so much during the concert that I had to stop at a Walmart on the way home and have Amy run in and buy me some sweat pants.”

“So, the way that you were holding your hands like you were offering to put a cock in your mouth to the camera?” Jen asked, as the final question.

“I was making the sign of a heart so that Daisy May would know how much I loved her, but the picture was taken before I was ready. Did she think that I was out fucking guys and putting it in her face? Oh God! This is terrible. I have to see her right now and explain!” I said, frantically.

“If she’s at the sorority, they seem to really love her there. They aren’t going to give her up that easily.” Jen advised.

“What do you mean? This is all just a mistake. Of course, they will let her come back home!”

“I saw her with Victoria before I left that night. She runs that place, and she isn’t going to let Daisy May leave without a fight. You definitely don’t want to be seen anywhere near there.” Jen advised.

“I don’t give a shit! She has my girlfriend and I need her back. I’m not afraid of some prissy sorority girl!” Kelly announced.

“You don’t understand, she’s a grown woman, and she’s tight with the Dean. I’ve heard of girls being banned from the college in a single day for crossing her. They just make up a story and she’s gone. I’m more worried about you right now! I really don’t want anything to happen to you. You don’t deserve this.” Jen said.

“So, when will you be starting? You gave them everything that they wanted, including my sweet little sister!”

“Fuck them! I would never want to be a part of something like that, especially after what they did to me. They are nothing but assholes.” Jen blurted.

“What did they do to you?” Kelly asked.

“Don’t worry about it. All I can say is that from what I saw, Daisy May will be fine as long as she doesn’t do anything stupid. We just have to figure out some way to get her out before she does! I’m really sorry about what I got her into and will do anything you ask to help get her back.” Jen offered.

“I’m still pissed with you.” Kelly said.

“I know. I’m a piece of shit.”

“Get your ass dressed. We can talk over breakfast. ” Kelly said, as Jen got up to get herself ready to go.

“Time for school, Dear. You don’t want to be late!” Announced Victoria, from the doorway of her bedroom. “Breakfast is waiting!”

I stretched my body out, under the covers of her her warm king size bed. She’s had me sleep with her every night since I arrived and although I enjoy her attention most of the time, I’m growing tired of her treating me as though I were a small child. I still haven’t spoken to her about it yet, but I definitely will very soon!

I walked into the kitchen to find all of the girls already seated at the table. They have become quite accustomed to seeing me come down for breakfast wearing only my sleep t-shirt, but it always gets a smile from Victoria. Just as I was about to start eating, Victoria said that she had an announcement.

“Good morning girls. I have good news for you! Dean Cook is going to come by tonight to spend some more “special time” with you all.” She said, while making the sign of quotation marks for emphasis. “She has been looking forward to having more fun with you like she did that last time. I don’t think that anyone expected to see that, did we? Anyway, I’ve told her about how much we love having Daisy May here with us now and she can’t wait to meet her. She has something special planned for my sweet little angel!”

She looked at me and gave me a wink while the girls all acted excited to hear the news. I didn’t know what it was all about, but they certainly made it seem like it would be fun!

Victoria wouldn’t give me any details but I could tell that she was certainly looking forward to the Dean coming to visit us. I got texts from Kelly and her friends all day saying that they needed to see me, but I didn’t answer for fear that Victoria would check my phone and see that we’ve been talking. Now that some time has passed, I don’t feel as angry toward Kelly anymore and would really like to see her again. Maybe even get back together with her, if she’ll take me back.

Victoria had Pamela take me to my first class. It was nice at first being driven around, but I miss some of the freedom that I felt walking across the courtyard in the warm sunshine. Since I left Kelly I haven’t been close enough to stop by without one of the sorority girls accidentally running into me and walking to the next class. It seems odd that they always seem to show up sometimes. 

Tabby texted me and asked to meet me for lunch to tell me something very important. I met her in a little sandwich shop just off campus and she looked like she was at wits end as I approached her, already seated at a table.

“I’m so glad that you came!” She said, as she rose to kiss me on the cheek.

“What’s the matter?” I asked, noticing her hand shaking as she took a sip of water.

“I got a call from Dean Cook a little while ago. She asked me if I knew you. Of course, I said that you were student of mine. Then she proceeded to say that I was seen with you off school grounds and asked whether we were romantically involved. I told her that it must be some kind of mistake and she reminded me about the school policy about professors dating their students. I looked into it, and it only involves students that are in their class or possibly within the same department. We only have a couple of weeks left for the semester and we should be in the clear. The trouble is, that I don’t think that I can wait that long to be with you again.” She said, just as the waitress came to take our orders.

I could tell that she was nervous to be seen with me as she kept looking around for anyone that she might recognize who could get back to the Dean about seeing us together.

“That’s terrible! Do you think she would fire you if she caught us?” I asked.

“I honestly think she would, but I don’t know how she even knew who I was. She has never come down to see me. Anyway, I can only think of two choices that we might have. First, I can leave the school and you can come and live with me until I find something else. I would really love it if you would.” She said, reaching across the table to hold my hand.

“And the other?” I asked.

“The other would be that we wait until the semester is over and we don’t have to sneak around anymore. I just think that I won’t last that long being away from you!” She confessed.

There is no way that I could move in with her right away even if I wanted to, due to my situation at the sorority, so the only option would be to wait. We would still see each other during class and as long as we aren’t off campus there is no rule to say that we can’t get together to talk.

“I don’t want to see you have to change jobs for me, especially when all we need  is a couple of weeks. I vote to wait. It makes the most sense and you don’t have to look over your shoulder anymore. It may give me enough time to straighten things out with Victoria, as well.” I said.

“I know that’s the right choice, but I had to ask anyway. You do
 understand that I would do anything for you, don’t you?” She asked, while looking me into my eyes.

Just then I sensed someone standing beside me and looked up to find the waitress  with our lunch smiling down on us, watching the romantic scene that was being played out before her.

We talked as we ate our lunch and made sure that we left separately to avoid being seen together outside.

Of course, I knew right away that it was Victoria that put her friend, the Dean, up to calling Tabby. I never wanted to tell her about my dinner date with Tabby, but I knew that she would see through me. I’m just glad that I took that shower before going home to her, or she would have discovered what we had done and had her fired right away, if not worse!

Victoria was beginning to scare me, and I was really considering leaving her as soon as I could figure out how! I could only hope that she doesn’t target Kelly next.

Once back at the sorority house, I found all of the girls busy cleaning. They were moving the furniture back the way that it was that first night that I was there, and I wondered what was on the agenda for the Dean’s visit. It looked as though they were making room to put on some type of show for her, but none of them would tell me what, so I just went off to my room.

“How was your day, Dear?” Victoria asked, as she poked her head through the doorway.

“It was good. Nice to have the weekend to look forward to.” I replied, as I put away my stuff.

“The girls are getting everything ready for tonight. I spoke with Dean Cook earlier, and she is really looking forward to seeing you. It will be theme night and I have something special for you to wear.” She said.

“Oh? What is it?” I asked.

“It’s a surprise. All I can say is that it is going to be perfect for my special girl! I can’t wait to see what the Dean is wearing. She can be very creative!”

“I noticed that they were moving the furniture. Will there be entertainment tonight?” I asked.

“Oh yes, Honey. There will certainly be entertainment!” She replied with a laugh. “Now, I would like you to wash up really good and be sure that you are nice and smooth. I noticed a hint of stubble and I can’t have that on my little baby girl. Everything that you need will be by the tub for a nice warm bath. I put my own special oil out for you too. I’m sure that you will just love how soft your skin will feel after using that. I’ll keep the girls busy downstairs so that you can get comfortable and take all the time that you need, okay?” She asked, with a glowing smile on her face.

“Yes, thank you.” I replied.

As she was leaving I was thinking that she can seem so nice, but on the inside I feel that she may be pure evil!

I walked into the bathroom to find a small table set up with everything I needed. The oil that she wanted me to use looked expensive and she didn’t leave anything out that could need. To top it all off she had candles lit and the blinds closed for mood. Once the tub was filled I slid down into the warm water and felt like I was in a dream. As much as I wanted to masturbate I resisted the urge in case Victoria was waiting for me when I got out, but she wasn’t. I dried off my now baby soft skin and ran my fingers across my freshly shaved muff and found it as smooth as it ever was. 

The party wasn’t supposed to begin until 9 and I didn’t know how Victoria wanted me to dress so I came down to dinner in the robe that she had laid out for me. Nobody would talk about the party during dinner, which seemed odd for something that they were looking so froward to.

As the time grew near, I was sitting in my room watching TV when Pamela walked in.

“Time to get you ready for the party!” She said in a melodic voice.

She was carrying a few things in her hands and laid them on my bed. I wasn’t sure what I was looking at until she held up a small dress that looked like it belonged on a 3 year old!
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“Is that what I’m really supposed to be wearing for the Dean tonight?” I asked as I took it from her to study it.

“Yes. It’s a theme party. We all dress up. Victoria thought that the Dean would love to see you in it. I would too!” She said, while almost blushing. “Believe me, you will be a hit in this. Let’s do your hair and makeup first, okay?”

Pamela had me stand before her as she sat on my bed to get herself down to a my level to begin with my hair. She began by brushing it and parting it straight down the middle. Next she teased it some, to add body to the top of my head. She obviously knew what she was doing as she meticulously worked on me using pins and hairspray to get things the way that she wanted before adding hair ties and a pink bow on each side to create pigtails. She had me look in the mirror to see her work and I was amazed at how nice of a job she did! She put the pigtails high up on the sides, while still leaving two long strands hanging down on either side to accentuate my face. I could see her smiling proudly at her handy work from behind me in the mirror. 

Next she sat back down to and opened a makeup kit to begin working on my face.

She helped me take off my robe and put on the tiny dress. I felt so embarrassed when I saw myself in the mirror. The dress was pink and white, made entirely of lace ruffles and flared out at the bottom. But the real kicker was, that the hem of the skirt was so short that it left my bald pussy and bum entirely exposed. This is what Victoria is expecting me to wear for the dean?

“Oh yeah, I almost forgot!” She exclaimed, as she darted from my room.

I was hoping that she was coming back with some pants, or at least a pair of panties, but she had neither.

“Sit!” She said, motioning toward the bed.

She knelt down and put a pair of pink ankle socks with lace trim and little teddy bears on my feet, followed by a pair of shiny black patent leather shoes. When I stood back up and looked in the mirror next to the much larger girl, I couldn’t deny that I totally looked the part, if you ignored the fact that I was exposed below the waist. It was as though I were about to become a pedophile’s dream!

Pamela had a wide grin on her face when she saw me and I could tell that she wanted me badly!

As Pamela was getting me ready the party was in full swing. The Dean had already arrived, and all of the girls came around to greet her as though she was royalty. She and Victoria stood around and talked while the girls busied themselves serving them appetizers and drinks. After a short time Victoria clapped her hands to get everyone’s attention.

“Okay girls, we’re about to get started. Dean Cook is very excited to see what you are going to surprise her with this time, although it will be hard to beat that last theme night!” She exclaimed, as she turned to give the Dean a sly grin. “I know that you all have your outfits laid out in your rooms, so I want you to hurry and put them on while I take her with me so that we can change as well. The new addition to our family will be down a bit later, and I’m sure that you are all excited to see her. Okay, let’s go!” She said, clapping her hands again as the girls scurried away.

Victoria took the Dean by the hand as she led her back to her bedroom. I had no idea that I was to be the highlight of he evening, which was probably a good idea, otherwise I would have been too nervous. As I looked in the mirror I imagined how I will look to everyone at the party. It was Friday night after all, and this is the type of thing that I have done every Friday for the past few years, so why did it feel so different to me this time? I would be dressed similarly and exposing myself as I always have, but all the other times I was in front of friends or people that I know and felt comfortable with. These girls were still strangers to me.

No one, other than Victoria, has tried to befriend me, and I’m not sure if it is out of jealousy toward me or if she has told them all to keep away, so that she could have me all to herself. It’s quite obvious that she thinks that I am her property! I had forgotten all about Pamela standing beside me and noticed that she was staring at my exposed pussy in the mirror, and thought it was a good time to leave.

“Are we ready to go now?” I asked nervously, hoping to avoid an awkward scene.

She took a few extra seconds to take in the view before nodding her head yes, and took my hand to lead me away. I could hear everyone giggling and having a great time as she led me down the hallway, stopping just out of sight of those out in the foyer. I peeked around the corner and couldn’t believe my eyes at what I saw!

Victoria was seated on a couch facing me and looked like a goddess, wearing a black latex full length form fitting catsuit, that fit her buxom figure to a tee! It had a long zipper down the entire front with matching platform boots and it all looked quite stunning, if not intimidating on her, as she sat with her legs crossed drinking a cocktail with one hand while holding a riding crop in the other. She seemed very comfortable as the prototypical Dominatrix and looked as though she has had many years of experience.

Dean Cook was seated beside her smiling while chatting away as she admired all the young girls around her. She wore a black leather cup-less corset with matching thong panties. Garters hung from the corset connected to black lace stockings which fit into 6” stiletto heels. She is a middle age woman who seemed proud of her large breasts that stood out prominently for all to see, and she looked very mysterious wearing a sexy black masquerade mask over her eyes with a matching choker around her neck. 

Terry appeared to be directing the scene, and she too was in the spirit of the occasion wearing red leather panties and bra, with a garter belt and black nylons. She seemed to have no problem walking in her calf high stiletto boots as well!

Last but not least were the girls. They were all dressed in a similar schoolgirl outfit that I wore the other day, with a short red plaid skirt, see-through white blouse (no bra), and knee socks. I found out later that the Dean was once the headmaster of a Catholic school for wayward girls and left unexpectedly after some hints of allegations for molestation surfaced. Nothing ever became of it and it was kept secret from the public. Soon afterward, and with the help of some influential people, she became the new Dean at the college. There were rumors that she has a fetish for young girls as I was about to witness first hand!

As I hesitated to join join them, I continued to watch the girls prance around the floor before the dean as she watched them in their short skirts. Occasionally she would motion for one of them to come near and would raise their skirt to expose their white panties to both herself and Victoria as well. They would comment about what they saw and would ask them to lower their panties below their bottom for further examination. Then she would give the girl a playful spank and let them go as they would pull their panties back up and skip away like children.

The girls seemed to enjoy the role play as well, and the fact that they appear to enjoy every aspect of this sorority lifestyle makes me question the criteria that Victoria and Terry use in choosing them to join. The scene was all so surreal, like nothing I could have imagined. As I waited quietly in the wings Victoria saw me out of the corner of her eye and motioned to Terry to go and get me.

“Open!” She ordered.

I opened my mouth to allow her to place a pink pacifier inside to give me the full effect. If I had any pride left in myself before that, it was now gone.

She took my trembling hand and started to walk me out into the open foyer. As soon as I came into their view each and every one of them stopped whatever they were doing to watch. There I was standing before them all, looking like a girl no older than a young toddler, and I was more embarrassed than at any other time of my life!

I have been naked before people ever since I was an innocent young girl, I have dressed seductively and performed salaciously for their attention as an adult, but being dressed in this way before this group was beyond mere humiliation!

They all looked at me with hungry eyes as I stood before them with my hands behind my back red-faced from embarrassment. Terry left me standing directly in front of the couch where the prominent women were seated, and walked away.

My blonde hair was in pigtails positioned high, tied with pretty pink ribbons, with two flirty wisps of hair to frame my face. My face was made up with extra long lashes to highlight my blue eyes as well as so much blush that my cheeks were a bright pink. My tiny baby-doll dress was covered with lacy ruffles, and designed specifically to leave my bottom and vagina exposed to everyone.

As Victoria sat smiling proudly at her new creation Dean Cook was beside herself with delight of what had just been presented to her.

“Oh my God! Will you look at that? Please, come closer my dear. You are just adorable! And you haven’t even reached puberty!” She exclaimed with glee as she studied my freshly shaved muff on display for her pleasure. “Thank you Victoria, this is such a wonderful surprise!”

“I knew that you would love her.” Said Victoria, as proud as a peacock.

“And she’s mine for the night?” The Dean asked, as she reached out to touch my smooth pussy. “Mmmm, her skin is baby soft.”

“Yes, just for tonight, but I will want her back again tomorrow! She is delicious.” Victoria replied, as she looked deep into my eyes.

“Oh, I’m sure that she will be!” The Dean agreed, as she picked me up and put me on her lap.
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The End !
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Be sure to watch for part 3 coming in June 2019!


We hope that you enjoy this book and recommend the following
 HOT
 titles for you as well!
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Be sure to read this
 hot
 Exhibitionist series from where it all began!



Exhibitionist Wife Training (3 Book Series)
 

Shy little Amy just can’t say no!

Or


Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Candy To My Poker Pals!


[image: ]
She is one hot
 wife with no limits, and this is just one of her many escapades!

Or check out some of the other hot titles on the pages below!


Candy couldn’t wait to tell her husband about her vacation plans to the sunny shores of a little know place called Maspalomas. Her unsuspecting husband could never have imagined what actually takes place there and watches helplessly as his loving wife becomes a total whore for any man as she lies waiting on open display. This one is for mature readers only!


Exhibitionist Wife Training: Candy Becomes a Wife Gone Wild on Her Beach Vacation! (Exhibitionist Candy Book 6)
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Be sure to check out this hot club designed for amateur exhibitionists!


Secret Sex Club For The Lonely Housewife: What Does Your Wife Do When You Go To Work
!



Secret Sex Club For The Lonely Housewife Part 2: What Does Your Wife Do When You Go To Work?


[image: ]
Marie  was a bored housewife that needed something to pass the time during the day. What she found was beyond her imagination!


Or something really special from Candy as she gets down and dirty!


Exhibitionist Wife Training: Candy Exposed Naked On The Dance Floor in A Crowded Bar!
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Just get her loose and watch her go!




Exhibitionist Wife Training: Submissive Slut Wife Is Used By Strangers To Win A Game Of Pool!
 


[image: ]
When her husband asked her to show it all to help win a friendly game of pool, could she say no? Not our favorite little slut wife!

This time she goes too far!



Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Candy At The 24 Hour Truck Stop!
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Why would her husband leave her bound naked in the woods at night where any man could find her?



Find their author page
 here
 to see what other great titles are available.



Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Candy To My Friends During Our Super Bowl Party! (Exhibitionist Candy Book 5)


[image: ]
Candy is at it again with another mind blowing story of this little hotwife as her husband plans for a party with her as the entertainment! This is a first time team up with Candy and her good friend Amy. You won’t want to miss what they can do together. Hot!


AWAKENING OF BRIE (7 Book Series)
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Brie wanted to be just like any other woman but there was something inside of her that she couldn’t control. When her husband discovered her secret he pushed her to the limit. He soon discovered that she has no limits and has no choice but to accept her as a wanton whore that can’t say no to any man that wants her!

For mature readers only!
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