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You can't help but fall in love with sweet little Daisy May, but be careful or she might break your heart! In this first parts 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!
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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 little mistake and now his life will be changed forever as his wife uses hypnotherapy to force him to become the woman that he was meant to be!


My Wife: THE BOSS'S WHORE: She will do anything for the company to save her husband’s job!
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Her husband can only watch as this little Hotwife gets exactly what she needs!


There will also be several unbelievable
 exhibitionist
 wife story titles waiting at the end just for you.



Bonus:We have included some very
 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 the first two parts of her story we leaned how much she enjoyed being naked on the farm growing up, and now that she is a young adult in a childlike body, 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 and you will never believe just who will be taking advantage of her naivety now! She has left Kelly, who must now hide from those that have entrapped Daisy May in a web of debauchery ultimately finding herself in a situation that may be impossible for her to free herself from!)



Chapter 1- Running bound, naked, and free!
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“D
aisy May, please! Will you stop already? I have to finish this term paper by the morning and you keep on distracting me!” Kelly exclaimed, as I strutted around our dorm room naked, vying for her attention.

Kelly is my roommate, girlfriend, and most of all, the big sister that I never had. I love her more than anything and sometimes I can’t control myself when she isn’t focusing on me, as she is now, and I will do whatever it takes to get her to look at me. She usually can’t resist me for too long when I tease her like this, because I can be very creative when I need to.

“Can’t you take a break and play with me? You know how much I hate it when you ignore me.” I pleaded.

“Not tonight, Honey. I really need to get a good grade on this to keep up my GPA. I’ll make it up to you tomorrow, okay?” She asked, as she continued to type on her laptop.

“But it’s 10 o’clock and you’ve been working since dinner time. Don’t you think that you can use a break?” I asked, as I wrapped my arms around her neck to nibble her earlobe, pressing my naked breasts against her back.

Suddenly, she sat up and closed her laptop.

“Alright, if you want to play, then let’s play!” She said, as she rose from her chair. “Put on your sneakers and get your robe!”

I was confused. All I wanted was to make love with her, and now we were going out? Where? As I sat on my bed to tie my sneakers she went through her drawers and retrieved a scarf.

“Turn around!” She ordered.

I stood up as Kelly pulled my hands behind my back to tie them together with the belt from her own bathrobe. Next, she tied the scarf over my eyes so that I couldn’t see, before finally draping my robe over my shoulders and tying it closed to hide my naked body. This was all totally unexpected and I could feel myself getting wet already from the anticipation of what was to come.

I felt her taking me by the arm and then walked me out of our room and down the hallway. She paused for a moment before opening the rear door to the building, perhaps to be sure that we wouldn’t be seen, before proceeding down the stairs and whisking me away. I could hear voices talking in the distance as she led me across the courtyard. My pussy tingled with excitement as she led away undaunted by our surroundings. After walking for several minutes at a determined pace we came to a stop, just as I felt the soft grass under my feet being replaced by a harder surface.

“Okay Honey, you said that you wanted me to take a break and play with you? Well, here you go!” Kelly announced, as she took off my blindfold.

I couldn’t believe my eyes when I found myself standing on the running track surrounding the athletic field. The floodlights were on illuminating the entire area and I could easily see students kicking a soccer ball around the middle of the field as I felt the robe slipping off my shoulders, leaving me naked with my hands bound behind me..

“You have exactly 5 minutes to take 2 laps around the track and if you succeed I will untie you and give you back your robe. If you fail to complete your task in time, you will have to walk all the way back to the dorm just as you are now. Do you understand?” She asked, as she draped my robe over her arm.

“But you can’t expect me to run naked with my hands tied like this! They will all see me!” I said nervously.

“That’s why you will have to run fast. I’ll be watching in case anyone gets too curious, but the quicker you go the quicker it will all be over. The clock is ticking!” She announced, while setting a timer on her phone.

I looked down the track, then back to her, as she watched the time ticking away and I realized that I had no time to waste and started to jog away.

“Better hurry!” She shouted.

I picked up the pace and found it difficult to run with my hands bound behind me. Now I’m only 4 foot 8 inches tall and weigh a mere 92 pounds, however my breasts are a 34C cup and look quite large in proportion to the rest of my body. This was never more evident than it was that day as they bounced and jiggled uncontrollably with each step along the way, to the point where it began to hurt!

Of course this didn’t go unnoticed by the guys playing in the field as I made the far turn to head back toward Kelly for the first time. They made no attempt to hide the fact that I had their full attention at that point, as they stood dumbfounded watching me running by them. The exhilaration that I felt at the moment was incredible! 

There I was, under the bright lights running naked and bound in front of a group of strangers with absolutely no way to cover myself from their view. I could feel my pussy becoming wet and my nipples standing out prominently as they stared and pointed.

“One lap to go. You had better pick up the pace!” Kelly warned, as I passed by her.

As I made my way around the next turn I noticed that the guys in the field were walking toward the other end of the track that I would soon be passing by to intercept me. I kept up my pace with my tits bouncing as I approached them, unsure if they were going to cause me any trouble as I would be completely helpless to stop them. They stepped out onto the track just as I got to them so that they could get a real good view of me as I passed and made lewd comments when they saw me up close under the bright lights.

“Wow, she is fucking hot! Look at that sweet little pussy!”

“Yeah, and how about those fucking tits! They’re huge! Cute little ass too!”

“Hey, you look familiar! Don’t I know you?”

“What’s your hurry little girl? We won’t bite!”

Luckily I made it by them unscathed, but they all got to see a sight to remember of the cute little girl running by them, bound and naked on a warm Spring evening. It is becoming more and more common for students that know me to see me naked these days, as Kelly gets more daring with me as time goes on. She already knows that I will do whatever she asks and the more risky the situation, the more excited I get!

By the time that I made it back to her, I was completely out of breath.

“Not bad. You did it with 10 seconds to spare. I guess that having an audience really helps. I’ll have to remember that next time!” She said, with a wry smile. “So, can we get back now, so that I can finish my paper?”

“Yes Kelly, thank you!” I replied.

“And you can take care of that when we get back as well!” She said, pointing toward the drop of lubricant forming under my shaved vagina, giving away my arousal.

It seems that as time goes on and I am required to take more chances I can’t control my emotions and the juice flows freely from my pussy. There is nothing that I can do to prevent it and it sometimes puts me in embarrassing situations!

“I love you Kelly.” I said.

“I love you too, Daisy May.” She replied, as she draped my robe over my shoulders and led me back to our dorm with my hands still bound behind me.

Although it now seems like ages ago, that happened just a couple of weeks before this story takes place, and our lives have changed dramatically since then, as you will soon see!


Chapter 2- My humiliating debut


“O
h my God. My sweet baby. We have to get her out of there!” Kelly said, beside herself with emotion.

“I don’t know how we can! She’s Victoria’s little pet now, and she has her girls from the sorority watching over her constantly. Plus, she and the Dean are very close, and if she catches you anywhere near Daisy May, I guarantee that you will be gone in a heartbeat. Don’t worry Kelly, this is all my fault. If anyone should take a chance to get her out of there, it should be me, I just have to come up with a plan.” Jen advised.

“She still hasn’t returned my calls and texts all week. It’s clear to me that she knows that if Victoria were to see that she was talking to me, that there would be trouble. So, how can I explain to her that it was all just a misunderstanding and I need her to come back to me?”

If you learned anything about me from what I have written previously, you already know that I don’t always make the best decisions. This time however, I have really put myself in a bind by leaving Kelly and moving into the Alpha Delta Pi Sorority house. Kelly had sent me a text from a concert that she went to with her friend Amy, that got me very upset and Victoria offered to have me stay with her at the sorority. It happened so fast that I never really gave Kelly a chance to explain, with Victoria moving me out of our dorm room before she even returned that next morning.

Victoria is the president of the sorority and acts more like the house mother. She is 35 years old and decided to go to college after divorcing her husband. She is also best friends with Dean Cook, after having met her years ago when they were both active in the swinging lifestyle, where they made some very influential friends. Now they are devoted lesbians and use this political power to their advantage, with Victoria running a sorority of girls that she has hand chosen, while supplying the Dean with fresh young pussy whenever she desires. Now that Victoria has me under her control, things are about to get quite bizarre!

As Kelly, Jen, and Amy finish their breakfast at the diner, they try to come up with a plan to talk to me.

“I have an idea.” Said Jen, to get the other’s attention.

“What’s that?” Asked Kelly.

“This is Friday, right?”

“Yeah, so?”

“What does Daisy May do every Friday night?”

Now, for the past couple of years Friday nights have been very special to me. Since I discovered sex while living with George, I realized how much I enjoyed people seeing me naked. Once I learned that it turned them on when they saw me, I would do things for them as they watched and encouraged me for more. When Kelly learned just how much I needed this still, she made it into a regular Friday night ritual to have me perform for her and her friends in our dorm room.

“Do you think that she would expose herself for the whole sorority?” Kelly asked.

“Of course! It isn’t like she can control herself or anything. If Victoria learns what she is capable of, she will use her, and I’m sure that Daisy May won’t be able to say no. I’ve already seen it! I think that the three of us should take a walk over there after dark and see if we can get to her, before they decide to do anything to harm her.” Advised Jen.

Now you have to remember, by this time I had realized that I made a mistake in leaving Kelly and moving into the sorority, but the girls didn’t know whether I would want to leave or not, regardless of Kelly’s apologies. They were taking a huge risk in coming to see me, and if Victoria or the Dean get word of it, they would surely all be banned from the school.

The girls met at Kelly’s dorm room just before dark and started off on their long walk across campus to the chapter house of the Alpha Delta Pi Sorority. As they got to the other side of the courtyard they came upon Greek Row, where all of the sorority buildings are located. It is a warm Friday night and, although still early, the sound of loud partying was all around them, with a good deal of it coming from the boys on Frat Row, the next street over. There was no moon that evening, so it was quite dark with little chance of them being recognized, regardless of the many students milling about on the road or lawns of other sororities nearby. One couldn’t help but notice even from a distance that there was no one anywhere near Alpha Delta Pi, which made them wonder if the word was out that Victoria was not one to mess with.

As they approached, they found the front of the building well lit, the front blinds closed, and no one from the house outside. It was quite evident that whatever festivities were planned, they had already begun, as figures could be seen moving about by the window through whatever gaps they could find in the blinds. It was much too risky for them to get close to the front of the house, so they went around to the side where it was dark and out of sight of those in the road.

As Kelly, Jen, and Amy quietly made their way around the side of the house, they could hear music and laughter coming though the open windows. Unlike the previous week when Jen was being hazed, this time the music was more subdued and conversations could be heard from inside. The girls found the perfect hiding place with a partially open window between two large bushes.

Kelly slowly rose up to peer inside and was shocked by what she saw!

“What’s going on?” Jen asked, while keeping her head down.

“Shhhhh!” Kelly responded.

A moment later she ducked down with her face showing her disbelief of what she had just witnessed.

“Holy shit!” She whispered. “The Dean is in there. You’re not going to believe this!”

As she kept down to gather her composure, Jen and Amy peeked inside. They too slowly lowered themselves down until all three were now sitting on the ground dumbfounded!

“What the fuck did I just see?” Asked Jen.

“I don’t know if you saw what I did, but this is really strange. Are they all on drugs or something?” Amy added.

What they saw was something that none of them could have ever imagined.

“I recognize the Dean, but who are the other two?” Kelly asked Jen.

“The woman seated beside her on the couch is Victoria. The other one is Terry. I’m sure that she is directing the action, whatever that is.” She replied.

They all rose back up to get longer look as all of the girls from the sorority were milling about in short red plaid skirts, a white blouse, and knee socks just like little Catholic schoolgirls, as Victoria and the Dean watched the entertainment while sipping on a large martini.

Victoria was wearing a black latex form fitting catsuit and holding her drink in one hand, with a leather riding crop in the other. Seated beside her was the Dean, wearing a black cupless corset with garters attached to black stockings. Her huge mature naked breasts hung impressively out from her chest. It was evident that she was proud to display them to the young students and looked quite comfortable while doing so. Terry strutted around the room directing the girls while wearing a red half bra with matching panties and garter belt connected to her black nylons.

As the three looked on from the window, the sorority girls pranced around the room acting like school children at recess, while the older women chatted away enjoying the show. One of the schoolgirls caught the Dean’s eye prompting her to lean over toward Victoria and make a comment. She, in turn, motioned for Terry to come over and proceeded to point the girl out to her and have her come and stand before Dean Cook.

She was a pretty young girl, not much larger than myself, with short black hair and big brown eyes. The Dean looked excited to see the girl approaching and put her drink down to give her full attention. The girl played her roll to a tee, acting demurely as the woman looked her over.

“My goodness, you are a pretty little girl aren’t you? What is your name, Dear?” She asked, leaning forward for a closer look.

“Brianna.”

“Well Brianna, did you remember to wear clean panties today?”

“Yes ma’am.” The girl replied, shuffling her feet nervously.

“May I see them, please?”

The girl looked to Victoria for direction and received a nod to proceed. She reached down and slowly raised the hem of her short skirt above her waist to show the Dean her bright white full panties.

The Dean smiled.

“Lower them.”

The girl hooked her thumbs into the sides of her panties and slowly lowered them to just a few inches below her crotch, before raising her skirt again to expose her well trimmed pussy.

“Turn.” She ordered, while making a twirling motion with her finger.

The girl turned away and raised her skirt in the back to show the woman her bare  ass.

“Oh, you’re just a little cutie pie, aren’t you?” She declared, as she reached out to feel the cheeks of her bottom. “Victoria, are you sure that this isn’t the one that you told me about? I would be more than happy to have her tonight.”

“No. Believe me, you will not be disappointed with the one that I have waiting. Which reminds me; Terry, is Pamela ready with the surprise yet?” She asked, as she looked toward the hallway where I had been standing out of sight.

While the party had been going on, Pamela, who is quite a large girl and has been given the task of keeping a watchful eye on me since I moved in, had been getting me ready for my appearance. This was just about at the point where I left you when I told the second part of my story, but if you missed it, I will tell you what I am wearing to the festivities. Believe me, this is not something that I am proud to be telling you about!

Victoria had sent me in to take a long hot soak in the tub, using expensive skin softening oils that she had purchased special for me. I was also advised to shave my body smooth, including my vagina, of course. Pamela came to my room to fix my long blonde hair into pigtails high up on the sides, like you would find on a little girl.

Next came my makeup, with blush to give me rosy red cheeks along with mascara and eye shadow to highlight my blue eyes. As she left to get the clothes that I was to wear, I checked the results in the mirror and figured that if this was to be the extent of my “little girl” look, then I could probably be okay with it. That was when she returned with my outfit in her hand and laid it on my bed, and I could tell that my worst nightmare was about to be realized!

I looked down at the tiny dress half in shock, trying to figure out just how it could possibly fit me. The dress was designed to be worn by a girl no older than a toddler, but obviously this was made in a larger size. It was pink and white and made entirely of ruffles and lace. She removed my robe and smiled when she saw my naked body as I stood mesmerized looking down at the garment that she was about to put on me.

I felt defeated, as I unconsciously raised my hands above my head to allow her to slide it down over my body. Oh, did I say over
 my body? Apparently it was designed to be short, perhaps to show off the diapers worn by someone with that type fetish, as I turned back toward the mirror to find myself transformed into a baby before my very own eyes! The ruffled material flared out at the hem which fell just short of covering my vagina or bottom, and made me feel like I would just die if I was to be seen by those at the party dressed that way.

“Oh yeah, I almost forgot!” She exclaimed, as she darted from my room.

I felt a momentary sense of relief as she obviously forgot to include something and hoped that it wouldn’t be diapers, but my hopes were soon dashed as she returned with only a pair of pink ankle socks and black patent leather shoes. She sat me on the bed and put them on me, before having me stand before her to admire her handy work. I couldn’t help but be nervous, as she was becoming noticeably aroused by the sight of my naked bald pussy right in front of her, and I knew that I could do nothing to stop her if she wanted me at that very moment.

I mentioned to her that Victoria was expecting us to join the party which was enough to break her trance and take my hand to lead me out of my room and down the hall.

“Wait here. I have to change, but I’ll be right back. Dean Cook is going to just love you, I know it!” She said with glee, as she headed off to her room.

I have discovered since, that Dean Cook was once the headmaster of a school for wayward girls and was forced to leave due to questionable conduct with the young girls in her care, but with her political allies fighting for her, there were no charges filed and she was then appointed Dean of our school. It is no secret that she is a lesbian, but her passion for young girls has been rumored for some time. 

As I nervously waited in the hallway for Pamela to return, I peered around the corner into the large foyer where the party was in full swing and couldn’t believe what I saw! There was the Dean and Victoria sitting on the couch in their kinky outfits being entertained by the young students who would playfully tease them by bending to show their pantied bottoms or touching each other suggestively.

There was no way of me knowing that Kelly and her friends were just outside watching the scene through the window, which was probably a good thing for me under the circumstances. I am growing more heartsick by the day for leaving her and I’m sure that I would have had a meltdown if I knew that she was so close by.

“Have you seen Daisy May? I really expected them to get her right in the thick of the action in there.” Kelly whispered, from below the window.

“No I don’t….. Wait! I think I see something!” Jen said excitedly.

Kelly jumped up to look.

“Where?”

“Right around that corner. There’s somebody hiding out of sight.” Jen replied, while pointing toward the hallway.

Just then Dean Cook leaned over toward Victoria.

“Who is that young girl over there with the impressive derriere? Has she misbehaved recently? Does she need discipline?” She asked, while staring at the ass of one of the larger of the girls.

“That one there? Oh, that’s Sue. It’s been quite a while since I’ve had to put her over my knee, so I’m sure that she could use a firm hand to keep her in her place.” She said. “Oh, Sue! Can you come here please?”

All of the girls stopped and turned toward Sue, who blushed and demurely began to walk toward the couch. The other girls began to whisper and giggle in anticipation as they waited to see the girl’s fate. It seemed as if they considered it some sort of honor that she was chosen. She stood in front of Victoria looking down at her shining black stiletto heals, awaiting her command.

“Dean Cook was nice enough to point out to me that it has been some time since you were last disciplined. Do you remember when that was?”

“ It’s been over a year, Mistress.” She replied, without raising her eyes.

“And you thought that just by doing as you’re told and staying out of trouble that  we would forget to keep you from regressing? Now tell me that there wasn’t a time in the past year that you hadn’t broken a rule. Can you honestly say that?” She asked, while raising the girls chin with her riding crop.

Sue looked up into Victoria’s eyes and in a determined voice stated, “Yes Mistress, I have broken the rules, I surely have!”

“Well then, all I can say is that this means that I will have to turn you over to Dean Cook!” Victoria exclaimed, with a sly grin.

Sue shifted over to stand before the Dean.

“Hello Susan.”

“Dean Cook.”

“So I’ve just discovered that you’ve broken at least one rule in the past year, so you understand what you have to do now, don’t you Dear?” The Dean asked.

“Yes Ma’am, I do.” She replied sheepishly, with her hands behind her back.

“Take the position then.”

The girl hesitated for a few seconds, took a deep breath and let it out before lowering her panties down to below the hem of her skirt, then proceeded to lie across the Dean’s lap. Sue is not quite as large as Pamela, however she is a bit larger than the rest of the girls, and had to partially support herself with her hands on the floor. All of the other girls came closer, to get the best view of the Dean disciplining the prone girl.

It was evident that Sue had a large ass as it stretched the material of her skirt, while rising high above the Dean’s lap. Slowly, the older woman pulled the young girl’s skirt up over her ripe bottom to reveal her pure white globes a little at a time, until it was completely accessible. She smiled when she saw the mountain of round flesh before her.

“You never cease to amaze me Victoria. I have never seen such a perfectly round bottom before in my life! How do you find these girls?” She asked her smiling friend, while running her hands over the girl’s soft smooth globes.

I don’t have to be a genius to know that Victoria has a hand in picking girls that would be the right fit for her sorority. They all like other girls, they are all pretty, with some having special features like large breasts or bottoms as Sue does, and they are all submissive and acceptable to Victoria’s every whim.

“I’m sorry Dear, but this may not be pleasant. You must understand that this is all for your own good and you will thank me for it when I’m finished.” She advised.

“Yes Ma’am.”

Smack! Smack! Smack!

“Owwwwwww!” The girl screamed, as she began to squirm.

The Dean held her down firmly as one of the girls cheeks began to turn pink.

Smack! Smack! Smack!

She applied three hard spanks to her other cheek, with the sound echoing off the walls.

“Owwwwwwwwwwwww!”

“What’s going on up there?” Kelly asked Jen, who couldn’t believe what she was watching.

“You have to see this!” She replied, as Kelly and Amy both scrambled to their feet to see.

“Holy shit! The sadistic bitch is really wailing on that poor girl’s ass. She had better not try that on Daisy May or I’m going to beat the shit out of her, Dean or no Dean! What the hell are you doing?” Kelly asked, noticing Jen holding her cell phone up to record the action.

“This is just too freaky not to get a video of it. Have you ever seen anything so strange before in your life? Even the other girls seem to like to watch their friend’s ass getting pounded!”

I couldn’t believe my eyes that the woman showed the girl no mercy, as her hand would nearly flatten out the girls tender fleshy cheeks with each blow, causing her to cry out in pain with her legs thrashing around restricted by her panties, which were now down around her knees. I had to wonder if this would eventually by my fate as well, if I were to stay here long enough.

Finally Dean Cook stopped the assault on the girls bottom, leaving it a bright shade of pink while the wept uncontrollably with her head hanging down toward the floor. Victoria reached over to feel the heat being emitted by the young girl’s glowing red bottom and gave her friend a smile for a job well done.

“My goodness Victoria, she has such a nice butt-hole !” The woman said, spreading the girl’s cheeks apart to examine her.

With the girl still sobbing and her upturned ass raised and vulnerable, the Dean stuck her middle finger into her mouth to lubricate it before placing it against Sue’s wrinkled asshole and slipped it in all the way to the knuckle, taking her by surprise!

“I can tell that you enjoy putting things inside of yourself Susan, judging by the ease that it will accept my finger. So what is it, a dildo, a plug, what do you enjoy using?” She asked, as she twisted her finger around, hooking it inside of the girl’s asshole.

“I….I use a butt plug sometimes.” She replied between sobs, as the girls around began to giggle at this new discovery.

“Oh, don’t be put off by the other girls, they’re probably just jealous that you enjoy the feeling of anal sex. How long have you been using your plug, Dear?” She asked, as she added a second finger into the girl, who let out a soft moan.

“I’ve been using it for the past three months, Ma’am.”

“And how large is the current one that you are using now, Dear?” She asked, with three fingers inside of her now.

“This one is three inches around.” She replied while visibly arching her ass upwards offering it to the woman for more access.

“Three inches? My Dear, you can easily take five already! If you want to train your ass properly to enjoy all that you can get from it, you will have to stretch it properly, otherwise it will be uncomfortable when you take something designed to give you pleasure. Victoria, do you still have that strapon with the 12 inch black phallus?” She asked.

“Of course. I use it all the time!” She answered, while giving the girls a knowing wink.

“Good. I would like to use it on her later tonight, to prove my point to her that it is always better to be prepared. Once she learns how it feels when you aren’t, I’m sure that she will be more than willing to work on her problem, and by the next time that you invite me, I will prove to her how much more she will enjoy it. In fact, if you don’t mind I would like to test her limits as a little experiment, to see just how much she will be able to take in time. She has the perfect body for it and appears to enjoy anal play, so I’ll order her a couple of larger size plugs along with some toys for her, but you will have to inspect her daily to be sure that she is using them properly, okay?” The woman explained, while removing her fingers from the girl’s ass and helping her to her feet.

“Yes. I will keep an eye on her from now on. It’s always the quiet ones that surprise me.” Victoria replied, as her friend put her wet fingers up the girl’s mouth to allow her to suck them clean, as the girl eagerly obliged.

Just then, Victoria looked in my direction, perhaps wondering what was taking me so long, and saw me briefly before I backed away out of sight. She motioned over to Terry to come over to get me. I quickly looked back to see if Pamela had returned yet, but she hadn’t and I realized that my time was up, and I was about to be brought out onto the floor before the Dean and all the other girls dressed as a three year old! That was when I decided that I was going to tell them that I’m an adult woman and not a child, for them to dress any way that they please!

Terry boldly walked right up to me.

“Open!” She ordered.

As I opened my mouth, she stuffed a pink pacifier inside and took my hand to lead me out onto the floor before I had any chance to protest. I was shaking with fear and could feel my eyes welling up as she walked me out before everyone, dressed as young girl no more than a toddler. It was the most humiliated that I had ever been in my life!

All conversation stopped as everyone watched me approach. Terry walked me over to where the women were seated on the couch and left me standing before them. The girls looked on in amazement, Victoria had the look of the proud creator, and Dean Cook looked like she had just won the lottery!
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“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, she 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 gently with just the tips of her fingers. “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 effortlessly picked me up and placed me down on her lap.


Chapter 3- Kelly watches in shock as the party becomes even more bizarre!


M
eanwhile, Kelly and her friends had been watching all of the events unfolding from the window. Kelly couldn’t believe how depraved these women really were by getting off on seeing young women not only dressed as young schoolgirls, but also as a girl dressed as little more than a baby!

“Jesus Christ! Look at what they’ve done to her! My poor girl. I can’t believe that she would let them do this to her.” Kelly exclaimed, covering her face with her hands.

“Kelly, look at her. She doesn’t look like she wants any part of this. I bet that she would be back with you in a heartbeat if she could get away, but I don’t see any way that we can get to talk to her right now. We still have to come up with a plan to get her away from them long enough to.” Jen replied.

“I’ll help in any way that I can. They will never let her go without us!” Added Amy.

Dean Cook is around 50 years old and solidly built, with enormous breasts that hung freely from the open top of her corset. She was cradling my small frame in her strong arms like a baby, with my face looking as she looked down into my eyes, smiling. I could feel her nylon covered thighs supporting my naked bottom as she gently brushed the hair from my face.

Then it happened!
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The next thing that I knew, she was adjusting her position and held one of her huge tits with one hand and guided my mouth right to her nipple, as though she wanted to breast feed me. I couldn’t believe what was happening to me, but found myself beginning to suck without even thinking. Her nipple was so large that it felt like I was sucking on my thumb and I couldn’t help myself from rolling my tongue around and giving it some light nibbles to her obvious delight.

I began to notice a sweet taste in my mouth and realized that she was lactating and actually feeding me her milk! I was shocked at the time, but have since learned that a woman can train her breasts to produce milk until her later years, and judging by her mothering fetish, I wouldn’t be surprised if she has always worked to keep her reservoirs active.

“Are you still recording this?” Kelly asked Jen.

“Of course! This has got to be the freakiest thing that I’ve ever seen! I think that she’s actually feeding her milk. The old bitch still has her bags full of the stuff. She could feed the whole group with those udders of hers!” She exclaimed, as they watched Victoria catch a drop leaking from her friend’s other breast and bring it to her lips to taste it.

I’m sorry to admit this, but I felt a calm wash over my body and began to enjoy my position as I drank the woman’s sweet milk. My feet were flat down on the couch facing Victoria, with my knees in the air opening and closing unconsciously, as she looked straight down at my naked pussy. I felt the tip of her finger touching me and let my legs open wide to allow her access to my vagina.

I’m not sure why I became aroused, but as Victoria gently ran the back of her finger up and down my crack, I began to suck harder, greedily drinking the older woman’s lactic formula, as she pleasantly smiled down at me.

I worked my hand down to my sex and began to rub my clit, as Victoria backed off to watch. Dean Cook looked over, obviously surprised that her “baby girl” was masturbating. As the two women watched, my actions increased to the point that I was consumed by emotion and stopped sucking on the breast hanging above my face.

“Daisy May, I believe that Dean Cook would enjoy seeing how you masturbate. Would you like to show her?” Victoria asked me, while receiving a curious look from her friend.

“Yes.” I replied, barely loud enough to be heard.

“Girls, can you please get the mat ready? I think that our little girl is ready to show us her hidden talent.” She said, as she helped me to sit up.

As the girls brought out a wide exercise mat and laid it out on the floor, she had me stand and guided me by the hand toward it before lowering me down on my back, still wearing my short little pink dress.

“Okay Honey, it’s Friday night. You can be yourself and do whatever you like, okay?” She whispered.

I didn’t answer and laid on my back to spread my legs and show them how wet my pussy had become, then I started to go to work on it. The Dean was absolutely amazed at my complete lack of modesty as I shamelessly exposed myself to her, hoping that my manipulations would bring the desired effect. She has no way of knowing that this is something that I have been doing for years, since learning about sex from the magazines that I found in “Uncle” George’s bottom drawer.

As I spread my pussy for her, she began to rub her own, through her leather panties. This did not go unnoticed, as Victoria sat beside her smiling watching the woman’s reaction. The students were also quite interested to see the mature woman, knowing that things were about to become a bit more interesting very soon.

I raised my legs straight up in the air and slowly spread them out to the sides as far as I could, as the soft pink inner lips of my vagina opened for them like a flower. It always seems to get everyone’s attention when I display my flexibility and the Dean was no different, with her eyes glued to my open pussy. Victoria noticed her leaning back and biting her lip as she worked her hand inside her panties to finger herself.

“Brianna, will you come here please?” Victoria called to the girl standing across the room.

The “schoolgirl” quickly came to stand before her, but not without getting a good look at me exposing myself lewdly down on the floor.

“Dean Cook is in a terrible predicament and needs your help. Can you think of a way to help her?” She asked the young girl.

“Yes Ma’am, I think I know just what she needs.” She replied, while watching the woman work to pleasure herself.

“Please do.”

The girl stood between the Dean’s legs looking down at the fingers moving around inside her panties and dropped to her knees to begin kissing the woman’s inner thighs. She slipped her wet fingers out from her panties and offered them to Brianna who licked them clean, before pulling her head toward herself to press her face against her crotch.

Again, all of the girls showed great interest as one of them pleasured their important guest. Brianna licked at the woman’s panties before pulling them to the side, exposing her pussy to everyone, causing the Dean to moan as she felt the young girl’s tongue lapping at her. Victoria’s eyes went back and forth between her friend's pussy and my own and lowered the zipper of her black catsuit down to her navel, exposing her breasts. 

Brianna freed the woman’s nylons from the garters and slowly worked her panties down as she raised her ass to assist her. Once she had them all the way off she rose back up, only to find the largest cunt that she had ever seen right before her face! Her outer labia were large and thick, but did nothing to hide the inner flaps that poked out prominent. They were a dark pink color and spread to reveal a glistening gaping hole at the bottom. It was quite evident that this woman’s vagina had been well used from years of swinging, and later being pleasured by a harem of young girls. 

As the other students watched, Brianna hesitated momentarily, obviously reluctant to go down on the mature woman. The Dean was ready, and no young schoolgirl was going to refuse her pleasure, so she grabbed the back of the small girl’s head and pulled her roughly into her gash. I could hear groans as the girl’s cries are muffled with her face buried inside of the woman’s enormous twat, but she held her firmly in place until she gave up her protest and resigned herself to her fate.

With the young girl lapping away at her steaming hot cunt, the Dean turned her eyes back to me, as I rubbed my clit rapidly in desperate need to cum. Victoria was pinching her own exposed nipples and I could tell that she was becoming quite aroused herself. She motioned to someone out of my sight to come to her and I was surprised to see that it was Pamela, who had left me alone in the hallway earlier. Unlike most of the other girls, she looked a bit awkward in her schoolgirl outfit.

“Pamela Dear, I would like to thank you for the wonderful job that you did in getting our little girl ready tonight, so as your reward I’m going to give you a special treat!” She announced, as she stood up.

Victoria looked sensational in her tight latex catsuit. It hugged every curve of her well toned body and with the top zipper down her breasts looked spectacular on display! Everyone watched with anticipation as she turned her body around kneeling on the couch with her shiny rubber coated ass jutting out. Then she reached up from between her legs and slowly unzipped the fly in the rear exposing her ass a little at a time teasingly.

By the time she was through pulling the zipper under her crotch, her bottom had forced the stretched material apart and we could all see her pink asshole and luscious pussy in all their glory! As disgusting as the Deans old twat looked, Victoria’s was quite the opposite, making me work on my own pussy even harder, as I fantasized tonguing it myself.

Pamela, glanced over at me for a second in a way that let me know that she would prefer to go down on me instead, before holding Victoria by her latex covered hips and bending to lick her sweet pussy through the open crotch. 
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“Ohhhhhhhhhhhh!” Victoria moaned, feeling the girls thick tongue working into her hole.

“Girls! Now that our guest has been served, the party can begin!” Terry announced.

Suddenly, everything changed. The music got much louder, the lights grew dim, and all of the girls began to shed their clothing. The ones that were already paired up began kissing and removing each other’s clothes, while the others would shake to the beat of the music and do their own little strip tease. Everyone was to place all of their clothes in a pile in the center of the room, and it wasn’t long before each and every girl was completely naked.

“Are you getting this?” Asked Kelly.

“Of course I am! This is some crazy shit!” Jen replied, still recording on her phone.

“How about the fucking Dean? That poor girl is going to suffocate if she keeps smothering her like that! Have you ever seen such a big gash before in your life?” Amy asked, as the Dean used Brianna’s face to get herself off by shaking the helpless girl’s head around roughly between her sloppy cunt lips.

“At least they’re leaving Daisy May alone. I just hope that they aren’t planning something else for her later.” Kelly said.

As they watched through the window the naked girls began do their own thing. Some would have another girl sit is a chair and spread her legs as she gets eaten out, while others would move about getting action from anywhere that they choose.

Pamela was doing an expert job licking Victoria’s pussy and asshole as the woman reached around to guide her. The Dean was getting off by watching all of the naked girl’s having sex all around her, while I continued to receive a good deal of her attention. Terry walked out onto the floor and chose the girl that she wanted, pulling her away from the one that she was with by her hair and forcing her to eat her own cunt instead, as she sat  back in a chair with her legs spread to the sides over the arm rests.

At this point the room became one big orgy with girls moaning and young bodies writhing everywhere. There wasn’t a single girl left out of the action and each seemed eager to bring pleasure to one another. Once I came, I just watched the action unfolding around me, as the Dean, Victoria, and even Terry, would choose one girl after another to either give or receive pleasure from. Victoria must have given the girls the message that I was off limits, as none of them would offer themselves to me.

The night ended with Dean Cook using the huge strapon on Sue’s poor asshole, to prove her point about her not being properly conditioned. She was in tears by the time that the demonstration was over, but promised that she would be more ready by the next time.

“Holy shit, these people are fucked up! Did you see that? I guess you don’t want to fuck with her!” Jen exclaimed.

“Yeah, we all saw it, but the problem is how to get my poor girl out of there before they start using her like that, too.” Kelly replied.

“I don’t know about the two of you, but I’m as horny as hell from watching this. What do you say we go back and have a beer?” Amy asked, with one hand inside of her shorts.

“Are you sure that a beer is all you want?” Jen asked, with a wry smile.

“Well, lets start there and see.” Replied Amy, giving her friend a wink as they quietly began to head back to Kelly’s dorm.

Victoria advised me to pack a few clothes and prepare to go stay with the Dean, as they went into her room to change, themselves. I really didn’t have a say in the matter as the decision was already made for me, plus I didn’t want to get either of them upset by objecting. Once I had changed and put some clothes in a bag to stay the night, I went back down to Victoria’s room to tell them that I was ready.

I knocked on the door and heard their voices coming closer, as Victoria opened the door.

“Do you have everything that you need, Dear?” She asked.

“Yes Ma’am.” I replied.

“Okay. Just remember, this is just for one night and you will be back home with me tomorrow, alright Honey?” She asked, as she looked down into my eyes.

“Yes.” I replied meekly, not really wanting to go home with a stranger.

“Good girl!” She said, giving me a kiss on the lips. “This is very important to me,  so please make me proud.”

The Dean came out and said her goodbyes, before I followed her down the hallway. I began to have second thoughts about the whole idea and stopped to decide whether I should go back, when suddenly one of the students appeared, coming toward me down the hallway from around the other corner. It was a girl name Deirdre, a foreign exchange student and a real stunner! She is tall and slender with perky firm breasts and a tight round butt, to go along with her beautiful face and long dark shimmering hair. She could easily be a model if she chose to be, but right now she was coming my way completely naked!

She stopped when she got to Victoria’s door and gave it a couple of light knocks. As she waited nervously, she glanced over and noticed me watching. I could see a nervous look of guilt on her face as she quickly turned away, knocking with a little more urgency to avoid an awkward situation. As I stood watching, the door opened and I saw Victoria’s hand reach out, grab the girl’s arm, and quickly pull her into her room.

Just then, Dean Cook put her arm around my shoulder and led me away. I couldn’t believe what I had just witnessed, as I hadn’t even left yet and Victoria had already replaced me with another girl for her bed! I thought that she really loved me and that I was something special to her, but now it appears that I was just another girl from her harem, to use whenever she chose. She broke my heart, and now that I understand her better, I’m not so sure that I want to stay any longer. 


Chapter 4- The Governor, the Dean, and the Exhibitionist


“M
mmmm, Kelly, that feels so good!” I purred.

“You like it when Momma licks your little cunny?”

“Oh yes! This is so nice. Please don’t stop.”

“Don’t worry Sweetie, I won’t!”

It feels so good to have Kelly back. I love the way that she eats my pussy now that we’re home together again. Home? I’m home with Kelly?

I opened my eyes to find that I’m not home at all! I’m at the Dean’s house, in her room, on her bed! The Dean is eating my pussy, not my dear Kelly, and I was sad to discover that it was only a pleasant dream.

“Wakey-wakey, sleepy head. Were you having a nice dream?” The Dean asked, as she raised her head from between my legs.

I had to rub the sleep from my eyes to get myself reoriented.

“Yes I was, thank you.”

“I have to say that Victoria was right, you are delicious! I wish that I could do this all day for you Sweetie, but I have company coming and have to start getting organized. Breakfast is on, so come down whenever you’re ready, alright?” She asked, as she got up and put on her robe.

“I just need to use the bathroom and I’ll be right down.” I replied, as I hopped out of bed.

“Will you need any help in there, Dear?” She asked, with a gleam in her eye.

“Umm, no thank you. I think I can handle it.”

“Well, if you change your mind, I am more than willing to help.”

“Thanks. I’ll keep that in mind.” I said, as she watched my naked bottom until I was through the door and out of sight.

This woman really takes this roll playing to heart, but I’m not a baby and it’s high time that I tell her!

I made my way downstairs and found Dean Cook seated at the kitchen table.

“Please, have a seat.” She said, motioning to the chair across the table from herself.

“Would you like juice with your eggs, Madam? Oh my! I’m sorry.” Said a woman that I hadn’t noticed standing by the stove.

“Oh, sorry. Juanita, this is Daisy May. Daisy May, this is my maid, Juanita.” The Dean said.

“I’m sorry, Madam. I didn’t realize that you have a house guest. Should I leave?”  She asked, obviously embarrassed by my nakedness.

“Don’t be silly! Daisy May, you don’t mind if Juanita sees you naked, do you?”

“It doesn’t bother me, if it doesn’t bother her.” I replied, as I took a sip of my juice.

Juanita shook her head no, and went back to the stove to finish our eggs. When she brought them back, I caught her glancing over toward me whenever she thought that I wouldn’t be looking.

“Is she your niece, Madam?” She asked, while looking directly at my bare tits.

“No, don’t be silly. She was my lover last night!” She announced proudly.

Juanita had a look of shock on her face.

“How old?” She asked.

“I’m twenty, Ma’am. I know, I look a lot younger than that.” I answered for her.

“But you look 13, maybe 15, that’s all! You are a lucky girl, you look so young. You will make some young man very happy someday. Do you have a boyfriend?” She complimented.

“No, but I have a girlfriend. Well, had one anyway.” I replied.

She looked back and forth between the Dean and myself before she realized that I prefer girls, then she smiled.

“Oh, I see!” She said, as she went back about her business.

“I have a surprise for my little girl today!” The Dean announced.

“What is it?”

“I just got off the phone with the Governor, I told her all about you and she wants to stop by to meet you. Isn’t that exciting?” She asked, as she blew on her hot coffee before taking a sip.

“The Governor wants to see me? Why?” I asked.

“Because she likes to meet interesting girls like you, and when I told her that you were staying here with me, she couldn’t wait to see you! I hope that you don’t mind, but I have already chosen something nice for you to wear for her today.”

“But, I brought some clothes of my own!” I appealed, not wanting a duplication of the pink dress disaster.

“Don’t be silly, Dear. You will look very cute when our company arrives. Always remember that Momma knows best!” She declared, as she pinched my cheek. “Oh, and Juanita?”

“Yes Madam?”

“Once you finish cleaning the kitchen, you may go.”

“But, it is Saturday. I always work a full day on Saturday!” The maid replied.

“That’s okay, Dear. I’ll still put you in for the full day. Go home and enjoy the day with your kids.”

“Oh, thank you. That is very kind of you!”

I didn’t think much of it at the time, but looking back you might have thought that it would have been a good idea to have the maid around if the Governor was coming to the house.

After breakfast the Dean showed me around the house and then out back where the yard is surrounded by tall hedges, giving her total privacy. We strolled around gazing at the beautiful flowers and shrubs on the property along with a small waterfall that fed a coy pond, and I was naked the whole time. Oh, she touched me here and there, or ogled me on occasion, but I felt very comfortable being with her this way, and she was happy that I was.

When the tour was over she sent me in to shower and get ready for our prestigious guest. I was told that my outfit would be waiting for me when I got out of the shower and found it on the bed as soon I walked into the bedroom. It was a French Maid outfit! How could I not have seen this coming? She sent the real maid home and now I am to serve the Governor. It could have been worse I thought, as I put on the skimpy outfit.

It was quite similar to the one I wore during Jen’s hazing party, consisting of a very short black dress with a skirt front and short white ruffles in the back, that didn’t quite cover my bum. It came with thigh high fishnet stockings, a cap, and duster. I looked around and there was no bra or panties to be found. The Dean wanted me to wear this to meet the Governor?

As I checked myself in the mirror, the Dean walked in carrying several boxes of shoes.

“I don’t know your size, so I brought a few different ones for you to try on.” She said, as she put the stack on the bed. “Oh, that looks fantastic on you! The Governor is just going to eat you up!”

I found a pair of heels that fit, although they were a little higher than my liking, and took me a few minutes to adjust to them. A moment later, the doorbell rang.

“Will you please get that for me, Daisy May? I’ll be right down!”

My heels echoed against the walls of the impressive house as I made my way to the large mahogany front door. I opened the door to find a woman waiting and a broad smile appeared on her face the moment that she saw me. She put her hand out toward me right away.

“Hi, I’m Ginny Romano, and you must be that Daisy May that I have heard so much about. My my, they certainly weren’t kidding about you were they?” She exclaimed. as she checked my outfit. “Well, can I come in?”

“Oh, I’m sorry Governor! Please do.” I said, as I stepped aside to allow her to pass.

The Governor is not a particularly attractive woman, average height, very thin, with her curly jet black hair styled up on her head, but never looking quite right. She has sharp features and her nose appears too long for her face as well. Her political opponents liken her to the Wicked Witch from “The Wizard of Oz”, but I wouldn’t go as far as to say that. Regardless of her look, I couldn’t help but notice how she walked with an air of superiority as she passed by me.

“It appears that you will have to brush up on your domestic servant skills, but I don’t think that a pretty little thing like you has to worry about that sort of thing anyway!” She said, with a laugh. “Where is the Dean, or does she trust leaving you alone with me?”

“Here I come! I just had to finish up with something. So, have the two of you met?” The Dean asked.

“Oh yes! I really don’t think that your description of her did her justice at all. From what I’ve seen so far, she is extraordinary!” The Governor complimented, as she circled around as if analyzing me. 

“I thought that you would be pleased with her.” She replied, while giving me a wink.

I really didn’t understand at the time what was going on, or why the Governor would be so interested in me.

“Where is your driver?” The Dean asked, looking around the room.

“Oh, he’s out waiting in the car. I can’t stay long anyway. There’s a ribbon cutting that I have to attend for the news media at 10, or I would have cleared my schedule to have more time to spend getting to know her. Believe me, if I knew what I would find when I got here, I certainly would have made different arrangements.”

“That’s too bad. I’ve sent Juanita home for the day so that we could have more privacy.” The Dean said.

They were both talking about me as if I wasn’t even there, and it made me a little uncomfortable that they were making plans for me like I was some kind of sex slave or something, which I’m not! I know that I have a hard time resisting when asked to expose myself, but now it appears that I am being offered to complete strangers as if I don’t have any say in the matter. Well, I can tell you one thing, it is about time that I put on my big girl pants and say something, before this goes too far!

“Do you have time for a coffee, then?” The Dean asked, as she motions for the woman to sit.

“Yes. Just a quick cup, though.”

“Daisy May, there is a pot of hot coffee and some cups on the server over there. Would you be a dear and get the Governor and I a cup?”

“Yes Ma’am.” I replied meekly, and went over to get them.
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When I picked up the pot and had to bend slightly to pour the coffee into the cup, I could feel cool air on my butt and knew that it was now on display to the older women.

“Oh my! How cute is that? How did you ever get Victoria to give her up?” The Governor asked, as she admired the view of my naked bottom.

“This isn’t permanent……...yet. She just owed me a favor and let her stay the night, but I’m working on something a little more permanent. I’ve really fallen in love with my little cutie and I’ll do just about anything to keep her.” She replied.

“We do have to be cautious these days with the young ones, remember.” She advised.

The Dean smiled and looked at me as she replied.

“And how old do you think this little beauty is?”

“Oh, I don’t think I want to know.”

“No, please. How old?”

“Well, if I do have to say, my guess would be 15 or 16 tops. She is
 well developed for her age.”

“Daisy May, would you like to tell the governor how old you really are?”

“I’m twenty, Ma’am.” I replied.

The woman’s eyes lit up.

“You have got to be kidding me! That is fantastic!” She exclaimed, in total disbelief.

“Why do you think that everyone wants her? She is absolutely legal and quite submissive. She also has some talents that are beyond description.” The Dean said proudly.

“That is wonderful news! I had a Page one time when I was a State Representative before becoming governor. She was a sweet little thing and it took me a little while to get her to come around, but when she did, we went at it like wildfire! The problem was that she was under age when we first started and I wasn’t aware of it. Well, you see what happens in these situations on the news everyday and she began asking for things. My career in politics was in the fast lane, so I gave her whatever she needed to keep her happy. She’s now getting four years of college tuition on my dime, so I learned my lesson.” She explained.

“Ginny, I see that you’re still married. Did your husband suspect anything?”

“Milton? I cuckolded him soon after we began going to the club together and I got a taste of what else is out there! I couldn’t take any more of him pleading with me for sex all the time and locked up his useless little pecker for the next few years so that he would leave me alone. He would be allowed to masturbate once a month for health reasons, then I would just cage it again and hide the key!” She said casually, as she sipped her coffee.

“Now we’re only married for appearance sake and have an arrangement where he  stays on his end of the house and I stay on mine. Oh, he watches me bring women into my bedroom on occasion, but he has no say in what I do with them, the little wimp.”

I couldn’t believe that she was telling all of this with me being present, which let me know just what type of self centered person she really was, as opposed to what the public sees.

“Oh, look at the time! I have to run.” She said, while putting down her cup. “I’m free on Tuesday, if you would like to bring her over to the mansion for lunch. I’ll make sure that we can have a private meeting, if you can make it.” She offered.

“I don’t know yet. I promised Victoria that I would have her back sometime today, but with Tuesday being a school day, maybe I can sneak her away for a while. I’ll give you a call and let you know.” The Dean said, walking her friend to the front door.

“I’m sure that you won’t disappoint me. It was nice to meet you, Daisy May, and I’m really looking forward to spending a little time getting to know you better.” She said, running the back of her hand softly down my cheek.


Chapter 5- The Milk Maid and the country girl.


E
verything was changing so fast that I just couldn’t wrap my head around it! One day I was living in a dream with my dear sweet big sister Kelly, and the next I’m being offered for sex to the Governor of our State! I wanted so badly to have things back the way they were. Maybe I was too hasty when I decided to leave Kelly for the text that she sent, but what can I do now? These are powerful people that I’m dealing with and if I were to go back to Kelly, or even contact her now, I would risk having us both expelled from school or even worse. I have to figure a way out of this before it’s too late!

The Dean closed the door and watched the limousine drive away before going back into the living room and sitting on an over stuffed chair.

“You know Daisy May, the Governor seems quite fond of you.”

“Yes Ma’am.” I replied.

“And you do
 realize that I am quite fond of you as well, don’t you?”

“Yes Ma’am.”

“You are quite desirable and I can’t help but be aroused when I see you, as I am right now. Would you mind showing me your little cunny, seeing that it’s just the two of us here?”

“No ma’am.” I replied, as I raised the front of my short skirt the few inches necessary for her to get a good view.

“A little closer my dear, so that I can touch it.” She said, as she reached out her right hand and slipped her left under her own skirt.

She gently slid the tip of her middle finger up my crack and brought it to her lips to taste me.

“Mmmmm, yes, Victoria was absolutely right, you truly are
 delicious.”

She ran her finger under me again and stopped with just the tip entering my hole and began to smile. Then she brought it up to her face for examination.

“Just what I suspected, you dirty little girl. You’re getting excited aren’t you?” She asked, with a sly grin as she put her finger back into my hole a bit deeper.

“Mmmmm, yes ma’am.” I replied, as I closed my eyes enjoying the sensation.

“Well dirty girl, Momma is getting excited herself and I think that I know just what my dirty little girl should do.” The woman said, as she raised her ass from the chair to pull her skirt up above her waist.

She was not wearing panties under her skirt, only a garter belt and nylons, and when she opened her legs she revealed her incredibly large cunt to me. The lips were red and visibly swollen from her arousal and I could make out a drop of her lubricant leaking from her gaping hole. The one thing that really stood out was the size of her clitoris. It protruded nearly two full inches out from above her extended lips looking like a small penis! It was freakishly large and I actually had to Google it to find out if this was actually possible.

She took my hand and guided me down to kneel between her legs, as I stared aghast by the unbelievable sight in front of me. Before I knew it, she had reached around behind my head and gently pulled my face into her crotch getting no resistance as I remained kneeling in stunned silence. It was as if this couldn’t be real and took me a moment to get used to the great difference in appearance between her mature and obviously well used vagina and others that I have seen, before I began my task and tasted the older woman’s unusual pussy for the very first time.

“Mmmmmm.” She moaned, as she felt my tongue slip between her elongated inner labia, lapping up the juice that was accumulating.

I took one of her protruding winglike flaps between my lips, stretching it out and letting go so that it could relax back into shape. Then, I did the same with the other as she emitted another moan of pleasure. She began to guide my head to where she needed attention the most while I willingly obliged. Dean Cook wasn’t rough with me like she was to the young girl the night before, but treated me more lovingly.

A moment later she had me working on her clit. I flicked it a few times with my tongue getting her body to jerk and I knew that this was how she was going to get off. So I flattened my tongue applying pressure as it became erect and licked it up and down.

“Ohhhhhhhhh!” She rocked her pelvis upward for more contact and I put her little penis-like clit between my lips and began to nibble gently.

“Oh Oh Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

Her ass began to buck up and down as she held my head tightly against herself as she came, while I continued to suck hard on her engorged clit causing her to cry out as her legs began to quiver uncontrollably, until I knew she couldn’t take anymore and finally let it go. I could hear her moaning as I backed my face away, watching her extraordinary cunt until her spasms ended.

Once she got her bearings, she sat up and pulled my face to hers and gave me a big kiss, exploring my mouth to taste the flavor of her own sex. After a moment, she sat back in the chair and looked up at the ceiling as she caught her breath.

“I hope that you know that Victoria isn’t what she appears to be and that I would protect you as my own, if you would let me. You can live here with me and I will take good care of you. I have a room upstairs overlooking the flower garden that you would love. I’ll give you anything that you will ever need if you say yes. Just say the word and this can be all yours.” She offered, still breathless from her thunderous orgasm.

I didn’t say a word and allowed her to rest my head against her chest, stroking my hair while I pondered my situation.

“I have to pump my breasts, would you like to watch? Or I can let you do it the natural way for me, if you wish.” The Dean offered.

“Why do you have to pump them?” I asked.

“Because I enjoy nursing. I have three sons that are now grown and nursed them until they went to grammar school. Once the last one was too old for it, I stopped for a while, but missed the closeness that I felt holding them against my breasts. I learned that with a little effort I could go through the relactation process and produce my own milk again. I have now done it for so many years that my breasts swell up and leak if I don’t pump my milk daily. I know that at my age if I ever stop, I may never get it back.” She explained, as she took my hand and led me into her special room.

The room was decorated as though she had a baby still living there, with a crib, changing table, and stuffed animals all around. She had a rocking chair by the window with her breast pump beside it, so that she can look out over her garden while she pumps.

“What do you do with all the milk?” I asked.

“I freeze it to donate to a local milk bank, and they in turn send it to hospitals that desperately need it. It’s been so many years now that I can’t remember when I started. But, I keep enough in me to share with little girls like you. Would you like some?” She asked, exposing one of her full breasts and offering it to me.

“No thank you. Maybe another time.” I replied.

“Well, it will always be available to you anytime you change your mind.” She said, as she sat down in her rocker

The pump itself was a box with dials and two clear plastic tubes connected to a pair of suction cups with bottles attached. She flicked the switch on and I could hear the sucking sound through the hoses as she attached them, first to her right breast, and then to the left. I was amazed to see that the suction was so strong that they held firm on their own as well as how much they distended her nipples, pulling them deep inside of the clear plastic cones. Instead of her milk coming out in drops, it shot from her nipples in jets, filling the bottles rapidly.

As I watched her close her eyes enjoying the sensation of milk flowing from her breasts, I couldn’t help but wonder if I may have been a little too hasty with my evaluation of her. Sure, she has a mothering fetish, which is unusual, but much of it is done in privacy and she donates her milk for babies that really need it. It is what she does with young girls that is the real problem.

I’m tired of making bad decisions all the time, and I think that if I can get away from Victoria, and the sorority in general, to move in with Dean Cook, it would be the smart thing for me to do!

“Does your offer still stand to have me come live here with you?” I asked.

Her eyes opened wide and she quickly turned my way.

“Of course, Dear. I would love to have you stay with me! What brought this on all of a sudden?” She asked.

“I’m not sure that I’m really the sorority type. It’s much quieter here and you’re very nice to me. How are we going to tell Victoria, though?”

“You just leave that up to me. It might take a couple of days, but I’ll figure something out. You’ve just made me very happy!” She exclaimed, as she removed the suction cups and full bottles from her breasts.

She wiped the remnants of leaking milk from her nipples, which stood out like little fingers, and rose from her chair to come and hug me. I felt her naked breasts pressing against me and it comforted me. I knew that I would be safe with her and that she would protect me like a mother would.

We went about the rest of the day enjoying each other’s company until it was time to take me back. She assured me once again that things will work out fine as she dropped me off at the front door to the sorority house, and I went in through the door carrying my overnight bag feeling confident that my time there will soon be coming to an end.

Many of the girls were sitting around in the foyer reading or watching TV when I entered and they all observed me pass through without so much as a hello from a single one of them. I felt even more uncomfortable around them now than I did before, especially Deirdre, who refused to make eye contact with me even though I had to pass right by her.

When I made it to my room I tossed the bag on the bed and just sat to gather my thoughts. I had only been there for a few minutes when Victoria walked in.

“Welcome home, Dear!” She said, walking over to give me a kiss on the lips. “Did you have a good time with the Dean?”

“Yes. She’s very nice.” I replied.

“Dean Cook?” She questioned as though I must be joking.

“Yes. We had a very nice time together.”

“Well, regardless, you don’t have to worry about spending any more time with her. You’re home now, and this is where you’ll stay. I missed snuggling with my sweet baby last night, so I plan to make up for lost time with you tonight. How does that sound?” She asked, sitting beside me on the bed to nibble my ear.

“Yes, that would be nice.” I lied.

What an asshole! She acts as though she had to spend the night alone, even though I know that she was sharing her bed with Deirdre. I wonder how many times she’s lied to me since I arrived and hoped that the Dean could get me away from her as quickly as possible!


Chapter 6- Chasing Kelly


I
 spent the night with Victoria just as I had every other night and acted as though things were back to normal, so that she wouldn’t get suspicious that I may want to leave her. On Sunday morning she got out of bed and put on her robe as she headed toward the bedroom door when she heard a ding from my cell phone that was left on the dresser, announcing that I had a new text.

Victoria was right beside it when it went off and looked down to read what was on the screen. She picked it up to be sure that she got it all, before placing it back down, turning toward me to find me watching from the bed. She gave me a smile and left. Once I was sure that she was gone, I quickly got up to read it.

It was from Kelly, and it said:

Hi Baby,

I really need to see you. I miss my little sister and will do anything to have you back. Please please please get back to me so that we can meet!

I love you,

Kelly

I broke down and started to cry immediately. I really wanted everything to be like it was, but things have gotten so out of hand that it seems near impossible to get out of this hole that I’ve gotten myself into! I went to delete the text and realized that it was too late. Victoria knows that Kelly wants me back and there is no way that she is going to stand for that!

She would surely do something to keep Kelly from me and I had to try to help her, so I texted back:


Kelly
,

I miss you too but they aren’t going to let me see you. Victoria saw your text and  I’m worried that she will try to do something bad to you. Get out of your room RIGHT NOW and keep out of sight. I’m afraid that they may be coming for you!

I am so sorry for everything and just want to be with you again!

Your little sis

I could only hope that she heeded my warning and got out in time. Judging by the look on Victoria’s face I could tell that she was on her way to eliminate the problem as soon as she left the bedroom.

Ring! Ring!

“Hello?”

“Hi Jen, Kelly. Have they replaced your old roommate yet?” She asked.

“No. It’s too late in the school year to find someone now.” Jen answered.

“Good, I’m coming to stay with you for a while. I’ll see you in a little bit.”

“Why, what happened?”

“I’ll tell you when I get there. Gotta go!”

Click!

Kelly grabbed her suitcase and tossed it on the bed. Then she opened her drawers and grabbed clothes in stacks and stuffed them in, before filling her backpack with her laptop and books and dashing out the door to her car. Just as the front door to the building closed behind her, Pamela and Sue came in through the back after making a bee line to her dorm through the courtyard, and pounded on her door.

When she passed by the front of the building in her car she saw Pamela already perched on the front steps awaiting her return. It was a good thing that she didn’t waste any time leaving or things would have gotten ugly with the two large girls ready to follow Victoria’s command, whatever they may have been.

Knock knock

“Come on in Kelly. What is this all about?” Jen asked, taking the suitcase from her friend to help her in.

“I know that I promised that I wouldn’t, but I sent Daisy May a text this morning. I couldn’t help it, because I miss her so much!” She began.

“So, what did she say?”

“She misses me too, but it sounds like she’s trapped and can’t get away. She said that Victoria read my text and she figured that she would come after me for it.”

“Did she?”

“Not her, but she sent two of her henchmen to make sure that I never contact her again. They’re waiting outside my dorm for me right now. I don’t know what to do!” She exclaimed in a panic.

“Don’t worry, we’ll figure something out. In the meantime you can hang out here as long as you need to. I owe you that much, at least.”

“Is there any chance that they will come here looking for me, seeing that you and she went to the sorority party together?” Kelly asked.

“Possibly, but I doubt it. They think that I’m your competition and wouldn’t expect that you would want to have anything to do with me. The fact is, that I don’t even know how we’re still friends after what I did.”

“Who said that we were friends?” Joked Kelly.
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Meanwhile, I came down for breakfast wearing my bedtime t-shirt and as soon as I walked into the kitchen all conversation stopped with some of the girls actually leaving the table as I went to sit down.

“Oh, there you are! Ready for some eggs?” Victoria asked, in a melodic tone as she cracked them into the pan.

“Yes please.” I replied sheepishly.

“I have to say that it was nice having you back with me last night and I promise that no one else will take you away from me ever again. Did you say that you wanted your eggs over easy?” She asked, acting like this was going to be a wonderful day.

“Yes, thank you.”

“You do
 want to stay here with me, don’t you? You’re not thinking of leaving?” She asked, as she slid the eggs onto my plate. “I don’t know what I would do if you were to leave me.”

She paused looking me in the eyes for my answer.

“Yes ma’am. I want to stay.” I replied.

“Good. I just wanted to be sure, that’s all.” She said with a smile, as she headed back to the stove.

I knew that she was testing me as she hummed a pleasant song while I sat at the kitchen table to eat my breakfast alone. It appears that the other girls were told to keep quiet and I had to wonder where they had all run off to. The Dean said to give her a few days to get me away from here, but I could feel the tension building and now I was worried for Kelly as well.

Later, as I was up in my room reading, I heard loud voices coming from downstairs and hid out of the way by the stairway to listen in.

“What do you mean, you couldn’t find her? A girl doesn’t disappear just like that! Now get your asses back out there and find that prissy little bitch! She’s one of the most popular girls in the school, so someone has to know where she is. Now spread out and ask everyone if they have seen her until you find her, and make sure that she understands that she can’t fuck with me! I don’t want to owe the Dean any more favors, so we’re going to take care of this matter ourselves. Pass the word to the others that they had better find her and put an end to this, or I’m going to be pissed!” She declared.

“Okay, I understand. I’ll get right back out there and pass the word. Maybe you should ask the girl who her friends are, or where she might have gone.” I heard Terry reply.

“Don’t you think I’ve thought about that? I don’t want it to appear too obvious, but I’m planning to go upstairs right now and see what I can get out of her. I’m sure that if she suspects what I plan for her little sweetie she won’t talk, but I have ways of getting information by using a gentle approach. If that doesn’t work I’ll have to go with plan B.” She said.

I heard the front door close and knew that Terry was out spreading the word about finding Kelly and wished that I could do something to stop this. I’m glad that she heeded my warning and got away, but Victoria has a lot of influence, and now all of her girls are scouring the entire campus looking for her. I dared not text her again in case Victoria were to see it and know that I was working against her. Suddenly, I heard footsteps coming up the stairs and scurried back into my room and dove back on my bed with my book just as she walked in.

“Oh, there you are. I thought that you may have gone out on such a nice day!” She said.

She knew where I had been just as she always does, and has had someone watching me almost constantly since I moved in. That certainly wasn’t going to change now!

“I just have to finish reading this before class tomorrow. It’s been a busy weekend.” I replied.

“Yes it has. I would guess that Dean Cook kept you very busy, but I won’t ask you for any details. That is all behind us now and I would hope that no one else will be interfering with your stay here. Did you and Kelly have close friends that you would see regularly?” She asked.

“Not really. Kelly had her own friends that would come by, but they didn’t want me around when they went out.” I replied.

“Did these friends live in your building?”

“No. I think they live off campus.” I lied.

“Surely there is at least one that lives close by.”

“I guess that doesn’t matter anymore, right?” I asked.

“No, I guess not, but you will tell me if anyone bothers you again, won’t you?”

“Of course I will!”

“The girls are all out for the day, would you like to take a bubble bath with me? I need to relieve a little stress.”

“No thank you, maybe next time. I really have to finish this book for the test tomorrow.” I explained.

“Okay Honey, but if you change your mind, I would like some company.” She said with a wink, before heading out of my room.

I could only hope that she was satisfied with my answers and doesn’t think that I was holding anything back. So far, none of the girls have reported back that they had found Kelly, and I had to be thankful for that.

When the girls started filtering back in without any positive results, I could tell that Victoria was quite upset, and I hoped that she wouldn’t conclude that I had warned Kelly that they were coming for her. The following morning Pamela walked me to my first class, saying that she was going that way anyway. When that class was over she was right there waiting again, and if she wasn’t, it was another girl that just happened to be walking by. Dean Cook said that she hoped to see me on Tuesday along with the Governor. I just had to hope that she had a plan in place to get me away from Victoria before things would get worse!

I was really looking forward to going to school on Tuesday. It would be the first time that I would get to see Tabby, my professor, since the Dean warned her about seeing me outside of class. I’m sure that it was at the request of a jealous Victoria, after I had dinner with her that one evening.

I explained our situation in detail in the second part of my story, but for a quick review, we met earlier in the semester when I came to take her class on Twentieth Century Feminism.

Tabby is a new teacher, fresh out of college herself, and about as nice a girl as you would ever meet. She is about my size, quite shy, and I help but fall in love with her after she confessed her desire for me, even though I was still with Kelly at the time. Victoria assumed that I was having intimate relations with her and had Dean Cook warn her on school policy about contact with students. It only involves students actively taking a class and in two weeks the course will end and we will be free to be together again.

I wanted to look nice for her today, so I wore a short light summer dress, which I knew she would like. As I waited for her in the classroom, seated at my desk, I wondered if we would get a chance to talk.

She entered the classroom scanning the faces of the students and smiled the moment that she saw me. This didn’t go unnoticed by my classmates who quickly looked my way when they saw this. I couldn’t help but blush as her eyes remained on me until she reached her desk and was thankful that no one from the sorority was there to witness it. After briefly covering a new subject she gave us a quiz and walked around the classroom passing out the papers.

As she came down the aisle from behind me I felt her give my hand a light squeeze as she placed my paper on my desk face down in front of me. When I picked it up to turn it over I found a note underneath, simply saying:

I MISS YOU!

When she got back to her desk she turned around to find me staring at her. I missed her too, and would have given anything to be alone with her when I heard her call to me.

“Daisy May, could you give me a hand please?” She asked, as she nodded toward the supply closet at the rear of the room.

A few of the students looked up suspiciously, as I rose from my seat and went back to follow her inside. Once we were safely out of sight she pushed me back into a corner and kissed me passionately, pressing her body against mine. I couldn’t help but respond and for the next few minutes we were wildly kissing and touching each other all over, and I had to wonder what sounds could be heard from the students in the classroom.

“Oh, I miss you so much!” She whispered in my ear.

“I missed you, too!”

“Are you still with Victoria?”

“Yes, but I am working on getting out of there.” I replied.

“And Kelly?”

“I haven’t seen her since I left.” I explained.

A broad smile appeared on her face upon hearing that and she kissed me again.

“Only two more weeks and you will be all mine. No one will be controlling you anymore!” She assured. “We had better get back out there. Here, carry these books out and put them on my desk, to make it look good.”

She handed me a small stack of books to carry, but by the time that we walked out of the closet every eye was upon us. Tabby straightened her dress and walked back down the aisle as the class watched. We had to hope that none of them would start any rumors about us or things could get very messy.

As she walked around collecting the papers from the students the front door to the classroom opened and a very tall and intimidating State Trooper entered.

“Excuse me, Miss, but is the class instructor around?” He asked while looking at Tabby, standing alongside a desk toward the front.

“That would be me.”

“Oh.” He replied, obviously thinking that such a young woman must have been just another student. “Sorry Ma’am. The Governor would like the presence of a Daisy May Brown. Her absence has already been cleared by Dean Cook.” He said, as he removed his wide brim hat.

I knew that the Governor wanted to see me today, but I expected a phone call first. This was as much a surprise to me as it was for my classmates, who sat watching in disbelief. I turned toward Tabby and saw her eyes welling up, knowing that I was about to break her heart once again!

I wished that I didn’t have to go, but I knew that this might be my best chance to try and get away from Victoria’s clutches, and in the end, would ultimately help my situation with Tabby.

As I rose from my seat to pass by, she wouldn’t look up at me as I paused before her apologetically.

“I so sorry.” I whispered, in her ear as she turned away.


Chapter 7- Playing politics the old fashioned way.


T
he Trooper, noticing an obvious connection between the two of us, looked down at me and then toward Tabby, before leading me out of the room. As we walked down the hall in one direction, I heard a noise coming from behind and found Tabby running in the opposite direction, crying her eyes out. I couldn’t have felt any worse for her, when all she ever wanted was to have me to herself. It seemed like almost every time that I see her now I leave her frustrated and heartbroken because of some bad decision that I’ve made. Well, this time I’m sure that what I’m doing will help us in the long run and this latest setback will be no more than a bad memory for us very soon.

As I followed the Trooper down the hall, I couldn’t help but notice not only his large frame, but also his military like manner. He stood up straight and had to be over six feet six inches tall. I had to assume that he was a special member of the force to get such an important job as the Governor’s personal chauffeur and body guard.

When we got outside I had to pause as there were students standing all around to see what was going on, with a long black limousine parked at the bottom of the stairs. As he proceeded to the car I tried to figure out a way to get there unnoticed as it would be terrible if any of the girls from the sorority were to see me, but all I think to do was to make a dash to the car and be seen by as few as possible.

Once he reached the car he opened the back door and held it as I bolted down the stairs and hopped inside. Just as soon as I was seated he closed the door behind me, to shield me from being seen further. When I looked up I was surprised to find the Governor seated beside Dean Cook in the rear facing seat, both smiling at me.

“Hello, my precious little girl! Has Victoria been treating you okay?” The Dean asked.

I couldn’t say anything positive and looked down at my hands which were in my lap.

“That’s alright, Dear. I’ve been working with the Governor about a solution to your problem, so you might be free of her soon.” She said. “It might not be easy and we will have to make a few concessions, but you will be rewarded in the end.”

“Dean Cook has told me some very enlightening things about you. Commander Burkhead, please raise the glass!” She announced over her shoulder to the driver as the car began to drive away.

I watched as the privacy glass closed behind the two women to allow them to speak freely and couldn’t help but be awe stricken by my first time in a limo. The women noticed as I looked around in wide eyed wonder, and smiled to each other at my young innocence.

“The Dean and I were talking on the way over here, and she told me some fascinating things about you. Is it true that you like to expose your privates to other people?” She asked bluntly.

I looked at the Dean, shocked that she would have told the Governor my secret, but she just smiled awaiting my answer.

“It’s alright, Dear. The Governor and I have been friends for a very long time and we keep no secrets from each other. She is very excited to hear your story.” She explained.

“It’s okay. You don’t have to say it.” She said. “So, how long have you been doing this?”

“I’ve always enjoyed the feeling of being naked and spent most of my life around the farm that way. Nobody thought much of it, because I was that way all the time. It has never been any big deal to me if someone saw me naked.”

“But from what I gather, you seem to want
 people to see you naked. So, when did things change from people accidentally seeing you naked, to you showing yourself to them purposely?”

“I didn’t know anything about sex until I went to live with “Uncle” George.” I started.

“Wait! Your uncle taught you about sex?” She asked, leaning forward to show her interest.

“Oh, he isn’t really my uncle!” I said with a giggle. “He is just my neighbor, and took me in when my parents died. I accidentally discovered his porno collection in the bottom drawer in his bedroom and learned everything from what I saw and read in his books and magazines. I loved to see the women exposing themselves, as well as the reaction that they got from the men that saw them that way, and wanted to be just like them, so I began to show myself to George’s friends and they loved it!” I explained.

“He wanted you to show yourself to his friends?” She asked.

“No. It was all my idea. I wanted to do it, but he tried to stop me. His friends had already seen me naked several times by then and he could tell how much I needed this and reluctantly allowed me to, thinking that I wouldn’t actually go through with it. Once I started, I couldn’t stop, and the men enjoyed watching me as much as I enjoyed exposing myself to them.”

“So, you do all of this on your own?” She asked.

“Well, usually I need some encouragement, but if someone tells me to show myself something inside of me takes over and I just do it. I get aroused when people see me and can’t help but to follow their wishes.”

“So, if I asked you to remove your panties now, would you?” She asked.

“Right here in your car?” I asked, looking at all of the cars and trucks close beside us on the highway.

“Oh, don’t worry, it’s tinted glass. Nobody will see you.”

I looked over at the Dean for direction. She smiled and gave me a nod to proceed, so I hooked my thumbs into the sides of my panties, raised my butt off the seat, and slipped them off. I dropped the panties on the seat beside me and left my skirt over my crotch when I was finished, to show the woman that I still had some form of modesty.

She made a motion with her hand for me to raise my skirt, and I started to get that flushed feeling that comes on whenever I know that I am about to expose myself to another person. I slowly began to slide the hem of my dress up my legs and bunched it above my waist. Then I looked directly into her eyes and began to spread my legs as her smile grew with every inch that my legs parted.

“You were right Marie, she is very submissive, but how far will she go with this?” She asked, taking in the view of my bald vagina.

“Ask her and see!” She replied.

“Daisy May, I would like you to remove all of your clothes for us.” She commanded.

I took one deep breath and pulled my dress off over my head.

“And the bra, please.”

I reached back, unfastened my bra, and tossed it onto the pile beside me.

“She is absolutely priceless! What else will she do?” The Governor asked, obviously excited by what she is witnessing.

“Daisy May, show the Governor what you used to do to entertain “Uncle” George during his poker games.” The Dean ordered.

While sitting in the center of the rear seat directly facing toward them, I slowly spread my legs straight out to either side and placed my feet on the arm rests of the doors. Now my legs were at 180 degree angles from one another with the pink inner lips of my pussy on open display to them. Their eyes lit up when they saw my flexibility and I could tell that the Governor was getting greatly aroused.

“Daisy May, come sit beside me!” The Governor demanded. “Marie, can you please sit over there?”

“So, we have a deal?” The Dean asked.

“Yes, we have a deal. Anything you want, but please let the girl come here to me!” She exclaimed.

With the car still rolling down the highway, I came to sit beside the Governor naked and before I could get comfortable she leaned over pressing me against the door, and gave me an open mouth kiss. The woman was on fire as she held my head and probed my mouth with her snakelike tongue. One of her hands grabbed my breast, squeezing it harder until she heard me moan into her mouth.

As I said earlier, she is not an attractive woman by any means, but she was as hot as any woman that I have ever met! It didn’t take her long and she was kissing my breasts and licking my nipples, getting them nice and firm. She would work her way from one to the other nibbling at them and driving me crazy, before kissing her way down my stomach as I lay flat on my back across the seat.

As she kissed her way down my naked body, I could only imagine how this would have looked to the stoic driver if he were to open the partition blocking his view, as two of the most prominent mature women in the State, both dressed in business suits, seduce a young naked girl in the back seat of the Governor’s limousine as he drives them down the highway. Just as the Governor was about to touch my pussy with her tongue, Dean Cook reached beside her and picked up my wadded panties, putting them to her face and closing her eyes as she inhaled my scent.

My pussy was pink, puffy, and already dripping wet by the time that she ran her tongue up between my slit, collecting as much of my juice on her tongue as she could.

“Mmmmmmmmm!” She moaned, as she tasted me for the first time.

The Dean raised her skirt and spread her legs displaying her pantyhose covered crotch as she began rubbing herself with one hand, covering her face with my panties and becoming more aroused by the second.

Governor Romano worked her long tongue deep into my hole as she brought me ever so close to my much desired orgasm. I had never felt anything like it as it reached so deeply into my cunt that she touched places that no one had before her. The woman definitely had a special talent and she showed me that she had the experience to get the most from it as well, as it probed deep into my body.

“Oh God! Oh God! Don’t stop! That’s it! That’s it! Oh God I’m cumming! Oh Oh Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” I screamed loudly, as I pulled her head tightly against my crotch.

She continued on, fucking me with her magnificent tongue as I writhed and screamed with pleasure, bucking up against her face as I spasmed over and over again. Even with the partition closed the driver had to hear me screaming, but drove on without question, perhaps advised by the Governor to ignore any sounds coming from behind him.

As I lay panting on the seat, I could hear the Dean cumming inside of her pantyhose as well. The Governor looked up from between my legs with a smile of satisfaction on her face.

“You are incredible. I have never tasted anything so sweet in my life, and your vagina is tight as well. Have you ever been penetrated by a man?” She asked, as she closely examined it.

“No. Nothing like that.” I replied, as I caught my breath.

“Amazing!” She replied.

As we traveled down the road trying to gather our wits, I couldn’t help but wonder how many other girls the governor has had back here. She didn’t seem to hesitate when the opportunity came to have me, so I’m sure that I’m not her first.

“Commander, please take us back to the mansion.” She announce over the intercom.

“Yes, Ma’am .” I heard him reply over the speaker.

She had me dress, but I couldn’t find my panties and when I asked the Dean where they were she just smiled, and I knew that she had placed them in her purse.

“Does she know what I need her to do, Marie?” The Governor asked.

“Not yet, but she will be fine with it, I’m sure.”

“And you brought the outfit?”

“Yes, right here.” She replied, as she held up a small bag to show her.

I knew that it was something that they wanted me to wear for them, but I didn’t know why until they told me later. We pulled up to the front of the Governor’s mansion, and again I was awestruck. It was magnificent, like something that I could never imagine seeing back when I lived in our humble farmhouse growing up.

The Commander came around and opened the side door for me to get out and as my butt slid across the seat my dress rose up and I saw him gaze at my naked pussy, as he took my hand to help me out. He showed no emotion as he continued assisting the other women. There was no doubt that this man was hand picked by her and likely keeps what he sees to himself.

The inside of the mansion was spacious, with a large foyer at the entrance that rose three floors with a huge crystal chandelier hanging from the high ceiling. There were two large marble staircases to either side with expensive artwork lining the walls.

“Welcome back, Ma’am!” Her maid said, as she came to greet us.

She was a pretty young black girl with a nice figure, wearing the proper maid attire. I couldn’t help but notice a bit of apprehension when she saw me with the older women.

“Hello, Dean Cook. It’s so nice to see you again.” She said, looking back and forth between her and myself as she awaited her reply.

“Hello, Jasmine. Oh, forgive me, this is Daisy May.”

“Nice to meet you Daisy May.” The girl said.

I reached out to shake her hand and she smiled demurely the moment that I touched her, pausing for a few extra seconds before letting me go. The Governor smiled when she saw that her maid seemed to like me, before taking me on a brief tour of the house. I was amazed that people actually lived this way, but it was all far too much for this little country girl as I saw one impressive room after another! Finally, she brought me into the master bedroom and I was astonished to find it as large as my entire farmhouse growing up! She sat on her bed and gave it a pat for me to sit beside her, so I hopped up as she began to explain my purpose for being there.

“Dean Cook has asked me for a favor and in this world favors are done at a cost. There is a gentleman coming by very soon. He’s the Speaker of the House back at my State House, as well as a very powerful man. I need a bill passed to build a new shelter for the homeless and I need his support to get it through. His party fights me on every proposal that I make, but with your help I might be able to persuade him to see things my way.” She began.

“But, I don’t know anything about politics, how can I help?”

“Inside this bag is the outfit that the Dean had you wear when I arrived the other day. I thought that it would be perfect for this situation, allowing you to tease without appearing too, let’s say, whorish. There is also a pair of heels under the bed that should fit you. Once I have him in my office you will come in with a tray to serve us coffee as my new maid. All I need you to do is be yourself and it may be enough to sway his vote. Do you understand?” She asked, while removing the contents of the bag and handing them to me.

It was that French Maid outfit that left my bottom exposed and included the stockings and cap, no panties or bra, just as it did the other day.

“What if he wants sex with me? I really don’t think that I could……..”

“Don’t worry, Dear. I’ll be right there with you and I promise that I will not let that happen. In return, I promised Marie that I would speak with Victoria about getting you out of there. This might not be the extent of what will be required of you, if she doesn’t want to let you go, but I’m sure that we can come up with something that will satisfy us both. Now, get dressed and wait in the kitchen with Marie and Jasmine until I give the signal, okay?” She asked, as she placed her hand on my thigh.

“I guess.” I replied nervously.

“Don’t worry, Dear. As I said, just be yourself and you will be fine.” She assured me.

I was in the little outfit in a jiffy, although it felt a little smaller on me that day knowing that I would be teasing a stranger while wearing it. Jasmine had the tray with the coffee and cups ready when I got to the kitchen, and before I could sit down the doorbell rang. I couldn’t help but sense a touch of jealousy from Jasmine when she saw me in such a skimpy maid’s outfit, perhaps thinking that I was going to replace her.

After several minutes I heard a voice over the intercom on the kitchen wall.


“Maid, you can bring in our coffee now!”
 She announced.

Jasmine showed me how to answer before handing me the tray and sending me on my way. There was a small table just outside the office to place the tray down on to allow me to knock on the door.

Knock Knock!

“Come!” She announced through the door.

I opened it and carried the tray into her office. There was a man sitting across the desk from her with his back toward me and paid no attention to me until he saw me placing the try down off to the side, and once he saw me he didn’t take his eyes off of me again as the Governor continued to speak. I tried not to bend as I poured the coffee into the cups, but I’m sure that he got to see enough of the bottom of my cheeks to pique his interest.

His eyes were as wide as the saucer that I was to hand him along with the cup once I turned back around, and I could tell that the Governor was pleased as well.

“Ginny, when did you get a new maid?” He asked, looking me over.

“Oh, she’s my niece Tanya. Jasmine needed the day off, so she is filling in. Now lets get back to our conversation.” She advised.

“Hold on a minute, there’s plenty of time for that. Your niece, you say?” He asked, gazing at my bottom while I busied myself organizing the tray. “How old is she?”

“How old do you think she is?”

“I would guess that she can’t be more than 15. Does she always dress this way when she’s here?” He asked, as I bent a little more to reach for something, giving him a better view.

“Oh, you know kids these days. They like to wear cute little outfits like that.” She replied, without giving away my true age.

“I’ll admit that she sure does look cute in it. I guess I’m a little behind the times.” He said, with his head still turned to the side focusing directly on my bottom.

“Would you like some more coffee Sir?” I asked, as I turned to catch him staring.

“Oh, yes please!” He said, as he eagerly held his cup out toward me for a refill.

I walked back to him with the pot, making sure that he got a good close look at my ample cleavage as I bent over to pour it. Most of my breasts were exposed to him and I couldn’t help but notice his hand shaking as I tried not to spill any on his lap. Once his cup was full, I turned back toward the Governor.

“And you Ma’am?”

Instead of having me walk around her desk to pour, she reached her cup out toward me and placed it down on her desk. I had to bend much lower this time, exposing my entire bottom to the man, with it directly in front of him.

“Oh my!” I heard him exclaim from behind me.

“Is everything alright, Alfred?” The Governor asked, with her vision of him blocked.

“Uh, yes. Ahem! Just swallowed down the wrong hole, I guess.” He responded, as he could now easily see my pussy peeking out between my legs and realized that I wore no panties at all.

“So, do I have your vote on my proposal?” The Governor asked, smiling at me knowing that I am giving the man quite a nice view.

He didn’t respond, leaning forward in his seat instead. She got up and came around the desk, undetected by him and saw for herself what he was viewing.

“She is quite the tease isn't she?” She asked, startling the man.

“Uh, I um… Yes, she is!” He agreed, sitting back in his chair as beads of sweat appeared on his forehead.

“She has such a cute little butt that it’s hard to resist. Tonya, are you going around without panties again?” She asked.

“Yes Ma’am.” I replied, parting my legs a bit to let him get a good glimpse of my butt-hole.

“Sometimes this girl just can’t control herself. Just the other day I left the room for only a minute and caught her completely naked sitting on that very desk talking to the Mayor. Can you picture that? I just don’t think the girl can be trusted anymore when I’m not right here watching her. Would you like me to have her leave, so that we can continue our conversation?” She asked.

“Your niece naked, right here on the desk in front of me?” He asked, while imagining what it would be like to have me exposing myself to him in such a lewd way..

“That’s right. Would you like to sign my proposal? I’m sure that I can get her to demonstrate, or I could send her away. Your choice. It’s right here if you want it.”

I was supporting myself with my hands on the desk, remaining in position with my ass inches from his face as he made up his mind. Suddenly, without taking his eyes off of my spread cheeks he snapped his fingers for her to give him the paper to sign. She went back around the desk to get it, giving me a wink in the process, and came back to have him sign it by holding it up against my naked bum. Once signed she gave me a nod.

“Thank you Alfred. The people will be very happy that you signed this. I have to step out for a moment, but I’ll be right back. Just remember, there is no law against looking. Now, you keep my friend company and behave yourself while I’m gone little girl!” She ordered, as she left the room with the signed paper, closing the door behind her.

So much for her not leaving me alone with him as she had promised, but I was okay with it by that point.

I turned around and found him mere inches away from me, looking up with a broad smile on his face. The Governor wanted me to put on a show for the man and my thoughts went right back to my experiences entertaining “Uncle” George and his poker pals on Friday nights, so I smiled down at the man and reached behind myself for the zipper, but had a hard time reaching it. I turned around and he began to pull the zipper down for me, before I had a chance to even ask him.
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The tiny outfit dropped to the floor around my feet and I kicked it away. Now I was wearing nothing but the garter belt and stockings with my high heels. I backed up to the desk and sat down as he salivated over my naked body. My pussy was a puffy pink and dripping wet from knowing that I was alone with this stranger as I lewdly displayed it to him for his pleasure.

“My my, you are a hot little vixen, aren’t you? What a dirty little girl you are. I want you to tell me that you’re dirty little girl.” He demanded.

“I’m a dirty little girl!” I shouted back, to play along and heighten his arousal.

“And you like to show your cunt to strange men. Say it!”

“I’m a dirty little girl and show my cunt to strange men. Oh God, I love it! Look at my cunt, do you see it?” I asked breathlessly, as this vulgar language was now turning me on as well.

I think that it all goes back to how I began exposing myself at the start, when everything that I knew about sex I learned from reading the porno magazines in “Uncle” George’s bottom drawer. I thought that this was what women were supposed to do and couldn’t wait to proudly display myself to George’s friends to show them what I had learned. The memory of how I displayed myself to these gruff old men by lewdly spreading my virgin pussy to them now seems so dirty that my pussy gets dripping wet just by the mere thought of it. I expose myself to Kelly and her friends regularly, and although it turns me on as well, it just doesn’t compare with how slutty I feel when I expose myself to a strange man!

“Mmmm, yes. I see it little girl, and it’s beautiful!” He replied, adjusting his glasses to see every detail of my bald vagina..

“I need to cum. Can I cum for you now? Please?” I asked, in desperate need.

“Yes, my little Honey, I want to see you cum! Oh God, I want this so bad!” He exclaimed.

He reached down and squeezed his hard cock through his pants as I leaned back on my elbows placing my heels up on the surface of the desk. As he pulled his chair in closer, I couldn’t hold back any longer, needing an orgasm badly, so I spread my legs and began rubbing my pussy as he leaned his face forward as close as possible toward my hot little snatch to watch.

I rubbed my meaty pussy in little circles as I laid back on the desk and spread my legs straight out wide to his delight. My pussy made sloppy wet sounds as my fingers rapidly worked across it, and I could feel little droplets spraying out from between them. The thought of myself masturbating on the Governor’s desk with the Speaker of the House watching from inches away was exhilarating to say the least! He began to groan and that’s all that I needed to hear to bring me over the top.

“Oh God. Oh God! I’m cumming. I’m cumming!” I shouted.

Suddenly I felt my pussy release and begin to squirt, first in little more than a trickle, then when I couldn’t hold back any longer, in large powerful blasts, as I alternated between jamming two fingers into my hole and rubbing my mound hard.

When I finally started to calm down, I remained on my back panting as I got myself together. Once I sat up, I was shocked to find the man drenched by my discharge. It was on his face and hair, as well as his clothes. I looked down to find a large wet stain on his pants too, and was certain that he came right along with me. There was a box of tissues on the desk and I started handing them to him to wipe himself off, needing a new one to wipe up the mess as quickly as I could give them to him.

Just then, Governor Romano walked in and saw him wiping his face only inches from my spread pussy and stopped in her tracks. The Speaker, obviously embarrassed beyond words, quickly got up and darted past her and dashed out the door.

“I’m sorry.” I said, thinking that she was going to be upset with me.

“Please don’t be. You accomplished what I asked of you, so there is nothing to apologize for. Whatever you did here is your own business. I’ll get Jasmine to clean up the mess. The homeless will be very grateful for your service today!” She said, as happy as could be.

Hearing that I actually did something good for my fellow man made me feel much better about myself. I didn’t feel dirty about what I had just done, knowing that it was a necessary evil to accomplish a positive goal, and it finally felt good for me to finally make the right decision for a change!. Now, if she would only fulfill her end of the bargain, I can get my life back in order.

She had me take a shower before having her driver bring the Dean and myself back to the campus, where I had him drop me off across the courtyard from the sorority so that I wouldn’t be seen getting out of the limo by any of Victoria’s girls.


Chapter 8- Just when I thought that things couldn’t get any worse!


W
hen I walked in the front door, Victoria came out from the kitchen immediately and met me before I made it halfway through the foyer.

“Where have you been, young lady?” She demanded, as she dried her hands with a kitchen towel.

“What do you mean, it’s only 4 o’clock, not even dinnertime yet?” I asked, looking up at her.

“The girls were worried and have been out looking for you all afternoon and you haven’t been to any of your classes!”

I looked around to find the other girls engrossed with their own activities and not one of them looked up to even acknowledge that I had returned.

“They went to my classes looking for me? Why? Why would they do that? Did something happen today?” I asked.

“No. I just see those horror stories on the news and don’t want someone taking you away. Who were you with all day?” She asked.

“I was alone, why? I can’t talk to people?”

“You’re not seeing that tramp Kelly again, are you?” She asked, looking me in the eye.

“Of course not! I haven’t seen her since we broke up.” I explained.

Victoria began to realize that she had no legitimate reason to be asking these questions and backpedaled a bit.

“We were just worried that something might have happened to our sweet little girl, that’s all.” She explained, in a calmer tone.

“I’m not a little girl anymore. I’m a grown woman and can take care of myself, thank you!” I retorted.

“I know that, Honey. Why don’t you go upstairs and rest. Dinner will be ready in an hour. I’m sure that you will feel a little better by then.” She advised, as she put her hand on my cheek.

When I got to my room I fell on my bed and cried. Victoria was turning my life into a living hell and I couldn’t wait to get away from her! I had to hope that Dean Cook and the Governor would come through for me and get me out of here. I’m sure that the Dean would protect me from her and I would be free again to talk to other people, especially Kelly, who I miss so much!

I slept alone in my own room that night and the following morning went down for breakfast to find Victoria cheerful. She gave me a kiss on the cheek as I was leaving for class, escorted by Pamela again, which has become routine, and left me just before I reached the front steps to the building, when I passed a newspaper box on the sidewalk and the headline caught my eye. I bought one and was shocked by what it read.

“Governor gets bloated “Homeless Shelter in Nowhere” project passed!”

The story went on to read that this was her “pet” project and would cost the taxpayers 250 million dollars to build a shelter out in the country on land owned by a Maria Cook for 3 times it’s appraised value. In an eleventh hour turnaround the Speaker of the House, who had vehemently fought the project saying that it was beyond belief, approved the bill and is currently under fire for his actions.

I couldn’t believe my eyes! The women used me and I’m to blame for the taxpayers having to shell out 250 million dollars so that they could line their own pockets! How could I be so stupid to trust them? To think that I exposed myself to a man who knew this project was corrupt, and pretty much entrapped him into voting for it, made me sick. I was devastated and walked back toward the courtyard to cry and gather my thoughts alone on a bench.

Now my life was truly shit. I know now that there is no chance that Dean Cook would ever help me get away from Victoria and that I was destined to be her little pet, to control and to use me for her own pleasure. There was nowhere to go and no one to talk to about this as I brought it all upon myself. This dumb little country girl should have just stayed in the country. I have made a lot of bad mistakes and broken hearts along the way, but now I’m trapped without a clue of how I would ever get myself out of this.

“Kelly, I’m going to be going by your dorm this morning. Is there anything that you need me to get from your room while I’m over there?” Jen asked, ready to head out the door.

“Yes. I left a few books by my bed that I wanted to read. If you can grab them for me I would appreciate it.” Kelly replied, sounding depressed.

“Don’t worry, we’ll figure a way out of this mess. I don’t mind you staying here as long as you want, okay?” Jen asked, in a sympathetic tone.

“Thanks. You’ve been a good friend since this all started.”

“I owe you that and can’t be more sorry for how I got this all started in the first place.” She said, as she headed out the door.

Kelly went back to sit in the darkened room to continue to dwell on how her life has gone so very badly in the past couple of weeks since I left. She is a 4.0 honor student, head cheerleader, and one of the most popular girls in school, but that all changed once Victoria stole me from her. Oh sure, I was mad about the text that she sent me, but I probably would have gotten over it and been with her still, if that evil woman didn’t offer to take me in. Now her life is in a shambles as mine is, and all we want is to be back together and have things back the way that they were before.

“Daisy May, is that you?”

I looked up and tried to focus through my tear filled eyes.

“Jen? Jen? Is that really you? Oh thank God!” I exclaimed, as I jumped to my feet and hugged her tightly.

“What’s wrong? Why are you here crying?” She asked, holding me out at arms length to see my face.

“My life is hell and everything I do just makes it worse! Kelly? Is she with you?”  I asked, looking around to find her.

“No, she’s at my place.” She replied.

“Is she alright? I hope that nobody has touched her!”

“She’s okay. You sent that text just in time for her to get away. What the fuck is going on?” She asked.

“It’s Victoria, she thinks that I’m her property and won’t let me talk to anyone. She thought that Kelly was going to take me from her and sent her girls out to teach her a lesson, and things have only gotten worse since then!” I said, wiping away my tears. “All I want now is to tell Kelly that I forgive her and want her back.”

“Well, come with me. You can tell her yourself.” She said, taking my hand to lead me away.

“No! I can’t! If Victoria finds out we are all in big trouble and I’ve already caused Kelly enough grief.” I explained.

“But, you don’t have to forgive her for anything. It was all just a misunderstanding. She wasn’t really doing any of the things that we thought she did at the concert. She was texting you to say that she missed you and couldn’t wait to get back to be with you. I can’t really explain it all to you now, but she still loves you dearly and it’s killing her that you are gone!”

Upon hearing that, I dropped to my knees and started balling my eyes out. Jen noticed people looking and helped me up to the bench.

“You mean that I got us all into this mess for nothing? She still wants me after all that I’ve done?” I asked between sobs.

“Yes. Yes, she wants you back no matter what.” She said, handing me a tissue.

“But, I can’t! Victoria doesn’t lose, and will do whatever it takes to get her way no matter who gets hurt. I’m also trying to deal with my situation with the Dean and the Governor.”

“The Governor? How did she get involved in this?” She asked.

“She took me to her mansion yesterday, to use me, and I’m sure that she will again. They are all friends and they work together.” I tried to explain without saying too much.

“The Governor?”

“Yes.”

“The Governor is in on this too? Oh, we have to get you out of this mess!” She exclaimed.

“How? I’m fucked!” I blurted.

“I don’t know, but I feel responsible and I’ll come up with something. Where are you supposed to be now?” She asked.

“In class. Well, it’s just about over and Victoria always seems to have one of her girls happen by to walk me to my next one, so I better get back or they’ll get suspicious.” I explained.

“Alright. Don’t let on that anything is wrong and I’ll work on getting you out of this. I’ve been trying to come up with a plan and I have an idea that I hope will work. It was so good to see that you’re okay and I’ll tell Kelly everything that you told me. I know that she will be happy that you’re safe. Hopefully, you will be back together soon! Bye Honey.” She said as she kissed me on the forehead and took off, looking around to be sure that she wasn’t seen talking with me.

It felt really good to see Jen and to know that Kelly still loves me. What an idiot I was for thinking that she had done the things that I had thought that she did! Now I have to put on a brave face and act as though nothing is wrong, hoping that Jen would do something to help me out of this mess!

When Jen arrived at Kelly’s room she found a letter wedged in the door addressed to Kelly. It was in an official school administrative envelope, so she brought it back to her along with the books that she asked for. When she got back she handed Kelly the books with the envelope stuffed between the pages.

“What’s this?” She asked Jen immediately when she noticed it sticking out.

“It was in your door.” She replied.

Kelly opened it and as she read her face began to get pale.

“What is it? What’s wrong?” Jen asked, taking the letter from her friend’s trembling fingers.

It was a letter of expulsion from the office of the Dean, pending a hearing on Friday.

“What the fuck, Kelly? They can’t do this to you! You haven’t done anything wrong!” Jen exclaimed.

“It’s that Fucking Victoria! The fucking bitch is going to have me taken out one way or another, whether she finds me or not. I am so
 fucked right now!”

“There has to be something we can do. I’ll go with you to fight this.” Jen offered.

“No. They want me. If you show your face they will get rid of you, too. I just hope that they don’t tell my parents whatever story they make up to get me out of here. It will be hard enough to face them when I get home!”

“I’ll figure out something to get you out of this, but I do have some good news to tell you, although I wish it were under better circumstances.” Jen said.

“What’s that?” Kelly asked, expecting her to tell something trivial. 

“I saw Daisy May a little while ago.”

“Why didn’t you tell me? I want to see her!” She answered excitedly, ready to bolt out the door.

“Hold on. You can’t see her yet. Victoria has her spies watching her every move and obviously suspects that she may be seeing you already.” Jen explained.

“Where is she?”

“She was in the courtyard balling her eyes out. Poor thing has been going through hell since she left.”

“Is she alright? They haven’t hurt her have they?” Kelly asked.

“I don’t think so, not physically anyway, but Victoria thinks that she owns her now and she can’t make a move without scrutiny. She does say that she still loves you though, and really wants to get back together.”

“She said that? Did you tell her that it was all just a mistake? That I really didn’t mean to hurt her?”

“Yes, she knows. Now she feels even worse about leaving you. There’s more to this, and I don’t think that you’re going to like it.” Jen warned.

“What can possibly make this any worse?” Kelly asked.

“We already know that the Dean and Victoria are working against you. Well, now the Governor is in the mix as well. They are all close friends and help each other get whatever they want.”

“The Governor? Really? You’re telling me that I have to fight the fucking Governor now too?” Kelly asked.

“It looks that way. They have all been using Daisy May for their own personal gain.”

“That’s it! Fuck them! I’ll call the fucking White House if that’s what it will take to get even with them. They aren’t going to take me down without a fight!” She exclaimed.

Meanwhile, I had to put on a good face and act like I didn’t know anything about the Governor’s corruption or how I played a pivotal roll to help her, and walked to my classes as though it was just another day. Victoria had her minions everywhere that I went, acting as though they just happened to bump into me. When the school day ended, Pamela was already waiting outside of the classroom to walk me home.

Unlike the day before, Victoria greeted me with a smile and a kiss on the cheek when I came in. She had already drawn a bath for me and said that she was sorry for the way that she acted the day before and wanted to make it up to me that evening.

When I entered her room to go to bed that night, I found her wearing a sexy crotchless body stocking with candles burning on the night stands on either side of the bed. I had to act as though I was enjoying our lovemaking that night to keep her from being suspicion, when all the while I was replacing her with Kelly in my mind.

I do have to admit that the black nylon outfit was very erotic and felt great against my skin. She has one hell of a body for a woman her age and having her pretty  pussy exposed the way it was became hard to resist as she had me eat her out. I imagined it to be my Kelly’s sweet pussy and gave her everything that I could, bringing her to a thunderous climax! When I was done she pulled me up on top of herself and kissed me deeply, tasting her own juices on my lips.

“You know Daisy May, I love you very much and will do anything in my power to keep you.” She confessed.

“Yes, I know.” I answered, resting my head on her full breasts.

“Sometimes a woman has to fight for what’s hers, and I will always fight to keep you here. Do you understand?”

“Yes, I guess so.”

“Good! Then you know where I’m coming from when I question where you’ve been?” She asked.

“I guess.”

“Then we have an understanding. No more secrets between us, okay?” She asked.

“Okay.” I replied to appease her.

She held my head tightly to her breast until we both fell asleep.

The following morning her cheerful demeanor continued on over breakfast, and I could tell that the other girls felt more relaxed as well. Unlike the previous couple of days, they were talking and laughing more than I’ve ever seen and even seemed a little more friendly toward me. I couldn’t help but wonder what prompted the change. When it was time to leave, they just went off on their merry way without any special instruction from Victoria. Of course, she still had Pamela walk me to my first class as usual.

Being Thursday I have my second class of the week on feminism this morning and looked forward to seeing Tabby again. I remember the look on her face when the State Trooper announced that the Governor was waiting for me out in her limousine and I can only imagine what she is thinking now. I feel so bad for her. She loves me so very much, but all I ever do break her heart, again and again.

I couldn’t help but notice that the eyes of all of my classmates were on me when I came in to the classroom to sit at my desk. Even before they saw me leave with the Trooper that day, they watched me go into the closet with Tabby for more than to just help her carry out a few books. I’m sure that they were expecting something today as well!

When Tabby entered she looked nervous, fumbling through papers on her desk as if looking for something, before slapping her hands down on the desk in frustration and announcing to the class to just read over their notes from the previous class.

“Daisy May, can I speak with you for a moment?” She asked, as she motioned toward the door.

I could hear the students whispering from behind me as I made my way out of the classroom to talk.

“What’s wrong, Tabby?” I asked, as she stood in the hallway facing away from me.

“Have you mentioned our relationship to anyone?” She asked.

“No. Why?”

“Anyone at all?”

“No, not a soul.” I assured.

She turned around to face me with tears in her eyes.

“I just got an email from the Dean’s secretary that I am to come in and see her tomorrow morning. We haven’t been together since Dean Cook warned me about our possible relationship, so I don’t know why she is calling me in. I just started my career. I don’t want to be fired!” She blurted.

“Did it say why they want to see you?”

“No. That doesn’t help matters either. Has Victoria said anything to you about me?” She asked.

“No. She doesn’t know a thing, but she was questioning me the other day when when her spies couldn’t find me. I’m hoping that she doesn’t suspect that we were together!” I said.

“So, she is still controlling everything that you do?”

“Yes, but I’ve had enough and I’m getting out of there as soon as I can find a way. In the meantime, maybe you’re getting yourself all worked up over nothing. Maybe she is just going to offer you a permanent job for next year, or something!”

“Oh, that would be great if she did! You know, I’ve been thinking. We only have another week and we can be together freely, so what do you say about coming to live with me? You can come and go as you please and I don’t care about whatever else you have going on. I’m willing to share you, if that’s what it takes, as long as I know that at the end of the day you will be in my bed with me. Instead of falling asleep to your beautiful face in the picture on my wall, I can get to sleep watching you right there next to me. Wouldn’t that be wonderful?” She asked, excitedly.

In the previous part of my story, I explained how she had purchased a portrait of me before we met and put it up over her bed. She fell in love with me from my picture and has been madly in love with me since I surprisingly happened to show up in her class.

I could see how her spirits have been lifted once I told her that I was working on getting free from Victoria, thinking that I would be available to be with her, but I knew that what I was about to say was going to crush her once again.

“Well?” I began, breaking eye contact with her.

“What? You don’t want to be with me?” She asked.

“Tabby, I love you, I really do, but something something came up.”

“What? What came up?” She asked, as her expression changed and I could tell that she was preparing for disappointment again.

“I ran into Kelly’s friend Jen, yesterday. She told me that the whole thing about the text that she sent was all just a misunderstanding and that she still loves me. I’m sorry Tabby, but after all that the two of us have gone through since this happened, it would crush her if I didn’t go back with her. She’s my big sister and I need her too! I hope that you understand.” I explained.

“So, I guess it’s over for us then. This has got to be the worst day of my life!” She said, as she began to cry.

“Believe me. I wish it didn’t have to be this way, but I want you to know that I love you too and hope that you will understand.” I pleaded.

“Please stop! It’s already too late for that. First it was Kelly, and I could totally understand that, then it was Victoria and Dean Cook, now our Governor is sending her car to do who knows what with you! I was willing to turn a blind eye to all of it and still share my life with you regardless of whatever you do when you’re not with me, only to have you go back to Kelly again after all that I’ve offered you? I’m sorry Daisy May, I just can’t do this anymore!” She said, as she turned and walked away down the hall to leave me to go back into the classroom, as the other students watched me enter alone.

I wished that I had known it at the time, but her original thought that the Dean had planned to eliminate her the following morning was right on the money, and I may not see her again. She never did return to the classroom and when the day was over the students got up and left quietly. I could tell that they knew that I was the reason for it  and that I was going to be to blame if they were to lose her.

I was depressed as I struggled through the rest of the school day. On the one hand, seeing Jen and knowing that Kelly still loved me made me more determined than ever to get free from Victoria. On the other hand, I may have lost Tabby forever when all that she ever wanted was to have me give her a chance. But, I broke her heart and dashed her spirits for possibly the last time, and she deserves better!

“So, are you going to meet the Dean in the morning?” Jen asked.

“Yes, and I’m going to tell that fucking fuck just what I think of her and her manipulating friend Victoria before I go. I hope that they both rot in hell! She can stick this fucking school up her ass, for all I care.” Kelly replied, on the verge of tears.

“Please Kelly, don’t be upset. I hate seeing you this way. You are a great person and you know that you are better than them. I’m sure that, somehow, this is all going to work out alright in the end, you’ll see.” Jen assured, as she gave her a hug to console her friend.

“I’m going to miss you.” Kelly said, between sobs.

“Don’t worry. We will always be friends, no matter what.” Jen replied.

That evening Victoria made us a special dinner and was as nice as could be to us all. When it was time for bed she looked quite sexy in a nice see-through baby doll nightie. She couldn’t wait to get me into bed and had me lie back as she ate my pussy for over an hour, teasing me with her tongue and lightly sucking my clit, edging me over and over again without allowing me to cum.

It was wonderful and frustrating both at the same time as I would be right on the verge of orgasm, and as soon as she could sense it, she would stop until I calmed down, only to do it all again. She got me so aroused that my juice began to flow freely and I could feel it trickle down past my butt hole before she would lap it up. It was quite erotic and in time I learned to relax and just let it flow.

It felt to me almost like she was that same loving person that first took me in, but I knew that she still had that dark side, without even knowing what she had planned for the following day!

On Friday morning I awoke to loud noises coming from the kitchen. It was about 7 AM and Victoria had already left me alone in her bed to make breakfast. I got up to find the other girls coming out of their rooms to see, with some lining the rail above, overlooking the foyer from the second floor.

“I don’t give a flying fuck who ordered this, I’m not leaving! I’m friends with the Governor and will have your fucking jobs for this!” Victoria screamed, as three campus security officers escorted her right past me and through the foyer toward the front door.

“The Dean told us that you must be removed from campus property immediately. She didn’t give us a reason, but told me to to tell you that she will be contacting you shortly to explain it all to you.” The most official of the men explained.

“What about my shit? I paid for just about everything in this God damned place! At least let me get some of my things from my room.” She demanded as they rushed her through the door.

“Dean Cook said that it will all be boxed up and sent to you and not to allow you back inside. Now please, get into your car and follow me out the gate. I’m sure that this is just a mistake, but I have to follow my orders.” The officer explained.

“Fuck your orders! You should be taking orders form me, you dumb fuck!” She shouted, as they opened her car door and put her inside.

All of us watched in shocked silence as she followed his car with two others trailing behind with lights flashing down the road toward the main gate. That was when I realized that she was really gone!

Once I got my wits about me, I quickly ran upstairs to my room to put on a pair of shorts and sneakers. As the other girls stood around in shock, I rushed past them and pushed open the front door, causing it to bang against the building with a loud thud. I dashed down the front steps and sprinted across the courtyard in record time, passing students heading for their first class of the day.

When I got to Jen’s dormitory I ran down the corridor and bent over with my hands on my knees for a brief moment to catch my breath.

Bang bang bang bang bang bang bang bang……….!

I rapped on the door as hard and as fast as I could until my knuckles hurt and heard the latch turning in the door. Slowly the door began to open a crack and I could see Jen peering out.

“Daisy May?”

“Daisy May? Oh my God, let her in!” Kelly yelled from across the room.

Jen opened the door and I flew through the doorway into Kelly’s arms! We held each other as tightly as we could and we both began to cry with joy.

“I’m so sorry. I never should have left you!” I said, refusing to let her go.

“I am too! I never should have been so stupid. I didn’t do any of the things that it looked like I was doing.” She explained.

“I know that now, but it’s over. We can go back to the way that things used to be!” I said.

“I wish that you were right Honey, but Victoria is making sure that will never happen.” She said.

“How?”

“I got a letter from Dean Cook that I’m being expelled from school. I have to see her in an hour. Does Victoria know that you’re here?” She asked.

“That’s the thing! Security took her away this morning. Apparently the Dean had her removed from the premises. She’s gone. I thought maybe it was you!” I exclaimed.

“No, it wasn’t me…. Jen?”

We both looked over and saw Jen leaning against the wall with her arms folded and a broad smile on her face.

“I didn’t want to say anything in case it didn’t work. Well, I guess it did!” She exclaimed, with a look of satisfaction on her face.

I ran over and gave her a hug.

“But how?” Kelly asked.

“I read the story in the paper about the Governor’s corrupt project passing and how much money she and Dean Cook were going to make from it, and I decided to use that to our advantage. So, I sent our honorable Governor a little note saying that I know what has been going on around here between her two friends and the sorority girls, along with a few very interesting pictures of them from the other night, and crossed my fingers that it would work.” She began.

“What pictures?” I asked.

“Well? Remember when they had you dressed up as a toddler for them? I’m sorry to tell you this, but we watched you from the window.” She replied.

I put my hand over my mouth in shock to learn that they saw me that way.

“With a little help from Photoshop, you suddenly became a real toddler in the picture. I also added a few of Dean Cook nursing some other girls, along with a real good one of two school girls licking their pussies. I said in the letter that I wanted Victoria out by 8 AM and I guess I had sent enough proof for her to have the bitch removed.” She explained.

“But, what about Dean Cook? I still have my appointment.” Kelly said.

“I would bet that by now she is making a statement that she is stepping down from her position. I also added that any pending disciplinary actions be withdrawn, so I wouldn’t bother going if I were you. She might be a little busy cleaning out her desk.”

“I can understand the Governor doing this, but why would the other two go without taking her down with them?” Kelly asked.

“It’s all politics. The Governor gets to keep her position, unscathed, as long as she follows my direction, the Dean walks away with a nice little severance package for an early retirement to go along with the millions she will make on the new government project, and Victoria is getting the position to oversee the whole project, for a healthy salary. They will all make out very well, and the best part of all is that they will be out of our lives forever! So, who’s hungry?” She asked with a laugh.

“You are absolutely amazing!” Kelly said, as she came to hug her friend along with me.

I was beside myself with joy knowing that we were going to get our lives back in order, but there was one more person that I thought should hear the good news. I texted Tabby to tell her that she no longer had to go to see the Dean and that her job was going to be safe. She replied by asking how I knew. I told her that I couldn’t say, but I still love her and hope that she still has a place in her heart for me as well. She merely sent me back a heart emoji and that was all I needed to see to know that she still loves me.


Chapter 9- My enemies are now my friends.


T
hat evening was perhaps the happiest night of my life. It was just Kelly and me, and I could tell that she was as happy to have me back as I was to be with her. We ordered takeout and when the delivery man came to the door Kelly didn’t even hint at having me tease the guy or flash him. She wanted me all to herself.

We barely broke contact with each other the entire night, whether it be sitting close beside her or just holding her hand. One funny thing happened when we were watching a little TV. Kelly had gotten up for a couple of minutes before I noticed her gone, and when I looked up, I saw her walking out the door. I jumped up immediately and made a mad dash to her.

“What are you doing?” Kelly asked, as I grabbed her by the arm.

“Where are you going?” I asked nervously.

“I’m taking this bag of trash from dinner out to the bin. What were you thinking?”

“I don’t know. I just saw you leaving and panicked. Can I come with you?” I asked, realizing how silly I was.

“Yes Honey, you can come out to the trash can with me.” She chuckled, as she looked down into my eyes.

Later that night we made love, but it felt different with her this time. She was more romantic, more giving, and much more patient than usual, in no rush to have either of us orgasm too quickly. Neither of us wanted to talk about what we did while I was away, and I hope that I never have to.

The following morning she drove me back to the sorority house with some boxes for me to get my things. I had her wait out in the car for fear that somebody would start trouble, and she wouldn’t be able to keep herself from going after someone. Instead of ignoring me when I entered, many of the girls appeared happy to see me and said hello. One of them even jumped to her feet to help me carry the boxes to my room. This was all a pleasant surprise!

As I was in my room stuffing the boxes with my clothes, I noticed a presence in the doorway and looked over to find Terry standing there watching me.

“What are you doing? You can’t leave!” She exclaimed.

I could feel a knot in my stomach thinking that she was going to take over where  Victoria left off and try and control me, but I wasn’t going to take it anymore!

“Why not?!” I asked, definitely.

“Because I want you to stay. It just won’t be the same around here without you!” She exclaimed.

“Well, you sure have a funny way of showing it. You all did!” I replied, as I continued on with my task.

“I’m sorry about that, but it was all Victoria. As soon as she arrived here she dictated everything that we did, like a little Adolph Hitler. She wanted to keep you as her own little pet and wouldn’t let any of us get to know you, or even talk to you. All of the girls have said that they really like it when you are around, but they were all too scared to say anything, so they kept themselves away to stay out of trouble. Do you really have to leave?” She asked.

“Yes. I’m going back to Kelly.” I said.

“She must be very special to have someone like you. Please tell her that we’re all sorry for the trouble that we caused her, but it was all Victoria’s doing. Did you hear that they are shutting us down?” She asked.

“What do you mean?” I asked, pausing to hear her answer.

“Just before the Dean resigned, she sent us all an email to tell us that the local chapter of the Alpha Delta Pi is dissolved and we have until the end of the semester to remove our belongings and find housing elsewhere. I couldn’t believe that she would do that, after all of the shit that she put us through. She also notified the national office to make it official. I just hope nobody ever comes around and asks about the things that were done here, because that would be traumatic to the girls if anyone ever found out about the things that we’ve done. You won’t tell anyone, will you?” She asked.

I knew immediately that Jen must have put into her instructions to the Governor to shut down the sorority, and I could only imagine what it would do to the other girls and their families if the stories ever got out.

“No. I don’t think that I would ever want anyone knowing what happened here, so maybe this will all be for the best. The girls don’t deserve to relive the whole thing over again.” I said.

“That’s a relief. I’m so glad that you aren’t holding a grudge against us. We are really going to miss you.” She said, as she came over and gave me a hug.

“Can you do me a favor? I don’t know where things stand between you and Jen, after she had gotten you in here in the first place, but can you tell her that I’m really sorry for what I did to her? I thought that she really liked me before it became obvious that she wanted you instead. So when I saw the look that she gave you at the party, I lost it. If she were ever to give me another chance, I would do whatever I could to make it up to her. Can you be sure to pass that on to her for me?” She asked.

“Sure, I’ll tell her.”

“And let her know that I think she’s really hot, okay?”

“I will.” I replied, as we both started to laugh.

She wasn’t the same person at all, and it made me wonder if that was the same for all the other girls as well! Once she had said goodbye and left, I went back to my packing when I noticed another form in the doorway. This one was much larger than Terry. I looked up to see that it was Pamela.

I could tell from the beginning that she wanted me, and felt that if she had the opportunity she would surely have her way with me. This became clear the night that she dressed me in the little pink dress, and couldn’t take her eyes off of my exposed pussy and bottom. I knew that she had become aroused and went to her room to masturbate before returning to the twisted party with the Dean. Now with Victoria out of the way, and nobody nearby to stop her, she could quite easily do as she pleases with me and I would be helpless to stop her!

“Terry said that you were leaving, is that true?” She asked.

I looked up to find her wiping a tear from her eye.

“I guess this means you’re going back to Kelly.” She continued.

“Yes, she’s waiting for me outside.” I said.

“I’m really going to miss you bad. You were the only friend that I had here and I’m going to miss the talks we had when I walked you to class.”

“You were only doing it to keep Victoria happy.”

“Yeah, in the beginning, but later on I asked her if it was okay if I continued on my own. If she sent somebody else, I would tell them that I wanted to take you instead, to make sure that you would get there safely. Some of them were saying what they would do with you if they had a chance to get you alone, and they may have been only talking, but I would never let that happen to you. Ever. Anyway, I liked being with you and thought that we were friends.” She said.

I could tell that Pamela was sincere and getting emotional that I was going away.

“Actually, I liked talking with you too.” I confessed.

“Would you mind very much if I came by next year to walk with you sometime? I don’t really have any other friends.” She sadly confessed.

“Of course, you can. I would really like that.” I replied, hoping to cheer her up.

“I wish that Victoria never made us all have to act the way that she did with you. You’re such a sweet girl. She thought that she owned you and didn’t want any of us to tell you how things really were around here. It would have all been different around here now that she’s gone, but it’s too late. Did Terry tell you that the school if shutting us down?” She asked.

“Yes. You will all be fine. I’m sure that you can find another sorority to join.” I said.

“No way! I’m done with this stuff. Victoria picked us all for a reason. Terry for her ability to take charge and obey her orders, Deirdre for her graceful beauty, and me. She chose me to be her enforcer and use me, but I was too dumb to realize that before you arrived. It’s pretty ironic that she sent the girls to recruit me to join a sorority, because I’ve never really been the social type. The fact is, that I was always the one bullied in school for being too fat. I guess that I was an easy target because I wouldn’t fight back.” She explained, as she moved a full box from the bed and replaced it with another empty one to help me.

“Victoria sent me to find Kelly and warn her to stay away from you, but luckily she wasn’t anywhere to be found. If I did find her I was only going to try to explain what was happening and let her know that I was looking out for you, so that she wouldn’t worry. She is a very lucky girl to have you to love, but I want you to know that if anything were to ever happen between the two of you, I will be your friend, okay?” She asked, putting her hand on my shoulder to confirm her feelings toward me.

“I will never leave her again, but if anything happens, I’ll let you know.” I assured her, as I picked up the first full box to carry out.

There were three other full boxes remaining on the bed and Pamela stacked them up and carried them out with ease, following closely behind me. As we began to pass through the foyer heading for the front door, the other girls quickly stood and rushed over to me.

I became emotional when each and every one of them wished me luck and said that they will miss me, and they each gave me a big hug before I left. The one girl that was noticeably absent was Deirdre. I could sense her jealousy toward me from the moment I arrived and I’m sure that it is because I replaced her in Victoria’s heart, as well as in her bed.

It is quite clear that these are all just innocent young  girls that were manipulated by a small group of self serving demented women, and that they shouldn’t be judge by their actions while under their control.

As Pamela followed me to the car, Kelly saw us coming and got out to open the trunk. I could see her staring at the large girl, ready to confront her, when I stepped in.

“Kelly, I want you to meet my good friend Pamela.” I announced, before any words could be exchanged between the two.

Pamela looked surprised that I called her my friend, easing her nervousness.

“Kelly, I just want to say that I am very sorry for everything that happened, but I never meant Daisy May any harm. She is a very special girl and you are very lucky to have her. I hope that you can forgive me.” Pamela said, with her face down in shame.

“Pamela watched out for me while I was here to be sure that I was safe, so I really hope that the two of you can be friends.” I said.

Kelly, looked back and forth between myself and the apologetic girl, not ready to forgive her so quickly for taking me away from her, and turned to load the boxes into the trunk while I walked over to Pamela to say goodbye.

“I’m sure that Kelly just needs a little more time to get over what happened, but eventually she’ll come around. I’ll give you a call when we get back next Fall, so that we can walk to class together, okay?” I asked.

“Promise?” She asked, excitedly.

“Promise!” I assured, as I gave her a hug before she left.

We got into the car and Kelly pealed off to get us away from the sorority house as fast as possible.

“So, what was that all about?” She asked, while staring straight ahead.

“Victoria used her like she used all of the other girls. She cared for me and looked out for me. They were all brainwashed to do her bidding and had to do things that they really didn’t want to do, but were afraid of what would happen to them if they didn’t. They’re still just kids after all, and I think that they deserve another chance.” I explained, without hearing a response from her.

I’m sure that her life had been a living hell, so I can understand her being bitter. She is going to need my love to help her forget.


Chapter 10- Kelly puts me to the test!


S
he contacted her professors to have them send her whatever she had missed and found that it was all pretty much review for final exams coming up the following week, and we both spent the rest of the day studying. Late in the afternoon she decided to call it a day and wanted to go out to have a little fun, so she called her friends Jen and Amy and made plans for the four of us to go bowling to celebrate.

I went to take a shower down the hall, and when I returned Kelly had laid out a dress for me to wear. It was no more than a simple Summer mini dress with a halter top. I thought that it was an odd choice for bowling and that it was better suited for going out for cocktails instead.

She was busy getting herself dressed and never said a word about leaving it out for me, but I knew that it was what she wanted me to wear, so I slipped it on and went to my dresser to find some panties to wear along with it.

“What are you doing?” She asked, as I searched through my drawer for just the right one.

“I’m getting my underwear.” I answered.

“You don’t like what I had laid out for you?”

“Yes, of course, but……..”

“Then you don’t need to change anything then, do you.” She said sternly, with her hands on her hips.

“But, I thought…….” I started to say, before realizing that she wanted to play.

So, I put the panties back in the drawer and closed it.

“This dress is pretty short. You know that people might see my bottom when we’re bowling.” I mentioned.

“Then you might have to be a little more careful then, won’t you!” Kelly exclaimed, with a chuckle.

“Yes, Ma’am.” I replied in the way that I was becoming accustomed to with Victoria and Dean Cook.

“Ma’am? That has a nice ring to it. I think that is the way that you should address me for the rest of the night, is that clear?” She demanded.

“Yes Ma’am.”

“Good, and that goes for my friends as well, okay?”

“Yes Ma’am.” I repeated.

“Now go put on some socks, the girls will be here in a few minutes.” She said, as she brushed her long black hair.

I checked myself in the mirror and wondered how I was ever going to keep anyone from seeing up my short skirt that evening and got a tingle in my pussy knowing that Kelly was doing this special for me. She doesn’t usually have me expose myself to strangers away from our dorm room, so this is going to be like breaking new ground for us.

She was wearing shorts and a white crop top that showed off her tight abs and bellybutton, and looked as sexy as hell. Her shorts wrapped her firm bottom nicely, and I just couldn’t take my eyes off of her as she brushed her shimmering hair. Then I heard a knock on the door.

“Can you get that Daisy May, while I finish up?” Kelly requested.

“Yes Ma’am.” I replied, getting a smirk from her as I went toward the door.

Jen and Amy both walked in carrying a six pack of beer each, which is customary for them, as they usually come to our place to drink anyway.

“Hi girls!” Jen announced, as she entered. “Daisy May, can you put these in the fridge for us?”

“Yes Ma’am.” I replied, as I took the carriers from their hands.

“Ma’am? Why so formal?” Jen asked, looking toward Kelly.

“Because this is what she has become accustomed to. I see no reason to let all of her hard training go to waste. Do you like the idea?” She asked, as they watched me bending to put the beers into our small apartment size refrigerator.

As I bent about as low as I could to get them on the shelves, the back of my skirt rose up my backside, exposing about half of my naked bottom to them.

“Daisy May, did you forget something?” Jen asked, with a giggle.

“I don’t think so.” Kelly interjected. “This is perfect for where we’re going tonight. Isn’t that right, Honey?”

“Yes Ma’am.” I answered demurely, not wanting the girls to know how much I really wanted to be dressed this way.

“Nice!” Jen replied, with a smirk. “So, what’s the plan?”

“I figured that it would be fun to go bowling and have a few beers, my treat. It’s the least I can do for the two of you for helping me get through the past couple of weeks, especially you Jen. If it wasn’t for you I wouldn’t be here now, and Daisy May would still belong to the Alpha Delta Pi. Thank you.” Kelly said, she gave her friend a big hug.

“I brought some weed!” Amy announced, while holding up a joint as she jokingly tried to compare her contribution to Jen’s life changing effort, getting us all to laugh.

“You know what? That’s a great idea! Daisy May, beers for everybody!” Kelly announced. “Let’s get this party going!”

“Yes Ma’am!” I said, as I headed back to the fridge while the girls watched.

We smoked the joint to get us in the mood before heading out to the bowling alley, with a little buzz on. It was very busy when we entered and had to wait to get a lane. The air conditioning was set very low and I could feel the cool air going up my short skirt the moment that we walked through the door, reminding me that I was sans panties. There was a teenage boy working the counter and I could see his nervousness as the four of us approached, three super hot looking cheerleaders, and me. As we waited for him to search for our shoes, the cold air was having an effect on me and I could feel my nipples hardening within the thin material of my dress.

When he turned around to put my bowling shoes on the counter in front of me, his eyes lit up at the sight of my erect nipples trying to poke through. The other girls couldn’t help but notice him pause and stare as I tried to pry my shoes from his hand.

“See something you like?” Jen asked with a grin, breaking the boy’s trance on my chest.

His face turned beet red with embarrassment as the girls all let out a little giggle over his reaction, while he quickly turned to fetch the next pair of shoes. When he turned back he refused to make eye contact with any of us as the girls continued to laugh at the poor boy. There was loud rock music playing and a lounge at one end of the building, so we headed over and grabbed a beer to wait for our table. I was the only one of us underage, so instead of getting a beer for me, who would have obviously caused the bartender to ask my age, they only ordered three and let me sneak a sip now and then.

There were tables set up behind the bowlers where people could sit and watch the action and we were lucky enough to find an empty one to sit until our lane was available. Kelly gave the name “Daisy May” when she ordered and when they announced that our lane was ready I turned and gave her a look as she smiled, knowing that I would have to go up and allow the boy to ogle my tits again.

He tried his best not to appear too obvious as he watched me step up to the counter, my nipples still standing out prominently right before his eyes. When he gave me our score sheet I spun around to head back to the girls causing my short skirt to flare out, and I could tell right away that he must have gotten at least a brief peek at my naked bottom!

I don’t think that I have to tell you that our lane was getting plenty of attention as I watched each of the three hot looking cheerleaders take their turns bowling. First up was Amy showing off her tight round buns in a pair of black spandex shorts with a gray t-shirt. She has thick auburn hair cut to just shoulder length and is not as tall as the other two girls, but she could bowl, curling the ball in for a strike on her first roll of the night. As she jumped for joy her loose fitting t-shirt flipped up showing her tight tummy, right up to her fashion bra. She came back to us getting high fives from all of us, as well as the attention of the guys bowling on the lane beside us.

Jen got up next in her jean shorts and looked statuesque as she stood before us preparing to throw. Her long black hair floated behind her as she raced down the alley to roll the heavy ball and ended up with a spare, which was quite impressive as well.

Next up was Kelly, who looked like a twin to Jen. They are about the same size with her silky black hair flowing over her shoulders and down her back. I may be biased, but I thought that she had the sexiest body of the three, especially with her white crop top showing off all her curves, as well as that cute little bellybutton. She too rolled a spare, but instead of celebrating she came straight back to me to encourage me not to worry and just try my best, knowing that I have very limited experience bowling.

I got up and nervously walked over to the ball return to get my ball, barely able to lift the heavy black orb. With it being so busy on a Saturday night, it was hard to find a ball that would be more suited for me, as the one that I found was a bit too heavy and the holes too large for my tiny fingers. As I carried the ball back to the starting line, the girls gave me encouragement, so I took a deep breath and made my way toward the alley and watched the ball roll at a painstakingly slow pace, only to end up in the gutter just before it reached the pins.

“Don’t worry Honey, you’ll get them all with the next ball!” Kelly encouraged, as I waited for the ball to return.

I rolled the next ball a bit better but only knocked over three pins with just enough forced to get them to fall. Hey, I only weigh 92 pounds, so I was happy with that! When I came back the girls were all smiling and excitedly gave me high fives as though I had just bowled a perfect game.

As we played, I couldn’t help but notice the attention that we were getting, and why not? I was with the three hottest cheerleaders in the school! Four guys came and sat at the table behind us and were quite obviously enjoying the show that we were putting on for them.

I heard them commenting and cheering me on as I rolled my next ball with half the pins still standing. I used all the strength I had to impress everyone and get it down the alley, knocking down the rest of the pins for my first spare as everyone, including our new fans, cheered as I jumped up and down in celebration of my great accomplishment. As I came back to the girls they were laughing as they watched something on Jen’s IPhone, so I came over to see.

She is always taking candid videos and this one was of my last roll. I could see that when I bent to release the ball my skirt raised up showing everyone a good portion of my naked bum, and when I jumped in celebration the light dress floated up to my waist, exposing my entire bottom to anyone at the bowling alley lucky enough to be looking my way! I couldn’t believe my eyes how well everyone in the bowling alley could see me and sat down and to hide my face in embarrassment.

“What’s wrong Honey?” Kelly asked, as she came to sit beside me, putting her arm around my shoulder.

“They’re all watching me. They can see up my skirt!” I whispered, so that the boys behind couldn’t hear.

“So? Let them look! You have the cutest little butt that I’ve ever seen, don’t you want them to see you? Doesn’t that turn you on?” She asked.

“Of course, but they’re guys! You know what happens to me when I let guys see me! What if this gets me all worked up again? They might know. I couldn’t let them see me if I got that way. Not here in public!” I explained.

“The hell with them. You probably will never see them again anyway, so who cares? Just be happy that you’re the one getting all the attention here instead of us!” She assured.

I gave it a minute to sink in before realizing that even though I was with three beautiful young women it was me that was getting the most attention, so I tried to put it out of my mind and continued on.

“Anybody ready for another round of beers?” Kelly asked, getting her friends to quickly raise their hands. “Good. Come on Jen, you can give me a hand!”

Kelly reached out her hand to help her friend up, and to my surprise did not let go as they walked away from the area. Amy and I turned as they passed to find the boys sitting at the table stunned as they watched the two hot looking girls walking by holding hands. It melted my heart to see the two best friends together, looking like identical twins as everyone turned to watch them as they passed. I was sitting alone with Amy as we took a break to wait for the others to return, when I heard someone calling to us from behind.

“Hey, sweet cheeks!” I heard one of the boys say.

I turned around and found that he was calling to me!

“Yeah you. Come here for a minute, will ya?” He asked, leaning over the rail toward me.

Of course being the dumb blonde that I am, I got up to go back to see what he wanted, when Amy grabbed my hand to stop me.

“It’ll be alright. I’ll be right back.” I assured her, as she reluctantly let me go.

I walked up the few steps to where the boys were sitting, and they all looked excited to see me.

“You’re a cute little thing, aren’t you?” He asked, getting me to blush. “Does your mother know that you’re out without your panties on?”

I turned to walk away and he grabbed my wrist, as Amy who was watching intently got ready to intervene. The very next second he put his index finger under the back of my short skirt and raised it up just enough so the he and his friends could see a partial view of my naked bottom. I wanted to stop him, I really did, but for some reason I froze, and allowed them to look. Amy was beginning to panic, and I saw her looking to see if Kelly and Jen were on their way back.

“Turn around little girl.” The boy ordered.

I held my head down in shame, for following his orders and not walking away.

“You know little girl, you have a really cute ass, but what I really want to see is what’s up front. You don’t mind if we take a look, do you?” He asked, as I stood only a foot in front of him.

I couldn’t help myself, I was getting turned on that these boys wanted to see me and just stood there unable to move.

“Well?” The boy said, as he nodded down toward my skirt.

I wasn’t sure what he wanted, until it dawned on me that he wanted me to raise my skirt to show him my pussy right there in public! Just then Kelly and Jen were coming back and saw me standing in front of the boys with “that look” on my face that I get when I can no longer control myself. Jen started to walk faster to save me from going any further, when Kelly stopped her.

“Wait! I want to see this.” She said, as they both watched from across the table behind the boys sipping their beers.

Amy noticed them watching and decided to back off and see what happens herself.

“Come on sweet cheeks, don’t be shy. We just want a little peek, that’s all.” He said.

I felt flush and could no longer hear the loud music as I went into my trance. My head was spinning and I lost all track of where I was, when I slowly began to raise the front of my skirt for them to see. Their eyes grew wider as the hem slid up my thighs until they saw the object of their desire. I had to turn my face away in shame as I stood in the crowded bowling alley with my skirt raised exposing my bald pussy. My only saving grace was the fact that the view of me was blocked to most and limited to those sitting around the table, along with Kelly and Jen who were looking over their shoulders, or things could have become quite dicey.

“Daisy May, what are you doing? Are you showing boys your little muff again?” Kelly asked, as I let go of my skirt. “You boys should be ashamed of yourselves molesting little girls. Do you know that you can go to jail for that? Come on Sis, let’s go.”

“Yes Ma’am.” I replied.

She took my hand and led me back to my seat as the panicky boys got up and ran to the exit, thinking that they were going to be in trouble.

“Are you okay?” She asked.

“I’m sorry. They wanted me to show them and I just couldn’t help myself. I was afraid that this would happen.” I admitted.

“That’s alright Honey, we’ll have to work on that. You do look a little flushed.” She  said.

“I don’t know why, I just get so excited.” I admitted, looking down at my legs.

“Oh my!” Kelly exclaimed, as a drop of my lubricant began to trickle down my inner thigh. “Amy, can you help her to the ladies room. I think that she has a little problem that she has to address right now.”

Amy noticed my problem immediately, and took my hand to quickly lead me away.

“I’ve got this!” She exclaimed, as we wove our way through the crowd.

Once we got to the ladies room I went right into the first stall, raised my skirt, sat down, and immediately went to work on my dripping wet pussy, as Amy waited just outside the stall for me. As I said before, there is something about exposing myself to boys that seems so dirty that I can’t control myself and have to masturbate to calm myself down!

As I rubbed myself at a furious pace, I heard someone enter the stall beside me, but I couldn’t stop as my juicy pussy made sloppy wet sounds that could easily be heard form outside of my stall. Suddenly, I noticed a pair of black shorts laying on the floor off to the side and knew right away that Amy was turned on as much as I was, and masturbating right beside me. It always seemed that she would get even more turned on by watching me on Friday nights than the other girls, and would often have to masturbate herself.

I could hear her let out a moan right way, and wondered what someone might think if they were to enter hearing two girls masturbating wildly just beyond the doors to the stalls. Just the thought of being caught was enough to bring me over the edge, and I started to orgasm as my juice flowed and sprinkled the floor between my feet.

“Oh Oh Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

I didn’t hold back, and if it weren’t for the music playing outside, I’m sure that I could have easily been overheard.

“Oh God, Oh God, I’m Cumminggggggg!!!!!”

Amy heard me getting off and orgasmed right along with me. For the next few minutes all that could be heard were the two of us panting to catch our breath. I saw Amy reach down to put her shorts back on before leaving the stall to wash her hands, but just as I was stepping out of my stall, an older woman entered the ladies room and startled me. I must have had a guilty look on my face, because she looked at me suspiciously and then over toward Amy who could see her reflection in the mirror. Once she went into a stall I quickly washed my hands and we left before she could come back out.

When we got back to Kelly and Jen we found a couple of the football players from their team sitting with them, and could tell that they were trying to hit on them, trying to act cool. They must have thought that they were doing alright until Kelly waved me over to sit beside her, giving a deep kiss as I sat down. It looked to me like the guys got a kick out of seeing two women kissing, but didn’t take the hint until Kelly told them that we had to get back to our game in order to wrap up their conversation and get them to leave. I’m still not sure whether Jen and Amy are still into guys, but they sure as hell didn’t appear to be that night.

Once we finished bowling we went back to exchange our shoes. The nervous boy behind the counter must have dropped them from his shaking hands a half dozen times before we had them all back. I think that he really wanted to talk to me, thinking that I was about his age, but just couldn’t get up the courage.

When we got to the car, Kelly asked if anyone was hungry and we all admitted that we were starving, so she headed off to get some burgers.

“I still have another joint with me, if you want to catch a buzz before we get there.” Amy offered.

Of course, we were all interested and smoked it on the way. Just as we were about finished, Kelly pulled into a Sonic Drive-in. Now, if you have never been to a Sonic, you pull your car into a bay where there is a large menu board by the drivers side. Each car is slightly secluded from the next as the menu sign blocks part of your view of your neighbor. Once you decide what you want to order, you press a button and someone will speak to you over the speaker. When your food is ready, a carhop brings it out to your car.

We all told Kelly what we wanted and she pressed the button to place our order, then we waited. By then the weed had fully kicked in and we joked and laughed, especially when Jen pulled out her cell and we all watched her videos of us bowling. I couldn’t believe that none of them told me how much I was exposed when I was playing, but they all certainly got a kick out of it.

I noticed something getting Kelly’s attention in the rearview mirror, and just as I was about to turn my head to look she leaned over and gave me a deep kiss. Now, I had been sitting in the front seat next to her the entire time, with Jen directly behind her and Amy behind me. As she kissed me I felt a tug as she pulled my top down exposing my breasts. She adjusted it so that my top fit snugly beneath them, as though framing them for viewing, before she backed away.

I looked down surprised that she would have done that when suddenly someone appeared standing just outside her window. She quickly put down her window and there was a teenage boy standing outside with our food. As the window went down, a cloud of smoke rose up and the boy smiled.

“Wow! Good evening ladies. Are we having a good time tonight?” He asked, as he looked down at Kelly’s beautiful face knowing full well that we were all high.

“Oh yeah. We’re having a great time, right girls?” Kelly asked.

“Yeah. Great night for sightseeing!” Jen replied, as the boy bent down to see who was in the back seat.

He looked a bit excited when he saw the other two hot girls in the back and got just a bit lower to take a look at me.

“Whoa! Holy shit!” He blurted.

I was so embarrassed to be seen this way that I sat with my head turned toward my window in shame and my hands folded on my lap, helplessly. Kelly had set me up and I could do nothing but accept my fate and let the boy look.

“Do you have something for us?” Kelly asked, to get his attention back on his job.

“Oh, sorry. Here you go.” He said, as he passed the bags of food to her without taking his eyes off of my bare tits.

“I’ve got a fake ID to buy some beer, if you girls want to party when I get off.” He offered.

“That’s okay. We have plenty back at my dorm, but thanks anyway.” She replied.

“College girls, huh? Man, I can’t wait to get to college!” He said.

“Yeah, you’re going to love it. It’s like this every day there!” Jen joked from the backseat, as the boy unconsciously grabbed his crotch.

Kelly checked to be sure that our food was all there before paying him.

“Now, if you’re a good boy and don’t tell anybody what you saw here, we just might come back to visit you again, okay?” Kelly asked with a smile.

“I promise!” He said, as Kelly gave him a five dollar tip.

He bent down to get one last good look at me before heading off, and must have seen the effect that my show was having on me as my nipples stood out conspicuously. The other girls started laughing but I was still too ashamed to turn my head until he was gone.

“He’s gone now, Honey. Did you like that?” She teased.

I was too embarrassed to tell her how aroused I got from that, but she knew, and just smiled as she bit into her burger. She didn’t tell me to cover myself up, so I had to eat with my tits out, hoping that no one would see me. After we had all finished eating Kelly collected the trash from the girls in the back and thought that she was going to take it out to the trash can, but I was wrong! She passed the bags over to me and started the car.

“Can you run these over to that trash can back there by the building for me, Honey? I would appreciate it!” She asked, as they all watched to see my reaction.

I looked at her, then down at my naked tits, and back to her. She just smiled and made no motion for me to cover myself, so I looked back to see if any cars were coming around the building before taking a deep breath and opening the door. The dome light snapped on, and if there was anyone around within viewing distance, they could see me as plain as day.

I quickly hopped out of the car and made a dash for the trash can, with my naked breasts bouncing and jiggling the entire way. Just as I was coming back across the lot a car came around the corner and caught me in it’s headlights! I quickly got back into the car and ducked down as the other car passed very slowly behind us. The girls were screaming with laughter at my humiliation, as Kelly put the car into gear and we drove away. Of course, Jen caught it all on video, and I could hear them snickering behind me as they replayed the video as we drove.

I wasn’t out of the woods yet, as Kelly still refused to tell me to cover up as we drove down the road. She stopped at the first red light right beside a couple waiting in another car, and I scooted down in my seat so that they couldn’t see me, remaining there when the light changed to green.

“Sit up straight, Honey. It isn’t good for you to slouch.” Kelly said.

I looked around and saw that no one could see me for the moment and sat up. Once she got on the highway I began to feel a little better, knowing that I would be hard to see in the dark. As we passed by car after car, I wondered what they would have thought if they they only knew that my breasts were right there beside them on full display to them if it were only brighter outside.

The next thing I knew, we were pulling up on a tractor trailer and when we got even with the drivers door she stayed right there, riding along beside it. I saw her looking up toward the driver and noticed him glancing down on occasion, when suddenly, the dome light came on and there I was in all my glory! I instinctively covered my breasts with my hands.

“Daisy May, what’s the rule?” Kelly asked sternly.

I knew what she meant and slowly lowered my hands down to my lap, so that the driver could get a good look at my bare tits. She remained alongside for him to take it all in until another car approached and she had to move, so she shut off the light and passed the truck as he gave a us an appreciative blast with his horn. Again I was embarrassed, but my pussy was telling quite a different story, as it was as wet as can be!

After that, I was becoming a little more comfortable riding with my naked breasts exposed, but Kelly didn’t repeat having me show myself to another vehicle as we got closer to the college. When we pulled into the college I was a bit confused when she turned right instead of left and headed toward the other side of the campus. I thought that maybe she was going to drop off Jen, who lives over that way, but she came to our dorm in her own car, so that couldn’t be it.

As we got to the opposite side of the courtyard she pulled into a dirt parking area, and I turned toward her puzzled. She just looked straight ahead at the dark wide open space between where we were and our own dormitory across the other side.

“Strip!” She ordered without looking my way.

The girls in the back seat overheard her command and leaned forward with great interest in what she was going to say next.

“What?” I asked in disbelief.

“I’m giving you a challenge. You have to cut across the courtyard as I drive around to the other side, and if you beat us, you will receive your reward when we get to our room. If you lose, you will have to do whatever we want you to do, and it might not be as easy as this, do you understand?” She asked.

I looked straight ahead at the darkened courtyard knowing full well that even at this late hour it would be near impossible for me to make it all the way across without being seen. Kelly knew this also, but she was going to have me do it anyway. Everyone in the car was awaiting my decision.

“Well?” She asked, holding out her hand.

I took a deep breath and the next thing I knew I was pulling my dress up over my head leaving me sitting beside her naked, but for my socks and sneakers. She gave me a knowing smirk as I handed her the dress.

“Just run as fast as you can and you will be fine, okay?” She asked.

“Okay.” I replied, as my pulse began to race.

“Good. I’ll see you on the other side.” She said, giving me a quick kiss on the lips.

The next thing I knew she was reaching over me and to open my door. I could feel the cool air coming in as the dome light illuminated her car, and I knew that I had to get out fast for fear of being seen. As I got out and closed the door, the only sounds that I could hear were the crickets and the gravel under my feet. As I began to walk toward the courtyard I heard the car engine starting and the headlights came on behind me like a spotlight on my naked body, hastening me to run as she spun her tires to back away.

I knew that I had little chance of beating her even though she had to drive around the perimeter of the college to get to our dormitory, but I ran as fast as I could none the less. It was much too dark to cut across the grass without risking running into something unseen, so I was resigned to stay on the paved walkway lined with lamp posts, in plain view of anyone that I was to encounter on the way.

Being a warm Spring Saturday night there were quite a few students outside enjoying the weather as some couples were walking together holding hands, or sitting on the benches scattered along the path, and even some tossing a frisbee under the lights. I wondered if Kelly could have possibly known what I was about to encounter when she sent me out into the darkness.

As I approached the first couple along the path, they stopped to watch me running toward them. I could feel my heart beating in my chest as I came closer, knowing that they were going to have a perfect view of my naked body passing by. The young man had a broad grin on his face as his eyes went from my jiggling breasts down to my shaved muff and back up, while his girlfriend punched him in the arm for gawking as I sprinted by.

I was scared, I was humiliated, and I was incredibly turned on! The feeling of my long blonde hair gently caressing my naked shoulders and back, how my breasts would rise and fall in turn, and especially the feeling of the cool air against the tender folds of my pussy as the lips parted with each stride, was exhilarating beyond belief. I felt alive and free, imagining that I was back home on my farm running through the fields when I was a child!

Kelly knows me better than I know myself at this point and did this entirely for my benefit, as odd as that sounds, fully aware of what was in store for me, as well as how much I needed this. As I passed between some boys on the path tossing a football back and forth under the lights, I could feel my pussy leaking with no way to hide my arousal from them as it shimmered in the light between my thighs. I needed to cum so badly that I didn’t know if I would make it all the way there and ran even faster, so that I could share it with Kelly and show her just how excited I got from her new challenge as well as how much I love her for these things that she does for me. It didn’t matter to me whether I won or not, I knew that she was going to make this a night to remember for me either way!

I will end this part of my story for now with our school year coming to a close and Summer break on the horizon. Kelly asked if I wanted to stay with her at her parent’s Summer house during our vacation and I couldn’t have been happier about it. Of course, I have a way of getting myself into trouble, as you know, and it will be no different for me this time as well, with her bizarre parents and perverse older brother all finding ways to make my vacation quite interesting if not downright unbelievable! Kelly also has some incredibly imaginative ideas for me, as you would expect, and I promise that I will fill you in with all the details with you next time.

Thank you for listening and I hope to share more with you very soon!

Love,

Daisy May

Be sure to watch for part 4 coming in the Summer 2019!
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The End!
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We hope that you enjoyed this book and recommend the following
 HOT
 titles for you as well!
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Exhibitionist Wife Training: Candy Becomes a Wife Gone Wild on Her Beach Vacation! (Exhibitionist Candy Book 6)
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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!



Be sure to read this
 hot
 Exhibitionist series from where it all began!



Exhibitionist Wife Training (3 Book Series)
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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!


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?
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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!
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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)
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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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