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		*

		

		To everything there is a beginning…

		

	
		

		Prologue

		

		“My sweet little girl,” he said quietly. A tender smile belying the tears in his eyes. “I can’t believe you’re all grown up.” Jinx smiling at him as he neatly stacked the last box down in her dorm room. Her blonde hair fastened in a long, pristine ponytail, hanging nearly to her waist.

		

		“It’ll be okay, Daddy. It’s just college? I’ll only be a phone call away and we can Skype. Remember? I showed you how? I’ll be home on break at the holidays. Summer vacations, too? You’ll hardly know I’m gone,” soothed Jinx.

		

		“It’s just… I guess the house will feel so empty with you gone. My little baby…”

		

		“I love you, too, Daddy,” she said quietly, reaching up and giving him an affectionate kiss on the cheek. Even on tiptoes, her petite body barely able to reach. Their tender moment interrupted as a wild tornado blew into the room. Long dark hair more than a bit windblown, caramel colored skin, chattering a mile a minute as she scattered an armload of things haphazardly onto the second bed in the room. Her bedraggled red-haired father trailing behind lugging several heavy looking boxes.

		

		“Is that it, beag amháin?” he asked rather exhaustedly. His Irish heritage still predominant even after years in the US. “Si, Papa,” the strange mix of endearments sounding so foreign to Jinx. Almost as alien as the dark haired, caramel skinned, fiery eyed roommate standing before her. Tall, with a curvaceous body and tits that were hard to miss, she was still babbling non-stop as her Mother came through the door carrying a final suitcase. Her daughter definitely taking after her. The same flawless caramel complexion, lush figure and jet-black hair.

		

		“Andrea… I will miss you so much, Chiquita,” sighed the small woman, arms hugging her passionately.

		

		“Ohhh… Mamacita? I am only a phone call away. I promise. I’ll be home on break before you know it. Hugging, a string of endearments passing between them. All in Spanish. Jinx just blinking in awe at the loud, demonstrative family.

		

		Finally noticing that there were others in the room, introductions were made. Andrea, ‘call me Andi,’ snickering as Jinx introduced herself. “You’ll definitely have to tell me where that name came from,” she giggled. “Should I be worried?” she asked impishly turning to Jinx’s father.

		

		“It’s a long story,” grinned Jinx shyly, her pale complexion reddening.

		

		“Well… Not to worry. Looks like we have until next June, roomie?” Andi countered, sprightly.

		

	
		

		Chapter 1

		

		She looked at the third bottle of Dos Equis a little askance. Jinx had always been a lightweight where alcohol was concerned. Maybe a glass of wine now and again on special occasions, but that was it. She never much liked beer before, either. But, it was growing on her, at Andi’s insistence. Her original intent had been to study tonight, it was a school night and she had classes in the morning. Andi stubbornly pushing it at her anyway. By this time, all thoughts of studying were long forgotten.

		

		Jinx was in her little pink cotton panties and a crop top T-Shirt. Her bare feet curled under her. Andi in just an over-sized Tee. Her bare pussy peeking out every time she moved. Jinx bashfully averting her eyes. She’d learned, much to her chagrin, that Andi seldom wore underwear. The two of them sitting on the floor talking. “You need to lighten up roomie,” Andi giggled. “Life is way too short to wile it away with your nose in a book. Why don’t you take that Bob guy up on his offer? He’s kind of hunky. You’ll get dinner and a movie out of it, too. It’ll get you out of here, so what have you got to lose?”

		

		“Oh, I don’t know, Andi? He expects a lot more than a goodnight kiss, and I’m not sure I’m ready for that,” she simpered. “I mean, I barely know him and…”

		

		“Wait. Please don’t tell me you’ve never… You know?”

		

		“Okay… I won’t tell you,” Jinx countered defensively.

		

		“OMG! Jinx? I… I’m so sorry. I had no idea, Niña. I mean, are you like trying to save yourself or something?” Andi asked, her boisterous enthusiasm suddenly put aside. Despite her own beliefs, she was quite willing to respect those of others. No matter how ridiculous she thought they were. And, saving yourself for marriage definitely fell in the ridiculous category.

		

		“No… Not really, nothing like that. I just want the first time to be extra special and not in the backseat of some beat up jalopy. I… I know, Tommy Winslow sure expected me to give in prom night, but too bad. I just couldn’t do it. He had to settle for a hand job. Make out point and the back seat of his folk’s car didn’t quite cut it,” she pouted. “He could have at least sprung for a motel room. I mean, it was prom! I’ve seen what Bob drives, it’s no better. He’s not exactly offering champagne and the bridal suite, either. And, somehow, I don’t think he’s the type to settle for a hand job.”

		

		“I hate to break it to you, but the first time isn’t going to be great no matter what. Thank goodness, the second and third get a LOT better,” chuckled Andi. “By the fifth or sixth… Well, you’ve forgotten all about that nonsense.”

		

		“Just how many guys have you… Uh…”

		

		“Jinx! Please. That’s an extremely personal question. Besides, I quit counting a long time ago,” laughed Andi delightfully. “Have you at least given a blowjob or two? It’s an easy out. Like… You do know how, right?”

		

		“Well… I suppose I could do that? I mean… You just blow. Don’t you?” she asked innocently.

		

		“O. M. G. Uh… No, don’t do that, Sweetie. I know that’s what it’s called, but it’s… Well… It’s more like sucking and playing with it with your tongue. Here, let me show you,” said Andi solemnly. Reaching up under her pillow, she pulled out a very realistic looking vibrator. Or, it would have been if hadn’t been purple. It was long and thick with heavy veins running through it and had a bulbous head. There were funny little wings at the base of it as well. Jinx knew that the real ones didn’t come equipped with those. She had at least seen pictures. Besides, she’d jerked Tommy Winslow off that night, even if it was dark. The blasts of hot, sticky cum coating her slender fingers and leaving a dirty stain on her dress.

		

		Andi held the long, thick plastic rod in front of her. “Like this,” she purred. Taking a quick glance at Jinx, she stuck her tongue out and licked the bulbous head. After wetting the whole vibrator with her tongue, she moved back to the head of it and slid it between her lush lips. “After you’ve got it nice and wet, wrap your lips around it and slide it over your tongue. Watch the teeth, don’t bite the guy. Just a gentle sucking motion, like you’re sucking on a straw. Swirl your tongue along it. And, don’t try to take it into your throat, not the first time anyway. Unless you want to upchuck all over his lap? Not a pretty sight.

		

		“Now, you try it,” suggested Andi, handing the long purple dildo to her. Jinx looking at it rather skeptically. “Go ahead, it won’t bite.” It seemed heavy as she held it in her hands. Her fingers sliding over the veiny surface. Giving Andi a rather dirty look, she stuck her tongue out and licked the tip. It’s surface still wet with Andi’s saliva. “That’s it,” purred Andi. “Now, open your mouth and slide it over your tongue. Just swirl your tongue along under it while you’re doing it.” The taste of it seeming strange. Sort of… Plasticky? Was that even a word, wondered Jinx? Well, it should be if it wasn’t. It felt heavy, too.

		

		“It’s so heavy,” said Jinx, pulling it free.

		

		“That’s just the batteries. Real ones aren’t that heavy. Now, try it again. This time take it a little deeper. Let it touch the back of your throat, it’ll happen when you’re with a guy. It’ll make you want to gag, better to get used to that feeling now, instead of all over his lap,” giggled Andi.

		

		Jinx tried again, this time sliding it further back into her mouth. Her gag reflex kicking in as soon as it got to her throat. Pulling it free as she coughed and sputtered. “Okay, well not too bad for a first try,” said Andi quietly. “At least you know your limits. The rest will come with practice. Before you know it, you’ll be able to suck a hard cock all the way down. Most guys are quite happy to settle for cumming in your mouth, trust me. Do that, and they won’t push for anything further.”

		

		“What do I do when he… You know. Do I have to swallow it?” her face screwed cutely into a grimace.

		

		“I think any guy would say yes to that,” Andi giggled. “I admit, I do. I kind of like the whole process. I even like the taste. What can I say? I like men? Some girls spit it out, but I always found that kind of gross. The only other choice is to let them cum on you… And, that can get very, very messy. I guarantee you. Hard to explain, too.”

		

		“What’s it taste like?”

		

		“Each guy is a little different, but generally thick and salty. Kind of a heavy cream texture. Most of the time, anyway.”

		

		“You really think I should just get it over with? You know, maybe with Bob? I like him okay. I’m just not ‘in love’ with him,” admitted Jinx.

		

		“It’s going to happen someday, Mija. I’m all for getting the nasty things out of the way first. After that, you can enjoy yourself and the lucky guy, a lot more. Maybe even play the field a little, get a feel for what’s out there before you settle down. There’s no rush on that part. You do want a career, right? I hear you talking about going for your MBA all the time.

		

		“Hmmm… By the way, before you go experimenting? We need to do something about that forest you’re cultivating down there. No guy is going to want to go down on you like that. At the very least, we need to shave it down to a landing strip. Why don’t you come over here and I’ll get my razor out?” Andi grinned at her, her eyebrows popping up and down. Jinx turning a delightful shade of pink.

		

		‘Go down on her…?’

		

		*

		

		She lay there in the back of the car, her crop top pushed up over her small breasts. Bob sucking on her nipples as his hands massaged the B-Cup globes roughly. Little zings flying through her as he’d pull on her tender tip. His other hand busy pushing down her panties, miniskirt gathered around her waist. Whimpering as he began to fondle her soft opening. Her shaved pussy seeming extra sensitive now. Her breath coming in quick gasps with each new sensation. Nobody had ever touched her before… Not down there, anyway. It felt kind of good. Her insides getting all warm and squishy as his fingers slid over her moist petals. She could get used to this.

		

		He was wiggling around, pushing his pants down. Jinx gasping a little as she realized that it was about to happen. Her first time. Not where she wanted it to take place, but Andi had suggested she just get it over with. Maybe she was right? It seemed ridiculous to hold onto something…

		

		Jinx screamed as Bob’s thick cock split her in two. Her cry feral, almost animalistic, fingers clawing at the ratty seat covers as her eyes rolled back in her head. Fuck! Andi told her it hurt, but… Damn. Bob was still sawing away frantically inside of her as pain tore through her. He had one hand pawing at her breast, his fingers squeezing her nipple. Little shocks flying through her with each pinch. Er… There were some other shocks starting to tear through her too. Those coming from an entirely different place. It didn’t hurt so much anymore. In fact, it was kind of nice… It was almost like…

		

		Damn, damn, DAMN… With a wild cry, Bob drove deep inside of her virgin pussy. His cock pulsing over and over. Her fertile womb filling with his thick creamy seed. Jinx falling despairingly from the brink of her high. Thank goodness Andi made her get some birth control pills. When he pulled out, Jinx hastily pulled her panties back on. Bob not noticing the trace of blood that laced her pale thighs in the dim light.

		

		He kissed her goodnight at the door to her dorm, promising to see her again on Saturday night. Maybe a movie? And, then they could…

		

	
		

		Chapter 2

		

		It was Friday night, Jinx frustratedly sitting at her small desk studying. Her laptop perfectly squared in front of her. A textbook open next to it on her iPad. Not what she wanted to be doing at all. Not on a Friday night. She was supposed to be out partying. Maybe she should have waited until after the weekend to break up with her boyfriend. Bob had been her first, and they’d been together for three months. But, after she caught the prick chatting up that redhead… Well… He deserved getting that can of soda poured over his head. Right there in the quad, too! It felt very satisfying. Several onlookers bursting out laughing as he sputtered in shock. At least, it had seemed satisfying at the time.

		

		She was half-heartedly drafting an outline for her term paper when Andi stormed into the room, bristling. Arms flying wildly about as she flopped onto the small bed. Swiping a pile of her cast off clothes onto the floor as she did. “Bastardo! Esa comadreja tiene suerte de que es todo lo que hice. If I ever see him again I’ll… I’ll… Ohhhhh… Men!” she cried. She had a habit of lapsing into Spanish every time she got upset. The Irish half of her, more evident in the frequent fiery tempered outbursts.

		

		Jinx decided she would have to learn Spanish someday to find out just what all Andi’s little comments meant. Except, of course, when she lapsed into Gaelic. Her conversations could be quite confusing at times. Jinx had asked her one-time what language she dreamed in? The question seemingly confusing to her. “I… I honestly don’t know, Jinx? I guess I usually dream in Spanish. I mean, that’s where I grew up, in Mexico City. But, it’s sort of a mix. It does get confusing at times, even to me. In a way. I understand all of it, and I know what I mean, but what comes out when I get excited? Well… What can I say? I spoke Spanish and Gaelic before I learned English.”

		

		A mix of a Mexican mother and an Irish father, Andi had the passion of one and the quick temper of the other. She’d grown up in Mexico before moving to the US when she was about seven. To her credit, she was one of the most attractive women on campus. Her dusky skin and lush curves making her very popular. Jinx enjoying playing wingman from time to time. Fluent in English, Spanish and Gaelic, she excelled in her other classes as well. The work coming easy to her, even without hours of study.

		

		Right now, Jinx just looked at her. By now, she was used to her roommate’s rather exuberant outbursts. Not always pleased about it but used to it. Andi’s love life seemed like a never-ending soap opera. Entertaining, if nothing else. At least, tonight she could commiserate a little. Getting up, she wandered over to their little mini-fridge and pulled out two beers, handing one to Andi. “Boy troubles?”

		

		“Jackson, that conniving little weasel,” hissed Andi. “I caught him under the bleachers. How dare he cheat on me? And, with that… That… Slut? He was banging her right there. The tramp was bent over with her cute little cheerleader skirt hiked up to her hips.”

		

		Jinx snickering as Andi ranted on, she didn’t need to understand all of what she said to get the gist of it. No longer feeling so bad about the way she’d so brazenly dumped Bob on the quad earlier this week. Not after Andi had relayed the whole gruesome story. At least, Jinx hadn’t turned the fire hose on the two of them in revenge? Andi, it seemed, never did things in half measures. The two of them ending up in a bitch session about men that lasted for hours. It was very late by the time they stumbled into their beds. Jinx drunk and barely able to stand from all the beers she’d had.

		

		She lay awake for a while, tossing frustratedly as she listening to Andi’s erratic breathing. Hearing her body tossing and turning. Obviously, neither one of them were able to sleep. Jinx turning a shade of red as she heard Andi start crying out, her little mewls and whimpers echoing around the room. A low buzz revealing just what she was doing to relieve some tension. Her hands buried beneath the thin sheet. The erotic sounds not helping Jinx’s situation. Not at all…

		

		Jinx was dreaming. Her body on fire as hands stroked along her pale skin. Soft kisses falling along her throat and… OMG! It… It wasn’t a dream. Jinx suddenly realizing she wasn’t alone in her little bed. The warm body next to her very soft and curvaceous. She was too frozen to even move. Good girls just didn’t… But… Wow… Ohhhh, that felt soooo good. Soft purrs emitting from her lips as Andi found a pink nipple, suckling from her. Her tongue and fingers doing all sorts of wonderful things. Things that Bob had never thought to do. And, far removed from Tommy Winslow’s crude pawing. Little pulses of electricity soaring through her as Andi’s fingers and tongue worked their magic.

		

		“Shhh…” whispered Andi. “It’s alright Mija. I promise. Just relax…” Andi’s hands sliding along her slender body, touching her so softly. Jinx whimpering as fingers delved between her soft petaled opening. Stroking her gently, her eyes rolling back in her head as Andi found her bundle of nerves. She didn’t even protest when she felt Andi kiss down her stomach, her tongue toying with her belly button, before sliding lower.

		

		Her pale thighs spread open like they had a mind of their own, as she felt Andi’s hot breath against her downy landing strip. Soft lips kissing her, full breasts pressed against her. Andi’s tongue finding her moist nether lips. Jinx wiggled around on the bed, the two of them now lying head to toe in a sixty-nine. Her eyes fastening on the shaved pussy before her. Fascinated as she stared at the smooth caramel colored mound with its chocolaty petaled lips. She’d never looked at another girl that way before. You know, not down there. But, tonight… Andi’s honeyed scent drifted seductively to her nostrils. The soft, dark petals of her pussy open and glistening in the moonlight that filtered into their dorm room. The little drops of moisture seeming… So exotic… So exciting…

		

		Like some siren call, she felt herself being drawn closer. Unable to stop herself. Her tongue snaking out and licking those dark, soft petals. Andi jerking wildly at her touch. The taste of her exploding on her tongue. OMG! So that’s what girls taste like? Jinx had never… She supposed she could have… You know, just… But, well, it sounded so naughty to taste herself. Rather shameful and dirty. Even if it was just out of curiosity. Um… So, did this. But, this was soooo much fun.

		

		Andi’s tongue buried deep between her pulsing nether lips, as Jinx began to return the favor. Mimicking her moves. Her tongue swirling against the velvety walls of Andi’s pulsing canal. Pulling out occasionally to play against her swollen clit. Her tongue dancing like a butterfly over the sensitive bud. The two of them crying out sporadically as their bodies shook with passion.

		

		Afterwards, they lay together in each other’s arms. Falling asleep that way, entwined together. Jinx feeling cozy and warm in Andi’s embrace.

		

		*

		

		Jinx woke hesitantly, sunlight streaming through the dorm room blinds. Her hangover blinding. But, not as blinding as the realization that she wasn’t alone. Andi’s jet-black hair spread over her like a soft blanket, the two of them still cuddled together. Her face nestled against Andi’s soft breast. A dark nipple swelling from her teasing breath. OMG! What had she done last night? What had they done?

		

		Gently, she tried to extricate herself from Andi’s embrace. But, she didn’t quite make it…

		

		“Mmmm… Buenos dias, Niña,” Andi purred softly. Her lips kissing Jinx tenderly before she stretched sensuously and rolled away. “¿Fui tu primero? Um… Was I your first?” she blinked sleepily. Her fingers running casually through her long dark hair. Jinx nodding shyly, her face turning red with embarrassment. Her eyes watching Andi as she walked across the room. Her long legs, her firm ass… “¿Estás bien? It just seemed… Well, we were both lonely and… Horny. And, you looked so enticing lying there? You are beautiful, you know? And, after all, you are my best friend. I feel so close to you. Especially now, Rowlll!!” she purred. “You… Uh… Didn’t exactly seem to mind, either?”

		

		“Yes, I’m fine. I guess so, anyway? I mean, it was nice. Kind of different. Andi? Does this mean I’m a…”

		

		“No, silly. It means you like sex. Nothing wrong with that, is there? Don’t worry, I like boys just fine. So, do you. We just have the luxury of not always relying on a man to provide certain things,” snickered Andi. “I’d have lost my mind in that all girls school Mamacita and Papa sent me to, if that was the case.”

		

		“So… We’re what? Lovers?” asked Jinx warily. “Like… I’m a bi-sexual or something?”

		

		“Maybe? I think we both lean towards men. I know I do. But, a little fun on the wild side now and again? Oh, yeah,” grinned Andi. “You have to admit, it does relieve the tension,” the two of them breaking into giggles as she said it.

		

	
		

		Chapter 3

		

		Bill Bracken had his arm draped possessively over her shoulder as he sipped his beer. Jinx feeling dwarfed next to him. Tonight, she’d worn just a pair of short shorts and a cut-off, off the shoulder T-Shirt. Her nipples stiffening beneath the thin material. Little golden sandals on her feet exaggerating the height difference between them. He’d latched on to her soon after she’d arrived at the party that night. “So, tell me, doll. Why the name?”

		

		Jinx sighed, sometimes getting tired of telling the story. “That’s what I’ve been called all my life,” she snickered. “My folks moved to California for some big promotion that Mom had gotten. Dad, being supportive of her, agreeing to follow. He was trying to find work when she got pregnant with me. After that, things seemed to go downhill. Fast. Dad couldn’t find anything; the pregnancy was rough. Mom ended up bedridden the last several months and losing her fancy new job. Dad only able to find sporadic work. Then, I came early, their car broke down on the way to the hospital. Mom’s regular GYN wasn’t available… There was just this whole lengthy series of mishaps. Anyway, Dad took one look at the squalling little bundle that was me and said, ‘You’re a Jinx, you know that?’ It stuck,” she giggled. “My real name is Jennifer Lynn. At least, that’s what it says on my birth certificate. Trust me, I looked,” she answered rolling her eyes.

		

		“Jinx, huh? I like it,” he grinned at her. “I like you too. You’re kind of hot, like a little firecracker.” His lips kissing down her throat as she melted into a limp bundle in his arms. Damn, she was a sucker for good looking men. Um… In more ways than one. Andi had been right, she did like boys. She liked sex too. No longer being too discriminatory as to whether it was with a guy or with Andi. Though, she’d never even thought about being with any other girl. The two of them cuddling together frequently when they were between boyfriends, or even if they were just more than a little frustrated. Tonight, however, she had Bill on her arm. Or, urgently tugging her towards the empty half-bath, as it were.

		

		The door closing solidly behind them, Bill tripped the lock. Jinx letting him kiss her, their tongues dueling passionately. His hands sliding beneath the thin T-Shirt she had on, cupping her small breasts, fingers twisting her nipples as she whimpered. Her tiny body shuddering with the delicious pain. Finally, she pushed away, her eyes smoldering. Sliding down, her fingers finding the zipper to his jeans. There, on her knees, she pulled his hard cock from his pants. Marveling at the size of it, he was bigger than her other boyfriends. Her eyes glinting excitedly as she tasted a drop of precum on the swollen head. Bill groaning above her as she began to lick along his thick rod. Pulling back, she opened her mouth and took him inside. Her tongue swirling along his hard shaft, she pulled him deeper. His cock sliding into her throat, as she purred softly. The vibrations sending him soaring. Unable to last, he blasted his hot cum down her throat with a loud groan only a few minutes later. Jinx hopping up afterwards, casually playing with her hair before the mirror. Then, reapplying her lipstick. Like it was the most natural thing in the world. She liked sex. What was so wrong about that?

		

		Besides, she was quite sure that Bill would repay the favor later tonight. Or, at least, he’d better. Her little pussy wouldn’t feed itself. And, she loved the feel of a hard cock inside of her. The vibrator she had, not really doing the trick. It just wasn’t the same. Kissing him on the cheek, they went back out into the party. Bill plying her with beer all night. Not that she needed it. Ending the night in the backseat of his car. His hard cock buried deep inside her. Jinx crying out in ecstasy.

		

		Walking into her dorm room, she found Andi already there. Apparently, none too happy about the way her evening had gone. Andi handed her a beer as Jinx pushed a cast-off blouse onto the floor and sat down next to her. “Ewwww… You stink of sex, you little slut,” grinned Andi.

		

		“Oops! Guilty, I guess,” she grinned mischievously. “I met up with Bill Bracken at the party. And, you know how cute he is. Anyway, he wanted a little nightcap before he went back to his dorm. Thank goodness. I was soooo turned on by that time.”

		

		“We need a place of our own, Jinx. What would you say to getting something off campus next semester?” We could each have our own room… Make it a lot easier for having company? No more dorm Nazi RA to tell us boys ‘not allowed after ten?’”

		

		“Sounds like heaven, Andi. But, it also sounds expensive,” admitted Jinx. Her budget just didn’t allow for luxuries.

		

		“Oh posh. Daddy will get it for me. I mean, what else is all that money he has good for?” she snickered. “And, they both like you. They think you’re a good influence on me. Little do they know…”

		

		“Shush! You make me sound like some tramp,” Jinx admonished her. Thrilled at the idea of a place of their own. Maybe, one with a bigger bed?

		

		“Mmmm… No more than I am…” purred Andi, her lips grazing subtly along Jinx’s throat. The two of them kissing passionately only moments later.

		

		*

		

		“You taste of Bill,” snickered Andi. “I might have to try that boy out myself. Maybe I should come along next time? Just think of the fun the three of us could have? Rowlll!!”

		

		“I have a feeling he wouldn’t complain. But, I don’t think we’d all fit in the backseat of his car. Maybe when we have a place of our own?” gasped Jinx. Her body spasming as Andi tongued her swollen clit. Her fingers clawing at the mussy bedding. For some reason, she was even more turned on than usual. One orgasm after another tearing through her. Was it just because Andi was tasting her tonight, her filthy pussy full of Bill’s creamy seed? Knowing that her body was already soiled and used making it seem extra wicked somehow? Even more exciting? Or, maybe it was the idea of a threesome? The lewd suggestion sounding soooo very naughty. And, oh, so hot. Jinx not coming back to earth until Andi lay down beside her, her caramel shaded pussy urging her to return the favor. Jinx’s tongue snaking out to taste Andi’s honeyed sweetness.

		

		Lying quietly together, Andi turned to her. “So… I take it you’re on board with getting a place of our own next term?”

		

		“Mmmm… Yes. One with a much bigger bed,” giggled Jinx.

		

	
		

		Chapter 4

		

		Jinx had a smile on her face from ear to ear. Lying there on the warm sands of the beach, the California sun beating down her. Daddy hadn’t even questioned her when she bounced out of the house this morning, strapping her surfboard to the top of her car. He knew she loved the water. As for the rest… Well, what he didn’t know, wouldn’t hurt him.

		

		Her surfboard was still strapped to the top of the car. Jinx traipsing down the shoreline past the sign that warned of nude sunbathing ahead. Her destination, someplace where she could get an all over tan. Maybe, a little something else too. If she was lucky. After two weeks at home, she was ready to pull her long hair out. She loved her father but being at home seemed so confining after the relative freedom of campus life. She missed Andi, too.

		

		Her towel spread out in a little hollow between the dunes, she lay there naked. Luxuriating in the feeling of being so free. So unfettered. A trickle of sweat running down between her small breasts, tickling her skin. The waves crashing into the shore just a few feet away. Jinx occasionally running into the surf to cool off before returning to her little hollow. Reaching over, she had just pulled a bottle of Dos Equis from her cooler when she was surprised by another voice.

		

		“You wouldn’t happen to have another couple of those, would you?” Jinx turning to see two guys grinning down at her. Their muscular frames glistening in the heat. Semi-erect cocks swelling as they gazed at her nude body.

		

		“I might? But, why would I want to give them to you?” she teased. Her eyes trailing appraisingly over their toned bodies.

		

		“Well… Somebody needs to put some lotion on your back. And, we’re darn good at that. We’re rather excellent at a few other things too,” grinned bachelor number one. “We’re even willing to offer a demonstration. Free of charge.”

		

		Sitting up, Jinx took a quick glance up and down the beach before reaching into her cooler and pulling out two beers. Then, handing them to her admirers, she grabbed a lotion bottle and held it out. “You’re on,” she grinned.

		

		She laid back down, as the two men knelt over her. Their hands sliding warmly over her fevered skin. Jinx only gasping a little as she felt hands sliding warmly over her ass and down between her legs. Fingers finding her swollen labia, gently stroking her. A low moan accompanying their ministrations as somebody’s fingers found her little nub of nerves.

		

		Over and over, fingers slid deep inside of her. Stroking her G-Spot, her body jerking as she exploded in an orgasm. The two of them unrelenting. She was gasping frantically as first one, then the other pleasured her. Finally, she couldn’t take it anymore. Wiggling around she grabbed a hard cock and started sucking. Not even any preamble, she just plunged down on that throbbing rod. Taking it deep into her throat as its owner groaned above her.

		

		Jinx going over the top once again as she felt her other admirer’s tongue find her moist pussy. She’d never done this before, not with two men. What would it be like? Would they both fuck her? Just spit-roast her between them? Would they DP her? Ohhhh… FUCK. Her eyes rolled back in her head as she exploded in a violent orgasm. She was still spasming when she felt a hard cock brush her nether lips.

		

		With a scream, she felt his thick rod pierce her. Driving into her in one stroke, her gushing pussy easily accepting him. Her head still bobbing on the cock she was sucking as she was fucked silly. She was so absorbed that she almost missed their quick, “Switch.” Jinx gasping in surprise as she found herself suddenly empty. A moan escaping from her lips before she was suddenly impaled once again.

		

		The cock in her mouth now tasting of her, while his friend slammed frantically into her swollen pussy. Jinx sucking for all she was worth. Her efforts rewarded minutes later as her lover exploded down her throat. Her womb filling with lava hot cum moments later. Jinx lying back, still gasping as the two men high-fived each other. Their creamy cum drooling out of her from both ends.

		

		Damn, I’m such a slut anymore, she thought. And, I love it…

		

	
		

		Chapter 5

		

		Jinx adored their new apartment. Andi’s father sparing no expense, it came with duel master bedrooms. Each one sporting a king-sized bed and an en suite. The poor man didn’t even question Andi’s request for the big beds. The complex coming complete with a large communal swimming pool and a hot tub. A pool that the girls were dreaming of lying around. Their skimpy bikinis hopefully drawing quite a bit of attention. Male attention!

		

		She was happily filling her closet with her clothes. A real closet seeming like such a luxury after their miniscule dorm room. Andi coming in and lacing her arms around her waist. Her lips tracing a fiery line down the side of her throat. Jinx melting back against her, Andi’s full breasts cushioning her. Andi’s fingers sliding down to cup her tiny breasts. Senos pequeños, as Andi liked to call them. Jinx whimpering as Andi began to pinch her nipples. Little shocks racing through her.

		

		Moments later, the two of them christened the big king-sized bed in her room. Their bodies clasped together in a torrid sixty-nine. Their tongues lapping frantically at each other. Jinx screaming out an orgasm as Andi’s tongue twirled over her swollen clit. Finally burying herself into Andi’s warm depths, sending her into orbit as well. The two collapsing in a heap on the big bed afterwards.

		

		“I missed you so much,” purred Jinx. “I thought I’d go insane living at home. I love my dad, but it was just so… So… Stifling! I could barely get away to the beach, let alone to some guy’s bed.”

		

		“I know the feeling, Mija. And, I missed you too,” Andi grinned.

		

		*

		

		Jack had invited the two of them to a back to school party at his place. He lived there in town, his place coming equipped with a private swimming pool. The two of them grabbing their tiniest bikinis before shuttling out the door of their new apartment. Jinx was wearing a pair of cutoff jean hip-huggers and an off the shoulder crop top. Andi, in skintight short shorts, that hugged her camel toe quite noticeably. Pairing it with a midriff baring top, tied between her full breasts. Uh… Well, Jinx supposed it was considered a top. It ‘almost’ covered her big tits anyway. Jinx always feeling like a little girl standing next to her. Though, with her long blonde hair, slender body and pert B-Cup breasts, the duo presented a formidable sight.

		

		Jinx was always more than ready when Andi would suggest going out dancing. Andi had helped her pick out some dresses more suitable for some of the clubs around the area. It always tickled her when the two of them were immediately allowed inside. The bouncer lifting the rope for them as they bypassed the lineup of people. It made her feel extra special somehow. Strange, she’d never thought of herself as pretty before. But, now?

		

		It wasn’t a huge party, but that didn’t mean that they didn’t have guys falling all over them all night long. Jinx enjoying the comradery after a summer of semi-enforced good behavior. She loved him but being at home with Daddy did have its drawbacks. Though, she’d loved the chance to get back on her surfboard. She’d even sneaked down to the nude beach a few times. Her behavior not always exemplary when she did. Andi spending the summer at her home in the flatlands of the Midwest. After three months with her restrictive parents, even more ready to explode than Jinx.

		

		The party got wilder as the night wore on. Several women dropping their tops. A few of them, even more. Jinx quite willingly displaying her all over tan as she dove into the pool. Jack had a well-stocked bar, that left everybody with few inhibitions. The back to school crowd enjoying their time away from parental oversight.

		

		Not having to worry about dorm curfews anymore, the two of them were still laying around the pool sipping their beers as the party dwindled. Jack coming over with refills for them. “You two are welcome to stay for a while, you know? I’m sure we could find something to keep us occupied,” a leering grin on his face.

		

		“Are you sure? I know you talk a good game, Jack. But, are you up to the task?” purred Andi. She lay there topless, her huge breasts hanging enticingly before his eyes. “We have very high standards.”

		

		Jack kneeling down next to her and kissing her. His tongue working its way into her mouth. Hands sliding down to her full breasts, cupping them. Lips finding her dark nipples as his hands slowly slid her bikini bottoms away. After a few minutes, Jinx started to excuse herself, picking up her bikini from where she’d dropped it. Jack reaching out and grabbing her. Pulling her down as he shifted his focus. Jinx purring softly as he began to suckle at her small breasts. His other hand still buried in Andi’s pulsing cunt.

		

		While Jack turned his attention to Jinx, Andi pulled his cock free and started sucking it. The three of them sliding down together in a tangle of arms and legs. Jinx worked her way around to find Andi’s pulsing nether region. Already moist from Jack’s ministrations, she parted her legs and started to lick her soft petals. The three of them forming their own little daisy chain.

		

		Andi pulled off Jack’s hard cock and squirmed away, letting Jinx take a turn. The poor guy never knew what hit him. The two of them taking turns giving him a blowjob. Developing a rhythm between them. Andi sucking him, then kissing Jinx before she would take her turn. Suck Jack, kiss Jinx. Followed by Jinx sucking Jack and kissing Andi. Over and over, teasing him unmercifully. His cock aching for relief. Jinx finally taking him over the top, before falling into a sixty-nine with Andi. Jack stroking his rod back to hardness as he watched the two of them, awestruck. It was fantasy heaven right in front of his eyes.

		

		Jinx jerked as she felt his hard cock pierce her, pushing deep inside of her welcoming depths. Andi still tonguing her little clit. Her body spasming wildly at the duel sensations. After she’d exploded in orgasm a few times, they shifted again. This time, it was Andi’s turn. Her big tits swaying like pendulums beneath her as Jack took her doggy style. Jinx feeding her small breasts to him as he slammed into her best friend.

		

		They ended their little threesome with Jack lying down on his back, Andi riding his hard cock. Jinx straddling his face. Jack tonguing her sweet pussy as she kissed Andi. Switching back and forth a couple of times before Jack finally exploded in Andi’s throbbing depths. The two of them just shaking their heads sadly at the limp mass of flesh they left behind, as they waltzed out to the car. Jack passed out cold on the patio.

		

		“Damn, no fair. I’m still horny,” whined Jinx. The two of them stumbling into their apartment. Andi giggling as she pulled her to her, kissing her passionately. Moments later, they were both naked in Andi’s big bed. Jinx’s tongue buried in Andi’s well used pussy. “Eww… You taste of Jack,” she giggled.

		

		“You would know. You’re the one that sucked him off,” countered Andi. “Don’t be so greedy next time.” Her own lips finding Jinx’s red and swollen cunt. “It looks like you got a fair share from where I’m at. You just didn’t get the nightcap,” she giggled. Andi’s tongue plunging between her swollen petals. Jinx spasming wildly as Andi took her over the top. The two of them ending up asleep, cuddled together. A perfect beginning to their Sophomore year.

		

	
		

		Chapter 6

		

		“I want a tattoo,” declared Andi drunkenly. The announcement coming out of the blue. The two of them lounging in the living room of their apartment. Some after-hours porn movie playing on the big flat screen TV. At the moment, said screen displaying a full breasted blonde with an elaborate tattoo on her back. Her fake tits hardly moving as she supposedly rode some guys cock.

		

		“You want a what?” squealed Jinx. “Andi, they’re pretty and all, but you do know that those are permanent, right? Like, you can’t take it back? Sort of like losing your virginity or something. It’s supposed to hurt too. Getting it done, I mean.”

		

		“Soooo… I need to pick something that I really like then, don’t I, Mija? You’ll help me, won’t you?” asked Andi. Her voice becoming serious. “Pick it out, I mean. And… And… Maybe, be with me while they do it and hold my hand?”

		

		“Well, of course I will. If you’re really serious. I still think you need to do some major thinking about it though,” answered Jinx. Her eyes drifting suspiciously to the empty wine bottle on the table in front of them.

		

		“Oh, I have been, I promise you. I’ve kind of wanted one for quite a while. I think I made the decision over the summer. One of the women at the pool had one, and it sure seemed to draw the boys like flies around honey.”

		

		“Is that the only reason you want one? To attract guys? Andi, you don’t need any help with that, trust me. Guys fall all over themselves whenever you’re around,” snickered Jinx. “All you have to do is show up.”

		

		“No… No, that’s not the only reason. It’s kind of hard to explain, I guess. I just want one. And, I do realize that it’ll hurt. That’s… I don’t know, maybe that’s part of the appeal? A part of the fantasy? A little pain can be exciting. I like things a little rough now and again. A part of me thinks I could really be into the whole master/sub thing. I think I’d like that, at least occasionally.”

		

		“You? A sub? Uh… That’s a trait I’ve never seen you evidence,” snickered Jinx. “If it was, I don’t think you’d ever have crawled into my bed that first night.”

		

		“Okay, admittedly, I’m not a sub with you. The psychology behind it says the two are closely related, though. Subs frequently making good masters. At least, under the right circumstances, and with the right people, of course,” said Andi sagely. Her fingers stroking casually along Jinx’s neck. Jinx purring softly as she did.

		

		“Oh, so I’m the right people? Am I supposed to be your sub, ‘Mistress Andi?’ Are you going to whip me?”

		

		“No… But, I might consider giving you a darn good spanking from time to time,” giggled Andi. “I might even tie you to the bed some night? Just have my way with you all night long,” her voice a sultry whisper.

		

		“Mmmm… I don’t think you have to tie me down to do that,” snickered Jinx.

		

		“So, what are you waiting for? Kiss me! Or, maybe you’d rather get down on your knees and eat my pussy, Niña? Be my little slave girl tonight?” purred Andi.

		

		A minxlike twinkle seemed to appear in Jinx’s deep blue eyes. “You mean like this, ‘Mistress?’” she purred seductively. Sliding off the sofa and crawling between Andi’s legs, pushing them apart. Her small breasts hanging down, revealed by the loose top she was wearing. Her pale fingers trembling as she leaned between Andi’s long legs. She’d never done anything like this before. She’d always been an accepting and willing participant, but to actually be ‘told’ to eat her pussy? It stirred something deep inside of her. Something dark that she hadn’t even realized before. Maybe Andi was right?

		

		Jinx leaned forward, Andi’s honeyed scent drawing her in. Her tongue snaking out and licking the moist chocolaty petals spread open so enticingly before her. A low moan coming from Andi as her tongue completed its journey, twirling around Andi’s swollen nub of nerves. She felt fingers entwine in her long blonde hair. Pulling her tighter, her tongue sliding between the swollen petals and swirling around Andi’s velvet canal. Her lush caramel colored body shuddering in one wild contraction after another as Jinx obediently made love to her.

		

		*

		

		They were sitting on the floor, both laptops pulling up images of tattoos. Refining what Andi thought she wanted. “That one,” declared Andi, taking a deep breath. “Definitely, that one.” Jinx gasping as she saw a trio of butterflies rising from… Oh, my! Rising from the model’s naked vagina. An elaborate scrollwork of lines coming from the very cleft of her mound. “I don’t like those particular butterflies, but that’s an easy fix,” mused Andi thoughtfully.

		

		“I want at least one of them to show above my bikini. The others could be kind of a surprise for… Well, whoever I’m with at the time,” she snickered. Maybe a little spray of flowers? What do you think?”

		

		“I think you need to be very, very sure Andi. Like I said, it’s permanent,” commented Jinx. “Though, I have to say, it is pretty. I wouldn’t mind having that view at all.”

		

		“You little slut, is sex all you think about?” grinned Andi. Her mouse clicking over several different butterflies that she liked.

		

		“Have you thought about where you’re getting this done? I mean, it has to be somebody that does really nice work. Otherwise…”

		

		“Got it covered,” decreed Andi. “I’ve checked out the shops here in town. The artist I like has done work on several people I know, he’s good.”

		

		“Oh… ‘He’s’ good?” snickered Jinx. “Are you sure you don’t want to check out some other parts of him, too?”

		

		“Hush! I am not trying to get laid by him, just tattooed. Though, I do understand he’s easy on the eyes. Kind of hunky. Maybe I’ll give you to him as a thank you afterwards?” leered Andi evilly.

		

		“You wouldn’t dare! I mean, I don’t mind playing games now and again. But, you know I’m really not your slave,” declared Jinx, her face turning red with embarrassment. But, her bold statement didn’t stop an excited shudder from running through her at the lascivious thought. The real truth lying somewhere in between.

		

		“Aren’t you, Niña?” whispered Andi, her fingers tracing a line down her throat. Jinx melting at her subtle words.

		

	
		

		Chapter 7

		

		It was the week before Christmas break was to start. Andi, dressed in a jean miniskirt and a loose-fitting blouse, was sitting nervously in the waiting area, Jinx by her side. Knee high stiletto heeled boots on her feet. The appointment timing set up to allow her new tattoo time to heal over the long holiday break. It wasn’t easy to play around when she was home, anyway. “I’m really doing this, aren’t I?” she asked, an excited little shiver racing through her.

		

		“That’s what we’re here for? I mean, if you really don’t want to… We could just sneak out?” snickered Jinx. Strangely, finding herself slightly excited at what was about to happen. Andi being tattooed in front of her. Seeing her subservient for a change. Sort of, anyway. Jinx’s own little gesture of defiance, having made the final choice of the three butterflies that would grace Andi’s body. In a way, making Andi as much hers as she seemed to be Andi’s.

		

		The decision taken out of their hands as Andi’s name was called. Introductions were made, and they were escorted to a private back room. Their tattoo artist was Dandre. Jinx was a little taken aback when she first saw him. Tall with bulging muscles, tribal tattoos running along his arms. His dark skin rippling beneath the tight T-Shirt he wore. Not exactly her type, but she found herself getting wet just the same. The thought of being ravished by the big black man turning her on. Was his cock as big as they say? BBC’s and all that.

		

		Dandre casually asked Andi to undress, indicating a screen she could change behind. Discreetly looking away as she disrobed. Her skirt falling to the floor revealing her commando condition beneath. She picked it up and handed it to Jinx. Never the shy one, Andi slipped her blouse off as well. Jinx folding the garments and laying them aside. Dandre casually discussed the placement of the tattoos she wanted. Warning her that tattooing the scrollwork she’d asked for ascending from the cleft of her mound would be painful. That being an especially sensitive area and all.

		

		Jinx almost laughed when he turned back around, his dark brown eyes betraying him, as he took in Andi’s naked body. The knee-high boots she wore only serving to accentuate her nudity. Hesitantly, Dandre came over to her carrying the stencil he’d made. After swabbing down her nether region, he set it in place. Then, peeling it away, he let Andi see what it would look like. “Is that what you want? Or, should I place it a little differently?”

		

		Andi looked at herself in the big floor length mirror in the corner of the small room. Turning this way and that, looking at herself from varying angles. Satisfied, she looked at Jinx for approval. Jinx nodding, almost in awe at the vision before her. It was perfect. Two of the butterflies would cut below Andi’s bikini line, the third flying free above. A perfect enticement. As if she needed an enticement…

		

		As Dandre started to prep his equipment, Andi walked over to him and whispered something in his ear. His eyes shifting to where Jinx was standing. Her heart rate suddenly escalating at his glance. What had Andi said? Surely, she hadn’t promised Jinx to him as some sort of prize? Not to him? A black man? A rush of fear and excitement racing through her at the lewd thought. A part of her almost wanting to be given away like that. Like she was being sold. Auctioned to the highest bidder. Dandre leaning over to Andi and adding something to her design as they talked quietly. Then, returning to what he was doing.

		

		Andi walked over to the mirror again, checking out the adjustment that had been made to the scrolling lines. A tiny stylized ‘JK’ now visible in the scrollwork between the elaborate butterflies. A smile crossing her face as she looked at it. Then, she stepped over and laid down on the adjustable chair next to Dandre. The big man moving beside her and adjusting the chair. Andi now lying back almost prone, her body totally on display. Jinx pulling up a stool next to her and taking her hand, as Andi looked up at her with her dark brown eyes. Jinx could see a mixture of fear and desire in them.

		

		“Okay, here we go,” said Dandre quietly. The buzz of the needle suddenly sounding loud in the quiet room. Andi’s hand gripping hers tightly as he began to outline the scrollwork. His black hands contrasting with Andi’s light caramel skin. “Now, deep breath Andi,” he offered. His first strokes curving over her smooth mound and down to the cleft of her pussy. Andi gasping as the line reached her most sensitive parts.

		

		Her hand crushed like it was in a vise, Jinx looked on as Dandre widened the thin line. Watching as it developed into a smooth scroll. Like some elaborate brush stroke. She could see Andi’s nipples becoming hard as diamonds as he continued to work. The small room seeming hot to her as Andi squirmed beneath the tattoo gun. Jinx gasped out loud as she saw her own initials appear beneath the flashing tool. Andi looking up at her as she mouthed, ‘I love you, Niña.’

		

		It was two hours later that Jinx looked down on a completed tattoo. Andi’s body covered in sweat, the scent of her excitement heavy in the close air of the room. A series of three colorful butterflies ascended in graceful elegance from Andi’s vaginal mound. Dandre putting on a sterile dressing, telling her to leave it on until she got home. Then, going over a series of instructions she’d have to follow for the next two to three weeks. Chief among them, no sex. Andi giving him a scowl as he said it.

		

		Dandre raised the chair into a sitting position and then helped Andi up. Her legs a little unsteady beneath her. As she dressed she glanced at Jinx with a mischievous look in her eye. Leaning over, she kissed Jinx. A long, slow kiss that made her toes curl. “Jinx?” she asked. “Take care of Dandre, would you Niña?” Her voice just loud enough to carry.

		

	
		

		Chapter 8

		

		Her heart rate escalating, Jinx turned pale at the obscenity of the words. Surely, she didn’t expect… I mean… Not really. Did she? Jinx quickly looking from Andi to Dandre and back again. As demeaning as she found the idea, it also turned her on something fierce. The sheer idea of being told to ‘take care’ of Dandre, ordered by her ‘Mistress,’ enough to set her heart aflutter. Should she? It sounded soooo very wicked. Being commanded to obey? Like she was some commodity to be bought and sold? Just told to give herself to the big black man as a thank you?

		

		She could feel her nipples hardening painfully beneath her thin top. A heated dampness already developing between her thighs as she made her decision, as if she ever really had one. Obediently, Jinx walked over to where Dandre was busy cleaning his tools. Putting her hand on his broad shoulder, she slid down before him. Her fingers trembling as she reached for the zipper to his jeans. Her hands snaking in and freeing his thick cock. And, it was big. As in porn star quality. Thick and long. Her tiny pale fingers unable to wrap around the thick girth. Jinx suddenly unsure what she was doing, or even why. In her own mind, trying to decide if she should suck him, fuck him or both?

		

		Her tongue decided for her, snaking out and tasting the drop of precum that had formed at the slit, like it had a mind of its own. Dandre excited by the sight of her lewd obedience. Jinx moaning a little as the taste of him burst in her mouth. Dandre gasping as her tongue swirled along his sensitive shaft. Again, and again she bobbed her blonde head, her ponytail flying as she expertly sucked the huge black cock. Her eyes closing as she took him deep. Her throat expanding lewdly around his thick girth. Opening her eyes, Jinx looked up at him, seeing the lust burning in his gaze. Lust for her.

		

		Like a jack-in-the-box, she hopped up and turned her back to him, bending over the same chair that Andi had lain naked on. The chair still smelling of her, damp with her scent as Jinx lay submissively across it. She reached back and pulled her short skirt up over her hips. Leaving her soft pink petals glistening before Dandre, an open invitation. One he rushed to accept. The tiny blonde crying out as his thick black shaft split her in two. Driving his hard cock all the way into her. Breeding her. Jinx gripping on to the chair frantically as he began to thrust into her lustfully, over and over. His hands wrapped in her long ponytail. Using her like she was some slut. Her eyes locked on Andi’s defiantly.

		

		Truthfully, Andi knew she wanted this. It had been on both of their minds since that night she’d first kidded Jinx about it. Oh, she wasn’t really Jinx’s Mistress. She knew that. Though, it was fun to pretend from time to time. Jinx tied to the big bed as Andi made her eat her pussy all night long. The fantasy had become a huge turn on for both of them. And, watching Jinx… Seeing Dandre fuck her like a tiny doll, as he bred her… It was something to behold, her own heavy breathing revealing how excited it made her.

		

		She’d never just watched before. They’d had threesomes from time to time with one guy or another, but she was always busy herself then. Involved. Either with the guy or with Jinx, sometimes both. But, today… Today, she was strictly a voyeur. Watching intently as Jinx’s small frame shook over and over. Sweat breaking out on her forehead, her cries echoing sharply around the small room. Dandre using her long ponytail like some halter, her eyes rolling back in her head as she orgasmed on his long rod. Andi watching as that long black shaft disappeared inside her friend. It’s thick girth glistening with her secretions every time he pulled away.

		

		Jinx was spasming wildly now, Dandre’s thick cock ripping her apart. His thrusts becoming frantic. With a wild scream, Jinx stiffened. Dandre’s body jerking again and again, filling her with his creamy black seed. Breeding the tiny blonde just as if she were a slave. His thick discharge oozing from between her tightly stretched petals and drooling wantonly down her pale thighs. Andi’s eyes transfixed, seeing him withdraw. His long black shaft laced with creamy cum. Jinx lying across the chair exhausted, gasping for breath. A pool of cum forming lewdly beneath her on the floor.

		

		*

		

		Andi had removed the dressing and cleaned the tattoo when they got home. Jinx admiring her friend’s new artwork. Watching as she turned this way and that before the floor length mirror in the corner of the room. “Damn, I’m so horny right now,” whimpered Andi.

		

		“No sex. Remember?” teased Jinx.

		

		“But, it doesn’t hurt or anything,” whined Andi. “Maybe we could just be real careful?”

		

		“Gee, I don’t know Andi? I’m not horny at all,” giggled Jinx. “In fact, I feel quite satisfied at the moment.”

		

		“Slut!” laughed Andi. “I saw the way you spread those legs for Dandre.”

		

		“Excuse me? ‘Mistress Andi,’ you ordered me to take care of him,” Jinx smiled, batting her eyes at Andi. “I was just obeying.” The two of them breaking into a fit of giggles.

		

		“Get over here,” purred Andi. “I don’t see any reason to not get some relief with that tongue of yours. Just be careful. Besides, I want to taste that boy for myself.”

		

		“Oh, yes Mistress,” snickered Jinx. Peeling her clothes off as she walked to where Andi stood. Kneeling before her, her tongue licking along Andi’s swollen petals. Andi’s hands wrapping tightly in her ponytail, holding her in place. Her body trembling as she spasmed through one orgasm after another. Her eyes taking in the artistry of Andi’s new tattoo. Her eyes glistening with emotion as she saw her initials, permanently emblazoned on her friend.

		

		The two of them finally curling up together on the big bed. Andi’s tongue buried inside Jinx’s swollen pussy as she sucked Dandre’s cum from her. “Wow, that boy came a gallon inside you Cariño. Damn good thing you’re on birth control,” Andi snickered. “Mmmm… He’s tasty too.”

		

		“Slut,” mumbled Jinx. Her nose buried in Andi’s own pussy as she played with her clit. Andi jerking in one spasm after another.

		

	
		

		Chapter 9

		

		“The guys at Kappa are having a party this Saturday. You want to go?” asked Andi. “They tend to throw quite a bash.”

		

		“You just want to go to play pool. One of these days you’re going to lose. You do know that, right?” said Jinx rolling her eyes.

		

		“Moi?” asked Andi feigning innocence, her dark eyelashes fluttering. “I never lose, you should know that by now. Besides, I feel like getting drunk and having some fun. We’ve been studying far too hard lately.”

		

		“I don’t know, Andi? Those parties are always full of stuck up girls from the sororities. They act like they’re so much better than anybody else,” pouted Jinx sullenly. Neither one of them had bothered to rush a sorority. They were far too happy living on their own, just the two of them.

		

		“So what? We’re just as good as they are. Besides, I’ve busted up more than one romance involving those bitches. It’s kind of fun seeing their faces when I waltz off with their guys.”

		

		“Maybe? If I don’t get a better offer between now and then,” said Jinx sullenly. She did usually enjoy herself at the parties, but she was hoping that Bobby Driscoll might call her. She’d been flirting with him yesterday and he seemed interested.

		

		But, as Saturday rolled around, Jinx found herself without a date. The party sounding a lot better than sitting at home. When Andi asked, she agreed. The two of them heading off to get ready. After her shower, Jinx brushed her waist length hair out. Letting it hang loose tonight. Putting on her makeup and perfume, she padded out barefoot to peruse her selection of clothes. Kappa parties were a little dressy. Not formal or anything, just usually requiring more than cut offs and a T-Shirt. More than skinny jeans too. Maybe a nice little minidress? Pulling a red one from its hanger she held it up. Suitably casual and short, she decided. Nice scoop neckline too. Yeah, she’d get some action in that one tonight.

		

		Slipping it on, she added a pair of four-inch heels and checked the mirror. Oh, yeah, that would work just fine. She adjusted her small breasts in the low neckline, letting the fabric cup her just right. Her hard nipples tenting against the clingy material. She quickly clasped the choker necklace Andi had given her for Christmas around her throat. Admiring her reflection before bending over to see just how revealing the hemline was. Hmmm… Well, as long as she didn’t get overly enthusiastic dancing she’d be fine. Besides, how could a guy feel her up if her dress was too long?

		

		She had just walked into their living room when Andi appeared. Her long legs displayed to their best in a royal blue minidress. A deep plunging neckline letting her full breasts show to their advantage. Striking a pose, she asked, “What do you think, Jinx? Are the boys going to be thinking about my tits or whether they can sink the eight ball?”

		

		“Hopefully, your tits. Or, maybe what’s up your dress when you’re bent over the damn table,” snickered Jinx. “You do realize one of these days you’re going to have to pay up on one of your outlandish bets? Some of those Kappa guys are good.”

		

		“Oh, hush. If I lose, I’ll just give them you,” giggled Andi. Jinx gasping out loud at the outlandish idea. Her pussy dampening just a little at the prospect as she fingered the necklace around her throat.

		

	
		

		Chapter 10

		

		It was after midnight and Andi was still playing. Her luck tonight, not quite as good as usual. Jinx had been watching, one of the Kappa pledges was very good. And, Andi, required to chug a beer every time she lost, had been drinking steadily all night. It was appearing like she was headed for disaster. Jinx was trying to gently extract her from the game and point her towards home, but she was having none of it. Neither were the guys. They tasted blood tonight.

		

		By now, the sizable crowd of partygoers had dwindled. Most having curfew at their dorms. They had an audience of about twenty guys around them, all Kappa’s. All holding their breath as the two played. Betting heavily, Andi had to do a table dance if she lost. Jinx watched in horror as the new Kappa pledge sunk the eight ball in the corner pocket, Andi looking a little pasty as she watched the ball drop. The guys high fiving each other at the unexpected victory. A chant started up around the table, “Table dance… Table dance…” Andi’s eyes growing wide, glancing around as she heard the doors to the room close ominously. Her eyes searching frantically for Jinx as she realized she’d have to pay up.

		

		Some of the guys were pushing Jinx towards the table as well. Andi looked at her pleadingly, “Please, Jinx? I had no idea that things would end up like this. You’ve got to believe me. But, they’re not letting us out of here unless we do.”

		

		“OMG, Andi? Just do the damn table dance and get it over with. I can’t get up there and dance with you. I’m not wearing any panties. I’d be flashing my pussy at the whole damn frat party,” exclaimed Jinx.

		

		“That’s the problem, Jinx. Neither am I. There is no way I’m getting out of here without getting fucked. And, I can’t possibly take on the whole frat. Not by myself. There’s too damn many of them,” she urgently whispered. Andi grabbed her hands, lips quivering as she made her plea. “Help me? Please?”

		

		Jinx looked around hesitantly at their eager audience. Her mind aswirl with emotions as she grasped the full impact of what was about to happen. “Damn it, Andi. Why in the world did you make that stupid bet? Oh, shit, shit, shit! I can’t believe I’m about to let you talk me into this. You so owe me after this. Big time!” Jinx downed the remainder of her drink in one gulp as she looked around the assembled throng.

		

		The two girls were rather unceremoniously hoisted up on top of a table, as somebody put some pounding music on. The two of them hesitantly starting to move to the beat. They were slowly gyrating to the music, Jinx’s hips swaying. Her minidress hiking higher with every twist of her hips. She was running her fingers sensuously through her long hair as she danced. The guys tongues’ practically hanging out as they watched the erotic display. Their eyes glued to her flashing nether lips.

		

		About the middle of the second song, somebody drunkenly started chanting, “Take it off… Take it off…” The chant soon picked up by the rest of the group. Jinx looked at Andi frantically. Andi appearing just as scared as she was. Finally, she saw Andi shrug her shoulders. It was going to happen whether they were willing participants or not. She reached over to the zipper on Jinx’s dress. Jinx could feel the zipper running down her back. More and more skin being exposed with each click.

		

		When Andi reached the bottom, Jinx turned to her and undid her zipper as well. The two now dancing with their dresses hanging loose. Andi slowly slid one shoulder out of her dress, then bent over and shook her ass at the group. A howl going up as she did. Taking a deep breath, Jinx repeated the maneuver. Another cry echoing around the room.

		

		Slowly the two women let their dresses slide down. Jinx held her dress over her small breasts hesitantly, but she knew it was useless. Her dress was coming off and she was going to be dancing nude before the whole damn frat. Damn, damn, damn… So was Andi, but she’d caused this mess. As the third song started Andi looked at her and dropped her dress, kicking it away. The guys pounding on the table, their feet stomping as Jinx did the same.

		

		OMG! She was naked before the whole damn group. She could see their hungry lust filled eyes devouring every inch of her. Their cocks swelling at the lewd display. Jinx squealed as she felt somebody lift her off the table. His lips locking on hers in a sloppy kiss. He was brawny, with dark hair and green eyes. Her naked body crushed against his muscled chest. His hands running over her bared breasts, pinching her nipples as she wrapped her arms around his neck. Her legs wrapped around his hips to keep from falling, he laid her back on the table top. Suddenly she felt his hard cock pierce her moist depths. Jinx crying out as he slid deep inside of her. Glancing to the side, she found Andi being laid down opposite her. The two of them lying head to head. Her hand reaching for Jinx’s as another one of the men impaled her.

		

		Jinx’s body was shaking as he thrust violently into her. Her small breasts bouncing with each lunge. His cock tearing into her again and again. Her excitement rising as he fucked her. She could feel him swelling, his thrusts becoming more frantic. With a scream, she felt him fill her with his lava hot cum. Jet after jet of it, streaming into her unprotected pussy. An earth-shattering orgasm racing through her. She was still panting when he pulled out, his hot cum oozing out from between her ravaged labia.

		

		Jinx gasping as his cock was immediately replaced by another one. His hard rod driving deep inside her. Her already lubricated pussy, accepting him easily. Her pale legs wrapping around him instinctively, pulling him deep inside of her. Her heels beating against his back as her fingers clawed at the table. Andi grabbing her hand tightly, as a scream reached her ears. Looking over, she saw her body jerking as a one of the black frat members took her. His long, thick rod splitting her in two. Her dark hair flying as her head tossed back and forth passionately. Jinx crying out herself as she felt her lover of the moment explode inside of her.

		

		One after another, the men took her. Her pussy gushing with cum, their creamy discharge drooling heavily between her legs and down to puddle beneath her. Somebody flipped her over, his cock driving into her dark flower. Jinx screaming as she felt him sodomize her. Suddenly, she was picked up. His cock still buried in her tight ass. Finding herself impaled again, as a second man stepped up and filled her pussy.

		

		She was being DP’d! Her eyes rolling back in her head as a wild orgasm tore through her. She’d done anal before, but never anything like this. Her cries nearly incoherent as she exploded in one orgasm after another. She’d never felt so full before. Not even that day with Dandre. Andi being pounded next to her, her passionate cries filling the air.

		

		It was never ending. No sooner would one guy cum than he’d be replaced by the next eager frat boy. Jinx lost count over how many of them had taken her. A huge pool of cum dripping from her ravaged pussy to puddle on the floor. Her body glistening with sweat, her beautiful long hair matted with cum, sticking damply to her bare shoulders. Drools of it falling from her lips where she’d taken more than one man orally. Spit-roasted as she was fucked by a second man.

		

		Jinx was still lying across the table, barely aware of where she was when she felt Andi’s soft kiss. A whisper in her ear, “It’s over, Niña. I think we wore them out,” she snickered. “Come on, let’s get out of here before they get a second wind.” Glancing around, Jinx saw she was right. The frat members were all collapsed in various stages of drunkenness around them.

		

		Her body aching, Jinx slid off the table. A flood of cum falling lewdly to the floor beneath her. Looking around she found her dress. Slipping it on as Andi zipped it up for her. She was a little wobbly on her heels, but she took Andi’s hand and followed her outside. Once they were in the car, Jinx looked at her strangely. “Andi? No more bets. Please? I don’t think I can take another night like this one,” she laughed weakly.

		

		“No more bets, Jinx. I promise,” she said softly. Exhaustion evident in her voice.

		

		*

		

		“Damn it, Andi. I swear, I’m still leaking cum,” complained Jinx.

		

		“Come here, Niña. Let me help you with that. I love eating you out after you’ve been with a man,” snickered Andi. “Even if it was three days ago.”

		

		“Mmmm… You still taste a little gamey too,” giggled Jinx. “Honestly? I don’t even know how many men fucked me that night?”

		

		“Too many,” admitted Andi. “Way too many! That was my first, and my last, gangbang. I guarantee you. Not that it was all bad, mind you. There were a couple of those boys that I wouldn’t mind a repeat performance with.” Her lips closing around Jinx’s swollen clit.

		

		“Only a couple?” she gasped. “You really must be slipping. I could have found more than one or two. Though, I think I’ll stay away from Kappa house for a while. My ass is still sore.”

		

		Andi starting to whimper as Jinx went back to sliding her tongue along her chocolaty labia. An incoherent string of Spanish echoing around the room.

		

	
		

		Epilogue

		

		Their two families looking on proudly, Jinx and Andi walked across the stage to accept their brand spanking new MBA’s from the head of the college. Big smiles on their faces. Both of them feeling a deep pang of sadness at the end of their academic life. Even more, they realized it marked the end of their idyllic life together. Jinx headed back to California, a job waiting for her. Andi off to the wilds of Chicago where she’d accepted a position.

		

		They hugged and kissed one last time. Both teary eyed. It just seemed so…. Final. Promising they’d stay in touch, they hugged tightly. Swearing to be best friends forever no matter how far apart they were.

		

		Sometimes, those dreams come true…

		

		***

		

		Thank you for taking the time to read my book. I sincerely hope you enjoyed reading the adventures of Jinx and Andi as much as I did writing about them. If you did, you might want to check out their return in High Jinx! The novel picks up a few years after graduation. A visit by Andi disrupting Jinx’s rather staid and dull married life. Like everything else involving the two of them, in a very exciting way.

		

		Having fun? Don’t forget to leave me a review at your favorite retailer.

		

		Many Thanks,

		

		Richard Carlisle
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