
        
            
                
            
        

    
HUCOW SORORITY:

BECCA'S INITIATION


CHAPTER 1


The silky blindfold was tied tight around my eyes, but Jia had been careful not to mess up my hair when she put it on me. She led me across the living room of the sorority house and stood me up against the wall.


"Your initiation will start soon, Becca," she told me as a knot formed in my stomach. "Remember that not everyone makes it through the process, but I have a good feeling about you." Jia's giggles echoed around the empty room as she walked away.


Now that I was totally alone, I wondered if this was a bad idea. I'd been so excited to get accepted into my college's most exclusive sorority, but the blindfold was making me have second thoughts.


I'd spent all day getting ready: making sure my nails were perfect, my long brown hair was straightened and shiny, and I was wearing my cutest plaid skirt and my tightest white T-shirt. I wanted to fit in with all the other girls, even though my body wasn't quite like theirs.


The sorority girls turned every head as they walked across campus, and my first day of college, I'd vowed I'd be one of them.


And here I was so close to getting what I wanted. The problem was that no one would say anything about initiation. I literally knew nothing about what was going to happen to me.


To make matters worse, my sorority didn't do initiations like anyone else. Instead of having an entire pledge class initiated at once, my sorority had always initiated new recruits one by one. And instead of doing it at night, they insisted on holding the initiation first thing in the morning. Of course, I was the first of my pledge class to go through it too.


The sorority president said I'd be perfect. "You're so innocent," Jia had cooed. "It's going to be so much fun to welcome you."


Shifting from foot to foot, I waited in the tense silence. I'd gotten used to all the sounds of a busy sorority house during all the pledge events, so it was especially eerie that it was pin-drop silent.


All kinds of things ran through my head from what I'd googled about sorority initiations. I read about girls getting paddled, and to be honest, that idea kind of made my skin prickle with excitement.


Of course, when I thought about getting paddled, I was imagining a strong, handsome fraternity brother. Lately, my sexual fantasies had been a little out of control. I guess that's what happens when you've never been with a guy.


When I heard a bell ring next to my ear, I was jolted out of all my dirty thoughts. "Becca, it's time," a voice whispered in my ear. It sounded like the pledge master.


"Do you wish to proceed?" Mandy asked.


"I do," I squeaked.


To my surprise, my blindfold fell away. As I blinked and looked around, all I saw was the pledge master with a tightly closed fist and a glass of water.


"Here is your one and only task," she said, flipping her blonde hair as she spoke. "You can either take this pill and become one of us, or you can walk away."


"Pill?" I heard myself say. This wasn't at all what I was expecting. First of all, it seemed too easy.


The pledge master grabbed my hand and dropped a green tablet into my palm. It didn't look like anything special. I could imagine how confused my face looked because Mandy started talking as soon as she saw my expression.


"The pill will transform you," Mandy told me. "How do you think we all look like this?" she said mischievously, bouncing up and down slightly to emphasize her point.


Mandy's giant breasts jiggled under her tube top, and it was impossible to look away. Was she really saying that if I took the pill, my breasts would grow? Could I really look like all the sorority sisters?


"I Know what you're thinking," Mandy said conspiratorially. "This has to be some kind of joke. But I'm totally serious. Wait," she said, pulling out her phone.


She tapped on the screen. "Look, this was me the day before my initiation."


My mouth fell open. Mandy, whose cleavage was legendary, was flat as a board. Seriously, my tiny breasts were bigger than hers used to be.


"No way," I said, starting to get excited. "I just have to take the pill, and I'll grow?"


Mandy looked down at the ground, but I barely noticed. I was too busy thinking about what it would be like to fill out the bikini top I'd just bought.


"Sort of," Mandy said. "It will take a few hours to kick in, which is why we do the initiations in the morning. That way, you'll be all ready for the big party we're throwing for you tonight. We want you to be prepared for your special guests."


Mandy smirked, and I knew she wasn't about to reveal the secret of who would be attending. "And some girls decide not to go through with it?" I said incredulously, reaching for the glass of water in Mandy's hand.


Snatching the glass back, she gave me a serious look. "There are side effects," she told me. "You need to know that. This pill — it's going to, well, it's going to send your sex drive through the roof."


I knew there was no way a girl's sex drive could get higher than mine already was, so I wasn't worried. "Anything else?" I said confidently. It was amazing that all my nervousness had disappeared now that I understood the initiation.


"Your breasts will grow, and you'll be insatiable," Mandy assured, wiggling her perfect eyebrows suggestively. "But there are rarer side effects too..." she started.


"I'm all in," I told her, gesturing for the glass of water and stopping her mid-sentence. "Seriously, I can handle the side effects," I added.


"We'll see," Mandy said as I gulped down the pill.


CHAPTER 2


"You're one of us now!" Jia squealed after Mandy rang the bell placed at her feet. Jia ran into the room and gave me a big hug. "You're going to love it! Now let me show you to your room."


Jia walked me upstairs, where the pledges were never allowed to go. It was so nice: perfectly decorated, and every sorority sister got their own room. Jia opened a door, and I couldn't believe all this was mine.


"There's an outfit for you in the closet for your big party," Jia told me. "But you need to stay in here the rest of the day while the pill takes effect. You'll come out and be presented to your guests, okay?"


I nodded and flopped down on the bed. I must have been tired because I fell asleep right away.


But shooting pain in my chest woke me up, and my hands instinctively flew to my breasts. There was no doubt about it now: The pill did exactly what Mandy said it would.


There was a mirror on the back of the closet door, and I walked over to take a look. My boobs had easily grown four cup sizes while I was sleeping.


And better yet, it only hurt because they had outgrown my shirt and bra, which I stripped off immediately.


In the closet was the perfect outfit for my party, and I wriggled into the spaghetti strap dress with a big smile on my face. It had grown dark outside, and I was humming with anticipation.


Initially, I thought that's all it was. I thought I was excited to join the sorority and looking forward to my party.


But that's when the side effect Mandy told me about kicked in. My arousal was undeniable, and it wasn't anything like having a stray sex fantasy.


No, this wave of pure need made me cross my legs and bring my palm down hard across my mound.


At the same time, the door clicked open. I heard Mandy and Jia's laughter, and I turned bright red. "Looks like the pill has taken effect," Jia shouted, loud enough to be heard downstairs.


I heard faint yells in response — but it didn't sound like the girls in the sorority. The voices were too deep.


Before I had a chance to ask any questions, Mandy tapped her foot. "Let's go, Becca," she said impatiently. "You can't keep your guests waiting."


Walking downstairs was probably the hardest thing I've ever done. Just the feel of the air on my skin made me feel like I was going to come. I was certain that my wetness had already soaked through my thong panties.


My arousal was all I could focus on, which is why the sight of all the frat brothers from the house next door made my breath catch in my throat.


"Becca, these are the newest brothers in our favorite frat. They will help you finish your initiation, and you will help them finish theirs," Jia said.


Mandy and Jia giggled loudly and crossed the room. Jia blew me a kiss before they slammed the front door, leaving me with twenty guys who were all elbowing each other.


"Do you know how we're supposed to finish the initiations?" I asked, seriously confused.


One of the frat guys stepped forward. His forearms were covered in bulging muscles and he had a chiseled jaw. I immediately started to think about how his big, calloused hands would feel on my new, straining breasts. Or better yet, how his fingers would feel inside me.


I bit my lip and waited for his response. But before anyone broke the silence, I heard something hit the ground. It sounded like water, like there was a leak.


I turned my head sharply to look for the source, and I felt wetness all across the top of my dress. I looked up at the ceiling, and all the guys erupted in laughter.


"It's you," the muscly frat guy told me. "Your milk is dripping."


"Wh-what?" I said, looking down at my new breasts. White liquid was pouring out of me and hitting the floor in steady streams.


The pack of guys moved in closer. "One of the side effects of your initiation," one of them said in a husky voice. "But don't worry; we're going to take care of you."


Before I knew it, the guys had formed a circle around me. I couldn't make sense of what was going on. Actually, I could barely think. The closer the frat guys got to me, the needier I got.


I had never felt anything like it before.


"Make her beg for it," someone growled.


"Please," I said automatically.


"Please what?"


"Please someone take me upstairs and fuck me," I whispered. That was what I needed more than anything. That was what I was craving.


But somehow, it seemed like that wouldn't be enough. Whatever else I was desperate for, I couldn't name it.


"What else do you need us to do to you, slut?" another frat guy growled.


"I — I don't know!" I said in a whine. My frenzy of need was all-consuming.


"How about I show you?" the muscle-bound guy said, stepping forward and ripping down the straps of my dress.


My aching, throbbing breasts sprang out, and he leaned down and stuck out his tongue. The second his mouth touched me, I shuddered. He started to suck, and the terrible pressure in my breast started to ease.


He was milking me! My knees went weak. Pleasure filled my desperate body, but still, I wanted more.


All of a sudden, he pulled away, towering over me and narrowing his eyes. My whole body was quivering at this point, and the pressure in my new, huge tits went into overdrive.


It was like I knew exactly what I was missing now, and I was so desperate that I would do anything to be milked again. The chiseled frat bro smirked down at me, knowing exactly what was running through my head.


"Well?" he said expectantly. "What do you have to say to us?"


All around me, the circle of guys came closer. I was completely surrounded, and them being so close to me made me sink down to my knees shakily.


"Take me upstairs," I whined. My instincts were taking over as I reached out to grab the belt of the fraternity brother who milked me. To my surprise, though, he grabbed my hand and pulled it away.


"I don't think so," he snapped. "You're not in charge here. We're in charge here. Where would the fun be if we initiated you without taking our sweet time?" he asked, raising an eyebrow.


The way he was talking to me put knots in my stomach. Here I was on my knees, completely surrounded by college guys who were licking their lips.


I was frantic with need, looking from guy to guy, eager to give my innocence to one of them. But who would it be? The one who had milked me seemed to be turning me down.


"I... I've never been with a man before," I admitted.


"What?" a guy to my right said incredulously. "Her pussy is untouched? Alex, man, let's not drag this out."


Alex held up a hand to silence him. "You know how this is supposed to go. She needs to say it before we take turns."


I cocked my head, and my mouth went totally dry. Take turns? But as I tried to take a deep breath, my milk started spilling out of me again, forming a pool on the ground under me and making my dress stick to me.


"What do I have to say?" I asked.


Alex grinned. "Say 'Your pledge class owns my dripping pussy,'" he coached me.


My cheeks turned flaming red, but I couldn't say no. I understood now that I wasn't going to go upstairs with one of them. All of them were going to have me.


But the thing was, I wanted it so bad that I immediately repeated the words while I stared down at the ground, ashamed at my own overwhelming arousal. "Your pledge class owns my dripping pussy."


"Good," Alex said, cracking his knuckles. "Then let's begin."


CHAPTER 3


"Remember," Alex said, "no one milks her until she completes the ritual."


The circle of guys backed up a little, enough for me to get on my hands and knees when Alex took hold of the back of my neck and pushed me forward.


He flipped up my dress and ripped away my panties, and there I was, completely exposed. My painful breasts swung with each panting breath I took.


The crowd of guys stared at me, and some laughed at how wet and eager I was. Alex walked around in front of me, unzipping his pants.


"Take a good look, slut," he said, smiling and pulling out his cock. "This is what's going to take your virginity."


He stroked his huge cock, and my eyes went wide as saucers. I'd seen a few cocks before, but not one as big around as that.


Before I could say anything, he walked back behind me. I felt his rock-hard dick rubbing the length of my pussy lips. He was toying with me as he lined himself up.


Then he grabbed hold of my hips and pushed forward. My body was stretched to the limit trying to take him, and I clawed at the floor, trying to stay upright.


"I'm going to get you used to taking big cocks," he chuckled, pushing deeper.


I guess my extreme horniness helped because as he grunted and thrusted, I felt his hips meet my ass. He was all the way inside. And now instead of the discomfort of him pressing his massive cock into my tight channel, all I felt was pleasure.


"I think she likes it," a guy in front of me called out.


My eyes rolled back in my head as Alex started to give it to me hard and fast. My full, milky breasts knocked against each other as I took each stroke, and drops of milk flew around me.


When another guy walked up in front of me with his cock out, I greedily took it into my mouth. It was like my body couldn't get enough.


I swirled my tongue around the musky, red head of the cock in front of me, marveling at the taste. Then he tangled his hands in my hair and started fucking my mouth as hard as Alex was fucking my pussy.


The cock was deep in my throat, and I tried to breathe through my nose as tears stung in my eyes. I wanted so bad to please him. Actually, I wanted to please everyone in the room. I would do whatever they wanted.


It made me feel so good to be bounced between two cocks. As Alex drove harder into me, I screamed around the cock in my mouth. I was so close to coming. I Knew it from the pure pleasure building deep in me.


I got closer and closer, like I would go over the edge any second. But as Alex grunted and moved in jerky strokes, I still hadn't gotten there. And I didn't before he pulled out, spraying his load all over my back.


At the sight of me splattered in Alex's load, the guy in my mouth came too. The head of his cock flared, and I sucked more frantically. I was rewarded with a throat painted with cum, but when he walked away, I was even more desperate than before I'd been fucked.


Two new guys took their places, and I arched back, riding the cock behind me like a pro.


"She learns fast," the guy inside me said, slapping my ass. "So tight, too," he groaned.


But as all the guys passed me around, using my mouth and my pussy right in the living room of the sorority house, I couldn't orgasm, no matter how close I got.


I threw my head from side to side as the party dwindled, and a particularly big cock reamed me. I needed to come, but most of all, I needed to be milked.


Alex knelt down in front of me and tapped an aching breast. I sucked in a sharp breath.


"When we're done using you," he said, "you'll get your milking. We all need a turn fucking you hard and deep."


At his promise that I would be milked soon, I felt a swell of pleasure. I fucked two more guys, and then I looked up to see that the room was mostly clear.


I had done it.


Alex grabbed me and flipped me over roughly. I lay on my back, feeling completely spent. I had lost count of how many frat bros I had fucked and sucked off.


He snapped his fingers, and two guys took their places at my bursting tits. All at once, Alex plunged into my pussy while they started sucking on my breasts.


Bliss exploded across my aching, swollen tits. I could feel the rich cream shooting out of my throbbing nipples and into the greedy mouths of the two men.


"Ohh, god!" I wailed. The sensation was almost too much to bear. My milk was squirting out in thick streams, sending tingles of euphoria across my fleshy breasts.


The men were insatiable. Their mouths latched onto my dusky nipples. Their hands massaged my hypersensitive breasts as they worked my cream out.


I arched my back, sobbing quietly from the intensity of it all. Alex's cock was pounding into me, harder and harder. Twisting and turning between the three guys, all I could do was surrender to the pleasure surging through my body.


In just a matter of seconds, the orgasm that had eluded me all night erupted in me, and Alex's chuckles filled the room. "This little slut has a hair trigger, huh? Start to milk her, and she comes on command. Look at her.


I could barely hear him as my toes curled and spots danced in front of my eyes. I could only feel the pressure lessening in my breasts and the men's warm mouths latched on — not to mention Alex's huge cock stretching me open and hitting me deep.


I screamed out as the tingling pleasure of my orgasm rocked me. I came so much harder than I ever had alone in my dorm room. And it lasted so much longer too. My orgasm was so powerful that I felt like I was coming for the first time.


When it was over, I collapsed, my head lolling to the side and my eyes totally unfocused. My dress had been completely ripped off at some point, so I was naked and spread on the floor.


My hair was matted, and I was covered in cum, with it dripping out of my pussy and down my thigh. Alex was still hammering away, reminding me that his frat owned me.


But the other guys had stopped milking me, and I reveled in the feeling of finally being satisfied. Alex bit his lip and pumped me full of cum again before getting off me.


My lips pulled into a hazy smile, and Alex watched my face with his usual smirk.


The pressure was nothing at first, but within a minute, it was throbbing so hard I couldn't ignore it. I looked down at my tits, confused.


"Did you think you were done?" Alex said, chuckling. "That was just round one. The guys will be back soon. And I'm going to make you really work for your second milking."
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