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Lesbian Initiation

It was
the dawn of a new era in my life. I had been freed of the shackles
of high school life and was making my way to the university campus,
where I was to spend the next three years having fun, fooling
around, and maybe even doing a little studying. I was enrolled on a
prestigious and highly competitive advanced algorithms course, for
which I had been heavily recommended by several of my former
teachers. Not to boast too severely, but I was always the top of my
class in maths and sciences, having been blessed from an early age
with a keen interest in complex areas of mathematics, physics, and
chemistry. They kept telling me to rein myself in and stop
spreading my mind so thin, and with this university degree, I hoped
to make my first step into studying one and only one area of
interest. Although there were many aspects of school life that I
would miss, one of them was not the bullying ways of my fellow
pupils. The boys would often call me names, thanks to my dorky
glasses and absolute lack of fashion sense, and the girls hated me
because I was a million times smarter than them. No matter what
inane jibes they came up with, I was always able to form a
devastatingly witty retort that left them struggling to find a
response. Unfortunately, my smarts were wasted on them, and they
seemed more than happy to simply deride me with yet more stupid
insults.

That
said, despite their perception of me as a socially awkward, ugly
young girl who could never attract even the most desperate of
virgins, when I shed my thick rimmed glasses and removed the
railroads from my teeth, I was actually quite pretty. I never liked
to talk about my looks very much, but I knew when I looked at
myself in the mirror that I was at least fairly pretty, with my jet
black hair and small, perky breasts. My nipples were small and
pointy, perfectly centred on my juicy, round tits, and my pussy was
a work of art. As I’d grown older, I’d taken great care in keeping
my pussy neatly trimmed with a thin strip of pubic hair just above
my endlessly throbbing clitoris. However, even though my libido was
constantly and insatiably on fire, it wasn’t until I attended
university that anyone other than my mother had seen me naked. I
was a virgin myself, but the reason was not because the boys
weren’t interested in me. No, it was that I wasn’t interested in
them, and although I had long fantasised about the soft touch of
another girl, I had never actually acted on my deepest
desires.

The
first thing I did when I received my first maintenance grant was to
wander down to the local opticians to buy a pair of sleek, elegant
glasses to replace my ugly old ones. Straight away, the improvement
was incredible, allowing me to shed much of my nerdy image. As I
walked out of the shop, I conveyed an image of pure elegance and
intelligence. I would need to work on my social skills, but I
already felt a massive confidence boost. One of the things that was
playing strongest on my mind was that I might even be able to build
up the courage to act on my fantasies. I didn’t have anyone
specific in mind, but I was hoping that one of the girls in my dorm
would be so dazzled by my new look that I would be able to bed
them. The following day was to be my initiation into the Lambda
Epsilon Sigma sorority, which was arranged by a selection of second
year students who lived on my floor of the girls’ dormitory. The
significance of the name was lost on me until after my initiation,
and although I was dreading it beforehand, I came away from it a
completely different person. I had heard all sorts of horror
stories about the depraved acts that went on in such “ceremonies”,
and I’d made a pact with myself that if things got too out of hand,
I would be out there faster than you could say “Euclid’s
algorithm”.

I turned
up wearing a casual vest top and khaki shorts, and sauntered in to
the shared recreation area on my floor of the form building. I
shared a floor with about 5 other girls, not because it was a
single-sex institution, but because I had simply been very lucky.
There was Adele, Georgia, Hayden, Charlotte, and Suzie, all of whom
were insanely pretty with long, slender legs and mixture of blonde
and brunette hair. They were all familiar with each other, and when
I first arrived, I worried that they would reject me rather than
welcoming me to the group. However, their attitude was more one of
licking their tender lips at the prospects of some fresh meat. I
walked into the recreation area to find that they’d invited a whole
host of other girls, who had lined the walls and filled up all the
seats and stools. The presence of so many attractive young girls
with their partly exposed cleavages and sexy waxed legs instantly
set my heart aflutter and my clitoris a-pounding. Hayden, the only
redhead of the group, led me inside and closed the door, pinning a
chair back against the handle to prevent unwanted visitors from
getting in. That was the only entry to the room, and once the chair
was securely wedged in front of the door, the quiet chattering of
the girls turned to somewhat more raucous laughter. Their eyes were
solely fixed on me, sending me back into my shell as Hayden pulled
me across to a solitary chair in the centre of the room.

“So, you
want to join Lambda Epsilon Sigma?” she cackled in her most
theatrical voice. I nodded nervously, scanning the faces to gauge
the mood of the room. It was decidedly playful with a hint of
sadistic glee. Whatever they had planned for me, it was either
going to be extremely fun or incredible gross. I couldn’t quite
tell which, but I was prepared for the worst.

“Okay
then!” she said. “Let the hazing begin!”

The
others swarmed around me and proceeded to grope at my clothes,
stripping off my top and shorts within seconds and leaving me
clutching my bare breasts as I stood before the entire group
wearing only my thin, white cotton panties. I should have known to
wear one of my skimpy thongs, but it was too late to change. There
was some giggling and arm nudging at their all stared at my body,
but nothing nearly as cruel as I’d come to expect from a mob of
girls. Taking showers with my fellow high school pupils was always
the worst part of my week as they routinely mocked my small,
undeveloped breasts. I had a delicious pair now, though, and I
could tell at least a few of them were secretly admiring the curves
of my breasts behind their piercing gazes. Charlotte and Adele took
hold of my wrists and held them open, exposing my breasts to the
gawping crowd as Hayden gripped the sides of my panties and ripped
them down over my legs, casting them aside out of view. I was naked
and suddenly felt the chill of the breeze seeping in from the open
window behind the mass of bustling bodies.

“First
round!” bellowed Hayden, seemingly taking charge of the
proceedings. “The Gauntlet!”

My heart
sunk as I imagined what horrific ordeal they were going to put me
through. They held me in place with my arms high in the air so I
couldn’t resist as the entire throng of girls surrounding my naked
body lined up. My dorm mates started to hand out paddles to the
first few girls, and one by one, they approached my bound, naked
body and planted a firm, harsh strike across my ass cheeks. I
shuddered with the first few strikes as the stinging sensation
burned my skin, but after a little while, my ass became numb and
only a dull tingle remained. I couldn’t imagine how red and sore my
skin had become, but I knew it must have been on the verge of
turning bright purple by the time they’d all taken a turn. The last
girl even took pity on me, barely even touching me and shooting me
a wincing smile as she passed in front of my face to take her seat
again. I had been fighting back the tears with every lash of the
paddles, and thankfully, the pain had not become so overwhelming
that any had spilled out over my cheeks. They could all tell that I
was struggling a little. Charlotte was about to ask if I was okay
when Hayden cut her off.

“Round
two!” she cried, collecting the paddles from the girls and placing
them to one side. This time, however, she didn’t give it an ominous
name. I had no idea what it could be, but I knew that it would
surely be worse than the previous round. She disappeared behind me
and then pulled me back by the shoulders, forcing me to sit back
down on the small, rickety wooden chair. The pressure of my blazing
ass cheeks as they pressed against the wooden surface made me
cringe in agony, tensing up every muscle in my body for a few
seconds as the pain dissipated. I held onto my body, shielding
myself from them as I sat back in the chair. Then, suddenly, a
blindfold descended over my eyes, obscuring my view of the girls
and cutting off every glimmer of light. I was left with only the
sounds of feet shuffling around and hushed voices whispering and
giggling at my expense. I felt my arms being yanked back behind the
chair, and then the tight constriction of a cable tie binding them
together by the wrists. I was fixed in place and unable to move. I
was still eager to continue, though, despite the butterflies
tapping at the insides of my stomach and the unrelenting tremble of
my nerves.

“Taste test!” shrieked Hayden, finally labelling the round and
filling me with dread once again. The girls erupted into laughter
at something unseen by me, but I heard a plate sliding off the
kitchen counter that was obviously destined for my mouth.
I could still back out if I wanted
to, I told myself. My innate sense of
curiosity kept me sitting in the seat, though. Well that and the
fact that I was securely bound to it like a hostage. I felt a
single finger extending and pressing against my bottom
lip.

“Open
up!” came a voice, but I didn’t know whose. I cautiously opened my
mouth and protruded my tongue slightly. She placed something on it
and commanded me to taste it, so I braced myself and took the small
lump of mysterious food in my mouth and chewed it for a moment. It
was luscious sweet strawberry, and never had I been so happy to
have those usually annoying little seeds peppering my mouth and
filling up the tiny gaps in my teeth. I breathed a sigh of relief
and swallowed the pulped fruit.


“Strawberry!” I proclaimed proudly, instantly realising that
it was just the first in a string of increasingly testing
items.

“Good,
next one!” she said, taking the following item off the plate and
pressing it onto my tongue. I chewed it up and quickly announced
its identity.

“Chocolate!” I said, hoping to get through them as quickly as
possible. I hated having my eyes covered for so long, but I
couldn’t deny that with my vision concealed, my other senses were
becoming amplified. The tender throb around my clitoris had quickly
risen to a strong tremor that was making my pussy lips pulsate as
my juices accumulated between them. So
far, so good, I thought, but then things
began to take a turn for the bizarre.

“Two for
two!” declared the voice, already preparing my next taste test.
“Open up!”

I stuck
out my tongue ready for the third test, but then retracted it
slightly as I heard the mass of girls suddenly break out in a quiet
frenzy of gasps and whispers. I knew it was going to be bad, but I
was adamant that I was going to finish what I’d started. She
pressed something onto my tongue and I gripped it in my mouth.
However, I quickly realised she wasn’t letting go, and as I sucked
the slimy layer from around the sides of the long, thin object, I
came to an abrupt and mortifying conclusion. I was sucking on her
finger, which she wriggled around in my mouth as I pulled my tongue
away, making sure to wipe every bit of whatever was lining the
flesh all over my taste buds. There was only one thing that could
have elicited the reaction that had come from the girls surrounding
me, and as she pulled her finger out and allowed me a moment to
taste the sticky, slightly tangy fluid properly, I finally
volunteered my answer.

“Pussy juice?” I said coyly, terrified that if I was wrong, I
would not only be cast out of the sorority but also I would look
like a complete tramp. I didn’t need any confirmation, as the howl
of laughter that wailed around my ears was enough to tell me I was
correct. Whose juices did I just taste? I wondered. The
thought that I’d practically tasted the pussy of one of the
gorgeous girls in that room sent a gush of my own juices rushing to
my pussy, and I had to keep my legs firmly clamped together to make
sure no one realised just how turned on I really was.

“Last one!” she announced, and once again, I found myself
awaiting the dreaded touch of the awful thing they’d dreamt up to
torment me. What could possibly be more
extreme than that? I thought to myself. It
was a testament to my lack of imagination that I didn’t think of it
until it was too late. Another chorus of laughter swelled amongst
the crowd in anticipation of the final test, and I calmed my breath
ready to take on whatever they were going to give me.

“Stick
out your tongue as far as you can!” cried one of the girls as two
of them held my head steady. I could feel a warm glow closing in on
my face and then the soft pressure of something pushing against the
sides of my face. My tongue finally made contact with something
warm and wrinkly. Straight away I knew that one of the girls was
backing up onto my tongue with her shorts and knickers down so I
could taste her ass. I knew what it was without continuing, but the
thoughts of licking her ass – whoever it was – was so dirty that I
just continued as if I hadn’t cottoned on. I licked the tight hole
up and down, coating it in my saliva as the girl tried to contain
her fit of giggles. I began to clench my ass so that I could apply
what little pressure I could to my clitoris between my clammy
thighs, and that was my downfall.

“Holy
shit!” squealed one of the girls. “She likes it!”

The girl
pulled her ass away from my mouth as the room roared with laughter,
shaming me with my own raging arousal. My pussy had become so wet
that a small pool of my juices had formed beneath my ass on the
seat. I just wanted it all to be over so I could retreat to my room
and masturbate with my vibrator. They weren’t done with me yet,
though.

“Final
round!” shouted Hayden, almost like a boxing announcer. I was
surprised she hadn’t invested in a bell to ding at the end of each
round, or a placard to wear over her shoulders with a big “Round 3”
plastered across it as she strutted around the floor space. She
whipped the blindfold off from around my eyes, and once my vision
acclimatised to the bright light streaming in through the windows
behind the swarm of girls, I saw that all five of my dorm mates had
stripped away all of their clothes and were standing beside me.
Each one of them had a perfect body, some with large, round breasts
and others with small, perky tits like mine. There was barely a
blemish between them and aside from a single tattoo on Adele’s
neck, their skin was pristine and utterly smooth.

“We make
the slut cum!” she cried. It wasn’t as catchy as the other round
titles, but it was pretty simple to grasp. It was only then that I
noticed that not only were the girls completely naked, but every
single one of them was wearing a strap-on dildo that protruded out
in front of them, dangling in the breeze. They cut the cable tie
and released me from the chair, tossing me onto a carefully laid
out plush white rug on the carpet. Hayden noticed the puddle of my
juices on the chair as she carried it away, and began to show it to
all the girls watching the show, much to their audible amusement. I
had never been so embarrassed, but I’d also never been so turned on
in all my life. Adele laid down on the rug, sprawling herself out
and grinning at me as the others forced me to straddle her crotch
and pushed my dripping wet pussy down onto the shaft of her bright
red dildo. It plunged deep inside me as I sat down on it, feeling
every one of it ribbed edges grating against the sensitive nerve
endings in my vagina. I let out a gasp of intense pleasure,
immediately drawing their attention and prompting Charlotte to
position herself behind me. She crouched down over my ass and
rubbed the head of her dildo up and down over the moist opening of
my vulva, slowly managing to push it through the tight flaps of my
labia to add a second plastic cock to my aching pussy. They both
began to fuck me, pummelling my pussy from behind as I clutched the
strands of the furry rug between my fingers. I’d always had an
extremely tight vagina, and with two moderately thick dildos
sliding in and out of it, I had to draw every bit of strength in my
body to focus my mind.

The
girls in the crowd began to shuffle sideways for a better view of
my labia being stretched wide apart by the toys. Hayden crouched in
front of me and gripped her fingers into my cheeks, prying my jaws
apart so she could slide her own strap-on dildo into my mouth. I
wanted to suck it, and for a moment, she allowed me to do it my
way, wrapping my tongue around the smooth colourful shaft and
coating it in plenty of my saliva. Once it was sufficiently
lubricated, though, she pushed it deeper into my mouth, forcing it
down my throat until I was almost gagging on it. Luckily, my reflex
had never been very strong, so she was able to bury almost the
entire six inch plastic penis in my mouth, choking me with it as
her friends pounded my pussy at the same time. Charlotte withdrew
her dildo and made way for Suzie, who had been remarkably quiet
during the proceedings. They hardly left a few seconds gap between
insertions, quickly replacing one dildo with the next as they each
took a turn at double fucking my quivering pussy. By the time
they’d all had a go, I felt loose and was almost certainly gaping
from the excessive penetrations.

Adele
got up and Hayden took her place, pulling me down on top of her as
the others, once again, held me firmly down and pushed me onto her
dildo. It slammed inside me and I began to ride it energetically,
bouncing up and down as the girls watched it sliding in and out of
my pussy. They seemed happy to watch for a minute or so, and I even
noticed a few of them touching themselves out of the corner of my
eye as they enjoyed the show. Their aim wasn’t just to make me cum,
though. It was to do it in the most degrading manner possible.
Little did they know that I craved sexual stimulation, and in my
state of utter bliss, there was practically nothing they could have
done that would have turned me off. Adele knelt down in front of me
just above Hayden’s head on the rug, facing away to present her ass
to me. The other pushed on the back of my head as she shuffled
closer, giving me little choice but to eat her ass. It was already
slightly moist, and straight away, I knew that she was the one
whose anus I’d been licking earlier. I didn’t need any
encouragement, and quickly delved my mouth in between her ass
cheeks as she held them apart with her fingers. As my tongue rolled
across the taut rim of her asshole, she even groaned with pleasure
and she wasn’t even supposed to be the one cumming. The dildo in my
pussy was grinding repetitively over my g-spot and the thrusting
movement of my hips against her pelvis was sending surges of
ecstasy throughout my body, originating from my throbbing
clitoris.

My
enjoyment was about to take something of a hit, though, as
Charlotte crouched behind me for a second turn. This time, however,
she had no intention of touching my pussy. No, she had smothered
her dildo in lube and quickly began to press the tip of the shaft
up to my tight, pink, puckering anus, which was fully exposed with
my legs parted so widely across Hayden’s lap. I strained my stomach
muscles as it slid inside me, splitting my asshole open and
expanding it out to a perfect circle. She pushed a few inches in
and then retracted it, watching my gap close slowly in its wake
before plunging it even deeper into my asshole. She did it a couple
of times, getting deeper and causing my asshole to hang even wider
open with each insertion. At first, it felt strange, but then as
she began to properly fuck my ass, the pressure inside my rectum
began to mount on top of the pleasure of Hayden’s dildo passing in
and out of my pussy and that of my clit grinding on her pubic bone.
They both slammed the dildos into my two virgin holes, sliding them
all the way down to the base as I lapped at Adele’s gorgeous little
asshole.


Charlotte stepped away and took Adele’s place, allowing me to
eat her ass as Suzie crouched behind me and thrust her dildo into
my gaping rim. The crowd had grown silent as they watched intently,
observing every single whimper and moan that sprang from my lips. I
could barely control the pleasure as I poked and prodded my tongue
around Charlotte’s sweet asshole, feeling her cheeks pressing
against the sides of my face as she backed up onto it. They
continued to swap around until every single one of them had fucked
my ass, apart from Hayden, who I was still riding ecstatically. I
was almost on the verge of a climax, but they had once final
challenge for me to overcome before I could cum. Hayden pushed me
up off the dildo for a moment, but the others held me down so I
couldn’t move. I wondered what was happening, but then, as they
positioned me ready to plunge her dildo inside my ass, I realised
precisely how they intended to fully humiliate me. No sooner had I
taken one thick plastic cock in my ass was Charlotte kneeling
behind me and poking a second up to my already stretched rim. I
gasped and then winced as she slowly worked it around the side of
the first shaft, pushing it inside me and causing my asshole to
expand wider than I’d ever thought was humanly possible.

My first
experience with real sex was infinitely more intense than I’d ever
imagined. As they proceeded to slide the dildos in and out of my
ass, the added pressure of my clitoris being banged against
Hayden’s body was enough to send me soaring into the stratosphere
of orgasmic bliss, screaming out and almost shattering the windows
with my crackling vocal chords as I came. My whole body shook
violently between them but they persisted, double stuffing my ass
until the end. I ripped up huge tufts of white fur from the rug,
which clogged up my fingers and looked like I’d fought a polar
bear. It had been a fight, that was for sure, and I’d never
realised that taking such a beating from a gang of horny girls
would feel so good. My hips convulsed powerfully as my asshole
tried to contract around the two thrusting shafts, and my pussy
oozed my excesses of clear, sticky cum all over Hayden’s stomach.
By the end, we were both smeared in a combination of sweat and my
horny bodily fluids. Then, as I finally collapsed on top of her,
there was only one thing on my mind.

“Did I
pass?” I whispered into her ear, unable to draw enough strength to
speak any louder.

“Oh,
yes!” she laughed. “With full honours!”

THE
END
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