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In my freshman year at college, I was a shy, nervous virgin.

Davina Trasker was the smart, sexy, queen of college cool. I had the biggest crush on her which only became stronger once I discovered her secret and she began to torment me.

Her hair was long and dark. Her oval-shaped face was beautiful and dominated by her large brown eyes. She dressed in tight T-shirts that displayed the perfect curve of her ample breasts. She wore short skirts that showed her long, athletic legs, and sexy, round ass.

The first time I saw her on campus, I felt a familiar ache between my legs. I could not take my eyes off her.

I soon discovered that she was one of the most popular seniors in college. Always surrounded by a group of admirers who hung on her every word. She had effortless beauty and charm. A perfect mix of youthful rebellion and knowing cynicism.

Of course, she didn’t even know I existed until that fateful day when I discovered her secret.

It happened in the fourth month of my freshman year.

It was a Friday during Phys. Ed. It was my last lesson of the week. During a game of basketball, I had been hit in the face by a ball and had been sent to the nurse who let me lay on the cot and I soon fell asleep.

She woke me some time later and told me it was time to go. I was still a little groggy.

I went back to the changing room to get out of my gym gear and head back to my dorm. I had no plans for the weekend. I had yet to make any friends and felt like an outsider just as I had in high school.

After I changed, I felt a little woozy so decided to stick my head under the shower to try and clear the fog from my brain.

As I walked into the shower block, Davina Trasker stepped out of one of the cubicles.

Water dripped down her breasts, across her muscular stomach and down to her long, thick cock!

I let out a yelp of surprise and stared at it, mouth open.

Davina grabbed her towel from a hook and wrapped it around herself. She fixed me with her dark eyes which blazed with anger.

“What the hell are you doing creeping around the showers?”

My knees went weak and the thrill of arousal ran through me. I was scared, confused and horny all at the same time. So pretty much all my normal everyday feelings but this time they came all at once.

“I got hit by a ball in Phys. Ed,” I replied, realizing how dumb I sounded.

She walked up to me and pushed me up against the wall. “What did you see?”

“Nothing, nothing,” I said.

Maybe I was dreaming, maybe concussed. Surely I had not just seen a huge cock between her legs.

“That’s right,” she said.

Then she took a step back and dropped her towel.

It wasn’t a dream.

The cock was long and thick. It rested on her thigh like a sleeping snake. “What do you see?” she asked again.

I stared at the cock. I gulped. “Nothing,” I said.

She slipped her hand under the cock and held it in her palm. It started to twitch and grow. “What do you see?”

I knew from my teens that I liked women, but this was my first woman with a cock, and the mix of female and male was wild and sexy and I could already feel the wetness between my legs. “I…I…it’s beautiful,” I said.

Davina advanced on me and slammed me against the wall. Her cock brushed against my thigh, Her breasts rubbed up against me.

“What did you see?” she asked again. She grabbed one of my wrists and twisted my arm until I let out a startled cry. She let go and pushed her naked body against me.

I was scared but so damned turned on. I was still a virgin. I had never even kissed a girl and now a gorgeous, naked woman with a massive cock that was rapidly getting hard against my thigh was pressed up against me!

“I won’t tell anyone,” I said.

She leaned in and kissed me.

My first!

Her tongue pushed my lips apart and for a moment our tongues met and then she bit my bottom lip hard enough to make it bleed and then took a step back.

“I’ll be watching you from now on, new meat,” she said and walked out of the shower room, not bothering to cover herself and so giving me a wonderful view of her ass that swayed back and forth as she walked.

My head whirled, my cunt ached, and I had no idea what the hell had just happened.

I went back to my dorm room. Thankfully my roommate was not around and so I slipped out of my clothes and under my duvet and spread my legs and started to tease and rub my clit.

It wasn’t how I had hoped my first encounter with a woman would go but that didn’t stop the wetness between my legs. It didn’t stop the thrill that tore through me as I tasted the blood on my lip and pushed two fingers deep into my slick cunt and began to slide them in and out.

I began slowly, as I always did. I wanted to savor the build-up of pleasure. I wanted it to last as long as possible, to transport me from the cruel realities of life into a world of sensual passion and desire.

I cupped my tits with my other hand. The nipples were already hard. My breasts were large like Davina’s but I always kept them hidden in baggy clothes. I thought of how just a short while ago Davina’s naked body was pushed up against them. I let out a long moan and began to fuck my cunt a little quicker.

I pinched my nipples hard enough to make me cry out and bite my lip which was still tender from that kiss, that hard, aggressive kiss that I never knew I craved until the moment it happened.

In the past, my fantasies had always been about tender, kind lovers, who made me feel safe and loved, but now my head was flooded with dark images of rough kisses, and hands that roamed across my body and took what they wanted.

I moved my hips to meet the thrusts between my legs which were getting harder and deeper. My other hand played with my breasts. I groped and squeezed them in turn. I let my fingernails dig into the sensitive flesh until sharp bolts of pain shot through them. I cried out, but it was with pleasure, it was with a sense of release.

I felt as if I had shed my skin. That needy little nerd was gone. She was replaced by a creature driven by a dark hunger.

I thought of the scowl on Davina’s face when she looked at me. I thought of her thick cock in her palm, so big and beautiful with a large mushroom head that twitched as she stared at me.

I wanted to touch it. To feel it on my lips. To have it in my cunt.

I slammed between my legs now. I pounded my pussy with a fury I did not know that I possessed.

I slapped my tits. I fucked my cunt. My whole body rose and fell and I escaped my sad, little dorm room and my sad, lonely life, and I was in a world of pleasure and pain and I knew that this was who I was. That behind the nervous little shadow was something else, a wild creature of desire and need.

I rammed a third finger into my cunt. I felt the swell of orgasm rise. I slapped my large tits again to slow the rise.

“Not yet,” I said out loud to the empty room. I did not want to leave this world of ecstasy just yet. My whole body was alive with sensation.

I pulled my fingers out of my cunt and pushed them into my mouth. It was a familiar taste but somehow it seemed sweeter and more intense than it ever had before.

I closed my eyes and imagined my fingers were Davina’s cock. I moved them in and out of my mouth, a little deeper each time until I gagged. I pulled them out, but then I slammed them back inside, my sweet cunt juices dripped down my throat as I rammed my fingers inside until I choked and gagged and my eyes began to water.

This was another new thrill.

My head spun with questions as I pulled my fingers out of my mouth and drooled and gagged.

Who was I?

Who was the woman who liked the feel of her mouth filled with flesh?

Who was this wild, wanton creature who choked and gagged and drooled like some kind of porn star and absolutely loved it?

“She’s you. She’s the person you have always been too scared to be,” I said.

I’d had these kinds of conversations with myself since I was a kid. I was my own best friend. I was the only one who I shared my secrets with.

“Now make yourself come,” I commanded.

I cupped my breasts and ran my fingers down my stomach. I teased and rubbed my clit, added a little pinch of the large hood and then slipped my three fingers into my aching, dripping cunt.

I arched my back up as I thrust deeper and harder than I had ever had in my whole life. I ground my hips in time with each rise and fall of my fingers.

The swell of release started again and I knew that this time I would not, maybe even could not, stop it.

I fingered my pussy as I slapped my tits. I moaned loudly and did not give a fuck if anyone heard. This was my orgasm. This was my body, I was going to enjoy it and feel no shame as I often did after I fucked myself.

When it came, the release was like a river bursting its banks. My pussy clenched and flooded and coated my fingers in hot, sticky juices.

My whole body shook. I screamed loud enough so that my dorm neighbor banged on the wall. But I did not care. I bucked and squirmed as the hardest and longest orgasm I had ever had consumed me.

My flesh was alive with pure joy. My pussy dripped with cum and throbbed.

I licked my fingers clean one by one as the thrill slowly ebbed away from my body and left me with a warm feeling of contentment that I had never experienced before.

I lay in bed until the last of that heat had left me.

I stared up at the stained ceiling of my crummy dorm room.

Reality began to edge its way back into my bones.

As amazing as that had been, I was still the awkward nerd girl without any friends. I was still shy and unable to be myself with other people.

But I now knew that there was another version of myself. As I slammed my cunt, as I made myself gag, as I discovered the desires that ran deep within me, I knew what I wanted and took it. I was confident, I was sexy, I was Davina Trasker!

I got out of bed and looked at my naked body in the mirror. I had big tits, nice curves and when I turned around to look at it, a peachy ass.

But when I reached for my clothes, I still pulled on bland underwear, baggy sweatpants, and a loose, gray T-shirt.

It was my armor. My protection from the world.

Sure, when I was alone, when I was fucking my pussy, flooded with desire, I was that other woman, but I knew that the moment I stepped out into the world, I was just a geeky freshman, a nobody, a loser.

“But you can change,” I said to my reflection.

My reflection shrugged.

My shoulders sagged and I went out for a walk in the cold autumn evening.

By the time I awoke the next day, I was sure that it had all been a concussion dream. I dressed and went to my first class. I watched all the other students as they chatted and laughed. I saw new friendships forming. I watched flirtations begin and felt as lost and alone as I ever had.

As I left the main college building after class, I saw Davina sitting on a bench under a tree. As usual, there were five or six women sat her feet as she stretched on the bench.

“Hey, creepy girl!”

I couldn’t help but look over. Davina and her crew all stared at me.

I turned and began to walk away.

“Hey creeper, come here,” said Davina.

Part of me wanted to ignore her. Part of me wanted to run and hide.

But instead, I turned, head down, and walked over to her and her admirers.

“What’s your name, creeper?” said Davina.

“Amber Prescott,” I replied.

“Why are you so creepy?” asked one of Davina’s followers.

They all looked to Davina to see if they should laugh at this line, and when she didn’t, no one else did.

I felt my face blush and my cunt ache as Davina took me in from head to toe.

“Are you still creeping around the women’s showers?” asked Davina.

“I’m sorry. It was an accident,” I replied. My voice cracked as I spoke.

“Are you some kind of peeping creeper?” asked Davina with an evil grin on her face.

Her gang all laughed and took up the chant of ‘peeper creeper’.

I felt the tears start to form.

“Just remember I’m watching you, Amber Prescott,” said Davina as her pals continued to chant and laugh.

I stared at her cruel, brown eyes. I could feel my pussy start to dampen. My nipples were hard but thankfully hidden in my baggy shirt.

“I’ll remember,” I replied.

I turned just before the tears began.

“And get out of the sweats. You look like a creepy gray blob. It’s college, not prison,” said Davina and once again everyone laughed as I wiped the tears from my eyes and trudged to my next lesson.

The laughter sang in my ears all through the morning. It was matched by the ache between my legs. I had never felt so humiliated or so damn horny in my life before.

She knew my name.

She had seen me, even if it was only to insult my outfit, but she had seen me.

I couldn’t concentrate on my lessons but for the first time, I didn’t feel so alone. I knew how weird it was to take comfort from being bullied but I could not deny it.

It was better than being a shadow. Better than being just another gray blob of nothing.

By lunchtime, I was still debating what to do.

I could keep away from Davina, my college bully, as much as possible or I could lose my sweats and dress up for her. I know it had been an insult but it also felt like an invitation. Some weird part of me believed she wanted me to change the way I looked.

It could well lead to more insults, deeply personal and nasty, about my body, but the thought of her looking at me, her eyes on my tits, my legs, my body made my cunt ache so much that I had to slip into the bathroom and dip a few fingers into my wet cunt to get some relief from the throb between my legs.

That night as my roommate snored, I looked through my outfits. It was a pretty sorry affair. Lots of black and gray blobs designed to hide in. But there was a blue summer dress that came just above my knees and had a fairly low-cut neckline that would show off my tits and if I wore a belt with it would give Davina a pretty good view of my curves and ass too.

But did I have the courage to wear it?

I had always had low self-esteem and even though I had seen girls look at me with definite lust in their eyes on the few occasions I dressed up and showed my body a little, I still preferred to hide in shapeless gray and black.

That night, I had a very vivid and dirty dream. Davina and I are in the showers. Naked, kissing, our hands all over each other and her cock growing in my hand as I slowly played with it.

I woke up wet and horny.

My roommate was gone and so I pulled off my duvet and tasted the wetness between my legs.

Fuck it! I was going to do it.

What was the worst that could happen?

Humiliation. Embarrassment. The last shreds of my self-confidence forever erased.

But she would see me.

She would know that I had done it for her.

Yes, she was mean, yes she was a bully, but I wanted to please her. I wanted her to see me as a young, sexy woman. I longed for her to think of me in the dark and desirous ways that I thought of her.

I put on my sexiest underwear and then my dress. I wore my two-inch heels which for a lifelong sneaker girl was daring.

Then, on some weird impulse, I undressed, took off my underwear and put my dress back on. My tits were firm and round enough to go without a bra, and the idea of there just being a thin cotton dress between me and Davina made me even hornier.

When I walked through the campus grounds that morning, it was as if I had entered a whole new world. People noticed me. They stared. They smiled. I smiled back.

I was both terrified of being in the spotlight and excited. I was also aroused as fuck as I felt eyes linger over my tits and ass as I walked.

Davina was nowhere to be seen as I went to my first class and so I was a little disappointed. By dinner time, despite a few compliments on my outfit from both sexes and way more attention than I had ever gotten in my whole life before, I decided to go to my dorm at lunch and return to my gray blob life.

I was lost in my thoughts as I trudged back and it took a moment for me to register the shout at my back that was directed at me.

“Hey, look at the peeper creeper,” came the voice and then the ‘peeper creeper’ chant was taken up.

I turned to see Davina and her gang sitting on the steps of the admin block.

Davina lifted her shades and gave me a long, head-to-toe look and I thought I saw a little smile touch her lips.

“Nice makeover, creepy girl,” said Davina.

I was both humiliated and turned on. I stood there like an idiot not knowing what to do.

“Well don’t just stand there, come over here and give us ladies some fashion tips,” said Davina.

The rest of her crew laughed.

A weird thought popped into my head. Davina wore a dark blue dress that showed off her wonderful tits and long legs, but there was absolutely no sign of her lady cock. No bulge or anything like that. I guess she had it strapped down in some way. That made me wonder why she kept it a secret. Sure it was not usual for a woman to have a big cock as well as a pussy but she was cool and presented the perfect ‘don’t give a fuck’ attitude, so why hide this?

“Maybe she thinks she’s too good for us,” said one of Davina’s group, a short-haired blonde, with a scary neck tattoo.

Again part of me wanted to run but I didn’t. I walked over to the group and felt every single eye on me.

“Better than the prison outfit,” said Davina as I stopped a few feet away from them.

“You got a hot date, creeper?” asked another girl, this one was a pretty brunette, in an old Ramones T-shirt and ripped jeans.

I shook my head.

“You a virgin?” asked the tattoo girl.

“Of course she is,” said Davina, “She’s spent most of her life wearing sweatpants and hiding in the shadows.”

More laughter.

I felt the heat rise on my face and between my legs.

Davina took off her shades and gave me another long look. “Why the hell would you hide a rack like that?”

I ached for her hands on my tits. I wanted her cock to push my virgin cunt wide open.

“You want me to get you a boyfriend, creeper?” asked the brunette with a sly grin.

I shook my head. “I like girls,” I said.

They were all silent. A few mouths dropped open.

They all looked at Davina for how to react to my revelation.

She was silent for a moment and then smiled. “Good for you, creeper. You want me to get you a girlfriend?”

I shook my head.

“Why not?” asked Davina. “I know some hotties that would love to pluck that sweet little cherry of yours.”

I felt my pussy dampen and my nipples harden as she smiled at me. She was being cruel, she was making me look like some kind of clueless virgin, which I guess I was, but her meanness only made me want her and her cock more.

I shook my head.

“Geez, creeper, you’re in college, embrace the rainbow, get your goodman freak on,” said Davina and with that she put her glasses back on and I knew that she was done humiliating me for another day.

I turned and walked away to the sound of their laughter.

“Creepers got a nice ass too,” said another of Davina’s group.

What the hell was I doing?

Davina had no interest in me other than to make fun of and humiliate me for her own amusement.

Maybe I should take her advice and get laid. From the looks I had got that day, I figured that I would not have much trouble hooking up at college.

For the rest of the day, I looked at numerous women. There were many who I found attractive, but they all seemed so normal and nice.

I knew what I wanted. I wanted a bad girl.

I wanted Davina Trasker.

But to do that I needed to get her alone.

The answer came to me in the middle of a very dull lecture.

I knew her secret. One she kept hidden.

I had to play the blackmail card.

It was surprisingly easy to get her mobile number from one of the dumber admin staff at the college and a few nights later when my roommate was away for the night, and I had summoned enough courage, I sent her a text.

Meet me alone by the big oak by the science block tonight at midnight.

Her response

Who the fuck is this?

I replied

The keeper or your secret.

No response for a few minutes.

Are you sure you want to fuck with me, creeper?

I waited for ten minutes and then replied.

That’s exactly what I plan to do.

Davina did not respond but I decided that she would be there if only to beat my ass black and blue. My heart felt like a jackhammer in my chest. This wasn’t me! This was insane. But I was also excited and horny. I could end up getting my ass kicked but I knew that I had to take this chance. As Davina had said, I was in college and it was time to get my freak on!

A few hours later I stood by the oak tree in a yellow summer dress. No bra, no panties and no plan on what the hell I was going to do if Davina turned up. It was already twenty minutes after midnight. The science block was a little way off from the main campus building and I hoped that campus security would be happily snoozing somewhere and not decide to take a late-night stroll around the site.

“You even suck as a creeper.”

I turned to see Davina standing behind me. I had expected her to come across from the dorms but she had obviously circled around to get the drop on me.

I decided to get straight down to business. “Why do you hide that beautiful cock of yours?”

I could see she was taken aback for a second, but soon recovered, “Because it's no one's business, especially creepy, lesbian virgins.”

“Do you have a boyfriend?”

“Fuck you, creeper.”

“A girlfriend?”

She took a step toward me. “Are you looking to get your ass kicked, creepy girl?”

I shook my head and sank to my knees. “I’m looking to suck your cock,” I replied.

“Are you fucking insane?” asked Davina.

I shrugged, “Maybe, but I think for the last three years you’ve been too worried about your cool girl image to reveal to anyone that you have a lady cock and I so I doubt you have had it sucked since you got here, or maybe you had one bad experience and then closed up shop down there.”

“You need to shut the fuck up,” said Davina, I could see she was angry but there was something else in her big brown eyes too.

Lust. Maybe even longing.

“I think you need to shut me up,” I said and opened my mouth and shuffled up to her on my knees.

I reached up and rested my hands on her crotch. “No need to hide it from me.”

She looked down at me and then unbuttoned her jeans. I tugged them down and there was my prize wrapped up against her thigh in a white scarf.

I undid the knot and pulled the scarf away. Her cock was already semi-hard.

“This is fucking crazy, anyone could come along,” said Davina, she looked down at me, her eyes were a mix of mild panic and wild lust.

“This is what we both need,” I said and took her hardening cock in my hand.

It throbbed just as I hoped it would.

“You ever sucked a cock before?” asked Davina

I shook my head. “But I am a quick learner,” I said and kissed the tip of her cock.

“Get it wet,” said Davina.

For a moment I had no idea what she meant and then the penny dropped. I drooled up and down the length of her shaft which was now rock-hard.

I took her cock in my palm and wrapped my hand around it and began to work it back and forth.

Davina let out a low moan as I built the beat.

“Lick it,” she groaned.

I ran my tongue up and down the shaft from base to tip. As I did the ache between my legs demanded my hand to slip down and tease my dripping cunt open with two fingers and my thumb to rub my clit.

The throb against my tongue grew with each slow lick of Davina’s cock and I knew that I needed it in my mouth.

I looked up at her. “May I suck it?”

Davina laughed, “You are the weirdest blackmailer I have ever encountered. Yes, you can suck it, as long as you take every last inch of it.”

I nodded. “I must have it all.”

I opened wide and eased the first few inches in my mouth as I plunged my two fingers into my cunt and began to thrust hard.

I loved the feel of the meat in my mouth, but damn it was huge.

I opened wider and took a few more inches inside and began to bob my head up and down the shaft.

Davina placed her hand on my head and began to work it a little harder. I looked up at her. She smirked at me. “You said you wanted this.”

I nodded and moaned against her cock as she pushed me right down the base and then pulled me back. I gagged hard, choked and drooled and I loved it.

I pounded my cunt as Davina slammed my head back and forth. She fucked my mouth harder and harder. Her huge cock bulged my cheeks and filled my throat. I could barely catch my breath and it was wonderful.

With my other hand, I reached around and grabbed at her juicy ass as she began to pump her hips.

I moaned again and again in the semi-darkness. Davina started to moan too. She looked down at me. “You want it harder, you want to choke on my spunk, you dirty cucking creeper?”

I nodded.

She ground her hips into my face. She rammed her cock into my mouth until it hit the back of my throat and then she let out a long, loud groan and her cock shot huge ropes of cum into my mouth. I swallowed as much of the sweet, sticky mess as I could but in the end, I could take no more and began to drool her seed out of my mouth.

Davina gave my mouth one last brutal slam and then pulled out so that the last few arcs of her cum splattered all over my upturned face.

As it hit my cunt clenched and I came too. I twisted into a ball on the grass and quivered through the most amazing orgasm I had ever had in my life.

Davina was on her knees and pulled me to mine. She kissed my cum-filled mouth. Our tongues connected, our lips pressed together as we moaned in each other’s mouths as the moon emerged from the cloud and lit up our little sex scene in pure white light.

After a long kiss, Davina stood and pulled her jeans up. “You took that cock well, creeper.”

“My name is Amber,” I said as I stood to join her.

“Okay, Amber, and yes you are right I am a chickenshit for hiding my true self.”

I leaned in and kissed her. “I’ve been occupying the shadows for my whole life.”

“I’ve been hiding in plain sight. Terrified of being found out. I guess that’s why I am such a bitch and a bully,” said Davina.

I kissed her again. “Yeah, that’s mean. But fuck it turns me on. Now how about we go back to my dorm room and fuck until dawn.”

“Damn, Amber, you are getting your freak on!” said Davina and slipped her arm around me as we walked back to my dorm.

As soon as we closed the door we pulled each other's clothes off and kissed.

When we were both naked, Davina got on her knees and lapped at my cunt and poked her tongue deep in my sex as I stroked her hair and moaned.

She looked up at me, “Tell me what you want, Amber?”

I knew my answer immediately. “Fuck me like a bully.”

She stood and shoved me onto my back on the bed. She joined me and pulled my legs apart roughly and was on her knees between them. Her amazing lady cock was already stiff again. She leaned in to kiss and slobber over my breasts and then slapped them hard enough to make me squeal.

“Is this what you mean?” she said with a grin.

“Harder, and meaner,” I purred.

She leaned again and bit my left nipple hard and as she did she rammed the full nine inches of her cock into my virgin cunt.

I slapped a hand over my mouth to mute my scream but at the same time, I thrust my hips high so that her cock could penetrate even deeper inside me.

It hurt as she slammed my pussy wildly, but it also felt utterly wonderful. This was what I needed. This was who I was.

Davina rode me hard. Her hands groped and pinched my tits and I returned the pain by clawing my fingernails down her back. She growled and groaned with delight and put more of her body weight behind her thrusts and although I was sure she would tear me apart with her massive cock, I demanded she fuck me harder.

Even in the cold chill of that early morning, our bodies dripped with sweat as we fucked.

I reached for Davina’s swaying breasts and squeezed as she plowed into me over and over again.

They were big and soft to the touch and as she leaned in I took each of them into my mouth in turn. Her dark pink nipples were hard against my tongue as I sucked them.

Davina moaned as I played with her breasts and her hips ground into my cunt.

I felt totally exposed as I lay there with my brutal, sexy, lover fucking my brains out, and I loved it. She stared down at me. She saw me and she wanted me.

I saw her and I needed her. Needed her fury and her anger. Needed her massive meat slammed deep into my sex again and again.

Then, she pulled out of me and told me to get on top.

She lay on her back, her breasts rose and fell as she breathed hard. Her cock bobbed up and down and I grabbed it and twisted it hard and delivered two slaps across the shaft before I straddled her and lifted my ass up and slowly took all she had inside me.

“Time for you to do some work,” she said.

I began to move my ass up and down. This new angle was wonderful. I was even more exposed as I rode her. Her cock thrust deeper and filled me up each time I rammed my ass down on it. The pain had gone now. All that was left was the joy of the moment. All that mattered was meat and bone.

I thrust my hips back and forth. I rode Davina’s cock and bucked like a rodeo rider on top of her. She gasped and groaned. I moaned with each slam of her wonderful lady cock inside me.

“Slap me,” I pleaded.

Davina slapped my tits.

“Harder, please, my love,” I begged.

She slapped my breasts over and over until they were bright red and stung like mad, but it was just what I needed to stop me from coming right there and then.

“Okay, let’s change this ride up,” said Davina with a wicked, sexy as fuck, smile.

Now I was on all fours and Davina plunged her cock into me and slapped my ass raw and even dipped a finger into my asshole. I had no idea this was what I needed to feel alive. I had no clue this was who I was.

“I can’t hold on any longer,” I moaned as Davina pumped her cock into me and fingered my asshole.

“Then come for me,” she hissed. “Come hard and loud, scream the whole world down to the fucking ground.”

As she said this, she bore down on me, her cock filled my cunt and she pushed two fingers into my tight asshole.

I screamed loud enough to wake the whole damn world and came. The orgasm swallowed me whole. I couldn’t breathe, think, or do anything but steam, moan and shake.

I heard Davina’s cry follow mine and felt the flood of her spunk fill my well-fucked cunt up with creamy cum.

She pumped and pumped until it leaked out of me and then pulled out to deliver the last few spurts on my ass as she pulled her fingers out of the hole.

The dorm neighbors on both sides of the room banged on the walls.

I curled into Davna’s arms and we both started laughing just as the sun began to rise.

MORE FROM KRISSY KOHL

Futa Girl Vs: 10 Story Bundle

Futa Girl Summer: Complete Five Story Bundle

Futa Girl Mafia: Betraying The Boss

Futa Girl Mafia: The Silk Shadow

A Five-Star Service (Futa Girl Adventures Book 1)

So Many Soccer Moms (Futa Girl Adventures Book 2)

My Futa Girl Next Door

Female To Futa Girl: Sealing The Deal

Follow Krissy on Amazon  For Latest Release News
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