
        
            
                
            
        

    
The Pledge

By

Marissa Scott


This book is loaded with romance, sex, and seduction. See the preview below for a taste of the action contained inside.


Have questions, comments or suggestions for a book?  Email me!  I love hearing from my readers!

marissascotterotica@gmail.com

To see my list of books, please go to my author page at:

amazon.com/author/marissascott

Sign up for my newsletter to stay informed of new releases and receive a FREE ebook!

http://eepurl.com/cSFsnX

Be sure to visit my blog at:

http://marissascotterotica.blogspot.com

© 2018 by Marissa Scott

Cover design © 2018 by Marissa Scott

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events, and incidents are either the products of the author's imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.


Table of Contents

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Chapter Five

Chapter Six

Chapter Seven


Chapter One

As I headed off to college, I knew I was in for an adventure. I had heard all the stories from my older brother and relatives. It was supposed to be my journey into adulthood. Little did I know what lay in store for me would change my life forever.

I spent the summer working and saving money so I wouldn’t have to work while attending school. Mom and dad were paying for the school, so all I needed to pay for was food, clothing, and any other discretionary items I wanted.

When the day finally came for me to leave, it was a bittersweet event. I was excited to finally be out on my own but was going to miss my family. I knew I was going to be homesick so I tried my best to not lose it when saying goodbye.

I drove myself to school and found my dorm room. I unpacked my car and starting putting things away. That’s when I met Sheila. She was my roommate for the semester. Sheila was a tall girl standing nearly six feet tall. She was very pretty and seemed rather conservative.

“Hi, I’m Sheila,” she said introducing herself. “I guess we are stuck with each other for a while.”

“Hi, I’m Wendy, nice to meet you,” I replied.

“What’s your major going to be, do you know yet?” she asked.

“I’m leaning towards Biological Sciences, but not completely sold on it yet,” I replied. “How about you?”

“Me? No idea. I figured I would spend my first two years on gen ed and then pick something that I think is appealing,” she replied.

“Gotcha. That’s what my brother did,” I replied.

“Any plans to join a sorority?” she asked.

“I doubt it,” I replied. “I’m just not into clique stuff.”

“From what I hear it’s way better than living in the dorms,” she replied. “You just have to go through the whole hazing thing first.”

“I thought they stopped hazing,” I replied.

“Yeah, and people in hell get ice water,” she replied laughing. “They just tamed it down a bit, but it’s still there.”

“Well, they are doing a good job of keeping it quiet,” I said.

“You should totally try for one,” she replied. “Hey, why don’t we try for one together? We could help each other and get in.”

“I’ll think about it,” I said.

“Good!” she replied. “I’ll put a list together and we can see which ones look the most promising.”

“Okay, you have fun with that,” I said laughing.

I spent the rest of the day putting my things away and decorating my room as best I could. Sheila and I talked back and forth and compared tastes in music, food, and boys.

“You know what I hate most about men?” she asked me.

“What’s that?” I asked.

“They are so consumed with fucking women that they fail to satisfy us,” she said.

Well, she certainly was direct! I wasn’t expecting that sort of a reply. But she was right, I had to confess.

“You have a point there,” I replied.

I must have blushed because she looked at me sort of funny.

“Does that make you uncomfortable?” she asked.

“What?” I asked.

“Me talking about guys fucking us,” she replied. “You seemed to get a bit red there for a moment.”

“Just not used to that sort of talk I guess,” I confessed.

“Girl, what kind of life did you lead?” she asked. “We need to get you educated!”

“I think I’m fine,” I replied. “I know how things work.”

“See? You can’t even say it,” she teased. “Say ‘eat my pussy’”.

“I’m not saying that!” I replied sort of shocked.

“Why not? Isn’t that how you tell a guy to satisfy you with his tongue?” she asked.

“I can’t believe we are talking about this!” I replied.

“We have some work to do on you, that’s for sure,” she replied giving me an evil eye stare.

“I’ll do things my way, thank you,” I replied.

“But doing it my way is so much more fun!” she said. “I’ll get you on board before the semester is over, just watch.”

“On board with what?” I asked.

“With sex, silly,” she replied. “I bet you’ve only ever done it missionary.”

“My sexual habits are none of your concern,” I replied sort of indignant.

“Oh, there it is! The classic defense!” she teased. “I bet you’ve never been properly fucked, have you?”

“Alright. Enough. Leave it alone, will ya?” I said.

“Okay, don’t get all defensive on me,” she replied. “I’m just having fun. But we do need to get you some more experience. You don’t know what you’ve been missing.”

“I’ll handle this on my own, thanks,” I said. “I will do things my way.”

Sheila shrugged her shoulders and went back to unpacking.

“Suit yourself,” she mumbled.

Thankful that exchange was over, I turned on some music and cranked up the volume. I didn’t want to give her any more chances to mess with me and embarrass me. My first day and I get roomed with a sex fiend. Great.


Chapter Two

“Wendy! I found it!” Sheila yelled as she busted into the dorm room.

“Found what?” I asked.

“The perfect sorority for us to join,” she replied.

“Not that again,” I said.

“But this one is perfect, see?” she replied, holding up a flyer.

I read the flyer and as much as I hated to admit it, it really did sound like an interesting sorority.

“They are taking pledges tonight at a social they are having,” she said. “We need to go.”

I was torn as to whether to go. I was never one to join stuff like this, but it did sound like it would be a great experience. Besides, if I belonged to a sorority, it would look good on my resume when it came time to apply for a job.

“Fine, we can go,” I told her. “But I’m not making any promises I’ll join.”

“Cool!” she replied. “Let’s get some dinner and go over there.”

We grabbed some pizza at the café down the street and headed to the sorority house. It was all lit up and had girls going in and out of the front door. Sheila was beside herself with excitement. For me, I wasn’t sure we belonged here.

I watched the girls coming and going, and a lot of them looked like they belonged on a Victoria’s Secret runway. There was no way Sheila and I were going to compete with these girls. We were just ordinary plain Jane’s who didn’t fit the mold.

As we entered the front room, we were greeted by some of the sorority sisters who gave us applications to fill out.

“My name is Andrea and I am the secretary,” the girl said. “Fill this out and bring it back to me.”

We took our applications and sat down on the couch to fill them out. The questions weren’t anything difficult. Things like interests, GPA in high school, food and music we liked. I filled mine out and waited for Sheila to finish.

Once she was done, we took our applications and handed them to Andrea. She looked them over, then put them in her binder.

“We’ll be in touch if we think you are pledge material,” she said.

We thanked her and headed back to our room.

“Did you see those girls?” Sheila asked as we closed the door to our room.

“Yeah, and I don’t think we are going to measure up to them,” I replied.

“Why not?” Sheila asked.

“Let’s face it, we are not exactly beauty queens,” I said. “We’re not ugly, but those women are a level above us.”

“I think we have a chance,” Sheila said. “I think we are just as beautiful and sexy as they are. They just use more makeup than us.”

I laughed. She was right about one thing. They did use way more makeup than us! I spent the rest of the night studying, but in the back of my mind was the thought of what if. What if they chose us? What if they only chose one of us? But I pushed those thoughts out as soon as they came in as ridiculous. We were going to be regular college students for the next four years.

I forgot about our applications and had settled into a nice routine with school. The only issue was occasionally being woken up in the middle of the night when Sheila decided to masturbate. Her moaning woke me up and I had to wait for her to finish so I could go back to sleep.

I was a bit more discreet. I normally went into the bathroom and took care of business in there when no one was around. I think Sheila failed to get the memo on discreetness. But, being as open as she was, she probably didn’t care. It would be just like her to say “fuck it! I need to cum”.

I was sitting at my desk working on a term paper when Sheila busted into the room all giggly.

“We did it!” she screamed.

“Did what?” I asked.

“We got invited to pledge!” she replied.

“You serious?” I asked.

“Here is our invitation,” she said as she held up the paper. “Since we shared a room they sent just the one invitation. We have to go over there tonight at 9 PM.”

“I am shocked,” I replied. “I would have never guessed we would be accepted.”

“See? I told you we were as good as those other girls,” she gloated.

“Yep, you were right,” I replied. “What are you going to wear?”

“I was thinking a nice dress and maybe a necklace with wedge heels,” she replied. “What about you?”

“Probably the same,” I replied. “Except I like flats.”

We spent some time getting ready, then headed out when it was close to 9 PM. We walked to the sorority house and presented our invitation at the door. A small blonde opened the door and let us in. There were several other girls in the den where we were told to wait.

We were definitely outclassed by a lot of them, but we fit the mold with some others. We introduced ourselves and talked quietly until we heard someone calling attention.

“Good evening, ladies,” the girl said. “My name is Allison, and I am the president. Welcome to our new pledges.”

Everyone clapped and cheered for a few moments, then the noise calmed down.

“Each of you has been selected to pledge for our sorority,” she started. “Over the course of the next few weeks, we will be interviewing each of you. You will be assigned tasks that you must complete. The combination of questions and the ability to follow directions will factor into our choices for those who will be asked to join.”

Again a round of cheer rose up, then quieted down.

“Each of you will be assigned a sponsor who will be responsible for you during this time,” she said. “When I call your name, please come forward to get your assignment.”

Each name was called, and I anxiously awaited my turn. I wondered who was going to be my sponsor, and what she was going to be like. What sort of assignments would we be given? At last, my name was called. I went forward and got my sponsor paper.

I couldn’t believe what was on the paper. Allison, the president was going to be my sponsor. I looked up from my paper and saw her glance over at me with a grin on her face. I wondered if we were chosen by each girl, or were our names drawn from a hat?

With the look she gave me, I got the impression they chose who they wanted to sponsor. Why would Allison choose me? I would have figured her for wanting the beauty queen of the bunch. Whatever her reason, I accepted my sponsor and went into the other room to wait for her.


Chapter Three

After the last girl was assigned her sponsor, Allison came into the room and found me.

“Well, looks like you are mine for the next couple of weeks,” she said. “I guess we need to talk and get to know one another.”

“Anything you say,” I replied.

“Anything?” she asked. “You should be careful using words like that.”

I looked at her in a puzzling sort of way wondering what she meant by that. Still sort of confused by her response, I followed her into the next room where she closed the door behind her.

“So, here is how things work,” she started. “Each day I will give you an assignment. You will complete the assignment and report back to me. Each day I will ask a question so I can get to know you better.”

“Understood,” I replied.

“Good,” she said. “Here is your first question to get you started. When was the first time you had sex?”

“Huh?” I asked wondering why she asked that.

“When was the first time you had sex?” she asked again.

I felt sort of embarrassed, but I answered anyway.

“When I was sixteen,” I replied.

“See? That wasn’t so hard,” she said smiling. “I am going to have fun having you as my pledge, I can see that.”

I wondered what she meant by that. I didn’t know what all was entailed with the assignments, but I figured it was probably something menial or demeaning. I mean I had watched Animal House after all. I was just ready to get on with it.

“For your first assignment, I want you to come back tomorrow at 4 PM ready to do some cleaning,” she told me. “Make sure you don’t wear anything that can get ruined.”

“I’ll be here,” I replied.

“That will be all,” she said. “You are free to leave.”

I left the sorority and waited outside for Sheila. Soon, she came bounding down the stairs all giddy and excited.

“So? How as Allison?” she asked.

“She as nice,” I replied. “How was your sponsor?”

“Betty? She was nice too,” she replied. “What was your question? I go tasked when I first kissed a boy.”

“Mine was when I first had sex,” I replied.

“I wonder why they asked those questions?” Sheila said.

“Who knows. What’s your first assignment?” I asked.

“I have to wash her car tomorrow,” she replied. “No biggie. What about you?”

“I have to clean. She just didn’t say what,” I replied.

“Maybe you’ll have to clean her car too,” she replied.

“Who knows,” I said.

We talked some more on the way back to the dorm. I confessed I was actually a bit excited and looking forward to joining.

“Thanks for talking me into applying,” I told Sheila. “I have a habit of not wanting to go outside my comfort zone.”

“See? I knew I was going to be good for you,” she replied.

“Yeah, you are,” I replied laughing.

We got back to the dorm and settled in for the night. Both of us were too excited to go to bed, so we opted for some popcorn and a movie. We settled in and spent the remainder of the night on the couch.

The next day I daydreamed a lot. I wondered what I was going to be cleaning, and what my next question would be. I knew I had to pay my dues just like the other girls had done, so I wasn’t worried. But something inside of me kept going back to her saying to be careful using anything.

Maybe it was just my mind messing with me, I don’t know. But I put it out of my head and focused on getting my notes done so I would have the afternoon to do my assignment. I watched the clock as my last class came to an end. I had an hour to get changed and be back at the sorority.

I left class and beat feet to my dorm room. I got changed and headed to the sorority house. It was almost 4 PM when I made it to the front door. Allison was waiting for me in the front room.

I entered the room and immediately took stock of her. She was dressed in a cut-off t-shirt with short shorts on. She looked like a sex bombshell standing there waiting for me. I was drab in comparison.

“Glad you could make it on time,” she said. “Follow me.”

She led me to the basement and into a back room. There I was presented with a large pile of pots and pans.

“We need these cleaned for our next dinner,” she told me. “Your job is to wash them. I’ll dry.”

“You’ve got to be kidding me,” I said softly.

“What was that?” she asked.

“Nothing,” I replied.

I was too afraid I would blow it on my first day. I didn’t want to give her any grief, or any reason to drop me from consideration. I sucked it up and started running the water in the large tub by the sink. There was no way these pots were going to fit in the sink.

I started washing the pots or rather scrubbing them. They looked like they had been sitting here for weeks. The food was caked on and dried which made it even harder to wash. I was getting water all over me as I tried to wrestle these big pots.

“Here is your next question,” Allison said. “Anal or oral?”

“What kind of question is that?” I asked.

“Which one did you do first?” she asked.

“Oral,” I replied.

“I figured as much,” she replied. “Have you done anal yet?”

“I thought it was one question?” I replied.

“Well, you don’t have to answer if you don’t want to,” she replied.

I got the feeling I had to answer regardless of what she said.

“Yes, once,” I answered.

“Did you like it?” she asked.

I was getting sort of uncomfortable with this line of questioning. I was trying to figure out how to change the subject.

“It was okay,” I answered.

“My first time was like that,” she replied. “But after a few more times, I actually started to like it.”

I could not imagine her having someone fuck her ass. She just didn’t seem the type. I guess you never really know people by how they look. We worked on the pots until they were all clean.

As I dried my hands, I looked over at Allison and saw her t-shirt had gotten soaked. I could see her tits and nipples just as plain as day. I don’t know why, but I couldn’t stop looking at them. They were large and so perfectly round.

Her nipples were stiff and her areola was a soft pink. My eyes traveled down her body and I saw the outline of her pussy lips through the wet shorts. Something inside of me stirred that I had never felt before. My pussy tingled and my nipples got hard. What was going on?


Chapter Four

I tried to avert my eyes when she looked up, be she caught me. I blushed even though I was trying not to. I was giving myself away.

“Nice, aren’t they,” she said.

“W-What?” I stammered.

“My tits, nice aren’t they?” she asked again. “It’s ok, I get a lot of looks because of them. My greatest asset.”

“Sorry, I didn’t mean to…” I started.

“It’s ok, really,” she replied. “Here, get a better look.”

With that, she whipped off her shirt and stood there topless. I gulped and probably turned ten shades of red as I looked at the most perfect tits I had ever seen. They looked even better out of the wet t-shirt.

“See? Beautiful,” she said as she giggled them. “Want to touch?”

“No thanks, uh, I need to, uh get going,” I said.

“Well, that’s not quite fair,” she replied.

“What do you mean?” I asked.

“Well, I haven’t seen yours yet,” she said.

“You want to see mine?” I asked.

“Why not? You saw mine. May as well compare them,” she replied.

Reluctantly, I took my shirt and bra off, releasing the twins.

“Oh, I like yours,” she said smiling. “Not too big and not too small. Can I touch?”

“I-I guess,” I replied nervously.

She walked over to me and lifted her hand to my tits. She placed her hands underneath them then began to rub all around them. My breathing increased as she moved her palms across my nipples before removing her hands.

“Soft but firm. I like that,” she said.

With that, she turned and went back to grab her t-shirt. She put it back on as I got myself dressed, then led me back upstairs.

“Ok, so tomorrow I want you to be over here at 8 PM,” she said.

“What is my assignment?” I asked.

“You’ll find out then,” she said. “Goodnight.”

I said goodnight and headed back to my dorm.

My mind was in a tizzy as I replayed what had just happened. I had just been fondled by another woman. But the worst part was the fact that it turned me on. Women weren’t supposed to turn me on, men were. What was happening to me? Was I turning into a lesbian?

I was confused and unsure of what was happening to me as I entered my dorm room. Sheila was already home, and I could tell from the look on her face she knew something was up.

“Everything alright?” she asked. “You seem somewhat upset.”

“I’m fine,” I replied. “Just got stuff on my mind, that’s all.”

“How did your assignment go?” she asked.

“Had to clean a bunch of grubby old pots and pans,” I replied.

“Ouch, that sucks!” she said. “Washing the car wasn’t too bad. At least until the sponge war started!”

“Sounds like more fun than mine!” I replied.

“Well, as long as it went well that is all that matters,” she said. “Another assignment tomorrow?”

“Yep, but I won’t know what it is until then,” I replied. “What about yours?”

“I have to run some errands,” she replied. “Probably library books or some shit like that.”

“Could be worse,” I told her.

“True that,” she replied.

I grabbed a bag of chips and plopped down on the sofa. I flipped through the TV channels until I found something mindless to watch. I kept the volume low since Sheila was studying for a test. But my mind went right back to Allison.

I didn’t like the fact that her bare tits turned me on. I wanted to like men, I wanted to like dicks. I didn’t want to be a lesbian. I was so frustrated with myself that I couldn’t even finish my chips. I needed some exercise.

“I’m going for a walk, be back in a bit,” I told Sheila.

“Okay, see you when you get back,” she replied.

I left the dorm and headed down the path towards the library. Why? Why did she turn me on? My nipples got hard every single time I thought of her. I had to forget what I had seen and felt and get on with things. I was not going to give in to these desires I was having. They were not going to win.

I found myself at the door of the library, so I went inside and walked around. I went up and down the aisles as my mind struggled with my dilemma. I stopped at a row of books and looked at the titles.

For some reason, I had found my way to the section of fiction that had lesbians as the theme. When I realized where I was, I left quickly and headed back to my room. I just needed some sleep. That would clear things up for me. I would start fresh the next day.


Chapter Five

I could smell her scent as she came close to me, her tits pressing against mine. Our hot flesh pressing into one another as my breathing became shallow. Her hand went behind my head as she pulled me close, kissing me with her full and soft lips.

My pussy began to tingle as her hand slid down my thigh. I knew what she wanted, and I was ready to give it to her. My hand reached around her naked body and pulled her close to me. The heat of her pussy was radiating into my stomach.

I needed to feel her soft wetness. I slid my hand between her legs and slipped my fingers between her folds. Her juices covered my fingers as she moaned from my touch. My body tingled all over hearing her respond to my touch.

I pulled myself back away from her and dropped to my knees. Her pussy was a mere inches from my face. I wanted to taste her so badly, I wanted my tongue inside her pussy. I moved forward and pushed my tongue out to taste her for the first time.

“BZZZZZZZZZZZZZ,” I heard the alarm clock.

I turned the alarm clock off and realized I had been dreaming. But it had felt so real. As if she was right there in the room. I felt so ashamed and dirty as I lay there realizing how wet my pussy was. I needed to cum. I needed to release the tension my dream had caused.

I slipped my hand between my legs as I looked over at Sheila. Thank god she was a sound sleeper! My fingers slid down my slit as I coated them with my juices. My other hand caressed my tit and moved to my nipple, tugging and twisting it.

I slipped a finger inside of myself and moved it in and out of me as I finger fucked myself. I was moaning softly as I moved my focus to my clit. I started rubbing as fast as I could wanting to come badly.

I could feel the pressure of an orgasm building in me. My entire body was on fire as I hit the peak of passion and exploded into an intense orgasm. My body shook as I rubbed my clit. My mind went blank as the ecstasy of pleasure swept over me.

As my breathing returned to normal, I got out of bed and gathered my things for my shower. Fuck, why did Allison turn me on so much? What the fuck was wrong with me? I was becoming obsessed with her, and I wasn’t even gay!

I wondered what she had in store for me tonight, and I would be lying if I said I wasn’t getting excited to see her. I was feeling things I had never felt before, and I wondered just where it was she was leading me and why.

I anxiously awaited eight o’clock so I could find out my new assignment. Anticipation was killing me. I finally set off for the sorority and arrived a few minutes before eight. I was shown to the den where I waited for Allison.

I heard footsteps and turned to see her approaching me dressed in a mini skirt and button down shirt. I smiled as I moved my eyes back to her face.

“Hi, I’m ready for my appointment,” I told her.

“Excellent,” she said. “This should be fun. Follow me.”

I followed her from the den as we walked towards the stairs. I couldn’t help but look at her ass as it jiggled while she walked. As we headed up the stairs, I could see her ass cheeks from under her skirt as I followed behind her. I felt my nipples harden at the thought of what was at the end of those legs.

She led me to the bathroom, showed me in and closed the door. I heard the lock engage as I turned around. Why had she locked the door? What was my assignment?

“Tonight you are going to do some housekeeping for me,” she said.

“You want me to clean the bathroom?” I asked.

“Not quite,” she replied with a chuckle.

She reached behind her and unzipped her skirt, letting it fall to the floor. I looked at her and let my eyes fall to her crotch, noticing the landing strip of hair just above her clean-shaven pussy. I was instantly wet.

“You are going to shave me clean,” she said. “Any problem with that, pledge?”

“N-no, I guess not,” I stammered.

“Good,” she replied.

Chapter Six

She reached over to the shower and picked up a razor and some liquid soap. Reaching forward, she handed them to me. Next, she grabbed a towel and laid it on the floor, then she lay down on her back and spread her legs.

Seeing her wide open pussy got me aroused and made my tits tingle. I felt a shiver run down my spine as I knelt down in front of her. I got my hands wet and put some liquid soap in my palms. I lathered them up real good, then reached for her pussy to soap her up.

My hands were shaking and my breathing was shallow as I put my hands on her hot cunt. I could see her juices oozing out of her hole as I lathered her lips with the soap. Her soft lips felt so good in my hands and all I wanted to do at that point was to pleasure her.

I rinsed my hands and picked up the razor, ready to shave her bald.

“Make sure you leave the landing strip,” she told me. “And be gentle.”

I nodded my understanding, then put the razor on her and began shaving the hair from her. As I moved the razor down the sides of her pussy lips, she closed her eyes and bit her bottom lip as she moaned softly.

Shaving her pussy was making my horn y as fuck! I just wanted to rinse her off and lick that soft pink flesh of hers. As I shaved her, I moved one hand between my legs and tried as best as I could to rub my clit through my shorts. It wasn’t very easy, but enough to raise my passion.

I finished shaving her, then got a wet washcloth and cleaned her up. Her legs were now very wide, revealing the inner pink flesh of her pussy. I could see that she was very wet, and judging from her protruding nipples, she was about as horny as I was.

“Why don’t you kiss it?” she said bringing me out of my daydream.

“What?” I asked.

“I know you want to, so go ahead, kiss my pussy,” she said.

I was nervous as hell. I had never done anything like this before and worried I might do something wrong. I took a deep breath and moved my head closer. I could smell her sex as my nose got close to her hole.

I started my kissing her mons, then down the sides of her lips. She moaned and put her hands on the back of my head.  I was breathing heavily and shaking from being so nervous.

“Relax,” she said sensing my anxiety.

I stuck out my tongue and slid it from her hole to her clit. My god did she taste good! She jumped when my tongue hit her clit, letting out a soft whimper. I was hooked. I needed to make her cum just so I could see what she looked like in her moment of ecstasy.

I licked her slit, then dipped my tongue into her hole as she jerked and moaned.

“Fuck yes, baby, lick my pussy,” she moaned. “Fuck me with your tongue.”

I pushed against her legs to get hem even wider, then shoved my tongue as deep into her hole as I could. Her hands were now on her tits, twisting and pulling at her nipples. Her head was moving from side to side as I pleasured her.

I moved my tongue from her hole to her clit and began to lick her as fast as I could. She was now panting and jerking as I licked her into a passionate state. I felt her hips begin to raise up and knew what that meant. She was about to cum.

I slipped two fingers into her pussy and started to fuck her with them. She gasped as my fingers penetrated her, then she moved her hips to greet the new fingers penetrating her. I could feel the constrictions of her pussy as she approached her orgasm.

All at once, she slammed her hands onto the bathroom floor and started to cum.

“Oh my god, I’m coming!” she yelled. “Eat that pussy, bitch!”

I fucked her hard and fast with my fingers as I sucked her clit into my mouth. I sucked it in and out with my tongue as she came all over my fingers. Her pulsing pussy subsided as her orgasm trailed off. She motioned me off her, then lay there with her legs closed.

“Did I pass my assignment?” I asked.

“With flying colors,” she replied. “Does my pledge want to cum?” she asked.

Did I want to cum? What the hell sort of question was that! Of course, I wanted to cum!


Chapter Seven

“I wanted to feel her tongue on my pussy, I wanted her to make me have an orgasm with it. Without saying a word, I stood up and removed my clothing. I stood there naked and ready for her. She got up from the floor and removed her shirt.

She moved in close and pulled me to her, pressing her firm tits into mine. She leaned in and kissed me deeply, her tongue exploring my mouth. I moved my hands t her ass and massaged her cheeks as she slipped her hand between my legs.

I moaned and let out a light whimper as her fingers dipped into my hole.

“My, aren’t we wet,” she said teasing me. “Let’s see what you taste like.”

She got onto her knees and spread my legs. She started by kissing my stomach, then moved lower. Inch by inch she licked my flesh, driving me into a frenzy. My legs were trembling as I struggled to stay standing. Allison stood up and turned me around.

“Bend over,” she commanded me.

I did as she asked, making sure my legs were spread wide. She got behind me and started kissing my ass. Goosebumps traveled down my body as I moaned out loud. She sure as fuck knew what she was doing! I could feel her tongue getting closer and closer to my pussy, and it was driving me crazy!

I was moving my hips trying to get her tongue to touch my pleasure zone. But she was good at avoiding it, teasing me and licking as close to my lips as she could. I felt her spread my ass cheeks, then I gasped when her tongue shot to my anus.

I had never felt anything like that before! It felt wonderful having her hot, wet tongue licking my asshole. I bent my legs slightly to ensure she could get adequate access to my anus and continue licking it.

I felt her hand move to my pussy as her fingers slid up and down my slit. I could hear the sound of my juices and her fingers as she slid them to my hole. She slid two fingers inside of me and caused me to gasp. I swear I heard her giggle just a bit.

She began to finger fuck me as I panted and clung to the edge of the tub. She knew exactly what to do to me to bring me as close to orgasm as she could without letting me fall off the edge.

She removed her fingers and again caused me to gasp. She moved her tongue from my ass and slid it to my hole, dipping it inside of me. Tingles ran down the backs of my legs as I felt her hot tongue begin to fuck me.

I don’t think I have ever been driven to the verge of sexual heights as I had been to this point. I would have done anything just to have an orgasm. I think she knew this. I think she was toying with me just to see me going crazy.

At last, she moved her tongue to my clit and began to lick it. She had worked me up so much that I came in like thirty seconds. I convulsed and panted as my orgasm hit me hard.

“Oh fuck!” I screamed. “Oh my god! Fuck yes!”

She licked me until I could no longer take it, then I pushed her away from my clit. I dropped to my knees and leaned forward onto the tub rim for support. I had never had an orgasm like that before. My whole body was alive! Every little breath of hers on my skin make me shiver and convulse.

Allison sat beside me and put her arm around me. She kissed my shoulder and pulled me to her.

“First time?” she asked in a whisper.

“Yes,” I replied through my heavy breathing.

“I knew you were going to enjoy this from the moment I saw you,” she said.

“How? How did you know I would do this?” I asked.

“I just knew. Something about you intrigued me,” she said. “I just knew you were the one.”

“The one? The one for what?” I asked.

“The one to please me, to make me happy, to be my mate,” she replied.

“I don’t know,” I replied. “I don’t know if I am ready for that.”

“It’s ok, it is going to take some time for you to get used to the idea of fucking a woman,” she told me.

“I always thought I wanted a man to fuck me,” I replied.

“Well, we can still do that,” she said with an evil grin. “We just have to share him.”

Allison lifted my chin with her hand, then kissed me with the softest kiss I have ever experienced. It was so sensual and sexy it made my already satisfied pussy tingle again.

Needless to say, I made the sorority. Sheila made it as well, and we compared notes about our initiation into the sorority. She confessed that she knew I was a woman lover, even though she knew I didn’t. I don’t know how people deduced that, but for once I am glad.

Allison and I shared many nights together exploring each other’s bodies. We even shared a few men before she finally graduated. I was two years behind her, so she stayed nearby until I graduated. With college behind us, we headed west and settled in Portland.

Our life together to this point has been like a fairy tale. I could have never dreamed of being where I am now when I headed off to college. Life sure does work in strange ways.
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I hope you enjoyed this story.  If you did, please consider leaving me a review on Amazon.  Reviews are the only way indie authors can compete with the big publishing houses.  Thanks for taking the time to read my work.

-Marissa
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