

“Hi, you must be Blake, I’m Lisa,” she said to me as I looked at her and immediately liked what I saw.

She wasn’t tall but taller than my five feet-two-inches with long flowing blonde hair that rested midway down her arms.

She had light blue eyes, a slight cleft chin that I found adorable and although she wasn’t busty, she was far from flat-chested.

Her breast size seemed to fit her slender frame perfectly and I felt an immediate physical attraction to her.

I had talked to her a few times over the summer on the phone but had no idea she would be as attractive as she was.

“Blake I am,” I said to her with a smile as she smiled at me.

“Wow, I can’t believe I’m living on campus this year!” she exclaimed with excitement as I replied, “I can’t believe my former roommate found out she was pregnant and dropped out” with humor.

“Funny how things work out.

My dad gets a promotion forcing my parents to relocate and I get to live here on campus with you” she told me with an amazing smile.

“It is funny how things work out,” I said to her doing my best not to picture her nude.

“Welcome back, bitch!” my friend and directly across the hall neighbor, Veronica said as she walked through my open dorm room door.

“Where is, Christina?” I inquired to Veronica.

“She’s all unpacked and probably has Derrick’s dick in her mouth by now” she replies as Lisa immediately looked uncomfortable.

“Roni, this is my new roommate Lisa.

Lisa this is my crazy ass friend and our across the hall neighbor Roni” I introduced them as Lisa performed a curtsy.

“Hi, Roni,” she said as her uncomfortable look continued.

“Fuck you bitch, I’m your best friend and across the hall neighbor,” Roni said as I laughed and replied, “I stand corrected.

“Anyway, unpack your shit and come see me so we can do a thing or two,” she said to me as she blew me a kiss and waved bye to Lisa, and exited the room.

“Do you partake in the inhalation of illegal but soon-to-be legal substances?” I asked her as she stared at me for a moment.

“You’re asking if I smoke marijuana?” she asked me as I nodded my head.

“No, I don’t do drugs, but I do drink when I party,” she told me.

“It’s senior year of college, our last time to party like rock stars before we’re forced into adulthood so we shall party our asses off,” I said to her.

“I think I’ll need to follow your lead on that,” she said to me.

“Boyfriend?” I asked her.

“Yes, his name is Darren, but he doesn’t go to school here.

He’s about an hour away” she answered.

“That sucks,” I said to her.

“Yeah I know, I wish her were closer but he’s not” she responded.

“No, I meant that you have a boyfriend.

Who wants to be tied down during their last year of college?” I ask her as she giggled and replied, “To each their own.”

“I’m about down in here but do you need help?” I asked her.

“Thanks, but I can manage, besides I think your friend is waiting on you,” she said to me.

“See you in a bit then” I replied as I exited the room and went into Roni’s room.

“I’m ready when you are,” I said to her as she looked at me and said, “We need to wait on Christina.”

“She better be on her way,” I said to her.

“She just texted me and said she’ll be here in ten minutes,” she replied.

“What do you think about the new roommate?” she asked me as I bite down on my bottom lip and grinned.

“You are the fucking worst!

You just met the girl and you already want to get in between her legs” she said through laughter.

“She has a boyfriend too, so it’s going to be a challenge” I replied.

“You’re out of fucking mind!” she said through laughter again as I winked at her.

“Let’s get high” Christina sang out as she entered the room and slammed the door behind her.

“Blake just met her roommate and she already has the hots for her,” she said to Christina as Christina shook her head and looked at me.

“Does she like girls?” Christina asked me as I laughed and replied, “You know my theory on that” as Roni rolled a towel to place under the space beneath the door, opened all the windows in the room, and removed the battery from the smoke detector.

“Your theory is complete shit” she replied.

“I may be on a bit of a dry spell but there’s something to it, right Roni?” I said with a chuckle as Roni responded, “I fucking hate you.”

“You love me and especially love when I get you off,” I said to her with laughter.

“I had an itch and you scratched it is all” Roni quickly replied.

“You must have had a hell of an itch” I replied as I then burst into laughter as she lit each of the three joints, passed me one, Christina the other, and kept one for herself.

“We haven’t done shit since first semester last year,” she said with a roll of her eyes.

“I know but if that itch comes to a calling, let me know,” I said to her with fake lust.

“See, Chris, my theory is not shit,” I said to her as she shook her head.

“It’s been a while so please once again educate me on your theory,” Christina said to me.

“I will be happy to but don’t publish this shit or I’m suing,” I said to her as she looked at me and again shook her head.

“Statistics vary but when given multiple choices regarding sexual identity other than the normal gay, bi, straight choices approximately 50% of all women will not identify as straight, meaning approximately 50% of all women are not straight” I explain with smugness.

“Yet for as hot as you are you can’t get into my pants because I’m straight” Christina replied.

“I’m one for two right here in this room.

You’re straight but our girl Roni is not” I reply with an air of confidence as Roni laughs out loud and replies, “I’m mostly straight bitch and still prefer guys no matter how good you are at eating pussy.”

“You’re not so bad yourself baby” I replied in a terrible Elvis Pressley impersonation.

“Please, Chris, let me expand on my theory.

From an early age, us girls are preprogrammed to identify the ideal image of a woman, from television to movies, to magazine and the like.

We’re preprogrammed to such an extent we’re even women who identify as cisgender can look at another woman and easily state whether she finds a particular woman attractive or not.

Lastly, super porn site PornHub conducted a study where they found that girl-on-girl porn action is over 125% more popular with women thus solidifying my theory” I said with pride.

“Yup, just as I thought, complete and utter shit, Blake,” Chris said as she burst into laughter.

“Whatever!

By the way, did you already let Derrick get into your panties?” I asked.

“Twice” she replied with satisfaction.

“You made him wear a condom, right?” I asked her.

“It feels way better without a rubber and he has dick control” she answered.

“Jerry allegedly had dick control as well, yet Theresa is sitting at home as a college dropout with a baby bump!” I yelled at her.

“Okay…God!” she yelled back at me.

“I swear if you get knocked, I will murder you,” I say to her as she blows me a kiss and replies, “I won’t.”

“Subject change…does Liza know you’re a lesbo?” Chris asked.

“It’s Lisa, not Liza and no she doesn’t.

I need to feel her out before I spring it on her” I answered.

“Didn’t you mean feel her up?!” Roni yelled out with amusement as I replied, “That too.”

When I went back to my room Lisa wasn’t inside, so I decided to conduct a bit of research on my roomie by looking at her pictures, checking out the clothes in her closet, and checking on her undergarments.

From her pictures, I discovered that she was the youngest of four siblings and her parents appeared to be happily married.

The clothes in her closet told me she was stylish but wasn’t comfortable revealing much of her body as many of her clothes appeared larger-sized than they needed to be.

When I went through her undergarments it was the opposite of what her clothes revealed as she didn’t own one single pair of granny panties, mostly bikini and thong-like.

However, I did find it odd that I didn’t find one single sex toy.

No dildo, vibrator, butt plug, or anything…nothing at all which told me she may have a below-average sex drive which disappointed me but also excited me as I felt getting in between her legs was going to be a challenge.

Before I go any further, I need to divulge a bit of information about myself.

When it comes to my sexuality, I never needed more than the usual three checkboxes of gay, bi, or straight as I’m one hundred percent gay, always have been, and always will be

I’m not knocking girls who are attracted to girls who have a guy look to them, but I personally never understood the attraction although that always seemed to be the “norm.”

I always found the “norm” to be a woman who was with a girl with a short manly hairstyle who wore men-like clothing.

I knew I wasn’t the “norm” as I am a total lipstick lesbian or in other words, I’m only attracted to girls who look like girls but with specific attributes.

The type of girl I’m attracted to are the girls who you take one look at and there’s no question she’s a girl as in girls with long hair, who wear makeup, skirts, and dresses,

I thought I had my one and only in Elizabeth as she checked off every single box and had also an amazing personality which made her hotter than she already was,

It was because of Elizabeth that I came up with my theory after conducting an extraordinary and excessive amount of research.

It’s amazing what a broken heart can do to a person and as much as thinking about Liz to this day makes me sick, I used my theory in combination with how she got into my pants to get into the pants of most girls that I pursued.

Step number one is to let her know that you’re attracted to girls.

If she has an issue with it at all abort the mission immediately.

If she thinks a girl licking a girl is gross you have no chance at licking her or being licked by her so abort.

Step number two is to become friends and get to know her and learn as much about her as possible.

It’s no secret that girls love to talk and are also great listeners so when talked to listen and when you talk, she’ll listen because she’s a girl and again, girls are great listeners.

Step number three is to find out the type of girl she finds attractive and compare yourself to those girls she finds attractive.

She’ll always have a specific type of girl she finds attractive and if you check her boxes, you’re a step closer.

Step four is to make sure you always look your best around her when you can.

If you just rolled out of bed and haven’t yet brushed your teeth that’s one thing but if you know you’re going to see her out and about or have plans to meet, make sure to dress to impress.

Step five is to test the waters by becoming touchy-feely.

I’m not saying to grope her or grab her ass but what I am saying is to be subtle.

I flick of her hair, wiping something from her mouth, brushing against her, or even touching her hand in a caressing manner all work.

If you have any shot these subtle actions will tell you a lot.

If she doesn’t look at you as if you’re crazy or doesn’t come right out and say, “What are you doing?” her gears are turning.

Step six is to be complimentary while also being flirtatious.

By this stage you’ve already divulged your sexual attraction to girls, you’re friends, you know if you’re the type of girl she finds attractive, you dress your best around her, and you’ve made subtle contact and she hasn’t freaked.

Now it’s time to turn things up a notch by being complimentary and flirtatious.

You need to let her know you find her attractive by saying little things like, “Wow, those jeans look amazing on you” or something like, “That shirt makes your breasts look voluptuous.”

My personal favorite is to say, “That lipstick makes your lips look soft, are they as soft as they look?” when she’s wearing any new shade of lipstick.

It’s my subliminal way of letting her know I want to kiss her.

Step number seven is to go in for the kill but only when a moment of weakness presents itself and I’m not talking about her having her heartbroken.

It can be any moment of weakness such as a bad grade on a paper, her not feeling attractive, or her simply being upset about anything important to her.

At this stage in the game, it’s boom or bust.

It’s time to console her by stroking her hair, hugging her, caressing her gently, and gazing into her eyes.

Tell her how much you admire her, how much her friendship means to you and how upset it makes you seeing her so upset.

Her guard will be down by this point so now it’s time to pounce on her like a lion in the jungle.

As you gaze into her eyes, stroke her face gently, tell her everything will be okay, that you’re there for her, let her know how much she means to you, and go in for the kiss.

If you’ve done all that you should have done you have at least a sixty versus forty percent chance of not only kissing her but having her kiss you back with her tongue.

I refer to this system as my “Seven Steps to Heaven” as it’s catchy but not entirely correct as there is one more final step which was the entire reason to embark on this adventure.

The end sum game is to get both you and her nude and into the act, which is technically step number eight.

If she didn’t freak out after step number seven you have at least an eighty percent chance of hitting the jackpot, sometimes right after successful completion of step seven.

Keep in mind that the above is a guide, can happen in no specific order.

As life isn’t perfect, my guide isn’t as either, and sometimes shit just happens.

Now that all of that is out of the way let me get back to seducing my college roommate.

Even when having munchies, I’ve always responsibly dealt with munchies by eating low-calorie popcorn, rice cakes or even munching on carrots.

On that day, I had some popcorn, took a nap, and when I awoke Lisa was laying in her bed on her stomach watching television.

With her laying in that position, it was my perfect opportunity to get a solid look at her ass which is what I did and loved what I saw.

Lisa checked all my boxes, so it was time to find an opportunity to let it be known that I was a girl who liked girls and girls only.

I stretched my arms, yawned, and got out of bed as she looked over at me and smiled.

“I’m going to brush my teeth, but I think it’s important to go over a few things I said to her as she replied, “You read my mind.”

I brushed my teeth and exited our tiny bathroom.

I sat on my bed and tapped the space beside me as she got off her bed and sat next to me.

“You first,” I said to her.

“I know we talked about a couple of things over the summer but just to make sure we’re both on the same page I just want to review.

As I told you I’m laid back and easy going but I do have my pet peeves.

Garbage goes into the garbage can, no empty soda cans or wrappers around the room, and if the garbage is full toss it.

No clothes on the floor, dirty clothes go into our respective hampers.

If anything looks dirty it means it is so, please clean it before the dorm maids come once per week” she says to me.

“Is that all?” I asked her.

“Oops, I forgot.

I have the whiteboard hanging on the wall over there.

If I have an important exam or anything really, I’ll write it on the board, and I’ll appreciate you doing the same” she said to me.

“We’re both on the same page but there one more thing we need to discuss,” I said to her.

“Let’s discuss it” she replied.

“How do you feel about same room sex?” I asked her as her eyes opened wide.

“Same room sex?” she asked with nervousness.

“For example, you’re sleeping in bed and I have someone sleeping in bed with me with no intention of anything happening, but we start fooling around and getting hot and heavy and heading toward orgasm time,” I explained.

“Shit, I hadn’t thought about it, but I guess if you’re quiet enough I wouldn’t know,” she said to me.

“Yeah, but if I meant to be quiet and I wasn’t, and you awoke how would you feel about it?” I asked her.

“I’ll probably pretend I’m asleep and cross that bridge if we get there,” she said.

“When we get there” I correct her as she let out an uncomfortable laugh.

“Um, do you normally have guys in your bed?” she asked as I shook my head and replied, “Never.”

“If you never have guys in your bed staying over then I’m confused” she admitted to me.

“I only have girls in my bed,” I said to her quickly not knowing what to expect.

“Oh, okay but again I’ll let you know when we cross that bridge” she responded with no care.

“You don’t have issues with gay people?” I asked her.

“Not at all.

My best friend’s, cousin is a lesbian and one of my other close friends is a flaming gay guy and when I say flaming, I mean, get too close and you may get burn marks” she said to me with humor as I laughed.

“What about private time in the room?” I asked.

“Just give me a heads up and I’m good” she replied.

“What about you?” I asked.

“I have a boyfriend” she replied quickly.

“Yeah I know but you don’t play?” I asked.

“Not at all.

If I were to play why have a boyfriend at all?” she responded.

“You don’t think he’s playing at his college?” I asked as she shook her head and instantly replied, “I trust him.”

At that moment I knew I had my work cut out for me.

Successful completion in disclosing my sexuality but she told me she doesn’t cheat.

I’ve been told the same thing before and still made it to heaven, but it always proved to be more difficult.

Lisa was extremely personable, sincere and an all-around good person and I knew even if I didn’t have sex with her, we would become friends organically.

I just didn’t expect us to become so friendly so fast.

By the end of the first week, not only was she hanging out with my group of friends, but I was hanging out with her group of friends and we spent three nights talking all night long until the sun came up.

The fact that we became friends as fast as we did combined with the awesome person, she was made me want her more than I already had.

She knew I was a lesbian and we’d had become fast friends, so I pushed forward and decided to try and uncover what girls she found attractive.

I found the perfect opportunity as Lisa and I was walking across campus and I spotted Jessica.

Jessica was a girl with who people often confused as me and vice versa.

She was hot but just not as hot as me which made me upset when people would mix us up even though we were friendly and often referred to each other as doppelgangers.

Jessica and I were both five foot two and petite, and although her tits were larger than mine, I had a prettier face and a better ass.

Both of us had dark blue eyes to go along with black hair but my hair was shoulder length as compared to her hair which traveled midway down her back.

I had blonde tips and she didn’t but as we walked closer to her I decided to test the waters.

“Blake!” Jessica exclaimed as I smiled, we hugged, and I introduced her to Lisa.

“I haven’t seen you out yet…you going out Thursday night?” Jessica asked.

“Oh yeah and I’m going to get white girl wasted,” I said to her.

“Text me and let me know where you’re heading but I’m running late,” she said to me as she quickly walked off.

I let out a sigh on purpose as Lisa instantly took notice.

“She seems nice so why the sigh?” she asked.

“People confuse us all the time” I answered.

“I can see why at first glance but looking at her up close you’re prettier than she is,” she said to me as I forced myself not to smile as we parted ways and went to our classes.

After class, as I was walking back to the dorm bumped into Christina.

“Where are we going on Thursday night?” she asked.

“I don’t know but wherever it is remind me to let Jessica know” I replied.

“You’re not trying to get with her, are you?” she said to me.

“Nope, I’m working on Lisa,” I said with a wink and smile as I told how the progress I had made.

“That doesn’t sound like much progress at all” she responded with a giggle.

“You may not think so but from personal experience, I know things are moving along faster than I had anticipated” I explained to her.

“Where’s Roni?” I asked.

“I don’t know where she is when you don’t and when she’s not with me she’s normally with you.

Your Roni tracking device not working today?” she said to me with sarcasm.

“I don’t have a Roni tracking device, but I have a cell phone and so does she so” I responded with sarcasm of my own as we walked together back to the dorm.

“I thought you were going to text her?” Christina said to me.

“No need to if she’s in your room” I replied.

Christina and I entered her room to find Roni, laying on her bed with her earbuds in her ears listening to music.

“Roni!” I screamed out as I did my normal customary greeting whenever I found her lying on her back on her bed.

I dropped my books, ran, leaped into the air, and landed on her as I then hump her as if I was a guy.

“What the fuck, Blake!” she exclaimed with laughter as Christina shook her head and said, “Why don’t you two get a room?”

“Close the door behind you!” I screamed out with laughter as I then ended my greeting by licking her cheek.

“I fucking hate you,” she said as she pushed me off her and went into her bathroom to wash her face as I laid myself on my back in her bed.

Roni exited her bathroom and said, “BSB’s on Thursday night.”

“No better place to get white girl wasted” I replied.

That night I was in my dorm room with Lisa as we watched television while laying on our beds.

A commercial for a makeup company came onto the screen as the gears in my head began to turn.

“Wow, she’s gorgeous,” I said out loud.

“Yeah she is, but I’m sure that’s a prerequisite for her line of work” she replied.

“It’s screwed up being a girl.

Most girls don’t look anything close to that woman, yet she represents what all us girls should strive to be” I said to her.

“There was this girl that I went to high school with that we extremely pretty and even though she wasn’t close to being overweight she developed an eating disorder” she explained to me.

“That sucks,” I said to her as a rerun of a sitcom began to play.

“I’ve always found Mila Kunis to be sexy,” I said to her as she laughed and looked at me.

“I have the biggest girl crush on her” she admitted.

“Why her of all girls?” I asked.

Lisa sat up in her bed and explained, “She’s short but it doesn’t make her any less attractive and her personality is amazing.

I saw an interview she did a long time ago where to interviewer asked her why she was so nice.

She said that beauty fades over time and just because people believe she’s beautiful it doesn’t give her the right to be conceited or something like that.

Anyway, even though she doesn’t look like a runway model she’s still beautiful and she’s a role model for us normal size girls.”

“You know she’s like forty now,” I said to her.

“Yet she still looks amazing and she’s just as nice now as she was when she was acting on this show,” she said to me defensively.

Shit, no one will ever mistake me for Mila Kunis but we’re both short, have black hair, and pretty although our eye colors are different.

“You would do her, wouldn’t you?” I asked Lisa as her mouth opened wide and she laughed.

“I would never meet her” she quickly replied.

“Forget that.

Let’s say that in some alternate universe you bump into Mila Kunis and she’s even nicer in person than you thought she be.

She looks amazing and the two of you have a few drinks.

Mila gazes into your eyes and says that she’s never been with a girl but does and she wants that girl to be you.

Would you do her?” I ask with a devilish grin.

“If I were drunk, really, really, drunk then maybe” she admitted.

“Maybe?” I quickly asked.

“Yeah maybe…” she replied.

“Why maybe instead of a no?” I inquired.

“Alright fine.

I love it when Darren goes down on me and I would think a girl would be much better at it so having a girl go down on me wouldn’t be the main issue.

I don’t think I’d be able to go down on a girl” she admitted to me.

“Interesting!” I exclaimed in silence.

“Don’t knock it until you try it” I said to her with a laugh and a wink.

“May I ask you something?” she said to me.

“Yeah, what’s up?” I replied.

“When did you know?” she asked.

“Oh…” I began to say.

“I’m sorry for asking, if you don’t feel comfortable telling me it’s okay,” she told me.

“It’s fine…I think I just always knew.

I would be at a party, as a kid playing spin the bottle and wanting to land on a certain girl where all the girls wanted to land on a certain guy.

I could always look at a boy and think he was cute but with girls, I just had a different feeling I knew my friends didn’t have.

The best way I can describe it is that It was always there inside of me” I explained.

“Did you ever have a boyfriend?” she asked.

“Yeah, I did…kid boyfriend.

He was the first person I ever kissed, and I remember after kissing him for the first time I didn’t feel much of anything.

I was like, what are all my friends going so crazy about, so I broke up with him like a week later” I told her.

“Girlfriend?” she asked.

“Yeah, my first girlfriend was when I was a sophomore in high school.

She was awesome, it didn’t last long but that short period erased any doubts I had in being gay” I said to her.

“The last question,” she said to me with a cheesy smile.

“You ever been in love?” she questioned.

“I’m not sure but I think so.

Her name was Elizabeth and I met her at Freshman orientation here.

A month later we were a couple and together until almost the end of that year, at least I thought we were a couple.

From the start, I felt that something was off, but I thought it was all in my head.

She was manipulative and jealous, yet she was the one running around the entire time.

When I found out I was devastated but thankfully I had Chris and Roni there for me.

All I know is that feeling I had I never want to have again” I explained.

“I’m sorry,” she said as I laughed and replied, “You didn’t do anything to me but thank you.

“Enough about me, are you in love with Darren?” I asked.

“Yeah, he’s my everything.

I think he’s the one” she answered with a huge smile.

“The one as in the one you’re going to settle down with?” I questioned.

“Yeah, you know…marriage, a house with a white picket face, 2.5 kids, and a pet,” she said with a sigh of happiness.

“You two been together long?” I asked.

“Since the summer between Freshman and Sophomore year of college,” she told me.

“That’s awesome,” I said to her.

At this point I knew Lisa had no problem with my sexuality, we were developing a strong friendship and I had an idea of her type of girl she found attractive, namely Mila Kunis.

However, knowing she had a boyfriend was one thing but knowing that she was in love with her boyfriend was another thing.

Even if I went ahead with my guide having sex with her could ruin her relationship with the guy, she thought she was going to marry.

I decided to not only pump brakes but slam on them.

I was always the one talking about this being the last year of college and having as much fun as possible and although not too much time had passed, I knew I was putting too much energy into Lisa.

Thursday nights were the biggest party nights at college as most of us made sure to schedule classes Monday through Thursday.

Thursday night was party night, Friday was to recuperate from Thursday night as Sunday was a recuperation day for partying on Saturday night.

Lisa looked amazing and told me the same.

As a commuter for all her college life up until that point, she was excited to be going out and letting loose.

Christina had already left to meet up with Derrick at his dorm, so I went across the hall to find out if Roni was ready to roll.

I entered her room to find her checking herself out in the mirror.

“Damn, you look hot!” I exclaimed with seriousness as shook her ass, turned around, and replied, “You’re not so bad yourself.”

“Roni, please don’t go nuts tonight.

I want to have a good time and I don’t want to babysit you all night,” I said to her with concern.

She laughed and looked at me and then said, “No promises, bitch.

Besides, I don’t ask you to babysit me…I’m a big girl.”

I was Roni’s best friend and she was indeed my best friend, not college best friend, but my actual best friend.

We hit it off from the start of Freshman year and she’s not only gorgeous but stunning as well.

She’s taller than the average girl at five-feet-six inches, has long brown hair that traveled just above her waist with a mixture of blonde and light hazel eyes.

Roni’s face was slender, and her lips were puffy as clouds to go along with larger than average breasts and a heart-shaped ass.

She always received attention just not as much attention as she should have received.

She’s intimidating alone based on her looks but add into the mix her resting bitch face, crude language, and bluntness and it doesn’t bold well for what she wants.

Roni isn’t close to promiscuous and had only had sex with three guys in her entire life and one girl, me.

I’ve always called her, “Ms. Relationship” as she never, ever let a guy pick her up, screw her brains out and keep it moving.

She had a boyfriend that she broke up with in high school in her Junior year that she had been with since the 8th grade.

After that guy, she became a couple with a guy almost immediately after guy number one that ended midway through Freshman year.

She was single up until that summer, started dating guy number three that summer, and that lasted until a little after winter break of Sophomore year.

All Roni wanted was to have what Christina had, someone who would love her who she could love back.

That night at the bar I knew that Lisa told me she drank when she partied, but I didn’t expect to experience what I did that night.

She was a party animal and within ten minutes of walking through the door she and Roni had thrown back three shots and a guy had already bought both a drink.

“I’m going to have babysit both their asses!” I screamed to myself in silence.

I felt relieved when Derrick and Chris walked in with a bunch of Derrick’s friends.

As the night progressed Derrick, Christina and I took turns keeping our eyes on the drunk twins as I did my best to have a good time while keeping my eyes out at the same time.

It was getting close to 1 AM when this smoking hot piece of as approached me, bought me a drink and began flirting with me right away.

This girl was not playing games and told me, “Leave with me now and you’ll have the most amazing sex of your life.”

“Give me one minute,” said to her with a seductive smile as I made a beeline for Christina.

“Chris, please keep an eye out for the two, I’m out of here,” I said to her.

“I was going to tell you the same thing, Derrick and I are out of here as soon as he’s done in the bathroom,” she told me.

“No, I’m leaving with that ridiculously hot redhead over there.

I’ve never been with a redhead before and I want to” I pleaded with her.

“Lisa and Veronica are big girls, do what you need to do,” she said to me as I looked over at Lisa and Roni leaning against the bar with two random guys filling them up with liquor.”

I quickly walked over to them both but didn’t expect Lisa to grab my hand and drag me to the dance floor.

I had decided to stomp on the brakes with Lisa but as we danced her hands were all over me.

She had her hands in the back pockets of my jeans and her face so close to mine our lips were almost touching.

I didn’t even know the hot redhead's name but felt deflated as I saw her watching me and Lisa dance and then head out the door.

Lisa removed her hands from my back pockets, wrapped her arms around my neck, and said, “I think I’m going to puke.”

Lisa could barely walk as Roni and I held her up as we walked back to our dorm.

“You’re a fucking lightweight, Lisa” Roni laughed as Lisa attempted to reply but said something that neither Roni nor I understood.

Roni helped me get Lisa into bed but as soon as we laid her down, she stumbled out of bed, walked crooked to the bathroom, and began to puke her brains out as Roni held her hair.

“I feel much better,” Lisa said with slurred speech as she then brushed her teeth, screamed out, “Awesome time!” threw herself into bed, and fell asleep in seconds.

“Wow, that bitch is great,” Roni said to me as I looked at her with annoyance.

“You two are the only reason I didn’t get my redhead tonight,” I said to her.

“I’m drunk as fuck but I’m fine, blame little miss sunshine over there,” Roni said to me with a drunken smile.

“Come on, let’s burn and you’ll feel better,” she said to me.

As we smoked Roni said, “I thought the two of you were going to fuck on the dance floor.”

“No, she just had way too much to drink” I responded.

“You’re not the only one who got blocked tonight…I was going to let the cute guy with the light eyes pound the shit out of me” she admitted.

“Roni…that’s not you,” I said to her with concern.

“It should be from now on because no one wants me,” she said to me with seriousness.

“He just hasn’t found you yet.

Don’t turn into someone you not, you won’t be happy, and then it would make me not happy, so I won’t let you because I need to be happy” I said to her.

“Thanks,” she said to me.

Having Lisa’s hands all over me at the bar had my mind in overdrive but the more I thought about it I was convinced that it was nothing more than a drunken night.

Lisa and her boyfriend Darren put a schedule together where they would alternate between her going to him and then him coming to spend the weekend with her.

She spoke to me about it and I reluctantly agreed but found myself regretting it from the beginning.

Within minutes of meeting Darren for the first time, I didn’t like him one bit.

He was a great-looking guy but one of those guys who knew he was good-looking and was cocky about it.

He carried himself as if he were the best thing on Earth, had wandering eyes, and was controlling of Lisa.

“Don’t eat that, it’s going to make you fat” and “Put something else on, I don’t like it” were two of his go-to commands which didn’t seem to bother her at all.

I couldn’t stand the way he looked at me!

I could feel him undressing me with his eyes and I wasn’t the only one as Christina, Roni, Jessica, Brianna, Francesca, and Debbie all felt the same as I did.

Darren was a creepy asshole, but he wasn’t my boyfriend, so I did my best to put up with it.

The arrangement between Lisa and Darren had been going on for a couple of months when I found myself talking to her before she left for his campus.

“How do I look?” she asked me with hope as she stood before our giant standing mirror.

I walked behind her, placed my hands on her hips without realizing that I had, and replied, “You look great.”

“You think so?” she responded as I smiled and replied “I know so” as I patted her ass without thinking about it.

Over the next couple of weeks, it dawned on me that I had become touchy-feely with Lisa and was getting no push back.

I didn’t always look my best around her as I couldn’t as I shared a room with her, but my mind began to race as I recognized that I was at step number five of my guide to seduction.

I had stomped on the breaks as I didn’t want to be a reason why Lisa lost her boyfriend but considering Darren was a sleazy and cocky asshole I didn’t care about that anymore.

It was a Saturday evening as Lisa was at Darren’s college, Christina went back home with Derrick for his cousin's wedding and the campus was dead.

“I’m so bored I caught up with all my classwork and wrote a paper that’s not due for another week” I vented to Roni.

“Same here.

How is nothing going on this weekend?” she asked me with frustration and boredom of her own.

“Netflix and chill?” she asked as I nodded my head and replied, “Yeah, let me take a shower, throw something comfortable on and I’ll be over in a few.”

Close to an hour later I walked into Roni’s room with her dressed in her normal chill clothes of short pajama bottoms and a tank top with no bra.

“I can see you, nipples’ I said to her as she shrugged her shoulders and replied, “It’s a little chilly” in here and laughed.

“What do want to watch?” I asked her as she replied, “How about a joint while we watch something dumb and funny?” she replied in question.

“Dumber and Dumber it is,” I said to her as I found the movie and pressed play as Roni rolled a joint.

We sat on the floor as passed the joint around a and it was almost done when Roni said, “I want a shotgun.”

I inhaled the weed and held it in my mouth as Roni placed her mouth close to mine.

I began to blow the smoke into her mouth when she suddenly kissed me as I kissed her back and then stopped kissing her as I pulled away.

“What are we doing?” I asked her as she looked at me with confusion.

“Blake, Netflix, and chill,” she said to me.

“I didn’t think you meant Netflix and chill” I admitted to her.

“Well I did so…” she replied.

“It’s been a while,” I said to her with apprehension.

“it has been a while but you’re in a rut and I’ve been in the fucking desert.

Besides we’re great at this” she said to me.

“Yeah we are but I thought we were kind of passed fooling around” I confessed to her.

“If you don’t want to, fine” she responded with frustration.

“I didn’t say I didn’t want to I just think we should talk about this is all,” I told her.

“I don’t want to talk,” she replied as she rose to her feet, removed her tank top, and slid her shorts off as she now stood before me nude.

As I gazed over her amazing body I smiled and replied, “Yeah, I don’t want to talk either.”

I removed my clothes quickly, pressed my body into hers as we kissed, and slowly moved toward her bed.

She laid herself on top of me as we continued to kiss with our tongues and then stopped as Roni began to kiss and lick my neck as she ran her hands and fingers over my breasts.

“We are so good at this,” I said through a short laugh as she again kissed me and worked her way to my breasts.

As she fondled my left breast she began to lick and suck my nipple on my right breast as I exhaled in pleasure.

She slowly licked and kissed down my stomach and began to tease me as she kissed and licked the inside of both my thighs.

Roni ran her fingers over my pussy as she giggled and said, “You’re so wet already” with yearning as I felt her taste me.

“Oh…mmm” I moaned in pleasure as Roni orally pleased me using her tongue to lick and penetrate me as she then sucked on my clitoris and penetrated me with her fingers.

“Roni...that feels so fucking good” I cried out in ecstasy as she began to finger blast me as she continued to suck on my clitoris.

“Make me cum!” I screamed out with delight as I found myself squirming as I thrust myself into her face forcefully at the same time.

“I’m close” I repeated over and again as she stopped sucking on my clitoris and began to quickly rub it with her fingers as she continued to finger blast me.

“I’m cumming!” I screamed out as I exploded like a volcano erupting for the first time after laying dormant for centuries as she stopped rubbing me and removed her fingers from inside of me.

Roni slowly climbed up my body and kissed me with her tongue.

The taste of myself in her mouth and tongue made me feel euphoric.

“Your turn,” she said to me with a warm smile as soon as she stopped kissing me.

The first couple of times I had sex with Roni I was upset that she had made me cum but I hadn’t made her cum when on the third go-around I did something that she had never had done to her that made her cum hard and loud.

It quickly became my go-to move with her and Roni was the only girl I had ever done it to.

“I’m going to make your head explode,” I said to her as I told her to get onto all fours and she instantly did so.

I began to orally please her from behind her as my face became drenched in her juices within seconds.

As I performed on her I said to myself in silence, “I love the way she tastes.”

I sucked, kissed, and licked her pussy for a long while as she moaned, groaned, and made her usual sounds of pleasure as I then began to rim her asshole as I begin to finger fuck her.

I slowly penetrated her asshole with my tongue and wiggled it around a little as I then began to tongue fuck ass.

“You fucking bitch, I love that so much!” she exclaimed as she began to thrust herself into my tongue and fingers.

“Faster Blake, faster” she pleaded with me as I began to finger fuck her pussy as fast as I could as I continued to suck and fuck her ass with my tongue.

“Fuck!” she screamed out so loud I thought she may have awoken the dead as she began to cum.

I could feel her asshole throb on my tongue as her pussy did the same on my fingers as she collapsed onto the bed.

I climbed up her back, laid myself on top of her, and kissed her cheek as she began to catch her breath.

“I needed that so fucking much,” she said in a combination of pleasure, relief, and relaxation.

I got off her as she rolled to her side as I laid myself next to her and placed my arm around her.

“Unexpected but amazing,” I said with satisfaction.

“Told you we’re good at this,” she said with a small laugh.

“Okay, well I guess I’ll head back to my room now,” I said to her.

“Stay with me,” she said.

“You know we don’t do that, it’s against our rules,” I said to her.

“We share a bed all the time, but we can’t share a bed after we fuck.

Grow up, Blake” she said to me.

“I’m comfortable,” I said to her as she said, “You’re staying with me, bitch.”

I was sexually gratified, relaxed, and still high but sleepy high.

“Okay,” I said to her as I closed my eyes.

I slowly opened my eyes as I watched Roni open her eyes a few seconds later.

I hear her door open and then, “Seriously you two!

You’re back to this shit again!” Christina yelled out with anger and surprise.

“Chill the fuck out,” Roni said to her as she shook her head.

“I don’t get your relationship, but I don’t want to hear one fucking word!” she screamed at Roni as I didn’t know what to think.

“I’m going to go,” I said to her as she got out of bed and put her clothes back on as I did the same.

The next day I asked Christina why she reacted the way she did, but she apologized and told me that she was shocked and thought that Roni and I were done fooling around so I left it alone.

It seemed all I needed was that one night with Roni to get my mojo back and my returned mojo resulted in me having an amazing night with a bi-curios girl I picked up at a frat party.

A few weeks later, I bumped into the redhead that I had been blocked from by Lisa’s drunken episode and took her back to my dorm room that night.

She wasn’t great but wasn’t terrible either and I didn’t know whether to be impressed with myself for getting her off quickly two times or if she was just one of those girls who easily came.

As soon as she dressed and left my room I was stunned and felt terrible that Lisa was in the bathroom the entire time.

She had gone to use the bathroom when Heather and I arrived and didn’t know what to do so she stayed inside the entire time and heard everything.

I apologized to her profusely, but she didn’t seem to care that much and seemed rather amused.

It was at this time I decided to move ahead with my guide by becoming complimentary and flirtatious with Lisa but as aggressively flirtatious as I had even been.

“How do these jeans make my ass look?” she asked.

“Fantastic…makes your ass look voluptuous and good enough to eat” I answered one morning.

On another day she asked me how a shirt looked on her and I replied, “You have great tits, to begin with, but that shirt makes me want to motorboat you.”

I was going crazy with step number six and other than saying, “You’re crazy” or “You’re too much” Lisa not once told me I was making her uncomfortable or asked me to stop.

All I needed was to get in her a moment of weakness and I was going to hit the jackpot.

What I didn’t expect was with a few weeks shy of winter break to walk in on her crying her eyes out.

“Lisa, what’s wrong?” I asked with concern.

As she sobbed, she said in between breaths, “Darren broke up with me.”

I wanted to say, “Fuck that piece of shit douchebag, you’re better off without him” but instead I said, “I’m so sorry” as I did my best to cheer her up and console her.

I was stroking her hair, rubbing her back and I knew it was my perfect opportunity to go in for the kill, but I couldn’t do it.

It was one thing to use a moment of weakness such as her feeling unattractive, but a broken heart was something else entirely.

I laid in her bed that night as she explained that he wanted a break and that they could resume after they graduated which meant, “I want to fuck other girls and once I’ve had my fill, we resume our relationship.”

Having had my heart broken before I knew what she was going through and there was no way I could bring myself to make a move.

I knew she was going to need some time and I still had plenty of time to accomplish my mission.

The day before we left for winter break, Roni, and I again Netflix and chilled in her room and I again slept in her bed afterward but made sure to leave before Christina came back.

When we returned from winter break Lisa seemed to be better but still hurting so I held myself back as much as I didn’t want to, but I had another issue to deal with.

Roni was acting strange and unlike herself.

She didn’t want to party as much and seemed unhappy but the more I tried to talk to her about things the more she pushed away.

“I’m fucking fine, Blake…leave it alone!” she snapped at me.

“Veronica, something is going on with you and you know you can talk to me about anything” I begged of her with no success.

It was the first week of March and only two and half months left of college before we would all be thrust into adulthood.

Jobs, bills, and responsibilities would soon be the norm and I was dreading it.

Lisa and I were in our room as we both did schoolwork as she closed her laptop and sighed.

“What the hell was that?” I asked her.

“When I see Christina and Derrick together it makes me happy and I want that.

I thought I had it but I’m glad things happened the way they did.

Darren doesn’t love me…if he did the last thing, he would want is a break from me.

Derrick would never ask Christina for a break” she said to me.

“You’re right, neither of them would but it’s funny how things happened,” I said to her.

“How did it happen?” she inquired.

I got off my bed and sat on hers as she rose from her chair and sat next to me.

“You’ve never heard the story before?” I responded in question as she shook her head.

“The Derrick of today was not the Derrick of Freshman year.

He’s of course, still the same person who always was but he didn’t look the way he does now.

He wasn’t all ripped to shreds and cute as hell.

He had terrible acne and I mean terrible, he wore braces, was skinny as a bean pole, and wore these funky-looking glasses.

He and Christina were in a class together and she was completely lost, and he was pulling acing the class, so he offered to tutor her, and she accepted.

Of course, the only reason he wanted to tutor her was to spend time with her.

He was enamored with her from day one and we all knew it except for Christina of course.

He finally built up the courage to ask her out, but she didn’t take it as a date.

She thought it was just them grabbing some food and watching a movie together, but she realized she was wrong when he showed up to pick her up with a dozen roses.

You know how nice Christina is, so she went out with him anyway which gave him hope, so much hope that when he walked her back to her dorm he went in for a kiss.

He crashed and burned as Christina told him how great of a guy, he was but that she only liked him as a friend.

She felt terrible about it and after that night he began avoiding her like a plague which made her extremely upset.

She told me and Roni that it was unfair of him to treat her that way.

She admitted that she liked his personality and everything about him other than his looks which made her feel shallow.

I felt bad for her, so I went to talk to Derrick, and he was in a miserable state of mind.

He told me that he couldn’t be around her as her friend because he would always want more, and he knew that he had not shot looking the way he did with a girl who looked like Chris.

You know Chris is the girl next door pretty but the way he described her to me that day made me feel as terrible as I had ever felt for anyone before.

I could picture the way he described her and how he felt about her.

I told him how upset she was that he cut her off, but he told me that’s what he needed to do.

Christina told me and Roni she was done trying to be his friend because he wouldn’t answer her call or texts and I thought that was the end of it all.

However, Sophomore year comes around and Derrick looked so different I didn’t recognize him at all.

When he said hi to me that day, I honestly thought he was some random guy trying to hit on me.

I looked at him with disdain when he asked if he had done something to make me mad.

I honestly asked him who he was and when he said Derrick, I didn’t believe him.

His acne was completely gone, with no trace that he ever had acne, to begin with.

He wasn’t wearing his funky glasses and I never realized how nice his eyes were.

His were off, he added pounds to his body, and I could tell he had been working out.

Even his hairstyle was different and even for a lesbian, I was like wow, Derrick is hot.

A ton of girls felt the same way as Derrick Price went from invisible to popular as if someone snapped their finger and changed him overnight.

I told Christina about his change in physical appearance, but she didn’t care, she was so hurt that he cut her off she wanted nothing to do with him.

First Thursday night, we all go out, and lo and behold Derrick is there with girl after girl giving him eyes, flirting with him, and grinding on him on the dance floor and the bar.

He could have taken any girl back to his room that night but instead, he walks over to us, buys Chris a drink, and hands it to her.

Granted was a bit tipsy but instead of thanking him for the drink or even saying hello or thank you she splashed him with it and ran out the bar.

Roni chased after him as he looked at me with confusion and then looked so upset, I thought he was going to cry right there and then.

He walked me back to my dorm in silence and but when we went inside something came over him.

He yelled out, “Fuck this shit” and sprinted to her room with me following behind him.

I followed him inside and as soon we entered Chris screamed at him to leave as Roni looked at me now knowing what to do.

He said he would leave but needed to say something to her first.

What he said to her was the most incredible thing I’ve ever heard.

He was watching an infomercial one night about some acne system, he bought it and within a couple of weeks his skin had cleared up.

He told her that the only reason he bought that system was because of her.

When he went home for the summer and broke down to his best friend, Tyrod, about her, Tyrod told him the only way to get what he wanted was to make her see him differently.

He started working out with Tyrod and when he thought he couldn’t lift one more weight, do one more crunch or run one step further Tyrod would yell out Christina and it would give him the motivation to push through the pain and weakness.

He told her that instead of getting the car he so desperately wanted and had saved up for years he instead got Lasik surgery to correct his eyes sight so she could look into his eyes and understand how much she meant to him.

Then as if it perfectly timed, it was time for his braces to come off and he was happy because he felt her had a better chance with her.

Tyrod built up his confidence all summer long and Tyrod’s girlfriend, Brooke, took him to get a better hairstyle and wardrobe.

He said he did what he did for her and the only reason he cut her off was that he needed to because being close to her and knowing that he would never hold her in his arms or kiss her lips was too much for him to take.

He gently caressed her cheek and said, I did everything I did so I can date you and know that I at least have a shot of making you mine.

Christina, Roni, and I had tears streaming from our eyes.

Chris looked at him with tears streaming down her cheeks and her chin quivering and said that he must really, really like her.

Then he kissed her, she kissed him back and they’ve been together ever since.

They even lost their virginities to each other” I told her as I cried as Lisa cried with me.

“That’s the most romantic thing I’ve ever heard,” she said as she wiped her tears away with her finger.

“It was amazing to be there and I know I’m going to cry my eyes out when they get married.

I don’t know when, but I know I’ll be there” I said to her.

“That story makes me realize that Derrick doesn’t love me at all.

I wasted the last year of my college life on his pompous ass.

I don’t have much time but it’s time for this girl to live a little.

My only issue is I don’t know if I can” she said to me.

“What makes you say that?” I asked her.

“I’m not you, Veronica, Christina, or even Courtney I’m just me and that’s not impressive and I’m fat,” she said to me.

“This is my opening!” I exclaimed to myself.

“Lisa, you’re beautiful, truly beautiful so don’t feel this way about yourself.

Anyone and I mean anyone would be lucky to be with you” I said to her as she locked eyes with me but as she turned her head to look away, I took hold of her chin and gently moved it so I could stare into her eyes.

“Look at me, Blake.

I’m in a ratty tee shirt, sweatpants I need to wash my hair yet you’re telling me I’m beautiful” she said to me.

“You are beautiful and the person that you are makes you so much more beautiful than you are.

You’re intelligent, caring, personable, and sexy” I said to her.

“I am?” she asked me in a low tone of voice.

I nodded my head slowly and moved my lips toward hers.

As soon as I saw her clothes her eyes I went in for a kiss.

I kissed her lips gently and kissed them again and I said to myself, “Come on Lisa, kiss me back.”

Lisa began to kiss me back and within seconds I felt her tongue on mine as I let go of her chin and wrapped my arms around her.

She suddenly pulled away from me and looked at me with confusion and fear in her eyes.

“I’m so sorry, I thought we were having a moment,” I said to her apologetically.

She smiled, looked down at the floor for a moment, locked eyes with me, and then kissed me.

“This is happening!” I screamed out in my head.

As we continued to kiss, I placed my body against hers and pressed myself against her to get her to lay down.

As we kissed, I ran my hand up her shirt and ran my fingers over her nipples as she let out a slight moan and began to kiss me more passionately.

I began to pull her shirt up as she placed her hands on mine and we stopped kissing.

“Damn it,” I said in my head as I got off her and the bed.

Lisa got off the bed and did something I wasn’t expecting, she removed her shirt and then her sweatpants as my eyes opened wide.

As I gazed at her amazing nude body all I could think at that moment was how bad I wanted her as I quickly undressed.

As I stood nude before her, I watched her eyes look at my nude body with uncertainty in her eyes.

I closed the distance between us and pressed my nude body against hers as we again began to kiss and then stopped.

I began to kiss and lick her neck as she placed her hands on my ass.

She pulled me backward as we now laid nude and kissing on her bed as we continued to kiss, we repositioned ourselves on the bed.

As we kissed, I ran my hand in between her legs and touched her to discover she was already wet.

She stopped kissing me and looked at me with nervousness present in her look as she then closed her eyes and began to enjoy the way I was touching her.

I felt as if she may stop me at any moment, so I quickly placed myself in between her legs and tasted her as her body become extremely tense for a moment and then loose.

“This is happening!” she cried out in pleasure as I buried my face in her pussy as I begin to lick and suck her clitoris.

I stopped going down on her, only long enough to place myself in a sixty-nine position, and then again began to devour her.

I felt her wrap her arms around my waist as I could feel her breathe on my wet pussy.

“Come on Lisa, I know you want to…do it…do it,” I said to myself in silence as I felt her tongue brush against my pussy and then felt her pull me down to her mouth.

As we pleasured each other all I could think about was how much time and effort I had put into making this a reality but didn’t expect it to be happening the way it did.

I enjoyed her taste and wanted to not only make her cum but hear her cum as I removed myself from being on top of her.

I placed myself in between her legs on my knees as I penetrated her with my fingers and began to rub her clit in a fast-circular motion.

I watched her place her hand behind her neck and lock her arms over her face as she moaned in pleasure and her body began to shake.

She began to say the word, “God” over and again from slow to rapid-fire as I felt her body become tense, and then she exploded, literally exploded.

I thought for a split second that she had pissed on me but quickly realized that I had made her squirt.

Lisa was panting like a dog who hadn’t had a drink in days as I removed my fingers from inside of her and stopped rubbing her.

I’ll never forget she looked at me as the look in her eyes told me a lot.

I could see satisfaction, confusion, and questioning in her beautiful eyes.

She sat up in bed, bent her knees, and wrapped her arms around her legs.

“You okay?” I asked her with concern as she suddenly got off her bed and said, “I need a shower and wash my hair” she said as I smiled at her.

“I’m going to run out and get something to drink.

You want anything?” I asked as she immediately replied, “Thank you but I’m fine.”

Lisa quickly walked into the bathroom as I dressed and then exited our dorm room and then the building.

I went for a long walk and felt a sense of accomplishment that my system was now on the right side of history, with a winning record.

I wish the sex had been better but the fact that she did go down on me made me feel better about the experience.

By the time I arrived back at my room, “Lisa was asleep in her bed” but it was late, I was tired and instead of running into Christina’s and Roni’s room I took a shower and went to sleep.

When I awoke in my bed, Lisa wasn’t in hers, so I jumped out of bed and went straight to Roni and Chris’s room.

I strutted into their room as they both looked at me with sleepy eyes.

“What the fuck are you so happy about?” Roni asked me.

“Mission accomplished, Lisa has been taken down,” I said to them both with pride.

As soon as those words left my lips, Roni got out of bed and went straight into the bathroom, slamming the door shut hard behind her.

“What’s her problem?” I asked Christina.

“Beats the hell out of me but you know I don’t listen to you brag about your victims, so I’m not interested in hearing a word” she answered.

“Yeah I know, just tell Roni to text me when she’s done doing whatever she’s doing in there,” I told Chris.

“Yup, now get out so I can go back to sleep…I don’t have class until noon” she barked at me.

“Fine!” I exclaimed as I went back to my dorm room and went back to sleep.

I awoke with no Lisa again, went to my classes but as the day went on, I realized that Roni never texted me.

It left me scratching my head as I entered my dorm room and placed my books down on my desk as Lisa entered the room from the bathroom.

“There you are,” I said to her jokingly, but she didn’t smile.

Lisa had one of the most serious looks on her face I had ever seen as she said, “We need to talk.

I need to talk but I need you to not only listen but to hear me” she said as I nodded my head.

“Please sit down,” she said to me as I grabbed the chair from my desk, placed it in between our beds, and sat.

Lisa looked at me, inhaled deeply, and exhaled slowly.

“I now know that what happened between us is what you’ve wanted to happen all along.

I thought it was all in my head but now I know you’ve been setting me up this entire time.

What happened between us is something I don’t ever want to happen again with anyone” she said to me as I looked at her.

She again inhaled and exhaled deeply as she dropped to her knees, placed her arms on my legs, and locked eyes with me.

“I honestly thought we were friends she said to me.

“We are friends and just because that happened between us doesn’t change the fact that we are,” I said to her.

“A friend wouldn’t do that to another friend…you’ve been playing me the entire time,” she said.

“You regret what happened last night,” I said to her as she quickly stood up and looked at me.

“It doesn’t matter if I do or don’t.

It doesn’t change what happened,” she replied.

“Lisa, whether you believe me or not I consider you my friend and I never made it a secret that I’ve been attracted to you.

I’ve been flirting with you nonstop and had you told me at any time that I was making you uncomfortable or even asked me to stop flirting with you I would have but I didn’t force you to do anything,” I replied.

“You didn’t force me to do anything, but you did use our friendship to take advantage of me in a moment of weakness.

How is that supposed to make me feel?” she asked me as I immediately felt terrible.

”I can’t tell you how to feel,” I said to her with truthfulness.

“You seduced me,” she said as she locked eyes with me and then smiled at me which to me completely by surprise.

“You know that us girls will look at a guy and know whether or not we’re going to give him any?” she asked me.

“Not so much but I’ve read about it” I confessed to her.

“Well, you were transparent about your sexuality and I may have been curious,” she said to me.

“May have been?” I asked.

“I’ve been curious and you an extremely beautiful girl.

That first night we went out I was thinking about making a move on you, but I was nervous, and those guys kept buying me and Roni drinks and I had way too much” she admitted to me.

“That’s why you were all over me that night,” I said to her as she slowly nodded her head,

“Have you been messing with me since you started this conversation?” I said to her as she smiled at me and then laughed.

“You were trying to seduce me,” she said as I replied, “How did you know?”

“It’s what I would do if I was trying to get with a guy” she answered.

“I was starting to feel terrible about all of this” I confessed to her.

“Well, I don’t regret that it happened and I’m not curious anymore,” she said.

“What are you thinking?” I asked.

“Oh, I was being honest when I said I never want to do that again,” she said with a laugh.

“Loud and clear but I’ve never had a girl squirt before,” I said to her as she laughed and admitted, “That never happened to me before.”

“Are we okay?” I asked her.

“Yeah, but I need a dick really bad” she responded with laughter.

“I can’t personally help you with that, but I have a few guys in mind that can get the job done,” I said to her with sincerity.

“I’m going to see Roni but I’m glad we talked,” I said to her as she grinned at me and replied, “Yeah, me too.”

I made the short walk across the hall and was shocked to discover the door was locked.

Their door is never locked as mine was never locked.

It was an agreement that we would always have access to each other whenever we needed it and always have.

I knocked on the door as Roni asked, “Who is it?”

“It’s me, open the door” I answered with annoyance.

I rolled my eyes as Roni opened the door, stepped outside, and closed it behind her.

“What do you want?” she asked me.

“Uh…hang out” I answered.

“Congratulations on getting your mojo back and also for getting the redhead you always wanted to have.

Congratulations to you for finally fucking Lisa as well.

You’re on a roll and I’m sure you can get whatever girl you want.

Get an Asian, a black girl, or fuck it, a big booty Latina if that’s what you want.

I’m done…I don’t want to hear any of it” she said to me with her nostrils flaring.

“I tell you everything, Roni.

What the fuck is your issue?!” I asked her with anger.

“You’re my issue, Blake Sandra Coddington,” she said with disdain in her voice and eyes.

“Why are you treating me this way…we are best friends.

Remember, best friends forever and ever?” I said to her as my emotions turned from anger to confusion.

“What I need you can’t give me, and I’m done with it…all of it.

I don’t want to hear about your fucking sexual conquests or your plans of seduction” she said to me.

“Roni, you’re scaring me…what did I do?” I plead with her as she crossed her arms.

“It doesn’t matter what you did but what you’re going to do is leave me the fuck alone,” she said to me as she opened her door, slammed it behind her, and locked it.

“Roni?” I said as I knocked on the door.

“Roni! open the fucking door

“Veronica!

Veronica open the God damn motherfucking door!” I screamed out as I began to pound on her door with both fists.

“Open the door!” I screamed out as suddenly I felt arms around me and then myself lifted into the air.

“What the fuck is going on?” Derrick asked me.

“I don’t know…she’s being crazy, and I don’t understand why.

We don’t argue, we never argue” I said to him as I began to cry.

“Baby, take her for a walk and let me check on Roni,” Christina said to Derrick as she unlocked her door, opened it, and stepped inside, and locked it again.

“Derrick, what’s happening?” I asked him needing to know why Roni was so pissed off.

“Relax, Blake…chill out for a minute,” he said to me calmly.

“Fuck that, I need a drink.

You have shit at your place?” I asked him.

“I always have shit at my place, I live at the ultimate party frat” he responded.

“Good, we’re going there,” I said to him.

“I don’t think that’s what Christina meant when she told me to take you for a walk” he replied.

“I’m not a dog so I don’t need to go for a walk but do as your master commanded Fido!” I yelled at him.

“Damn, Blake…turn down the bitch volume,” he said to me as we began to walk and texted as we did.

“You’re so pussy whipped.

Is Christina’s pussy made of gold or something?” I said to him viciously.

“Wouldn’t you like to know…oh I forgot, shot down!” he exclaimed with laughter.

“Derrick, I’m sorry, you’re awesome and my mind is doing cartwheels right now,” I said to him apologetically.

We arrived at his frat house, walked up the stairs, and entered his room.

I threw myself onto his bed and as soon as I did, his frat brother Michael walked in.

“Dude, sorry, I didn’t know you had company, but you waited all this time to cheat?” he asked.

Still angry and confused I unleashed on him.

“If he was going to cheat you would have just blown up his spot!

Who the fuck asks if a guy is cheating when a friend is with a girl that’s not his girlfriend?!

If Derrick was a piece of shit and I wasn’t a lesbian I’m sure he would have gotten laid if not for you?!” I screamed.

“Bro, you’re turning a lesbian, you’re the fuckin man!” he exclaimed as he left the room.

“How is he in college?” I asked as Derrick shrugged his shoulders.

“Fuck him, I need answers Derrick and alcohol,” I said to him.

“I can help you with alcohol but not so much with answers” he replied as he handed me a bottle of something.

I quickly opened it and took a giant drink that burned my throat as it went down.

“Blake, slow down!” he yelled at me.

“Derrick you and I have always been friends and I’ve always have been on your side.

It was me who checked in on you, me who always had your back with Chris, and me who defends you when you have arguments with her when you get jealous.

I need, no I deserve the same from you” I said to him with honesty and belief in my own words.

“You’re putting me in a fucked up, position” he responded.

“I know I am, but you know that your girl won’t talk to me about this shit and I would never expect her to.

I know she’s close to Roni and they lived together for since Freshman year but you’re the only person who can help me figure this out” I said to him.

“Give me that,” he said to me as he grabbed the bottle, took a drink and we passed it between us a few times.

“This conversation never happened but all I’m going to do is ask you questions, you answer, and you’ll put it all together without me saying a word.

Understood?” he said to me as I nodded my head.

“How did you and Roni become friends?” he asked.

“I was lost on campus, she approached me and asked if I was lost.

I said yes, she asked me where I needed to go, and she walked me there” I answered.

“You exchanged numbers but who called who first?” he asked.

“She did.

She knew we were in the same building but didn’t know what room I was in, so she called me to ask if I wanted to hang out” I responded.

“What happened when you did?” he questioned.

“Roni, Chris, Theresa, and I hung out and hit it off” I answered not having an idea as to why I was being interrogated.

“Two hearts are broken, hanging out and what happened, who made the move?” he asked me.

“She did…we were smoking weed and ate ice cream after.

She asked to taste my ice cream and kissed me” I said to him.

“What happened after?” he asked.

“We had sex” I replied with annoyance.

“Then she started having sex again with a certain person after a hiatus.

Who would that person be?” he questioned.

“Me!” I replied with building annoyance.

“Who has she had sex with since?” he asked.

“No one that I know of” I replied as I looked at him.

“I don’t get this game Derrick and I’ve had enough!

I’m leaving and getting fucked up somewhere!” I said as I lost my temper.

“Fine, game over, but we can get your mission accomplished here” he replied.

I did accomplish that mission and paid for it with the worst hangover I ever experienced.

Two weeks later I was no closer to my answer, Roni wasn’t speaking to me at all and I felt not only lost but miserable.

“You are not okay,” Lisa said to me.

“My best friend hates me, and I don’t know why!

She won’t talk to me at all, she won’t even return a text message” I said to her with frustration.

“I’m here to listen if you need to talk,” she said to me.

“Can we lay down together?” I asked as she smiled and replied, “Of course but no getting frisky” she said as I rolled my eyes and looked at her with annoyance.

“It was a joke, Blake…shit you’re not even close to okay,” she said as we laid together in my bed and I told Lisa about what happened and my conversation with Derrick.

“I don’t know what is happening, why it started, and what to do” I admitted to Lisa.

“I had no idea the two of you had a thing going on but now it makes sense.

You, my friend, are an idiot” she said to me with amusement.

“Help me, damn it!” I cried out.

“You have sex with her and sex with other girls, you tell her every detail and you don’t expect her to become upset,” Lisa said to me.

“She’s my best friend and I always tell her about other girls, I tell her about everything.

I don’t get what changed” I responded.

“She loves you,” Lisa said to me.

“I love her too” I quickly replied.

“Holy crap, Blake hear what I’m saying,” she said to me.

“I am!” I said with a combination of frustration and exasperation.

“What’s changed is her feelings…she loves you Blake” she again said as I began to process her words when an imaginary light bulb went off.

“She loves me as in loves me loves me?” I asked needing confirmation.

“That’s the only logical conclusion” Lisa responded.

“Uh-uh…no way…that’s not possible,” I said to her needing validation.

“It seems to me that when we did what we did, that was the last straw.

She doesn’t want to be around you because she doesn’t want to hurt anymore, Blake.

She was jealous and hurt that we had sex did but more so that you wanted to tell her about it” she said to me.

“I am an idiot!” I exclaimed.

“Maybe, maybe not but it doesn’t matter if you don’t feel that way about her.

If you don’t let it be” she said to me.

“I don’t know Lisa…I never thought about this, honestly I haven’t,” I said to her.

“It’s not all too hard…tell me about her and what she means to you” she responded.

“She means everything to me.

She’s my best friend and other than my family all my happiest moments and memories include her.

Roni gets me and doing something as simples as walking and talking with her makes me happy.

Shay may have a foul mouth and resting bitch face but she’s beautiful, smart, caring and a great person.

I get her, she gets me, I miss seeing her, talking to her, and watching those stupid reality television shows with her that I hate, and she loves.

I miss getting a stupid dumb text from her when I’m upset but she knows I’m upset which is why she sends me those texts, to begin with.

Even when I’m bored out of my mind, all I need to do is be next to her and I’m not bored anymore.

My life doesn’t make sense without her and I can’t imagine how my life works without her.

We’re supposed to be best friends forever and ever and the thought of her never speaking to me again, seeing her smile, and spending time with her never again makes me want to die.

We’re great at having sex too…it’s so good.

Not that our relationship is all about sex but the best sex I’ve ever had has always with her…no offense to you.

This is the worst feeling I’ve ever had, not even comparable to how I felt when shit went south with Elizabeth.

What’s nuts is that I thought I loved Elizabeth, but I didn’t….” I said to Lisa as I stopped myself from speaking further.

“You thought you loved Elizabeth, but you now know you didn’t because…” Lisa said to me.

“Shit…because I love Veronica…I’m in love with Veronica?!” I shouted to Lisa.

“Are you asking me or telling me?” she asks.

“No, I love Roni!” I said to her admitting what I should have realized all along.

“I know it, you know it, but she doesn’t” Lisa replied.

“I need to tell her!” I exclaimed.

So here I am standing outside her door with Lisa holding my hand for support.

I don’t know what I’m going to say to her, but I know I need to say something, anything before it’s too late.

I’m shaking so bad I can’t raise my hand to knock on the door.

Lisa grips my hand tightly and knocks on the door.

“Who is it?” we hear Derrick ask.

“It’s Lisa” she replies as I begin to panic.

The door opens as Dennis looks at us both, smiles, and lets us in.

“How cute, holding hand now.

Looks like you two are now an item, so congratulations” Roni says with no emotion as Lisa lets go of my hand.

“We’re not together,” I say to her as Christina and Derrick look at us.

“Get the fuck out of my room!” she screams at me.

“Please, Roni I need to tell you something, please,” I say to her.

“I told you to leave,” Roni says to me.

“I will but not until I say what I need to say, and you hear what I’m saying to you.

“Fuck this, you stay, I’ll leave” she screams out as she walks to me and stops.

“Get out of my way before I get you out of my way,” she says with daggers in her eyes.

“I’ve never seen her this upset before,” I say to myself as I move out of her way.

She opens the door, walks through the doorway, and slams it shut hard behind her.

“I need to talk to her,” I say as I open the door.

“Leave her alone, Blake!” Christina yells at me which stops me in my tracks.

“She hates me,” I say in a low tone of voice as I feel the waterworks begin.

“She doesn’t hate you Blake, but she does need space right now,” Christina says to me as I sit on Roni’s bed.

“I’m going to go,” Lisa says as she exits the room.

“She’s my best friend but I swear I didn’t know!

“I’ve should have known but I had no idea, I swear I had no idea but now it’s too late, isn’t it?” I cry out as I now sob uncontrollably.

“I can’t answer that but don’t do something because you think that’s what she wants.

It’ll only make things worse” Christina says to me.

“I love her Chris!” I scream out as she sits down on the bed next to me and yells out, “What did you just say?!”

“I finally realized what I should have known from the start…I’m in love with her” I confess.

“Blake, don’t say that just because you’re afraid of losing her,” she says to me with concern.

“I’ve lost her already, haven’t I, Chris…she wants nothing to do with me” I cry out as Christina embraces me.

“I don’t think so but let her calm down before you try to talk to her again,” she says to me.

“She won’t talk to me at all” I reply.

“I’ll ask to hear you out, but I can’t promise she will,” she says as Christina lets go of me.

“Thank you, Chris,” I say to her profusely.

I’m pacing in my room as Lisa looks at me and says, “You’re making me dizzy…sit down” as I shake my head.

“Chris said she was going to ask Roni to hear me out and it’s been almost three hours and nothing, Lisa,” I say to her as I hear a knock on my door.

“I’ll get it,” Lisa says as she gets off her bed and opens the door.

“I’ll leave you two alone,” Lisa says as she exits, and Roni enters.

“The only reason I’m here is as a favor to Christina.

She said you need to tell me something so tell me” she says as she closes the door and leans against it.

“I’ve missed you so much,” I say to her as I quickly walk to her.

Roni sighs, looks at me, and asks, “Is that it?”

“No,” I respond as I quickly press my body against her and kiss her lips.

As I pull away from her, Roni’s eyes are open wide.

“Why did you do that?” she asks me with confusion.

“Veronica…I’m so sorry I didn’t realize it, but I do now.

I can’t imagine what I’ve put you through but if you said something, anything it would be different” I say to her.

“What are you talking about, Blake?” she asks with her voice quivering.

“I love you, Veronica, I do.

I love you as my friend, my best friend, and more than a friend.

I’m more sorry than words can express how sorry I am that I’ve done the things that I’ve done but I promise, give me a chance, us a chance all I spend the rest of my life making it up to you” I say to her.

“Don’t say that because you think that’s what I want to hear!” she screams at me.

“I know that’s what you want to hear, and I didn’t say it because I know that.

I said it because I mean it.

I mean it with every fiber of my being, I love you Veronica James” I say to her.

“No, you don’t…you’re just afraid of losing our fucking friendship,” she says to me full of emotion.

“I am afraid…I’m afraid of not spending the rest of my life with you.

I love you, Roni,” I say to her as I gently stroke her face and kiss her lips again.

Roni kisses me and as our tongue touch, my body is engulfed in warmth.

Kissing Roni feels right, it’s always felt right, and I can’t believe it’s taking me this long to come to terms with my feelings for her.

“I want you so bad,” she says to me as she locks my door and we quickly get onto my bed as we continue to kiss and slowly undress each other.

“We’ve always been so good at this” she cries out as I begin to lick, kiss, and suck her pussy as I watch her run her hands over her nipples and tits.

Looking at her beautiful face from in between her legs makes me feel euphoric as I quickly place myself into a sixty-nine position on top of her.

“I love the way you eat me!” I yell out as I feel her lips, tongue, and fingers caress my wet pussy.

As Roni continues to orally please me, I begin to rub her clit in a fast, circular motion as she pulls me hard down to her mouth.

“Oh shit…fuck…Roni…what…oh…” I cry out in pleasure as she’s never made me feel this way, no one has ever made me feel this way.

My body trembles as do my hands as I continue to play with her pussy.

“Roni…baby…I’m going…fuck!” I explode as I erupt in sounds of pleasure and satisfaction as I bury my face into Roni’s pussy.

As I lick and suck her clit, I penetrate her with my fingers and move them in and out of her as fast as I can as she moans.

Her moans and cries of pleasure want me to please more and more as her body becomes extremely tense.

I feel her pussy throb on my fingers as she cries out in an ear-piercing orgasm.

I remove my fingers from inside of her, climb off her to the side and place my head next to hers.

“Holy shit…you had an orgasm,” I say to her with disbelief.

“I know…that’s crazy,” she says through laughter as she rolls onto her side and says, “I love you too.”

We gently kiss as she strokes my hair and we gaze into each other’s eyes.

“I’m going to say this one time and time only.

Blake, if you ever fucking cheat on me, I will murder you in your sleep” she says to me as I roll my eyes and reply, “Same here.”

Funny how things work out.

Had I not seduced my college roommate, I would have never found out how Roni felt about me and realized how I felt about her.

Veronica James is still my best friend but also the love of my life.

After we graduated from college we dated as all people in relationships do but the distance between us was getting to be too much.

We’ve only been living together for a few months, but I know in my heart that she’s the one I’ll spend the rest of my life with.

A MESSAGE FROM THE AUTHOR – ANTOINETTE SAX

Thank you for reading “Seducing My College Roommate.”

If you enjoyed this story and would like to read more from me, you can visit my Amazon Author Page by going to www.AntoinetteSax.info

To be notified of new releases you may follow me on Twitter @AntoinetteSax or go to https://twitter.com/AntoinetteSax
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