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“So you’ll be
here in about half an hour, then?” Hannah asked, pressing the phone
to the side of her head with her shoulder. She was trying to do her
nails at the same time.

“Great!” She
said. Then, carefully grabbing the phone, she hung up.

Putting the
finishing touch on her toes, she laid back in her bed against the
pillows. She wore nothing but a white bra and a pair of white
panties.

Smiling,
she thought about how nice it was to live by herself (well, except
for the roommate), away from home. College was going great. It was
only Hannah’s first year, but she’d already rushed her sorority and
made so many friends.

Something
knocked against the wall. It was her roommate, Anne. Hannah didn’t
live by herself, but she did live away from her parents.
And that’s what
counts, she
thought.

Living at
home, she wouldn’t even think of running her hand slowly down the
smooth skin of her stomach. She wouldn’t think of how it felt to
run the tip of her index finger down her underwear over her slit.
The fabric was a little damp, already. Tonight is going to be so
hot, she
thought.

There were
three other girls coming over for a little girls-only night. There
would be movies and talking and some other things, too. It was the
thought of these other things that made Hannah moisten her
panties.

Hannah
gently ran her fingertip up and down her slit, passing the time
until her nails dried. She could feel her pubic hair moving beneath
the fabric, tickling at the tender flesh around her pussy.
That has to
go, Hannah thought. She
sucked in her lip between her teeth. She badly wanted to move the
fabric to the side and find out how wet she was making herself, but
she resisted. There would be time for that later.

When
everything was nice and dry, Hannah slipped on a pair of tight
shorts and pulled a tank
top down over her bra.

Stepping out
into the hall, she nearly ran into Anne. Anne was shorter, had dark
hair, and a very perky set of tits that Hannah secretly envied.

“Oh! Sorry,”
Hannah said. She looked Anne up and down. The other girl was still
in her PJs. “Going to stay in those all day?”

Anne
grinned. “Yeah,” winking, she said, “Easier to slip out of.” Anne
was in on the girl’s night. She knew about the extra special event.
Hannah knew she was going to finally be able to see those nice tits
all bare, and everything else, too.

Hannah
had just finished setting everything out in the living room when
someone knocked on the door. Answering it, Hannah was greeted by
three pretty and smiling faces. They were all her sorority sisters.
First to come in was Jan. She was tall and had an ass that everyone
wanted to squeeze. Following Jan and bearing a couple sleeping
blankets under her arms was Tara, a smoking redhead with tits
almost the same calibre as Anne’s. The third and final sorority
sister was a first year like Hannah. Her name was Allie. She was
short and petite, with platinum hair. She was also a little
shy.

“Everyone just
make yourself comfy by the TV,” Hannah said, waving her hand in the
direction of the living room.

Even
though it was only late in the afternoon, Hannah and Anne managed
to convince the other three to change into their pyjamas early. The
three visitors grabbed theirs out of their bags while Hannah went
up to her room to change. She didn’t do much, basically just
changing out her shorts for some PJ bottoms and taking off her bra.
Her nipples were plainly visible under the thin fabric of the tank
top now, but that was fine. It was all a part of the
plan.

Back
downstairs, Hannah was delighted to see that none of the other
girls had their bras on under their shirts, either. She had to
force herself to stop looking at Tara, whose hard nipples poked at
the very tight shirt she wore.

“Are you cold,
Tara?” Anne asked.

All the
girls snickered while Tara’s face turned a red that almost matched
her hair. For the first part of the horror movie Hannah put on,
Tara kept her arms crossed over her tits. Hannah squeezed herself
between Tara and Allie, the shy girl. Their legs felt warm against
hers. She popped her arms out over their shoulders, and was happy
when they smiled at her.

When the
movie had finished, Hannah grabbed an empty popcorn bowl and stood
up. “I am going to make some more popcorn, be right back.” Anne
made excuses as well, following Hannah into the kitchen.

There,
they grabbed a washbasin that they filled with warm water, five
razors, and a few cans of shaving cream.

“God, I can’t
wait for Tara to take her shirt off,” Hannah said, “Just looking at
those puppies makes me all wet and tingly.”

“I know,
right?” Anne said. She grabbed a few hand towels and shoved them
under her arm.

They
giggled as they carried the supplies to the living room. Allie was
the first one to turn around. She scrunched up her cute face as she
saw what they had.

“What’s with
all that stuff?” Allie asked.

At this, the
other two girls turned around. They all watched in various states
of confusion as Hannah and Anne put the basin with its warm water
on the floor. They put the shaving supplies in a neat pile beside
it. Hannah grabbed the remote and turned off the TV.

“I thought of a
great activity to really help us get to know each other,” she
said.

“What’s that? A
bath? You forgot the rubber duck, silly,” Jan said. The other girls
tittered at the joke.

“No, actually.
I don’t know about you girls, but I like having my pussy licked,”
Hannah said. She smiled inwardly as Allie’s mouth opened and shut
with a click. Tara moved one hand over her mouth to stifle a laugh,
revealing her still-stiff nipple.

“Now, what is
the best type of pussy for some licking?” Hannah asked, stroking
her chin like it was a difficult question that required lots of
thinking.

“A bald one!”
Anne piped in. Glancing over, Hannah saw that Anne’s nipples poked
at her shirt, as well.

“So...” Jan
started. There seemed to be a battle going on inside her between
excitement and shock, “We’re supposed to shave ourselves? I guess
seeing everyone else’s business will make us closer, but—“

“No!” Hannah
interrupted, “No, silly. We’re going to shave each other.”

Wordlessly,
Anne started handing out the shaving supplies. She and Hannah were
a natural pair, being roomies. Jan and Tara also paired off,
looking somewhat uncertain, leaving Allie by herself.

Just as
Hannah and Anne had suspected, none of the other three girls looked
like they wanted to start things off. At a nod from Hannah, Anne
stripped naked. Her dark pubes contrasted sharply with her milky
skin. Hannah felt herself get wet looking at Anne’s big and bouncy
tits, with their hard little nipples. As Anne sat down in a comfy
overstuffed chair, Hannah stripped down too, making certain to bend
over as she pulled down her panties. She wondered if the other
girls could see the glistening of her wet cunt. She smiled when she
heard shifting noises behind her.

“Okay girls,
this activity requires lots of trust. You’re going to have to let
another girl touch you where only maybe your boyfriend has touched
you, before,” Hannah said. She looked over her shoulders. Jan and
Tara had started nodding, but Allie still looked uncomfortable.

“I’m going to
start on Anne now. You girls need to get your clothes off. Allie,
you will just have to wait your turn I guess.”

Hannah grabbed
Anne’s legs and pulled her so that her hips were partway off the
chair. Hannah put Anne’s knees over her shoulder. She could tell
how turned on Anne was right from her glistening slit. Anne’s smell
was making Hannah wetter, too.

Grabbing the
can of shaving cream, Hannah dispensed a big dollop into her palm.
She smeared it around Anne’s crotch, letting her fingers glide over
the other girl’s pussy. Anne squirmed a little, raising her knees
higher to give Hannah better access. Hannah picked up the razor and
took off the little plastic cover over the blades.

She looked
behind her to see Tara and Jan taking off their clothes.

“Hi there,
firecrotch,” Hannah said.

Tara’s
pubes were the same flame color as her hair. Hannah wished she
could be Jan right then. She wondered how Tara’s pussy smelled.
“Okay girls, remember: trust.”

The washbasin
was positioned so that they could all reach it from where they sat.
Hannah ran the razor over Anne’s flesh, rinsing the blade in the
water. Soon, her roommate’s pussy was completely clear of all the
hair. Making certain no one else was looking, Hannah ran her thumb
around the smooth flesh a few times and, making Anne gasp, even
pushed the tip into her for a moment. Anne’s pussy was hot and
wet.

“Your
turn,” Anne said,
getting down off the chair. She ran her fingers over the smooth
lips of her pussy before grabbing a fresh razor.

Hannah
clambered up onto the
chair. She pulled her knees right up to her chest, giving Anne the
best possible angle on her little wet cunt. What she saw made her
pussy even wetter. Jan was bent over, her ass in the air so that
they could all see her slit, shaving away big swathes of red hair
from Tara’s pussy. Allie sat naked on the couch, looking hungrily
at one set of girls, and then back to the other.

Hannah
was so absorbed in the sight that she jumped a little when she felt
the cool shaving cream on her lips. Anne laughed at her. Hannah’s own little laugh
turned into a stifled moan when Anne gave her clit a few light
flicks with her finger.

Anne had
Hannah’s pussy bare of all hair even faster than Hannah had managed
with Anne’s. Anne let
her breath wash over the naked flesh, sending a chill through
Hannah’s body and making her toes curl up. Anne stood up and then
sat on one of the arms of the chair. Hannah gave herself a few
moments to run her own fingers over the newly-shaved skin.
So
smooth, she thought,
longing to press her finger into her wet hole.

“How’s it
coming, girls?” Hannah said.

Tara’s
ass wiggled in the air a little as she, in the process of shaving
Jan, looked behind herself, “Just on the last few strokes now,
actually. Wow, it’s so weird to feel the air move over my skin like
that.”

They must have
been doing something over there, because Jan’s skin was all flushed
red and her tits rose and fell with the deep breaths she took. That
just left little Allie’s tight little pussy to be taken care
of.

Hannah stood
up, grabbing another razor from the pile and picking up a can of
shaving cream.

“Okay Allie,
spread ‘em.”

Allie opened
her mouth as though to say no, but instead slowly spread her legs
apart.

“What’s
wrong? You a virgin?” Hannah said with a chuckle. The other girls,
now all finished, gathered in a semi-circle around the front of the
couch as Hannah crouched down in front of Allie’s slowly spreading
legs. Allie’s whole body seemed to turn beet red at the
comment.

“Oh my
God,” Jan said, “She is a
virgin!”

 

“But you’re so
cute,” Anne said, “How have you not fucked before?”

Allie seemed to
shrink under all the attention, moving her hands to cover her
somewhat small tits. Before she managed to do so, Hannah saw how
hard her dark little nipples were.

“I... I’ve just
been saving myself, that’s all,” Allie said.

“Aww, don’t
worry about it, Allie,” Hannah said as she pulled the smaller
girl’s legs over her shoulders, “Think of it this way: this will
drive the lucky guy crazy.”

Hannah
felt Allie’s stiff muscles relax a little. Smiling, Hannah started
smearing the white shaving cream all over Allie’s flesh. Hannah
even managed to let her finger slide along Allie’s slit a few
times, making the other girl shiver and deepening her blush.
Shaving her went quickly and
smoothly, leaving Allie’s little cunt bare a few minutes later.
Hannah couldn’t stop looking at Allie’s darker inner lips, which
poked out a little between the outer pair.

“So we’re all
shaved,” Tara said. The redhead couldn’t seem to stop looking at
Allie’s pussy, either, “What now?”

Hannah
and Anne shared a look, smiling at each other. “Well,” Hannah said as she put down the
shaving supplies and then reached back up, grasping Allie by the
top of her thighs, “I was thinking something like this.”

She
buried her face into Allie’s cunt. The smaller girl jumped and gasped as Hannah
pressed her tongue into Allie’s hole. The girl was already sopping
wet. She felt Allie’s hands grab her by the sides of her head and
try to pull her away but, a moment later, they pulled Hannah’s
mouth down harder against her pussy.

“Holy shit!”
Tara squealed. “She’s doing it; she’s actually licking her.”

“Oh my God
guys,” Jan said, “I can’t believe it.”

Allie started
to writhe on the chair, letting go of Hannah’s head so that she
could grab fistfuls of her own hair. Her moans were really turning
Hannah on.

“Hey Tara,”
Anne said, “I dare you to lick Jan’s pussy.”

Jan gasped when
Tara looked at her and said, “Okay.” Jan put up a few feeble
protests as Tara got her sitting up on the couch beside Allie, but
the protests were weak and half-hearted. They stopped completely
when Tara shoved her head between Jan’s legs. She made sloppy
licking noises, which were soon joined by Jan’s groans.

Anne
didn’t waste this opportunity. Hannah watched out of the corner of
her eye as Anne knelt down behind Tara. She grabbed the redhead’s
ass cheeks and spread them apart, making her pussy lips part to
reveal her wet opening. Anne opened her mouth wide and lunged forward like a hungry
animal.

Pulling her
mouth back a little, Hannah tongued Allie’s clit with the tip of
her tongue as she started running her finger around Allie’s tight
opening.

“How’s this for
a ‘get to know you’ sleepover?” Hannah asked.

“Fucking
amazing,” Allie replied.

With that,
Hannah slipped her finger in. About a third of her finger
disappeared when she felt Allie’s taut little hymen. She pressed
against this thin layer of skin, feeling Allie’s pussy tighten up
on her finger as she did.

“Wow, you
really are a virgin.”

“I... I don’t
have to be,” Allie said.

That gave
Hannah an idea. She stood up, telling the others she’d be back in a
second. There was no reply, as they were all busy licking pussies
or having their pussies licked. Moments later, Hannah re-entered
the room. She had a long and thick black dildo clutched in one
hand. Jan and Allie’s eyes widened as they saw it.

“Will it even
fit?” Allie asked. She seemed both scared and excited at the
prospect of being deflowered by such a huge dildo.

“Hey!” Tara
interrupted, “That’s my asshole!”

Anne had
moved her mouth up from Tara’s bald and soaked pussy to the tight
brown pucker of her asshole. She was running the tip of her tongue
in circles around the wrinkled ring of flesh. She stopped for a second to
speak.

“Yeah I know.
Don’t you like it?”

Tara paused for
a second as everyone looked at her, “Yeah I do, I guess. Kinda
tickles.”

They all
laughed, then Anne got back to work rimming her little asshole.

Hannah
realized that she hadn’t brought anything to lube up the dildo
with. With a wicked smile at Allie, she opened her mouth wide and
pressed it as far in as it would go. As good at deepthroating as
she was, Hannah had to stop only halfway down the long shaft of the
dildo. Allie’s mouth was hanging wide open, and the sight seemed to
be unreasonably exciting Jan. She grabbed Tara by the head and
started grinding her pussy against Tara’s mouth. Jan arched her
hips up as she came in Tara’s mouth.

The whole time
this was happening, Hannah had been working up a lot of spit. She
pulled the dildo out of her mouth. Strings of her spit hung down
from its length. She used one hand to smear it all over the smooth
rubber surface, then spat down onto the bulbous head for a bit of
extra help at that wide point.

“Hang on, let
me help,” Jan said. Her body still shuddered as she recovered from
her orgasm.

She carefully
stood up from the couch. Tara leaned forward and rested her chest
on the spot where Jan had been sitting. She reached back and pulled
her ass cheeks farther apart to let Anne lick her asshole some
more.

Standing behind
the couch, Jan said, “Give me her ankles.”

Allie moved
down the couch so now her whole ass hung off the edge. She kicked
her legs back. Jan caught them and held them in position against
the top of the couch.

Hannah spat
onto the tips of her index and middle fingers, then pressed them
between the lips of Allie’s pussy. She massaged the girl’s clit for
a moment before moving down to her hole. It was good and lubed
now.

“Will it hurt?”
Allie asked.

“Maybe at
first,” Tara managed between groans. Hannah saw that Anne was now
fingering Tara’s bald cunt now, too.

Allie
couldn’t take her eyes of the dildo. Her hips were arched at such
an angle that she could almost see everything as Hannah lowered the
head of the black dildo to her pussy. Hannah gripped it with both
hands: one near the top of the shaft and the other at the bottom.
Hannah placed the head of the dildo against Allie’s pussy and
started pushing. Allie whimpered as the huge thing started moving
into her. Her lips stretched around it, getting pushed back as the
big head eased into her. Jan, Allie, and Hannah watched with rapt
attention as her virgin pussy struggled to take in the massive
girth. Allie’s lips were all contorted.

“Does it hurt?
Do you want me to stop?”

“Yes...no, it
hurts a bit, but don’t stop,” Allie said.

Hannah pressed
in more and felt some resistance. It was Allie’s hymen, stretching
against the pressure. Hannah stopped pushing.

“Are you ready
to get your cherry popped?” Hannah asked.

All Allie could
do was nod.

Sucking
in her lip, Hannah pushed. There was a moment of hesitation, then
the dildo broke through the thin layer of skin and pushed another
inch or so into Allie’s tight, no longer virgin pussy.

“Oh fuck!”
Allie yelled.

“Holy shit, she
managed to take it,” Jan said.

Slowly,
Hannah eased more and more of the long dildo into Allie until she
felt it bump against the back of the other girl’s pussy.
That was when she noticed that
Tara and Anne had stopped. They had moved to either side of Hannah,
and they both looked at the huge black dildo pushed partway into
Allie’s little cunt.

“Look at how
much it’s stretched her,” Tara said.

Hannah
started pulling the dildo back a few inches. They all gasped and
giggled as they watched the opening of Allie’s pussy get pulled
back a bit along with it. She was so tight around it that Hannah couldn’t pull it out
any faster if she wanted to. But she didn’t want to pull it all the
way out. When Allie’s pussy opening started straining around the
head, the shaft of the dildo all shiny with Hannah’s spit and the
juices from Allie’s pussy, Hannah shoved the dildo back
in.

“Hey, I think
she’s going to come!” Anne said.

Hannah
saw that she was right. Allie’s eyes were clinched shut tightly,
and she was squeezing the couch cushions. When Hannah felt the
dildo bump the back again, Allie came. She let out a
shriek.

Hannah was
about to pull the dildo partway out again when Anne grabbed her by
the shoulders and hauled her away.

“Your turn,
babe,” Anne said.

Anne
pressed her down onto the carpet on her back. She grabbed Hannah’s
legs and shoved them back. Then Tara grabbed Hannah’s tits,
squeezing them and playing with the nipples. Wasting no time, Anne
went to town on Hannah’s pussy. Her tongue felt so hot and wet sliding up and down through
Hannah’s slit.

When Anne
pressed her finger into Hannah’s tight hole, Hannah came. She let
out her own scream as Anne kept moving her tongue and thrusting
with her finger. Tara pinched her nipples, making Hannah’s whole
body tighten up even more.

“Oh shit, oh
shit, don’t stop...” Hannah said. She looked down at Anne’s bobbing
face, which was all shiny from all the juices she’d been lapping
up.

Hannah’s whole
body relaxed as she finished. She lay there for a while, her tits
slowly rising and falling with her deep breaths. Little sparks of
light seemed to be moving across her vision, and she knew she
wouldn’t even be able to sit up yet.

When she
did manage to sit up, she saw all the other girls still mesmerized
by the huge black dildo still jammed in Allie’s cunt.
Jan was slowly working it in
and out of her. When they saw Hannah was recovered, they stopped.
Jan worked the dildo out. It left Allie’s pussy with a very faint
popping sound.

All the girls
relaxed where they were for a while.

“Anybody
need refreshments?” Hannah said. All the girls made it clear that
they desperately did. Hannah was prepared for this, bringing out
many bottles of water and some snacks.

Soon,
they were all back in their PJs, laughing and talking with each
other as though they’d all been the dearest of friends for their
whole lives. Hannah felt so happy. It worked! She thought.

“Who’s up for
another scary movie?”

“There can’t be
any monster scarier than that,” Allie said, pointing at the
still-wet dildo lying on the floor. She had been quite the
chatterbox after they finished, all vestiges of shyness gone. They
all laughed.

Nobody wanted
to sleep at all that night. Instead, they stayed up watching all
the horror movies that Anne and Hannah had in the house. Hannah was
so happy that she had such a wonderful experience with her sorority
sisters.
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