

CHAPTER 1

Leaves up in the trees were changing to yellow, orange, and red, not yet falling down on a sidewalk for the giant college yet. Jessica pulled her college hoodie tight around her slim body, trying to keep out some of the chill that was seeping in. She didn't know anybody here, and the campus was so large, she felt like she had no hope of finding her classes anytime soon.

Several large boys wearing athletic gear walked by her, not paying her any mind. It look like they were headed to a lacrosse field that was off in the distance. Jessica was hoping that somebody would notice her plight and stop to help her, but it seemed like everybody was already wrapped up in their own world.

As she moved deeper into the campus, crunching leaves under her feet, she saw that there were many tables set up to try and encourage students to join various clubs and sororities. She had no idea how there could be so many different sororities on the campus.

It seemed to her that sororities were definitely an American thing. Where she was from originally in Germany, it was practically unheard of to have 50 to 60 women living in a giant house on a college campus. She had heard a rumor that these sororities even had their own personal chefs as well as giant extravagant parties where everything was catered. Could that possibly be true?

Jessica kept moving, walking past the math club and the Science and Arts clubs. She felt like she got enough of that in the classroom. She was interested in possibly joining one of these sororities. How fun would it be to have your own personal chef and giant parties every weekend?

The first table was outlined in pink with a giant white tablecloth. There were giant Greek letters on the white table cloth that Jessica didn't know how to read. The women behind the table smiled politely at her, but didn't really pay her much mind. It seemed like they were more interested in working on their phones or taking selfie pictures of themselves.

Jessica shyly tried to introduce herself, but none of them were listening and just ignored her greeting. She moved on to the next table in the line, and realized quickly that she probably wouldn't fit in here either. The girls were all wearing dumpy sweaters that were oversized and didn't conform to their bodies. Thick rim glasses outlined eyes that wore no makeup and it seemed like each of the girls had a bad case of greasy face.

The studious girls were all nice when she approached, but even more shy than she was. None of the girls would look in her eyes when they talked to her, content instead to simply flip through their math textbooks and play with their hair. So far, it seemed like Jessica wasn't missing out on much. She had heard so many great stories about the sororities, but it didn't seem like any of them were true. Maybe they were just urban legends.

Smoothing out her Tartan skirt, she skipped past a group of rowdy boys that were trying to recruit for a fraternity. Some of them whistled and cat-called her as she walked by. Jessica could feel her whole face starting to blush. When the boys saw that her face was turning red, that seemed to encourage them even more.

"Hey babe. Come join the fraternity here. We will treat you really nice. We have some nice parties coming up and you can be the main attraction. Why are you covering up those nice legs with tights? Come on back to our pool party and wear a bikini instead. We promise it is a heated pool so nobody will see your hard nipples."

Jessica hurried away. The boys were cute but so crass and undignified. It seemed like her first year on this new college campus was going to be pretty tough. Were all the boys like this? It was sad to think that you cannot walk around a public area without getting your ears assaulted like this.

She sighed heavily, wrapping her scarf around her thin neck, and looking for a place where she could fit in. The last thing that she wanted was to go through all four years of college without having any friends or a group where she could fit in.

A stiff breeze picked up and ruffled her hair, causing her hands to fly up and try and smooth it out again. As she was looking around to see where the breeze could have come from, a set of dark green eyes caught her attention.

Jessica felt herself getting lost in those green eyes for just a moment until she realized they were attached to a young girl, about her age. If Jessica had felt embarrassed before when she walked by that table of rowdy frat boys, now she really felt awkward smiling and getting caught up in the gaze of this really cute girl.

Pushing improper thoughts out of her mind, Jessica tried to hurry on, just as another huge gust of wind picked up and blew a pile of leaves into her face. She sputtered and wiped at her face. Somehow, she even got a few in her mouth. Gross!

She was so wrapped up in trying to get garbage out of her hair, she didn’t even notice the buxom blonde she was walking right into. Like she a blind woman trying to find her way, Jessica thrust out her hands and both of them accidentally squeezed the boobs of the woman in front of her.

“Whoa there. Think you are going to need to buy me a couple drinks before you go for that honey.”

Jessica cleared the hair out of her face and noticed what she just did. “Oh no. I am sorry. I wasn’t watching where I was going.”

“Do you usually molest other women when you are lost?”

“What? No way. I am just a little lost and I am not sure where to go. I thought it might be nice to visit some of the local sororities, but to be honest with you, everything is so different from where I am from.”

“Yeah, we aren’t in high school anymore. My name is Julia by the way.”

“Oh cool. Jessica. Julia and Jessica has a nice ring to it,” gushed Jessica before she realized what she just said.

Julia giggled. “There you go again trying to hit on me. I think I need to just drag you into a closet with me, ravage that cute body you have, and then we can be done with it.”

Jessica paused and then started to giggle as well, realizing that it was all a joke. Julia pulled her by the arm over to the table where people were set up and showing off their memories from last year in the sorority. FUTA HOUSE was spread out across the tablecloth in big pink letters.

“I thought all the sorority houses had three letters and not four.” Jessica pondered this as she looked around at all the things that this FUTA organization provided. To her surprise, while she was looking at all the memories that they had spread out over the table, many of the women seemed to have something bulging in their pants.

There was a photo where everybody was at the beach, probably in Mexico or relaxing in the Caribbean. In the photograph, several of the girls had a noticeable bulge sticking out of their swimsuits, right where there pussy would be.

“I guess you have some prank going on where you girls stuff your panties with bananas or something?” asked Jessica, looking at the cute girls on the other side of the table. A gorgeous brunette that had a tag on her black polo that said Britt smiled. 

“Yeah. Don’t worry about that yet. Once you join up, you will understand. Kind of a inside joke among all of us.”

Jessica laughed along with all the other girls, enjoying how they made her feel like family. “I like how you guys seem like you all support each other and know how to have fun. I would like to join. Where do I sign up?”

Britt looked at Julia and then they both looked back at Jessica with sly grins. “Well, you see, the process to get in here is a little bit different cutie. For some of the Fraternities on the campus, you might chug a bunch of maple syrup and then run five laps around the field.”

Julia spoke up now, getting excited about the idea of a new recruit. “Or they make you eat a whole fucking onion.”

Jessica scrunched up her face and shook her head. “That sounds so gross. Who would do something like that to get into a club?”

A third girl appeared and ran a few fingers over the scarf that Jessica had wrapped around her. “Well, if you really must know, we do have you swallow some weird things in this little club as well. As long as you are a team player, you are going to do fine babe.”

Jessica stuck out her chest, presenting her pert chest and giving the sisters a salute. “I can do it! Whatever crazy stuff you guys have planned, I can make it through. No matter what, I won’t give up.”

Britt nodded. “We got a real trooper here girls.” She handed over a pink blindfold that was made of silk and was embroidered with the letters FUTA on it with blue, raised lettering. “If you really think you can hang with us, then show up at the Quad today. 7:00 sharp once the sun has gone down. We are going to test your limits and see what you are really made of.”

Jessica snatched up the blindfold, proudly wrapping it around her wrist and tying it off. “That sounds awesome. Can’t wait to see what you guys have planned for me.”

“Oh you sexy and silly girl,” said Britt, leaning in close, so close Jessica thought she might kiss her. “There will be nothing to see. You are going to have the blindfold on.”

“Oh right. Got it.” Jessica flushed with embarrassment and hurried away, wondering to herself what a Quad was. She pulled up Google to see what the definition was. A quad is a rectangular shaped building or rectangular area.

Jessica looked around quickly. Everything in this place was a rectangle. How the fuck was she suppossed to know what rectangular building? She read down further and saw a second definition.

Quad is short for quadrangle, a four sided courtyard that is usually marked by a large lawn as well as flowers and trees. The Quad on a university campus is the area that is created by the buildings around it. The definition continued, but Jessica ignored the rest. She just had to look for the open courtyard that these girls were talking about.

After walking around for several minutes and getting lost a couple of times, she finally stumbled across the quad and felt accomplished. College wasn’t that hard! She was already making friends that invited her to join their sorority. It was so cute that they wanted to have her put on a blindfold. The girls were so much fun and would probably have her stick her hand in a bunch of cold spaghetti and then tell her that it was a body or something. Jessica loved fun little pranks like that.

From the middle of the Quad, it was easy enough to find the front office and then ask where her dorm room was going to be. Jessica sucked in a deep breath, pulling her scarf tighter around her neck to keep the chill out and stay warm here. Where was the parking lot around here so that when she finally could afford a car, she wouldn’t be running around saying “Dude, where is my car dude?”

It looked like there was a lot high up on a hill in the distance. She started to march, climbing up the grass. Jessica was still young so the climb wasn’t strenuous, but still, she started breathing hard and felt herself getting really warm. She stripped off her scarf and wrapped it around her waist so it would look cute. Then she opened up her thick coat so that she could not get overheated.

Some of the guys on the grass were playing football, tossing the ball back and forth. It seemed like they were paying less attention to their game though and seemed much more interested in looking at Jessica. One of them winked at Jessica and she managed to give him a shy smile in return. She liked it when boys were forward and told her that they wanted to go on a few dates, but it was still weird getting used to having so many young men pursue her.

Once she got to the top of the hill on the way to the parking lot, there were even more hot guys up here participating in various sports. A blonde guy had his shirt off even though it was freezing out which was showing off his six-pack abs and hard nipples. It took a lot of effort for Jessica not to stare at him as he was playing with his friends.

She bit down on the tip of one fingers as she watched so many of the men on the campus all together, their hard bodies working in different ways to run, catch, and jump. When some of the dudes on campus would leap up to make a catch, she could clearly see the outline of their thick cocks through the small shorts they were wearing or the thin windbreaker material.

Was she horny or something? This was not like her. It had been quite some time since she got a good dick down. She had a steady boyfriend back in high school, but all of that ended once she graduated and now she was in a brand new country trying to not look at all these yummy bodies.

One of the big studs caught her eye and looked her up and down, focusing on her nice chest and giving her a wink. “I think I would rather play with your inflatables then tossing this ball around,” he said with a laugh.

Once again, Jessica felt her whole face blossom in an explosion of flush redness. These men were so forward and degrading when they talked to her. Were all the guys at this college immature and stupid? They looked great, but she certainly was not going to start a relationship with a man that could not respect her. These fucking jocks.

She kept moving and that seemed to frustrate them. “Nice ass baby,” they called out to her, pointing at their big dicks. No matter how good these guys looked, she wasn’t going on any dates with a man that didn’t know the first thing about respecting her body.

Jessica sighed and kept moving before she had to hear even more verbal abuse. These guys were not going to leave her alone as long as she was within earshot. It made her feel bad that she couldn’t attract the attention of a guy that was just genuine and nice. What happened to the idea of walking up to a girl like a normal human being and just asking for a phone number?

She finally found the parking lot and looked over it to make sure that there would be some spots available for her car once she got her ride. The school had a lot of money so the lot was spacious and you could park far away from the crowd if you didn’t want your doors dinged.

Content that she would be fine here at this new school, Jessica started back to the front office here. As she moved, she made sure to take the long way around the pack of men that were still playing sports. It would take her triple the time to take this long and drawn out path that circumvented the hill, but there was no way she wanted to be around those men again and give them another chance to stare at her breasts and ass. She wasn’t even dressed in a provocative manner!

Glumly, she made the climb back down the hill and felt some pain in her heels. These shoes were really not meant for a ton of walking, even though they felt great on her feet. Finally, after what seemed to be thirty minutes, she got back to the bottom of the winding path and was back in the quad where she would meet the FUTA girls later.

The women in the office were happy to see her and very knowledgeable. They gave her a big map of the campus and then circled her dorm with a red marker so that she would easily be able to get set up and start storing all her stuff.

“Thank you so much ladies. Glad that we have some nice people on this campus.”

“You got it honey. Make sure that you tell our boss that you liked the experience. This is going to be some of the best times of your life. Get ready because college is a lot of work, but it is also where you experiment and really grow as a person.”

Their kind words made her feel better as she cut across the Quad and got set up in her new place. It would take several days for her to decorate it in pink like she wanted, but when she was done, it would be so cute! She quietly jumped up and down on her new bed a few times and pumped her fist in the air. This was her first time to have freedom and she was going to relish it.

Once she calmed down, she looked at the time and realized that she would soon be meeting with the girls of FUTA house. Time to get ready. She wanted to be cute for initiation.


CHAPTER 2

Jessica felt hands tracing over her body and stroking her hair. “Oh Britt baby. You never told us that we were going to have such a cutie joining up. Was this the only fresh meat you were able to find today? I guess she will do, but I was hoping for more busty girls to join us. I like my tits nice and big.”

Jessica had no idea who was talking. She was blindfolded with the pink FUTA strip of fabric around her eyes. She smiled politely as the girls made comments about her looks and rubbed her arms and back. It did seem a bit strange that they were touching her so much in the Quad, but she figured that they just wanted to test her fitness level.

A hand grabbed her arm and helped her off the bench as they began to walk over to the FUTA house. There were crowds around all talking, but as they continued walking, the crowds started to dissipate and the noise levels came down. She could hear a door swing open as she was pulled into a large house judging by the echoes of voices all around her.

“On your knees pledge.”

She did as she was told, her hand going up to the blindfold where it was swatted away. “We never told you to move the blindfold. Now open that pretty mouth pledge. We are going to test you to see you are fit to become a FUTA girl.”

Jessica opened her mouth, still smiling since this was all in fun. She assumed it was Britt that was addressing everyone. “Here we have five girls. If they can tell me what is going into their mouths, they get a point. The girl that gets the most points secures her place in this house. If you impress us, maybe we will take second and third place.”

There was clapping and all the women were excited around her. Jessica stuck out her tongue, the tip weaving around in the air like it was searching for something to be placed in her mouth. A few giggles were heard as Jessica felt the first thing placed on her tongue. It was sweet and felt round. She tried to bite it but was told to only use her nice tongue.

“Strawberry,” she said excitement.

“One point for Jessica.” All the girls cheered and clapped. She was ahead of the other contestants. “Next thing,” said the announcer with a laugh.

Jessica pushed out her tongue and waited. This was big and thick. Really thick. She moved her to tongue all over the curve of the soft object, testing it from various angles. She thought to herself that the taste was sweet and then quickly blurted out the answer. “Banana.”

“Two points babe.” Everyone was getting hyped on her ability to accurately tongue things and tell what they were even when she couldn’t see. The announcer declared the next object was going to be special.

Jessica expected something else that would be sweet like chocolate and opened wide, sticking out her tongue and making it as wide as possible. Something rubbed over her tongue. What was that? It felt soft yet really stiff at the same time. It was like a banana, but harder. She continued to run her tongue over the shaft that was going in and out of her mouth, licking at the top of it and the sides.

It was so long and to the surprise of Jessica, it seemed like whatever was in her mouth was growing. How could a piece of fruit or something else be growing the more she touched it with her tongue? Something sweet came out on her lips and she tasted it. Wow! Amazing taste. So sweet and slippery at the same time. More fluid came out and she licked that up quickly as well.

“Tastes amazing,’ mumbled Jessica around the big dick going in and out of her mouth. “Love that sweet flavor.” There was some giggling now as she started to go deeper on the shaft in her mouth. She was really getting into this. Hands touched her slowly and removed the blindfold so that she could see what she was sucking on.

To the surprise of Jessica, when she looked up, she saw that she was sucking on Britt. To be more specific, Britt had her big cock going in and out of her mouth with a huge grin. “Surprise girly. You figured out that you have been sucking my girl cock this whole time.”

Jessica slowed down with her sucking, still trying to get used to the idea of a woman fucking her mouth. Britt didn’t need anytime to get used to the idea of fucking a woman in the mouth though. She held Jessica’s head with a loving grasp and began to make love to her mouth, slowly fucking her in and out, getting that big girly shaft as deep into her face as possible.

“Suck that big dick honey. Get a good taste of what is going to come. Or should I say, when I come?”

Jessica had never thought of herself as a lesbian, but as she sucked on the stiff shaft, she found herself getting turned on. Helpful hands helped her get out of her coat and and bra while other fingers gently pulled down her pants. Girls from the FUTA house were letting their hands roam all over, tweaking her nipples and rubbing her pussy to get her own juices flowing.

As Jessica continued to go down on the sorority sister, Britt smiled at her sweetly, working her hips back and forth with a nice easy rhythm that went deep but didn’t choke the new FUTA initiate. “Yes baby. Let me just fuck your mouth. Get that rhythm going where you let me go in and out. Just relax. You don’t have to do anything but just let my sisters play with that nice body and let me bang your mouth.”

Britt was speaking to her in such relaxing tones, Jessica didn’t even notice she was taking so many inches of giant dick down her throat. Three inches. Four inches. It kept going deeper, tickling the back of her throat as she continued to have her lips spread apart wide as the girth started to widen.

She gagged a little on the intruding shaft, but the loving words of her big Sorority sister helped her relax and just let the big girl cock slide right down into her windpipe. This seemed to excite the girl that was banging her face as she got her big dick deeper into the initiate and began to feel the tight pink walls of a virgin throat.

“Oh baby,” said Britt as she fucked away with an ever increasing rhythm. “It was like your cute face was just made to be fucked. If I am being honest, I could just slide my dick between those pretty lips all day. Suck me off. Suck me harder and really put some pressure on my big girl dick.”

Jessica was all too happy to comply and the sounds that Britt was making told her that the older girl was enjoying everything that she was doing. It made Jessica feel good that she was an awesome cock sucker. When she felt like she was doing good at something, she tried even harder! Dipping her head down lower, she stuffed six inches into her gullet, coughing up a little sweet cum as the cock disappeared further into her tight air passage.

Britt was not the only girl in the room with a big dick either. Other sisters were gathering round with extended futa dicks, all stroking and watching the action. Jessica felt her pants peeled down to her ankles and then her legs were being spread out as she was pushed down on all fours like she was a bad puppy.

A big girl dick was right at the entrance for her pussy opening, teasing her honey hole and getting lubricated with her own flowing juices. Jessica was desperate to have her cunt filled and shoved her hips back. The futa girl behind her chuckled and rubbed her bum. “So anxious to get filled with my futa cum baby.”

Jessica looked very erotic right now in her seductive pose, sucking on a big cock while she got plowed from behind by a sorority sister that was massaging her ass as she kept pounding into the soft pussy that was wrapped tight around her thick stick. None of the girls seemed content to wait for their time to use Jessica and her tight holes. She felt a tongue slipping up her thighs and then licking at her inner thighs before sucking on her love button and making her moan hard.

“You found her sensitive spot,” smiled Britt as she continued to rock back and forth on her heels to tuck her big dick as far back into the mouth of Jessica as possible. “Suck on her clit. I want her to feel good while I am pumping a load into her stomach. Keep that mouth open wide for me honey. Nice and open for my cock.”

Jessica gagged a little as she felt the super large female cock sliding over her tongue and clogging up her throat. The massive thing was so big, each time it ducked down into her air passage, she thought she might pass out from a lack of oxygen. Britt kept a close eye on her though to make sure that she wasn’t choking her too bad with her magic futa stick. Jessica smiled up at her lover that was pounding her mouth and felt a splash of spit and futa juice spill out of her wet lips and slide down her chin. She was starting to look like a hot mess as a single tear dripped down out of the corner of her eye. Jessica wasn’t upset but it was the bodies natural reaction to gagging on big dick.

Her head was pushed forward suddenly as the girl in her pussy got more demanding with her thrusting and bumped her buttocks hard. The thick dick was stroking in and out faster as the girls were getting closer to climax. Bucking her hips hard like a savage, there was a loud scream as she began to orgasm and plunged into the pussy as deep as she could.

Wet semen began to pour out like a champagne bottle that had been pent up for years and finally released. White fluid began pouring out as the sopping wet cunt Jessica owned was taken by her first futa lover and claimed with sticky female jizz. The futa fucking her doggystyle didn’t stop thrusting with long and swift strokes even as she was painting every inch of the inside of this pink box. She continued to plunge in hard even while she was screaming and cumming, pinning Jessica’s arms behind her back as she emptied everything that she had into the once tight hole in front of her.

With her arms held behind it, it seemed to just turn on Britt as she started to fuck her mouth with long strokes and pushed that monster dick all the way into her throat. Jessica gagged but that was all she could do. She took the massive mouth fucking and felt her head pushed back and forth on the thick dick like she was having her throat used like a fuck toy.

“Ah that is good slut. I love to hear those sounds as the cock hits the back of your throat. Open up wide for me.”

Jessica couldn’t open her mouth any wider! She was already struggling just to handle the monster cock that getting her throat good. All she could do was just try to swallow as fast as she could as the white fluid began to flow and dump into her belly. As she was struggling to get all the wet jizz in with each successive gulp, a limp girl cock fell out of her hole and left a slick trail of pussy juice on the round curve of her ass. To her surprise, a cutie came up quick to slurp the jizz right off her butt and swallow it quickly. “Tasty!”

Britt started to pull her big dick backwards, reeling it in after depositing so much semen into her new initiate. Once the head slid back over her tongue, still dribbling out a small amount of jizz, Jessica understood why girls liked to taste this so much. It was like a tropical drink with sweet and salty mixing together and pooling on her wriggling tongue. What a wonderful taste.

Jessica didn’t want to let this sweet cock out of her mouth and kept sucking hard to get every last drop of sweet semen even as Britt was pulling her hips backwards. There was a loud popping sound as Britt pulled her dick free and slapped Jessica in the face with it a few times.

“Honey, you are such a cum hungry whore, I think you will fit in just right here in the FUTA house. Are you ready for everything else we have in store for you though?”

Jessica got on her knees and looked up at all the beautiful women that surrounded her with huge dicks.

“I can’t wait to see what you have in store for me next. Can I just get a few more girls to jizz in my mouth though? It tastes so good. What do you guys eat around here?”

Britt smirked. “Personal chef. You will see honey. Ok, who is next to fuck the new slut?”

The End
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