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Zoe Stewart was dismayed when she got back to
her assigned dorm room and discovered her two roommates had
arrived. She’d hoped to meet them one by one, and to be there to
sort of ‘welcome them’ to a room she’d already taken possession of.
That would give her a chance to make friends with the first girl
before the second girl arrived.

The very last thing she wanted was to have
the other two make friends and have her be the ‘outsider.’ But the
first clue she had of their arrival was hearing their laughter just
as she opened the door, and their happy voices talking together.
And things only got worse when she pushed the door open and stepped
inside.

The other two girls were black.

Zoe didn’t consider herself racist, by any
means. In fact, she came from an extremely liberal family. But
she’d lived her life in the suburbs of Boston and gone to a private
school. She had spent very little time around black girls in her
life and immediately worried that she would say or do something
offensive to them out of ignorance.

Besides, they both being Black meant they
were likely to make friends with each other and leave her as an
outsider. Which she had mostly been in high school, as well.

She was already stressed out, leaving her
safe, predictable life where everything was scheduled and
supervised for – the great unknown! This would just add more
stress. And Zoe didn’t like stress. She liked things to be properly
ordered and scheduled, so she wasn’t confronted with unpleasant
surprises.

That was why she liked numbers. Zoe had
always been a math whiz, which, along with her love of reading,
shyness, and near-sightedness, had made her something of an
outsider at school. And helping other girls with their homework (or
sometimes just doing it for them) had not noticeably improved her
popularity or gotten her invited to more parties.

Which she somewhat regretted, but she’d kept
busy on the internet playing games, or reading her many books, or
doing puzzles, which she also liked. She also liked tinkering with
her computer, exploring the manual for both the operating system
and various apps to see exactly how they worked and what they might
do for her.

The triple dorm was equipped with three
windows along the far wall. There was a built-in set of desks along
the wall underneath them. Two bunk beds were on opposite sides of
the wall near the desks, except one of them was actually a loft bed
atop a wooden storage unit that had a set of three rows of
drawers.

Closer to the doorway, there was an open area
with a small sofa and upholstered chair, as well as a coffee table.
The door to the bathroom was on the left, and a tall, wooden
armoire was against the wall on the left, with two more on the
right.

Zoe had already claimed the loft bed and put
her bedding in place, as well as a variety of personal items along
the narrow shelf in the wall there, along with her e-reader. She’d
also set up her laptop on one of the desks, and put her school
things – pencils, pens, paper, file folders, and the like into the
drawers. And, of course, she’d put her clothes into one of the rows
of drawers and one of the armoires.

Walking in on the two girls there who were
sitting on the edge of the lower bunk bed and obviously enjoying
discussing something intimidated her from the start. It felt like
she was intruding. Plus, she immediately worried they’d be
disappointed that she wasn’t another black girl. Or, failing that,
immediately judge her to be a nerd.

That wasn’t merely because of her large
glasses. They were plastic-framed, very round, for most of their
circumference, but slightly less so on top, to soften the
resemblance to Harry Potter. They were also rather large.
Certainly, larger than Harry’s.

“Uhm, hi,” she said shyly as the two looked
at her.

“Hey,” one of the girls said, getting up
immediately and smiling.

She was a tall, lighter-skinned black girl
with shoulder-length hair. She looked distressingly confident,
casual, and cool, none of which Zoe would have used to describe
herself.

“I’m Zoe,” she said.

“I’m Tina. This is Jade.” She gestured at the
other girl, who had not stood.

The other girl was darker, slender, short,
and had very short hair. She also looked somewhat less enthusiastic
to see a blonde, bespectacled roommate.

“I’m taking Psychology,” Tina said. “Jade is
taking African American Studies.”

Zoe immediately thought that she’d better be
extra careful around Jade. Anyone taking that was likely to be very
much aware of and disapproving of blonde girls and their white
privilege.

“I’m a Math major,” she replied.

She expected to get raised eyebrows and was
not disappointed. She just hoped they wouldn’t instantly dismiss
her as a nerd.

“Better you than me, girl,” Tina said. “I
barely got through math at school.”

“Then I can help you with your math in
psychology,” Zoe said brightly.

The other two laughed.

“There ain’t no math in psychology, blonde
girl,” Jade said dismissively.

Zoe didn’t really want to disagree and risk
some sort of confrontation, but she felt she had to defend her
statement.

“Well, uhm, a lot of psychology is about
studies that have been done – statistical studies, so statistics
and the math involved will probably be part of the course
load.”

They would certainly be part of the course
load, as she knew, for she’d studied all the majors before going
for Math.

“Then it’ll be handy for me to have an expert
around,” Tina said with a smile.

Zoe immediately thought she liked Tina
better.

*

The next issue to set Zoe’s ordered world
into disarray was that neither of the two black girls were terribly
shy – about anything! Their casual discussions about sex were
eye-opening, to say the least. And neither felt any need to go into
the bathroom to get undressed for bed or to dress in the
morning.

In fact, given the small size of the
bathroom, and given they had agreed that nobody would ‘hog’ it for
any longer than necessary, they’d set up a small table with a
mirror next to one of the armoires so that a girl could blow-dry
and style her hair and do makeup there, rather than in the
bathroom.

That being the case, both girls tended to
come out wearing only a towel, and then, when their hair was dry
(which took much less time than Zoe’s), they’d simply cast it aside
to get underwear and clothes to wear. Zoe had been shocked at
first, though she hid it, and even had to turn away to hide her
blush.

But this posed a major problem for her. She
was very body-conscious. She’d developed early and been teased
mercilessly for it in grade school and junior high to the point
where she tended to wear loose, shapeless tops, and often enough,
either athletic bras or minimizer bras to disguise the size of her
chest.

She had eventually grown into her breasts, so
they no longer appeared to be that big. No one, however, would have
accused her of being flat-chested. But regardless, she still felt
self-conscious about her body.

She neither wanted to undress in front of the
two virtual strangers, nor be seen as some kind of prude by going
into the bathroom to dress and undress. Tina was actually fairly
big on top, perhaps bigger than Zoe, but that didn’t make her feel
much better about the idea.

Either way, she feared the two would tease
her, either for hiding herself or for her body. But, she reminded
herself, this was not junior high. Why on Earth would two girls who
were so casual about such things tease her for being … comfortable,
on top?

She decided she’d have to be mature and try
to imitate their casual attitude. So, on her first night, she faced
her own loft bed and undressed. It was only natural she faced that
way, she thought, even though she was relieved to have both of them
behind her instead of in front.

Neither of them commented, though, much to
her relief. Not then, anyway.

“Girl,” you are the whitest white girl I ever
seen,” Tina said the next morning when she was changing.

Zoe blushed even though the other girl didn’t
seem to be saying it with disapproval.

“Oh, well, uhm, I don’t get much sun,” Zoe
said.

“You should get out in the sun more. People
will think you’re a vampire.”

“I’m not that pale!” she said
defensively.

“And what the hell kind of bra are you
wearing?” Jade asked.

She was just pulling her own bra on as she
talked.

“Uhm, it’s a uh, minimizer.”

“What the hell, girl! I think you got things
backward. You’re supposed to wear push-up bras to make yourself
look hotter, not the other way around.”

“I don’t want to look hotter,” she said. “I’m
going to class. I don’t want guys staring at me and undressing me
with their eyes.

“They’ll do that anyway. You’re cute,” Jade
said, which was surprising to Zoe since she didn’t think the girl
liked her much.

“Oh, uhm, well, thanks.”

“You aren’t so big that you should be trying
to squash them down,” Tina said. “I mean, I’m bigger than you, and
I sure wouldn’t want to squeeze them down just to keep some horny
men from looking at me. That can’t be comfortable.”

“Uhm, well, I’m used to it,” Zoe said,
uncomfortable with the discussion.

*

Zoe began to get used to seeing the other
girls naked or in their underwear and undressing in front of them.
Though she was still quite self-conscious about that and kept her
back to them as much as possible. That they could walk around the
little dorm room completely naked after a shower was startling and
discomforting. She couldn’t imagine doing the same.

It embarrassed her whenever one would make a
comment about her body, even though they tended to be
complimentary.

“You got nice tits,” Jade said. “Why the fuck
you hiding them all the time?”

“Uhm, uh, well, my parents thought a girl
should want to be known by her accomplishments and not her
body.”

“So? You know what, blonde girl? If you don’t
have a nice cover, a lot of people aren’t going to try to see
what’s inside the book.”

“I’m concentrating on my studies for now,”
Zoe said defensively.

*

In the late evenings, the other two often
watched TV, which they’d set up in the corner by the sofa. Zoe
sometimes joined them, though she did more studying than they did.
She wasn’t much for television but was making an effort to
socialize.

A week or so after moving into the dorm they
were watching a movie about a girl who became a stripper in Las
Vegas. Zoe was not very enthusiastic about it but didn’t want to
argue.

“You could do that, girl,” Jade said to Tina.
“I’ve seen you dance. And you got the titties to be popular.”

Tina shook her head and smiled. “Too much
work. I want a nice, sit-down job with a guaranteed salary.

“Think of the kind of money you could make!
Hundreds of dollars a day for a four-hour shift!”

“My parents would kill me. I bet you could
make a fortune, Zoe.”

“Oh yeah, with her cutie pie face, blonde
hair, and big tits, she’d make a fortune,” Jade said.

Zoe blushed faintly. “I don’t think I have
the proper personality for it.”

“Personality!?” Jade hooted.

“Nah, she’s right. You want to make good
money there you have to get men to want lap dances and then sweet
talk them into wanting more. I got a friend who went that route.
You have to flirt and tease and turn them on, so they keep laying
the bills down.”

“That blonde girl grinding in their lap would
turn any man on,” Jade said.

“You ever given a man a lap dance, blonde
girl?” Tina asked with a smile.

“Of course!” Zoe lied. “It’s not like I’m a
complete virgin!”

She was not a complete virgin. But she’d
always been so shy and body conscious, and so wary of a boy
pretending to like her or telling everyone all about what they’d
done together that she’d done very little with boys. She’d only
lost her virginity a few months earlier on her summer vacation with
a guy she’d met at work.

It had not exactly been thrilling. It had
been messy, embarrassing, and painful. She thought it might be
better the next time, but it really hadn’t. She’d tried again with
a guy she plucked off Tinder, but that had, if anything, been
worse. And he’d never called her again.

Aside from those two, her sex life had been
entirely with herself and her imagination, and whatever she could
find at home that was phallic-like but wouldn’t draw suspicions if
found in her room. And while she’d had the usual fantasies of
romantic sex in sunny fields or beside crackling fireplaces, she’d
also had quite a few darker fantasies.

It was hard for her to realistically imagine
herself willingly seducing a guy, or finding a real, handsome, sexy
man who would do to her what she fantasized about. But if the guy
was a sexy, macho man who ‘ravished’ her like in some of her
romantic novels, a man who all-but forced himself on her, well,
that was different. Of course, in her fantasies, such men were
always very sexy, and what they did to her never hurt and always
gave her incredible pleasure.

“I don’t believe it. You’re too shy,” Jade
said.

She leapt up and started to grind her hips
and act like she was a stripper. She put her hands against the side
of the chair she was sitting on and bent over, grinding her bottom
towards the other two. And since she was wearing nothing but a
small, short, tight pink nightshirt – with, apparently, nothing
underneath, her show made Zoe blush.

“Hey, take that skanky ass out of here,” Tina
said in amusement. “We don’t want to see your dirty coochie.”

“You’re just jealous, baby,” Jade said,
straightening and turning, then dancing over in front of the other
girl.

She climbed onto the sofa, straddling Tina,
and started grinding herself down.

“I ain’t got no cock for you to be grinding
down on, you know,” Tina said in amusement.

Tina was wearing a pair of very short sweat
shorts and a thin halter with no bra.

“You know you want me, baby!” Jade teased,
sliding her hands over the other girl’s shoulders, then leaning in
to kiss her on the lips.

Zoe looked on, doing her best to seem ‘cool’
with what they were doing. She was well aware that lots of girls
teased boys by pretending to make out or even have sex together,
despite not being gay. She thought of it as a sort of ‘play sex.’
She’d often wondered what that was like and wished she could try it
since it suggested less danger than doing it with a guy.

The kiss the two were engaged in was long and
lingering, and certainly looked real to her, which made her blush
again. She was relieved when Tina pushed her back.

“You’re embarrassing the blonde girl,” she
said.

“No, no!” Zoe said. “I don’t care what you
guys do.”

“We’re just messing around.”

“You’re a pretty good kisser,” Jade said,
getting back on her feet.

She smirked when she looked at Zoe. “I bet
you kiss like someone’s sister.”

“I do not,” Zoe said uncomfortably.

Jade’s smile grew broader, and she danced in
front of Zoe, then moved to straddle her.

“No, no! I’m watching the movie!” Zoe said,
trying to fend her off.

“Oh, you liar!” Tina said with a laugh.

Jade climbed into her lap and straddled her,
grinding her body against Zoe in a way that was considerably more
intimate than Zoe had ever experienced with a girl before. Nor
could she be fended off without serious effort. And then the black
girl’s lips were on her own, and kissing her passionately.

Zoe struggled to imitate whatever Jade was
doing. She didn’t want the other two to realize how little
experience she had and make fun of her.

So, when Jade slid her fingers up through
Zoe’s hair, Zoe tried to do the same to Jade. Except Jade had
almost no hair, so she had to slide her hands back onto the other
girl’s shoulders.

She was analyzing the kiss so desperately in
order to kiss back that for long seconds, she forgot to even
consider that she was being kissed better than she’d ever been
kissed in her life. When she realized it, she felt startled and
momentarily adrift. She liked the way Jade was kissing her, and she
could feel a kind of tight-chested breathiness starting to take
hold.

And she definitely hadn’t expected to!

And when the black girl let her tongue slide
teasingly forward, Zoe did the same, partly on instinct, and partly
by imitating her.

Jade pulled her lips back and gave her a
knowing look.

“Girl, have you ever even kissed a boy?” she
demanded.

“Of course I have!” Zoe exclaimed
indignantly.

“Well, you ain’t never kissed a girl, I can
tell that.”

And then she leaned in and kissed her again,
just as passionately and soulfully.

“Hey, you two dykes wanna go somewhere else?”
Tina demanded with a laugh.

Jade leaned back and turned toward her.

“Who you callin’ a dyke, bitch? I had more
cocks in me than you ever even seen.”

“Yeah, well, I think you want a blonde cock
now, but she ain’t got one.”

Jade gave her a look at her middle finger,
and Tina laughed.

“I’m teaching this blonde girl here how to
kiss proper.”

“I know how to kiss,” Zoe said defensively,
blushing even more.

“Lemmie see,” Tina said with a smile.

She leaned sideways and slid a hand behind
Zoe’s head and into her soft blonde hair, then pulled her head
around and kissed her as Jade slid sideways in the other
direction.

Zoe, startled, tried to kiss Tina back the
same way Jade had kissed her. She felt a jolt as Jade leaned in and
started to nibble on her earlobe and kiss her way along the nape of
her neck.

Then she felt another, more powerful
emotional jolt as the girl’s hand slid down and cupped her breast
through the thin fake satin (it was shiny polyester) nightshirt she
was wearing. She’d gotten accepting enough of the other girls by
then that she wasn’t even wearing a bra since it would look weird
to them. She had intended to go to sleep soon, after all.

The feel of that hand gently but firmly
squeezing her breast made her momentarily breathless. It wasn’t
like the eager, frantic way boys had groped her in the past. This
was a lot more… pleasant.

Then she gasped as Jade slid her fingers into
her hair and pulled her face around towards her so she could kiss
her on the lips again. Tina then let her lips trace down along the
nape of her neck on that side as her hand cupped and kneaded her
other breast!

She gasped again at the sharp tug to her hair
as the two black girls traded places again, and her face was turned
toward Tina.

“Y-You guys!” she gasped in protest.

Then Tina’s lips covered hers, and the black
girl’s tongue was sliding teasingly between her lips.

She felt Jade pull back from her a little and
sensed her doing something out of the corner of her eye, then her
wrist was grabbed and her hand lifted up and placed on the girl’s
bare breast!

“Do I feel like a guy to you, blonde girl?”
she teased.

Tina laughed and pulled her mouth off
Zoe.

“Want to have a little fun, blonde girl?” she
half whispered.

“Blonde girl is used to boring. But we’re not
very boring,” Jade said.

She jerked Zoe’s head around and kissed her
on the lips again as she pressed her hand heavily against the back
of Zoe’s hand to push it in to squeeze her breast more fully.

Zoe was trying to speak, to deny any interest
in fooling around with girls, though mostly because she was afraid
they were just teasing her, just setting her up and would laugh at
her if she showed real interest. That was the kind of thing she’d
always feared and had built up a substantial wall around herself to
avoid.

But then she realized Tina had been nimbly
undoing the buttons that held the sides of her nightshirt together,
as her hand slid in and cupped her bare breast!

A rush of crackling sexual heat swept through
her that made her muscles spasm weakly as Tina leaned in and kissed
down along the nape of her neck again.

“Sexy blonde girl,” Jade said teasingly as
she eased back.

“Y-You guys are… are –!”

“We are not guys,” Tina said, jerking her
head around and kissing her again.

Now it was Jade undoing more of the buttons,
going all the way down, and then pulling her nightshirt open. Zoe
squealed in shock as she felt the girl slide down and take the
center of her breast into her mouth and then start to suck and lick
at her nipple.

“Wait! Wait! Oh! Stop!” she gasped.

Much to her surprise, they both did just
that.

Now she was in a quandary. She didn’t
actually want them to stop. She just wanted to have
deniability.

“Y-You… weird lesbos!” she gasped, pulling
her nightshirt together again.

Both girls smirked at her.

“I will bet a million dollars I’ve had more
men inside me than you have, blonde girl,” Tina said.

“Me too. She hasn’t even messed around with
girls before.”

“It’s just fun, Zoe,” Tina said, sliding her
fingers through her blonde hair. “It’s something to do when there’s
no guys around and you don’t want to go through all the trouble and
hassle of calling one up and having him come over.”

“Not to mention if you’re in a dorm room with
two other bitches,” Jade said, “So would have to go to their
place.”

“So, let’s have some fun, blonde girl,” Jade
said teasingly, leaning forward and kissing her way along the side
of her neck.

“I… I’m not… you … I mean… I’m straight!”

“Me too,” Tina said. “Sort of.”

“Sort of,” Jade said, snickering.

Tina leaned in and kissed her soulfully, then
drew back.

“What do you think? Was that a good
kiss?”

“Well… well, yeah, I guess but –!”

“But what? But your mommy wouldn’t allow you
to fool around with black girls?”

“My mother is very liberal!”

“Then she’ll expect you to explore life a
little,” she said as Jade tugged at the side of her nightshirt.

“She’s shy,” Tina said.

“I’m not… well, I mean… I’m –!”

“Shy,” Tina said. “You think I don’t notice
how you hide your pretty white boobies from us.”

Jade laughed.

“You been taught to be ashamed of your
body.”

“I was not!”

“Then show us.”

“You’ve seen my boobs!”

Jade laughed again, then rose up and pulled
Zoe’s face in against her bare breasts.

“Hey!”

Zoe pushed her back.

“No, let her be, if she don’t want to fool
around,” Tina said.

To Zoe’s relief – and disappointment – Jade
drew back.

Tina leaned in and kissed her again, more
gently, before drawing back.

“Now, if you like the kiss, why shouldn’t we
kiss more?”

Zoe had difficulty figuring that out.

Tina pulled Zoe’s left hand up and back
against the back of the sofa, then gently pulled open the side of
her nightshirt. Jade then did the same. Zoe blushed as they looked
down at her.

“She has very cute nipples,” Jade said.

Zoe blushed even more.

“Very hard and pink,” Tina said.

“You guys!” Zoe gulped.

“Stand her up,” Tina said.

The two black girls scrambled off the sofa
and then pulled Zoe to her feet. And as they did, Tina yanked her
open nightshirt back over her shoulders and off, leaving the blonde
girl almost naked.

“Now, prove that you’re not ashamed of your
body,” Tina said.

“This is crazy!” she exclaimed, heart
thumping.

“Prove it.”

“H-How?”

“Put your hands behind your neck. Come on.
That’s it. Now pull your elbows back.”

She sat back on the sofa, and then Jade did
the same.

Zoe felt very, very strange standing before
them wearing only a thong. Her heart was thumping wildly, and her
pulse was racing. Her nipples were clearly very hard and pink, and
tingling wildly.

“Pull your elbows back more. Very nice. She’s
sure got a hot body.”

“Yeah,” Jade said. “She’d make a fortune as a
stripper.”

“But has she got the moves? You got the
moves, blonde girl? Let’s see you dance.”

“I can’t dance naked!”

“If you tell me that you didn’t dance like
Jade did in your bedroom at home in front of the mirror, I’ll know
you’re lying to me,” Tina said.

“That… I mean, that was just… fooling
around,” Zoe said, face hot.

“Put your feet apart on the floor.”

“Why?”

“Because I told you to.”

Zoe gulped and shifted her feet reluctantly
apart.

“How long do I have to stand like this?”

“Till we tell you to change. You’re our
little blonde sex slave, so you have to obey us,” Jade said with a
leer.

Zoe rolled her eyes even as her pulse rate
picked up. Her breasts felt hot and swollen. She also felt a
powerful thrum of eagerness down low in her belly.

“You show her how it’s done,” Tina said.

Giggling, Jade jumped up and stood with her
feet well apart, her hands behind her neck, and her back
arched.

“See how obedient this black slut is?” Tina
asked.

“Yes, Mistress!” Jade said. “I wouldn’t want
you to whip me, after all!”

“Go stand closer to the blonde slave.”

Jade quickly shifted over until she was face
to face with Zoe, their nipples almost touching. She was smirking
broadly.

“This is stupid,” Zoe said in a shaky
voice.

Jade moved even closer, so her smaller
breasts pressed into Zoe’s, then ground them gently against
her.

“Wait! Wait!” Tina said.

She jumped up, skinned out of her shorts, and
peeled her tank top up and off so she was as naked as the other
two, then moved in behind Zoe and pressed herself firmly into her
back.

“Now we’re an Oreo!” she exclaimed.

Jade laughed and pushed in more firmly, as
well.

“You guys!” Zoe said breathlessly.

“We ain’t guys. And neither are you.”

Tina leaned in to kiss her along the nape of
her neck, and then Jade did the same from in front, but on the
other side. Zoe remained frozen, her mind spinning, eagerly wanting
to explore this dark, wicked, edgy sex but deeply afraid that they
would just make fun of her if she revealed how aroused she was
becoming.

Her body was filling up with the kind of
sexual pressure she could rarely recall ever experiencing before as
she felt the other girls’ soft, warm flesh pressing against her own
from both sides.

Suddenly, one of Tina’s hands pushed down
between her abdomen and Jade’s. She gasped as it pushed into the
front of her thong, and she felt her fingers rubbing along the line
of her naked sex.

“Oh! Hey!” she squeaked.

“I bet I can make you come in no time at
all,” Tina said.

“You know what blondes are like,” Jade
said.

She giggled, then gripped the sides of Zoe’s
thong and yanked it down.

Zoe gasped again.

“Hey, if we gotta be naked, you gotta be
naked!”

That sounded proper if you just ignored the
fact nobody had to be naked, Zoe thought.

Jade sank to her knees to pull the thong out
from under Zoe’s feet while Tina slid her left hand up and across
her chest to squeeze her right breast.

“Sexy blonde girl,” she whispered into her
ear. “Want to get an education?”

“I-I-I… d-don’t knoowww!” Zoe moaned.

“We know. Let us show you.”

Suddenly, Jade pushed her face between her
thighs and started to lick along her sex. Zoe squealed again and
dropped her hands to push against her. The two girls laughed as,
heart pounding, Zoe backed against the wall, chest so tight she
found herself feeling a little dazed.

Then Tina came around and glared at her.

“You are disobeying me!” she growled. “Put
your hands behind your neck right now!”

Zoe hesitantly obeyed, confused by her sudden
harsh tone.

“Feet apart!”

Zoe, heart pounding, obeyed.

“Now, as your mistress, your body belongs to
me to do as I choose with it.”

“You’re not my mistress!”

“Shhh! You’re fucking up my scene, blonde
girl.”

“Yeah, you’re the sex slave. We’re the
mistresses.”

“You’re a slave too, bitch,” Tina said.

“Says who?”

“Says me.”

She turned back to Zoe.

“Arch your back more. Do it!”

Zoe did, gulping anxiously.

Tina moved in closer and then slid a finger
across Zoe’s cheek, then along her lower lip, then across it.

“Don’t move!”

Zoe froze as the finger slid into her mouth
and across her tongue.

“Close your lips, blonde girl,” Tina said
softly.

Zoe obeyed.

“Suck. Lick it.”

Flustered, still not sure how to navigate
these sudden choppy waters, Zoe obeyed as the black girl slid her
finger in and out, then pushed a second finger into her mouth.

“Sexy blonde slave girl,” she said
teasingly.

She leaned in again and kissed her cheek
lightly as she pulled her fingers away.

“If you want to make us go away, just say
it,” she whispered while nibbling on her ear.

Zoe moaned low in her throat.

“Now don’t move at all. Pretend you’re a
statue.”

The fingers that had been in her mouth were
suddenly at her pussy, spreading the lips of her sex a little and
then rubbing against her very swollen clitoris.

Zoe shuddered at the wave of sensation that
swept through her. The fingers rubbed slowly at first, then faster
and harder. They felt far, far better than her own fingers had ever
felt down there!

“Oh! Oh! Please!” she gasped as the fingers
rubbed steadily from side to side.

“Please, what, slave girl?” Tina asked
teasingly.

Zoe had no idea how to answer that.

Tina stepped back.

“I think I got her read now,” she said to
Jade. “She’s a good little girl and doesn’t want to do slutty
things in case people say bad stuff about her.”

“I’m not –!”

Tina put her fingers against her lips.

“Slave girls speak only when spoken to,” she
said sternly.

She slid her arm behind Zoe’s back and pulled
her forward from the wall, then moved behind her. She pulled the
blonde girl back against her, flesh to flesh, then reached up and
took her wrists, pulling them in closer together until they were
crossed behind her neck, then pulled downward, forcing Zoe to arch
her back.

“Feet apart, slave,” she growled.

Gulping in ragged breaths of air, Zoe
obeyed.

“You black slave bitch. Make this blonde slut
come,” she ordered.

“Yes, Mistress!” Jade said in amusement.

She dropped to her knees, and Zoe gasped as
she spread the lips of her sex and started to lick hungrily at her
clitoris.

“Oh! Oh! Oh, God! Oh!”

“I bet she makes you come in about one
minute, you horny little blonde slave bitch,” Tina purred into her
ear.

She kissed her way along the nape of Zoe’s
neck as her other arm curled around her chest and her hand kneaded
one of Zoe’s breasts.

“Sex slave!” she whispered into her ear.

Jade’s hands were on her inner thighs, and
her thumbs were pressed against Zoe’s pussy lips, holding them
apart as her tongue and lips fairly attacked her clitoris. Zoe’s
ragged breathing got worse, and the muscles in her hips and thighs
began to spasm, causing her to jerk forward against the black
girl’s mouth.

She felt a finger wriggling up into her tight
depths, astonished at how wet she felt down there. A second pushed
into her, both of them seemingly pressing up and forward against
the front wall of her sex.

“Come for me, blonde girl, little blonde sex
slave,” Tina growled, biting into the nape of her neck.

Her entire body was burning up, and Zoe felt
as if her mind was melting under the heat pouring over her. She was
losing control of her muscles as Jade licked and sucked at her
throbbing clitoris. When the orgasm arrived, her gasps became soft
cries of startled pleasure that quickly came louder and louder
until Tina slid her hand up from her breast and squeezed it in
around her neck.

“Come for me, you sexy white slut,” the girl
growled. “Come for your black mistress, slave girl!”

Zoe felt as if her entire body was in flames.
She arched and bucked in Tina’s grasp as convulsions wracked her
body. Her eyes were glassy, her mind uncaring about what she was
seeing, overwhelmed with the force of heat and pleasure swamping
her senses.

Her hips ground frantically forward against
Jade’s fingers and tongue. Her wrists pulled against Tina’s grasp,
though not with any conscious effort to pull free. She simply felt
a dark excitement at being restrained, helpless. Her mind filled
with the edgy fantasy that she was their prisoner at their
mercy.

The orgasm passed, leaving her breathless,
panting. Her hips stilled except for twitches.

“I-I was just faking. That did nothing for
me,” she gasped as soon as she’d caught her breath. “You two
couldn’t turn me on, much less give me an orgasm. You’re both ugly
anyway.”

Tina snorted in amusement as Zoe tried to put
on a haughty act.

“You’re both clearly sex maniacs, nymphos,
and lesbos,” she said, walking over to the sofa to grab her
nightshirt. “I think I’ll get your parents' phone numbers and call
them and tell them their daughters are lesbian sluts.”

“Not gonna work, blonde girl,” Tina said.

“Yes, I’m a blonde, white girl. The most
superior specimen of humanity in the world,” Zoe said with a
sniff.

“I can read you like a manual,” the other
girl said.

She went over to her dresser, opened a
drawer, and pulled out a blue scarf, then came back and grabbed one
of Zoe’s wrists.

“What are you doing? I never said you could
touch me!” Zoe declared, pulling weakly against her grip.

“Who asked you?”

“You should ask me. I’m clearly the one in
charge here.”

When Jade pulled her other wrist back behind
her, she suddenly stopped talking because her chest tightened to
the point of being barely able to breathe. She pulled against their
grip, but lightly, heart pounding again as she felt her wrists tied
together behind her.

“What do you think you’re doing?” she
demanded.

The two black girls pushed her onto the sofa,
then dropped down on either side of her.

Zoe gasped as Tina gripped her hair and
jerked her head back, kissing her hungrily. She moaned as she felt
Jade’s hands on her breasts, then her mouth on her right breast,
and one hand pushing down between her thighs.

“I-I… I… only like… men!” she gasped as the
two traded places.

“She only likes cocks, she says,” Tina
said.

Zoe cried out weakly as Jade pulled her
around by the hair, kissing her roughly. She felt her right leg
pulled wide, and then fingers sliding into her. Then someone pulled
her left leg wide, too, as Jade gave every indication of trying to
force her lips so wide, she could climb inside!

Jade dropped her head to lick and suck on the
center of her left breast while Tina gripped her hair. Before her
head was jerked forcefully back, she saw that the taller girl had
two fingers inside her and was pressing her thumb down against her
clitoris. She gasped aloud as she started to rub.

“Oh! Oh! Please!” she moaned. “Oh!”

“Say please, mistress,” Tina said.

“N-No way!”

The two black girls laughed, then forced her
knees wider, which made her slump lower on the sofa. Each of them
pinned a leg sharply apart with their own legs, then Tina covered
her mouth with one hand while gripping her stiff nipple with two
fingers of the other and pinching. Jade pinched her other nipple
and twisted it.

Zoe squealed into the palm of Tina’s hand as
her nipples burned.

“You better learn to obey your betters, slave
girl!” Tina said.

“Yeah, us!” Jade added with a leer.

“Say, mistress,” Tina whispered, easing her
hand back slightly.

“Mistress! Mistress!” Zoe gasped.

Jade’s mouth enveloped the center of her left
breast, sucking hungrily as her tongue caressed her nipple. Tina’s
fingers dropped down between her legs, and this time, three of them
slid inside as her thumb rubbed her clitoris.

She kissed Zoe, and Zoe moaned and kissed
back, the passion rising rapidly within her again.

The black girl pulled her lips back.

“Say it. Say it.”

Zoe was panting for breath, but when Jade
took her nipple between thumb and forefinger and started to pinch,
she yelped in pain.

“Mistress!”

“Say ‘please make me come, mistress,’ Tina
ordered.

Zoe felt a ripple of dark excitement, but her
face, already flushed, darkened further just at the thought of
saying something so degrading!

Jade pinched her nipple and then twisted it
so that she yelped in pain.

“P-Please make me come, Mistress!” she
cried.

“You, slave bitch! Make this blonde slut come
again,” Tina ordered.

Jade showed her her middle finger, then
dropped low between Zoe’s legs and started to lick her clitoris
once more. Tina pulled her fingers free, using that hand to grip
her by the neck, and caught her hair in her other fist, then held
her head immobile as she kissed her fiercely.

Zoe shuddered as her mind burned, as her body
vibrated like a plucked guitar string, the energy and passion
threatening to explode. The feel of Jade’s tongue and lips on her
hypersensitive clitoris was almost overwhelming by themselves. But
the girl also pushed three fingers up inside her and was trying to
get a fourth inside!

She twisted and writhed in their grasp,
moaning and panting as the crackling sexual energy crawled across
her body.

“Tell me you’re my bitch,” Tina demanded,
pulling her lips back.

She let her hand slide down from Zoe’s neck
and then lightly slapped one of her breasts.

“Obey your mistress, slut!”

“Ow! Oh! Please!”

Tina slapped her breast again.

“That’s please, mistress. Say it, slut.”

“Please, Mistress!” Zoe gasped.

“Now tell me you’re my bitch.”

“I-I’m… you’re… bitch, Mistress!” she gulped,
her body on fire and her mind melting in the heat.

“Don’t make her come. I know what blonde
sluts are like,” Tina said.

“I was just about to. Make up your mind,
bitch.”

“I’m gonna take a whip to your ass, negro
girl!”

Jade stuck her tongue out.

“I know what to do with blondes. Come here,
slut,” she ordered.

She still had a fistful of blonde hair in her
hand and pulled forward.

Panting, moaning, Zoe slid off the sofa and
onto the floor, then knee-walked forward as Tina moved her away
from the sofa.

“Now, face down, ass high. Negro girl, get me
my black cock!”

Jade laughed and scrambled away as Tina
pushed Zoe down so that her chin was on the rug.

“Spread those legs, you blonde slut.”

Crack!

Zoe yelped at the slap to her bottom and
shifted her knees apart.

“Now draw your knees further in. I want your
tits on the floor and your belly almost touching your thighs.”

“What are you dooooing?!” Zoe moaned.

“Who said you could use that?” Tina
demanded.

“I want to, that’s who.”

“Dyke. I’m her mistress, not you.”

“Slut! We can both be her mistress.”

“What if I don’t feel like sharing?”

“Who cares what you want. I want to fuck this
blonde bitch till her brain explodes.”

Zoe moaned as she felt something pressing
against her pussy. It didn’t feel warm enough to be flesh. It was
also far too thick to be a finger. She gasped as the pressure
mounted, as the lips of her sex were forced in and back, and then
something with ridges slid slowly forward into her body.

“Oh! Oh! It’s too big!” she gasped.

“Not for you. You’re a blonde,” Jade said.
“Blonde girls are natural born sluts. You can fit any size of cock
inside you.”

Zoe moaned and twisted in Tina’s grasp. That
got her a slap on the bottom from Jade as Tina slid a hand up under
her raised abdomen. Zoe’s hips jerked as her fingers found her
clitoris.

“Oh! Oh!” she gasped.

The ‘black cock’ had to be a dildo, she
realized, the heat building up within her again.

“Gonna fuck your brains out, blonde girl,”
Jade said from behind her.

The thing started to move in and out, in and
out, pushing deeper on every stroke. It was thicker and already
longer than anything she’d ever pushed into her body, and it ached.
But the wild heat was wrapped around her mind, and her body was
pulsing with excitement.

“Nasty little blonde slut,” Tina said.
“You’re our sex slave now.”

“Our bitch,” Jade said.

Her hands were on Zoe’s hips, and the
realization that she must be wearing the dildo, like one of those
strap-on cocks she’d seen on the internet, hit Zoe with another
emotional jolt. Jade really was fucking her! And with a cock! Even
if it was fake!

The passion rose to such a heat that she felt
her bones melting as she grunted and gasped and moaned in pleasure
while the black girl jammed the cock deeper. Then her hips were
pressed against Zoe’s buttocks and thighs, and she ground herself
against her, twisting the big ‘cock’ around in her abdomen.

“Oh! Oh! Oh! Ahh! Oh!”

The sex she’d had with guys had been face to
face. This was a lot more… raw, more animalistic! She gasped and
moaned as the black girl’s hips struck her buttocks hard, making
her body shudder and roll her chest against her soft breasts,
mashing them against the floor.

The continued thumping of Jade’s hips against
her upraised bottom, combined with the deep thrust of the ‘cock’,
filled her mind with a sense of awe and wonder. It was just like
being fucked by a guy! And not a weakling! It was like a strong,
powerful man was using her body! Ravishing her!

Jade combed her fingers through Zoe’s hair,
drawing it back harder and harder until her head was forced back.
Then she pulled sharply, and Zoe cried out, her chest and shoulders
forced up off the floor as Jade started thrusting hard and fast.
Her hips slapped repeatedly against her buttocks, sending her body
lurching forward, her breasts swaying below her as Tina roughly
squeezed one while still fingering her clitoris.

“Sex slave,” she taunted.

The pull on her scalp was like a hundred
sharp little needles in her scalp, but Zoe didn’t care. Her mind
was filled with a desperate passion and need. She was wrapped in
pleasure and wallowed in it as Jade’s hips hit her bottom hard and
fast.

The dildo was so deep inside that it ached!
But it ached wonderfully! The way the head was jamming so high in
her abdomen almost felt like she was being repeatedly punched deep
inside! Her mind was becoming overwhelmed with sensation and dark,
wicked excitement. Her breasts throbbed, and her body felt like it
would explode from the pressure within!

“Sexy blonde slut,” Tina growled. “Say you’re
our bitch. Say it.”

She slapped one of her breasts, and Zoe
yelped.

“Say it, slut.”

“Ah! I-I’m… I’m your bitch, Mistress!” she
gasped.

“Say you’re our blonde sex slave.”

Zoe shuddered at the words, then gasped at
another stinging slap to her breast.

“I’m your blonde sex slave, Mistress!” she
moaned.

And then she came – again – this time even
more powerfully. Tina slapped her hand over her mouth before her
cries of pleasure could alert those in other rooms about what was
going on as she rutted frantically back against the cock plunging
into her so hard and deep.

Her eyes rolled back in her head as the flood
of liquid heat drowned her mind. She floated amid the churning flow
of pleasure, rapturous, gurgling, moaning, and crying out silently
into the palm of Tina’s hand as Jade continued to thrust into her
hard and fast.

Her body shook and shuddered under the impact
of the other girl even as she twisted and writhed in the grip of a
flood of steaming liquid heat. Her eyes glazed over as she trembled
and shook, and the pleasure consumed her.

*

Zoe climbed into bed naked that night because
Tina decided she was to remain naked at all times while in the dorm
room. She was too physically and mentally exhausted to argue. She
had just gone through an incredible experience and needed some time
to process it.

The sex with Tina and Jade had been like
nothing she’d ever imagined. And it had been entirely free of her
usual anxieties about whether they would tell everyone at school,
or ‘will he respect me’, or ‘will he want to go out with me
anymore’.

It hadn’t really hurt, either, though she did
feel kind of sore inside. She’d never really imagined taking part
in some sort of sex game, especially with girls, but it had been
wild and thrilling! It had been like they were acting a part in a
play.

Of course, the two had not really asked much
of her. Which was a good thing, since she was woefully unprepared
to do much they would find exciting. But she was learning, she
thought. She’d learned a lot more about giving a girl oral sex
tonight than she’d ever expected to know!

She felt a rush of anxiety then, as she
realized that she would certainly be expected to reciprocate in the
near future. She hoped she could do it well enough so that they
wouldn’t think she was completely useless.

She marveled at the incredible hunger they
had roused in her, startled by its strength and the massive orgasms
she’d had. She absolutely had to have more of that, she thought. It
was weirdly exciting to act like a ‘sex slave’ to Tina, and that
let her ignore her inhibitions since everything was Tina’s idea and
a sex slave had to obey her mistress, after all.

She’d had a look at the ‘black cock’ after
Jade had slid it out of her and was amazed at how long and thick it
was. It was far bigger than the cocks of the two guys she’d had
before, or the several others she had given oral sex to. She
wondered if black guys really were bigger, and how she could
arrange to test that cliché.

One thing was for sure: she was absolutely
going to do more experimenting with all kinds of sex while she was
here! Every guy – and some girls – wanted to sleep with her, so it
wouldn’t be hard to find someone to help her see what everything
was like. Or… maybe she could just let Tina go on being her
‘mistress’ and lead her into more delicious sex.

It certainly looked like Tina had that in
mind, the way she’d bossed her around after and told her she was to
remain naked at all times. That was an outrageous order to give to
anyone, and Zoe hadn’t really taken it seriously. But suppose Tina
was serious!? What would that be like? Would the two girls
treat her like their sex slave every day? That would be so
outrageous!

And exciting!

The morning was normal as the three of them
all rushed to get ready to go to classes.

Almost.

Tina said there was no point in her wearing
anything until she had her shower. Despite the fact that she
usually had her breakfast, which consisted mostly of Cheerios
cereal and milk, while sitting on the sofa and watching the
news.

But Tina ordered her to slump down a little
and draw her knees up and then spread them wide and keep them wide
while she ate and watched TV. When Zoe had protested, she got
several smacks to her bottom which convinced her to do as she was
told.

That was weird, self-conscious, but strangely
exciting.

And then Tina had summoned her to the
bathroom.

“We’re gonna take our shower.”

“Our?” Zoe asked in confusion.

“Get your slave bitch ass in here, blonde
girl.”

It wasn’t a large bathroom. The shower used
to be a tub, but the tub had been removed. So, it was big enough
for two to stand in, but not to get the shower on them at the same
time.

Unless they were pressed tightly together,
which they were. Zoe’s excitement mounted rapidly as, breast to
breast, Tina kissed her hungrily, her hands sliding up and down her
back and down onto her buttocks as the water poured down on the two
of them.

“Stand against the wall with your arms up and
apart. And spread your legs.”

Gulping nervously, Zoe obeyed as Tina took
the can of body wash and sprayed it on herself, soaping up her
body. Then she sprayed it against the top of Zoe’s chest, spreading
the slick, slippery stuff around. Her hands moved brusquely as they
spread it up along Zoe’s arms and shoulders, and down the sides of
her ribs, but they took much more time spreading it over her
breasts.

She moved in closer to kiss her, gripping her
hair as she spread it down between her legs.

Zoe moaned and started to drop her hands onto
Tina’s shoulders, but the Black girl pulled back.

“Did I tell you to move, slut?”

“N-No,” Zoe gulped.

“Turn around.”

Confused, Zoe obeyed and then yelped at a
sharp slap to her bottom.

“That was for moving without permission.”

Crack!

“Ow!”

“That was for forgetting to call me mistress.
Got that?”

“Y-Yes, Mistress!” Zoe gasped.

“Turn around. Arms up and apart, legs
apart.”

Zoe obeyed, and the Black girl kissed her
again, her fingers rubbing harder up and down along the narrow line
of her sex, then focusing entirely on her clitoris as her mouth
kissed her voraciously.

Zoe struggled to keep still, the backs of her
hands against the tiles above, her buttocks grinding into the wall,
her body filling with wild, animal hunger.

“Tell me you’re my bitch,” Tina growled.

“I-I’m your bitch, Mistress!” she gasped.

“Tell me you’re my blonde slut.”

“I’m your blonde slut, Mistress!” she
moaned.

Tina lifted her left leg up and back, turned
her body as Zoe brought her hands down to balance herself, then
maneuvered her pussy directly against Zoe’s own.

“Oh! Oh! Unhgh! Oh! God! Oh! Oh!” Zoe gasped
as their pussies rubbed sensuously together.

The passion and heat rose like a rocket as
they kissed, and then the orgasm tore through her with such force
she lost control of her body. And mouth. Tina had to close her hand
around her neck again, this time with enough force to almost stop
her from even breathing!

She didn’t care. She twisted and writhed and
ground back against the black girl as the orgasm took over her
body, and even when it faded, she felt dazed, her legs so rubbery
she sank to her knees.

Tina laughed and turned on the water, letting
it pour down around herself. Before Zoe could stand, she turned it
off, turned, gripped the blonde girl’s soaking hair, and pulled her
mouth in against her pussy.

“Please your mistress, you blonde slut.”

Zoe gasped but immediately sought to obey.
She was still slightly dazed as Tina ground her pussy against her
face and raised her hands to grasp her thighs.

“Keep your hands down at your hips.”

Panting, she obeyed as the black girl reached
down to spread her own sex open, then pulled on Zoe’s hair to guide
her forward. Zoe started to lick and suck under Tina’s direction,
instantly obeying every order until the black girl finally got too
excited and simply ground her pussy roughly against Zoe’s mouth
while coming.

“Me and Jade will make you an expert pussy
eater before we’re done with you, blonde girl,” Tina said with a
smirk.

“Yes, Mistress,” Zoe gasped breathlessly.
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