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As always, I must thank my husband Jack for opening my eyes to a new world of sexuality that I had never experienced. 

I now demand what I want, and I get it. We do so many things in our love life now and it is all fun. My stories are fueled by our own experiences that include toys, talk, submission, restraints and just about anything else one can imagine that doesn’t break any laws! 

Most of my writing is about Jack’s experiences from his perspective and what he has told me. In most cases I have embellished and added things I know he may have done. I even occasionally let him tell his own stories in the first person as well. 
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Prologue   
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I was only in my first year away from home at University and I was struggling already. I would have to pay my own way starting next and working a retail job would not give me enough hours or money. My roommate told me about a great job she had that took very little time and she told me about Professor Kelly. I would soon find out how easy it was to pay for my school and graduate with zero student loans! This is my story. 

Some of these stories are fantasies lived out and others are things even I couldn’t have dreamed up! 
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Chapter One – Background
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Moving from a small mid-Western town to Los Angeles for school was both an exciting and scary situation. I was doing my best to look at it as an adventure. 

We were not rich, and I knew that if I could not get some sort of scholarship or bursary or find a great job that my first year might be my only year. I did not want that to happen and then be forced to move back home in shame. Failure was simply not an option. 

My sister had tried already and had failed miserably. I would be the first in my family to get a degree if I could actually finish school. I felt a tremendous amount of pressure, but I was confident I had the intelligence to be successful. I had very good grades in most of the courses I would need to become an Engineer, and not the kind that drove trains! 

I wanted to study environmental engineering as that held the most interest for me. The times they are a changing and I knew that anything environmental would be cutting edge for quite a while into the future. I was also confident that I could bring my grades up in the required sciences and a couple of summer classes had rounded out the requirements. 

I was still a little bit surprised that I got accepted into such a prestigious university. My main concern remained that, even if I got some bursaries or grants, I might be unable to fund the rest of my education. It would likely approach $150,000 before all was said and done to get my degree.  

I knew in the discipline I was in that I would be making good money almost immediately, but I still had to get to that point.  

It was not often that those thoughts weren’t consuming my mind.  I was always worried about funds and how I could make enough money to stay for four years.
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Chapter Two – A Busy Roommate
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My roommate was a cool girl. Turned out she was from a small town too.  She had come from Bandera, Texas so being both small town girls we hit it off well.  She rode horses too and told me a lot about Bandera as we spent more time together.  She still owned horses and told me we would have to go back and ride together some time. I figured that would be just awesome. 

We both loved country music and we were close to the same size, being more on the petite side. We quickly found out we had a lot in common, so it made the transition a lot easier for me. It was like having a friend you had known for years.  

This was Sammy’s second year, so she was able to teach me a lot about campus, getting around and other stuff. I really felt lucky that she was my roommate.  I think she was the main reason I got on the cheer squad as I was told early on that freshmen hardly ever made the team. I suppose it was my gymnastics training paying off and combined with my size I was an ideal cheerleader size. 

Even with classes and cheerleading I still had to find a job that would work. I did find a retail job that fit with my schedule. After a few months however, I realized that it was unlikely I would be able to make enough money there to stay in school. I progressively got more and more quiet and gloomy and frequently did not want to go anywhere.  My only outings were starting to be cheer practice. I looked forward to just being with the girls more than anything. 

Around the same time, I noticed that Sammy was going on more than a few dates and it didn’t appear she had a job. I knew by this point she was not on a scholarship.  She seemed to have some very nice clothes and always looked perfect when she was going out. I recall now as I think back that it was bit odd that I never met any of her dates. She said she did not date guys in school as that was just a recipe for disaster. I didn’t really get that point at all, where else would you meet guys our age? 

It was a couple of weeks later when Sammy showed up and found me crying on my bed. I was starting to think I was done. She asked what was wrong and I went into great detail about my family and financial situation. I said it was none of my business but asked her if she came from oil money or something. She laughed and said her family was poorer than dirt. The only reason they had a ranch and horses was because they inherited all of it. She was paying her own way too. I asked what kind of job she had and she said it wasn’t really a job. 

I probed further wondering how the heck she did it, and she told me that one of her profs was helping her. I had Professor Kelly for English Lit too so when she told me that was who it was I asked if she was grading papers or what? Again, she chuckled at me and said it was impossible to make this much cash doing that. She pulled a wad of hundred-dollar-bills from her pocket and told me she had made it in three hours just for having fun.  There was $1,000 dollars there on the bed. I was absolutely shocked. What kind of fun? What did she have to do for that much money? She came clean and told me she got paid for going on “dates”. 
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