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	Chapter 1

	 

	Spring Break was in one week.

	College spring breaks have a reputation for being wild, but I’m pretty sure my sorority’s spring break is the wildest. And I do mean wild in every definition of the word: uncivilized, unruly, passionate. Expressive of wilderness and wildlife.

	You might say my sorority is really into wildlife.

	Especially well-hung, hairy, horny hominids. That kind of wildlife. You know what they say about big feet…

	My name is Grace Lopez and I’m a junior at university. I belong to Beta Gamma Phi–Beta Phi for short. This will be my third spring break in the forest camping with the sasquatches. But there’s one thing I’ve never tried before. 

	Anal.

	Spring break is the perfect time to try new things, but can my ass handle a bigfoot’s giant cock?

	I told this to my best friend Hannah while we were hanging out in her room in the sorority house one day. We were both sitting on her bed, and she was on her phone choosing a song to play while we chatted about the preparations for next week. Hannah is a senior, president of the sorority, and in the running for this year’s valedictorian. She isn’t just smart; she’s also one of the most beautiful women I’ve ever seen, with waving orange hair, delicate freckles, and curves for days. Her breasts could launch a thousand ships.

	When I told her my backdoor dilemma, she said, “That’s easy to solve.” 

	“It is?”

	She looked away from her phone. “It’s all about preparation. We just gotta prep your tight little asshole a bit.” She jumped off her bed and opened a drawer in her dresser. She pulled out a large dildo. “No wait, better start easy.” She held up a smaller dildo. It was about seven inches long and an inch and a half thick.

	“Baby’s first dildo,” Hannah said. “I haven’t used this since I was a wee freshman.”

	It did look small in comparison to the cocks we were used to fucking, but perfect for my virgin ass.

	“Have fun with this one,” Hannah said, “and let me know when you’re ready to level up.” She handed it to me, then said, “Actually, do you want help? I bet you’ll loosen up faster with some help.”

	“Oh, um, sure.”

	“Take off your clothes and lie down.”

	Hannah had seen me naked many times before, seen me fucked by our special woodland friends. We’d kissed a few times, but we’d never had sex before, just the two of us. I took off my clothes and lay on her bed as instructed, feeling both nervous and excited. She grabbed a bottle of lube out of her drawer and set it on the bedside table.
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