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Kristy and Denise grew even closer together since their weekend fling. Denise moved down to Kristy's bed and they began sleeping together every night.

On campus they were inseparable as ever studying in the library, eating lunch in the quad, and hanging out between classes. Kristy felt a little different inside, a little nervous about what people would think if they knew.

The break was coming up and the girls decided to go to Kristy's for the week.

Kristy worried about her parents finding out so she called her mother one night to talk when Denise was not around.

‘Hi Mom, can we talk for a bit?’

‘Sure, what's up hon?’

‘Mom, Denise and I hooked up.’

‘Hooked up in the sense of two girls?’

‘Yes,’ Kristy nervously said.

‘How long ago?’

‘A week.’

‘Hmmm, to be honest, I expected it to happen years ago given how inseparable both of you are at school. You have lived together for what 4 or 5 years?’

‘Really?’

‘Yes and don't worry. When I was your age, I had a few flings as well that you dad never knew about.’

‘Mom, don't kid about this.’

‘I am not kidding Kristy. I had a few flings in college with two girls my age and one older.’

‘Really, how did you deal with it?’

‘Well, people are more open now, but you still have to be careful. Back then there was a stigmatism associated with being lesbian or bisexual; it is still there today but not as bad.’

‘That makes me feel better. Thanks.’

‘Who else knows?’

‘You are the only one I told and I don't think Denise told anyone yet.’

‘Your secret is safe with me hon. Let me handle your father. I doubt he would be surprised but let me handle him and get back to you.’

‘Thanks, mom, you are the best.’

‘Anything for my girl.’

‘Mom, thanks. You have no idea how nervous I have been about mentioning this to you.’

‘You know I am pretty open and went to a school with a strong girl to guy ratio so I tend to be more open about those things.’

‘Thanks, Mom. I have to run and meet Denise at the library. Talk to you in a couple of days.’

‘Talk to you soon hon. Bye’

Kristy hung up the phone and her mom, Janet, thought about how she would broach the subject with her husband. She was sure he suspected something, but it was good that they had that initial talk so she could gauge his feelings on the subject before Kristy and Denise came out.

The girls met at the library studying and gossiping for a couple of hours before heading back to their suite. They chatted with friends and acted like nothing was any different than before.

The girls washed up and got ready for bed both wearing tight t-shirts and cotton panties snuggling up together hugging and giving each other a kiss.

Kristy woke up in the middle of the night staring at Denise listening to her breathe. She looked so beautiful in the moonlight and felt something stir deep inside of her. There was a glow about Denise and she kissed her forehead before going back asleep.

The rest of the week the girls went about their business with classes and exams. One of the frat guys approached Kristy about Denise and she blew him off telling him that she was not interested in anything that had to do with them, class related or otherwise.

Both Kristy and Denise had a special glow about themselves on campus, they were always close but now they moved beyond friendship to being lovers. The secret bond between the two of them seemed to grow stronger every day.

Friday night rolled around and the girls were more interested in spending some quiet time together so they let their roommates head out for the night.

They sat together on the couch in their room and looked at each other with loving eyes.

Kristy took the initiative sliding her hand down her cotton panties rubbing her clit as Denise bit her bottom lip and slid her hand down her panties.

Both girls rubbed their clits and smiled at each other as their free hands slid across the couch to hold one another. Their fingers intertwined and thumbs rubbed the others hands as they quickly approached their orgasms.
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