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The knock on the door of the dorm room was followed by a loud shout.

“Can you get that, Casey?”

“Yeah, sure,” I called back to my roommate, Emily.

I threw the magazine I’d been reading on the coffee table then dropped my feet down from the sofa. The lump in my throat was there as soon as I sat up because I knew it was Emily’s girlfriend at the door. The fact that her arrival made me jittery felt utterly ridiculous, but there was no shaking it off when I got up. Walking across the room, I took a moment to compose myself at the door before opening it. The cheeky smile that greeted me was followed by a comment in a similar vein.

“There’s my favorite girl in the whole wide world,” Olivia said and let out a giggle.

“Shut up,” I protested. “It’s not me you’re here to see.”

“Oh, it is,” Olivia went on and winked when she put a finger to her lips for a second before pulling it away. “Keep it between you and me though. Don’t tell Emily that I’m just using her to get to you.”

“Yeah, sure you are,” I said in a droll voice. “Come on in.”

I turned to walk back across the room and the mischievous remarks followed me.

“What, no kiss?” Olivia joked as she walked inside and closed the door. “That’s a disappointment.”

I moved back to the sofa without responding, but there was no keeping the smile from my face. Leaving home for college had been a big wrench for me, but my worries about how I would cope with the change had been eased when I was put in a dorm room with Emily. She was a sweetheart and had helped me tremendously to find my feet.

Meeting her girlfriend for the first time had been a revelation. Olivia was the kind of girl I dreamed of being, with her brash, confident, carefree attitude to life being something I aspired to. I’d been taken aback by her flirty teasing when we were first introduced me, but I’d quickly grown to like the games she played. It seemed she was in the mood for one of them.

She followed me to the sofa and dropped down beside me, with her thigh casually pressing against mine igniting more than nerves in me. I forced myself not to look at the way her short skirt hitched higher on her thighs to put an expanse of smooth skin on show and gulped down a heavy breath before asking a question.

“Where are you two heading this evening?”

“No real plans,” Olivia answered. “Just agreed to meet up and take it from there. What about you, what are your plans for this evening?”

“Just relax here,” I told her.

“Boring,” she teased me in a sing-song voice and let out another cheeky giggle.

“Shut up,” I squealed and felt the blush on my cheeks

“You need to get out more,” Olivia went on. “College isn’t just for studying you know.”

“Yeah, I know,” I said a bit too defensively and shrugged my shoulders.

What she was saying was right, but I’d always been a bit of an introvert. That meant getting out and meeting people wasn’t something I’d ever been very good at. Most of the time I was fine when I got over the initial hurdle and got to know someone. However, putting myself out there in the first place had always been a challenge I struggled with, and the worries increased tenfold when it came to relationships.

Kisses at a party were about as far as I’d ever gone and it took a few glasses of alcohol for me to even do that. I’d hoped leaving home for college would put me in an environment where I could free myself from the angst, but it hadn’t happened yet.

“You should come out with us,” Olivia said and clapped a hand down on my knee.

“Oh, no, no, no,” I protested. “You’re a couple and I don’t intend to be a third wheel.”

“You wouldn’t be,” Olivia insisted. “You...”

“What did I tell you about annoying my roommate?”

The interruption made us look across the room to where Emily was leaning against the frame of her door watching us.

“What..., I wasn’t annoying her,” Olivia said and patted her hand on my knee again.

This time she kept it in place and I could feel the heat of it through my jeans. It made me jerk my leg away from her.

“I was just telling her she needed to get out there,” Olivia went on. “She’s not going to have much fun sitting in the dorm room waiting for something to come to her.”

“I don’t know about that,” Emily said as she pushed herself away from the door to walk towards us. “Maybe she just needs to find out how good the fun can be, and she’ll go chasing it.”

“Definitely worked for me,” Olivia said in a laughing voice.

I squirmed a little away from her, with my eyes narrowing as my gaze flitted between the two of them.

“Shouldn’t you be going now?” I eventually asked to break the silence.

“Might be more enjoyable to stay here,” Olivia said.

Her hand settled on my knee for a third time and I swallowed hard to rid myself of the lump in my throat. My gaze flitted between them again, with Emily coming to a stop at the coffee table.

“What’s going on?” I asked anxiously.

I saw the look they shared and the smiles on their faces felt a little disconcerting. It was a sign they’d cooked up something between them and that I might be at the center of it.

“Olivia had one too many tequilas the other night and let a secret slip,” Emily said.

I pulled my knee away from Olivia’s touch again. The atmosphere felt charged and it made my heartbeat race as the room went silent until I had to break it.

“What secret?”

“A fantasy of mine,” Olivia said. “Wasn’t sure Emily would like it, but she was all for playing a game.”

I was acutely aware of the rise and fall of my chest as I took in heavier breaths.

“We just need to find the right person and we both agreed who that should be,” Emily said.

“Oh wait, wait,” I blurted out as I leapt to my feet.

“Kills two birds with one stone,” Olivia went on when she stood up. “We get to play out a fantasy and you get to find out what you’re missing.”

My jaw dropped as she stepped forward and I nearly tripped over the end of the coffee table when I backed up. My hand went down to it, so I could steady myself and I scrambled away from the sofa.

“Don’t say no,” Emily went on. “It’ll be amazing.”

I found myself backing up across the room, with two pretty girls following me. It was the sort of thing I fantasized about. The fact that it was actually happening for real had my head in a spin.

“Wait,” I said when I bumped against the wall and put up a hand.

“No waiting,” Olivia said and knocked my arm aside. “It’s time for you to find out.”

I barely got the chance to take a breath before she darted forward to plant her lips on mine. It was no tease. She trapped my head against the wall, with her tongue flickering into my mouth to play with mine as she pressed her curves against me.

“Fuck,” I gasped when she backed off and looked at my roommate. “This is crazy.”

“Yeah,” Emily agreed and smiled. “But a little crazy every now and again is good for you.”

“Isn’t it just,” Olivia said.

She grabbed hold of one of my wrists, with Emily holding the other. It put me under the control of two confident, sexy girls, who were going to take me in hand, and I gave in to them as they led me across the room. Their giggling elation was intoxicating and the nerves I’d been feeling were now tinged with arousal.

I was taken inside Emily’s bedroom and shoved against the door after it was slammed shut. Both girls moved in front of me and my wrist was grabbed again by Olivia. I looked down to the way my hand was pulled to the hem of her short skirt.

“Are you going to be a bad girl?” she teased me.

She let go of my wrist, but I kept my fingertips pressed against the smooth, silky skin of her thigh when she leaned in to another kiss. That ended with her embracing Emily right in front of me and their gazes came to me when their lips parted.

“She’s got a cute figure,” Olivia said.

“Yeah,” Emily agreed and I looked down to her fingers toying with the bottom of my t-shirt.

“Let’s see what it’s like,” Olivia went on.

She grabbed at my t-shirt as well and I let out a loud gasp as the pair of them took it from me. I felt the rush of emotions when their gazes fixed on my semi-naked torso, but nothing more was said before they both leaned in. Tremors ripped through my body when their lips caressed on my neck.

The soft kisses made my skin tingle and I closed my eyes as I pressed back harder against the door. Hands grabbed at my bra to pull it down, with the caress of lips slowly sliding lower on my body. I let out a strained curse through gritted teeth when both my nipples were taken at the same time. It engulfed me in hot palpitations that threatened to buckle my knees.

The sucking on my nipples turned them into sensitive, erect beads, with every touch sending shudders down my body. It was making me so wet, and I could feel the rippling spasms of my thigh muscles when I squeezed my legs tightly together.

“Get her to the bed,” Olivia urged when she backed off.

Emily tightened her lips around my nipple to pull on it until it popped free of her mouth. My wrists were grabbed again to lead me over to the bed, but it was Olivia who sat down at the bottom of it.

“She’ll show you,” Emily teased when she moved right behind me and settled her hands on my hips. “And it’ll probably be shaved.”

My gaze fixed on the smooth skin of Olivia’s thighs as I immediately sank to my knees before her.

“But you have to make me show,” Olivia joked and kept her legs clamped tightly together.

“Make the bitch show,” Emily urged when she dropped to her knees behind me.

She loosened the clasp of my bra to take it from me. My automatic instinct was to cover up my bare breasts, but I resisted the impulse. It was time to let the girl I wanted to be come out and I felt the pulsing beat of hot blood flushing my skin when I put my hands on Olivia’s knees. She made me work to part them, but I finally did it. The chance to see more was taken away when she pushed the material of her skirt in between her thighs.

“Show me how much you want it,” she said and grabbed the hem of her top to drag it up her curvy figure.

The thin, lacy material of her bra revealed a glimpse of her pert nipples and I slid my tongue slowly around my lips as I stared at them. It was the hands coming around my waist from behind that broke the spell and I looked down to the button of my jeans being loosened.

There was no holding in a gasping curse. I was about to experience my first time in the middle of a threesome with two hot girls. It seemed like a dream, but my jeans being dragged over the curve of my hips was real. My panties came down with the denim to put my naked skin on show and it set me off.

I shoved my hands hard against Olivia’s inner thighs to spread them further apart and ducked down to kiss on her smooth skin. It set my pulse hammering, with the flush of heat between my thighs making me wetter still as I gave in to being the bad girl I wanted to be. My mind was on fire as I kissed higher on the bare skin.

It was Olivia who grabbed at the hem of her skirt to pull on it and she squirmed around as she hitched the material up around her waist. Her lacy panties matched her bra and gave me a glimpse of her flushed pussy lips through the transparent material.

“Yeah, take what you want,” Olivia urged and tangled her fingers in my hair to pull my head right in between her thighs.

At the same time, I squirmed around as I was stripped of my jeans and underwear. It left me naked in the middle of two girls and my head jerked up when a spank cracked on my ass.

“Fuck,” I gasped as my face screwed up into a grimace.

“Heightens the pleasure,” Olivia said in a giggling rasp of breath when she dragged my head back down between her thighs.

Another spank landed to make me wince, but I kept my focus on kissing all the way to the panties this time. Olivia spread her legs wider and got a hand to the back of my head. There was no need for her to encourage me though. Getting my lips on the lacy material fueled my desires and I flicked out my tongue to lick on her pussy through her panties.

Another stinging spank made my skin burn, but it was followed by fingers sinking into my flesh, and I dragged my head up when my buttocks were spread. I looked up to catch Olivia’s gaze. She reached behind her back to loosen her bra and my eyes went to her naked tits.

“Come get me,” she said and scrambled all the way onto the bed.

As I followed, she loosened her skirt.

“Take it from me,” she said and lifted her butt up from the covers.

I grabbed hold to drag the short skirt down her legs. When I’d taken it from her, I tossed it on the floor and eagerly got in between her spread thighs on all fours. I was aware of Emily getting on the bed behind me, but my attention was fully on the way Olivia slipped her fingers under the side of her panties to slowly ease them aside.

“Told you she’d be shaved,” Emily said.

A glance back showed her gaze between her girlfriend’s smooth thighs and I could barely believe I was getting to do the same when I returned my attention to Olivia.

“It feels so sleek,” she said and put her free hand between her thighs to graze her fingertips on her shaved skin.

It was such a temptation and just how much I wanted her hit me hard. She pulled her hand from between her thighs to offer it to me and a hot shiver rippled down my spine when I eagerly took her fingers in my mouth to suck them.

“Come get more,” she urged and dragged her panties further aside.

She let out a squealing gasp as I darted my head forward. Kissing on her shaved skin let me feel just how silky it was. I could taste her too and it built my lust for more. Flicking out my tongue, I started licking. It was only when Olivia slid a hand between her thighs that I stopped, but only for a second.

The way she stretched her pussy open showed me her glistening pink skin and I wanted it. I wanted it so badly and my kisses on the slick skin turned to frantic licking that brought out Olivia’s giggling glee. It wasn’t only her being pleasured though.

Hands on my hips pulled my ass higher, with Emily’s lick wiggling in between my buttocks. We were going from roommates to lovers in the blink of an eye and she was clearly as eager for that as I was. Her grip spread my cheeks and I let out a muffled groan when her tongue rimmed around my asshole.

Olivia got a hand on my head to keep me in place. The fingers of her other hand slid down across her bare belly and kept going until she was circling touches on her clitoris. Watching her play up close excited me more and I gave in to strong impulses by sliding my tongue into her wet pussy.

“Yes,” she gasped as her body stretched out.

She lifted her butt up and pushed herself against me, and the sound of her cries grew louder as I gave her what she so obviously craved. I kept licking her out as Emily’s tongue slid down from my asshole to my pussy lips. The touch set my libido alight. I pushed back to get what I was giving Olivia and shudders ripped through me when I felt the wiggling penetration.

I eventually tried to pull up to get a breath, but Olivia tightened her thighs around my head to keep me in place. She started slapping her fingertips on her clitoris and her back slowly arched up as she took herself close. Her cries of yes became desperate as her excitement mounted to breaking point.

She pushed herself harder against me in the last seconds, with the sexual tension making her body stretch out tautly. I forced my tongue as deep as I could to eat her out as she pressed her fingers hard against her clitoris and when the orgasm came it turned her into a hot mess.

The pressure on my head eased as she writhed around and it allowed me to back off. I watched a girl cum hard as I was licked out from behind and it wasn’t all I got. Emily’s thumb pressed against my anus and it was the dirtiest feeling in the world. The pressure increased to break the clenching of my sphincter and my mouth opened wide.

Olivia saw the expression on my face and grabbed my hair to pull my head back down between her thighs. It forced my lips against her shaved skin and her excitement came to a high as mine exploded to climax.

Emily slipped her thumb deeper and the pulsing contractions made my asshole grip around the penetration to give me my first anal orgasm. The intensity of feelings left me writhing uncontrollably, with my roommate’s tongue buried inside my pussy as I lost all control. It ripped the strength from my body to eventually make me slump down in a limp heap.

“See how good that is,” Emily said when she backed off.

Her hand cracked down on my naked ass to make me squeal and she spanked me again before starting to rip off her clothes.

“And a good girl always gives back,” she went on. “Isn’t that right, Olivia?”

“Yes,” Olivia said.

She released her grip on my hair to let me lift my head and I saw her gaze come to mine.

“We’re going to give back, right?” she said.

I didn’t need to say a word. Emily finished undressing then moved past me to get in position on her knees straddling her girlfriend’s head.

“And I need both,” she said and pushed down.

She started to grind her pussy on Olivia’s mouth, and the sound of her groans was a sign she was riding a stiff tongue. I couldn’t really see anything, but it was still thrilling to be right there when two pretty girls were fucking.

Emily eventually threw herself onto all fours and maneuvered herself into position, with her pussy over her girlfriend’s pretty face. I could see this time and watched Olivia reach up to brush her fingers along the flushed pussy lips. When she dropped her hand back down, she looked at me.

“You heard her,” she said. “The dirty little slut wants both.”

She lifted her head to kiss on the pussy then wiggled her tongue in between the slick, swollen lips. The chance was there for me to try more on my first time and it was too good to miss. I got on all fours to crawl forward until my face was inches from my roommate’s bubble butt.

“Spank it,” Emily gasped when she dropped her head to a pillow.

I hesitated, but it was a game I wanted to play and I lifted a hand to swat it on Emily’s butt.

“Harder,” she urged.

I saw Olivia’s hands grab on curvy hips to hold on and could hear the kinky sounds of the way she fervently reamed out wet cunt with her tongue. It spurred me on to swing my hand more forcefully. The loud clap of it smacking on naked skin was followed by the sound of groans and I looked at a red hand mark starting to glow on the pale skin.

It made me spank Emily again and her shouted encouragement kept me swinging my hand until it looked like her skin was burning. I took my chance to lean in and kiss on her cheeks, before sliding the tip of my tongue along the crease of her ass.

“Yes,” she groaned.

She reached a hand back to grab her buttock and pulled on it. It got me a sight of her tiny, puckered hole and I gave her what she’d given me by rimming my tongue slowly around it. Her shouts for more made me rasp rougher licks across her asshole. She pulled harder on her cheek to keep herself exposed as she pushed down to grind on Olivia’s mouth.

“Give me a finger,” she groaned.

I let out a hoarse rasp of breath when I pulled my head back, but wasted no time covering my finger in spit before pressing it against Emily’s asshole. Feeling the protest of her sphincter to the pressure made me shiver, but I pushed harder to give her what she wanted. Her cries came out louder as the lubrication on my fingertip helped it ease past the clenching, and the sudden pop of her anus loosening up made me shudder.

“Yes, yes,” Emily groaned.

She pushed down to trap Olivia’s head on the covers, so she could grind on the soft lips. At the same time, I started to stroke my slippery finger into her tight hole. It changed the sound of her excitement to growling obscenities as the burn of arousal took her right to the edge. Her movements stopped in a heartbeat when her body tensed, but the moment of still was over just as quickly and I felt the strong spasms of her asshole around my finger as I slipped it in deep.

It ignited a burst of toe-curling pleasure that overwhelmed her and she writhed around in a frenzy on Olivia’s mouth, while I forced my finger deeper to experience the feeling of her anal muscles clamping around it. Her back eventually stretched out in a tight arch as her excitement soared to a high that finally broke to shudders which made her slump forward.
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