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Chapter 1

“Wow!” Grace Anderson, my
roommate, exclaimed when she came into our dorm. “Do you have a
secret admirer or something?”

I turned my head towards
her, looking up from my Statistics book. “Oh yeah, those.” The
flower arrangement stuck out in our small college dorm. The
arrangement was small, yet elegant, and obviously expensive. It
wasn’t loud or obnoxious, but it was as if some artist or master
florist curated and picked each flower. The gorgeous bouquet looked
like it should be painted and hung in a museum and the scents of
the different blooms mixed perfectly, giving off a subtle and
pleasant aroma.

“Yeah, those!” Grace said
in a sarcastic voice. “No really! This is like the third
arrangement this week!”

I sighed. At least she
didn’t see the perfume. Or the lingerie. Or the diamond earrings.
“It’s just…you know, people sending me sympathy flowers and such.”
I made up a story about how a distant Great Aunt had died and left
me a sum of money, which is how I was able to pay my tuition and
living expenses, despite having my scholarship pulled. When an
embezzler steals all your scholarship money and you find yourself
facing the streets, well, you get a little desperate. I shuddered
internally. No, I wasn’t going to think about him or that
night…

She raised a suspicious
brow at me. “Hmmm…I don’t see lilies or any other mourning
flowers…”

“Yeah, well, I told you
she was living in a commune in France when she died. Old hippies
are a strange bunch, huh?” I laughed it off, hoping it didn’t sound
too fake.

“Well, whatever. I’m sure
your Great Aunt Doreen was a nice woman, but I’m glad she left you
that money and you can stay for the next semester!”

“Yeah, me too.” It was
such a relief, after worrying about money and my tuition, to at
least have some peace and concentrate on my studies for this
semester. I’d already began applying for more grants and
scholarships to help cover the next semesters, but competition was
tough and I wasn’t sure I could get everything covered without a
job. Even though I didn’t have to worry for another couple of
months, I started working at the library for a couple of hours a
week, and my plan was to sock that money away for
emergencies.

Of course, there was one
way I could get all the money- perhaps even more money than I could
ever earn for the rest of my life. I shivered. The Club. That would
solve all my worries, but what would it do to me? To surrender my
body to those men and let them use me as they wanted. My traitorous
pussy, of course, had other ideas. Here I was, trying to study for
my Statistics quiz and all I could think of was multiple cocks
fucking me at the same time. My pussy was getting damp, thinking of
that night, my body opened up and used and abused by everyone in
the Playroom. Hands roaming over my body, lips kissing every inch
of me and blue, magnetic eyes staring at me with lust, watching me
get taken over and over again before fucking me himself. God, it’s
been weeks, but the memory was fresh in my mind. Every chance I get
– when Grace was out or at class, I’d play with myself in my room,
fingering my pussy until I came. I’d even ordered a toy – this big,
fleshy dildo that I kept locked in my drawer. The first time I used
it, I came so hard I almost passed out.
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