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Chapter 1: Izzying It In
“Room three-oh-one,” Izzy said to herself, following the instructions she had been given. The sun was already starting to set, so she had to hurry before her roommate decided to go to sleep. She could have arrived earlier, but that little bee at the flowerbed near the dorms was just so cute! “Room three-oh-one,” she repeated.
She finally got to the room at the end of the hallway. Thank goodness it had the number carved and painted on the door. Everything was so similar here that Izzy feared she was going to get lost a lot.
She reached for the knob, but stopped herself. This room had been assigned to her, and she had even been given the key, so she could simply go in, right? Then again, another person was already living there. Maybe simply intruding would be a bad idea. Izzy nodded to herself and decided to knock a happy melody.
There was a shuffling sound and a moment later the door creaked open.
“Yes?” Asked the girl on the other side.
“Hi new friend!” Izzy said. “I’m Izzy! I’m your new roommate!”
“New… Oh!” The girl opened the door all the way. She had a very wild hairdo, as if a tiny, tiny hurricane had passed over her head. “Come in.”
Izzy stepped in. It was a fairly small room, with two beds on each side and a large desk separating them, and two wardrobes flanked the door. One of the beds was a total mess of balled up blankets, clothes, and magazines. The other one was neatly made and even looked new. Izzy wondered which one would be hers. The one with magazines was tantalizing.
“The Hall Director said you’d be coming, but I thought it’d be tomorrow.”
“Oh, yeah, that’s kinda my fault,” Izzy replied. “I didn’t really know how long it would take me to arrive, so I said four days, but I just came in three!”
“I see,” said the girl. “Well, sorry for the mess, anyway.” She then sat on the magazine bed, which Izzy found a bit disappointing. “You said your name is Izzy, right? Mine is Sunny Starscout.”
Izzy sat on her new bed and placed her handbag down. “Nice to meet you!”
“So, where in the world do you live that took you three whole days to come?”
“Bridlewood!”
Sunny blinked in surprise. “Really? That’s not very far. A few hours by plane at most.”
Izzy giggled. “Well, I didn’t have enough money for a plane ticket, so I came by bus, then I had to stop to make some money, then I took a second bus, then I stopped again for a bit more money, then another bus ride, and now I’m here!”
“I… see…” Sunny scratched the side of her head and cocked her head. “Well, uh… You can put your clothes in that wardrobe. Uhm, I’m normally not this messy, I just had, uh, a very important paper to turn in, and I didn’t get much sleep, so…”
“It’s ok!” Izzy said. She opened her baggage and began taking out her clothes and some of the crafts she was more proud of. She set the macaroni crown on her side of the desk and started taking her clothes inside the wardrobe. Once that was done, she put her case under the bed and sat back down.
Sunny was tapping away at her phone with a huge frown.
“Is something wrong?” Izzy asked.
“Huh?” Sunny looked up at her. “Oh, uh, no. I’m just having an argument with a friend.”
Izzy blinked. ‘Argument’ and ‘friend’ didn’t seem like words that could be used like that in a sentence. “Why would you argue with a friend?”
“Cuz he’s being an idiot.”
“What?”
Sunny sighed, then tapped some more on her phone and showed the screen to Izzy. “What do you see here?”
“Oh! I love guessing games!” Izzy said and looked at the phone’s screen. It was a picture of some kind of dusty painting depicting a sort of battlefield. The center of the image had what appeared to be some sort of cannon pointing to the sky with some white smoke coming out of it. “Is it a cannon?”
“Thank you!” Sunny said. “This picture depicts the victory of the Maretime Duchy last century. They celebrated it by firing a load of flour to the air. But my idiot friend Hitch insists that it looks like a penis!”
Izzy raised an eyebrow and looked again at the picture. “I mean… Now that I look at it… It kinda does.”
“What?”
“Yeah, here,” she said, pointing near the cannon’s muzzle. “It was drawn like a dome, so it gives it that penisy look. It also looks to be on the wheels instead of in the middle, and it makes it look a bit like a ballsack. And the white cloud kinda looks liquidy, so...”
Sunny stared at her with an open mouth, then looked again at her picture. “You… But this is an antique representation of an important event in the history of this town! It cannot look like a penis!”
Izzy shrugged. “I dunno what to tell ya. Maybe whoever painted it was horny.”
Sunny sighed defeatedly. “But why would they do it? Did they have no respect for their own history?”
“It could also mean your friend is horny. I know I start seeing boobs everywhere when I’m in the mood.”
“Heh, maybe he… Wait, what?”
“Oh! One time I saw this flower that totally looked like a vag, so I drew it, but then I knew if someone saw it they would maybe make fun of me, so I hid it the best I could, drawing more flowers around.” Izzy giggled at that. “People knew what it really was, but they were too ashamed to admit they knew.”
“Uhm…”
“So maybe your friend is horny… Or maybe he just instinctively knows what the artist was feeling. These things are very difficult to determine unless you know the other person.”
“No, wait, go back,” Sunny said. “You said you… see boobs?”
Izzy nodded, feeling her many curls scratch her face. “Yep! Like, the other day I was at Crystal Tea Room and Alphabittle served me a strawberry pudding with a cherry on top. It tots was a boob.” She giggled. “I kinda felt bad for eating it.”
“So you’re… Into girls?”
Now Izzy cocked her head. “Into girls? Well, I’ve never been in a girl before. Or a guy.” Sunny stared at her for a moment, and Izzy gasped excitedly. “Oh! You like staring contests too?”
“No,” Sunny said. “I mean, not right now… I meant to ask if you are interested in girls. Romantically speaking.”
“Well, yeah,” Izzy replied with a wave of her hand. “I mean, who doesn’t like girls?”
“Girls normally don’t like other girls,” Sunny said, and Izzy noticed her cheeks were turning a bit red. Was she feeling sick? “But, uh… I’m glad you’re very open about it.”
Izzy gave out a hearty laugh. “That’s what everyone’s always told me. ‘Izzy, you’re too open!’, ‘Izzy, you’re too sparkly!’, ‘Izzy, put that down before you set the town on fire!’. But I don’t see why that’s bad. If you like something, you like it, am I right?”
“I guess so.”
“But… It is kinda lonely…” Izzy said, and felt her own sparkle dim. “I know I’m not like other girls, I’m not stupid. But I don’t see why that’s a problem, you know?”
Sunny nodded slowly. “Well, I don’t know about your hometown, but here everyone’s a lot more open minded. Many people I know are very open about their preferences.”
Izzy shook her head. “It’s not… It’s not only a preference…”
“What do you mean?”
“Well…” Izzy pondered this for a moment. Should she tell Sunny? Back in Bridlewood, everyone knew about her condition, so she knew it wasn’t something horrible. But even she had considered that, maybe, that was the reason nobody ever wanted to be around her for more than necessary. She had just made a friend in Sunny, and she didn’t want to lose it, but… Weren’t friends supposed to be there for you no matter what?
“Hey, if you don’t want to tell me, it’s ok,” Sunny said with a small smile.
Did Izzy want to tell her? It wasn’t exactly something you told everyone the moment you met them, but… Well, if they were going to be living together, Sunny was going to find out sooner or later. Izzy supposed she could simply tell her right now.
Taking a deep breath, Izzy looked straight at Sunny’s eyes. “Well… I have a… uhm, a thing… that girls don’t usually have.” Sunny simply kept listening in silence, so Izzy continued. “So, basically, I am a girl, as you can see. I have a feminine voice, and I have boobs… And I also have a penis.”
Sunny’s expression didn’t change. “Excuse me, what?”
“I have a penis,” Izzy repeated. “I, uhm… I’ve always had it. But I’m a girl, through and through. So…”
“You…” Sunny started, and Izzy simply waited in silence. “Are you serious?” Izzy nodded. “This is amazing!”
Izzy blinked. “What?”
“I’ve never met a person like you before! I thought it was a lie! Do you also have a vagina?”
“Nope.”
“Interesting!” Sunny said, then reached out to the desk and grabbed a small notebook, where she started scribbling something. Izzy tried to read, but Sunny started speaking again. “Does it function like a normal penis? What size is it? Does it change much from soft to erect?” She then gasped and looked straight at Izzy’s eyes. “Can I see it?”
For the first time in her life, Izzy didn’t know how to reply. She simply sat there for a very long second. No one had ever shown any interest in her like that. This was new, and Izzy felt her heart make a joyful leap. Sunny wanted to know more about her, to really get to know her! Izzy felt tears forming in her eyes, but she held them back. She didn’t want her new friend to worry.
So she smiled broadly. “Sure!” She then stood up and unbuckled her jeans, then pulled them down along with her panties. She stepped forward to get them off her feet and presented her crotch to Sunny, who was looking at it with rapt attention.
“Is this its full size?” Sunny asked as she continued scribbling on her notebook.
“I’m a grower, not a shower,” Izzy replied, feeling the cold breeze caress her dick. Strangely, it started growing a bit. Was it because another person was looking at it?
“Can…” Sunny began. “Can I touch it?”
Izzy nodded, and stepped closer as Sunny put her notebook and pen away. She was so close that she could feel Sunny’s hot breathing on her crotch, and her dick seemed to like it, as it twitched a bit. Sunny then reached out and placed a finger on it, tapping it. She then wrapped it with two fingers and lifted it so she could look at her balls. Izzy didn’t know why, but she was liking this very much. Someone else’s touch on her dick, and the attention and the breathing.
She just couldn’t avoid it, as her heart pounded against her chest and her breathing became heavier, her dick simply started growing in Sunny’s hand, getting harder against her warm touch, pointing directly at her face. For a reason she did not understand, she felt some amount of pride when Sunny’s expression became surprised and awed as her dick just kept growing.
Sunny wrapped her whole hand around it, and then the other hand below, and her dick just kept growing. When she finally reached full mast, the tip of her dick was almost touching Sunny’s nose. She shivered every time Sunny breathed out.
“It’s so big…”
Of course, Izzy knew exactly how long it was, but she had always thought it was average. She had never really been able to confirm this information. Alphabittle had never wanted to lend her his dirty magazines.
“Thanks,” was all she said, feeling an odd sense of pride at the comment.
Sunny let a hand drift down and cup her balls. Izzy gasped at the feeling of Sunny’s fingers moving about down there. With her other hand, Sunny started slowly pumping her shaft with long motions, going from the base to the tip and back. Izzy couldn’t keep breathing only through her nose. Sunny’s hands were really soft, but they also had a strong grip.
“How big is it?” Sunny asked as her hands kept working.
For a moment, Izzy didn’t hear the question. It took her a couple of seconds to even register the words. “Uhm… about ten inches…”
That made Sunny’s cheeks redden a bit more. She then gave her dick a little kiss, sending a wave of electricity through Izzy’s body, making her gasp. Sunny smiled and gave her another kiss, and another. She then stuck out her tongue and gave it a little lick, getting a tiny whimper from Izzy. And before Izzy could even begin to recover, Sunny pressed her lips against Izzy’s dick and pushed.
Izzy watched with equal parts of fascination and lust how her dick slowly began disappearing inside Sunny’s mouth. It was wet and hot and it felt oh so good. So this was what it felt like being inside a girl? It was amazing!
When Sunny barely got half of her dick inside her mouth, she sucked, making Izzy moan like she had never moaned before. Sunny pulled her head back, but just as Izzy’s glans began showing, she pushed herself again, getting half the dick inside again. She did it again, and her hand started pumping the rest of the dick.
Izzy was in complete bliss. She didn’t know what to think or what to do, so she simply let Sunny do her thing, feeling so much pleasure that she couldn’t think of anything but Sunny. It was better than anything she had felt in her life. Without even thinking, she shot her hands up and grabbed Sunny’s head, if only to simply have something to do with them. Sunny didn’t seem to mind.
A pressure began building at the base of her dick, and Izzy knew what was going to happen. She tried to stop it, to hold it back. She didn’t want this to end. She wanted to keep feeling Sunny’s lips and tongue and fingers on her dick. But alas, she just couldn’t stop the pleasure, and she couldn’t stop herself from reaching her climax.
It was with a groan that was more a whine or a whimper that Izzy felt the floodgates being overcome, and she came. Her first and second shots went straight inside Sunny’s mouth, who had taken just a bit too long to take the penis out of her mouth. The third shot got half in Sunny’s mouth and half on her face. The rest of the shots fell on Sunny’s face and hair, covering her quite a lot. Even Izzy was surprised at the amount of cum she had produced.
Sunny gulped, swallowing down what had gone in her mouth, then licked the drops that were still dripping out. Izzy watched her work, half her face covered in cum, and she realized she had never seen anything hotter than this. She was immediately proven wrong when Sunny used both hands to recover as much cum from her face, cup it, and drink it.
“Whoa…”
Sunny licked her lips and grinned. “Do you always cum this much?”
“I… I don’t think so…”
“Can you go another round?”
Izzy looked down at her dick. It was still very hard and sensitive. She knew it was just a matter of seconds before it got soft again. But, then again, Izzy really wanted to feel good again. “I can try.”
Sunny smiled. She grabbed the hem of her sweater and pulled it up, revealing her naked torso. Her breasts weren’t small by any means, but they weren’t huge either. Just a bit smaller than Izzy’s own, but with pretty perky nipples that stood at attention. For a reason Izzy didn’t know, she thought those nipples were extremely enticing, so she leaned in and took one of them in her mouth, earning a shaky moan from Sunny.
With a hand she cupped Sunny’s free breast, feeling it warm to the touch. It was soft and firm. She sucked on the nipple as she played with the other one, earning more moans from Sunny, and Izzy placed her other hand on Sunny’s back to trap her, to stop her from getting away. Sunny’s nipple was a bit salty, but it didn’t really have much taste. And yet it was delicious. Izzy had always known she’d love doing this, but reality was even better.
Time was completely unimportant as she moved her mouth to the other nipple, not wanting to leave it without attention. Sunny didn’t make any attempts to stop her, so Izzy simply enjoyed herself, licking and sucking, twirling her tongue and pressing her lips.
“I-Izzy…” Sunny breathed heavily, and Izzy looked up at her. “Don’t you… Don’t you wanna go lower?”
For a moment, Izzy didn’t understand, then it clicked. She smiled and gave Sunny a kiss right in the middle of her breasts, then another just below, and another one. With her hands she traced the contour of Sunny’s breasts and down to the sides as she got lower and lower. Sunny’s breathing quivered when Izzy kissed her belly button, so Izzy gently blew on it, making Sunny’s entire body tremble.
Satisfied, Izzy kept her trek down until she met an obstacle. Sunny’s pajama bottoms. She looked up at Sunny, not knowing what to do.
“Do what you must,” Sunny breathed out.
Izzy nodded and grabbed the hem of the pants, then pulled them down. Sunny hefted herself up just a bit to help her, and Izzy quickly brought the pants to the ground. Only then did she notice she had taken Sunny’s panties as well. Her heart skipped a bit and she looked up, just to see Sunny’s legs closed, hiding the treasure behind. Izzy didn’t think much of it, and simply kissed Sunny’s knees before using her hands to slowly spread them.
As those toned legs parted, Izzy decided to close her eyes and kiss the inside of Sunny’s right leg. She didn’t want to spoil herself, so she simply kissed her way in, enjoying the sound of Sunny’s heavy breathing and the feeling of her small quivers. As she got deeper in, a strong scent assaulted Izzy’s nose, one that made her soft dick twitch. She almost opened her eyes, but managed to stop herself. Instead she gave Sunny’s thigh tiny licks along with her kisses.
Thanks to her hands, which had been caressing Sunny’s legs up and down, Izzy knew when she had gotten near enough to her prize. She gave one last suck on Sunny’s thigh and opened her eyes to finally take a look at what awaited her.
It was beautiful. A simple slit that ran between two slight mounds of flesh and a single bump on top. With a trembling hand Izzy reached out and gently pressed a finger on one of the mounds, making Sunny shiver. She slid her finger down, watching it move a bit with it. Then, a strong impulse overtook her and she blew a little at the slit, making Sunny’s entire body tremble as she gasped.
The scent was strong and inviting and Izzy just couldn’t hold herself back anymore. She stuck out her tongue and gave Sunny’s slit a long, wet, slow lick, earning a delightful moan. Izzy did it again and was rewarded instantly. Another lick, another moan. Well, Izzy wished she had been told how fun this was! And the taste was also pretty good! She pushed her tongue a bit more, and the slit gave in to allow it in until her lips touched Sunny’s. With her tongue inside the warm, wet canal, Izzy began kneading her lips as she cupped what she could of the juices Sunny produced.
A hand fell on the back of her head, and for a moment Izzy thought she was doing something wrong, but the hand just stood there, doing nothing. So, with a mental shrug, Izzy continued her ministrations, kissing and tonguing and slurping. Sunny’s moans were low and controlled, but they were pretty consistent, which Izzy took as a good sign.
Her dick twitched, and she realized she was really hard again. She could really go for a second round! Sure, she wanted to keep licking and sucking that delicious vagina, but her rod was demanding something else. Something more primal, more akin to instinct.
So she started lifting her body, dragging her tongue all the way from Sunny’s crotch, over her belly, passing her perky pretty breasts, and up. Sunny moaned again when Izzy smooched her neck, which was a bit salty, but also pretty tasty. She also grabbed Sunny’s breasts and kneaded them; it was just so much fun!
But, her burning crotch was demanding she move on, and Izzy agreed with it. She stopped savoring Sunny’s neck and leaned back, taking a hand to her dick and giving it slow pumps. Sunny looked at her, then at her dick, and her breathing became a bit more haggard.
“W-Wait,” she said, and Izzy stopped. “Can… A-Are you able to get me pregnant?”
Izzy blinked as she considered the question. “You know, I’ve never thought about it.”
“I see…” Sunny said, and Izzy could almost see the gears spinning in her mind. “I don’t really have condoms of your size…” She looked down at Izzy’s crotch again and bit her lip. “Well, uhm… Ok.”
She then pushed Izzy just a bit, then grabbed her by the shoulders and made her lie down on the bed. Once that done, Sunny climbed on top of Izzy, straddling her crotch and pressing her dick with her dripping pussy. It was so warm...
“Ok, so, this is what we’ll do,” Sunny said, breathing so heavily it sounded like she had run a marathon. “The moment you start feeling like cumming, you’ll tell me, so I can take it out, ok?”
Izzy nodded. That was a fairly easy thing to do, she thought.
With a nod of her own, Sunny lifted her hips, grabbed Izzy’s dick with a hand, and aimed the tip at her entrance. Izzy gulped, feeling her glans touch that warm and damp spot. Knowing that her first time was going to be with such a pretty, sexy girl made her happy, and, for some reason, it also made her nervous. She looked at the point where their sexes touched, and Izzy thought Sunny’s slit looked a tad too small for her dick. Was it going to fit? Was she going to hurt her new friend?
But Sunny didn’t seem to have such reservations. She simply let gravity do its thing, and her body ever so slowly descended, engulfing more and more dick. Izzy moaned as she felt the incredible tightness that gripped her dick. It felt so different from her hands, and so much better!
Sunny grabbed her shoulders to steady herself, and the look on her face was something Izzy couldn’t determine. She looked tired but also happy? Weird. He dick was already halfway inside Sunny, and Izzy felt like it was on fire. It was so hot and wet, she was sure it should hurt, but instead she felt so good. Sunny’s breathing was so heavy, and a drop of sweat ran down her face.
Another look down told Izzy that her dick was indeed a bit too large. Sunny’s pussy was stretching quite a lot. She guessed that was why it was so incredibly tight.
Finally, with a final moan, Sunny dropped herself all the way down, hilting herself on Izzy’s dick. Izzy had to bite her lip to stop herself from cumming again. She was so deep inside her friend, and it was so tight and warm and wet…
Sunny leaned in and kissed her, and Izzy was surprised at how soft her lips were. She let Sunny’s tongue in her mouth as soon as she felt it knocking, and she surrendered to Sunny’s invasion and conquest. Touching a tongue with her own also felt fantastic. Kind of raspy, sort of soft…
Then Sunny started moving her hips in circular motions, and Izzy moaned at how good it felt. Sunny didn’t let her think, as she stopped assaulting her mouth just to drop a bit to attack her neck. Izzy moaned and gasped as she felt Sunny’s lips and tongue licking and sucking on her neck, and Sunny’s hands groped her breasts and played with them, all the while Sunny’s crotch kept humping, massaging her dick.
And when Izzy thought she finally was starting to get used to all these new sensations, Sunny lifted her hips enough to let the cold air envelope half of Izzy’s dick, and quickly slammed them back down. Izzy half-screamed half-moaned, and her hands shot to Sunny’s hips, if only to have something to hold on to. Apparently, Sunny took this as a cue to pick up the pace.
Izzy threw her head back, feeling her tongue loll out and her eyes roll up. She couldn’t really see past the fog of pleasure in her mind, she couldn’t feel much more than the kisses on her neck and the impossible pleasure in her dick. Sunny’s pussy was so wonderfully tight that it should be impossible that it wasn’t hurting either of them.
And, as if Sunny wanted to keep proving Izzy’s ignorance, she let out a dragged out moan as her pussy suddenly contracted, and Izzy couldn’t help but accompany her with a moan of her own, feeling so much pressure in her dick she thought it was going to come off. And even then, Sunny barely stopped for a moment, and kept humping, gripping Izzy’s dick so much that it was getting ridiculous.
It wasn’t long before Izzy felt that pressure at the base of her dick that she knew so well. She was so close!
“Ah! S-Sun-” she tried to speak, but the pleasure was so much she could barely form a coherent thought. Honestly, she was surprised she even remembered to warn at all. “G-Gon… Ah! C-Cummph!”
Fortunately, Sunny’s head seemed to be clearer, as she immediately lifted her lips high enough so that Izzy’s dick dropped and slapped her tummy with a wet sound. Sunny then used her crotch to once again press her dick and smear more of her juices as she moved in circular motions.
Izzy couldn’t hold it back, and she felt her dick throb a moment before her torso was quickly covered in her own jizz. Rope after rope of semen stained her blouse, but she couldn’t even begin to care about it, as she was still too focused on the heavenly feeling of Sunny’s pussy caressing her length. That added sensation did nothing but drag out her climax, making her dick twitch several times more than usual, even if she had no more cum to shoot.
When her orgasm finally died down, Sunny decided to climb off and lie down next to her. She was as out of breath as Izzy, and her whole body was covered in a thin layer of sweat. Who knew sex could be so good and so tiring at the same time?
“That was amazing,” Sunny breathed. She used a hand to cup as much of Izzy’s cum as she could from her tummy and took it to her mouth, drinking it and then slurping her fingers clean.
“That’s so hot,” Izzy said, and just then she realized she was also very out of breath.
Sunny smiled. “You like me eating your cum? Well, you’re lucky yours is quite tasty.”
Izzy smiled too, but couldn’t say much more. Sudden exhaustion overtook her, and she felt her eyes closing against her will. She supposed it wasn’t that odd, seeing that she had spent three days traveling and had done quite the exercise as soon as she had arrived. She was a bit disappointed that she couldn’t keep playing with her new friend, but she was also very glad that she was going to sleep next to her new friend, who happened to be very pretty and sexy and had taken her first time.
As her eyes closed, Izzy hoped she could keep making friends.
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Chapter 2: Feelin’ It.
Izzy’s first week at college had been full of sex. Her new best friend Sunny really liked sucking her dick and then riding it. Izzy still needed to check if she was fertile, so she always came outside. She didn’t mind, of course, since Sunny always licked her clean, and that was always amazing.
From the second week onward, though, Sunny started getting overloaded with projects and papers and things, and more and more she arrived at their shared dorm and fell asleep almost immediately. And their sexy times had come to a complete halt as Sunny reached midterms, and spent half her time in class and the other half at the library. Izzy’s midterms were also close, but they were nowhere near as tough as a junior’s, and she also didn’t have to juggle them with tons of homework. So she was left with a lot of free time to herself.
Not that she complained. She had time to draw or paint or try her hand at music. But she’d be lying if she said she didn’t look at her friend’s sleeping form and wish she could be sticking her dick in her. Still, she resolved on saying nothing, as the last thing she wanted was for Sunny to feel even more pressured. Besides, Izzy had spent her whole adolescence without sex, so she could wait for Sunny’s schedule to empty.
So, in order to keep herself occupied, Izzy had started a small crafting project. She was sure Sunny would appreciate having a new pillow case.
The room’s door opened, and Izzy hastily hid the fabrics below her sheets. Sunny came in with the same haunted expression she’d be sporting for the past week.
“Hey there!” Izzy said with a big smile. “Had fun at the library?”
Sunny grunted and let herself fall on her bed. “I’m dead.”
“Well, at least you're only one week from finishing everything!” Izzy replied. She held herself back from adding that they were also only a week away from having sex again. Why was she thinking so much about it?
Sunny turned her head to look at Izzy. “I’m sorry. I’ve been neglecting you.”
Izzy giggled. “It’s ok! Your studies are important!”
With another grunt, Sunny lifted herself enough to sit at the edge of her bed. “You’re too good to me,” she said, closing her eyes. “I’d like to at least give you a blowjob, but I’ll just fall asleep halfway through.” Izzy’s dick twitched a bit. Sunny yawned, then looked at Izzy with a small smile. “So, if you’re ok with it, I made a small arrangement.”
Izzy cocked her head. “An arrangement?”
Sunny nodded. “A friend’s sister also started studying here this year,” she explained. “I talked to her, and if you’re willing, she said she’d be up to… making it up to you for me.”
Izzy blinked several times. “What do you mean?”
There was a small pause where Sunny simply stared at Izzy. “Sex, Izzy,” she said. “You can have sex with her, if you want.”
“Oh,” Izzy said. She wasn’t sure how to react to that. Her dick, however, seemed to like the idea, as it got a bit hard.
Sunny saw her bulge, and a smirk appeared on her face. “If you’re free tomorrow, you can go to her dorm at noon.”
Before Izzy could give a proper reply, Sunny wrote down directions to her friend’s dorm and gave it to Izzy. Immediately after, she lied down and started gently snoring. Izzy looked at the paper as if it had an uberly complex math equation. She didn’t understand why she was hesitating. Sunny and Izzy weren’t girlfriends, not really. They hadn’t had dates and had only been sexually intimate.
And still, Izzy didn’t feel like it was right to simply go and have sex with another person. Even if Sunny had come up with the idea. Even if her dick was so hard it could burst from her pants at any moment…
She decided to consult it with her pillow, so she followed Sunny’s lead and went to sleep.
~~~~~~~~

Izzy looked at the numbers painted on the door. One-two-one. In the end, Izzy’s libido had won her inner argument, so now she was in front of the room of Sunny’s friend’s sister. She felt her dick pulse a bit in her pants, and tried to ignore it as she knocked on the door.
After a few seconds, it opened to reveal… Izzy looked down to look at the very short girl that answered the door. She had soft pink skin and a very interesting hairstyle that fell in purple locks on one side of her head. She was wearing a simple blouse and jeans and goodness gracious was she short.
Izzy had always been taller than most girls her age. And she had stopped growing at five foot seven. This girl was a whole head shorter, maybe even more. Had it not been for the size of her breasts, which looked way bigger than Izzy’s own, she would’ve mistaken her for a child.
That said, the girl was beautiful. Her bright green eyes shone under the light and the beauty mark right beside her left eye only accentuated them. Her figure was also alluring, with wide hips and large breasts. Her lips looked smooth and moist and with a downward curve and…
Izzy looked back up at the girl’s eyes, which were twinkling.
“Have you finished checking me out?” she said.
“I…” Izzy went silent for a moment. What had gotten into her? She had never ogled a person before! At least not so blatantly. “I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to stare…”
The girl’s lips curved up. “Well, you’re not bad yourself. Come in.” She turned aside, and Izzy stepped inside. The room was the same as her own, except that there was a camera sitting on a tripod between the beds, a laptop on the wide desk, and the walls were decorated with interesting-looking black squares. “You’re very punctual. I like that.”
“Sunny did say to come at noon,” Izzy replied without thinking. “Are you majoring in audiovisuals?”
Turning on her heel, the girl raised an eyebrow at Izzy. “Sunny didn’t tell you anything about me, did she?”
“Uhm…”
“Of course she didn’t,” the girl shook her head. She then raised a hand at Izzy. “Pipp Petals.”
Izzy felt herself beam as she shook the hand. “I’m Izzy Moonbow! I’m always happy to make a new friend!”
“Nice to meet you,” Pipp said, then gestured to the camera. “And I’m what you’d call an influencer. I’m actually a bit surprised you don’t seem to recognize me.”
Izzy’s beam became an awkward grin. “Well… I only had internet access on weekends, back home, so I only used it for school.”
Pipp hummed. “Well, I guess I can’t be offended now,” she said with a small frown. “So, since Sunny didn’t tell you anything, I’ll explain what we’ll be doing, so you—”
“Oh, I know that!” Izzy said, raising her hand. “She said you’d be up to having sex with me! I think you’re beautiful, so I’m up for it too!”
Pipp stopped for a moment. “Yes, well. That’s good, but we’re not just having sex.” She nodded towards the laptop. “We’re recording it for my OnlyFans.”
“What’s an only fans?”
“People pay to see me naked,” Pipp replied nonchalantly. “And to see me masturbating. I have been promising an actual sex video for a while, but Sunny’s been busy. I insisted again yesterday, and she mentioned you.” She shrugged. “She showed me a photo of you, and you’re quite the looker, so why not?”
Izzy nodded. “Makes sense!”
Pipp raised an eyebrow. “You’re awfully ok with this…”
“Why wouldn’t I be?”
That got a chuckle out of Pipp. “Good point. I wouldn’t pass on the chance of bedding a beautiful girl either.” She sat down on the bed and grabbed a small remote. “Well, whenever you want, we can start.”
“Oh,” Izzy felt her heart take a leap. She sat down next to Pipp and grabbed her own knees. “Ok… So, uhm…”
Pipp smirked. “My fans have the idea that I bottom, so it’d be cool if you take the lead. Don’t worry, if you do anything I’m not ok with, I’ll let you know.”
Izzy nodded and leaned in. Pipp clicked on the remote, so the camera was probably rolling now. With the instruction of taking the lead, Izzy closed the distance and kissed her newest friend. Pipp’s lips were softer than they looked, and Izzy’s dick definitely appreciated them, as it almost instantly became hard, tightening her crotch area. Izzy felt Pipp’s tongue with hers, and she attacked it with gusto, wrestling it just like Sunny did with her.
Pipp responded by circling Izzy’s neck with her hands and slightly pulling her closer. Izzy took the hint and placed her hands on Pipp’s shoulders, then pushed her down. Pipp yelped right before Izzy kissed her again. Izzy’s hands quickly made their way to her friend’s chest, and boy were those boobs big! They were a lot more than a handful, and so soft that Izzy’s fingers dug pretty easily in them. The blouse was in the way, so Izzy lifted herself up to take it off.
It wasn’t long before Izzy freed those big, soft, squishy boobs, and she felt her mouth water at the sight of the slightly darker nipples. Without waiting another second, she grabbed both tits and squeezed, earning a yelp and a moan from Pipp. Izzy felt invigorated by that reaction, and she gave Pipp’s right breast a long, wet lick from the bottom all the way to the nipple, which she then covered with her mouth and sucked.
Pipp moaned, and Izzy moaned too. Her dick throbbed, but Izzy ignored it. She hadn’t seen a boob in weeks, and she was going to enjoy the moment. She switched to the other nipple, sucking and licking and nibbling on it. At some point, Izzy took advantage of the size of Pipp’s breasts and she buried her face between them, using both hands to press them against herself. Pipp smelled like strawberries.
After a few seconds that felt like minutes, Izzy got herself out of heaven to look at Pipp. She was just looking at her with a small smile. Izzy wanted to keep playing with those magnificent, perfect, out-of-this-world boobs, but her dick was angrily throbbing, demanding attention. Izzy supposed she could ask for cuddles afterwards. So, with a mental nod, she scooted back and grabbed Pipp’s jeans by the hem. She pulled them down as fast as she could.
Only then did she notice that Pipp was thick in all the right places. Big breasts, wide hips, and thighs that could crush boulders. Muscles that spoke of intensive training, with just the right amount of fat to look squishy and fun to play with. But Izzy didn’t have the mind to admire the work of art that was Pipp’s body. Not when it was being invaded by the fog of lust and her crotch was so tight it was getting painful.
She hastily turned around and got her own jeans and panties down in one go. Her dick slapped her belly, pointing accusingly at herself. Izzy threw her clothes away with a pant and turned to climb on top of Pipp. Without stopping or even looking at her new friend, Izzy grabbed Pipp’s legs and pushed them apart, uncovering the treasure beneath. Pipp’s slit was completely trimmed, only two large mounts separated by a slit. It was so pretty, Izzy almost dove in to give it some attention with her mouth.
But her dick throbbed with a denial to that thought. Izzy’s breathing got heavier as she grabbed Pipp’s legs and lifted them up. Her dick sneaked between those thighs, and when Izzy pressed her hips against Pipp’s, feeling her balls touch her wet pussy, she saw just how far her dick was going to be inside the girl, past her belly button.
“W-What’s that?!” Pipp squeaked, and Izzy looked up at her face for the first time in… a while. Pipp’s eyes were wide, and she was looking straight at Izzy’s dick.
Izzy blinked a few times. “It’s my dick,” she replied. Then, without waiting for a response, she brought her hips back and lined up her tip with Pipp’s slit.
“You have a dick?!” Pipp asked. “Why does Sunny never tell— Izzy, why don’t you wai— AH!” She screamed when Izzy rammed her dick inside.
Izzy groaned as she finally felt the tightness of a pussy around her dick. Well, half her dick. She brought her knees closer to Pipp’s butt, getting better leverage.
“Izzy!” Pipp moaned. “Please, give—”
And Izzy obeyed, giving it all to Pipp, burying her dick as deep as she could inside Pipp’s incredibly tight womanhood, earning another yell. Izzy bit her lower lip, just barely managing to keep herself from cumming right there and then. She was really pent up! And so hot! With a huff, Izzy grabbed her own shirt and threw it above her head. Next came her brassiere, freeing her own breasts and welcoming the fresh air.
Pipp had her mouth open, but wasn’t saying anything. Izzy decided to close it with her own. The movement made her dick go just a bit deeper, making Pipp moan, and Izzy took the opportunity to assault her inviting mouth with her tongue. Somehow, it felt a lot better to kiss a girl when her dick was inside her.
Izzy didn’t want to start moving soon, knowing that she wouldn’t last long, but her dick was so sensitive and Pipp’s pussy so tight that there was no way she’d last anyway, pent up or not. So, with Pipp’s legs pressed against both bodies, Izzy brought her hips up, getting her dick almost completely out, with only the tip inside, and then rammed it all inside again.
Pipp screamed in her mouth, and Izzy took that as a good sign, so she repeated her motion again, and again, and again. Soon, she fell into a rhythm, smacking her hips against Pipp’s, hearing the loud slapping noises they made every time she bottom out. Pipp had quickly brought her hands to Izzy’s back and had started digging her nails. The pain somehow only made Izzy’s pleasure skyrocket to the heavens.
She couldn’t take it anymore. Pipp was just so wonderfully tight and wet, she felt herself reaching her climax. The part of her mind that wasn’t full of pleasure screamed at her to pull out. Izzy managed to overcome her own primal instincts for a moment to listen. She stopped kissing Pipp so that she could focus on pulling out… Only that Pipp immediately took that moment to shoot her head up and bite Izzy’s neck.
And it was with a scream that Izzy actually fell, getting her dick, again, as deep inside Pipp as was physically possible, and her dick just couldn’t take it anymore. She came, shooting jet after jet of cum deep into Pipp’s pussy. And if that wasn’t enough, she felt Pipp’s pussy tighten her grip in spasms, massaging her dick in such a way that her orgasm just kept going and going, as if trying to suck every last drop of semen she had.
By the time she finally stopped pouring everything into Pipp, Izzy let her whole body fall limp, and her head dropped next to Pipp’s, panting heavily.
“Izzy,” Pipp whispered into her ear. “I could really use being able to lower my legs…”
Izzy took a while to register those words, but when they did, she snapped out of her post-orgasm bliss and lifted herself up, letting Pipp drop her legs on the bed. But that only made Izzy feel her dick still lodged inside.
“I… Oh, geez, I’m so sorry!” She said. “I came inside you! I’m sorry, you felt so good, and I didn’t—”
“It’s ok,” Pipp said, still in a haggard whisper. “I’m on the pill.”
“Oh,” Izzy said, feeling a rush of relief washing over her body. She smiled at the fact that she could keep her dick inside. It was really comfortable and warm.
Pipp groaned. “I’m really going to kill Sunny this time…”
Izzy cocked her head. “Why? I thought you were friends?”
“She didn’t tell me you had a dick.” She grunted again, although it sounded more like a sigh. “Not only that, you have the biggest dick I’ve ever seen. Bigger than any guy I’ve been with and any of the dildos I’ve used…” She huffed. “And so thick, too… And…” She brought her hands to Izzy’s cheeks. “And you really know how to use it… This is the first time I cum so fast while being penetrated… I hate her for keeping you all to herself…”
“I…” How could she reply to that?
“And you cum so much! I’m gonna be drippin’ all day!”
Izzy blinked. “I’m sorry… If it’s an issue, I can help you out.”
Pipp raised an eyebrow. “Help me out?” Izzy nodded. “As in, going to town on me and drinking your own cum?” Izzy nodded again. “And you don’t mind that?”
Izzy shrugged. “Sunny kisses me with a mouthful of cum after blowing me.”
“Of course she does,” Pipp said with a giggle. “Alright, don’t let me stop you. Go for it.”
Without wasting time, Izzy backed up, sliding her dick, which was now limp, outside of Pipp. Her jizz immediately started escaping from the abused hole, so Izzy went to action and used her tongue to lap it up, licking Pipp’s crotch. She then pressed her mouth against the pussy and started sucking, sticking her tongue inside. As always, her cum was really salty, but Pipp’s pussy juices made it sweeter, less musky. She liked the combined flavors and wanted to do this same thing with Sunny, some day.
Pipp let out a content sigh, crossing her arms below her head and closing her eyes. “That feels good.” Izzy kneaded her lips as her tongue lapped more of her own cum. She swallowed as much as she could, all while trying to make it enjoyable for her friend. “Sunny may be many things, but she really is a good teacher, huh? I recognize her —ahng—, her technique.”
Izzy felt proud at the compliment, and redoubled her efforts.
Pipp moaned loudly. “You’re getting me worked up again…” Izzy pressed her tongue up, feeling a scratching area inside Pipp’s pussy, making her moan. “Ah… Keep that up… Yeah, like that…”
It seemed Pipp liked to talk during sex. Izzy hadn’t realized, mostly because she had kept Pipp’s mouth occupied before. It was very different from Sunny, who was happy to simply moan and grunt. Izzy herself wasn’t much of a talker, so she had assumed all girls were the same.
Not Pipp.
“Fuck!” Pipp grunted. “Yeah, keep licking my clit… It’s —Ahh!— so good… Yeah, use your fffffuck!”
Izzy was glad Sunny had been teaching her how to eat pussy. It really was working with Pipp, who had now grabbed Izzy’s hair and was pulling her closer. Sunny had warned her it could happen, so she took it like a good sign. Then, just like Sunny had taught her, Izzy stuck her middle finger inside Pipp and moved it around while she kept licking and sucking.
“I’m, ahh, I’m cumming again soon,” Pipp announced. “I… I wouldn’t mind you drinking it all…”
Izzy nodded happily, eliciting another moan. She had only managed to make Sunny cum with her mouth once, and it had been awesome. She couldn’t wait for Pipp to give her a nice serving of sweet nectar. So she pressed on, touching Pipp’s clit with her nose, smearing her face and feeling drops of juice drip down her chin, all while her finger pistoned in and out and circled and scratched and—
Pipp let out a dragged out moan as she came, and Izzy opened her mouth wide. Soon, Pipp’s girlcum filled Izzy’s mouth, spraying with so much force much that it splashed against her cheeks. But Izzy didn’t mind, she just swallowed and gulped and kept sucking until Pipp finished trembling, which took a whole minute.
“You’re really good,” Pipp said between pants. “I bet you’ll get better than Sunny…” She trailed off as Izzy lifted herself up on her knees. “You’re hard again?”
Izzy licked her lips as she looked down. Sure enough, her dick had come to life and seemed to point straight at Pipp’s cunt. “It looks like it!” She said with a smile. “Can I put it in?”
Pipp huffed a couple of times before she simply rolled over and got on her hands and knees, presenting her butt to Izzy. She looked back at her. “Fuck me hard.”
Grabbing her dick with her hand, Izzy quickly lined it up to Pipp’s pussy, and just like ordered, once the tip was inside, she grabbed the girl’s hips and, in one move, she pulled her fast and thrust hard, getting all of her dick inside in one go. Pipp screamed, but Izzy didn’t let her get used to it. She had asked for a hard dicking, and Izzy was going to give it. So she brought her hips back and forth with as much force as she could muster, moaning herself at the incredible tightness.
Pipp’s slick juices helped Izzy’s dick slide in and out with no real effort, but it still was so tight! It didn’t feel like it had just been penetrated not five minutes ago! Izzy humped away happily, enjoying the loud slapping sound of their hips meeting.
“Harder!” Pipp yelled, and Izzy tried to obey, but she was already going as hard as she could! So, instead, she reached out and grabbed Pipp’s tits, pulling her torso up. “Yeah! Like that! Keep going!”
Izzy loved the feeling of Pipp’s big breasts in her hands as she kept pounding, feeling her sensitive dick being compressed inside Pipp’s pussy. Then, an idea occurred to her. She leaned over and, while keeping her humping, she bit on Pipp’s neck just like she had done before.
Pipp moaned, and Izzy felt her pussy clamp down hard on her dick. Her legs were sprayed with cum, but she didn’t stop moving, dragging out Pipp’s climax for one, maybe two minutes. It was an incredible sensation, how Pipp’s pussy kept pulling on her dick every time she bottomed out.
When Pipp finished cumming, she went completely limp, and Izzy accidentally let her fall down on the bed. That, unfortunately, also meant that her dick slipped out of the confines of heaven. Izzy looked down at Pipp’s exhausted form… At her prone form… Her butt was big and round and bubbly… Izzy grabbed Pipp’s buttcheeks and kneaded them, then pulled them apart to reveal her pink asshole; her pussy was barely sneaking out.
Since Pipp didn’t seem like she could get up again, Izzy brought each knee at one side of Pipp’s butt, lining up her dick against her pussy, and then simply pushed, sliding it right in. Pipp didn’t moan this time, but Izzy barely noticed that as she resumed her thrusting, fucking Pipp’s tight, wet pussy to her heart’s content. Somehow, Pipp’s position only made her entrance all the tighter. Izzy could simply let her tongue lull out as she humped desperately. She wished she could cum insi… She looked down at Pipp’s butt as she remembered that, yes, she could cum inside. The realization was enough to throw her over the edge. She pressed her hips as much as she could, feeling her dick pulse and throb, and soon enough, she found herself cumming again, filling Pipp with squirt after squirt of jizz. Izzy heard herself moan as she unloaded the last drops, finally emptying her balls.
When she finished, Izzy let herself fall beside Pipp, her dick getting out with a loud, wet pop. She rolled on her back and stared at the ceiling, breathing heavily. She felt shuffling to her side, and turned her head to see Pipp, still laying on her chest, looking at her with a tired grin.
“That was so good,” she huffed. “The video will be a success… But, uh… I won’t mind if you come over some other time…”
Izzy beamed. “I’d love to hang out with you!”
Pipp chuckled. “Yeah, hang out, have sex… Listen, that was my most intense orgasm since, I don’t know… years… So, next time you come, don’t even talk to me. Just bend me over and have your way. Got it?”
Izzy nodded. “Ok!”
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Chapter 3. Sharin’ it
Izzy walked down the hallway with a content smile on her face. She and her new friend Pipp has spent a whole hour cuddling after sex, and as it turned out, Pipp was an excellent cuddler. She was a really short girl, so she fit in Izzy’s arms pretty well. She was also very soft but firm, so she was very comfortable to hug.
But it all had come to an end when Pipp had announced she needed to edit her video, so Izzy was now on her way back to her dorm, humming to a tune she had heard somewhere. She wanted to finish Sunny’s pillow case, but she supposed she could take a shower first. Not that she minded the smell of sex, but it did remind her that she was all sweaty, and that wasn’t very pleasant.
When she opened her dorm’s door, her smile broadened as she saw Sunny standing there. She then noticed a second girl, sitting on Sunny’s bed, and Izzy felt bad for not being able to physically smile more. In any case, she stepped inside and waved.
“Hi, new friend!” She greeted her newest friend.
“Uh… hi,” the girl replied.
Sunny giggled. “Izzy, this is Zipp. Zipp, Izzy.”
“Nice to meetcha!” Izzy said.
Zipp’s smile was small as she nodded.
“Welp, I gotta go back to the library,” Sunny announced, grabbing her bag from beside her bed. “Tomorrow’s my last midterm. Wish me luck!”
“Good luck!” Izzy said happily. Finally, with the midterms finishing, Sunny’d have time for sexy times again! Izzy’s dick twitched at the thought. After Sunny left the room, closing the door behind her, Izzy turned back to her new friend Zipp.
She couldn’t believe her luck! In just a few weeks she had met three new friends, and she had slept with two of them! Izzy felt like the universe was finally compensating for all those years she had spent playing on her own at the playground. She wondered just how many more friends she could make by the time she finished college. And, of course, she wondered with how many of them she’d have sexy times.
Izzy briefly scanned Zipp. Her new friend was really pretty, with skin so white it looked like snow, and pretty pink hair with a blue tuft running through. She was wearing a simple blue blouse that accentuated her modest chest and a pair of roughed up jeans.
“So,” she finally said. “If you’re Sunny’s friend, does that mean you’re a junior too?”
Zipp stood up, wearing a faint grin. “Yes,” she replied, stepping closer to Izzy. “Tell me, did you enjoy fucking Pipp?”
Izzy opened her mouth to reply, but closed it as the question registered in her brain. Had Sunny told her? If so, why? Izzy pondered those questions for about three seconds before she decided to reply. “Yeah! It was really fun!”
She gasped as she felt something touch her dick. Looking down, she saw Zipp’s hand pressing against her crotch. Her dick twitched happily at the attention.
“Holy shit,” Zipp whispered. “Sunny wasn’t lying. You do have a dick.” Izzy gasped again when Zipp’s hand started fondling her crotch. “Tell me, Izzy,” Zipp panted. “Was she tight?”
Being over an hour after she had sex with Pipp, Izzy’s dick was more than ready to go again, and it showed it by getting hard under Zipp’s ministrations. Izzy bit her lower lip. “Yeah, she was super tight!” She replied. “I almost came as soon as I put it in!”
Zipp’s grin grew a tad. “Did you make her cum with your dick?” She whispered into Izzy’s ear, tightening her grip.
Izzy moaned, and her dick demanded to be set free. “Yeah,” was the only thing she could reply with.
With a nod, Zipp removed her hand from Izzy’s crotch. A whine escaped Izzy’s mouth, and she almost asked her new friend to pretty please keep fondling her dick. But just as she was about to open her mouth, Zipp got to her knees and started unbuttoning her jeans. Even if she was no expert in the matter, even Izzy knew what Zipp was doing, so she shut up and simply watched.
Sure enough, when Zipp unbuttoned Izzy’s jeans, she grabbed them by the hem and, in one swoop, pulled them down, along with her panties, to her knees. Izzy’s dick immediately sprung to life, hardening by the second.
Zipp blinked, silently observing Izzy’s dick grow to full mast. She grabbed it at the base with three fingers and gave it a soft squeeze. “You… You put this… monster inside Pipp?”
Izzy cocked her head. Sunny had shared her porn preferences with Izzy, so she knew that while her dick was indeed on the big size, it was nowhere near the behemoths some of the people in those videos had. Still, both Sunny and Pipp had told her that her dick was the biggest they had personally fucked. So she had to trust their words.
“Uhm.. Yes,” she replied. “I think this, and the fact she’s so short, are the reasons she was so tight. I mean, Sunny is pretty tight, too. But Pipp was on a whole different level.” She thought about it. “Like, you know when you get a bra a size smaller than usual? It doesn’t look that different at a glance, but when you put it on, hooo boy.”
Zipp looked up at her for a moment, then back at her dick. She seemed to be considering something as she carefully stroked the base of her dick, but after a few seconds, she simply shrugged. Pushing the dick up, Zipp leaned in and placed her mouth in the space where dick and balls connected and sucked. Izzy gave out a shaky breath as Zipp used her other hand to cup her balls.
Soon enough, Zipp lowered enough to take each of Izzy’s balls into her mouth to lick and suck on them. All while the hand on her shaft started slowly pumping. Izzy closed her eyes and let herself enjoy the sensations.
However, after a couple of minutes passed, Izzy realized that Zipp’s technique was not really that good.
Every time Sunny had blown her, Izzy had been unable to stop herself from moaning. Every single action Sunny took seemed to be aiming for maximum pleasure. Whereas Zipp felt like Izzy’s dick was covered in some tasty juice and Zipp was simply trying to lick it off.
Not that Izzy complained, of course. Sure, she probably wasn’t going to cum any time soon, but she wasn’t about to turn down a cute girl sucking and licking her dick. There were things in life one simply didn’t refuse. Especially when Zipp took as much of her dick as she could into her mouth and began a proper blowjob.
To say that Izzy was in heaven would be a serious understatement. Her third friend was also her third sexual partner! Was this how all college people acted? Had Izzy known, she would’ve made an effort to skip grades!
A particularly strong suck, combined with a well timed stroke, sent a wave of pleasure through Izzy’s body, and she let out a satisfied mewl. Unfortunately, Zipp decided to stop the blowjob, taking the dick out of her mouth and looking up at Izzy. Her hand did keep stroking, which was always nice.
“Are you getting close?” Zipp asked.
Izzy shook her head. Zipp looked down at her dick for a moment, then let it go and stood up. Izzy barely managed to contain a whimper. However, she didn’t contain the surprised yelp when Zipp pushed her and she fell on her bed. Without missing a beat, Zipp grabbed Izzy’s pants and panties, which were still around her knees, and completely pulled them off. Izzy’s dick twitched in anticipation.
Zipp didn’t waste any time either, as she quickly unbuttoned her jeans and took them off. Izzy took the moment to admire the pretty pink panties that gently hugged her toned legs. Her dick liked it too, jumping a little at the amazing view. When Zipp pulled her panties down, Izzy felt her mouth dry up. Her pussy was so pretty, Izzy wanted nothing more than to wrap it with her mouth.
Unfortunately, Zipp seemed to have different things in mind. Fortunately, those things were also to Izzy’s liking.
“Spread ‘em,” Zipp ordered, and Izzy obeyed, spreading her legs as much as she could, giving Zipp an unobstructed view of her painfully hard dick, which was resting on her belly. Zipp walked up to her and bent her knees until her crotch was touching Izzy’s balls. She reached out and grabbed Izzy’s pulsing shaft, gently pulling it up so that it touched her own belly. The tip reached well past her belly button. Izzy felt a shiver run through her body. “...fuck,” Zipp whispered.
Izzy cocked her head and looked up at Zipp. Her new friend’s face was red like an apple and sported a frown of deep concentration. Was she maybe considering going back for a blowjob? Izzy could relate to that. Once or twice she had been torn between getting Sunny off with her mouth or her dick. She just loved the taste of pussy.
After a second or two, Zipp nodded and turned around, granting Izzy the sight of her shapely butt. She bent over, placing a hand on Izzy’s thigh and using the other to guide the dick towards her entrance. In her new pose, Zipp gave Izzy an unobstructed view of her puckered butthole. Izzy had seen Sunny’s butthole before, sure, but never this clearly. She hadn’t thought much of it before, but now, for a reason beyond her understanding, she wanted to stick her dick inside it.
But Zipp didn’t have the same thought in her mind, and she started moving her hips, rubbing her warm pussy against the tip of Izzy’s cock. Izzy was raptured by the sight of those pristine white lips hugging her glans and smearing their glimmering juice all over it. It was especially exciting how Zipp pushed herself just enough for the very tip to go inside her, then she’d lift herself up again and rub herself a bit more. She was such a tease!
Not knowing what else to do with her hands, Izzy reached up to take hold of Zipp’s breasts. Her friend’s blouse was thin, but her bra unfortunately got in the way. Still Izzy simply wanted something to do with her hands, so it wasn’t that big of a deal. Especially when Zipp finally started lowering herself on her dick.
The entrance was warm and moist, but also quite tight. Zipp had barely gotten a couple of inches in before she lifted herself up again and tried again. Every time she lowered herself, she’d take less than an extra inch more, making the process unbearably slow. At least for most others, if Izzy had to guess. She herself didn’t mind that much, as she simply enjoyed the closeness and the pleasure she did get from the movements. If it were up to her, she’d stay like this for hours.
Besides, by the time Zipp took half of Izzy’s dick inside of her, the pleasure just started increasing exponentially. It helped that Izzy had managed to take Zipp’s blouse and bra off and was now playing with her small, perky breasts. Barely a handful each, but still quite soft and squishy.
The door of the room opened and closed before Izzy turned to the sound.
“Damn it, Sunny,” Zipp groaned with some effort. “This isn’t the best—”
“I’m not Sunny.”
Zipp froze, and Izzy had to guess her newest friend had her eyes closed until that moment. Pipp was right, though. She was indeed not Sunny.
“Hi there, Pipp!” Izzy greeted. “Sunny’s at the library,” she said. She didn’t know much about technology, but she was sure that editing a video took a lot of time, so maybe her friend was looking for her other friend?
Pipp gave Izzy a tiny smile. She opened her mouth to reply, but then turned to Zipp as the girl started to get up. “Izzy, hold her down!”
The sudden order made Izzy act immediately without thinking. She brought her arms around Zipp’s barrel and hugged her close. The movement had the unexpected but very welcome effect of pushing Zipp down her dick, feeling her butt smack her thighs. Izzy moaned, but Zipp practically howled as Izzy bottomed out inside her. She fell forward, but Izzy held her relatively straight with her hug.
“Ah, yes. Having that thing inside is quite a shock,” Pipp said, her smile widening.
Zipp panted loudly for a few seconds before she raised her head to look at Pipp. “What… What are you doing here?”
Pipp crossed her arms, lifting her big boobs in the process. “I should be the one asking that, don’t you think?”
“What d… What do you mean?”
“Don’t play dumb, Zipp,” Pipp said, frowning. “I know what you’ve been doing. What? Did you think people wouldn’t talk?” Zipp didn’t reply, probably because she was breathing so heavily. “Every time I have sex with someone, you somehow end up in that person’s bed not long after. What a strange coincidence, wouldn’t you think?”
Izzy thought about it, although it was a bit hard to think of anything other than the pussy that was wrapped around her dick. “It is very coincidental,” she managed to say before a light moan escaped her lips.
“It’s not…” Zipp half moaned half grunted. “I’m not…”
Pipp snorted. “Not what? Not what it looks like? Then, what is it? Because it sure looks like you’re trying to steal all my sexual partners from me.”
Zipp shook her head, but didn’t reply. Izzy felt her friend’s pussy tighten a little.
“Denying it, hm? Then what is it, Zipp? It sure as hell is not a coincidence,” Pipp said. “Why, I’ve done my research, and you never wait more than two days before you fuck whomever I have sex with.” Pipp leaned forwards, getting her face close to Zipp’s. “But just confronting you was not going to do anything. No, I had to catch you in the act.”
Zipp tensed up, and her pussy tightened so much Izzy mewled happily.
Pipp smirked. “Oh, yes. I had Sunny help me set you up. We waited for a day your schedule would be free. She had her girlfriend come over my dorm and fuck me, then call you over and tell you.”
Girlfriend? Izzy thought.
“Sunny…” Zipp whispered. “That bitch…”
“Don’t you dare get mad at her,” Pipp said sternly. “She knows everything that’s going on. So, when I told her I suspected you hated me and that’s why you were stealing all my sex partners, she told me the truth. Because, apparently, she knows you better than I do.”
Zipp gasped. “What…”
Pipp leaned closer, and Zipp replied by leaning backward, but there wasn’t much she could do with Izzy still hugging her down and with a ten-inch dick inside her. So, Pipp got her face so close to Zipp’s that their noses were almost touching. Izzy had to crank her neck a little just to see Zipp’s face three times redder than before.
“The truth is,” Pipp whispered, “that you’re actually in love with me.”
A strange sound, somewhere between a gag and a cough, escaped Zipp’s mouth. “Wh—”
Pipp reached out and placed a hand on one of Zipp’s breasts, making her gasp loudly, but effectively silencing her. “That’s why you fuck everyone I have sex with, isn’t it? Because you feel closer to me that way. Because you like to pretend it’s me you’re having sex with.”
“T-That’s…” Zipp moaned, but Izzy didn’t know if it was because of her dick, or because of Pipp’s hand gently teasing her nipple. “That’s p-preposterous!”
Pipp leaned closer still, her nose gently caressing Zipp’s, and their mouths barely a hair from touching. “Is it?” She breathed out. “Your arms are free. Push me away if I’m wrong.” When Zipp didn’t move, Pipp closed her eyes and pressed her lips against Zipp’s.
The sight of two super cute and sexy girls kissing while her dick was inside one of them was one of the best experiences in Izzy’s life. But probably not as good as what Zipp was feeling, since her pussy clamped down on her dick, repeatedly, all while Zipp moaned in Pipp’s mouth.
Pipp broke the kiss and smiled. “I guess I was right, hm?”
Zipp huffed. “I-It’s the… The taboo of the act!” She replied. “Plus my body is full of adrenaline and dopamine both from having sex and being walked in in the middle of it all! It’s got nothing to do with…” She bit her lower lip.
“With you wanting to fuck your little sister senseless?”
That made Zipp choke and cough, which gave Izzy time to voice her thoughts. “Wait, you two are sisters?”
Pipp turned to Izzy with a strange look of confusion in her eyes. As if she had forgotten she was there. “Uh… Yes… Uhm… I hope this isn’t too weird? I just… Well, I needed to confront her, and… Damn it, Sunny, will it kill you to warn people about things?” She grabbed the bridge of her nose and breathed in. “I’m sorry, Izzy. I hope this isn’t too fucked up for you.”
Izzy cocked her head. “Fucked up? I mean, I am balls deep into Zipp, if that’s what you mean.”
“Speaking of which,” Zipp said. “Will you let me up? It’s very uncomfortable to have my sister see me like this.”
“Wait,” Pipp said, stopping Izzy from complying. “You don’t mind that I just kissed my sister in the mouth? Or that she wants to have so much sex with me we pass out from dehydration?”
“I don’t want any of that!” Zipp complained. “And the kiss was all your doing!”
Izzy shrugged. “You can’t get each other pregnant, so inbreeding and the consequential genetic issues such a thing would cause are not possible.”
Pipp blinked, and Zipp simply turned her head to stare blankly at her.
“What?”
Pipp shook her head, then smiled. “Well, then. Since you’re ok with this, then let’s take the truth out of my stubborn sister, shall we?”
“Ok!” Izzy said, unsure of what that meant, but always happy to help a friend out.
“Hey! Stop this ridiculous—”
Pipp interrupted her sister by placing a hand on her mouth. “So, Izzy. Can you take your dick out of her and leave it in front?”
“Sure thing!” Izzy said. It took some effort, but she managed to push Zipp up enough so that when she sat back down, her whole dick escaped the tight and warm, comfy pussy, just to find itself braving the cold, but still quite comfortable, being surrounded by athletic-looking thighs.
“Now, sis,” Pipp said, taking her hand from Zipp’s mouth and using it to play with Izzy’s glans. “What will it take for you to admit it?”
“Pipp, you’ve got it wrong,” Zipp said. “Sunny’s lying. I only love you as a sister.”
Pipp looked at Zipp for a few seconds. “Look down, sis.”
Zipp obliged and looked down. Izzy imagined that, from her perspective, it could look like she had sprouted a dick and Pipp was gently stroking it. Maybe that was why Zipp gasped loudly.
Without missing a beat, Pipp quickly took off her sweater, freeing her admittedly big and bouncy boobs, then knelt down, taking Izzy’s dick back with a hand. “Izzy is right, you know? Both of us being girls, the real bad things about incest are just… gone. You don’t have a big, throbbing cock you could use to penetrate me over, and over again.” She said while giving Izzy’s dick slow, big strokes. “And then cum inside me and get me pregnant.”
Zipp gulped loudly, then gasped when Pipp’s hand accidentally —or on purpose, who was to say?— touched her pussy.
“But,” Pipp continued, looking straight up at her sister’s eyes. “We can pretend that you do.” And with that, she gave Izzy’s dick a long, dragged out lick from bottom to top. She then used her tongue to draw circles around the glans. Izzy wanted to close her eyes and simply enjoy the sensations, but she decided she liked to see Zipp’s reactions.
The poor girl was panting like she had been running a marathon.
“Which will it be, Zipp?” Pipp asked after giving the dick’s tip a light suck. “Will you still deny your true feelings? Or will you tell me how good my mouth feels on your big, thick, throbbing cock?”
“I-I…” Zipp said, and Izzy felt a drop running down the base of her shaft. “I don’t…”
Pipp opened her mouth wide. “Come on sis,” she whispered. “Just tell me what you want…”
Zipp closed her eyes shut and pressed her teeth together for a few seconds. “Fine! I admit it! I want nothing more but have sex with you!”
Pipp smiled. “That’s all I needed to hear.” She gave Izzy’s dick a little kiss. “I like how you smell, sister.” And with that, she took the tip into her mouth with a very loud moan.
Izzy felt Zipp shaking as Pipp took more and more of her dick into her mouth. It was a strange situation for Izzy, if she had to be honest. The one receiving the blowjob was her, but Zipp was acting like she could feel it. What was up with that? Fortunately, she didn’t have to think much about it, since the pleasure was taking over her rational thinking.
Having a whole person sitting on her lap made it impossible for Pipp to take all of Izzy’s dick into her mouth. Still she took more than half of it, and Izzy could feel it touching Pipp’s throat, which was a new feeling. Besides, she was so close that her nose easily pressed against Zipp’s clit, which, to Izzy, seemed like the best possible outcome for everyone involved.
Pipp started bobbing her head, sucking on the dick, then welcoming it into her throat, when she’d move her head in circles, pleasuring both Izzy’s dick and Zipp’s pussy at the same time. And for added pleasure, she kept moaning loudly all the time. Her technique was not as good as Sunny’s, but definitely better than Zipp’s, which only meant that, if she kept at it for a few minutes, Izzy would definitely cum.
However, just as she was starting to get close, Zipp let out a loud moan and came, spraying her juices all over Izzy’s legs, dick, and more importantly, Pipp’s face, who simply closed her eyes and waited for her sister to finish.
When Zipp recovered, she looked down at her sister and gasped. “I… I’m so sorry Pipp. I don’t… I didn’t…”
Pipp leaned back, taking Izzy’s dick out of her mouth with a loud and wet pop. Izzy saw a strand of saliva still connecting them as Pipp spoke up. “It’s ok, sis. I did initiate all of this, after all.” She stood up and smiled. “Now that the cat’s outta the bag, is there anything you’d like to do with me?”
Izzy’s dick twitched at Pipp’s sultry, seductive tone, and she wasn’t sure if it was because she could potentially keep having sex with the two girls, or because the two girls would be having sex with each other in front of her. Well, in all fairness, both things would probably end up happening anyway.
Zipp raised both arms and grabbed Pipp’s breasts, eliciting a tiny gasp from the girl. “I-I… I’ve always wanted to know how they feel.”
Pipp leaned on her sister’s hands, pressing her boobs against them. “And what’s your verdict? Like them?”
Instead of replying, Zipp leaned over and took one of them into her mouth. Izzy could see her tongue circling around Pipp’s nipple. She could also feel Zipp’s hips moving again, rubbing her pussy against her soaked dick.
“You know…” Pipp replied, moaning at her sister’s ministrations to her boobs. “I’ll have to confess that… Hmmph… Ever since Sunny told me about your crush on me, I… ahh… I’ve also been thinking about you that way…”
That made Zipp stop, take the nipple out of her mouth and look up at Pipp. “R-Really?”
“Yeah…” Pipp whispered. “I guess we’re just a pair of perverted sisters, huh?” She smiled and grabbed Zipp’s jaw, leaning over. “I just sucked your massive dick until you came all over my face… I think it’s my turn to fuck your tight pussy with my massive dick.”
Zipp huffed. “Y-Yes, please…”
Pipp locked Zipp into a kiss. But, unlike the previous one, it was a lot more passionate, with their tongues trying to savor every last inch of the other’s mouth. The sight alone was enough to keep Izzy’s dick hard, but she also had the promise of properly fucking Zipp, so she was content with simply waiting and watching the show.
After a while, Zipp leaned back just enough to speak. “Please… Fuck me, sis… Fuck me hard…”
“I intend to,” Pipp replied. She stood up and began unbuttoning her jeans. “Lie down on your back.”
Izzy let Zipp go, already missing the wonderful sensation of a girl’s weight on her lap. Zipp simply jumped to the side to sit on the bed, but didn’t lie down as instructed. After all, her eyes were locked on the image of her little sister getting completely naked. Izzy giggled at the look on her face and the drool coming out of her mouth.
Pipp threw her panties away and stepped towards Zipp. “I thought I told you to lie down.” She placed her hands on Zipp’s shoulders, then put a knee onto the bed. “You’re terrible at following instructions, I see.” She placed her other knee at Zipp’s other side and pushed her down. The only thing Zipp did was grab her sister’s buttcheeks. “You’re not even listening, are you?”
“I’ve dreamed of this,” Zipp panted. “You feel better than I thought.”
With a chuckle, Pipp turned her head to Izzy. “Stick it into her, Izzy. Give it to her hard.”
“Roger!” Izzy said, standing up with a little jump, making her dick slap her in the belly. She quickly made her way behind the sisters, getting the most beautiful sight she had ever laid her eyes on. Two warm, wet pussies, ready to be used. Izzy had to use all her will power to follow instructions and not fuck Pipp. She did place a hand on Pipp’s butt to push her a little so she could see Zipp’s pussy. Without wasting more time, she lined it up with the waiting entrance.
“Are you ready?” Izzy heard Pipp ask.
“Give it to me, sis.”
Izzy didn’t wait anymore, and, as instructed, rammed her dick inside, bottoming out in a seconds. Zipp screamed, and Izzy felt her pussy convulse around her dick, and soon after, her crotch was sprayed with more cum.
“Cumming already?” Pipp asked. She was massaging one of Zipp’s breasts, while her other hand was on her own pussy. What caught Izzy’s attention was that, even in this position, Pipp’s head barely reached Zipp’s.
“You feel so good, sis.”
Pipp moved backwards, and used her butt to push Izzy away just a little. “You really are a little bitch, aren’t you?” She stopped pushing right when only the tip of Izzy’s dick was inside Zipp. “You love it when I ram my entire, thick cock into you like that, don’t you?”
Izzy took the hint, which was strange, because people always said she never got hints, and grabbed Zipp by the hips for leverage. She then rammed her dick all the way back inside her, pushing Pipp along with the movement. Zipp screamed in pleasure again, but didn’t cum again. Pipp pushed Izzy back again until only her tip was inside, and Izzy once more pushed her dick back, making Pipp move with her. To Zipp, this could easily feel like it really was Pipp the one that was fucking her.
They repeated this motion several times, picking up the pace little by little, until Izzy was finally giving Zipp a proper fucking, going balls deep each time, feeling her balls smacking against Zipp’s butt with each thrust. She also loved having Pipp’s butt pressed on her belly. That perfectly round, soft butt was hypnotizing in the way it trembled and quivered with their movements.
Finally, after a while, Izzy felt her climax quickly approaching. “I-I’m…”
But Pipp interrupted her. “I’m close, sis,” she announced. “I’m going to cum inside you.”
“Yes!” Zipp screamed. “Cum inside me, sis! I want to feel your cum filling me up!”
Despite the words being directed to her sister, Izzy couldn’t help but being affected, and felt her dick throb. Unable to control herself, her thrusts became erratic.
“I’m cumming, sis!” Pipp yelled. “I’m cumming inside you!”
Izzy couldn’t hold back, and with a loud moan, she came, shooting all her spunk inside Zipp. Rope after rope of cum. As soon as she started cumming, Zipp also reached her peak, tightening around Izzy’s dick. That only made Izzy’s orgasm last longer. Six, seven, eight ropes of cum, and she still had more to give. Her dick throbbed again and again, emptying her balls.
For a moment, all that could be heard was panting. Izzy stepped back, taking her softening dick out of Zipp’s pussy. Her legs quivered, and Izzy turned around to sit next to the girls.
“That… That was amazing, sis,” Zipp said.
Pipp pushed herself up, and Izzy admired the way her boobs hung below her. “I’m glad you liked it. Now, I haven’t cum yet. Do you fancy a sixty-nine?”
Before Izzy could ask what that meant, Zipp’s eyes widened and her lips drew the biggest smile Izzy had ever seen.
With only that reaction as a reply, Pipp carefully navigated her way to turn around. She brought her legs to both sides of Zipp’s head and then began licking her sister’s crotch. Through mewls of unfiltered pleasure, Zipp sat up a little. Since Pipp was so much shorter than her, she needed to be at an angle so Zipp could lick her pussy at the same time. Pipp didn’t seem to notice, too enthralled by Zipp's womanhood.
The door of the dorm opened again, and Izzy turned to see Sunny closing the door behind her.
“Sunny!” Zipp yelped. Her eyes looked just about to pop from her face. Izzy had to giggle at her expression, like a little girl caught with her hand on the cookie jar. Except she had both hands on Pipp’s butt and a strand of saliva connecting her tongue to her sister’s vagina.
“No, no, don’t mind me,” Sunny said as she casually walked inside. “I just came for a book I forgot to return to the library.” She reached to a small wooden box next to her bed and produced an old-looking book from it. “But I gotta say, I’m glad you finally got honest with each other. I’ve been meaning to have sex with you again, Zipp, for quite a while.”
“Wha-” Zipp said, but interrupted herself with a moan, the product of Pipp still licking her pussy. “Pipp! Sunny’s here, for crying out loud!”
“So?” Pipp said, her mouth barely parting from her sister’s crotch. “She already knows what we look like naked.” She sucked on Zipp’s labia, earning another moan.
“That’s not the…” Zipp bit her lip. “You know what? Fuck it.” And with that, she resumed licking Pipp’s pussy.
Sunny giggled and balanced the book with one hand. “What do you guys say we have a big ol’ orgy next weekend? You can record it for your OnlyFans, too, Pipp.”
“Hmmph, sounds like a plan,” Pipp replied just before she caught a drop of Izzy’s cum with her tongue.
Zipp simply grunted and shrugged, not taking her tongue away from her sister.
Sunny then turned to Izzy. “What do you say, Izzy?”
Izzy looked up at her. Sunny was smiling radiantly, and the warmth of that smile made her whole body feel warm, but in a different way than when she was having sex or when she was exercising. Her cock twitched weakly. “I… Can I have sex with you before that?”
At that, Sunny’s smile only grew. “I thought that was a given.”
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Chapter 4. Takin’ It
Izzy lowered the brand new pillow case she had finally finished. Now she just needed to add some neat details, like flowers or maybe birds, before she could give it to Sunny.
She let out a sigh and leaned back on the wall. Despite it being evening of the following day, Izzy was sure she could still smell the scent of sex in the air and feel the warmth of love making on her bed. Not that she minded, of course. In fact, she couldn’t help but smile at the memory. After Sunny had left for the library again, she had been invited to fuck Zipp again while she ate Pipp’s pussy.
Unfortunately, the exhaustion of cumming four times in the same day with so little time in between had knocked her out. And by the time she had woken up a few hours later, the sisters had decided to continue their activities somewhere else.
But, well, Izzy was happy to be making so many friends, so she wasn’t going to complain for not being able to participate in every single friendship activity. Especially because today was Sunny’s last midterm, and as soon as she arrived, Izzy was planning on asking for sex. It had been so long, and Izzy really wanted to be close to Sunny again.
The door opened, and Izzy hastily hid the pillow case under her own pillow. She grabbed a magazine she had borrowed from Sunny and opened it. She then looked up at her friend.
“Hi, Sunny! How was your midterm?”
Sunny smiled. “I’m not sure I aced it, but at least I know I’m not failing.”
Izzy beamed and lowered the magazine. She readied herself to pounce at Sunny as soon as the door closed. Except that, instead of closing the door, Sunny stepped aside to let another person in. Instantly, Izzy was torn. On one hand, she was always happy to meet new friends. But on the other hand, she had been looking forward to getting intimate with Sunny! And then she felt bad for having these bad thoughts.
So, she forced a smile and waved. “Hi, new friend!”
Her newest friend was a boy. A very tall one, standing almost a full head above Sunny. He was quite the looker, too. His bright blue hair was perfectly combed, and he had an admittedly good-looking squared jaw. He obviously worked out, as he filled his blue shirt quite nicely.
Ever since hitting puberty, Izzy had always preferred the female body. The nice curves, the softness of their skin, their natural scent. But that didn’t mean she couldn’t appreciate it when a guy worked hard to look good.
Sunny stepped to the side. “Izzy, this is my friend Hitch. Hitch, this is Izzy.”
Hitch stepped forward and held his hand. “Nice to meet you.”
Izzy jumped out of her bed and shook his hand. “I’m always happy to make new friends!” Which was the truth. Even if she was a little peeved at not being able to have some fun with Sunny until he left.
“So,” Sunny said, placing her hands on her hips. “Now that midterms are finally over, I thought we could celebrate. So I brought Hitch for you two to get acquainted with each other before the weekend.”
Both Izzy and Hitch looked at Sunny, then at each other, then at Sunny again.
“What’s happening on the weekend?” Hitch asked.
Sunny gave him a toothy grin, but instead of replying she placed a hand on his shoulder while looking at Izzy. “What do you say, Izzy? Wanna give it a try?”
Hitch raised an eyebrow at Sunny. “Sunny, what are you plotting this time?”
“You know me too well, Hitch,” Sunny said with a giggle. She then pointed a finger at Izzy. “You’ve only had sex with girls. I think you should try a man at least once.”
Izzy blinked and looked at Hitch, who was now blushing. “Sunny,” he said. “We’ve talked about this. You can’t just have people fuck for your own amusement.”
“If you two are up for it, then yes, I can,” Sunny said, not missing a beat. She winked at Izzy. “So? Wanna know what sucking dick is like? I may be biased but his is one fine dick”
“Uhm…” Izzy was at a loss of words. She had never thought about being intimate with a boy. Especially since she had started being intimate with Sunny. She hadn’t even thought about it when she had seen Sunny’s porn. But now that she had been given the option, well, she wasn’t sure what to think. She looked down at her newest friend’s crotch.
“Sunny, you’re making the poor girl uncomfortable.”
At that, Sunny actually stopped smiling. She frowned and looked at Izzy. “Oh… Izzy, I’m sorry. You don’t have to do anything you don’t want to. I just thought… Well, you know…”
“I…” Izzy considered it. She had never given a thought to sleeping with a guy, sure. But now that Sunny had brought it up, she’d be lying if she said she wasn’t at least a bit interested. She supposed there was no harm in at least giving it a shot. “Will you teach me how to suck dick, too?”
Hitch coughed while Sunny’s toothy grin reappeared. “Of course! It’s not really that difficult. Come on, Hitch, take off your pants!”
Letting out a long, dragged out sigh, Hitch stepped next to Sunny’s bed and started unbuttoning his jeans. “Any moment you want to stop, Izzy, just say so.” When she nodded, Hitch sighed again and proceeded to pull down his jeans. He was wearing long, white boxers underneath, and Izzy could easily see the growing bulge in them. “You know, Sunny, since this was your idea, how about getting both of us in the mood?”
Sunny giggled. “Just say you wanna see my tits, Hitch. You know you don’t have to be subtle with me.” With that said, Sunny grabbed the hem of her blouse and took it off in one swing, proudly showing her pretty pink bra.
Izzy couldn’t help but look at Sunny’s cleavage. She felt her mouth watering at the beautiful sight and, even before Sunny removed the perky garment, her dick was already hardening. Sunny’s breasts with a nice bounce to them, and Izzy felt the sudden need to wrap her mouth around those tasty-looking nipples.
“Hmm, do you like what you see?” Sunny asked, bringing an arm behind her head to lift her breasts and slowly caressing one of them with a finger. “I guess I have been neglecting you.”
“To be fair,” Hitch said, and his boxers suddenly fell on Sunny’s face. “Your tits are amazing.”
Sunny took the underwear away from her face. “You’re going back to your dorm room commando because of this.”
“Won’t be the first time.”
Izzy blinked, snapping out from her reverie. She looked at Hitch, who was smiling at her. She gulped, then let her curiosity take control of her body and finally looked down. There she saw a sight that was both familiar and strange to her. She had seen her own dick all her life, but seeing one on another person was still strange.
Hitch’s semi-flaccid dick pulsed slightly with his heartbeat. For some reason, Izzy couldn’t take her eyes away from it. It didn’t have a single hair on it, just like her own, making it look smooth and bright. His foreskin resisted a bit as it hardened, but it eventually gave up, teasingly revealing the pinkish glans beneath. As she kept staring at it, it just kept growing bigger and harder. She didn’t understand why, but she just couldn’t stop looking at it.
“You’re not backing out,” Sunny’s voice whispered from behind, and her hands pushed a comfortable weight on Izzy’s shoulders. “Do you want me to guide you?”
Hitch’s dick, now fully erect, pointed almost questioningly at her. She took a deep breath and nodded. Sunny then used her hands to guide her a few steps forward, and next thing Izzy knew, she was on her knees, with her newest friend’s cock a mere inch from her face.
“Now,” Sunny said. “Pleasuring a dick is much easier than a pussy. Any idiot with one hand can do it.”
“That’s true,” Hitch agreed.
“But,” she continued. “A proper blowjob requires technique, and it feels amazing for both parties.” She reached out and grabbed Hitch’s dick, lifting it so that it pointed upward. “Here, try giving the base of his dick a little kiss.”
Without thinking too much, Izzy followed the instruction, leaning over and planting a small kiss right where Hitch’s dick and balls connected. Being so close, Izzy could smell the all too familiar scent of crotch sweat. She had grown accustomed to her own, but for some reason, when coming from another person really turned her on. Her own dick was waking up.
If just a little contact with her lips was enough to get her going, she wondered what would happen if she went further. So, without waiting for any more instructions, she stuck out her tongue and pressed it flat against the base of Hitch’s dick, giving it a very slow, deliberate lick. It didn’t really taste like anything, but, just like with the kiss, her body trembled with excitement.
“Try his balls, Izzy,” Sunny whispered into her ear. Only then did Izzy notice that her friend was pressing her breasts on her back, and the feeling of those soft mounds touching her body made her dick go completely erect, or as much as her tight jeans allowed it to.
With Sunny’s instruction in mind, Izzy lowered herself a bit, just enough to be able to lick Hitch’s balls like a pair of sweet candy. Except that they were a bit salty. Not that Izzy minded. Her whole body was so warm, she could feel her own breath, which only made her mind fog.
At some point, Sunny let Hitch’s dick go, and it rested on Izzy’s face. And for some strange reason, it just felt right. Her vision was almost completely obstructed by dick, her nose could only smell dick, and her mouth could only taste dick. Her crotch was so tight it was starting to be painful, to the point she feared she could actually hurt herself.
A hand fell on her shoulder, and Izzy could barely control herself enough to look to her side. Sunny was grinning at her. When had she stopped pressing her boobs on her back?
“I think that’s enough worship. It’s time for the main course,” Sunny said.
Izzy looked up and realized that, yes, the big, hard, throbbing dick that was oozing precum on her face needed to be sucked. She felt bad for neglecting it, so she set out to correct it. With a groan, she sat straighter and grabbed Hitch’s dick from the base. Some amount of stubborn precum still connected her face to the tip of the dick. Without thinking much about it, Izzy stuck out her tongue and licked it off.
Having drank her own cum from Sunny’s mouth and Pipp’s pussy, Izzy was no stranger to the taste. Still, she wasn’t in control of her body any longer. Her mind was full of lust, clouding all of her thoughts except those that mattered most at the moment.
So she opened her mouth and wrapped it around Hitch’s tip. She heard a faint, far away moan, but she didn’t pay any attention. Her body was burning, and the only thing that could put out the fire was that dick. A guttural, primal moan escaped her throat as she lowered her head, welcoming more and more dick inside, feeling her mouth with the scent and taste of cock. She only stopped when the tip hit her throat, and she was disappointed that it refused to let the guest go any further.
“It’s ok, Izzy,” Sunny’s voice sounded far away, but still clear as day. “You don’t need to deepthroat him. Just do what feels good for now.”
Except that what felt good was having that dick inside her, and she wanted to have all of it in her mouth. She tried again, but her gag reflex did not allow her.
Defeated, Izzy decided to follow Sunny’s suggestion and simply let herself get lost in her own pleasure. So she grabbed what was left of dick with one hand, cupping the spit-covered balls with the other, and withdrew her head with a hard, loud suck. This time, she did recognize Hitch’s grunt, and she liked the sound. Once again, she took as much dick as she could into her mouth, then sucked as she retrieved her head back.
Soon she fell into a rhythm. She didn’t know if she was going fast or slow. She had lost the sense of time as she simply bobbed her head up and down, savoring the taste of Hitch’s dick and drinking the beads of precum it leaked every now and then. So lost was she in her own lust haze that she didn’t even hear her own moans, let alone those her newest friend made. She didn’t hear their voices, that seemed to be trying to tell her something.
So lost was she, that she was completely taken by surprise when the dick throbbed and a sudden gush of steaming hot spunk shot into her mouth and went almost straight into her throat.
Startled, Izzy quickly took the dick out of her mouth, but not without two more shots of cum filling it up. As soon as the tip was out, however, her face was covered by more and more hot spunk. One shot hit her right on her left eyebrow, forcing her to close her eye. A second shot covered her forehead and a bit of her hair. The next one was aimed a lot lower, somehow, and it hit her jaw. The last few spurts also seemed to fall on her, but she didn’t notice, as she was more preoccupied by the mouthful of cum she had almost been forced to swallow.
… Not that she minded. Now that the initial shock was over, she got a good taste of Hitch’s semen. It was quite a bit thicker than her own, but the taste was practically the same. She sloshed it a bit with her tongue before she gulped it down.
“Holy shit,” Hitch said. “That was incredible.”
Sunny giggled. “It sure looked like it. You barely lasted five minutes.”
Izzy blinked with her open eye. Only five minutes? She had felt like she’d been sucking that dick for hours! She brought two fingers to scoop the cum that was forcing her eye closed and, after inspecting it for just a second, decided to lick it off.
“Are you sure this is her first blowjob?” Hitch asked, sitting on the bed. “Even you took weeks to start enjoying it as much as she apparently did.”
After retrieving as much cum from her face as she could, Izzy noticed just how painfully tight her crotch was. Her dick was so hard, and it was throbbing so much, it actually was hurting her. She reached to the hem of her jeans to unbutton them.
“Well, she’s been drinking her own cum from my mouth after I blow her, so I guess she got used to it.”
“Wait, what?”
Izzy pulled her jeans and panties down in one go, finally freeing her cock. She was so incredibly horny that she almost came just from whipping it out. How had sucking cock turned her on so much? Pussies tasted a lot better!
“She has a dick?!” Hitch yelled, and Izzy’s vision finally cleared as she looked at him.
Sunny chuckled. “Oh, did I forget to mention that?”
“Damn it, Sunny! You could at least warn me!”
“And miss your reaction? No way!”
Izzy looked around, and the lust fog in her mind began to disappear. Hitch was sitting on the bed, while Sunny was kneeling beside Izzy. She unconsciously turned her gaze back to Hitch’s crotch and noticed that his dick was leaking a bit of cum. Suddenly, she had the urge to lick him clean.
And she almost did so, had Sunny not stopped her by wrapping her hand around her dick. Izzy let out a moan at the spike of pleasure that shot through her body.
“She’s about to cum, Hitch,” Sunny said, tightening her grip. Izzy grunted. She did feel really close. “Now’s your chance to suck a dick for the first time, too. It’s not gay if it’s a girl’s dick.”
Hitch huffed. “I told you it’s not that! It’s… Agh! Whatever!”
With a laugh, Sunny helped Izzy to her feet. Izzy was still pretty out of it. She could think more clearly, but she was still very horny and—
Her thoughts were interrupted by Hitch, who circled her dick with a hand, right where Sunny’s had been just a moment before. He pouted as he stroked it a little. “It’s so much bigger than mine. It’s not fair.” With only that as a warning, he closed his eyes and took about half of Izzy’s dick into his mouth.
She moaned and felt her balls churn in need. She was so close! For some reason she didn’t understand, giving a blowjob to her new friend had been more than enough to push her to the edge. And now he was bobbing his head, sucking and slurping and stroking and…
It hit her like an eighteen wheeler. Like a dam exploding under pressure. She came so suddenly she didn’t even know what was happening until she was already filling Hitch’s mouth with her cum. And just like her, he took her dick out of his mouth out of shock, and she finished cumming all over his face.
Even in her state, Izzy couldn’t help but imagine Sunny in his place, all covered in her cum, and she decided she wanted to do just that. She wanted to cover all of Sunny’s body with her cum, then lick it all off her body. Her dick twitched lightly, sending one last blob of cum to the floor.
“Congratulations, guys!” Sunny said with a slow clap. “Now you both know the wonders of giving a proper blowjob. Do you want to take the next step?”
Hitch took off his shirt and used it to clean the cum out of his face. “I’ll pass on that. Her dick is way too big.”
Sunny nodded. “That’s fair.” She then turned to Izzy. “How about you, Izzy?”
“What…” Izzy replied, still a bit winded. “What’s the next step?”
As a response, Sunny reached out with both hands and grabbed Izzy’s buttcheeks, then spread them. Izzy gasped at the sudden actions. Sunny then nibbled on Izzy’s ear for a moment before replying.
“The next step is having Hitch penetrate your ass,” she whispered. A finger sneaked into Izzy’s butt and touched her puckered hole, making her gasp in surprise. “And fuck you, hard and raw.” Her finger slipped just a bit inside Izzy’s anus, and Izzy didn’t really know how she was feeling. “Until he cums, deep inside.”
Despite not knowing what to make of this new sensation, Izzy’s dick twitched happily. Izzy decided to listen to her body.
“Y-Yes,” she breathed out. “I want to try it out.”
Sunny smiled warmly. “Alright. However, it’ll be a while before Hitch recovers. Is there anything you want to do with me while we wait?”
Izzy didn’t even need to think. “I wanna suck your tits,” she admitted. “I wanna lick ‘em and suck ‘em a-and I wanna touch them and…”
“Sure thing, Izzy,” Sunny said. She then climbed on Izzy’s bed and sat with her back on the wall. “Come here.”
Not one to waste time, Izzy climbed onto her bed, on all fours, and immediately closed the distance between Sunny and herself. Sunny’s tits were every bit as beautiful and enticing as she remembered them. Her mouth watered, and she realized that, while she had liked sucking dick, nothing would ever compare to a pair of perfectly shaped breasts. She grabbed Sunny’s boobs and pressed her face against them, taking a deep breath to inhale her friend’s scent, a delicious combination of lavender and sweat.
Sunny breathed out as she caressed Izzy’s head. “Hmm someone missed my tits.”
“Like I said,” Hitch said. “You've got amazing tits.”
Her friends started talking to each other about Sunny’s body, but Izzy stopped listening. She had spent weeks just waiting for the day she’d be able to suck on Sunny’s tits again, and they were finally in front of her again. Sure, Zipp’s small boobs were really fun, and Pipp’s huge melons were definitely fap material. But Izzy loved Sunny’s handful tits and perfect nipples.
Afraid she’d have to live without Sunny’s tits in her life again, Izzy took her chance to lick and suck every single inch of them. She nibbled on Sunny’s nipples, then used her tongue to clean the areola, just to continue all around, kissing and sucking the deliciously salty taste off Sunny’s breasts.
And yet, there was only one thing that was better than Sunny’s tits. Izzy forced herself to stop sucking on them and looked up at Sunny’s lips. They were so soft and moist, Izzy was sure she had never put her mouth in a better place. Sunny opened her mouth, and Izzy felt herself yearning to explore it with her own tongue. She started pushing herself up to do just that, but was distracted by something touching her butt.
She turned around and saw Hitch grabbing one of her buttcheeks.
“I have to admit,” he was saying. “Even with the dick, this is quite a nice view.”
Sunny snorted. “Stop acting like you didn’t like sucking her off.”
That made Hitch blush. “I’m just saying I still prefer pussies.” Without another word, he brought a hand up and pushed a finger right on Izzy’s butthole. She gasped in surprise. “Don’t worry, Izzy, I’m just rubbing some lube on you.”
“You could rim her,” Sunny offered.
Hitch huffed. “Don’t push your luck, Sunny.” With their conversation apparently finished, Hitch climbed on the bed, placing each knee at one side of Izzy’s body. She could easily see his hard dick as Hitch rubbed some strange liquid on it. When he finished, he pressed his dick right on Izzy’s puckered hole, and she gasped at the contact. “Try to relax, Izzy.”
Sunny brought a hand to Izzy’s jaw and made her look at her eyes. She smiled. “He’s right, Izzy. The more relaxed you are, the better it’ll feel.”
Izzy felt the tip of Hitch’s dick press against her hole, and she felt it clench in denial. “Maybe after this, she’ll let you fuck her ass in turn.”
Her dick throbbed at the idea of sticking her dick into Sunny’s ass. More than wondering how it would feel, Izzy simply wanted to push her dick in all of Sunny’s holes. She wanted to—
Hitch started sliding his dick into her ass, and Izzy felt nothing but an uncomfortable intrusion. More of his dick entered her, and Izzy could only feel pressure everywhere. Was this how being penetrated felt? Was this how her friends felt when she had fucked them? She clenched her teeth as Hitch hilted inside her. Everything she was feeling was sending confusing and mixed signals to her brain.
On one hand, she felt full and a bit uncomfortable, but on the other hand, her dick was throbbing like crazy. Did she or did she not like it?
“Relax, Izzy,” Sunny said as she caressed Izzy’s cheeks. “Don’t fight it. Focus on the good feelings.”
Good feelings? Izzy thought.
“Your ass entrance,” Sunny explained. “Every time he moves, you’ll feel his dick scratching an itch you didn’t even know you had.” As she said that, Hitch pulled back, and Izzy felt it. That strange itch that certainly hadn’t been there before. How strange.
Hitch pushed back inside her, and Izzy gave out a guttural moan. It was so strange. It wasn’t exactly pleasurable, or at least she didn’t feel like it, but the rest of her body seemed to prove her wrong. Her dick throbbed happily, her voice came out in moans and grunts, and her ass certainly felt like it enjoyed having a dick deep inside. Her eyes focused on Sunny again, and she couldn’t control herself anymore. When Hitch hilted in on her again, she used the movement to reach out and kiss Sunny’s tantalizing lips.
Sunny didn’t even flinch, and she welcomed Izzy’s tongue with gusto.
It all became too much. There were so many strange feelings mixed with familiar ones, and Izzy just couldn’t focus on everything at once. So she let herself get lost in it all. And that, for some reason, was the key that opened the gates of true pleasure. As her tongue was wrestled into submission, she felt Hitch’s dick going in and out of her, and she loved how it filled her every time, and she loved how her itch was being scratched.
She felt her orgasm building, and she barely had the energy to care. With Sunny’s tongue dominating her mouth, Hitch’s dick filling her ass, and his hands massaging her breasts, Izzy was just too lost to care. She just moaned and groaned and panted and was so happy to be there.
And she came, but it felt so different from what she was used to. It was so strange to feel her dick pumping out cum despite not being touched at all, and even stranger was that she just kept cumming. Even after she had shot all her loads, every time Hitch thrusted into her, and his balls hit hers, she felt another wave of pleasure that ended in yet another blob of spunk coming out of her dick.
Not even a minute after she had started cumming, Hitch grunted and bottomed out inside her. His dick throbbed and he came. Izzy felt each and every rope of his cum reaching even deeper than his dick could, and she felt so full, and she had to admit that she loved the feeling.
“I’m going to guess you liked it?” Sunny said, and Izzy struggled to focus her sight on her. Sunny passed her hand all over her cum-covered chest. Izzy’s eyes widened at the heavenly sight. “Hm? You wanna lick me clean?”
Instead of replying with her voice, Izzy simply leaned over and put her tongue to work, slurping her own cum off Sunny’s flawless skin. She wondered if her cum tasted good on its own, or if it was simply because she kept eating it out of her friends’ bodies.
“I’m kinda jealous of her,” Hitch said. He was still balls deep in Izzy, and she could feel his dick softening, which was a feeling she was starting to like. “She gets to sleep with you, both literally and figuratively, every night.”
Sunny caressed the back of Izzy’s head as she kept licking her body. “Weren’t you the one that wanted to try new pussies?”
“And I admit my mistake. A man will never forget his first pussy. Especially one like yours.”
The conversation made Izzy stop.
“Well, you know you just have to ask. Unless I’m busy with midterms, like the past few weeks, I’m always willing to let you fuck me.”
Izzy rested her head on Sunny’s chest and closed her eyes. For some reason she didn’t understand, she was really tired. She tried to fight it off, but her body didn’t comply. She sighed as sleep overtook her, and she only remembered hearing one last thing coming from Hitch’s mouth.
“Good, ‘cuz I really want to fuck you again.”
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