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Fanny dug her heels into the floor, clasping her mother’s purse strap.  “Please don’t leave me alone with her.”

“Fanny! Keep your voice down.”  Her mother glanced quickly at the other girl in the dorm room, but Serena had put on headphones to study.  “Oh good, she’s listening to music. At least she didn’t hear the dreadful comment my daughter just made.”

“It’s not music,” Fanny told her mother.  “The school gives her textbooks on tape because she says she’s partially blind and I guess she got a doctor to go along with it. If she’s so blind, why doesn’t she have a guide dog or a white cane?”

Fanny’s mother slapped her, just on the hand, but still. “This is not the Fanny I raised, not by half! I taught you to be kind and courteous and compassionate to everyone. Anyway, people can have different degrees of blindness.  It’s not all or nothing.”

“Oh, sure. Take my roommate’s side.”  Fanny crossed her arms beneath her breasts. “You always take everybody else’s side, never mine. You hate me. That’s why you’re making me share a stupid dorm room instead of staying at home with you and daddy. You want me out of the house, as far away as possible!”

“Right now I do, because right now you’re acting like a spoiled little brat!”  Mother’s eyes blazed like she was about to give Fanny another smack.  Instead, she sighed and said, “You know why we want this for you, honey.  Your father and I both lived at home when we were in college. We want you to have the full college experience: the roommate, the parties, the co-ed shower...”  

“Eww, mom, don’t be gross.”  Fanny rolled her eyes.  “I just wish they didn’t stick me with the most boring roommate in the history of everything.  All she talks about is science stuff and whenever I put my music on she asks me to turn it down because she can’t hear her book.  It’s so annoying.”

“Maybe your music is too loud.”

“It’s not!” Fanny growled.  “And she makes me leave the room every time she wants to change. Why doesn’t she just turn her back like I do?”

“The girl’s probably shy.  Compassion, Fanny! Where is your compassion?”

“Guess I left it at home,” she said with a smirk. “Mind if I come back to the house to look for it?”

Placing a soft hand on Fanny’s shoulder, her mother said, “Give dormitory life a chance, sweetie.  Who knows?  Maybe after a couple more weeks you’ll learn to love residence.”

“Three weeks is enough for me to know I hate it.” Clasping her hands together, Fanny begged, “Please, mom? Please let me come home?”

“Fanny...”  Her mother gave her that look that said, “Enough.”

“Fine,” she grumbled. “But call me later to wish me goodnight, okay?”

Glowering, her mother said, “Fanny, you’re a grown woman. You don’t need me phoning you every night.  Try getting to sleep on your own.”

Fanny couldn’t believe her ears.  “But... but... but...”

Her mother kissed her on the forehead and then turned down the corridor.  Waving, she called out, “I’ll see you next weekend, love.”

This was not happening. Was her mother breaking up with her? No way.  Fanny cried, “Not next weekend—I’ll see you tonight. I’m packing all my stuff and coming home right now.”

Turning briefly, her mother blew her a kiss before walking through the double doors that led to the parking lot.

Fanny ran after her, shouting, “I mean it, mom. I’ll drop out if I have to!”

By the time she got to the double doors, her mother was already driving away.

“I hate you!” she screamed.  “Grown woman, my ass!  I’m still your little girl.  I’ll always be your...”

When she realized her mother wasn’t turning around, she stared at the tree-lined street, and then up at the sky.  How could the sun shine so brightly and the clouds dance like big fluffy cotton balls when her world was darkness and despair?

Slinking back into the cinderblock residence building, Fanny marched by a bunch of staring students.  One random guy asked, “Are you okay, Fanny?  Want to talk about it?”

“Shut your face,” she snapped.  “You just want to get me in the sack.”

His buddy laughed and punched him in the shoulder while she continued toward her room.  Serena was sitting cross-legged on her own bed.  She had on a short cotton dress, but Fanny couldn’t see anything because she had a computer in her lap. That’s how she took notes from the audio textbook she “needed.”  Yeah right.  If Fanny could work from audiobooks, she’d be in the top ten percent of all her classes.

Anger at Serena and her mom and the whole wide world surged through Fanny’s arms and she took it out on their door, slamming it as hard as she could.

Serena let out a blood-curdling scream and tore off her headphones.  “Fanny! What’s wrong?” 

Fanny knew she shouldn’t, but she was so mad she asked, “If you’re so blind, how come you can see it’s me?”

“I’m not completely blind,” Serena said, in a way that sounded calm but also puzzled.  “I can see you.  You’re a little fuzzy, true enough, but it’s mostly print that I have problems with.  I’ve told you that before.”

“Yeah, well...”  She didn’t know what else to say, so she just pulled her suitcase out of their shared closet and opened it on her bed.

“Are you going somewhere?” Serena asked.

Fanny tore her clothes from their hangers and jammed them into her case. “What do you think?”

“I think you’re going somewhere,” Serena replied, obviously trying to be funny.

“I’m going home, if you insist on knowing my every move.”  

“Oh.”  Closing her computer, Serena inched toward the edge of her bed.  “Did something happen with your mom?”

“What do you care? It’s got nothing to do with you.”

“Oh.”  Serena crossed her feet at the ankles. She had on bright yellow canvas shoes and bright green ankle socks, neither of which really matched her dress, which had a pattern of little red rosebuds on a bright orange field.  “Sorry. I was just interested. If you need someone to talk to, I’m always here.”

“That’s for sure,” Fanny said. “Always here, always around, always studying or doing something equally nerdy.  If I had a fun roommate, maybe I wouldn’t be so anxious to get out of here.”

Serena’s face fell.  “I can be fun.”

“Oh yeah, like what?  Stripping down to your bra and panties while you study? Whoop-dee-do!”

“No, I wouldn’t do that.” Serena’s cheeks broke out in a deep blush.

Fanny hesitated for a moment before saying, “I’m not asking you to.”

“I’m just a little self-conscious, that’s all.”

“So I noticed.”  Folding the top of her suitcase down, she crushed her clothes inside.  “Damn it, I can’t get this thing closed.”

“Want me to help?” Serena asked.

“No.”  Fanny jumped on her soft-sided suitcase as her roommate looked on. It wasn’t like her to feel bad after snapping at someone, but she did feel bad this time.  She said, “I don’t know what you’ve got to be self-conscious about.  You’ve got a nice body, from what I’ve seen.”

“Well, that’s just it,” Serena said shyly.  “You haven’t seen it all.”

Fanny paused, looking across the room and wondering what the girl meant.

“Let me help you.”  Serena crossed the small expanse between their beds.  “Let me zip this up.”

She gave in and let Serena help.  “Thanks.” When it was zipped, Fanny jumped down and straightened her skirt. “You know, I used to be self-conscious, too, but then I found out things I didn’t like about my body were things other people did like. Then I started feeling good about them.”

“Like what?” Serena asked.

Fanny felt a blush break across her own cheeks this time. “You probably don’t want to know.”

“It can’t be worse than mine.”  Sitting back down on her bed, Serena picked up her computer and showed Fanny what she’d been typing.  The font was huge enough to see from across the room, so maybe Serena’s eyesight really was as bad as she claimed.  Anyway, that didn’t matter right now.  What mattered was that the notes on her computer were all about variant sexual anatomies—different genital formations, intersex configurations...

“You?”  Fanny fell back on her bed, forgetting that her luggage was sitting there. She bounced back up and then took a daring step forward.  “You too?”

Serena’s eyes widened.  “What do you mean, me too?”

“I mean...”  Fanny hoped she could count on her roommate not to judge.  She pulled down her panties and gathered up her skirt to show Serena.  “I’ve been like this all my life.”

A smile broke across Serena’s lips as she closed her computer and shoved it under the bed.  She leaned in closer, the same way she did when she was reading, and then asked, “Can I touch it?”

It didn’t take much to turn Fanny on. Just the idea of someone else’s fingers brushing gently down her shaft made her stiff as a board.  “Touch it,” Fanny said.  “Stroke it, taste it, fuck it—whatever you want.”

“I thought you hated me,” Serena replied.

Like that mattered at this point. But, in truth, Fanny didn’t hate her roommate anymore.  “Do you still feel self-conscious?”

“A little.”

“Don’t.”  When Serena didn’t follow through on her offer to touch Fanny’s full, firm erection, Fanny touched it herself.  Stroking her cock, she said, “I showed you mine. Now you show me yours.”

Serena bit her lip.  “I’m nervous.”

“Don’t be.”  Fanny stroked her cock a little harder, drawing Serena’s gaze to the motion.  “Start with your boobs, if you want.”

“Show you my boobs?”  Serena cupped them through her dress, whether for emphasis or to mask how big and swollen they’d grown.  “I don’t know.  This is weird.”

“Is it your first time?”

“My first time...?”  Serena didn’t seem to know what Fanny was asking any more than Fanny did.  How far would they take this?  “Okay, I just have to... sorry...”

Serena turned around. Her hands disappeared beneath her dress and she gently persuaded her stretchy panties down her thighs.  Once she’d stepped out of them, she removed her dress, giving Fanny a good look at her firm, fleshy ass.  She reached around and unhooked her bra, then slid the straps down her arms and discarded the garment.

Wearing only socks and canvas shoes, Serena said, “I’m so nervous.”

“Why? Don’t be. I want to see what it looks like.”

“Okay.”  Serena turned slowly, shielding her breasts with one arm and her crotch with the other.  “Are you sure you want to see?”

Fanny took a quick step forward and whacked her roommate’s thigh with her engorged cock. “Yes! Show me!”

Serena giggled as Fanny’s preliminary juices slicked her thigh.  “Oh, I’m so nervous!”

“Don’t be nervous. It’s nothing I haven’t seen before.”

“Oh... okay.”  Slipping her arms down at her sides, Serena revealed her pretty pink nipples and then her sweet, soft cock.  “Here I am.”

“You’re not hard,” Fanny said.  “Aren’t you happy to see me?”

“Sure I am.”  Serena crossed her feet at the ankles.

“What if I do this?” Fanny asked as she unbuttoned her blouse and pulled down the cups of her bra.  “Do my big titties do it for you?”

Serena’s eyes lit up.  She could obviously see them well enough to be moderately aroused, because her limp dick jumped before settling back down on her tiny balls.

“You asked to touch my dick,” Fanny said.  “And you still haven’t done it.”

“I know,” Serena replied.  “I’m nervous now.”

“Have you ever touched one?”

“Only my own.”

Fanny chuckled.  “Well there’s a first time for everything.”

Serena nervously reached for Fanny’s cock and took over stroking it.  “Wow. You get really hard.”

“You don’t?”

“Sometimes, but it takes a lot of effort.  Usually I just give up.”

“That’s no good.”  Fanny took her roommate’s cock in hand, cupping it gently, squeezing rather than stroking.  It was still too soft to stroke, but Serena seemed to enjoy the squeezing.  

Serena’s knees buckled and she tumbled back on her bed. “Oh, that feels wonderful, Fanny.”

She’d let go of Fanny’s erection, but no worries.  Fanny got down on her knees without hesitation and took her roommate’s soft cock in her mouth.  The whole thing fit no problem, and she casually toyed with her own dick while she sucked Serena’s.

“Oh, Fanny!”

Her name sounded good on Serena’s lips, just like Serena’s hands felt good tousling her hair. She started off gently. Her mouth’s suction caused her roommate’s cock to swell and enlarge.  After about thirty seconds of sucking, the whole thing didn’t fit in her mouth anymore.  It filled her throat, daring her to gag, and she backed off.  “Wow!”

“I’ve never been this hard in all my life!”  Serena gazed down at her cock in disbelief. She wrapped her fingers around the base as if to measure her girth.  “It’s so hard it hurts!”

“Guess you’ve never been sucked off by someone like me,” Fanny said, boastfully.  

“I’ve never been with anyone—well, not like this. I did have sex before, with my old boyfriend, but it wasn’t very... good.”

“That’s too bad,” Fanny said before diving at her roommate’s cock, sucking that thick spear like it was coated in honey.  “God, you taste good.”

“Thank you.”  She ran her fingers through Fanny’s hair, and the gentle motion pressed her breasts sweetly together.  “Oh, you’re too good at that.” 

Fanny appreciated the compliment, and she worked even harder to make her roommate feel good.  She licked Serena’s swollen cockhead and then wrapped her lips around the cherry red tip.  Pressing her face down into her roommate’s lap, she swallowed Serena whole, until her bottom lip met those weird shaved testicles down there.  Relaxing her throat, she let the girl move inside her, fuck her gently, build up speed.

Serena’s breath grew shallow.  “Oh God, if you keep at it I’m gonna... oh... oh no!”

“Not yet!” 

“I can’t... can’t help it...”  Serena’s thighs trembled. Her whole body shook as she grasped her brightly-coloured bedding. “No!”

“No!” Fanny cried back.

Her roommate’s cock exploded, splattering hot cum all across her chest.  Sure she was disappointed that Serena had come so quickly, but those blasts of thick cream felt good against her tits. She aimed Serena’s dick so it would shoot at one nipple, then the other, as it continued to erupt in youthful spurts. 

“Wow, that feels amazing.”  Fanny spread Serena’s load around her pink pointed nipples.  “It’s so warm and soft, like liquid silk.  It feels amazing.”

Serena looked like she was trying to answer, but she couldn’t catch her breath. That, and she started giggling like she couldn’t believe she’d just come all over her roommate’s chest.

When she tumbled back in bed, keeping her legs spread nicely, her cock rested meekly on her bare belly.  That’s when Fanny noticed something very unusual.  Spreading Serena’s thighs a little wide, she said, “Wait... do you have a pussy?”

“Yes,” Serena replied breathlessly.  “Don’t you?”

“No!” Fanny cried.  “Does it... can I... can I stick my dick in it?”

Serena popped up, setting both palms on the mattress.  “You want to?”

“Of course I want to!”  Fanny stared at the pink slit between Serena’s small shaved testicles. Maybe they weren’t balls at all.  Maybe they were pussy lips.  Maybe they were both.  “I’ve never seen anything like this.  You’ve got a cock and you’ve got a pussy.”

“I thought you did too,” Serena said, bashfully.

“No, I’ve just got this.”  Clinging to her erection, Fanny got up on her feet.  “Are you sure I can fuck you?  You said you didn’t like it, I thought.”

“I didn’t with my old boyfriend,” Serena said. “But he wasn’t nice to me like you are.”

Ice-cold guilt drizzled down Fanny’s throat and into her belly.  She’d been so bitchy to Serena, and Serena thought that was nice?  Obviously the girl hadn’t known any truly kind people in her life. But she would. Because from now on Fanny would be compassionate and caring and kind—everything her mother wanted her to be.

“You’ve got a beautiful body,” Fanny said.

Blushing, Serena said, “Thanks. I bet you do too, if you’d only show it to me.”

Fanny didn’t need to be asked twice.  She pushed off her skirt and pulled off her blouse, unhooked her bra.  Her towel was still wet from her shower that morning, and she used it to wipe the cum from her tits.  “Here I am!  One cock, two tits, no waiting!”

Giggling, Serena brought her feet up on the mattress and tucked her spent cock in the crease between her side and her thigh.  Her pink slit glistened with pussy juice. Fanny’s cock throbbed. If she hadn’t relieved some tension in the bathroom before her mom arrived for a visit, she’d definitely have burst by now.  Serena was so beautiful.

So was Fanny.  She knew she had a nice body. No point being humble about it. Her tits were young and perky, just this side of large without being disproportionate to the rest of her slim body. Her skin had been terrible a few years ago, but it cleared up nicely in time for college.  She wasn’t sure if she liked her legs better than her ass or her ass better than her legs, but her favourite body part was definitely her cock.  She loved everything about it: its shape, its thickness, the way the tip glowed like Rudolph’s nose when she was turned on and just generally the way it made her feel when she stroked it.

“I’ve never been this turned on in my whole life,” Serena said.  “Fuck me, Fanny. Oh God, I need it.  My pussy’s so wet.”

Fanny tested the waters with her finger.  “Damn! Sure is.”

“Put your cock in me,” Serena begged. “It wasn’t enough to come just once. Make me come again. Please!”

“You think I can make you cum?” Fanny knelt on the mattress and placed her thick, throbbing cockhead against her roommate’s slit.  “You think if I fuck you, you’ll come?”

“Yes?” Serena said, insecurely.

“Well, I guess we’re about to find out!”

Thrusting her hips, Fanny plunged her erection between her roommate’s legs.  Serena screamed and tensed up, locking like a vice on Fanny’s dick.

“Damn!” Fanny cursed.  “Ease up a little. Damn, you’re one tight fit.”

“Sorry.”  Serena winced as Fanny moved in her.

“Am I hurting you?”

“No, no.  Sorry.  I just need to relax.”

“Do you ever.”  Fanny grabbed Serena’s hips and fucked her slowly.  “How’s that? You’re still damn tight.”

“I know.  I’m sorry!”

“Play with your titties,” Fanny instructed.

Serena looked up at her, blushing.

“Oh, don’t tell me you’re too self-conscious.”

“It’s embarrassing...”

“No it’s not.  Here, let me.”  Fanny released her hold on Serena’s hips and shifted her hands to the girl’s lovely tits.  “Oh God, these perfect, perky boobs.  Here, lie the other way on the bed.  Put your head on the pillow.  I want to fuck you good and proper.”

“Good and proper?” Serena asked, realigning herself on the bed.  “What’s that like?”

“Like this.”  Placing both palms on Serena’s tits, Fanny pinned her to the bed, opened her legs, and fucked her.  “My cock, your cunt.  Me going at you balls-deep, baby. This is fucking, good and proper.”

“Oh!”  Serena’s hips started moving, just slowly at first.  Her pussy loosened its grip enough that Fanny could plough her like a machine. Her tits formed a nice handful while Fanny’s bigger breasts swung and bounced.

“God, your pussy’s tight,” Fanny panted.  “And wet! Oh, so wet, baby.  You’re so damn wet I could just... I could just...”

Fanny couldn’t hold out any longer.  Dropping down on Serena’s body, she pressed her tits against Serena’s, took the girl in a full-bodied hug, and kissed her hard.

Serena moaned in Fanny’s mouth.  Their tongues whipped and twisted while Fanny fucked her with force.  They were bucking in unison now, moving as one. Fanny’s cock filled Serena’s cunt again and again as their breasts smashed together. Their teeth clacked. Serena caught Fanny’s bottom lip in a love bite, and that’s what did it for both of them.  Serena raised her hips high off the mattress while Fanny bore down, burying her cock balls-deep in her roommate’s pussy.

“God,” Fanny growled.

Wrapping her legs around Fanny’s back, Serena cried, “Yes!”

“Yes,” Fanny repeated back to her.

“Yes...”

“Oh, for fuck’s sake.”  Fanny wanted to keep pounding the girl’s cunt, but her muscles locked. She couldn’t move.  Her cock throbbed inside Serena’s tight grip until her balls released their load.  She could feel herself filling her roommate with jizz, knowing she should feel weird about it because whatever happened they’d have to go on sharing this tiny room, but too lost in ecstasy to truly care about any moment that wasn’t this one.

“That feels... oh my...”  With a gasp, Serena tightened her loving grip around Fanny’s body. “Oh wow. That was amazing.”

They gazed at each other for an orgasmic moment, and then lost themselves in another sweet kiss. When Fanny rolled off her roommate, they held each other close, both panting and covered in a slick layer of sweat. A good and proper fuck was hard work!

“I can’t believe we really did that,” Serena said with a sigh.

“I can’t believe we really—”

Fanny was interrupted when her phone rang. She didn’t plan on answering it, but she reached across the night table in curiosity.

Laughing, she said, “It’s my mom.”

“Take it,” Serena said, tucking her feet under the covers.

Fanny pressed the talk button.  “Hi mom.”

“I’m sorry for taking off on you. You are just maddening sometimes, Fanny.”

“I know, mom.  Don’t worry about it. My fault.”

Her mother didn’t say anything.

“Mother? You there?”

“I... I... did you just apologize for something?”

Serena could obviously hear the whole conversation, because she flipped the covers over her head and laughed.

“Fanny, sweetie, if you want to come home that’s your choice.  I’ve talked it over with your father, and we just want you to be happy.”

“Thanks,” Fanny said as Serena reached around to tweak her nipple.  “But you know what? I think I’ll stay here.”

“Oh... okay. Whatever you want.”

Fanny didn’t even say goodbye before hanging up.  Her mouth was too busy kissing the roommate she’d thought was boring until now. 

Boring! As if...
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Fanny’s Futa Makeup Mirror
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Fanny started talking before she’d fully opened the door.  “Hey, there’s an open-air showing of Blade Runner tonight on the...”  

She stopped dead in her tracks when she saw what her roommate was doing.  

“Serena, is that... are you...?”

Serena turned swiftly, then smiled and smacked her lips.  “Am I putting on makeup? You betcha!”

“But why?”  Entering their dorm room, Fanny closed the door behind her.  “You never wear makeup.”

Serena winked.  “I do when I have a date.”

“You have a date?”  Fanny’s intestines boiled with jealousy.  “Since when do you date?”

“Since someone asked me out.”

“Who?”

“Just a guy from one of my classes.  You don’t know him.”  Serena was obviously trying to act low-key about it when she was clearly over the moon.  “Since when do you care who I go out with?”

Fanny was taken aback by the comment.  “Ever since we... you know... I care what you do. Of course I care.”

“Well, you can care all you want, but you don’t own me.”  Serena finished putting on some copper-toned eye shadow and then flashed her lashes.  “What do you think? Do I look gorgeous or what?”

“Or what,” Fanny said, flatly.  “Can you even see what you look like?”

Serena glanced at her reflection in the wall of mirrors that made up their sliding closet door.  For a second, Fanny felt a little guilty for calling attention to her roommate’s partial blindness.  Serena wasn’t ashamed of it, though, so she didn’t react.  She only said, “I have a good mirror, but the light burnt out.”

Sighing, Fanny said, “Bring that makeup kit over here. I’ll do it for you.”

“Really?”  Serena beamed as she brought her toolbox over to Fanny’s bed.  “This is so nice of you.  I’m terrible at getting dolled up. I do it so rarely.”

Wiping off her roommate’s lipstick with a tissue, Fanny said, “Tell me about this guy.”

Then she had listen to Serena prattle on about the dumb fuck for ten minutes straight.  The more Serena raved about him, the more pissed-off Fanny became.  She was jealous.  No use denying it.  She didn’t want her roommate dating anybody.  She wanted Serena’s sweet young body all to herself.

Apparently Fanny hadn’t made herself clear. She’d just assumed she and her roommate were on the same page.

It was sour grapes, pure and simple, that led Fanny to use her own makeup on her roommate’s clean, soft skin.  When she dragged her thick red gloss across Serena’s full lips, it was almost like they were kissing. The tickly brush touched Fanny’s lips every day when she put on makeup. Now it danced across her roommate’s luscious lips, drawing them gently apart, so kissably smooth and glistening wet, just like her lovely pink pussy had been the day they’d made love.

And now, instead of going to the open-air Blade Runner thing with Fanny, Serena had plans with some guy? Fine, then. If Serena wanted to act like a little skank, Fanny would dress her up that way.  She piled on way too much blush, making the girl’s cheeks seem positively sallow. 

You want to act like a crack whore? Then you’re going to look like one, roomie!  

Fanny had never used her liquid liner to produce thick black cat-eyes on herself, but it worked like a charm on Serena. After way too much purple eye shadow and blue mascara, the girl looked like a total slut.

“There,” Fanny said, trying to conceal her jealousy. “You’re all ready to go.”

“How does it look?” Serena asked, making her way to the closet door.  “Oh wow, are you sure it’s not too much?”

“Looks great,” Fanny said, lying through her teeth.

Serena stood so close to the mirror her nose nearly touched it. “Your vision’s better than mine, so if you say it looks good...”

“It does.”  Fanny got up from the bed and opened the door.  “Now get out of here. Go.”

“Okay, well...”  Serena picked up her purse and adjusted her short floral dress.  “Thanks for your help. I don’t know what I’d do without you.”

“Same here,” Fanny sighed as Serena left for her date.

* * * *
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SERENA WHIPPED THE door open at eleven on the dot.

“Good girl,” Fanny muttered.  “You made your curfew.”

When she flicked on the light, she saw that this was no time for jokes.  

Serena’s bottom lip trembled as she slammed the door and back fell against it. Mascara streaked her cheeks as she slipped to the floor. Her mouth opened as though she were about to release a desperate howl, and yet she made no sound at all.

“Oh my God, Serena, what happened?”  Fanny scrambled off the bed and fell to her knees at Serena’s side.  “Are you okay? Did your date try something?”

Serena’s eyes widened as she turned her gaze to Fanny. “How did you know?”

“Ugh. Guys! They’re all the same.”

Wiping her eyes, Serena said, “Not to me. I mean, nobody’s ever tried...”

“Tried what?” Fanny asked.

Serena stared at the back of her hand, seemingly perplexed by the colourful streak of makeup painted across it. “How much makeup did you put on me?”

“A lot,” Fanny said, matter-of-factly. “What did he do to you?”

“Nothing,” she said, still staring at her hand. “But he wanted to. He tried. I said no. I said I wasn’t like other girls, but he just thought I meant I wasn’t easy like them.”

“I know what you mean.” Fanny took her hands and held them.

“I know you know.” Serena met her gaze with a glare that was at once perplexed and doleful.  “Did you make me look like a hooker so he’d think he could have his way with me?”

“No,” Fanny replied.  “I made you look like a hooker so he’d laugh at you and kick you to the curb.”

Serena’s eyes turned instantly furious.  “That’s not funny, Fanny.”

“It wasn’t supposed to be funny.”

With a huff, Serena pushed herself up off the ground and stomped over to her bed.  “The worst thing about having a roommate is there’s nowhere to go when you’re mad at your roommate!”

“Sorry it didn’t work.”

“He thought I was easy because of you!” Serena howled.  “I’m surprised he didn’t throw money at me.”

“Well, maybe if you got him off he would have.”

Serena laughed, but said, “That’s not funny!”

“It’s kind of funny.”

“No it’s not.”  Serena playfully launched her purse across the room.  “You’re the worst, Fanny.  Why are you trying to make my life hell?”

“I’m not,” Fanny said, crossing the room slowly.  “I just got jealous. Hasn’t anyone ever gotten jealous over you before?”

“Pfft!”  Serena rolled her eyes. “Over me? I’m a geek, I’m a freak, and I’m blind as a bat. Who’d want me?”

“I would.”  Fanny plucked a makeup wipe off their shared beside table and gently wiped Serena’s face with it.  “Ever since the last time, I’ve wanted you day and night.”

“Really?” Serena asked.

“Don’t sound so surprised. Now close your eyes for me.”

“Why?”

Fanny slipped the wipe gently down one eyelid, then folded it over and cleaned the other.  “Damn. It’s going to take half this box to get you clean.”

“You have only yourself to blame,” she said, not sounding quite so angry anymore.

“I’m sorry,” Fanny said. “What a stupid, passive-aggressive thing to do. And it almost got you molested.”

“It did get me molested,” Serena replied. “Well, pawed at.  He kept trying to touch me down there and I kept telling him he couldn’t, he shouldn’t, he might not like what he found. But he wouldn’t stop touching me and I tried to get away, but he was strong.”

“Damn.” Fanny felt genuinely awful, almost sick. “I’m really sorry, Serena.”

She sighed.  “It’s not your fault. It’s nobody’s fault but his.”

“Yeah, but maybe if I hadn’t put all this makeup on you...”

“It’s not your fault,” she said, grabbing Fanny firmly by the wrist.  Her eyelids fluttered, clean and clear of shadow.  Her face looked bright and fresh when she said, “He felt what was down there, Fanny.”

“And...?”

She shook her head.  “He didn’t like it.”

“His loss.”  Fanny crawled up on Serena’s bed and sat there cross-legged.  “I think your body’s amazing.”

Serena rolled her eyes.  “You’re just saying that.”

“Just saying?” Fanny asked, leaning toward Serena’s naked lips.  “Would it convince you if I were just doing?”

“Maybe,” Serena replied, and by then their mouths were so close Fanny felt her roommate’s breath like a warm summer breeze.  “Let’s find out.”

Fanny took that as a green light and let her lips lightly meet Serena’s.  Obviously Serena wanted more than just a light touch because her tongue slipped past Fanny’s teeth in a mad, mixed-up frenzy of motion. She pulled Fanny down on the bed, down on her lithe body, and they rolled together, this way and that, pawing desperately at each other’s clothes.

It didn’t take long to get Serena’s flowery dress over her head. It didn’t take much longer for Fanny to unzip her own jeans and squirm out of them. There they were on the bed: a pretty blonde in a plain white bra and sweet little panties, and a dark-haired vixen in a skin-tight t-shirt and a black thong, both girls hard as wood.

“You turn me on like crazy,” Serena panted as she peeled off Fanny’s top.  “Oh my God, you’re not wearing a bra!”

“With these little tits? Why bother?”

“Little? Yeah right.”  Serena dove at one and then the other, like she couldn’t decide which to suck first.  “I love your tits.  They’re the yummiest tits in the world!”

“How would you know?” Fanny said with a laugh.

“Oh, I know.”  Serena sucked one nipple so hard Fanny had to move her to the next.  “There couldn’t be nicer tits than yours. It’s impossible.”  

Serena traced her glossy lips side to side across one nipple and then the other, back and forth between the two.  The teasing little licks ramped up Fanny’s desire to an almost unbearable degree.  She traced one hand through Serena’s hair, but reached down with the other. Whose swollen cock should she play with: her roommate’s or her own?

“Please touch me,” Serena whispered before taking Fanny’s nipple fully in her mouth.

Fanny moaned.  “Only if you touch me too.”

Nibbling gently on Fanny’s nipple, Serena reached down to pet Fanny through her underwear. Fanny found her roommate’s dick beneath those sweet white panties and pulled it free.

“Take me out,” Fanny begged.

“Oh...”

“Please?”  She squirmed under her roommate’s limber young body.  “You’re not scared of my dick, are you?”

“No...”

“Liar!” Fanny said, stifling some laughter.  Then she sang, “Who’s afraid of a big bad cock, a big bad cock, a big bad cock?”

“Shut up! Am not!”  Reaching beneath Fanny’s black panties, Serena set her dick free.

The way they were smushed together, their cocks pressed against one another’s soft bellies. They gasped in unison as each girl wrapped her fist around the other’s erection.

“You’ve got the prettiest cock I’ve ever seen,” Fanny said.

Serena didn’t stop sucking her nipple, just moaned as they both played with each other’s dicks.

“I’m so sorry your date was such a jerk,” she went on.  “But I’m glad you came back to tell me about it.”

“Oh God,” Serena said while holding Fanny’s stiff nipple between her teeth.  “God, you’re so hard.  What made you so hard?”

“You did, obviously.”  Fanny thrust in Serena’s fist while pulling on the girl’s perfect dick.  “You’re so sweet and sexy.  I love your long hair and your tiny body.  And I love knowing what’s in your panties.  I love thinking about how hard it’ll get when we kiss.”

Serena pulled quickly away from Fanny’s breast.  “You think about that?”

“All the time,” Fanny said, sitting up on her roommate’s bed.

Letting go of Fanny’s erection, Serena covered her chest even though she still had her bra on.  “I don’t like the idea of you thinking about me that way.”

“What, so I’m allowed to do nasty stuff with you, but I’m not allowed to think about it?”

Serena looked like she wasn’t sure how to answer.  With a sigh, she dropped her arms away from her chest.  “It sounds silly when you put it like that.”

“It is silly,” Fanny said, slipping one bra strap down Serena’s arm.  Leaning forward, she kissed her roommate’s pale shoulder.  “You are so damn pretty. Do you know that? And you look better without makeup than with it. You’re the perfect girl-next-door.”

“Or girl-in-the-next-bed, for you,” Serena said with a giggle.  She didn’t argue when Fanny traced the other bra strap down the other arm, and she said nothing when Fanny reached around and undid the clasp.  She did gasp, though, when her bra slid down her front, tumbling into her lap.

“You’ve got the sweetest breasts,” Fanny said, admiring the soft fullness of her roommate’s flesh.  “God, I’ve never seen anything like them.”

A blush filled Serena’s sweet cheeks.  “Thanks.”

Fanny rolled her over, until she was face-up on her own bed.  “Let’s see how wet we got you.”

Serena burbled.  “Sooo wet. You wouldn’t believe it.”

Pulling down her roommate’s panties, Fanny held her breath until she’d exposed the full sweet pinkness of that precious pussy.  Fanny had never been with anyone else like Serena: a girl with a full, swollen cock and also a mind-blowingly luscious pussy.  It blew her mind that her roommate would let her inside.  She felt like a commoner being allowed inside the royal court.

When Fanny approached Serena’s pussy, her cock swelled with the sheer heat emanating from between the girl’s thighs.  “You’ve got one hot honeypot, baby.”

“I’m not your baby,” Serena replied, with a giggle to show she was teasing.  She bit her finger bashfully while she held her cock out of Fanny’s way.  “But am I really hot?  You really think so?”

“You bet I do,” Fanny said as she eased the swollen tip of her cock into her roommate’s slippery slit.  “Oh, wow, you’re hot as the sun.”

“Yeah?”

“Yeah.”

As Fanny pushed herself deeper into her roommate’s warm and welcoming pussy, she also wrapped her fist around the root of Serena’s cock.  Serena whimpered.  Her eyes rolled back as she teased her pretty pink cockhead with just the tips of her fingers.  Fanny felt like she was watching what Serena would do to her own body alone in a locked room with no prying eyes.  With someone as private as Serena, that was a huge compliment.

Fanny’s dick swelled in her roommate’s sweet cunt.  She inched deeper down into that dark chasm and, when she’d bottomed out, she said, “My God, you’re gorgeous.”

Serena’s eyes flew open like she’d forgotten Fanny was in the room. “Don’t,” she whimpered.  “Don’t look at me.”

“Why? You’re beautiful.”

“No I’m not.”  Serena’s arm flew to one side and she snapped off the light, plunging their room into instant darkness.  “You’re just saying that.”

“I’m saying it because it’s true.”  Grasping her roommate’s tits with both hands, Fanny leaned her weight on Serena’s willing body.  “You’re a real catch.  Anyone would be lucky to have you.”

“You don’t know what you’re talking about,” Serena whispered as Fanny fucked her a little harder. “Oh God, that feels good!”

Burying her face in Serena’s neck, Fanny kissed her roommate in sharp, desirous pecks.  She let her hands slide around to Serena’s back so their bare tits could play together.  It felt indescribably amazing when their erect nipples brushed each other’s naked flesh or poked together.  

“Your cock feels so good inside me,” Serena panted, arching her hips and driving Fanny up from the bed.  “Oh, wow, fuck me harder. Fuck me harder?”

Fanny couldn’t speak.  She was already driving her dick into her roommate’s pussy so forcefully her breath came in desperate pants.  Groaning with effort, she launched her massive erection inside Serena, but she couldn’t get a good enough foothold on the bed to do the kind of damage Serena was asking for.

Planting her hands roughly on her roommate’s shoulders, Fanny pushed herself up.  Every muscle in her ass tightened as she slammed Serena’s sweet cunt.  That warm pussy devoured her dick like a caged animal.  All it wanted was more, more, more, and Serena’s lovely whimpers encouraged her to give it. Give it hard!

“Yes,” Serena said.

Either Fanny’s eyes had grown accustomed to the darkness, or the moonlight suddenly found its way through their window, because when she gazed down at the girl, Selena’s eyes sparkled like stars.  Fanny resisted the temptation to tell her how beautiful she looked, though she did look beautiful.  Instead, she asked, “How do you like this?” and slammed the girl as hard as she could.

“Oh!” Serena screamed.  Her eyes bugged out and her pussy clamped down on Fanny’s cock.  Her erection came loose from her grip and whacked Fanny’s hip, spilling pre-cum everywhere.  “Oh, wow, I’m going to come if you keep that up!”

“Good,” Fanny said, and slammed her again.

Serena’s breasts jiggled sweetly every time Fanny rammed her, and she made this cute little yipping noise that told the walls she was close to orgasm.  Then, suddenly, she started kicking the covers like she was trying to escape Fanny’s clutches.

“What’s wrong?” Fanny teased.  “You don’t want to come?”

“No,” Serena moaned.  “I want you to fuck me forever!”

“Forever?” Fanny asked, pushing her body hard to bring Serena closer.

“Forever and ever and ever!” Serena squealed, writhing under Fanny’s fortitude.

“I’ll keep you coming forever and ever and ever,” Fanny assured her.

“Never stop fucking me,” Serena begged as she wrapped her feet around Fanny’s calves.  “Promise me. Never.”

Fanny’s cock felt like a steel girder in Serena’s little pussy.  “I can’t make a promise like that,” she said, gasping at how amazing this girl’s body felt as it hugged hers tight.

She slammed harder into her roommate, crushing Serena’s rock-hard dick between their soft bellies. They were so wet Fanny struggled not to fall off Serena’s tight little slip-and-slide body. Their tits were slick with sweat. They stuck together somewhat as Fanny moved in her and on her.  
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