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The Lola Gang took on odd jobs to help fund their gang lifestyle, and some jobs entailed the ladies to dress and act in different manners than who they really were. Christine held such a job as she took on a telemarketing job to garner credit card applicants on the college campus across town. She put in a diamond stud in her nose piercing and wore a long sleeve blouse and long skirt and boots to hide the tattoos on her arms and legs. Luckily, Allie had taken hair stylist classes and pulled Christine’s reddish auburn hair into a stylish bun, making her appear like a polished rich lady.

Al Jensen approached the table, his jersey clearly indicating the jock he was as he looked upon the woman with intent of making the fraternity by bedding her down and slipping it into the wrong hole. The upperclassmen in the frat sat the five initiates down and explained how they had to go after women who were out of their league and have sex, only instead of having regular sex, he will slip his cock into her ass. 

Christine smiled up at the man, silently daring him to make a move. She’d heard about the frat and the initiation process and now one of the jocks had eyes on her. Al had been walking by eyeing her for the past hour. Christine had ears all over listening and word came back she was the target. Smiling, she handed the man an application. “Would you like to try for a student card? This will help set up your credit history so when you graduate you’ll be ready to buy a new car or home,” Christine said as she batted her lashes at the jock.

“Well, little lady, how about I take an application and fill it out if you’ll agree to go out with me tonight,” Al said.

“That’s bribery. You’re a student here, I don’t think that will look right,” Christine said.

Al leaned in smiling, his eyes set on Christine. “Sweetie, I may be younger than you and just a mere student, but I assure you, I’m all grown up where it counts. I promise a date with me will not leave you dissatisfied,” Al said as he wagged his brow.

Christine tilted her head to the side. “I don’t think you can handle the likes of me, sweetie,” she said.

“How about you agree to one date with me and I’ll fill out this form, allowing you to reach your quota. I promise you’ll have a good time,” Al said, begging with his eyes.

Christine grew weary of the man’s advances. She really wasn’t in the mood to play the victim of the frat’s initiation. But the more the jock begged the more she realized she needed to teach the bratty college student a lesson simply because he’s a jock who thinks all women would swoon to go out with him. “Okay, little boy, I’ll go out with you, but if you know what’s good for you, you’ll find someone else,” Christine said.

Al walked away cocky about his prospects. Word came back to Christine that he bragged about bagging an older career lady. “Just wait until I poke my cock through her tight little ass,” Al said to his friends while he bragged. Christine folded the applications and dropped the bundle off at the headquarters and headed back to her side of the city. As she pulled off her business clothing she griped to Jillian, who was also a member of Lola Gang. 

Jillian smiled as Christine glossed over the details of the cocky jock and how he bragged about what he planned to do to her. “Seems turnabout is fair play here, huh?” Jillian lifted a brow to Christine as she took a drag of the blunt in her hand.

Christine smirked. “I really don’t even want to go out with this cocky little shit. But the more he pursued me the more I realized if it weren’t me he’d be pursuing another poor soul who probably wouldn’t see it coming. I mean we squash men bigger than him under our spiked heels.” Christine and Jillian laughed.

“Since he’s so cocky thinking he’s going to screw you up the ass, you need to screw him.” Jillian wagged her brow at Christine.

“Peg the little shit. Yes, perfect. But I’ll need to lure him back here somehow,” Christine said.

“You’ll have to play along with him enough for him to trust you and lure his ass back here. Don’t you keep a Long Dong Special in the closet?” Jillian grinned.

“Oh yes, I sure do. I haven’t had a chance to use it yet. It’s a fucking whopper too. Al Jensen won’t know what hit him in the ass when I run that thing through him.” Christine fetched the device as she and Jillian whistled at the almost foot long dildo with extra wide girth. “I think this is twice as fat as any cock I’ve had.”

“It sure the fuck is. Hell, he’ll be lucky to walk right after this,” Jillian said.

“Now I’m looking forward to this date. I can’t wait to turn the tables on this cocky jock,” Christine said as she rubbed her hands together.

“You willing to do a little extra for him to get him over here?” Jillian asked.

“What do you think?” Christine said with a grin as she prepared for the date.

Christine twirled in front of Jillian, her leather mini-skirt showing off her shapely legs and the mermaid tattoo on her right leg. She chose a blouse that she buttoned to just below her bra, allowing for plenty of peek shows. “I hate strappy sandals, but it matches the skirt. I have to appear somewhat preppy to pull this off,” Christine said.

“You look ravishing. Al won’t be able to contain himself when he sees you. Just don’t bend over too much, he may try to take his part and poke your ass before you have a chance to peg him,” Jillian said. Christine laughed and went to meet Al at the frat party.

“Well, don’t you look hot!” Al exclaimed when Christine walked into the frat house. The jocks buzzed around her as she sauntered up to Al and right away grabbed the man’s face and planted a big wet sloppy kiss on his lips. “Whoa baby. That was fucking sexy.”

Christine merely smiled at the man and had all the others panting after her. Heading to the drink table she picked up a bottle of soda and made a face. “Seriously? Soda?”

“Oh no. That’s just in case, you know, if the campus police come by or the authorities,” Al said as he walked to a cabinet and thrust it open showing the bottles of Whisky and Beam.

“Good, I’ll take some,” Christine said as she poured cola into a cup and then handed it to Al to top with Beam. Al poured himself a drink to which Christine smiled. Good, all the better to lure you to my place, Christine thought as she took a swig of her beverage.

As the music blared and other college girls showed up, many already drunk the party got under















































d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
FEMDOM

..~ BOOK A4
SCARLETT STEELE





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image000.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





