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“Natalie?
What's wrong?” Beth asked through the door. When Beth had moved off
of campus at the end of her junior year, finding Natalie for a
roommate had been a godsend. Quiet, sweet and an amazing cook,
Natalie was everything Beth could have hoped for in a
roommate.

There were some small
problems, though. She didn't talk much about her past, but from the
way Natalie reacted to things, Beth had to assume she was very
sheltered. Every time Beth would start talking about her love life,
Natalie would jump up and flee the room. Natalie had never said a
bad thing about Beth's bisexuality and was always happy to help out
in any way she could with the Gay Straight Alliance on campus, so
Beth was doubtful that it was a matter of homophobia.

The fact
that an entirely straight love scene in The Notebook
had just sent Natalie running out of the living
room bolstered that interpretation as well.

“Nothing.
I'm fine,” came the muffled reply.

Beth leaned against the
doorframe and crossed her arms. It was clearly a lie, but would
pushing help matters at all? Then again, they had been roommates
for six months and being gentle and cautious with Natalie hadn't
made any improvements at all.

“Do you
mind if I come in?” Beth asked.

Through the door, she could
hear Natalie sighing. “I guess it doesn't matter.”

That wasn't exactly a warm
invitation, but Beth was willing to take what she could get and
opened the door to step inside. Natalie's room was very much like
her. Everything was pink and soft. It had a girlish, innocent look
to it that not many girls would still be clinging to in their
senior year of college. Natalie herself was curled up on the bed
with her arms wrapped tightly around her legs. She was wearing a
long, demure skirt that still managed to cover her even in that
position. Or maybe she'd carefully arranged it to keep herself
covered, Beth thought as she looked closer.

Natalie's shyness or fear
of sex or whatever it was that drove her kept her from dating,
which was a real shame in Beth's estimation. Natalie was barely
over five feet, with tiny hands, feet and waist. Her breasts and
ass, on the other hand, had jaw-dropping curves to them. Her face
was as delicate and pretty as a doll, surrounded by a cloud of soft
blonde curls. Big blue eyes turned up to look toward Beth and she
felt her heart stop a moment. Yeah, Natalie was an utter knockout,
but she seemed oblivious to it.

Beth
herself wasn't anything to sneeze at and she had healthy
self-esteem, but she was very different from Natalie physically.
She was a little over average height, with a lean body from being
in track since junior high. Her dark brown hair was kept cut short,
in part because it was less hassle that way and also because she
bore more than a passing resemblance to Audrey Hepburn in
Sabrina in that style and she loved the
1950s look.

“So what's
going on, sweetie?” Beth asked as she took a seat beside Natalie on
the bed.

“It's
weird,” Natalie mumbled, giving her head a shake. Those pretty
blonde curls bounced and cascaded around her face, making Beth
sigh. If she ever got a clue about how beautiful she was, there
would be no stopping her.

“Yeah, and
normal is just a setting on a dryer. Everything's weird. That's
what makes it life.”

Natalie looked down for a
moment, her full bottom lip sticking out in a slight pout before
she rose her eyes to look to Beth again. “I have a problem when I
get turned on.”

That made Beth blink. That
Natalie had a sex drive at all hadn't been apparent before. “Okay.
What's the problem?”

“I...”
Natalie trailed off, then shook her head again and bit her bottom
lip.

Beth waited, but Natalie
gave no indication that she was going to go on any further. After a
moment, Beth shifted closer to her roommate to slide an arm around
her shoulders and give her a squeeze. “You know it's normal to get
turned on, right? I don't know if your family is all
hyper-religious or anything, but there's nothing wrong with getting
horny. You don't even have to do anything about it if you don't
want to.”

Natalie shifted on the bed
a little, turning to lay her head against Beth's shoulder and
Beth's heart melted a little. Beth turned her head to rest her
cheek on top of the other girl's head.

“But I want
to,” said Natalie.

“So...”
Beth drew her brows together in confusion, before she moved
slightly to look down at Natalie. “You can do whatever you want to
do, assuming everybody's consenting and, sweetie, I don't think
you're going to have any trouble finding somebody
consenting.”

Natalie gave her head
another small shake. “But I can't.”

“And why
not?”

There was only silence in
response. Beth began to wonder if Natalie was going to answer her
at all. Coming from a liberal family and having been out as
bisexual since she was fifteen, Beth had a hard time wrapping her
mind around someone wanting sex and yet not indulging in it. She
knew plenty of people felt that way, but it seemed like such a
waste. Life was for living and people were for fucking.

Just as Beth was debating
excusing herself from the room, sure that she had upset Natalie
beyond words, the other girl pulled away from her. Beth watched as
Natalie turned around on the bed to face her. She had unwrapped her
arms from around her legs and was pulling that skirt upwards now.
Beth's eyes widened and she gasped in shock, wondering what the
hell her notoriously modest roommate was going to do. When
Natalie's skirt was pulled up to her waist, she spread her legs
slightly, giving Beth a perfect look at the pink cotton panties she
was wearing. There was nothing much unusual to see except for a
slight lump where Natalie's clit would be. Oh. Now it made
sense.

“Aw, Nat.
Everybody's built different. I've been with girls that big. It's
nothing to be ashamed of. It can be fun to have more to play with,”
Beth assured her.

“But...it
gets bigger,” Natalie explained. Her eyelids were fluttering and
she looked on the verge of tears. “If I'm not turned on, it's fine,
but as soon as I start thinking about sex it starts to
grow.”

That explanation made Beth
raise an eyebrow and she looked down towards Natalie's panties
again. Through the thin fabric, she could see the outline of
Natalie's pussy. She wasn't trans, then. Maybe she had some sort of
intersex condition. “Have you been checked out by a doctor?”

Natalie gave her a
horrified look and shook her head quickly. “No! It's...it's not a
disease or something. It's unnatural.”

Beth drew back a bit from
Natalie, frowning faintly as she tried to work out what that meant.
Had she been right all along and her poor roommate came from a
strange, repressed background and didn't realize how natural sex
and her body really was? “Sweetie, if it upsets you and you haven't
been to a doctor, maybe you should go. Just to set your mind at
ease.”

“It's a
curse,” Natalie blurted out, making Beth blink in surprise. Before
Beth could question that bizarre declaration, Natalie was rushing
onward. “When I was sixteen some friends and I found this book
abandoned in a barn. It said it was for summoning succubi and,
well, we just thought it was a big joke, you know? We read out of
it to make fun of it, but then...this happened.”

For a long moment they were
both quiet. Natalie looked pensive, while Beth was just trying to
determine whether or not her roommate had suddenly developed
schizophrenia or something. Other than the sex thing, she'd always
seemed fairly normal, but had she just been hiding it extremely
well? Beth bit her lip, then scooted closer over to Natalie and
rested a hand on her knee.

“Okay,
maybe it's unnatural,” she said soothingly. “How about I take a
look and I'll tell you if it's really different from any of the
other girls I've seen?”

Natalie nodded slightly
before her fingers hooked under the waistband of her panties. They
slid down her legs slowly and Beth had to squeeze her own thighs
together as she felt a rush of arousal. Getting turned on and
perving at her poor, clearly disturbed roommate wouldn't help
anything, but it was impossible to ignore the way that seeing
Natalie like this was affecting her. Once Natalie had slid her
panties off, the blonde girl kept her legs pressed together from
thighs to knee, her face burning bright red with a blush.

Beth's hand
shook a little with barely repressed lust as she reached out to
touch Natalie's knee again. Steady there, she told herself harshly. This was to try to reassure a
friend, not to get her face buried in some fresh snatch. Natalie
didn't move when Beth's hand touched her, so she brought up her
other hand to Natalie's opposite knee, then gently pushed them
apart. Natalie had a small patch of darker blonde curls, with her
lips tantalizingly shaved naked. Her clit was unusually prominent,
but nothing that seemed completely at odds with how a woman should
be built.

“Sweetie,
you look pretty normal to me,” Beth pointed out, her voice soft.
Natalie huffed and shook her head, turning her face to look away.
Beth hesitated a moment, then slid her hand up between Natalie's
thighs. When her fingers brushed against Natalie's silky pussy
lips, she had to bite her tongue to keep from whimpering. Her thumb
rubbed against the buried shaft of Natalie's clit to more
accurately judge its size. It was slightly bigger than she'd
realized at first, but still not that—

Against her thumb,
Natalie's clit twitched. Beth could feel it growing harder and
rapidly swelling in size. Her eyes widened as it grew, looking for
all the world like a small cock. Beth looked up towards Natalie's
face quickly to see how her friend was reacting and saw the other
girl was biting her bottom lip and watching her. There was a look
like hunger in her eyes.

Beth couldn't resist that.
She placed her thumb and forefinger on either side of Natalie's
growing arousal and stroked it slowly. Every little movement of her
fingers against it seemed to make it grow thicker, harder, longer.
Soon Beth had her hand wrapped around a generous cock and Natalie
was making soft mewling sounds of pleasure, her hips rocking
slightly into Beth's touch. Beneath Natalie's massive shaft, Beth
could see the folds of her pussy glistening with wet
excitement.

“Oh, Nat,”
Beth breathed.

Unable to resist any
longer, she leaned in to slide her lips over Natalie's. The other
girl's lips were soft and slightly slick with strawberry flavored
lipgloss. Natalie pressed into the kiss, though seemed uncertain of
how to return it, which sent an unexpected thrill through Beth. Was
it wrong to be excited by how inexperienced and unsure her roommate
was? Beth pressed closer with a soft moan and slid her tongue along
the seam of Natalie's lips as she continued jerking the other girl
off slowly. When Natalie showed no sign of opening her lips to the
other girl, Beth scraped her bottom lip between her teeth in a
quick bite, making Natalie gasp in shock. As soon as her lips had
parted, Beth was hungrily plundering her mouth, her tongue sliding
past the other girl's lips to stroke within her mouth and taste
her.

Beth moved closer to climb
into Natalie's lap, straddling her roommate and pressing herself
tightly to the blonde's massive cock. She'd always enjoyed
scissoring with other girls, but this added a whole new dimension
to it. Her hand left Natalie's shaft, to slide up under the other
girl's blouse. Natalie kept her arms down at first, limiting Beth's
reach, but that only made her more determined. Bit by bit, she
worked her hands upwards under the shirt until her fingers brushed
against Natalie's generous breasts. She moaned into the kiss and
caught Natalie's tongue between her lips for a moment to suckle at
the muscle. That had an unexpected effect on Natalie, making her
jump and whimper, her cock twitching between them. Her arms finally
moved to wrap around Beth, giving free access to her breasts, which
Beth gratefully took advantage of. Her hands cupped the other
girl's breasts through her bra, massaging the large, soft mounds,
her hips working herself against Natalie's cock. Beth could feel
that she was soaking through her own panties and jogging shorts and
couldn't remember the last time she'd been this turned on this
quickly.

Her hands slid around to
Natalie's back, unhooking the other girl's bra with practiced ease.
Eager fingers slipped under the cups of the bra to touch her
roommate's breasts directly for the first time. When her fingers
found Natalie's nipples, the other girl began to whimper and squirm
under her. Beth broke the kiss off then, but only so she could pull
her shirt off. Her own breasts were just a handful each and she
hadn't bothered with a bra that night, which she was grateful for
now. As she tossed her shirt aside, she was already thinking of
getting Natalie's clothes the rest of the way off, but her train of
thought was interrupted by soft hands cupping her breasts and a
moment later she felt Natalie's full lips wrap around one of her
nipples.

“Oh God,
Nat,” Beth breathed appreciatively, arching her chest into the
other girl's touch. Her roommate was clearly inexperienced, but
that only made every little uncertain touch that much more erotic.
Natalie's tongue flicked against her nipple, her delicate fingers
sliding and rubbing over Beth's breasts slowly. Beth let her
fingers tangle in that beautiful blonde hair as she held Natalie to
her, whimpering.

At the first brush of
Natalie's teeth, Beth hissed and wrapped her legs tightly around
the other girl's waist to press herself more firmly against her
roommate's cock. She felt as Natalie grasped her nipple between her
teeth and tugged lightly at it before suckling, sending grateful
shudders down Beth's spine.

Beth used her hands in
Natalie's hair to guide her friend's head back from her breast. The
other girl's lipgloss was smeared and a quick glance down verified
that much of it was now painted around Beth's nipple.

“I want to
go down on you,” Beth breathed, before catching Natalie in another
kiss.

This one was soft and slow
as their lips caressed one another, tongues stroking together
rhythmically. Beth's hands went down to Natalie's shirt again to
work it up, breaking the kiss for
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