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By Gia Maria Marquez

Serena was barely nineteen. She didn’t get up in the middle of the night to pee. She wasn’t old enough for that—not yet.

Fanny rolled over in bed when she heard her dorm mate moving around the room. “Serena? What are you doing?”

“Nothing,” Serena said.  “Just going to the bathroom.”

“Serena, stop being stupid.”  Fanny flicked on the bedside lamp even though she knew its brightness would burn her eyes.  “You’re almost blind. Don’t go stumbling around in the dark.  You’ll hurt yourself.”

“Don’t worry about me,” Serena replied. “Just go back to sleep.”

When Fanny’s eyes stopped burning, she realized Serena wasn’t wearing any clothes.  Just a short robe and probably panties underneath, but hard to say. 

For any other girl on their floor, a robe would have been perfectly suitable attire.  But Serena and Fanny weren’t like other girls, and that made them self-conscious.  Serena never walked the halls of their college dorm scantily clad. For their first three weeks living in the same cramped little room, she wouldn’t even change her clothes in front of Fanny. 

Now things were different.

Now they undressed in front of each other almost every night. Undressed, and kissed and touched and sucked and fucked.  In fact, Fanny’s cock throbbed as she thought about her roomie’s wet pussy, all hidden alongside her pretty penis underneath that short robe.

“What’s really going on?” Fanny asked.  “After everything we’ve been through together, don’t you think you can tell me?”

Serena’s bottom lip trembled.

Fanny sat up in bed, letting the covers tumble to her lap.  She’d worn a stretchy camisole to bed.  As the cool night air worked its way through the cotton fabric, her nipples hardened to buds. To her, they were amply visible, but could Serena see them?  Fanny sure hoped so, because she loved turning her roommate on. 

But Serena’s vision seemed to be getting worse. Over the past couple months, Serena has started mistaking one thing for another, and then she got angry and irritable about it.  Sometimes they had fights, if they were both in a bad mood, but usually Fanny put herself in Serena’s shoes.  Imagine how hard it would be, going to college with vision loss.

“Serena?” Fanny asked gently.  “Tell me what’s up, babe.  Tell me what’s going on.”

Serena’s eyes filled with tears and she took a step closer to Fanny’s bed.  “I was going without you.”

For a second, Fanny wondered if she was dreaming all this.  “Going where?  To the bathroom?”

“Yeah, but no.”  Serena shifted, seeming nervous.  “A different bathroom. In a different building.”

Fanny didn’t understand anything that was going on right now.  “What are you talking about? What bathroom?”

“Angelica told me about it.”

Now there was a name Fanny hadn’t heard in a while.  Angelica was a girl from one of Serena’s classes. They’d had a threesome together, and it was good times. Fanny thought for sure the act would be repeated. But then Angelica fell off the map. Serena never mentioned the girl again.

Until now.

“Angelica told you about what?” Fanny asked.

“The shower,” Serena confessed.  “It’s a shower for girls... like us.”

“A shower for girls like us,” Fanny repeated.  “For girls... like us?”

Serena’s thick glasses made her eyes huge, but she wasn’t looking at Fanny.  “They do stuff.  You know... together.  In the shower. Together.”

Fanny’s brain felt thick with sleep, but she thought she got the gist.  “You mean it’s like an orgy thing?  In a shower?”

“For girls like us,” Serena said, nodding.

“And you’re gonna go?” Fanny asked.  She wasn’t sure whether she was more shocked or amazed.  “And you weren’t gonna tell me about it?”

Falling to her knees at Fanny’s bedside, Serena folded her hands like she was saying a prayer. “I thought you’d be mad. Please don’t be mad!”

“Mad about what?” Fanny asked, trying to make her voice sound calm.  Because, in truth, she was pretty mad.

“I just don’t want to share you with anyone else,” Serena said.  “I want you to be mine.”

Serena’s face fell in Fanny’s lap, but turned to the side so her glasses wouldn’t break.  Fanny petted her roommate’s hair, saying, “Oh, Serena!  I’m totally yours. You know that.  I haven’t wanted anyone but you in ages.”

“But you will if you come to the shower,” Serena said.  “The girls there will be so pretty and sexy and I bet they’ll have huge cocks that actually work.  Mine barely gets hard at all.”

“I don’t care about that,” Fanny said.  “Mine gets hard enough for the both of us.”

Serena looked up at her.  Sniffling, she said, “Really?”

“Yes, really.”

“Then you don’t want to come to the shower with me?”

Fanny’s stomach clenched.  “I didn’t say that...”

Now that the idea had been planted in her head, she couldn’t stop thinking about being in a hot, soapy shower with a bunch of other girls.  What kind of shower would it be? A stall, like the one in their dorm?  Or an open one like the kind at the gym?

“Where is this place?” Fanny asked.

Serena looked instantly deflated.  “You do want to come.”

“Well...”

Serena sniffled.  “Oh.”

“I mean, if you’re going, I might as well come with you,” Fanny said.

Serena nodded and got up from the floor, feeling her way around the room.  

“Better get dressed,” Fanny said.

Unhooking Fanny’s robe from the back of the door, Serena said, “No point getting dressed. We’re just going to take our clothes off when we get there.”

“But it’s cold outside.”

“We’re not going outside.”  Serena unhooked their towels from the back of the door and tossed that in Fanny’s direction, too.  “We’re going to the basement.”

Fanny slipped out of bed and jammed her feet into her flip-flops.  She decided not to ask questions. This was feeling more and more like a dream, so why not just go with it?

After she’d put on her robe, she hugged her towel to her chest and led Serena into the hallway, which was never darkened.  Serena whispered directions, and Fanny followed from in front.  She hadn’t looked at the time, but it must be three or four in the morning.  Any time before two and students would still be up studying or talking or listening to music.

When they inched their way past the common room, the TV was still on but the guy watching it had fallen asleep on the vinyl couch.  They tiptoed past, careful not to wake him, or anyone else.

“Down the East staircase,” Serena whispered.  “All the way down, as far as it goes.”

They took the stairs slowly, their rubbery flip-flops squeaking with every step.  

“Are you sure about this?” Fanny asked as they made their descent.

“Sure about what?” 

“Are you sure it’s a real thing?  I mean, listen.  Do you hear anybody else?”

They stopped moving for a second and just listened.  Then Serena asked, “You think Angelica was setting me up?”

That thought hadn’t even occurred to Fanny.  “I don’t know.”

They continued on to the basement level, which smelled like damp and looked like a bomb shelter.  

“Where now?” Fanny asked.

“Down the long hall.”  She pointed.  “That way.”

They walked it quickly.  With every step, their flip-flops squeaked louder.  Or maybe all the concrete just made it echo-ey.  Either way, there was a chill in the air and it was more than just physical.  There was something seriously creepy about this place.

“Seriously, Serena, where are we going?”

“The buildings are connected underground,” Serena said.  “We just keep going until...”

Fanny opened a heavy door, and that’s when they heard it: the hiss of the shower, the wet slap of hands smacking sweet young bottoms, giggles bouncing off every surface.

Without saying a word, Fanny and Serena crept into the next unassuming concrete hallway.  When they turned a corner, there it was: the mythical shower inhabited solely by girls like Fanny and Serena.  

They stood together, holding hands, staring into the open room.

It was like showers at the gym.  No stalls.  No tiles, even.  Just a steamy concrete room with shower nozzles sticking out every few inches.  

The heat coming out of that room steamed up Serena’s glasses, and she took them off to wrap them in her towel.  “I’m gonna need your help,” she told Fanny.  “I really can’t see now.”

“I can barely see either,” Fanny said, partly to make her feel better.  “So much steam.”

“Should we get undressed?” Serena asked.

“I don’t know.  You’re the expert. Is someone in charge here?  Do we pay admission or just walk right in?”

“Just walk in,” Serena said.  “Open invitation.”

Fanny’s cock hadn’t stopped throbbing the whole way here.  It was actually tenting her robe, since she wasn’t wearing panties under her pyjama shorts.  She could feel her nipples grazing the cotton of her camisole, and every slight sensation made her crazy with lust.  

“So we just get started?” Fanny asked.

Serena threw off her robe. Wow, no panties. Nothing at all.  Just pale breasts with pink nipples, a cloud of blonde pubic hair, and the soft swell of a penis hiding a dewy slit.  Fanny didn’t have a pussy, and she wouldn’t have known Serena’s was there if she hadn’t had access to it so often in the past. 

She suddenly wondered if the girls in the shower had cocks and pussies like Serena, or just cocks like Fanny, or a combination.  Maybe she’d just have to strip off her clothes and find out.

“I’m nervous,” Serena said.

Fanny tossed off her shorts.  “I know.  Me too.”

“Maybe we should just go.”

“It was your idea to come,” Fanny told her.  

“I know, but...”

“Don’t be scared.”  Fanny took her roommate’s hand, and derived strength from Serena’s grasp.  “We’re in this together.  Nothing bad can happen.”

When they stepped into the shower, Fanny’s lungs filled with heavy steam.  She struggled to
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