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Chapter 1:
Roommates





 


The university dorm room was hot as hell today. The AC had
been out for almost 2 hours and Jerrika had sweat running into her
eyes as she tried to study. Maintenance was sure taking their sweet
ass time fixing it. She had a very small box fan blowing on her and
the window to her dorm room was wide open. She had stripped down to
just panties and a sports bra in a
desperate attempt to keep cool in the 95 degree heat. It wasn't
working as she had hoped. She was seriously considering going out
to the cafeteria to get some ice cream and sit in the cool air
conditioned dining area. When she smeared sweat from her palm
across the text book page she was reading she decided the cafeteria
would be the better choice. She got up and started slipping on a
pair of shorts when she heard a key in the lock. The door sung open
and Maya came in also covered in sweat.

 


“Could it be any more
fucking hot in this dorm building?” Maya asked as she kissed
Jerrika on the lips and tossed her books on the bed they shared at
night. She watched Jerrika putting on a T-shirt. “Are you going
someplace?”

 


“The cafeteria to get
something fricking cold and sit in the AC until hell freezes over.”
She replied. “Come with me?”

 


Maya smiled at that and it
was too damned hot to stay here. “Sounds like a plan.” And the two
of them headed out the door.

 


* * *

 


In
the cafeteria were about a hundred more students from their dorm
building. All of them lounging in the cool air, some studying, some
socializing, others on mobile devices. Jerrika and Maya found an
empty table and Maya sat down to save it. She looked at Jerrika who
had, by default, been selected to go get the ice cream. “Buy me a
triple scoop of butterscotch?” She smiled sweetly.

 


Jerrika cracked a mouth
open smile in mock amazement. “Buy you a treat?” She said in an
accusatory voice. “You make more than I do most nights, you should
buy me treats. And flowers. And chocolates.”

 


Maya put on her best 'love
me' face “Please? I love you.”

 


Jerrika just shook her head
and grinned. “Okay, but you have to be nice to me for five whole
minutes.” She said, then added “Five minutes in a row.” She pointed
an acusatory finger at Maya.

 


“One minute.” She
retorted.

 


“Four minutes.” Jerrika
crossed her arms and looked at Maya defiantly.

 


“Two minutes.” Maya crossed
her arms in response.

 


“Three minutes and you have
to compliment me when I return.” Jerrika said “Final
offer.”

 


“Done.” Maya said and
Jerrika went off to get their goods. Both women had a victorious
smile on their faces.

 


Minutes later Jerrika
returned and placed a bowl of butterscotch ice cream in front of
Maya her own bowl was loaded down with plain vanilla covered in
colorful sprinkles. Maya grabbed a spoon and smiled at Jerrika.
“You're the best.” She said. “But you sure took your sweet ass time
getting back. I think I got my doctorate while you were busy
screwing around in line.”

 


Jerrika made a wounded
look. “You agreed to be nice to me for three whole minutes in a
row!” She remarked at the now grinning Maya.

 


“I was.” Maya shot back.
“You were getting my ice cream during your three minutes. Next time
hurry back and you'll catch some of the nice.”

 


Jerrika sat there with a
pouting look on her face.

 


“Oh, you got your
compliment when you sat down. It's not my fault you were
non-specific as to when these three minutes had to take place.”
Maya said and started to reach her spoon over to Jerrika's bowl.
“Lemme try some of that.”

 


Jerrika pulled her bowl
away and made a fake expression of defiance. “No. You don't get any
of my sprinkles.” She said as Maya smiled playfully and tried
moving to reach Jerrika's bowl. “No. You eat your unsprinkled
boring old butterscotch ice cream, you cheater.”

 


Maya got up and moved
around the table to trap Jerrika and her bowl of ice cream in the
booth. Jerrika shrieked and turned her back to Maya trying to
protect her vanilla sprinkled treasure. They both laughed as they
wrestled, Maya landing quick kisses on Jerrika's shoulders as she
reached around to try and land her spoon into the bowl. After a
minute she stopped and kissed the back of Jerrika's neck for a long
moment and whispered in her ear. “You are the most beautiful,
lovable, sexy and kind hearted woman that ever walked the face of
the Earth and any man or woman, living or dead, fictional or
spiritual, would be lucky to know you even for a minute of their
lives.”

 


Jerrika was silent for a
moment and then turned around holding her bowl between them.
“Okay.” She said looking deeply into Maya's eyes. “You can have one
spoonful.”

 


Maya didn't unlock eye
contact with Jerrika. She scooped up one spoonful of the sprinkled
delight and put it in her mouth. “That's pretty good.” She said.
“Sprinkles do make everything better.”

 


“Then why didn't you get
sprinkles on your butterscotch?” Jerrika asked.

 


“You're my sprinkles” Maya
said with a straight face. After a long moment gazing into
Jerrika's eyes, she turned to face the table and grabbed her own
bowl. Now sitting side by side, the two women ate their frozen
treats occasionally dipping their spoon into the others
bowl.

 


* * *

 


When they had returned to their dorm building, the air was
working again, but the building had not cooled back down yet. So
they closed their window, got a couple of towels and headed down to
the showers to share a stall under cool water. They were not alone
in the showers. Five other women were taking the same opportunity
to was off the stickiness the heat had delivered and refresh as the
building cooled once again. Jerrika and Maya did not mind being
open about their sexual orientation. They slipped into the last
open stall and pulled the curtain shut before removing their
clothes and turning the water on. As they soaped each other up, the
exchanged looks of desire and the occasional kiss. Jerrika took her
position facing the shower head, hands on the wall, feet apart as
Maya scrubbed her down thoroughly making sure to get into every
nook and cranny. Good hygiene was important after all. She lingered
in between Jerrika's legs just long enough to get her frustrated.
Maya wanted her motor running full tilt when they got back to the
room. When Jerrika let of her first sigh, Maya stopped rubbing her
mound and moved up her back between her shoulders and grabbed her
neck spinning her around for a long passionate kiss before rinsing
them off, killing the water and handing Jerrika a towel. The leggy
blonde snatched the towel of of Maya's hand and gave her a look of
annoyance. She knew Maya had aroused her on purpose. She liked
being mean that way. They dried off most of the way and wrapped
themselves in their towels before heading back down to their
room.

 


As the door closed behind
Jerrika, Maya snatched her towel from her, knocked the books off
the bed and tossed Jerrika on it. The gorgeous blonde's body
bounced once on the cheap spring mattress as she let out a giggle.
Maya then let her own towel fall away and dove on Jerrika latching
around her waist and burring her face in between her legs. Jerrika
grabbed the red head's hair in her fists as if to secure her in
place permanently and then threw her head back to enjoy the ride.
Minutes of licking, nibbling, sucking and biting sent Jerrika into
a frenzy. When she had her moment of bliss, her hands fell away
from Maya's hair and she fell back into the bed exhausted. Maya was
not done with her yet. She crawled up over Jerrika to straddle her
face. She also took her hands and grabbed two fists full of blonde
hair to guide the young woman as she rode upon her like a cowgirl
in heat. Jerrika's hands slipped up Maya's sides feeling her
breasts and pinching at her nipples. She was not without a sadistic
side herself, stopping from time to time to Maya's protests so that
the fiery haired woman would pull on the blonde's hair to keep her
going. Jerrika would bite her clit and then kiss it gently. Maya
would bark at her to keep going and pull up on her hair so hard it
would smash Jerrika's face into her pussy. When Maya got frustrated
enough, she released one hand fullof hair to reach back and start
slapping Jerrika's tits to motivate her into completing her task.
The harder she slapped, the faster Jerrika worked to end the abuse.
When Maya finally erupted all over Jerrika's face, she collapsed
beside her lover and the curled up together in the cool air. Both
breathing heavily, Maya grabbed Jerrika's chin possessively and
kissed her hard. “I love you so much.” She said. “I love you too.”
Jerrika replied and the two lay there looking into each others eyes
for a lifetime.



	
CHAPTER 2:
Competitors





 


Jerrika loved soccer. It was the most exhausting sport she
knew of. You ran almost the entire time, most of that at a sprint
to get into position after the ball changes locations. Her
competitive nature was matched only by her skill at putting that
ball through the goal. It was also soccer that introduced her to
Maya. Her one soul mate.

 


They hadn't liked each other
at first. They had been competing for the same forward position on
the team. They were both highly skilled and instilled with a need
to be the best. And they each were the best at their particular
play style. Jerrika was thin and wiry. Fast as a leopard and the
most accurate shot on the team. She was consistently the highest
scorer every game. Maya frequently had the most assists on the
team. She also fouled out of almost every single game. Maya had
more muscle and played more like an enforcer in hockey. She was not
as quick, but she was agile and not afraid to go home with scrapes
and bruises. They both set their egos aside when they were on the
field now. Each played to their strengths. Jerrika was the better
shot and more nimble, Maya was a brute who had no reservations
making a hard tackle when the other team unfairly fouled one of her
team. She earned a yellow card every single scrimmage so far and a
red card in a few. The red cards were usually
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