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      Every morning, I wake up with a pep in my step.

      And why shouldn’t I?

      I am living the dream.

      It’s only nine in the morning, but I’ve been up since six, excited to get the day going. It’s a lot of responsibility being a Frat Sweetheart, but I love the challenge.

      Of course, the first thing I need to do is check in on my guys. There’s twenty-three of them, hence why I’m still doing my morning checks after three hours!

      I love all my bros, and I don’t like to play favourites, but when I rap on Jack’s door, there’s a little extra flutter in my tummy.

      Maybe it’s because I knew what he was doing. Some part of me could sense it. They always did tease me for having a sixth sense for when they most needed me. I pride myself on being there for them before they even know they want me there.

      So when Jack tells me to come in, and I catch him with a cock in his hand, I’m shocked. Disappointed, even!

      How could I not have realized?

      He needed me sooner!

      I rush in, my curly red hair trailing after me, my large breasts bouncing with each jogged step.

      “Oh, sweet baby! Here, let me.”

      Jack is a broad-shouldered, hunky guy. He’s always working out and applying himself in class. So, he doesn’t have much time for dating. That’s why he needs me, maybe even more than the other guys.

      “Oh thank fuck, Cindy. I woke up so damn stiff this morning. Couldn’t handle it,” he says as he relinquishes his thick, veiny dick from his hand. The impressive girth stands stiffly all on its own as he leans back on his palms.

      He is fully nude, sitting on the edge of his bed as his phone plays some porno. The thought of one of my guys having to resort to that breaks my heart.

      I’m the frat sweetheart, and I take that role very seriously. Joining him on the edge of the bed, my dainty hand immediately wraps around his cock, and I give him several firm strokes.

      “You are so hard. It must ache like something awful,” I pout. My little white top barely contains my breasts, and my skirt is a plaid stripper version of a pleated skirt. With thigh highs and stiletto pumps, I look like a working girl, and my frat brothers all love it. I’m the only girl who lives with them, after all, and it’s a lot of responsibility!

      Jack groans as I stroke him, his eyes fluttering shut as I take this burden off him. He lets his head tilt back as he savours that feminine touch.

      “You get it, Cindy. You really get it,” he says in his deep, lust-laden voice as pre-cum leaks from his cock onto my fingers. But his eyes don’t stay shut long, as they go right to my tits again, and he tosses his phone to the other side of the bed after turning it off.

      “I need to see somethin’ better.” He reaches out to hook his finger into my tight top and tug it down. My ample tits spill free so he can better ogle them.

      I shift my shoulders so that they’re free of the confining fabric. Honestly, I did try just going around naked for a week, but then I realized the brothers prefer being able to undress me. At least a little. I smile warmly at Jack.

      “How’s that baby?”

      “So much better than porn.” He cups one of my breasts, holding it in his palm. With a gentle, exploratory touch, he caresses it like he’s never felt or seen anything better. His thumb teases around my areola.

      “They’re so big and heavy, Cindy. You were blessed by some god.”

      “Oh, I was just put on this Earth to make boys happy, you know that, Jackie,” I purr back, still stroking him with precise affection.

      It’s a skill that took a full year to master, but I was a very diligent student. Since I’m a year or two younger than most of the frat brothers, I knew I had to be the best. Better than any other girl.

      Coming back to the frat should be their happy place, after all.

      “Did you wanna kiss them?”
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      His cock jumps with excitement at that before he can say a word.

      “Fuck. You know I do, Cindy.”

      He lifts one breast with his hand, bringing it to his mouth as he kisses my breast, then working his tongue in around the teat before pulling a nipple into his mouth. Jack was a considerate guy, and he’s trying not to suck on it too aggressively, but he is eager this morning.

      “Aw, baby, it’s okay,” I coo affectionately. “I can feel your need. You don’t have to be embarrassed. You’re a young man, and this is the hardest cock I’ve felt in a long time.”

      My free hand strokes the back of his head, in rhythm to the practiced machinations of his shaft.

      “Let loose a little.”

      His hungry mouth suckles harder at my nipple, making me gasp. He gropes the other tit before switching his mouth to it. He hungrily keeps it up, swapping between my two tits until my nipples are so stiff and glossy with saliva, and he pulls off one with a moist pop.

      “Mm, Cindy. Ah. Since it’s so hard and all…”

      He wets his lips, his toned torso tightening and undulating a bit.

      “You think I could get… something more than a hand…?”

      I always try to pace myself. If things get too out of hand in the morning, it’s challenging to give my best to the brothers after classes when they often need it most.

      But Jack has never pushed me, so for him to even ask, I know it’s dire.

      “Oh, my poor boy,” I tut, even though he’s older than me. “Of course you can!”

      The smile on his face is a reward. The handsome frat brother looks so relieved at my accommodation as he caresses one of my ample breasts.

      “What the hell would we do without you, Cindy, huh?” he remarks, leaning in and kissing my cheek sweetly. Then my neck. His groaning voice right in my ear, “I’ll take whatever you’re willing to give… I just think this calls for more than a hand, y’know? Mmm… and you look so damn good. You handled many of the brothers yet?”

      “Just a couple. Most took off early for practice this morning. Big game tonight,” I murmur. There are no jealousies between any of the frat brothers, because I’m no one’s girlfriend. It’s not like that. We’re all just friends. They treat me more like a little sister than a girlfriend! There are rules, like no flowers, no dates, so it’s all totally platonic.

      I shimmy between Jack’s legs, spreading them open wider as I slip down.

      “I could give you a tit job… or a blow job… or…?”

      Looking up at him, I give him my sweetest smile.

      Jack watches me before him, his eyes so full of lust for me as my breasts come down so close to his cock.

      “Y-yeah. That… that would be great… I mean… I’d love to do that and more, but… I know you’re so busy, Cindy,” he says with such a mixture of desire and appreciation. His hand caresses my hair, and he guides me towards his cock. It is fragrant with his male musk.

      That’s one thing that makes being the frat sweetheart so great.

      The guys.

      They all respect me, and what I do for them. I always feel valued, and Jack smiles at me as I kiss the tip of his cock. My lashes flutter down, and I let my natural desires take over.

      This isn’t just a job.

      It’s a calling.

      I love dick, and when I take him into my mouth, it’s with a moan.

    

  

OEBPS/toc.xhtml

  
    Contents


    
      		Cover


      		
        Title Page
      


      		
        Copyright
      


      		
        Contents
      


      		
        Preface
      


      		
        Chapter 1
      


      		
        Chapter 2
      


      		
        Chapter 3
      


      		
        Chapter 4
      


      		
        Chapter 5
      


      		
        Chapter 6
      


      		
        Recommended For You
      


      		
        Free Exclusive Story
      


      		
        About the Author
      


      		
        Also by Candy Quinn
      


    


  
  
    
      		Cover


      		Title Page


      		Copyright


      		Contents


      		Beginning


      		Recommended For You


      		About the Author


    


  


OEBPS/images/cqdivider.jpg






OEBPS/images/pathforgers-publishing-logo-full-black.jpg
mususﬂme






This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.



OEBPS/images/heading-swash-shirley-screen.png






OEBPS/images/free-use-frat-sweetheart.jpg






