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“Dare!” Lisa shivered with excitement and trepidation. She wanted to make a good impression on these young women. She’d been a nerd in high school, shunned by the other girls and ignored by the boys. When she’d turned eighteen and graduated, she’d vowed that college would be different.

The other girls giggled and whispered amongst themselves. Lisa didn’t know if any of them actually liked her, but two - Ali and Mandy - were in her writing class and had taken her under their wing. Lisa was only a freshman, but she’d tested out of the intro level classes. She was proud to be in a fiction class normally reserved for juniors and seniors.

Ali finally lifted her head from the group discussion. “All right,” she said. “We’ve decided.” She paused dramatically. “Show us your tits.”

“What?” Lisa blurted before she could stop herself. She could feel her eyes growing wide as saucers.

“You heard her,” Mandy said. “We wanna see what’s making that spaceship zoom!”

Lisa blushed and looked down at the old t-shirt she was wearing. It had a fighter from one of her favorite space operas streaking across it, firing lasers at an unseen enemy. The other girls wore shirts and shorts emblazoned with the school’s logo, or with the logos of other sports teams that she didn’t really recognize. It was just one more thing that set her apart from other women her age. She wondered if that was going to count against her trying to join the sorority, where it was important to fit in and belong.

“Five seconds,” Ali said, “Or you have to go sit in the shed of shame.”

Even Lisa had to giggle at the threat. The group of girls was staying in a cabin on a campground about a half-hour’s drive from their school. It had been updated with modern facilities, but the “shed of shame” was an old outhouse that was still standing. Jenny was currently sitting in it, and another girl named Ashlin reported that it still reeked of old feces inside.

As the countdown began, Lisa set aside her fears about her body and lifted the hem of her t-shirt. She’d spent the summer after high school working out regularly, and had further toned her body by stocking shelves at the grocery store her aunt owned. It had been hard, sweaty work, but the results impressed even her. She was still curvy, but no longer felt pasty and doughy. And now she was in college. If she couldn’t do something crazy here, when would she ever get the chance again?

The other girls whistled and cheered as she pulled the shirt over her head. Since she was in sleepwear, she didn’t have a bra underneath. Instead, her full breasts were on display for all to see. She dropped her shirt to the floor and shyly crossed her arms over her chest.

“Uh uh,” Mandy said. “We wanna see the goods.”

Her face heated, but Lisa forced her arms down to her sides.

“Much better.” Mandy licked her lips before they quirked in a slow, wicked smile. “I think, as a penalty for dragging her feet, Lisa needs to play the rest of the round topless.”

“That’s so unfair,” Lisa argued, but her protest was drowned out by the enthusiastic responses of the other women.

“We all want a good look at those jugs,” Mandy said.

“That makes them sound kind of gross,” Lisa said.

“Your tits are great,” Ali assured her, and there was sincerity in her voice. “Hell, they’re bigger than mine.” She turned to Mandy. “All right, now that we’ve got something nice to look at, it’s your turn. Truth or dare?”

“Dare, obvi!” Mandy replied. She seemed ready to show off her own taut, tanned body.

The group resumed their huddle. Lisa tried not to read too much into the fact they she wasn’t being consulted. 

Ashlin was the one who finally spoke up for the group. “Suck on Lisa’s tits.”

Shock coursed through Lisa’s body. Her mouth hung open, and she made a small sound in the back of her throat. She saw Mandy’s bravado flicker just a bit, but then it was replaced by a strange gleam in her eye.

Fortunately, Ali came to her rescue. “I’ll admit, that’s kinda against the rules,” she said gently. “It’s gotta be something she does on her own or to herself, unless we get Lisa’s consent.”

The ball was back in her court now. Lisa felt her stomach flip.

“So,” Ali said. “How about it Lisa? No penalty if you’re not cool with it. We’ll find something else for this hussy to do.”

She looked from Ali to Mandy. If she didn’t know better, she would have been sure the latter was silently begging her to say yes. She’d never crossed into this territory before. Over the summer, she’d let one of the stock boys put his hand up her shirt and kiss her, but that was as far as he went. He’d stopped talking to her after that. She hadn’t had anyone else try anything sexual with her ever. Did she really want her first time to be in a room full of her classmates and peers, and with another girl no less?

On the other hand, she didn’t want to disappoint these women. She wanted to belong so badly. And it wasn’t like she was being asked to blow an entire fraternity. She’d heard some sororities hazed their pledges that way. The Kappa Alpha’s seemed to be different.

So she nodded. Her voice cracked, but she still managed to answer. “I’m okay with it.”

“That’s what I’m talking about,” Ashlin said. “All right Mandy, they’re all yours. Five seconds to get sucking.”

Mandy was moving before the count of “one.”

“I’ll be gentle,” she whispered in Lisa’s ear.

Lisa started to nod, but then Mandy kissed the side of her neck, flicking her tongue against the sensitive skin there. Lisa shivered.

The sorority girl kissed her way down Lisa’s throat and chest, humming as she went. Then she dipped her head and sucked a nipple between her teeth. Lisa gasped at the sting. She planted her hands on the floor and strained. Heat pooled in her core, stoked by the feel of Mandy’s teeth and tongue on her sensitive flesh. She gasped.

“That’s so hot,” Ashlin said, her voice strangely thick. “Suck the other one,” she commanded.

Mandy obliged and moved her mouth to Lisa’s other breast. Lisa squirmed, her nipple already pebbled with arousal. This should have felt strange, but the sensation was unlike anything she’d ever experienced. She let out another soft moan and closed her eyes, reveling in the feel of a gentle feminine tongue laving her breast. In the distance, she thought she heard the howl of a wolf.

“All right, I think she’s had enough,” Ali said.

Mandy’s mouth ceased its ministrations. “I’m not sure I have.” Her voice was husky.

Lisa opened her eyes. The other girls around her were squirming, a couple rubbing their hands over their own bodies.

“That was seriously sexy,” Ashlin said.

Nods of agreement went around the circle.

“Well that’s good,” Ali said with an evil grin that matched Ashlin’s, “because now it’s your turn. Truth or dare?”

“Ooh,” Ashlin said, “after these two sluts? I don’t think I can go with anything less than ‘dare.’”

“Glad to hear it,” Ali said, “because after that little show, I’m really horny. So I dare you to rub me through my shorts until I cum.”
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Lisa’s head was swimming. The cabin smelled of sex, and soft gasps and moans echoed around here. She was underneath Mandy in a 69 position, trying to concentrate as she dipped her tongue between the other girl’s shaved folds, zeroing in on the nub of her clit. The work was made difficult by Mandy’s mouth, which was sending shockwaves of pleasure through Lisa’s body. The sorority girl was an expert at eating pussy. Lisa doubted this was her classmate’s first rodeo.

It was certainly a first for Lisa. She felt another orgasm roil through her, rippling from her tender pussy out to her limbs. She’d had plenty of experience masturbating, but it never felt like this. As her shivers subsided, she finally rallied enough to press her tongue hard against Mandy’s clit. The other girl keened in delight, her taut body going rigid as she finally came all over Lisa’s mouth.

When it was over, Mandy rolled to the side, and both girls sat up. Lisa suddenly felt shy, exposed, like she’d been caught doing something filthy. She blushed and hugged herself close. Mandy stroked her arm.

“That was amazing,” she said. “Thank you.”

“You mean it?” Lisa replied.

“Absolutely. You’re a natural.”

“I never thought I’d be into girls,” Lisa said. “I always thought I was straight.”

Mandy laughed. “Oh sweetie, dyking out with me doesn’t make you a full-fledged lesbian. They’ve done studies you know. Almost every woman is at least a little bit bi.”

“Not that there’s anything wrong with being a lesbian,” Lisa said. “I just...this is all so new.”

“Don’t you worry your pretty little head. We’ll find a nice guy or two for you to fuck, and you can compare. College is where you’re supposed to explore, after all.”

Lisa nodded her head.

The other women returned from their own activities, and they all sat in a rough circle again. Everyone was glassy-eyed and tousled, recovering from their own orgasms.

“How you doing, Squirt?” Ali said in a thick, sleepy voice.

“Me?” Lisa said.

Ali nodded.

“Why ‘Squirt?’”

Ashlin chuckled and chimed in. “Because you cum with a vengeance.”

Lisa blushed. “Oh. Is that bad?”

“Not at all,” Mandy said. “It’s hot as fuck.”

Ashlin nodded in agreement. “Someday, I hope Mandy is willing to let the rest of us have a crack at your steaming hot snatch.”

“Really?” Lisa was having trouble processing the idea that anyone – let alone a group of sorority sisters – was jonesing to have sex with her.

“Damn straight,” Jenny chimed in. She’d been released from the Shed of Shame and gotten to work servicing three other girls. Given their happy faces, Lisa was pretty sure Jenny had done a good job. “Big tits and a tight box? All of us are gonna want a taste.”

“You guys are just being nice to me.”

“Someday you’ll see how hot you are,” Ali said. “Maybe it’ll be the day that I smack your ass and stuff my tongue in your virgin rosebud.”

“Ew!” Lisa squealed. “That’s a thing? That seems so gross.”

Ali winked. “Don’t knock it ‘til you’ve tried it.”

“And here I thought you were the nice one,” Lisa said.

“I am. I’m all about the consent. But once I get it? I’m balls to the wall, baby.”

The other women chuckled. 

Ashlin had just been on the receiving end of Ali’s ministrations. “You totally should have been born with a cock,” she said.

“Mm, maybe I’ll break out my strap-on and we can pretend.”

Lisa watched Ashlin shiver. “Don’t be making promises you can’t keep.”

“You know damn well I’m good for it,” Ali shot back.

Ashlin just shook her head. 

“So,” Lisa said in a small voice. “What happens now?”

“Now?” Ali replied. “Well, now we recharge a bit with the food we brought. Then I think it’s time for our naked run.”

“Naked run?”

“Oh yeah. It’s the final step on your quest to join us in the Kappa Alphas.”
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After eating granola bars and washing them down with juice, the women gathered on the front porch of the cabin. The night was balmy, unusually so for the fall. Lisa could have sworn the weather had been cooler when they’d arrived. But even though she was naked except for her running shoes, her skin still felt flushed. The air around them hung heavy, almost like a humid summer day. She could hear forest sounds around them, the trills of late summer punctuating the more usual stillness of the fall. Overhead, stars winked in the black carpet of sky. The cabin was in a clearing, but all around them was woods. She didn’t remember how far away the other tents and cabins were, but she couldn’t see lights anywhere.

Ali handed out headlamps and handheld LED flashlights. Lisa made sure hers both were in working order.

“All right, bitches,” Ali announced. “Most of you know what this is. We’re at the head of a jogging trail. We run out to the half-mile marker, and turn off at the left fork. That path will bring us back here, behind the Shed of Shame. Going right takes you on the ten-mile loop, so unless you’re up for a half-marathon, I suggest you remember your directions. Any questions?”

No one responded.

“Good. I’ll go first. The rest of you drew straws for your order. I expect you to stick to it. Lisa, you’re the newbie, so you bring up the rear. Wait until Ashlin’s light is out of sight, and then you can begin.”

“Is it safe?” Lisa said.

“What do you mean?”

“Out there. Is it safe? I thought I heard a wolf howling earlier.”

The other women giggled around her.

“Wolves haven’t been wild in this state for a century,” Ali replied. “You’re most likely to scare a squirrel or a deer, but that’s it. You’ll be fine.”

Lisa still felt uncomfortable, but she would trust her friend. Because after tonight, surely she was among friends?

The women warmed up on the porch and in the front yard of the cabin. It was hard not to admire the perfect bodies as they stretched and bent. Licking Mandy really had been a revelation. A tendril of desire snaked through Lisa, and a dark thought wended its way through the recesses of her mind: what would it be like to tease her rosebud? Anal play had never even been on her radar. Men were just gross, farting all the time and bragging about the massive shits they’d taken. And girls, well, girls just weren’t into anal, right? That was something they had to be talked into by perverted boyfriends, right?

She tamped down the mix of self-doubt and lust. She’d have a whole mile of jogging through the dark woods to unpack her feelings about sexuality and desire. She wasn’t worried about the distance. If she pushed, she could comfortably clear a mile in seven minutes. Given that she would be going over unfamiliar terrain in the dark, she figured it would take her maybe fifteen to complete the course.

Ali was jogging in place. “All right, I’m gonna take off. See you bitches back here!” With that, the naked blonde turned and trotted towards the woods.

Lisa felt a hand on her arm. She turned and looked at Ashlin. “What’s up?”

“You’re going to be fine,” Ashlin said. “Just stick to the trail, and everything will be okay. Got it?”

Lisa nodded. “Got it.”

Ashlin returned the gesture back and got in her position. The other women took off in turn, and then Ashlin was running. Lisa was alone for a few moments, focusing intently on the beam of Ashlin’s flashlight. When it finally winked out, swallowed by the woods, she drew a breath and trotted off after the other sorority sisters. In the distance, she was sure she heard another baleful howl. Maybe it’s just a dog.
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It was strange running alone through the woods at night, and even more harrowing to do it naked. All sorts of thoughts of lecherous hunters and crazed ax-wielding horror movie villains raced through her mind. She pushed the thoughts away and focused on putting one foot in front of the other. Now was not the time to stumble and turn an ankle. She was sure the other girls would eventually find her and help her if she did, but she was also sure that she needed to complete the course to become a member of their sorority.

The trail was well laid-out, wide enough for two or three people to stand abreast, and covered with soft mulch. She felt it slope gently upward, and her legs burned comfortably as they propelled her forward. Lisa wasn’t crazy like some people were, but she really didn’t mind running. Her first few outings had resulted in doubling over trying to catch her breath. One time she’d even gotten sick, throwing up the healthy breakfast she’d eaten. But after a few weeks she was used to the exertion. Of course, she’d never run after having sex, because she’d never had sex. She tried to remember if she’d ever run after masturbating. Her thighs definitely were protesting now, but on the whole she felt more fulfilled than exhausted.

She was surprised she hadn’t caught up to Ashlin yet. Lisa prided herself on the progress she’d made, but then the other women were all fit as well, and at least some of them seemed to know this campground well. If they’d jogged this path before, then they were probably faster on it than she would be, even if she was a stronger runner. Nevertheless, Lisa really wanted to catch at least Ashlin. That would be a point of personal pride, if nothing else.

In the beam of her light, she could see where the trail forked up ahead. Lisa was pretty confident she’d already run a half-mile, so that made sense. She remembered Ali’s instruction to turn left, so she did. The path flattened out now, and she jogged into the dark, keeping her eyes ahead for the lights of the other runners and the cabin.

Five minutes later, Lisa jogged into a clearing next to a lake. Based on her mental odometer, she should have been almost back to the cabin. She’d sped up once she made the turn. She jogged in place and looked around. Ashlin had said she’d be okay as long as she stayed on the path. But the trail ended at the clearing. Ankle-high grass spread out in front of her, leading to the water on her right and woods on her other three sides.

“Shit. I better not be lost!”

The treeline ahead seemed to be less than a hundred yards away. Lisa assumed that the trail would pick up directly across from where she was, so she took her bearings and set out across the clearing. Thirty seconds later, she stopped in front of an imposing line of trees. These were tall evergreens, their needle-covered boughs spreading and interlocking with one another. The woods behind her had been full of oak, maple, and other deciduous trees. What she didn’t see was any sign of a trail or path.

“Where the hell am I?” She turned around and looked behind her. 

Misty fog rolled in from the water, snaking in white tendrils across the clearing. Lakes often were surrounded by walking paths, so Lisa jogged over to the water. There was a thin strip of a rocky beach, and then the soft sound of waves lapping at the shore. But still there was no trail.

Panic started its way up her chested. Lisa swallowed hard to quell it. She heard another long howl, this one sounding closer. It also seemed to come from the line of evergreens. So she headed back towards the oaks and maples, looking for the path that had brought her here. She would retrace her steps. She had been sure that there hadn’t been any offshoots of the path, but maybe she had missed something. Worst case, she would just follow the trail all the way back to the beginning, and hope she was given another chance by the sorority.

She started from the edge of the lake and worked her way up along the line of deciduous trees. She had a good idea of where the trail should be, and this side was also clear of the fog. But as she walked further along the treeline, panic rose higher and higher. She looked back. She could just make out the lake through the mist, its water dancing in the star and moonlight. It was also directly behind her now
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