
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
Alyssa’s College
Threesome

 


by George Boxlicker

Copyright 2008 by George Boxlicker

Smashwords Edition

Authors Note: All characters in this
work of fiction are at least 18 years old.

 


It was ten o’clock on a Friday night
when Alyssa Rhodes returned from the library to the college dorm
room she shared with Ginny McCracken, her new roommate at State
University. The two women had never even heard of each other until
the student housing computer decided they had enough interests and
goals in common that they would be compatible, and had declared
they would share Room 42 in the brand new dormitory that still
smelled of fresh paint. Neither of the young women knew what those
interests or goals were supposed to be, and they both had a few
doubts about the workings of the computer, but decided to make the
most of the situation.

 


Alyssa had just started her first year,
was just 18 years old, and had been the proverbial grind during
high school. Hard work and long study hours were necessary for her
to win the scholarship she had to have, but she achieved success in
her efforts and was majoring in Accounting. She was quite pretty,
with a curvaceous, full-figured body but, although not a virgin,
had little time for boys until her senior year and not much even
then. As a student at the university, she had to meet the standards
of the scholarship, so she reverted to being a grind, and her sex
life became nonexistent after she her classes started.

 




Ginny was also a frosh, and had worked
and studied exactly hard enough to pass her classes with barely
adequate grades, hadn’t yet declared her major and very likely
never would. Because of her parents’ wealth and her father’s status
as an alumnus, she had been accepted, with some misgivings, by the
university. One of the reasons she had so little time for her
studies in high school was that she was too occupied with numerous
boyfriends and girlfriends in beds or car seats or back yards,
sometimes two or three at a time. She was strictly a party girl,
and proud of it, and her social life changed little when she
entered college, except she had a much wider choice of boys and
women and men, and they tended to be more mature.

 


When Alyssa approached the door to the
shared room, she was puzzled by the presence of a towel hanging
from the doorknob of Room 42. “Maybe somebody was polishing the
brass and forgot the towel and left it here,” she surmised, but
that seemed unlikely. In any event, she had to go inside, so she
unlocked the door and entered.

 


She got an idea of what the towel was
more likely to have meant when she saw the tangle of naked bodies
on her roommate’s bed. She recognized Ginny’s dark auburn hair,
even though it was pulled back to form a rudimentary ponytail, and
she recognized her dusky skin and shapely ass. Alyssa had never
seen her roommate nude before, but the designer jeans and tight hot
pants she usually wore left little to the imagination. She didn’t
know the man, but she knew for certain it was a man, because he was
lying on his back while her roommate straddled his equally bare
body, and he was driving his cock in and out of her pussy, while
she fucked up and down to meet him.

 


Ginny heard the door close and,
completely unabashed and not pausing in what she was doing, turned
to look at the young woman who had just entered. “Hi, Ally,” she
greeted her roommate. “This is Jake. Do you wanna join
us?”

 


Jake, a handsome man with dark brown
hair leaned to the side, looked at the bosomy blonde and grinned.
“C’mon, Ally. Come to bed with us and have some fun.”

 


Alyssa made sure the door was locked
behind her while she pondered the invitations. Her sex life before
college had been highly enjoyable, even though quite limited, but
it had been totally non-existent for the last month, and the sight
of Jake’s big cock plunging in and out of Ginny’s avid pussy
emphasized what she had been missing. She was caught up with her
studying and other course work, and the following day was Saturday
so there were no more classes for the next two days. That meant
there was no reason for not joining the couple who were obviously
having such a great time in her roommate’s bed.
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