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When Cory stepped out of the car, her eyes took in the impressive sight of Katherine’s sprawling suburban home, and the redhead couldn’t help but feel a flutter of excitement in her stomach. It was a remarkable building, and she was looking forward to living there for at least a few weeks. Maybe more. It would depend.

Without quite meaning to, her eyes drifted once more to her mother’s old friend. Over the years, she had heard much about the blonde, but that didn’t mean she was prepared to meet her. She certainly wasn’t ready for the stunning vision the other woman represented.

Katherine was breathtaking. Long, platinum blonde hair cascaded down her back, her blue eyes seemed to be able to pierce through steel, and the curves on her body...

They were very generous, and that was all Cory would dare say about it. The low-cut top did little to hide her ample bosom, and Cory found her gaze lingering there for much longer than she intended. Thankfully, if the mature blonde noticed it, she didn’t mention it or give any sign that she had seen it.

“Home sweet home!” Katherine mentioned, smiling at Cory for a moment before gesturing for her to follow. The blonde did so, trying and failing to keep her eyes away from the blonde’s rear. In her defense, those jeans were tighter than they had any right to be.

As they stepped inside the lavish foyer, she couldn’t help but think back to how her mother spoke about the blonde, and a part of her wondered if the two of them had been more than friends once. There was a certain softness to how her mother spoke about the other woman that made her a little suspicious. That had certainly made her more curious about Katherine, and now that she met the blonde and saw how gorgeous she was, she could imagine why her mother might have had something with her once.

Granted, that would have had to be when they were younger, before Cory was born, but then, from what she knew, Katherine hadn’t been to her hometown since she went to college.

And then there was the fact that the blonde was a futa...

The thought sent a thrill through Cory that she couldn’t quite explain. She shook her head slightly to clear it up as Katherine started the tour.

“This is the living room,” Katherine said, gesturing to an elegant space dominated by a plush, overstuffed sofa that looked incredibly inviting. “And through there is the kitchen and dining area.”

Cory nodded along but found her eyes constantly drifting back to study Katherine’s swaying hips and toned ass in those tight jeans. The blonde moved with such confidence, such allure...

The redhead felt a confusing mix of admiration, curiosity, and something else she couldn’t quite name.

“The bedrooms are upstairs,” Katherine continued, leading the way up a grand staircase. As they reached the top, she turned back to face Cory. “You’ll be staying in the room at the end of the hall. I hope it’s to your liking!”

Cory nodded again dumbly, suddenly feeling flustered and off-balance under Katherine’s intense blue gaze. She licked her lips, hesitated, then put into words what she was thinking. “I want to thank you again for taking me in,” she started, almost stammering a bit before recovering. “I wouldn’t be able to come to college without someplace to stay.”

The blonde shook her head. “Don’t worry about it. I told your mother you can stay for as long as you wish to.” The small soft smile that took hold of her lips, and the wandering look in her eyes, made Cory think once more on what precisely the relationship between the two older women had been like.

Katherine continued moving forward, towards the room she indicated would be Cory’s, and the redhead followed. Despite knowing better, Cory couldn’t help but let her eyes wander over the older woman’s body, admiring how the tight jeans hugged her toned ass and long, shapely legs. The way Katherine moved was mesmerizing, with each step swaying her hips, making her seem even more alluring.

“This is your room,” the blonde said, gesturing to the door at the end of the hallway. Cory stepped inside, eager to push her thoughts away from the older woman. The bedroom was spacious and beautifully appointed, with a large bed piled high with pillows and a plush comforter.

“It’s perfect, thank you,” Cory said sincerely as she set her bags down on the floor. Katherine leaned against the doorframe, her arms crossed under her ample bust, pushing it up enticingly.

“I’m so glad to have you here, Cory,” she said softly, a note of something deeper in her voice. “Your mother has told me so much about you over the years...”

Cory swallowed hard, feeling trapped under Katherine’s intense gaze once more.

“I’m looking forward to getting to know you, too,” she replied, trying to keep her voice steady, wondering if she managed to hide how flustered she felt in the blonde’s presence.

As she hung up dresses and folded clothes, she could feel Katherine watching her, a weighty silence stretching between them. It broke only when the blonde spoke again. “I’ll let you get settled in. Come find me downstairs when you’re done.”

With that, the blonde turned and walked away, giving Cory an enticing view of her backside.

Cory released a shaky breath she hadn’t realized she’d been holding. Being around Katherine would prove to be quite a challenge...

Shaking her head, the redhead focused on unpacking, taking a deep breath, and trying to compose herself. It didn’t take her long to finish it; it wasn’t as if she had brought all the clothing she wished with her. Despite everything, she wasn’t exactly sure what her accommodation would be like, and the more clothing, the more she would have to pack in the future.

Once that was done, she headed downstairs.

The scent of something delicious wafted up the staircase, making her stomach rumble. She found Katherine in the kitchen, bent over slightly as she peered into the oven, checking on whatever was inside. The tight jeans stretched taut across her perfect rear, and Cory had to tear her gaze away.

“Need any help?” She asked, trying to keep her voice casual as she entered. Katherine straightened up and turned to face her with a warm smile.

“I’d love some company,” Katherine replied, gesturing to the countertop strewn with vegetables and a cutting board. “If you don’t mind chopping these for the salad, that would be great.”

Cory nodded and began to work, hyper-aware of Katherine moving around her, their arms brushing occasionally as they both reached for ingredients or utensils. The blonde’s perfume was subtle but intoxicating, making it hard for Cory to concentrate fully on the task at hand.

As they cooked together, they fell into an easy conversation, talking about Cory’s future classes, her interests, and her thoughts about what college life would look like. Katherine listened intently, asking some questions from time to time, allowing for the conversation to flow between them.

When dinner became ready, they sat at the dining table across from each other. Cory found herself captivated by Katherine’s expressive face as she spoke about her own career, something proud and haughty in her words. Yet, instead of the demeanor pushing her away, it only seemed to entice her even more. Katherine had a certain presence that made Cory pay attention to her, and it wasn’t just because of her beauty.

After dinner, they cleaned up, and as they finished, Cory yawned, suddenly feeling the long day of travel catching up with her.

“I think I’m going to turn in for the night,” she said apologetically. “Thank you again for everything, Katherine.”

The blonde smiled softly in response.

“Sleep well, Cory,” Katherine murmured in response. “Sweet dreams.”

With a final nod and a shy smile, Cory climbed the stairs to her room, her mind whirling with thoughts of her new living situation and her stunning host. As she crawled into bed and closed her eyes, it was Katherine’s face that filled her mind before sleep finally claimed her.
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The first week passed in what might have been a blur. She adjusted quickly to the rhythm of Katherine’s household, to the morning coffee shared in the kitchen, or the sound of heels on hardwood as Katherine prepared to leave in the mornings, or the low murmur of the blonde’s voice as she spoke on the phone.

The first time Cory saw the blonde in a business suit, she almost lost her breath. The other woman descended the stairs wearing a tailored charcoal-gray blazer hugging her shoulders, a silk blouse taut across her chest, and pants that clung to her long legs.

There was a power to the older woman that made Cory’s heart race, and the blonde carried herself with a quiet authority, one hand holding a briefcase as she winked at Cory before striding out the door. The redhead could only look after her, frozen in place, unable to process what she was seeing.

The sight of the blonde was like a punch to the gut. Her long platinum hair was pulled back into a sleek chignon, emphasizing the sharp angles of her face and the commanding way she carried herself. The suit accentuated every curve, every line, and Cory couldn’t breathe. Her thoughts had gone blank. She stood there, mute, watching as Katherine walked out the door without even noticing the stunned expression on Cory’s face.

Desire, awe, and confusion – all got tangled together inside Cory’s brain.

Days passed. 

Cory went
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