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Prologue

Introduction:

Let me start this story by saying that ten months have passed since the end of First Blush. Katie and my husband truly did hit it off, and have become good friends, which does make our relationship much easier. Richard was right. I had been suppressing my sexual desires ever since I was a teenager. I now know for certain that my desire was for woman and not men.

Katie has been so much more than tolerant. She knew that when she helped awaken my desires, that once free, my pent-up desires might just take control of me. There was so much that I wanted to experience, that sometimes I tended to be easily led to bed so to speak. Yes, I’m easy; easy to read, and easy to please.

I had one very memorable and wild weekend in NYC while actually attending an auction at Christie’s. I was introduced to a woman with my own interests, through an agent, and long-time friend, that I sometimes worked through. She was his broker in England, and one very wild and uninhibited lady I had even had a tryst with a woman who is now a mutual friend of ours.

I make every effort to spend as much time with Katie as I can. Our relationship as continued to grow steadily; even figuring in the setbacks; that I have tossed into the mixture. I know that I love Katie, and that she loves me. My biggest problem is getting this crazy, very easy, woman that resides inside me under control.

This has been one of the most erotic, sensual and satisfying and yet at the same time thought filled weekends of my life.

It started right at the beginning of the week, when I broke a long-standing rule that I have by having sex with one of my employees. I even went further, by having sex while at work. 

From there sprang the idea for a Friday night of sexual pleasure with my best friend and lover Katie; Sam my assistant, with whom I not only broke, but shattered my long-standing rule, and Simone, an owner of an high end and erotic art studio, with whom I had a very wild one-time fling.

We all met for dinner on Friday night at the club that Katie; Simone and I all belong to. It was Samantha’s first experience at the club, and especially the games that are played around the piano within the ladies’ section of The Club. By the time the antics were over around the piano, both Sam and Simone were sans their panties, and both had experienced multiple orgasms at the piano.

We left The Club around 10 PM and headed over to Katie’s house where we all congregated in the playroom. I don’t know what triggered the change in me, but at some time not to long after we got back to Katie’s I no longer wanted to be with anyone except Katie.

I took the opportunity, while Sam and Simone were
occupied, to take Katie’s hand and lead her across the hall, along with a glass of wine for each of us, to the seclusion of the bedroom that we so often shared.

I spent the rest of the weekend with and at Katie’s, and by the time the weekend was over, my life had changed forever. I knew that the day might come sometime, but I have never really thought that it would really happen. But I guess that before I give away the ending, I had better hit the rewind button, and let you experience what transpired during this wonderful time in my life. Suzy
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Chapters 1 – 13

Suzy & Katie enjoy sharing a wonderful weekend

full of relaxation, shopping, revelations, and of

course sex.
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Chapter 1
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As we entered Katie’s bedroom and shut the door, we both looked at each other and said almost at once. “They’ll be at it all night in there!”  Katie released my hand; walked over to her dressing table, set down her glass of wine and said: “I’m going in to freshen up, why don’t you turn the bed down, and I’ll join you in a moment.”  

As Katie slipped through the door to her master bath, I went over to the bed and took the throw pillows, and set them in the corner, then pulled down the satin down comforter. Katie had the bed made with pink satin sheets that had a red lace border. The pillows were the reverse, being a bright red with a pink lace border.

I slipped my long green gown off, and went over to the dressing table, dabbed myself with Katie’s favorite perfume, and brought her glass of wine over to the table next to her side of the bed. I slipped under the sheets, luxuriating in the feel of the cool satin against my naked body. As I waited for Katie’s return, I pulled the sheets up to my neck so that I was covered up to my neck. I gazed down to see my nipple protruding against the satin sheets, making two sharp points atop of the mounds created by my breast. I resisted the urge to let my hand slide down and caress my g-spot, determined to wait for Katie to join me, and for her to deliver my pleasure instead of pleasuring myself.

I didn’t have long to wait, as I heard the door open to the master bath. Katie turned out the lights to the room, leaving only the two soft light globes over the bed on for illumination. As Katie came around the corner, I saw that she was wearing, what I can only describe as a gown of the sheerest material that I have ever seen. It was almost as if she was simply draped in pale gossamer. Every part of her body was fully visible underneath the material, but the thin film of material seemed to make her body shimmer as she slowly moved toward me. The material made no sound at all, as she slowly moved the covers down just enough so that she could slide in and join me.

Katie gently slid over next to me. I turned my head to face her, while I still lay on my back, and was rewarded with the feel of her lips softly embracing mine as they met in a soft and gentle kiss. A kiss that bespoke of our love, more than it did our need for sex. I let my hand move slightly so that I could feel the material that covered her body. It was incredibly soft to the touch and felt as if there was almost nothing there. 

“I’m sorry Katie!”

“You don’t have to be Suzy, you’re here with me now, and that is what matters.”

“What matters Katie, is that I have been unfaithful to you. I got us into this craziness tonight, and I dragged you into it along with me.”

“Suzy, I agreed to go to the club with you tonight knowing full well what you had in mind, and where it would most likely lead. Don’t forget, I am the one that invited everyone here after our little episode at the piano.”

“Yes, but you did it only because you didn’t want your nymphomaniac lover left to her own device, for which I don’t blame you.”

Katie let out a tiny laugh, as she lightly touched one of my nipples that were still trying to poke through the satin sheet, and then continue, “A very accurate description my love, but I have to put a lot of the blame on myself. I am the one that unleashed your nymphet desires that you had been suppressing.”

“Katie, I love you, but I don’t want to drag you down the wrong path along with me. I wouldn’t be shocked if you were mad enough to make me leave.”

“Suzy my love, you didn’t lead me from that party going on across the hall because you felt sorry for me or were worried about me, something else made you leave.”

“Watching you make love to another woman made me suddenly realize that I don’t want to share you. And if I feel that way, I know that you must also. I was wrong to set this up Katie, and I know it. I didn’t want to tell Sam and Simone to leave, so I just waited until they were occupied so to speak and poured us each of glass of wine and lead you to our bedroom.”

Katie kissed my lips lightly and left her head on my shoulder as she softly said. “I didn’t make love with Simone, Suzy. Yes, I had sex with her tonight, but it was purely sex for the purpose of sex. This is exactly what you have been doing when you have sex with other women. When I have sex with you that is when I make love. It is so different with you. I feel so close to you, and my heart fills with such love and warmth. I feel totally at peace when I make love to you, and it doesn’t matter if it is wild and passionate, or soft and tender.”

I felt tears begin to run down my cheeks as my shame for what I had done to the woman that I loved flowed out of me. “I’m so sorry Katie; I never meant to hurt you. I love you so much. I love being with you, I love making love to you, and your right it is so different when I make love to you.”

I felt my tears begin to flow heavier, and before I began to cry, which I knew I was going to do, I got out what I wanted to say so much. “I want to be with you and you only Katie, if you will have me.”

I felt a tear drop from Katie caress my shoulder, “Oh Suzy, of course I will have you, I love you. I have loved you since fate first brought us together.”

And with that Katie pulled me to her and with lay facing each other kissing each other lightly as we both cried tears of joy as mine had morphed from tears of shame to tears of joy.

Our tears subsided, and we lay facing each other with both of our faces sharing my pillow. Katie giggled, “Your pillow is all wet, now we will have to change the sheets in the morning.”

I giggled as much from love as anything, “In that case let’s make washing the sheets worthwhile, come make love to me.”

Katie looked toward the door. “I guess wild and passionate is out.”

I laughed as I began to caress her breast through the gossamer material that covered her body, I locked the door when we came in, but I settle for soft and adoring!”

“Mmm, that sounds yummy!” and Katie covered my mouth with hers as her hand slipped under the satin sheets to caress my naked and willing body. We fell asleep an hour later, awash in the afterglow of making love, our bodies still molded together.
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Chapter 2
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I was deep into a very sexy dream; So much so that I could feel the heat in my loins flowing throughout my body. 

In my dream, I was lying in bed with Katie, with her lying against my back with an arm around me and at the tip of that arm resided a magical fingertip was gently stroking the soft mound at the top of my sex. I could feel myself getting wet, as I let my hand slide down across my stomach. 

When my fingers came in contact with Katie’s I knew that I wasn’t dreaming. Rather my dream was coming true, for I was actually still in bed with Katie, and the wonderful sensations which were flooding over me, were being produced by Katie’s magical finger that was gently teasing me. 

I moaned softly, both from the pleasure washing over me, and to let Katie know that I was awake, and our day began exactly the same way that the previous one had left off, with two people in love making love.

Half an hour later we rolled apart both satisfied for the time being, and Katie move up to join me on my pillow. Once more we lay awash in the afterglow of our love as we gently kissed and savored the flavor of each other.

I looked at my lover and whispered, “I love you!”

Katie kissed the tip of my nose and replied, “And I love you. Do you want to just stay in today and make love all day and night?”

“Mmm that sounds so tempting, but I had an idea yesterday. How would you like to go on a picnic, we could either go to Letchworth State Park or to a park at the north end of one of the Finger Lakes.

“That sounds like fun, can we swim in the lake too, your pool is great, but I grew up swimming ponds and lakes. I miss the fresh water.”

“We can swim Katie. Will go to Canandaigua Lake, it has a shallow at the north end that stays at just under five feet out to almost a quarter of mile from the shore. Lots of people with boats anchor there to swim and party.”

“That sounds like fun; we used to do that on the lake back home a lot. I vote for the lake.”

“And I didn’t even tell you that the village is filled with great shops and boutiques to shop in either.”

“Now I am really sold, let’s get moving girl. The day is a wasting.”

I made a face, “You know about the only thing that I don’t have here to wear is a bathing suit. Mine are all home, and we certainly can’t wear what we do when we swim at my house!”

“Katie laughed, “There are some people that might just like to see us swim in the nude, but most likely they would be all guys. So, I guess we had better find you something to wear.”

Katie went over to her dresser and opened the bottom drawer. She leaned over and looked in the drawer and then at me and mused. “One piece or Two?  One piece I think, I won’t be as tempted to untie the top then and get you naked in the water.”

She brought out two suits, one white and the other teal and held them up. “Pick a color and I will wear the other.”

I pointed at the teal, and Katie smiled and laid them both over the back of a chair. “Go take your shower my love, while I strip the bed and re-make it. Then I will take mine while you make us some breakfast.”

I turned and walked towards the door to the bathroom, pausing to strike a provocative pose. “Last chance; before you strip the bed to get it a little messier!”

Katie looked back and forth between the bed and me twice, before finally saying, “Go take your shower, we can mess up a fresh set tonight, beside I have to pee.”

I broke up laughing and slipped through the door to the bathroom, because I felt the same urge as Katie did.

Katie must have watched me through the curtain for just as my hair was full of shampoo, I felt a pinch on my bottom, and let out a squeal. I heard Katie laugh as she slipped back out of the bathroom.

I came out of the bathroom with my hair in a towel and wearing my big terry robe that Katie had bought me and saw that the bed was remade. She had changed the color scheme only slightly, by going with red satin sheets, with pink lace trim and pink pillowcases with red lace trim.

I had just finished dressing in a denim skort, which from the front looked like a very short mini skirt, and a pink cotton cami, with lace trim and spaghetti straps. When Katie came into the bedroom, gave me a quick kiss, followed by, “The coffee should be just about ready, and I put the Cini-Buns in the oven. I’ll be down just about when they are ready.

She slipped through the door to the bathroom, and I slipped my feet into sandals and headed downstairs. I got the paper off of the porch and poured myself a cup of coffee and when I heard the water stop for the shower, I started the washing machine with the load that Katie had in it.
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Breakfast was a relaxed time. Katie put the radio on, and we listened to the start of the local countdown on the Country Music Station that we both liked. 

It was best described as a domestic Saturday morning. Katie had brought down a basket with laundry in it. Yes, even lovers have to take time out to do the laundry. After the sheets were done and had gone into the dryer, she put in a mixed load, mixed in the fact that it contained lingerie from both of us.

We sat and made plans as to what to take with us for a picnic and decided to stop at one of Danny’s Markets to pick up a mixture of salads, rolls, cheese and cold cuts to make mini sandwiches with. Katie went down to the basement of her house and came back up with a picnic basket. She had a set of picnic dishes in it to which we added napkins and a plastic cloth to lay the food out on.

After the lingerie was done, we transferred what could be put into the dryer and hung up the rest to line dry. At which point, we decided to do the rest of the laundry later. So, we packed up the cooler with diet cokes, and a bottle of wine, which was already cold. We added ice and then carted the cooler and picnic basket out to the trunk of the Corvette.

We went back inside, and while Katie went up to get our suits and towels, I quickly called Sam at the store to see how everything was going and to let her know where we were going and that I would have my cell phone on during the day. Sam, bless her heart, told me to go have fun and not to worry about anything. Our part time girl was in with her, and they would handle the store for both today and tomorrow.

When Katie came back down, we went out we put the beach bag into the trunk along with the other items. Put the top down on the Corvette and slid onto the luxurious leather seats. 

I glanced over at Katie, and realized what Richard always joked about when I let him drive. For sitting next to me, was this beautiful woman, with whom I was proud to have at my side. I blew her as kiss as we pulled out of her driveway and headed for the Danny’s nearest her house to fill up the second cooler with food for our picnic. 

We opted for an array of salads, fruit, fresh rolls and a chunk of cheese. We paid for the food and loaded it all into the cooler and pulled out of the parking lot and headed south for Canandaigua and the lake. 

I backed the Corvette down to thirty when I hit the city limits as the police in this little city love to hide on the side street and zap the tourists to help pay for the city’s operations.

We garnered a look or two as we drove down the main drag headed for the lake. I mean two attractive women in a Corvette with the top down and their hair blowing out the back tends to draw a little attention.

I actually managed to find a parking area, close to the walkway that led to the beach house and bathrooms. We unloaded the trunk and carried the basket, cooler and blanket over to an area near a big tree that had an open table.

It was just far enough away from the beach to unoccupied by any families. Katie spread out the blanket, while I explained about the finger lakes of New York. 

We took turns going into the bath house and changing into our suits, sharing the same locker, not to save on money, but because they always seemed to get used up quickly.

After we were both in our suites, I slipped the locker key around my ankle, and we walked across the grass to the sandy beach and then into the water. Katie was amazed that the bottom was so sandy and free of weeds.

They had added a designated swimming area since I was last here, but I also notice that about half of the adults were outside of that area. We followed suit and swam out to the buoy line and then slipped under it and swam out farther and to the right of the main group of people. I stopped swimming almost a hundred yards out and let my feet drop down to the sandy bottom. 

Katie followed suit and was amazed that we could stand flat footed in the water and it was just below our chins. I explained that it stayed at this depth for quite a while and pointed to the array of boats anchored out beyond a buoy line, and told her that the water was no deeper there.

I explained that they had to put the buoy line in so that the boats would not mingle in with swimmers. We swam out to within a hundred yards of the boats; and as I figured, we got a few invites to come aboard, and were joined in the water by four guys who invited us to join them on their Checkmate.

I looked at the guys and said, “Thanks for the invite, but we just came down to swim some and to enjoy a picnic on the beach. It is her first time here.”

One of the guys piped in then. “Then you must join us, you can only really enjoy this lake from a boat and with beer.”

Katie joined in with her sweet Tennessee accent, “Sorry guys, but we like wine and cheese and each other’s company.”

I didn’t see which one muttered it, but one of the said, “Yeah, and probably rubber dicks too!”

I felt Katie stiffen next to me. “Boys, even if I had been tempted to go on your boat, that last statement would have put an end to it. Oh, and they do have an advantage over men. They give you the same result without any backtalk, dirty laundry, or baggage. Have a Nice Day.”

With that said, we both turned and swam towards the shore. We slipped under the buoy and then slowly came to a stop in the swimming area. We had swum fast, and it took both of us a moment to catch our breath.

I held Katie’s hand under the water. She kissed my cheek, “Nice comeback, I particularly liked the last line.”

With a laugh, I added, “It’s true!  I was surprised to feel you go tense; you normally don’t worry about what someone thinks.”

“I know, I guess they just pissed me off. The intruded on our space, and when we wouldn’t join them, they got rude.”

“I know what you mean Katie. They are just little rich boys with their toy and think that every woman in the world wants to fall all over them. Unfortunately, there are just enough women out there that do, which makes them just that much more arrogant.”

Katie laughed, “Boy’s and their toys, we have a few like that where I work.”

I squeezed Katie’s hand, “Some of the girls are just as bad. What do you want to bet; that some of the people that saw us in my Corvette on the way down figure that we are out trolling for guys to play with.”

Katie smiled at me, “I guess you are right; it is a two-way street.”

“Yeah, but since we are on the same street and after the same thing, let’s go back to our blanket and table and let the sun warm us up. I might just feed you grapes as we lay there.”
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We walked in from the water and walked across the grass to our picnic area. We both toweled off some and while Katie set out some fruit and salads, I poured us some wine into paper cups, without ever letting the bottle become visible, as it wasn’t allowed on the beach, but if they couldn’t see it, they didn’t know about it.

We sat on the blanket and ate salads, fruit cheese and bread and sipped our wine. It was kind of interesting. We didn’t put up a do not disturb sign that I know of, but the fact that two women were sitting together off by themselves must have been enough of a signal to the guys in the park that we weren’t interested, because we were not bothered by any.

After we finished our lunch, we rubbed sunscreen onto each other. This was quite an effort, to accomplish in public, since our hands wanted to wander as we rubbed on the lotion. We somehow managed to resist the temptation, and then lay downside by side on our backs. My hand slid over and found Katie’s.

I looked over and saw that Katie had her eyes closed, and that she had a faint trace of a smile on her face. I closed my eyes, and let my mind fill with wonderful thoughts about the woman lying next to me.

We rolled over after a bit and lay on our tummies. By the time we rolled back onto our backs we were both getting hot, and our suits were dry. I looked over at Katie, “You want to go for another swim or go shopping?”

Katie laughed; “Let me see; get all wet all over from swimming, or get wet, in just one spot, from seeing you trying on clothes!  Let’s go shopping girlfriend!”

We both lay there laughing, and then finally got off of the blanket and began packing up the picnic basket, blanket, and cooler. We each ate a peach, while we packed, and enhanced its flavor with the last of the wine.

We carried everything to the car, and put it into the trunk, and then went into the bathhouse and changed back into our street cloths. We brushed out our hair and went out to the Corvette. 

I pulled out of the parking area at the beach and headed into the city. I found a parking spot and pulled in. We put the top up so that we wouldn’t burn our butts when we got back to the car and began walking up the street.

Our first stop was a small boutique that had an array of dried flowers in the window. We wandered around the shop looking at arrangements. Since nothing really caught either of our eyes; we left and moved along the array of shops on Main Street.

The next shop that caught our eyes was a clothing boutique. This one specialized in attire from the early era of the last century especially from the twenties. This one definitely had potential for some fun.

We were sifting through the racks; when Katie laughed and pulled out a satin dress covered with bead and fringe, the rage of the roaring 20’s. It was champagne in color, and actually looked very good against Katie when she held it up.

Katie looked at the tag and smiled; I knew that smile and that she was going to try it on. The owner was standing near us, as we were the only customers in the store at the moment. She pointed to where the dressing rooms were, and as Katie headed that way, the owner came over and found a similar dress, for me, only this one was bright red satin, with pearls and fringe. 

She looked at the tag. “It’s the same size as the other one and I know that you are both the same size. Why not try it on; you could be a matched set. I almost said that we were, but instead I took the dress and headed for the dressing room.

I head Katie ask; “What did you find to try on?”

I peaked in the side of the curtain to her dressing room and caught her bending over getting ready to step into the dress. I gave her pink covered bottom a little pat which made her jump. “You’ll just have to wait and see!” 

I quickly slipped into the room next to hers and slipped out of my skort and top. I stepped into the dress and slipped it up over my body. The feel of the satin was wonderful as it slid over my body, and I felt my nipples begin to stir. I reached behind me and zipped up the dress and slipped the spaghetti straps over my shoulder and looked at myself in the mirror. Damn, no wonder these were the rage in the roaring wild carefree 20’s. Where anything could and did go.

I shook my hips and watched the fringe move that flowed in bands down from the tip of the bodice down the length of the dress. I was amazed at how short the actual skirt material was. I mean it wouldn’t have taken much for the top of the wearer’s nylons to show. Of course, that was the whole purpose. It rivaled most minis of this day and age.

I slipped the beads over my head and stepped out of the dressing room to find Katie standing there with the owner of the store. She smiled when she saw me. “Don’t these feel great to wear?  I feel very sexy wearing it, and you look very sexy wearing it.”

“I know what you mean, and that color is wonderful on you.”

The owner moved back a bit and looked at the both of us. “It is not often that I get to see someone try one of these on that really has the type of body that they were designed for. You two look fantastic in them. All you need is lacy nylons and spike heels and ribbons for your hair to match the dresses and you will be ready to step back into the Roaring 20’s!”

Katie did a little dance step and made her fringe shake as she swung her beads in a circle. “I like them, but where would we wear them?”

“I like them too, and since when did we start getting practical about buying clothes. Besides we could always have a Roaring 20’s party.”

Katie laughed and looked at the owner, “I think that you just sold these two dresses. Do you carry accessories, or is there a lingerie shop close by?”

The owner told us that there was a lingerie shop one block up the street on the other side. We went back into our respective dressing rooms, and changed into our street clothes, and carried the dresses up to the counter.

While she rang up the sales, she looked at us and said, “Something tells me that you are more than just good friends.”

Katie smiled at me; looked at the owner and asked, “What makes you say that, if I may ask.”

She smiled at both of us. “One, the way that you look at each other, plus the fact that everything you talked about was we and not me or I.”

“You are very observant, and also correct, we are much more than just friends.”
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We left the store a few minutes later’ and decided to head back to the Corvette’ and put the dresses in the trunk rather than carry them around as we shopped.

We crossed the street by where the car was parked and began walking up the other side. Amazingly, we even managed to stop and shop in a couple of other shops on the way to the lingerie store. I say amazingly, because I know that in my mind, memories of Chicago were flashing before my eyes, and I would be willing to bet that Katie was having similar visions.

One of the stores at which we stopped was an antique shop. I knew the owner and she kidded me about taking a busman’s holiday. I introduced Katie and explained that it was her first trip to the lake and the city. We browsed around the shop for a while, and then left without buying anything. 

We made our way to the lingerie shop, and we were both immediately intrigued by the display in the window. The display windows showed a collection of vintage lingerie of mostly satin and silk.

Katie’s smile matched the one on my face. She reached for the door handle and motioned me to enter. “This place looks like it could be fun, let’s go in.”

No arm twisting was required to get this girl to go in. I followed Katie through the door, and immediately fell in love with the shop. It was filled with the most wonderful aroma, which immediately made you feel like you were in a woman’s boudoir. 

The interior was done in soft rose colors and had a large number of wonderful old antiques mirrors. The merchandise was separated not by product but as to whether it was modern or vintage.

We both gravitated to the vintage lingerie and began to look at the items on display. I found a twenties style silk gown, which was peach in color and was adorn with the most wonderful lace and ribbons. I held it up to me and Katie’s smile would have been all of the answer that I needed. Though, I couldn’t help but feel excited as she added, “It’s gorgeous!  You look like a movie star.”

I hadn’t heard the owner come up behind us and was slightly startled when I head another woman’s voice say. “Exactly the clientele that this gown was designed for; you’ll look lovely in it I might add. Why don’t you try it on; the dressing rooms are next to the long mirror.”

Katie pointed and added, “Try it on Suzy; I want to see you in it!”

Oh, I plan to, but how about something for you?”

Katie patted my bottom, to get me moving. “I’ll look while you try that on.”

I headed for the dressing room, feeling very much like a woman in love. I slipped through the door to the dressing room area and saw three doors, two of which were open. 

I took the far-left door and slipped inside and immediately thought back to Chicago. This dressing room was mirrored and had its own velvet dressing bench and table. Not quite a settee like in Chicago, but not bad either. 

I hung the gown on one of the hooks and slipped out of my top and skort, which left me standing there in just my pink panties. I slipped the gown off of the satin hanger and slipped it over my head. 

It felt wonderful as the cool silk slipped over my bare breast and down the length of my body. I gently adjusted my breast in the cups of the gown, totally unable to resist the urge to let my hand slip over my breast and down the length of my body as far as my hands could reach.

I looked in the mirror and saw what was making me feel so sexy. I looked sexy in the gown; it felt very sexy against my body, which was evident by my nipples, which had sprung to life just from the sensation of the gown as it caressed my body. 

I moved as I watched in the mirror; enjoying how the silk of the gown molded to my body as it moved revealing my almost totally naked body under the gown. The gown was just a little long, and I realized that it had been designed to be worn with high-heeled lounging pumps.

I lifted the hem so as not to soil it and went through the door. Only to find Katie leaning against the edge of the door, in a very proactive pose. In one hand was a pair of pink high heel slippers with lace puffs over the toe area for me, and in the other hand she held champagne colored set for her.

“Carol, the owner thought you might need these, and she was right you are beautiful in that gown, not to mention drop dead sexy.”

I reached out and took the shoes and set them on the floor and slipped my feet into them. They did the trick and I moved across the lobby of the dressing area so that Katie could see me move in it.

“Oh lord, do you know what you are doing to me in that gown. You have to buy it.”

“I will love, now I want to see you in whatever you have in your hand. Go ahead and use the same room.”

Katie slipped into the dressing room just as Carol slipping into the dressing area. She made a swooning motion, and fanned herself, “Suzy, Katie told me your names. That gown was made for you. The color is perfect, and it makes you look extremely sexy, which was the sole purpose of these gowns when they were designed in the twenties.”

“I Love this, I will take it along with the shoe too. You don’t happen to have a pair of the satin panties that they would have worn with this do you.”

Carol laughed, “I already have two pairs set aside for you, one pair to go with your red flapper dress and one pair to go with this gown.”

I looked at her and she continued, “Katie told me why you two came into the shop. It is a pleasure to deal with customers like the two of you. I am a lesbian also, and it does me proud to know who will be wearing these.”  

Before I could reply or she could say anything else, the bells for her front door jingled, and she excused herself. 

Katie came out of the dressing room a moment later wearing a silk and lace lounging pajama set, which almost matched my gown, with the exception of the color, as hers was closer to champagne in color.

I felt my desires jump into full gear at the sight of Katie. Like me the feel of the silk and lace had made her nipples jump to life. The pajamas seemed to be caressing her body as she moved across the room on her tiptoes, just as had my gown.

“Hey sexy, try these on.” And I slipped out of the slippers and let Katie slip the on. She did, and immediately the bottom hems of the legs were perfect for her. The heels also accentuated her walk and made her hips sway even more proactive.

She came
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