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“Can I get you anything else?” The sultry tone of Hailee’s words made Joy swallow just slightly, and she couldn’t help but glance at the waitress. The other girl wasn’t the most gorgeous woman around, and she knew it, but nonetheless there was something that drew attention to her.

Maybe it was her curves. Oh, those weren’t the roundest curves Joy had ever seen in a woman, but they were quite nice, and Hailee didn’t mind showing them off. If anything, she was pretty sure the brunette enjoyed it. Her skirt was really short after all, and while prancing around in the diner, moving from one side to the other, it became really noticeable.

Or maybe it was her smile, and the obvious want in her face when she interacted with Joy. Part of the blonde was jealous of the other’s obvious confidence, wondered what it would feel to be like that. Hailee was charismatic as well, and that just made her even more eye-catching.

“No, I’m good. Thanks.” Joy replied eventually, once she gathered her thoughts, trying to etch a smile. The other girl made her feel nervous, and she couldn’t explain it, not really. Well, she could. Hailee had flirted with her from the moment they met and though it took a while for Joy to notice it, once she did, she couldn’t completely ignore it.

And the way the brunette’s dark eyes moved over her...

Hailee wanted her, and she didn’t do much to hide it, and Joy didn’t know how to react. She barely knew the brunette, but she couldn’t deny there was some interest from her part. And she had wondered more than once how to get things to move forward, even if only a little, but she ended up unable to open her mouth when Hailee was around.

Hailee tilted her head at her. “Are you sure about that?” There was a bit of a teasing in the smile the brunette graced Joy with, and Hailee leaned forward just a little, showing a bit more of her cleavage. Joy looked down at it.

She didn’t mean to, honestly. It just drew the eyes, and Hailee had known exactly what she was doing by leaning forward like that. Joy wasn’t a saint. She looked down, enjoyed the sight, and when she remembered herself and looked up, she blushed red.

The smile that had been teasing before became charged with something else, and Joy swallowed a little, her mouth suddenly dry. It wasn’t too strange, was it? A pretty girl was blatantly flirting with her, and she only wanted to have enough sense to flirt back, maybe show her interest. Though her eyes seemed to do a good enough a job of that themselves, and Hailee didn’t miss it. Her smile became even more wicked, and it shouldn’t have made her even more attractive, but it did.

Hailee had a bit of an Asian cast to her features, which made her seem perhaps a bit more exotic, though that hadn’t been what drew Joy’s eyes to her at first. Still, it made her perhaps pay a bit more of attention to the girl, even if Hailee had her eyes on her from the moment they met.

“I...” Joy started, trying to gather herself enough to say something, trailed off.

Hailee gazed around for a bit, saw that the diner was sparsely populated and that no one needed any help and sat opposite Joy, leaning forward a little at the same time. “Tell me, Joy.” The emphasis the brunette put on her name made Joy shiver just a little. “Is there anything I can do for you?”

She let her eyes move over Joy’s frame then, and the blonde drew a breath. Oh, she had always known Hailee wanted her, but the hunger in those eyes seemed worse than ever, or better, if she was willing to submit to it.

The blonde bit her lower lip. She had always wished she could have the confidence to get what she wanted, to take the first step, but it had always failed her. And now it was no different.

Fortunately for her, Hailee seemed to see it. The brunette tilted her head, then smiled softly, leaned even closer to Joy. “Or maybe you’re shy and can’t tell me what you want. Do you want something else to drink?” She asked, and her teasing was so obviously mocking that Joy narrowed her eyes at her. “Or do you want me to hold you and kiss you and make you scream my name out loud?”

Those words prompted Joy to blush, and Hailee chuckled a little as she stepped back. The brunette studied her for a while longer, bit her lower lip, something Joy couldn’t help but notice, then got to her feet, walked around the small table and extended a hand for joy to grab.

Joy just blinked at it.

“Come with me.” Hailee said, and Joy hesitated. Maybe she should refuse, ask the other girl where she meant to take her, but there wouldn’t be any harm to this, surely? Hailee wouldn’t be too daring, would she? Something like dread almost made her shiver for a few moments before she shook her head, slowly got to her feet and took Hailee’s hand.

The brunette didn’t hesitate, pulled her along, leading her to a door that said ‘Employees Only’.

“Won’t you get in trouble for this?” Joy found herself asking, and Hailee looked at her over her shoulder. “Bringing me where you shouldn’t.”

Hailee smirked. “I own the place, you know?” Joy stopped at that; her mouth open. She hadn’t known that, no. Hailee smirked. “Come on, I’m just taking you to my office. We can talk better there.” The emphasis on the word talk showed that was not exactly what the brunette had in mind, and Joy hesitated once again.

She hadn’t known what Hailee had wanted by dragging her here, but she wasn’t expecting this. An office where the two of them would be alone seemed to be very private when the brunette seemed intent on devouring her, and yet...

Now that she was here, Joy didn’t see herself turning back. Wasn’t this what she had wanted? She hadn’t had the courage to talk to the other girl, to imply she wanted more, but Hailee took the initiative, and well, she had wanted this. The waitress had just been more daring than her, that was all.

Though why Hailee would bother being a waitress when she owned the place, Joy couldn’t understand.

Soon they reached their destination, however, and Hailee pulled her into the office, closed the door behind them. Joy turned to the other woman, expecting her to say something, flirt a little, or maybe try to talk a little more seriously about what she might wish to do next. She hadn’t expected Hailee to pull her closer, and then to press a kiss to her lips.

It wasn’t a soft kiss either.

Surprise allowed the brunette to have her way, and Joy let the kiss continue, though she only parted her lips when Hailee grabbed her ass and that made her moan. Not that the waitress wasted the chance. She used that opportunity to thrust her tongue into Joy’s mouth and conquer it, though Joy didn’t put too much of a fight.

The kiss overwhelmed her. Oh, she had expected Hailee to try it eventually, knew the brunette wanted more than to talk, but she wasn’t expecting to be kissed so quickly, so harshly. She hadn’t expected the other’s hands on her body, or for them to feel so good.

She leaned back for a moment to breathe, and Hailee allowed her to, but when she made to say something, the brunette leaned in again, kissed her once more, and Joy submitted to those advances once again. It was just easier. She wanted this deep down, simply hadn’t the courage to say something. Oh, Hailee was moving far more quickly than she was expecting, than she might have wished, but maybe it was needed. For too long, she had been desiring the brunette. Maybe it was time for her to risk a little more, be wilder, as many of those her age were.

Somehow, they drifted from near the door to what seemed to be Hailee’s desk, and the brunette pressed her against it, hard. Joy moaned a little at that, and again when Hailee pressed even harder against her, making her experience how their covered busts pressing together felt like.

But then Joy noticed something else as well.

She didn’t connect the dots immediately, not when the rest of the brunette’s frame was as feminine as it was, but once she did, she stilled, completely. Hailee noticed that, pulled back just a little.

“You have a cock?” Joy blurted out, blushed a little when she realized what she had just said. That Hailee didn’t immediately deny it only showed it to be true, and Joy’s eyes widened further. Hailee was a futa.

She had never met a futa before. Well, she had, obviously. She knew Hailee, but she hadn’t known the brunette was a futa, never even thought she would cross paths with one. Futas were fairly rare, and for her to know one was improbable.

It happened, though.

“I thought you knew.” Hailee said, and her previous confidence seemed to have vanished suddenly. She bit her lower lip, took a step back, allowing Joy her space, allowing her to breathe a little easier and to straighten her clothes. “Everyone on campus seems to know.”

“I didn’t.” Joy replied eventually, shaking her head.

This was too much. Oh, it wasn’t just the revelation that Hailee was a futa, though that helped somewhat. This had been moving too fast, and she couldn’t allow it to continue as it was.

“I should leave.” She said, shaking her head, walking past the brunette. She saw something like hurt in Hailee’s face as she walked past her, but really didn’t pay attention to it, too overwhelmed by everything.

It didn’t take her long to get out of the diner and start
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