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Chapter One


Jacki wasn’t one for fancy spas or weird faddish
pampering and relaxation beautification techniques, but this was
that Kara wanted and she was more than happy to indulge her
girlfriend.

They checked in together but Jacki got the distinct
impression they weren’t the first female-female couple to do that,
though she imagined most of those couples were just good friends
sharing a room for the weekend. While Jacki and Kara were friends,
they were lovers as well.

It was Kara’s idea and Jacki went along with it
because she wanted to win her friend back. She wanted to win her
girlfriend back. She wanted her lover back.

It helped that Kara’s husband and Jacki’s boyfriend
were pushing for this—maybe the men were being a bit selfish
because they got off on their significant others fucking a woman
but that was neither here nor there.

After checking in they had a full slate of pampering
and spa activities. Jacki had already steeled herself for the
ordeal. It wasn’t that she couldn’t do this, it was that she
had no desire to do it. Playing games with strange beauty
techniques that seemed questionable at best weren’t her forte. She
was a more athletic girl while Kara was the more indulgent and sexy
and pretty one. Yeah, maybe she was a little heavier and curvier
than Jacki, but that was in style now, wasn’t it? Men went for
women with a round, curvy ass and women like Jacki with lean limbs
and small tits were overlooked.

That’s what she told herself.

The first thing that struck her about the spa was
that it looked like all the employees were women, which wasn’t
surprising. The few men she saw around were either clients—and
presumably gay—or were employees who were definitely gay.
That made things easier. Nothing to distract Kara and Jacki.

Except that Jacki was most decidedly out as a
bisexual woman and Kara was bisexual as well, but wasn’t willing to
admit it to anyone, even herself, despite her actions.

Where they wound up going first was a mud bath.
Jacki tried not to giggle. Every other woman in the place dipping
into the mud bath was undoubtedly doing it because it was
supposedly healthful and good for the pores and skin. Jacki thought
about all the mud baths she had taken as a tomboy playing in the
backyard. And then there were the unintentional mud baths she had
taken while playing soccer in high school and college. On top of
that there was cross country running she had done which also made
her intimate with mud. Plus there was the one tough mudder race she
had participated in.

She had serious doubts the women at the spa had ever
seen mud on their bodies unless it was part of a beauty
treatment.

The tiled room was almost antiseptic with it’s white
tiled walls and floor. Somehow the spa had managed to fill the
large tubs with mud and not gotten a single drop on the floor or
anywhere else. There were rubber mats between the tubs and a small
shower stall in the corner, but that was the one concession to
safety and ease of cleaning.

The attendant that escorted them to the room
directed them to their separate changing rooms where they were to
strip and put on bathrobes. Jacki’s breasts weren’t swollen or full
yet, but she could feel it coming. The overly fluffy robe had loose
fibers that tickled her nose. She didn’t bother to tightly cinch
her belt; instead she left it open, but not obscenely so. She
showed off what would have been her cleavage if she had any and
left the white garment loosely belted around her waist.

Kara was the opposite. She had the robe tightly tied
around her waist and closed all the way up to her neck. Jacki was
vaguely amused at the false modesty of her friend.

The attendant instructed them to just drop the robes
to the side of the tubs when they were ready and that she would be
back in a minute.

Jacki couldn’t help herself. “You don’t need to
bother leaving. Kara knows I’m the least modest person in the
world.” She let the robe slip from her shoulders and onto the tiled
floor. Stepping carefully she made her way down into the tub while
the attendant’s eyes watched her. Jacki was certain that the
youthful woman was watching her with an intensity that wasn’t
entirely necessary. Jacki enjoyed the attention.

The mud was warm and much less annoying than Jacki
had anticipated. It covered up everything and wasn’t unpleasant at
all. The attendant cautioned her to keep her hair and face out of
the mud. Jacki merely nodded in agreement and once she was settled
into tub, she turned her attention to Kara who was still standing
next to her tub with her robe on.

“Let me give you a moment,” said the attendant.

“You don’t need to leave,” Jacki called out. “She’s
not shy, she’s just nervous.”

Jacki looked expectantly at her friend. The false
modesty was annoying. Surely the women who worked at the spa had
seen all manner of nudity, intentional or not, while working here.
Hell, the place had a handful of aestheticians who would happily
wax away pubic hair so they couldn’t put up with any feigned
attempts at modesty.

“Sorry,” Kara mumbled. She turned away from the
attendant who didn’t bother averting her gaze. Down fell the robe
and Jacki smiled at her friend’s body. Yes, she was curvy, but it
was the perfect sort of curvy that made her sexy. The little patch
of blonde pubic hair still adorned her pussy and that made Jacki
happy because Kara had been shaving herself to put her pussy on
full display, but Jacki had made the request that she grow it out
to please her. Either she had gotten used to the idea of wearing
pubic hair like a woman again or maybe, just maybe, Kara still
harbored more than a little affection for Jacki and wanted to make
her happy, both emotionally and sexually.

Her breasts were full, but not so full that they
were leaking milk. Not yet. Her hips were full as well, but that
wasn’t going to change any time soon unless Kara started an
exercise regime to match Jacki’s. Jacki didn’t want that. She
wanted her girlfriend to remain sexy and curvy.

As Kara slipped into the mud and lowered her pale,
naked body into the dark semi-liquid, Jacki caught the attendant
watching Kara closely. Was she watching for safety’s sake, or was
she watching because she liked looking? Jack couldn’t say for
certain, but she did catch the attendant’s eye, forcing the younger
woman to look away with a shade of crimson on her face.

Jacki’s hand crept between her legs and she wondered
what the risks and what the fun would be to masturbate in the mud
bath.

“Music and scent?” the young woman asked.

Jacki had no idea what she was asking. Kara did.
“Soothing. Both. Both soothing.”

The cute girl nodded and turned on some soft music
that came from hidden speakers. She lit a few candles and spritzed
some spray from a bottle above the tiny flames. A scent that Jacki
couldn’t identify filled the air.

“Thank you,” said Jacki. It seemed the polite thing
to say. “What else do you do while we soak here?”

“Whatever you wish.”

Jacki lifted her eyebrows and gave her a wicked
smile. “Whatever I wish?”

“Most women ask for drinks or facial
treatments.”

“What’s your name?” Jacki asked abruptly.

“Diana.”

“That’s a rather boring name.”

“Jacki!” Kara admonished her.

Both Jacki and Diana laughed at Kara’s reaction.
“Well it is,” Diana agreed. “My mother named me after Princess
Diana, but she claims it was after my grandmother, who had the
middle name of Diane. Would either of you like a drink or a
facial?”

Jacki managed to suppress a giggle at the word
facial. She knew it was the proper term but she couldn’t
remove from her mind the image of a man jerking off in front of her
face and depositing a load on her skin. That summoned up a college
memory of sexual lore than semen was an excellent way to hydrate
the skin. Obviously it was some bullshit created by a frat boy
years and years ago, but it remained with Jacki.

“Some water would be lovely,” said Kara.

“Certainly,” Diana replied. “We also have wine,
champagne, and other cocktails if you wish.”

Under the mud, Jacki scraped a fingernail along her
thigh to prevent more than a smile. The word cocktail was supposed
to be innocent but she












































































































cover.jpg
Elliot Silvestri

An Adult Nursing Relationship and Lactation

I Erotica Story V






