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Taming Her

A Steamy Lesbian Age Gap Romance.
I was sitting in the chair on our front porch trying to read a book. I made an effort again and again, but words were slipping away not staying with me even for a moment. It was an evening after a hot summer day and I had a glass of lemonade with ice sitting at the table near me that didn't really help with the heat. 

I looked up from my book once again, peeking at the house across the street. An elderly couple that lived there before was trying to sell it for a couple of years until our new neighbor arrived during spring. I didn't catch that moment, still being in college, but my mother already disliked her. 

“Why won't you read inside, where it's not so damn hot?” speak of the devil – my mother exited the house, standing closer to me. Her expression turned sour when she saw where I was looking. “I can't believe she's doing it again. Is it so hard to wear normal clothes outside?” 

I didn't answer at first, my eyes still fixated on the woman across the street. She didn't look much older than me, probably being in her middle thirties. What my mother considered inappropriate clothes was a simple workout outfit – shorts and a sports bra, both in bright pink and yellow. Our neighbor was stretching on her front porch – her body bent, her arms hugging her legs around the knees. She straightened up, a few strands of blond hair falling over her face from a high bun. She took a towel, drying the sweat from her face, her neck, her cleavage. I swallowed hard, trying to hide my reaction. 

“Technically speaking, she can do anything she wants on her property,” I said, not expecting a harsh reaction I would get back. 

“So what? Maybe she will get completely naked the next time! Is this what you would like to see the next time you come out here?” my mother's words were clearly supposed to make me feel disgusted, but it had nothing similar to a warm feeling coiling in my lower stomach at that image in my mind. 

I don't know if it was our loud conversation or me starring, but we attracted attention I wasn't ready to receive. 

“Good evening, Meg” the neighbor waved at my mother who instantly put on her fakest smile. She crossed the road, not wanting to shout from her house. “Great weather today, isn't it?” 

“Hi, Mia!” my mother's voice was cheerful like she didn't secretly hate Mia for no reason. “Yes, absolutely lovely”

I snorted, trying to hide it behind my book, but Mia's eyes were already on me, making me realize that she might've seen me staring at her all that time. 

“I see your daughter is back from college” I could feel my face heating up and was thankful that I could write it off on the heat. 

“Oh, yes” my mother put her hands on my shoulders, pushing me slightly forward in my seat like if I was a trophy she couldn't wait to brag about. “Allison is graduating this year. So proud of her” 

Mia had a lazy smile on her lips as she looked me up and down, making me feel another wave of heat go through my body. God damn it, what is wrong with me? 

“It's nice to meet you, Ally” she quickly switched to a nickname. Her eyes were light brown, almost amber in the bright light and I couldn't look away no matter how much I tried. “I guess we'll be seeing more of each other now” 

I was trying to gather my thoughts to give her a coherent answer, but before I could do that I noticed a drop of sweat running in between her breasts and my brain simply went blank. 

“Oh yes, especially if you plan to continue... doing this routine on your front porch” Mia chuckled at my mother's words. She wasn't stupid enough to react to this passive-aggressive statement. I don't think it bothered her in the slightest. 

“Can't leave my audience without a show” Mia gave me a meaningful look. “See you later, Ally” 

With that, she turned away and marched back to her house, leaving my mother fuming. “This fake bitch just keeps playing on my nerves” 

“I don't think she even tried” my statement went unnoticed and my mother continued her rant. 

I kept looking at Mia's lean body as she was walking away, trying to keep my emotions under control. I knew I needed to do something about the way I was feeling, even if at this point I wasn't sure what it was. Maybe I just needed a little more time to find out what it was. 

* * *
[image: image]


This was stupid. Stupid, reckless and insane. I should've turned away before I was here, but I didn't, so now I was standing at Mia's front door with a bottle of wine in my hand. I picked a nice one, that was stashed away for a special occasion, in hopes that... I don't know what I was hoping for here. I didn't even know what I was planning to say, just following my gut feeling. Or, if I'm being more honest, following my desire to know Mia just a little bit closer. 

Taking a deep breath and gathering my courage I finally knocked on the door. It wasn't long until it opened and I saw Mia. Her blond hair was up in a ponytail, opening her neck. She was wearing jeans shorts and a tank top, once again allowing me to look at her lean body. When she saw me her lips twisted into a knowing smile, like if she knew I would be here, standing awkwardly and waiting for an invitation. 

“Came bearing gifts?” she asked, pointing at the wine. “Are you even legal?” 

I pressed my lips together, almost saying that I'm legal for anything. 

“I'm twenty-two,” I said, lifting the bottle. “And I wasn't suggesting you should share it with me”

“No? Then why would you give it to me?” she looked at me directly, not averting her gaze and I felt familiar warmth waking up inside of me under her attention.  

“It's an apology” I stepped from one foot to the other, feeling awkward. What if I read it all wrong? Maybe I just needed to walk away before I get a chance to embarrass myself even further? “I know my mother can be a little intense. So I thought I should bring you something to make a better impression” 

She took the wine from my hands, her fingers touching mine briefly. Mia looked it over, weighing a gift in her hand. 

“It's nice of you, but there is nothing to apologize for. I knew what I was doing when I moved here and I wouldn't have chosen a small town without being ready for a gossip mill to start its work” for a moment her playfulness fell, letting me see Mia's real face, but it was quickly restored. “Now that we got it out the way, would you like to come inside and share with me? I don't feel like drinking alone” 

“I would love that,” I said, a little bit more enthusiastic than needed, making Mia smile. 

She moved away, inviting me inside. I looked around the living room, noticing all the green plants, decorative pillows and candles. I was about to sit on the couch when I noticed a picture on the wall. I stood like that for a moment, until Mia returned with two glasses and an open bottle of wine. She laughed, noticing what I was looking at. 

“Mesmerizing, isn't it?” she asked, nudging my shoulder. 

It was a picture of a flower bouquet, but if you looked closely it definitely was shaped like a pussy. I didn't know why I paid so much attention to that, it's not like I was a prude. Maybe I did because I was trying to figure out why Mia would have such an art piece in her living room. 

“It looks lovely” I spit out, sitting down and trying to calm down. I had no idea why I was reacting like that, but I needed to get a grip and do it now. 

“My ex got it for me,” Mia continued, filling the glasses. “Said it was reminding her of me. With how much time she was spending between my legs it must be true” 

I almost choked on the air. So, this is how it's going to be? Just casual sex talk before I even got a sip? 

“Sorry,” she said, pushing a glass closer to me. “I didn't want to make you uncomfortable” 

“I'm not, really,” I said so fast the words were blurred into one. “I just wasn't prepared” 

“Then you should get a drink” Mia pulled her glass up. “It always helps conversations go smoothly” 

I think I took too much, my glass being almost empty when I put it back on the table. Mia laughed lightly, pointing to her lower lip. “You got something here” 

Without thinking, I licked
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