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Suzie could feel those dark eyes burning into her frame, and her lips twitched into a smirk for a moment. She resisted the temptation to look at the other female, knowing the sight of her might just take her breath away and make the woman understand the effect she had on her.

She couldn’t help it, really. The brunette was gorgeous.

Tall and curvaceous, with long dark hair. She was pretty muscled as well, and Suzie had to admit she always liked a bit of beefcake. For a moment, she even closed her eyes and imagined those muscled arms around her figure, imagined the brunette pressing against her.

She shuddered at the thought.

It distracted her enough that she slowed down on the treadmill, and she had to speed up once again. That burning on her back moved to her ass, and she wondered if the other woman was looking at her rear or not, and if she dared to check.

Biting her lower lip, she did so, threw a glance over her shoulder, and caught the other woman eyeing her ass. She smiled at it. The brunette caught her smile and smirked, and Suzie felt her heart quickening.

She quite enjoyed being gazed at like that. And she paid the other woman back in kind. She couldn’t help herself if she was honest. There was something almost magnetic about watching the other woman pull down the weighted cables, her muscles flexing all the while. It certainly helped that the woman’s curves were too noticeable, and she had drooled more than once as she watched her.

Suzie remained on the treadmill for a while longer, then got out when the burning in her muscles became too great to ignore. She used the chance to stretch a little, her eyes on the other female as she did it. There was no one else besides them in the gym. It was a fairly small establishment in a rundown area of the city, one Suzie only visited because she had been visiting since she was a kid. Granted that at the time it was for dance lessons, then martial arts, but she liked the place, always came back.

The brunette pulled and her muscles flexed, and a whistle came out of Suzie’s lips. She didn’t mean to do it, and she blushed when the other female looked at her and raised an eyebrow, but then she straightened. She liked what she saw, and she wouldn’t hide it. It was obvious the other woman enjoyed gazing at her as well, and as she thought that, the brunette straightened, turned to face her.

Her top was quite tight against her large chest, and sweaty as the woman was, it showed quite well the definition of her curves. And that her nipples were erect.

Suzie licked her lips, then let her eyes move down. She knew what she would find when she looked at the other’s groin, but she couldn’t deny the sight affected her quite a bit. The bulge in that area seemed bigger than normal, and it became quite obvious the brunette’s cock was partially hard.

She had never met a futa before, never talked with one. She had never been with one, but after realizing the brunette was a futa, she quickly figured the thought of being with one was quite erotic. She had no difficulty admitting she might have a fetish there, but from what she had seen online, she wasn’t the only one.

Shaking her head, she tried to bury those thoughts deep down. No matter how attracted she was to the brunette, she barely knew the woman. She didn’t even know her name, and nothing would happen between them. Not like this, at least. Maybe if she gathered the courage to go to her and talked, or if the other woman did the same, but she seemed satisfied with gazing at Suzie.

The blonde looked away from the other female, continued stretching for a while, and when she finished, she left for the locker room, intending to take a shower and leave.

She didn’t expect the other woman to follow, but then, she never did before. And she only noticed the other woman followed when she pulled her top off and felt eyes burning into her back. She looked over her shoulder at the brunette, and her mouth fell open in surprise. The futa smirked at her, then turned her back on her and started undressing, and Suzie couldn’t help but look.

Her mouth salivated as she watched the tanned woman’s bare back, her eyes tracing the muscles she could find there. The brunette didn’t seem to have any shame, finished baring herself and started walking towards the showers, and Suzie looked away before she could see something that she would never be able to forget.

She heard a chuckle, realized the other woman noticed how she reacted, and she resisted the urge to glance at the brunette once more. She fought against that urge, caught herself looking, though this time she only saw the other’s bare buttocks before the brunette disappeared into the showers.

Suzie froze before she could take off her sports bra. If she continued, she would come face to face with the naked brunette in the showers, would have to stand there and wash herself as the other woman glanced at her. Hell, she wasn’t foolish enough not to realize she would eye the other woman back, and that a part of her would quite enjoy the sight.

Biting her lower lip, Suzie hesitated. Should she do it? Should she be so daring? The other woman had been, but then, daring had never been a word Suzie used to describe herself.

Maybe she should do it.

She had always wanted to be a little more confident, always wanted to feel better about herself. She should own it, get naked and go take a shower, ignore the other woman if she ignored her, and glance back at her if she did the same. A small smirk took hold of her lips as she realized she was going to do it, and she breathed in and out.

It didn’t take long for her clothes to be stashed away in her bag, and then she started walking. Just before she could enter the shower room, she stilled, hesitating once more, realized she was stalling, and continued, her head held high.

She almost looked away when she felt eyes burning into her frame, then straightened, glanced at the brunette. It was so hard to stop herself from letting her eyes move down, to focus her attention on those dark eyes looking back at hers, but she did it somehow. She still caught a glimpse of the other’s rod from the corner of her eyes though, and it impressed her, but she turned her back on the brunette and focused on showering.

Her heartbeat skyrocketed, though. She shook her head, let the water wash over her golden curls, tried to relax, tried to regain control of her thoughts. It wasn’t as if anything would happen, not now, not like this.

Lost in her own thoughts, she only noticed the brunette had moved when she heard the shower right next to hers start.

She almost jumped in place, looked at the other woman with wide eyes, and the brunette smirked at her. Suzie could only blink at her at first, then felt her chest heaving as those eyes moved over her frame, lingering for a bit on her breasts before continuing down.

She started getting wet. Oh, she would never admit it to anyone, but the way those eyes roved over her flesh and lingered on some of her curves made her want as she couldn’t remember ever wanting before.

Those eyes lingered over her groin for a moment, then looked up once again, stopped on hers. “Hi!” The brunette said, and her voice made a shiver of need run down Suzie’s back. She couldn’t help it, really. It was a rough voice, hard and scratchy, and she couldn’t help but imagine how the other’s moans would sound. “I’m Caylee.”

“Suzie.” The blonde replied, trying to keep her eyes on the other’s face, trying not to look down at her body. Caylee smiled at her, and Suzie lost her fight with temptation, looked down for a bit. It was only a quick glance, but it was still enough to burn the image of the other’s large breasts into her brain, as well as the swell of the other’s abdominals and then the flesh below that one.

Oh, she didn’t let her eyes linger for long on that cock, but what little time she spent gazing at it was enough to tell it was large, long, and it was just a bit hard. She tried to focus once more on her washing, and she succeeded at it for the most part, but she stole a few glances at the other woman at the same time, almost without thinking about what she was doing. And she was fairly certain the brunette was looking back at her.

Time passed, and she lingered where she was for longer than she meant to, but then she soon realized she was playing a game with the other woman, one she quite liked. They would try to get glimpses of one another and look away before being caught. If they successfully caught the other, they would exchange a charged glance, one that made Suzie’s nipples erect, made her get just a little wetter at the same time.

She bit her lower lip without noticing she was doing it, and she didn’t stop when she noticed how Caylee looked at her mouth. The brunette wanted to kiss her. It was pretty obvious, and much to Suzie’s surprise, she hoped she would.

Eventually, though, their little game came to an end. She could no longer justify remaining under the warm water, reluctantly turned it off. Before she could step away though, Caylee’s hand reached for her, held onto her arm. Their eyes met once more, this time far closer than before, and the blonde swallowed. “Don’t go.” Caylee said, shifting closer to the other woman.

Suzie swallowed at the proximity, tried to come up with something
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