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CHAPTER ONE





I landed at Kansai International Airport in Osaka Bay, south of the city. It had been way too long since I had been to Japan. And way too long since I had seen Kei.

As I walked past the luggage carousels, I spotted her.

Keiko Yoshida. A 25 year-old Japanese cutie who was my best friend. We went to lycee together in France and had gotten into all sorts of hijinks. Including a bunch of the naked kind. Kei was my first. She and I lost our virginity to each other. And even though we went our separate ways after school, we constantly texted, video chatted, and visited each other as much as possible.

She was hopping up and down and waving frantically at me. Kei was quite bubbly.

The hopping and waving resulted in a mad dash through passengers, almost ramming into several of them, and ended with her launching herself into me.

“Laia!!” she exclaimed, nearly knocking me over as she enveloped me in a loving hug.

I clasped her just as tightly, lifting her off the ground and spinning her around. “Tasty tits! I’ve missed you so much!”

“Not as much as I’ve missed you sexy ass.”

That was something we had done ever since being intimate: call each other silly, sensual names. But I wasn’t lying about Kei’s breasts. They were small but perfectly firm, and I could feel them graze my larger mounds through her T-shirt.

We smiled and gave each other a quick, sweet kiss. And then hugged again.

She was a little shorter than me, so I breathed in her shoulder-length black hair as we embraced. It smelled like fresh flowers and reminded me of my mama’s garden.

After a bunch of hair sniffing, I realized we were still holding onto each other. “KeiKei, as much as I love staring into your adorable face, I’m starving.”

“Then let’s go eat LaiaBear!” She snatched my wrist and tugged me along.



***



She took me to her favorite noodle shop in Osaka, and we tucked in to some delicious ramen. And I regaled her with my most recent amazing exploits. She always loved hearing about my adventures and, well, I loved telling her. She was almost as good a listener as Alastair. Even better if you consider I could tell her all the sordid details of the kinky sex I had. Alastair would faint if I went into such spicy stories.

“You had sex with thirty-five Amazons?!” Kei exclaimed way too loudly as she slurped up her noodles.

I shushed her. I didn’t mind sharing my sexual exploits, but I didn’t need all the residents of Osaka to know about them. Of course, they probably couldn’t understand us. We were speaking in French. Though we easily slipped into Japanese and English as we chatted.

“I sure did!” I replied with a mouthful of ramen.

“All at once?”

“Uh huh.”

“I’m so jealous.” She rested her head on her hand and stared off into space dreamily, obviously imagining many powerful Amazon warriors tying her up and having their way with her. Kei enjoyed being dominated just as much as I did. And that was saying something.

I let her have her fantasy, happily and noisily slurping up the most delicious noodles ever.

“How many times did they spank you?” she asked when she came out of her reverie. She really did want all the sordid details.

“Um, hundreds? They were kind of obsessed with my ass.”

“Everyone’s obsessed with your ass.”

I smiled. What a nice thing to say. “Aw, thanks Kei. That’s me - Queen of the Asses!”

She giggled and I realized how ridiculous that sounded.

“Okay, I’ll work on the name.”

Her giggling turned to blushing, and I knew she had something naughty she wanted to tell me.

“Spill you little slut,” I ordered her.

She bit her lip. She was so cute when she did that. “Whenever we were naked in bed and you would get up to use the washroom, you would always shake your hot ass and the way it moved nearly made me cum just watching it.”

I almost spit out my noodles. I wasn’t quite expecting that to be her naughty confession.

“Okay, number one, that’s awesome. Number two, I do not always shake my ass when I go to the loo.”

“Oh you totally do. You can’t help it. Your hips just naturally move your hot ass in the most sensual ways I’ve ever seen.”

My cheeks got rosy. “Oh. Really?”

She grinned. “Really.”

“So basically you’re saying I have the hottest ass in the universe.”

“Yup.”

“See? This is why I love you so much.”

We both laughed and went back to slurping.

“Okay, now I get to confess something about your scrumptious sluthole of a body.”

“You better you little whorsicle.”

No really, these goofy names were totally terms of affection. What, you don’t call your friends sluts and whores?

“After an amazing night of you being a perfect little submissive slut…”

She cleared her throat, letting me know I was leaving something out.

“Okay, okay,” I admitted. “After we were both perfect little sluts…”

She did her throat clearing again.

“Kei! I’m trying to tell a story.”

She gave me a look only a best friend could.

“Ugh! You’re as annoying as Alastair. Fine, so you were a little slut. I was an even bigger, ridiculously submissive slut. Happy?”

She beamed. “Yes.”

I rolled my eyes. Okay, so maybe I wasn’t totally accurate when I said Kei loved being dominated just as much as I did. She loved it. But I really loved it and would definitely let her treat my body like her personal sex toy as much as she wanted.

“Anywayyyy,” I continued. “In the morning, sometimes I would wake up before you and your body felt so warm and comfortable, I would use my finger to trace designs on your stomach or back and breath in your hair and just watch you sleep.”

I was looking down, a little embarrassed to tell her. “Oh, that sounds kind of creepy now that I said it out loud. I promise I wasn’t being a creeper.”

She lifted my chin. “Laia, it’s not creepy at all. It’s incredibly sweet. And I already knew you did that.”

“You did?”

“Yeah. I just pretended to be asleep because your soft fingers felt so good.”

I smiled. “You sneaky little… sneak!”

“That’s me!” she happily agreed.

“Just for that, I’m not shaking my ass for you anymore.”

“Yeah right. Laia Rios not shaking her ass is like a porn star not having sex.”

I stuck my tongue out at her. “I hate you.”

“You love me.”

“Maybe.”

We laughed again. Then she patted my hand excitedly.

“Oo, tell me more about you and Astraia. I was getting some serious romance vibes there.”

I bit my lip. Kei was always super-insightful. I knew I had to tell her about Astraia. Otherwise, she probably was expecting us to take a few tumbles between the sheets. Which usually I would have been jumping at the chance to do. But things had changed since I had met my muscular, Amazonian goddess.

“Well, she’s beautiful and sweet and the most courageous woman I’ve ever known. Oh, and she has the most amazing muscles to hold me and make me do whatever slutty thing she wants!”

Kei’s mouth dropped at my vivid description. Then curved into a sneaky smile. “You are crushing so bad.”

I sighed. “Yeah.”

I came out of my schoolgirl-like daydream, realizing I was being insensitive.

I took Kei’s hand. “Kei, you know I love you and usually I would be tearing your clothes off and dive bombing your adorable pussy a million times.”

“Oo, right here in the noodle shop? Laia you’re so scandalous.”

I giggled. Well, it’s not like it would have been the first time Kei and I did it in public.

“It’s just…” I trailed off, trying to find the right words.

“You’re with Astraia now,” she finished for me.

“Yeah. Well, kind of. I mean we really like each other and I think about her all the time. But the Amazons don’t really do monogamous relationships. They share their amazing bodies with all their sisters. So, it’s, um, a little complicated.”

She clutched my hands. “You have to take me to the Amazons’ island immediately!”

“Kei! For once, I’m trying to be serious.”

“I know sweetie, I’m sorry. I totally understand. I mean, I was really looking forward to lots of naked time with you, but I can always just masturbate a bunch.”

“You’re such a little nympho.”

“Me? You’re like the biggest sex maniac I’ve ever known.”

“Hey! How do you know? Are you hanging out with a lot of sex maniacs?”

“Yup. And you’re the biggest one. And the best.”

“Hmm, okay. Thanks Kei!” I decided to take that as a compliment. I couldn’t really deny that I was more than slightly obsessed with having my naughty bits plundered.

“So if I can’t taste your delicious body, will you at least shake your super-hot ass for me?”

I giggled. “Sure. I’ll shake it like Shakira. You just better bring a change of clothes because you’ll be soaking your panties.”

“Oh, I always bring extra panties when you visit.” She said it with such a mischievous grin it made me blush.

“I missed you KeiKei.”

“I missed you too LaiaBear. Now, tell me why we’re going to Tanzan.”
