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Babes in Toyland 2: Beth’s Gift

Mia Savage

After being convinced to help her best friend Carlie shop for a very special Christmas gift for Carlie’s lover Lynn, Beth gets far more than she bargained for. As if being dragged virtually kicking and screaming into her first sex shop wasn’t enough, Beth also gets led on a seductive tour that awakens her sexuality and leaves her craving more.

In spite of her self-proclaimed straightness, Beth can’t get Jay or her lust for the obviously butch woman out of her mind. She decides she has to let Jay know that the gift she received didn’t work. Jay more then makes up for the broken gift.
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​Chapter One

My best friend Carlie had finally convinced me to go with her to shop for a special Christmas gift for her girlfriend Lynn. Carlie and I became fast friends soon after we met, and when she finally told me she was gay, it just didn’t seem to matter. I came from a very small town and wasn’t really exposed too much beyond the borders of our tight knit, closed-minded community.

Once I discovered where we were going and exactly what kind of gifts we were shopping for, the shy and naïve small town girl came rushing back. Carlie told me what she had in mind, and I was sure I wasn’t the best person to take on that adventure. After much discussion, I finally agreed to go along with her. However, sitting in front of the flashing neon sign was almost more than I could handle. I felt the blood rush to my face and my palms began to sweat, as the letters appeared one by one: T O Y L A N D. And then the biggest penis I had ever seen flashed over and over in front of my eyes. I froze, unable to get out of the car. Carlie practically had to drag me through the door, and once we were inside I realized just how sheltered I really was.

The walls were covered with things I had never imagined. I felt Carlie’s finger under my chin as she pushed my lower jaw back into place.

“I don’t think I can do this.” I grabbed her arm and tried to pull her back to the door.

Carlie held on, tightly resisting my pull. “You’ll be fine, Beth. Just take a deep breath, and it’ll be over before you know it. And who knows? Maybe you’ll enjoy it.”

Her warm, caring smile was little help. She took a few steps forward before I realized she was much too far away from me for my comfort. I rushed back to her side and clung to her arm like a frightened child.

Someone approached us, and I gripped onto Carlie even tighter before I looked up.

“Hello, ladies. I’m Jay. Welcome to Toyland.”

Her eyes washed over me from head to toe. She was tall and like no one I had ever met before. Her entire appearance, from the short mannish haircut to her clothing and black leather boots, was masculine.

“I’m Carlie. This is Beth.”

Carlie didn’t seem intimidated at all she pulled her arm free from my grasp to shake hands with the woman. I stood frozen as she turned her attention back to me and held her hand out once again. When I reluctantly placed my hand in hers, she brought it up to her lips and kissed the tops of my fingers. I pulled my hand back quickly and blurted out, “I’m with her...we’re together.”

“It’s a pleasure to meet you... and your girlfriend.” Jay smiled as if she knew I was lying.

I pulled Carlie past Jay to escape the looks she was giving me. I wasn’t sure what they meant, but I was sure we needed to finish our shopping and get out of there as fast as possible. I heard her deep voice from behind us: “If you ladies have any questions... just let me know.”

We wandered around the store for several minutes trying to figure out what half the stuff was and what the other half was used for. Each time I looked up Jay was watching us. I would quickly look away and let go of what ever I had in my hand that might be causing that insidious grin she had on her lips. Carlie stuffed things into the tool belt she was outfitting for her lover, and we laughed like schoolgirls as we read some of the directions. Some of the gadgets even made Carlie blush. I was just trying to make it through while keeping my eyes open and my mouth closed.

Carlie put the heavy leather tool belt around her waist, and even tightly cinched it hung low on her hips. She had to hold onto it to prevent it from slipping down further. As we rounded one of the isles, Jay stood directly in our path. She looked down at the tool belt and laughed softly.

“Good idea, bad choice of tools. I think you ladies might need a bit of expert advise.”

She began to take the stuff we had chosen out of the large pockets and tossed them in a shopping basket on the floor beside her. She slipped her finger into the front of the belt with Carlie still in it and led us across the floor, and then stopped in front of a tall wire display rack.

Hanging there was a rather large assortment of leather items. Much of it I would expect to find in a pet store rather then a sex shop. There were studded collars, leashes, and long straps with clips and heavy chains. A nude female mannequin stood beside the rack displaying how each of the pieces should be worn. Wide straps bound her wrists and ankles. Large loops were connected to the chain and then came together hooked to the collar. It looked uncomfortable to me.

My hands had been tied with my pantyhose once. It happened before I realized what he was doing. I wasn’t sure I liked it, but he didn’t really bother to ask. It never happened again, and we broke up shortly after that so I didn’t have to decide either way.

Jay took a pretty red leather collar with soft round silver studs from its hook and wrapped it around Carlie’s throat as if checking the fit. She pulled the matching leash and set of wide straps and placed them in the largest left pocket. She slipped her fingers back into the belt and led us to our next stop.

Carlie looked over at me with a wild-eyed grin. I just wanted the entire embarrassing night to be over as I scanned the frightening selection of paddles and whips in front of us. Some looked hard, and some soft and playful with fur or feathers. There were long leather horsewhips and short rubber strips bound with a handle. I wondered why an adult would want to be hit with any of it!

“We really aren’t into that kind of thing,” Carlie announced as she backed away from Jay and the shelf.

Jay tugged her back by the belt and said, “I’m sure given the opportunity, your girlfriend would find this gift very useful.” She grinned at Carlie and then looked directly at me.

I looked away quickly, hoping she didn’t think I was the one Carlie was using that stuff with. I had said we were together... I felt the heat rush to my face. I was starting to notice her expressions, gestures, and comments were directed more toward me than Carlie. I wanted to run out of there and never look back, but there was no way I would leave Carlie alone with someone like Jay.

When we were done, the tool belt was filled with the objects Jay had chosen. Her explanations and suggestions had me burning with more than embarrassment by the time she declared her final selection. I could feel the cool air blow up my skirt and across my wet panties as we followed her to the counter. My pulse was pounding so hard I was sure anyone within view would know exactly what I was feeling. I had never felt that level of excitement rush through me. Carlie had small sweat beads at the edge of her hairline on her forehead, and the flush on her cheeks proved I wasn’t alone with my thoughts. My head swirled between misery and exhilaration. My body and mind were experiencing feelings that I never imagined existed.

When Jay finished packing Carlie’s tool belt and all its contents in the large holiday bag, she reached under the counter and handed me a small bright pink box with a purple bow.

“If this doesn’t loosen up that tight little ass... come back and I’ll take care of it for you.”

“I... I’m straight... She’s the... lesbian,” I announced boldly.

“What? You’re straight?” Jay had an exaggerated disbelief on her face. “I can take care of that little problem too.”

I grabbed Carlie’s arm and dragged her out the door, but I could hear Jay snickering behind us the whole way.

Chapter Two

After our visit to Toyland, I was too embarrassed to even call Carlie. I needed to get ready to visit my family and try to shake my intrigue with Jay. For some reason, she filled my thoughts and even crept into some very strange dreams. I just attributed it to the fact that I had been exposed to things I had no idea existed... and wasn’t sure I wanted to know about at all.

I was obsessed with putting the entire experience out of my mind. But the harder I tried, the more Jay penetrated my thoughts. The small unopened pink box caught my attention over and over. It wasn’t marked, and I had no idea what was inside. I picked it up more than once and slammed it back onto the dresser. I tossed it in the wastebasket beside my bed and then retrieved it several times. Finally I slipped the ribbon off the end and looked inside, almost expecting something to jump from the box.

Inside I found what looked like a large pink bullet. I dumped it into my hand and knew almost instantly what it was. I had never used one, but I had friends who had told me how they felt about theirs. I twisted the end, and it vibrated in my hand for only a moment and then shut off. I shook it and twisted the end back and forth a few times, but nothing happened. I went to the junk drawer in the kitchen and replaced the batteries. Still nothing. Not that I planned to do anything with it, but still! It should at least work. What kind of person gives a broken gift?

~~~

A few days after Christmas, I returned to my apartment and there on the dresser I noticed the pink box. The bizarre feelings of curiosity and attraction flooded my body once again, and I picked it up and put it in my purse. I wasn’t sure why, but for some reason I felt Jay needed to know that her gift had been defective.

Something I had no control over forced me to get into my car and drive to the next county to return the gift. I sat there with that familiar feeling of panic I’d had the first time I was in that spot, but this time Carlie wasn’t with me to drag me out of the car. My heart raced and my hands gripped the wheel so tightly my fingers started to cramp. Just as I decided to leave, a knock on the drivers’ side window made me jump. Jay was leaning down, smiling at me. Her warm breath fogged the window, blurring her expression. I could hear her muffled voice over the running engine.

“Are you going to sit out here all night?” She reached down and tried to open the locked door.

I hesitated and took in a deep breath to slow my sudden panic. A decision between unlocking the
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