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Ellis tensed as Paula's hands slid around her hips and into her pockets. Paula pressed her breasts against Ellis' back and whispered, "Surprise, sexy."

Ellis tingled at the touch of Paula, but she was annoyed at yet another woman thinking she wanted to get involved with silly games. She said, "Cut it out, Paula. I told you I don't want to get in the middle of your and Toni's on-again, off-again relationship."

Paula, annoyed by Ellis' resistance, said, "And I told you that I'm done with Toni, for good."

Ellis giggled at Paula's protest, pushing back against her to free herself, and stepped away to finish rinsing her prints and hang them to dry.

Paula was trying to hold her temper as Ellis teased her about Toni, saying, "I'm serious. I'm moving on with my life and was hoping that maybe we could try getting together. We've certainly been dancing around it long enough, never hitting the right timing of both of us being single at the same time. So now we are both single and should take advantage of it, don't you think?"

Hanging her last print to dry, Ellis turned to look at Paula, contemplating what she should do. She certainly found Paula attractive with her tight perky little gymnast body. She had always wanted to kiss her just to see if that mouth was as good at kissing as it was at talking about it. She thought to herself, Why not, I'm a single woman with no ties.

She smiled at Paula and said, "I don't know if we should. I'm thinking you might be more excitement than I need right now."

Paula moved closer to Ellis as she leaned against the work table. Paula straddled Ellis' right leg as she moved close to her, all the way up, so that her crotch was pressed against Ellis' thigh, rubbing a bit side to side. Ellis tensed a bit as Paula ran a hand up her arm and around her neck, pulling her down to kiss her. She licked Ellis' lips, running her tongue slowly around the outer edges for what seemed like an hour before she slipped her tongue inside. 

Ellis pulled her closer to kiss her but Paula pulled away, giggling, "No more for you until you come to my place for supper tonight."

Ellis sighed, "I knew you were a tease. What time?"

Paula called, "Seven o'clock," over her shoulder as she headed out the spinnin darkroom door, looking back at Ellis one last time, smiling. "Trust me, there will be lots of teasing involved, but you will be very happy afterwards."

Ellis scratched her head, saying, "Oh brother, what have I got myself into now?"

Paula stepped back in the door, "And by the way, since I'm cooking supper, you get to clean up the darkroom."

Ellis started to protest but Paula was already gone.

It was already 3:45, so Ellis cleaned and straightened the darkroom as quickly as possible, wanting to get home and shower before showing up at Paula's place. She was also hoping to have time to finish with some homework before heading over to Paula's.

After she showered she wondered if she should take a change of clothes with her just in case she ended up staying the night. She decided against it, since she didn't want to assume that Paula wanted her to stay past supper, even though she was pretty certain of it.

Before she headed out the door she decided to call Paula to see if she could bring anything. Paula told her she had everything covered. "Just hurry up."

When she arrived at Paula's house she could hear the music playing inside and could tell that Paula had a fire going in the fireplace. She had visited Paula's place a few times for parties or study sessions with some other students from their broadcast class, and had always thought it was far too nice for college kids to be living in. Paula's parents had rented it for her when she first came to town, not wanting their little girl living on campus with all the wild parties going on; little did they know Paula hosted lots of wild parties at her cute little house. Ellis wasn't sure what line of work Paula's parents were in, but they lived in a very upscale suburb north of Atlanta, so they must be pretty well off.
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Chapter 2
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Paula opened the door as Ellis came up the walk, and jumped into her arms as she walked in the door. Ellis easily stepped inside the door, shutting it with her foot as she carried Paula to the bar in the kitchen, then set her down. Paula held on, liking the feel of Ellis' hands on her thighs as she held her up.

Paula kissed Ellis' neck, whispering, "I like your hands on me like that. We'll have to try this again later, but right now you have to behave yourself and eat this delicious supper that I have been working on." As quick as she had jumped into Ellis' arms, she unwrapped her legs, swinging them around, and hopped off the other side of the bar. She checked the oven quickly and then handed Ellis a glass of wine.

Ellis took a sip of the wine and made a sour face as Paula laughed at her. Paula grabbed the glass and replaced it with a cup, saying, "I know you don't like wine, but I just had to see if you would try it for me. I believe you will like that one better. I'm thinking you had Dr. Pepper and Crown Royal another night when you were here."

Ellis took a sip, nodding – that was more her speed.

Ellis cleared her throat, thinking that the drink was much stronger than she would have made it and should be drunk slowly. She looked at Paula and asked, "Is that lasagna I smell?"

Paula smiled as she dipped some salad into bowls and handed one to Ellis. "I remember you saying one day in class that you loved lasagna and hadn't had any in a while."

Ellis put her cup down, taking the bowl from Paula. "Did you want to sit at the bar or the table? And yes, I do love lasagna. I can't believe you remembered that; it was months ago, wasn't it?"

Paula motioned towards the table, saying, "Yes, it was before Thanksgiving break, but I made a mental note of it, wanting to use it to my advantage one day."

They chatted while eating supper, talking about shared classes at school, family, friends, etc. It was a nice conversation, each learning more about the other's lives. The conversation made Ellis a little more comfortable with the situation, since she had never been the sort of girl who could just randomly hook up with a girl she just met. 

She had friends that were as bad as guys, just wanting another notch on their belt with all their conquests, but she could never really bring herself to do that. Not that she had women knocking down her door, but there had been opportunities to just hook up if she'd wanted to in the past.

After supper they settled down on the couch to watch a movie Paula had picked up on the way home. Ellis looked at the cover; smiling, she commented, "Is this a clever way of making your intentions clear for the night?"

Paula grinned as she snuggled up next to Ellis on the couch, pulling her arm around her for warmth. Ellis laughed, pulling the throw down off the back of the couch over Paula's legs.

"You know, you would be warmer if you put some more clothes on," Ellis said as she watched Paula take a sip of wine.

"Why waste time putting clothes on when that would only slow things down in a little while?" Paula grinned as she ran her hand up Ellis' thigh. 

Putting her wine glass on the table, Paula moved over, laying her head on Ellis' lap to watch the movie, reaching for Ellis' hand to pull under the throw, holding it in hers. As they watched the movie about two women discovering they were gay and falling in love with each other and having their first sexual experience, Ellis sat up, pulling her hand from Paula's grip.

"You may be cold with no clothes on, but I've got to pull this sweater off. I'm getting hot sitting so close to the fireplace, snuggled up with you and watching this movie," Ellis said as she pulled the sweater over her head.

Paula rolled on her back, looking up at Ellis – now more comfortable with just her button-up cotton shirt on – asking her "Is that better? I didn't mean to overheat you just yet."

As the sex scenes became more and more graphic in the movie, Ellis tried to maintain some kind of composure, but Paula had pulled her hand under the throw again and was now massaging it. An intense urge to toss the throw on the floor and have her way with Paula on top of it was getting harder to fight.

Ellis took the remote and cut the movie off, saying, "OK, that is enough of that, or I'm never going to get any sleep tonight."

Paula sat up, frowning at her. "What made you think you were getting any sleep tonight anyway? Throw a few logs on the fire, please, it's dying down some," she said as she walked out of the room.

Ellis put a few logs on the fire and sat back down, sighing as she leaned her head back on the sofa and closed her eyes. As much as she wanted to be with Paula she didn't think she could do it; it was too soon and she just didn't know Paula well enough to have those feelings for her.

Paula returned, wearing just a t-shirt and pair of black lacy panties, crawling onto the couch and straddling Ellis' legs. Ellis opened her eyes as Paula started unbuttoning her shirt and kissing her neck. Ellis' hands moved to Paula's hips, loving the feel of just the lacy panties as Paula sat in her lap. Paula moved up to Ellis' ear to begin nibbling and licking it, making Ellis hotter with every touch.

"Wait," Ellis said, catching Paula's hands as she was down
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