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The day had finally come that Lynn had to leave for Kentucky and her new job. She and Ellis kissed and held each other tightly, not wanting to let go.

Ellis cleared her throat and wiped her tears. “So call me as soon as you get there and let me know you made it safely.”

Lynn sniffled, trying to stop crying. “I will. You’re still planning on coming up next weekend, right?”

“Yep,” Ellis agreed, “I’ve already asked my boss if I can get to work early so that I can get on the road earlier Friday night. I should be there around midnight or a little later.”

“That sounds good, and then I’ll be home two weekends after that for my mom’s birthday,” Lynn replied.

Ellis gave Lynn a deep kiss and wiped the tears off her cheek. “Are you sure you have to leave right now?”

Lynn squeezed Ellis’ hand. “Yes, I’ve got to go before you get me sidetracked and back in the bed again. I’ve got to get settled in tonight and get everything ready for my classes tomorrow.”

Reluctantly Ellis let go of Lynn and helped her tote the last of her bags to the car, trying her best not to cry again. She closed Lynn’s car door and knelt down, squeezing Lynn’s hand one last time. “Be careful, baby, and don’t forget to call me as soon as you get there.”

Ellis cried as she watched Lynn drive away, praying that Lynn would have a safe trip. As she walked back inside the phone started ringing, so she wiped her tears and answered it. “Hello.”

“Hey, Ellis,” said Katie. “We’re going to be over at Bev’s house in a little while and Pam wanted me to check to see if you wanted us to pick up the rent check while we’re over there and save you a trip to our place later. Are y’all going to be home about 4 o’clock?”

Ellis sighed, not really wanting to see anyone today, especially Katie, but she cleared her throat and told Katie, “That is fine.”

Katie could tell Ellis was upset about something, and asked, “What’s wrong? You sound like you’ve been crying.”

“I’m fine. I’ll get a check ready and see y’all at Bev’s later. Bye.” 

Ellis hung up the phone and walked to the bedroom. Sitting on the bed she started to cry again, burying her face in Lynn’s pillow. She lay there intoxicated by the smell of Lynn’s perfume on the pillowcase. Exhausted from the last few weeks, she dozed off into a dream of the first night that she and Lynn had spent together...

Ellis laughed as she chased after Lynn, “That’s not fair to run when I still have spaghetti legs, as you say.” Ellis caught Lynn halfway up the stairs and grabbed her leg. “Gotcha, now let me see what you’re hiding, missy.”

Lynn squealed as she struggled to get away from Ellis, “Okay, okay, but I warned you it might be too soon.” Folding a leg under her, Lynn turned toward Ellis and sat on the steps. Slowly she pulled “Fred” out from behind her back.

Ellis started to say something, but was speechless as she looked over the 12-inch strap-on dildo that Lynn was holding. Ellis giggled and cleared her throat, “Wow, I’m glad you showed him to me before you surprised me with him in bed. Let me see this thing for a minute. Wow, do you really use this?”

Lynn giggled as she turned bright red from embarrassment, “Yes, I do. I like penetration... a lot.”

Ellis played with the straps trying to figure out exactly how it fit, then looked up at Lynn and asked, “Exactly how do you put it on? It looks like a jumbled-up spider web to me.”

Lynn giggled as she untangled the straps, showing Ellis how Fred should be put on. “It’s not hard to get on once you get the hang of it a time or two.”

“Will it stay up when you put it on? Feels like it would weigh too much and just slide down your legs. Put it on me so I can check it out.” Ellis watched as Lynn reached around her to put the large strap-on dildo around her waist and legs. 

Lynn sat back on the step looking up at Ellis. “Well, what do you think?”

Ellis giggled as she bounced a little, making the dildo bob up and down. “Wow, that feels weird and kind of sexy at the same time.”

Lynn laughed at Ellis, who was wiggling her hips, making Fred flop back and forth.

Ellis knelt in front of Lynn on the steps grinning a devilish grin. “Sooooo, what did you have in mind for Fred?”

Lynn squealed, turning to run up the steps, but Ellis grabbed her hips, pressing Fred against her. Ellis pushed Lynn’s legs apart and pushed her forward, bending her over the steps.

“Mmmmmm, that feels good.” Lynn moaned as Ellis rubbed the tip of the dildo against her clit. “Slip him in, baby, just take it slow.”

Ellis guided the 12-inch dildo slowly inside of Lynn, pressing her hips forward till Fred was buried to the hilt. Putting one foot on a higher step to steady herself, Ellis began slowly pumping Fred in and out of Lynn’s bent-over frame. 

Lynn moaned loudly as Ellis started rubbing her clit while she pumped deep inside. “Oh baby, please do it harder, harder, baby.”

Ellis pressed harder, ramming Fred deep inside Lynn as she rubbed her clit, beginning to quicken the pace.

“Oh God, baby, ohhhhhhhhh baby,” Lynn moaned out loudly as an orgasm rocked through her, making her collapse on the steps.

Ellis knelt beside Lynn on the steps offering her a hand. “You need some help, spaghetti legs?

Lynn took Ellis’ hand to steady herself as she climbed the stairs to her room and collapsed across the bed. “Wow, thank you.”

Ellis sat on the edge of the bed catching her breath as she watched Lynn lying across the bed doing the same. Starting to pull the strap-on off, Ellis noticed the cum oozing from Lynn and she couldn’t help herself. Climbing onto the bed as she pushed Lynn’s legs apart, she buried Fred to the hilt into Lynn’s wetness, once again making her squeal out in surprise.

“Oh no, no... I’m too sensitive to... Ohhhh God, oh baby, oh faster, baby, faster.”

Ellis pumped in and out deeply into Lynn, making another orgasm send shock waves through her. Falling on the bed next to Lynn, Ellis giggled, “Give me a minute and I’ll get you again.”

Lynn groaned as she rolled over, putting her head onto Ellis’ shoulder. “I don’t think I can take it again. Let’s take him off of you before you get any more ideas.” Lynn started unsnapping the strap-on and pulling it off of Ellis; as she reached between Ellis’ legs to free one of the straps, she felt wetness on Ellis’ inner thigh. “I think you got a little excited playing with Fred. You’re really wet, baby.”  ...
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Ellis woke from her dream of Lynn, lying there not wanting to get up. She rubbed the sleep from her eyes when she heard a knock at the back door.

Ellis rolled off the bed and ran her fingers through her hair as she headed for the door, shocked to see Katie there when she opened it.

Katie rushed inside without an invitation, throwing her arms around Ellis, “Are you okay? You sounded so upset earlier I just had to come and check on you.”

“Uh, yeah, I guess,” Ellis answered. “What time is it? Is it 4 o’clock already?”

“No, it’s 2:30,” Katie replied, “but I made up an excuse to get out of the house so I could come check on you. Pam thinks I’m at the store getting something for Mom.”

Ellis tried to step away, but Katie clung to her. “Katie, let go of me so I can get something for this headache.”

Reluctantly Katie let go of Ellis, watching her as she walked to the kitchen. “What’s wrong? I can tell you’ve been crying. Where’s Lynn?”

Ellis took a Tylenol and collapsed onto the couch, rubbing her head. “She’s gone, she starts work at her new job in Kentucky tomorrow.”

Katie sat down next to Ellis on the couch, wanting to reach for her hand but deciding against it. She stammered, not knowing what to say. “I’m sorry, Ellis. I knew you sounded upset earlier when I called.” Katie squirmed a bit, trying not to smile about Lynn being gone. “Uh, so are y’all done? I mean, uh, you know long distance relationships are hard and don’t usually work out. I mean...”

Ellis groaned, “Katie, please stop, just stop. My head is pounding and I just need some peace and quiet, and while you’re at it stop looking so damn happy that Lynn is gone. And don’t even try to deny it, I know that look when you’re trying not to smile.”

Katie started to argue with Ellis, but decided to sit quietly. Not sure what to do, Katie got up and went to the kitchen to make an ice pack for Ellis. “Here, lay down and put this ice pack on your head. Have you eaten anything today?”

“No, I helped Lynn get the last of her stuff in the car and we...  uh, no... I haven’t eaten anything.” Ellis hesitated, deciding it was probably best not to mention that she and Lynn had ended up back in bed twice while trying to pack the car.

Katie looked around for something to fix for Ellis, finally deciding to fix her a ham sandwich along with some chips. Katie took Ellis a plate and a Mr. Pibb. “Sit up and eat this, maybe it’ll make you feel better.”

Ellis sat up, groaning, “You didn’t have to do that but thank you.”

Katie smiled. “You’re welcome. I don’t know why
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