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By the time Emilia reached her door, her exhaustion was too great for her to care to be bothered about anything, but as it seemed lately, luck was not on her side. She didn’t even see the girl at first, just tried to fish her keys out of her purse and open the door to get home, and she would do so as well if a voice hadn’t spoken.

“Good evening, Miss Shaw.” The tone of the words was almost sweet, but Emilia could still hear the hunger under it, the lust.

She closed her eyes and resisted the urge to lean forward and press her head against the door, eventually gathered herself and turned to face the teenaged blonde, raising an eyebrow at her. Leia was nineteen, and it showed on her face. It was pretty youthful. Her body not so much.

The teen had a woman’s body through and through, with generous curves and long legs, and she always picked clothes that allowed her to display those attributes. Emilia had made the mistake of appreciating the sight of her once, ended up caught by the blonde, and she was paying for it even now.

From that point forward, the damned brat hadn’t tried to stop tempting her even once, and she would admit it wasn’t easy to resist. She did so, however. She didn’t think the blonde knew what she was getting herself into, just discovered that Emilia was a futa and might like what she saw when she looked at her, and decided that would be good enough for her to tempt the older woman.

And Emilia was quite a bit older. She was thirty-one, after all. There were twelve years between them. Not enough to stop making Emilia a little tempted, but then she doubted even twice as many years would do that. Frankly, Leia was hot, and if she wasn’t her neighbor, and if she was just a few years older, Emilia wouldn’t try to control herself so much.

“Hello, Leia. I didn’t see you there.” She said, turning to the blonde, and freezing in place for a few moments when her eyes moved over the girl. That she knew of, Leia wasn’t a cheerleader, but that was what she had dressed as. Her eyes roved over that figure for a few moments, and she noticed almost immediately that was not a normal cheerleader outfit. It was too tight in places, it showed more skin than it should, and regular ones already showed lots of skin.

Almost certainly, this outfit was another attempt of the blonde to tempt her, and it did work for a few seconds, until Emilia remembered where she was and who she was ogling, and she turned her eyes aside and made to turn to her door.

“You seem tired.” The blonde continued, rushing to say something when it seemed the older woman would leave her side, and giving Emilia pause.

“I am. Exhausted, really, so if we could leave this for another time.” Emilia tried to argue, looked at the girl, who tilted her head to the side.

“And what’s this, exactly?” The blonde asked with a small smirk on her lips, and Emilia just glared at her.

Did Leia really think she was fooling anyone? She could see the desire in the blonde’s eyes, knew what the blonde wanted. Hell, the blonde knew that she was aware of it. Why was she trying to play this game?

“Have a good night, Leia.” Emilia said in response, tried to walk past her door and close it behind her, but Leia moved and entered immediately after her, and the older woman could only narrow her gaze at her. Daring to enter her home like this wasn’t something the blonde had tried before, and maybe some other time she would even feel a little amused by it, but now she was too tired to deal with it.

Leia put her hands behind her back and just swayed a little in place, her motions calling attention to her bust and how tight the top was around it, and Emilia couldn’t deny that part of her anatomy answered to the sight. Her cock hardened, and she shifted a little in place to make her erection less noticeable.

Her motions weren’t as successful as she hoped for, and Leia’s eyes drifted down for a few moments, and when she raised her head once again, the blonde had a smirk on her lips.

Before Emilia could come up with something to say, the brat turned on her feet and started walking deeper into the home, and Emilia could only blink after her, absently reaching out and pushing the door close before following the blonde.

“What are you doing?” Emilia asked, and some of her irritation slipped into the words.

“I’ve never been inside your home before.” Leia answered, completely unconcerned. “You can’t blame me for wanting to explore a little, can you?”

“Yes, I can.” Emilia replied, rushing forward and getting in the way of the blonde, crossing her arms in front of her chest and glaring at the girl. “This is my home and I didn’t invite you in. And didn’t you hear what I said, Leia? I’m tired, exhausted really after a day of work, and I just want to relax a little.”

Leia tilted her head to the side. “I could help you with that.” She wiggled her eyebrows as she said the words, and Emilia closed her eyes in an attempt to ignore what the blonde was implying.

The younger woman used that chance to slip by her, moving deeper into the apartment, and Emilia followed after her, caught up to the blonde by the time she got into the kitchen. She glared at Leia from the entrance, and the blonde looked around and tried to find a place to escape to, then turned and shrugged at Emilia when she realized there was only one exit, eventually strutting closer to the older woman.

It wasn’t something she should really admit, but Emilia quite liked the sight of Leia moving closer to her. The way those breasts bounced despite their confines, the sway to her hips...

Leia was hot, and she knew it, understood how to use that hotness.

“I could help you relax.” The blonde said again, daring to reach even closer and press against Emilia’s front. It took the older woman by surprise, she couldn’t deny, and she allowed it to continue for longer than she should. “I could give you a blowjob and suck that tension right out of you.”

That was too much, too sudden, and Emilia grabbed the girl’s arms and used that grip to push her back a little, glaring at the blonde at the same time. She didn’t say anything. She doubted she needed to show her disapproval of the other’s words.

Oh, a part of her anatomy quite like the suggestion, and if her cock had already been semi-hard before, now it was approaching its full size, but she couldn’t allow the girl to tempt her, not really. That was more trouble than it was worth.

Leia broke Emilia’s hold and stepped back, smiling all the while. “Or maybe that won’t be enough to ease your tension. Maybe you need the real deal.” She grabbed the hem of her short skirt with both hands, allowed her hips to sway from one side to the other, hoping to make Emilia lose control. “I’m not wearing anything under this skirt. You just need to bend over something and take me as you wish.”

As if to prove what she was saying, she pulled her hands to the side, just enough to make her skirt raise a little, but it showed quite a bit of smooth flesh, and proved she really wasn’t wearing anything under that skirt.

Emilia inhaled, tried to look away from the sight, and succeeded eventually, though she was breathing hard by then.

Leia was not the merciful kind of girl. She could have allowed Emilia to regain her composure, have pity on her, but she sensed weakness, and decided that was the time to pounce. With a smile on her lips, she turned around and started strutting towards the kitchen table, pressed her front against it, and then braced over it, leaning forward. Her skirt raised high as she did it, giving Emilia a view of her lower buttocks. She only saw even more when the blonde spread her legs apart and then pulled her skirt higher up.

Emilia saw everything that the blonde should have strived to hide, and she felt her heart gallop in her chest, felt her legs trembling as her blood seemed to rush to her cock, and she started breathing far harder than before.

“Here. Now I’m ready for you.” Leia said once she finished assuming that position, looking over her shoulder at Emilia. “And you can’t imagine how wet I am.”

Oh, Emilia could. She could hear the arousal in the other’s words, how her tone shook just a little. If Emilia spoke, she was certain her words would be shaken as well. 

She didn’t even think before taking a few steps forward.

It was as if her body moved of its own volition, and she only stopped once she was close enough that she could touch Leia if she wished. She shouldn’t do it, the rational part of her brain told her, but that part of her was no longer in control.

A moan slipped from Leia’s lips when one of Emilia’s hands came to a rest against one buttock, and again when she started using the other hand. The feeling of that flesh against her hands made something inside of Emilia get hungry, and her tiredness, her exhaustion, seemed to vanish from one moment to the next. She gripped that flesh hard, pushed the cheeks close together and then spread them further apart, just playing with the body in front of hers.

Leia liked it, if her moans were any sign, and Emilia wanted to hear more of them, wanted to enjoy just how much as the other female seemed to enjoy. Really, with that thought in her mind, was it so surprising that she started unbuttoning
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