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“What about this?” Joy held a short dress up, and Jessica cast a glance over it, tilting her head at the same time.

“That’s not too bad.” It would fit the other girl quite well, show off her curves. Her girlfriend liked to show off her body, and that dress would allow her to do so, though not as much as she usually preferred. It used to bother her a little at first, how willing Joy was to display her curves, but she got over it quickly enough. There wasn’t a shy bone in the other’s body.

Joy loved her, though, and she made it known every time she could. That was all that mattered, really.

Shaking her head and focusing on what was happening around her and not her thoughts, she watched as her girlfriend poised the dress down and started searching for something else. Jessica didn’t mind shopping. Oh, she didn’t enjoy it as much as her girlfriend and many of her friends, but she didn’t mind it either. Still, it wasn’t as if she was looking for something at the moment, not like her girlfriend. Not that Joy seemed to seek anything specific either, but she wanted something that looked great on her for their next date.

It wouldn’t be hard. Joy was gorgeous, with blonde hair and blue eyes, and a smile to die for. She always looked great no matter what she wore, and she looked great naked, though that would be a little too daring for a date.

“Oh, I love this.” This time, Joy grabbed a pink top, pressed it against her front, and looked at Jessica. “So, any opinions?”

She looked from that piece of clothing to the blonde and back again. “It will be quite tight, don’t you think?”

“Almost certainly.” Joy nodded, and Jessica could see that the girl was barely resisting the urge to smirk at her. “I would have to go without a bra.”

Jessica bit her lower lip at that, pictured the image in her head, and felt a shudder race down her back. “Maybe something less daring?”

“Come on,” The blonde said, turned around and started moving away, her hips swaying from side to side. “I want to try it.”

With a sigh, Jessica followed her girlfriend. She kind of hated having Joy tease her in situations like this, when there was very little she could do about it. She supposed she could try to tease back, but the other female was much better at it than her. Still, a part of her enjoyed the teasing. She just had to make the other woman pay for it later, tease her once they were busy in bed.

There were no hesitations from Joy’s part as she entered the booth and started opening her blouse, casting it aside without a thought, and without waiting for Jessica to enter the booth. She did so with a small sigh, closed the curtain behind her, and watched.

She glanced back at the blonde just in time to see her reach behind her back and unlatch her bra, letting it fall, and she couldn’t help but react to the sight. A part of her anatomy wouldn’t lie about it.

Jessica was a futa. It meant she had a cock in addition to what a woman was expected to have, a cock that was smoother than those of most men, but a cock nonetheless. That Joy accepted her as she was made her happier than she could describe, and that was one of the things that convinced her the other girl was the one for her. Joy was who she wanted to spend the rest of her life with, and the more time she spent beside the other woman, the more convinced she was of that.

Now though...

Without quite meaning to, Jessica let her eyes dip down to the flesh that fallen bra revealed, the pale skin of the blonde’s breasts, the pink nipples. She almost reached for that flesh before she remembered where they were, and Joy chuckled, probably guessing what she had been thinking about.

That chuckle helped her regain some of her composure, and Jessica only raised an eyebrow at her girlfriend.

The blonde didn’t bother turning around, faced her head on as she grabbed the top and dressed it, allowing Jessica to glimpse her body during the process. It affected her more than she would easily admit, made her start breathing just a little faster.

Sooner than she wanted to, Joy finished, looked at herself in the mirror, then turned to Jessica once more, pushing her chest forward as she clasped her hands behind her rear. “How do I look?”

Jessica swallowed. There was no way she could say what she truly wanted without making the heat between them build even more, but though she knew that, she couldn’t help herself before opening her mouth. “Like you’re begging to get fucked.” And it wasn’t far from the truth. That top was tighter than it had any right to be, and short, and it showed every inch of Joy’s breasts. It certainly didn’t hide the other’s erect nipples, and Jessica almost reached forward before she realized what she was doing.

“Oh? How come?” Joy started swaying from side to side, trying for an innocent tone, an innocent posture, but dressed as she was, that was impossible, especially with such wickedness in her eyes.

The futa only raised an eyebrow at the other woman, didn’t bother answering her.

Joy took a step forward, closing some of the distance between them. “How does this top make me look like I want to be fucked, lover?”

“Do I really need to put it into words?” How could she possibly describe how alluring the other woman looked? Joy knew perfectly well how much Jessica wanted her in any day, and looking like this? Jessica felt her tongue tying itself into knots. She felt the urge to move forward and press against the other woman.

She did it without even thinking about it, only realized her hands had come to a rest against Joy’s sides when the blonde chuckled.

Her eyes widened a little and she was preparing to move back and disengage when Joy leaned up and pressed a kiss to her lips, and another kiss followed that one, a harsher kiss. A small moan escaped from Jessica as she tilted her head and deepened the kiss, her tongue starting to duel with Joy’s, her heart beating faster as she felt the other woman push against her. The sensation of those barely covered breasts against hers was undeniable, and it made her body heat.

A small groan escaped her, and her hands wandered a little, ended up against her girlfriend’s rear, cupping the jeans and grabbing Joy’s ass.

The blonde liked that a lot, pressed harder against her, and deepened the kiss at the same time. Joy was the first one to pull back, and Jessica thought her girlfriend meant to calm down things between them, but what she did next wouldn’t help with that. The blonde slowly pulled the top off, throwing it aside. Her breasts bounced at the motion, and the sight made Jessica unable to look away.

Before she could come up with anything to say, the other woman moved even closer, pressed against her once more, and kissed her. Jessica groaned, put her hands on Joy’s waist once more, though she couldn’t help but let them glide up when she felt bare skin against her digits, ending up with her hands pressed against Joy’s belly.

She pulled her head back, broke their kiss. “Maybe you should get dressed.”

“Why?” Joy asked, tilting her head to the side. “Afraid you’re going to lose control?”

Jessica shrugged, but didn’t say anything. Joy pouted at her for it, then her eyes gained a wicked gleam. Jessica tried to prepare herself. She truly did, knowing her girlfriend was going to try something, but nothing could have prepared her for the blonde to grab her hands and drag them up, pressing them against her breasts.

“What are you...” Jessica started, then groaned when her hands ended up against those soft orbs, marveling at it. It wasn’t rare for her to play with those breasts, to grab and tease the other woman with her motions, to make both of them enjoy like this, but never in a place like this, where anyone could end up hearing them.

And yet...

Jessica tightened her grip around those breasts without really thinking about what she was doing, and one of her thumbs brushed against one nipple. She didn’t consciously think about it; she was so used to doing so that her hands moved by themselves, but Joy reacted as always, letting out a sound of pleasure and arching forward, thrusting that chest into her hold, making her enjoy it even more.

The second time that she brushed against that nipple was on purpose, and the other caresses that followed the same. She lost control. There was no other way to describe it, and she couldn’t help herself.

Joy made her want more than seemed healthy, and Jessica lost herself in the other woman. Her caresses became a little harsher, her grip as well, and Joy loved it, or so her moans let her understand.

Jessica leaned down without hesitation and started suckling at a nipple, pressed a series of kisses around that bud afterwards, prompting Joy to release an even louder sound.

It was so risky.

Anyone around the booth could hear them, even perhaps some away from them. They should put a stop to what was happening, and Jessica prepared to do that as she leaned back from her girlfriend, but then Joy leaned in and kissed her lips, and she found herself on the verge of losing control once again.

Joy’s hands roving over her body certainly didn’t help, and Jessica almost opened her mouth to say something, but then the blonde unbuttoned her pants, pushed them down a bit and reached for her cock, and Jessica found herself unable to think on anything other than that touch.

Her girl knew her well, knew what made her enjoy, what made her writhe, and she didn’t hesitate in grabbing her
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