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      For everyone who wants to live their life as they’re meant to, whether you can do so openly or not.

      

      You deserve love too.
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        Content advisories for all of Ryley’s books are available here: https://ryleybanks.com/books/contentwarnings/

      

        

      
        There are two ways you can use this section:

        1)    As a list of things to avoid;

        OR

        2)    As a menu of things to look forward to.

      

        

      
        I trust you to know yourself. Happy reading either way.

      

        

      
        xoxo Ryley

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            A NOTE FROM RYLEY

          

        

      

    

    
      This story was originally published in Cleis Press’s Big Book of Orgasms, Volume 2: 69 Sexy Stories anthology in February 2022. This fantastic collection was edited by Rachel Kramer Bussel. If you pick up that book—which you should, by the way—you’ll notice all of the stories are quite short.

      While I loved the version of the story I submitted to the anthology,  Jamie and Megan had more to say to me. So I expanded Third Time’s the Charm into the version you’re reading now. Enjoy.
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      The first time it happened was between my legs in downward dog.

      I was in my usual spot—last row, right-hand corner in front of the yoga studio’s walls of mirrors—when my eyes met those of the woman next to me in the tight pink capris. Between her legs. In the mirror. She didn’t look away, even quirking an eyebrow at me while the instructor guided us into three-legged dog. A flush heated my body, and I glanced down at my mat. She’s gorgeous. No way did she look at me like that. Would it happen again?

      The second time, it was in cobra. The instructor had us hold the pose, shaking our heads gently left and right. Our eyes locked, neither of us moving. Hers were a stunning sapphire, somehow fitting with her tied-up, long blond hair.

      She wore a light blue top with a built-in bra—I couldn’t see lines. What I could see, though, were tight, eager nipples pushing shamelessly against the fabric. I turned in the other direction and caught the image of my own achy breasts in the mirror, my new reflection unfamiliarly perfect.

      I rotated back and Hot Yoga Neighbor’s eyes skipped down to my chest. Straight white teeth sank into her juicy bottom lip, and I wanted nothing more than for it to be my teeth instead. Butterflies invaded my stomach, fluttering in a way I hadn’t experienced since college. Oh yeah, this was a full-on crush. Was the feeling mutual? The instructor changed poses, and I wanted to yell in frustration.

      The third time—standing wide-legged forward fold. Bent at the waist, legs spread with my hands flat on the floor, head hanging. Her gaze greeted mine in the mirror, upside down between her toned, pink-clad thighs. Please let my ass look as good as hers.

      Her lips mouthed: “Wait for me.”

      My breath caught, tight in my chest—was I reading her right? Still upside down, I nodded, my stomach clenched with anticipation. We straightened, standing tall and upright in mountain pose, and I had to shake my long, chestnut ponytail from my face, exhaling to puff away some stray hair. I snuck a glance to my left, pleased when the corners of her mouth quirked up. Lovely.

      I barely noticed the rest of the poses for the remainder of the session, following along like a robot while fantasizing. But at the end of class, just as I turned toward her, Hot Yoga Neighbor walked away to talk to the instructor.

      Wait. What if…

      I took a few deep, centering breaths. I couldn’t control what happened. If she changed her mind, there was nothing I could do.

      I rolled my mat and drank from my water bottle, adjusted my flowy tank top, packed and repacked my bag just to have something for my hands to do, to keep them from trembling.

      As I watched, Hot Yoga Neighbor nodded to the instructor and returned to her mat. I towered over her by several inches, even barefoot. She tilted her chin up, tongue briefly peeking from between her lips as she appraised me. Flustered, I adjusted my tote so it hooked more comfortably over one shoulder.

      “Hi,” she said, her smile growing to a grin as she extended a hand. “I’m Megan. Nice pin.” She tapped the little light blue, pink, and white trans flag attached to my tote bag.

      “Jamie. And thanks.” I took her hand. Her skin was soft, her fingers long, elegant; each manicured nail painted a pretty baby pink. “I’ve seen you here before. You’re…busy.”

      “You could say that. I’m one of the co-owners of the studio.” Megan did that lip-biting thing that had turned me inside out before. “I observe the classes and do one-on-ones. In fact”—she shifted her hand out from mine, settling it on my bicep—“I usually have one now. But my student cancelled.”

      “That’s too bad.”

      Megan tipped her head to the side, the corner of her lips teasing a playful smile for a moment as the last of the class left the room. “Not really.” The hand on my bicep—holy shit, she hadn’t let go—squeezed.

      “So…you have…free time?” Was my voice shaky?

      Her blue eyes bored into my dark brown ones. “Would you like to see where we do private sessions?”

      My skin ignited and warm, wet heat pooled low in my belly. I nodded.

      Megan’s sapphire eyes slowly traveled from my face down my chest to where my loose top ended at my upper thighs and my clit pressed against my yoga pants, twitching as she stared.

      Time stopped.

      My mouth went dry as a desert, but I summoned courage and said quietly, “I haven’t had bottom surgery.”

      The words hung in the air in the otherwise empty room. I met her eyes, her heated gaze unchanged.

      “Not an issue.” Then Megan took my hand. “Come with me? You can leave those here.”

      I nodded and dropped my tote and mat. We walked down a short hall hand in hand while I tried desperately not to overthink this. I hadn’t exactly been—involved? Intimate?—with many people since beginning my transition.

      Before I could say anything, Megan led me through a wooden door with a translucent, frosted glass inset that glowed in the soft lighting. The room smelled faintly of sandalwood; the floor covered with black gym mats.

      We stopped in the middle of the room.

      Close. So close.

      The blue of her eyes was nearly swallowed by black pupils, and her breath came in little pants between parted lips. One of her hands returned to my upper arm and the other mirrored it, thumbs caressing my skin. I broke out in goosebumps.

      “Is this okay?” she whispered.

      “Yes.”

      The kiss was a frantic crash of lips, as much tongue and teeth as it was tender. I wove a

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  

OEBPS/images/logo_black.jpg
THREE

LEMONE.





OEBPS/toc.xhtml

  
    Contents


    
      		Cover


      		
        Title Page
      


      		
        Copyright
      


      		
        Contents
      


      		
        Dedication
      


      		
        Content Advisory
      


      		
        A Note from Ryley
      


      		
        Third Time’s the Charm
      


      		
        Acknowledgments
      


      		
        About the Author
      


      		
        Also by Ryley Banks
      


      		
        Teaser for Eggplant Night
      


      		
        Excerpt from Eggplant Night
      


      		
        Teaser for Dirty Dishes
      


      		
        Excerpt from Dirty Dishes
      


      		
        Teaser for Teacher Pet
      


      		
        Excerpt from Teacher Pet
      


      		
        Ryley’s VIP Reader List
      


    


  
  
    
      		Cover


      		Title Page


      		Copyright


      		Contents


      		Beginning


      		About the Author


      		Also by Ryley Banks


    


  


This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/bad-bedtime-stories-v1-5x8-sg-fl-v3-sg_04.jpg
RYLEY BANKS






