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“What the fuck are they doing here?” Audrey hissed under her breath to Suzan, glaring at her and resisting the urge to turn her glare on the couple that was moving towards their table.

Suzan licked her lips, obviously nervous and trying not to show it. It only made Audrey certain the other woman had something to do with the Bell’s presence, and it angered her.

Without another word, Audrey made to raise from her seat, move away, but Suzan reached out and grabbed her hand, hard, and pulled her down. Audrey blinked at the other woman, unused to such displays from Suzan’s part.

“This is Steve’s party, Audrey. And you owe him a lot.” Suzan reminded her.

“Not enough to deal with this.”

Despite her words, Audrey settled into her seat, tried to get her breathing under control. Suzan was right. Steve had been there for her in some of the toughest times of her life, helped her survive and get on with her life, and she owed him big. Still, she hadn’t expected to be forced to spend time with her ex-girlfriend and her ex-best-friend, the two people that stabbed her in the back.

Further ahead on the table, Steve looked at her, nodded at the exit. He was telling her she could leave if she wished to, and a part of her almost jumped at the chance, but Steve’s reaction only made her feel even more guilty at the thought of leaving. He was a good person, perhaps the best person she knew, and she didn’t want to miss spending time with him and the rest of their friends, miss his birthday, simply because Megan would be near.

She shook her head back at him, and he rewarded her with a smile that made her lips tug into a grin for a bit. Someone who didn’t know them and saw their byplay might think they were interested in one another, or something like that, but nothing could have been further from the truth. Steve was the brother she never had, and she was the sister he never had, and nothing would ever change between them.

Audrey closed her eyes for a moment, breathed in and out, then looked at her ex-girlfriend. It wasn’t as if she could spend the entire night without looking in her direction. Better get on with it. Her eyes met Megan’s, and she hated that her heart skipped a beat. She couldn’t help herself, if she was honest. Megan had always made her react as no one ever had before, and no one had since. The blonde’s blue eyes met hers and made her feel things she didn’t want to feel, especially for Megan.

The blonde betrayed her, cheated on her with who had been supposed to be her best friend just days after Audrey proposed to her. She wanted to hate the blonde, and she did, but a very big part of her was simply numb to the other woman. And yet, a small sliver of her being still felt drawn to the other female.

It almost seemed as if Megan would say something, her mouth opened, but it closed when Audrey narrowed her gaze, and the blonde looked away.

Something purred inside of Audrey. She liked seeing Megan intimidated by her, made her feel better about everything. Once upon a time, blinded by her love, she had been willing to do anything to be with the blonde. That had changed.

It had been more than half-a-decade since the blonde’s betrayal, and few were the times she had to cross the path of who now was Mrs. Megan Bell, and she hoped to keep avoiding the woman for as long as she could, though that wasn’t exactly easy when they had so many friends in common. Oh, their friends had been on Audrey’s side from the start, and they shamed Rory and Megan when they discovered their betrayal, but they forgave them in time.

Audrey never would. And she certainly couldn’t forget it.

Megan’s eyes met hers more than once over the following hours. Every time, Audrey felt a pang in her heart, then she ignored it and looked away, but the more she drank, the easier it was to ignore that pain and look at the other woman, and it seemed Megan felt the same.

It would have been much easier to hate the other woman if she wasn’t so gorgeous. Megan had always drawn eyes to her, and it wasn’t hard to understand why. Tall, leggy and curvaceous, she had a frame most women would kill for, and a body that made any lover of women want.

Audrey couldn’t deny that. She was a futa, a hermaphrodite, liked both men and women, but no one had ever made her want half as much as Megan did. It hadn’t been just her body, her figure, the way Megan smiled also made her want, how sarcastic the blonde could be when she talked was just something else that made Audrey desire her.

Everything about Megan had drawn her in, and she fell hard for the blonde. She had been in love; she wanted Megan to be her wife, and at the time it seemed Megan wanted the same.

There was nothing that Audrey hated more than knowing a part of her was still in love with the blonde.

She closed her eyes and tried to bury those thoughts deep down. She only realized that she had drank far more than she should have done when she felt herself picturing Megan in her head, and her cock twitched in response, made her remember what it had been like to be with the other female.

Pulling back her chair somewhat abruptly, Audrey got to her feet and turned away from the table with a muttered ‘toilet’ in Suzan’s direction.

She went to the restaurant’s WC and entered a stall, seated herself in the toilet and tried to breathe. Being around Megan had always messed her up, and she hated how her body reacted to the blonde’s presence. Even now, with all that happened, thinking about Megan was enough to make her cock harden, and without really thinking about what she was doing, Audrey opened her pants, reached for that flesh, caressed it.

She was so hard...

Shaking her head, she stopped what she was doing, closed her eyes for a bit, and tried to clear her mind. It didn’t fully work, but she got her erection to settle down, then relieved herself and got up, prepared to return to the table. Oh, she wouldn’t linger for much longer. It was getting late, and no one could blame her too much if she wanted to leave, especially now. Everyone was getting a little drunk. She could get out of there without offending anyone.

With that thought in mind, she got out of the stall, a small smile on her lips. It disappeared almost immediately when she caught sight of Megan. It could have been a coincidence. Maybe the blonde had needed to use the bathroom as well, Audrey had taken a long time, but the way Megan looked at her told her there was more to it.

“What do you want?” Audrey crossed her arms under her breasts, felt them move up with the motion, and then felt a thrill of something else when Megan’s eyes dipped down.

The blonde hesitated, and that only made Audrey narrow her gaze. Megan had never been one to hesitate before. She always knew what she wanted. Granted that she hadn’t dared to come to her after her betrayal, might be nervous about it.

“I wanted to talk to you.” She said eventually, gazing into Audrey’s eyes as she did it.

The futa pursed her lips, almost asked her what she wanted to talk about. Then she remembered who she was talking to, what Megan had done to her, and her eyes narrowed once more. “I don’t think so.” She turned her back on the blonde, moved to the sink and cleaned her hands, all the while trying to ignore Megan’s presence and the way those blue eyes burned into her back.

She didn’t hurry. Trying to do so would show just how much the blonde still influenced her, and she wasn’t willing to do that. Nerves built inside her mind, and more than once she caught herself trying to get a glimpse of Megan in the mirror in front of her, until she eventually closed her eyes and breathed deeply, trying to banish the emotions Megan invoked in her.

After what she believed was a success, she straightened once more, turned to leave, and promptly yelped at a Megan that now was far closer to her. Audrey licked her lips, not quite knowing what words described the emotions that she could see in the blonde’s eyes, or even the emotions the other’s close presence invoked in her.

She shook her head. “What the fuck...”

She didn’t get to say more than that before Megan was moving forward, pressing against her, and Audrey inhaled sharply. She should open her mouth and tell the blonde off, should push her away and stop her from doing whatever it was she intended to do, but she froze instead.

Something in Megan’s eyes messed with her, made her still. The blonde didn’t seem certain of what she was doing, but she closed the distance between them bit by bit. It gave Audrey more than enough time to come to her senses and stop what was happening, but she didn’t. She froze, then moved her hands, intending to push the other woman away, ended up with them pressed against Megan’s hips.

It was a familiar body, and her hands almost moved on their own volition. Audrey closed her eyes and she could still picture Megan as she was, could imagine how nice it would be to let her hands wander over that frame. She held back, but it was hard. Other parts of her body didn’t hold back, she felt her heart beating faster, wetness gathering between her thighs, and she could feel her rod getting erect once more.

And then, before she could truly think and put a stop to her own
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