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Kayla couldn’t help but smile when she saw the latest of Robert’s messages. 

He was sweet, kind, and quite attractive, and the dark-haired woman would admit she wanted more from him than she had gotten so far. How much, though, she wasn’t exactly sure.

They had gone out a few times, and unlike most of the dates she had, it didn’t end up in sex. It surprised her that he held back and wanted to have more time with her before taking that step. It kind of pleased her as well.

It was complicated, though.

It wasn’t as if she could have a relationship with him. Not really – not unless he was far more adventurous than she imagined him to be. For a moment, she was almost tempted to wonder what it would be like if she could have a relationship with him. If she was free to love him.

Technically, she was free to do that – she just had other compromises as well.

Another message arrived with a ding, and she smiled once more when she saw it and felt a flutter in her chest. Dreaming didn’t hurt, did it? Fantasizing a little about the future. Eventually, things would change, and she might want a serious relationship.

Well, she already kind of had a serious one, even if serious for other reasons.

Those thoughts filled her mind as she slowly walked home, and though she was tempted to divert for a time to the park and enjoy nature, eventually, she didn’t. She wanted to work more on her projects, perhaps try to write more of her novel or plan her next investments.

Lost in those thoughts, she reached her building and entered her apartment, and only truly noticed the other brunette inside when she almost stumbled upon her. “Anya!” She put a hand on her chest, trying to calm her heart down, and the older woman smirked at her, allowing her green eyes to move over Kayla’s body, lingering for a long time on her chest.

Kayla found herself smiling at it, let her hands drop, and thrust her chest out, letting the other female have a nice, long look at her barely-covered breasts. The brunette knew her chest was one of her nicest features, and she didn’t mind using clothes that put it on display quite well. Like the ones she was wearing now – a black top that seemed to leave miles of her cleavage on display.

“You didn’t say you were coming.” Kayla continued when the other woman didn’t say anything.

Anya shrugged as she took a step forward. “I wanted to surprise you, pet.” Kayla shuddered at the heat in those words and those green eyes, and she found herself swallowing when the other woman pressed against her.

Before Kayla could respond, the older female dipped down and pressed her mouth against hers, and the young woman found herself answering the kiss without hesitation. It wasn’t something she thought about, not really. Nowadays, she always answered when Anya kissed her like that, her body too used to the motions, her mind all too eager to have the older brunette against her.

There was nothing soft about that kiss – softness was never something Anya had much use for.

Not that Kayla wanted softness. She knew how Anya kissed, how she made love, and she had grown to love it. She moaned as that tongue entered her mouth, dueled with hers and defeated her quite quickly, then just allowed Anya to plunder her at her leisure.

By the time they pulled away from one another, Kayla was breathing hard; her lips seemed swollen, and she knew this was just the beginning.

The way Anya’s green eyes dipped down to her chest showed precisely what the other female wanted, and Kayla didn’t hesitate. A teasing smile took hold of her lips as she slowly worked that top off, allowing her breasts to spill free. She hadn’t been wearing a bra, and now Anya could feast on the sight of her bare breasts. And more.

The older woman didn’t hesitate to get closer to her, reach out for those orbs, and caress them softly. Her touch wouldn’t remain soft for long. Kayla knew it and enjoyed that softness for as long as she could.

Anya’s fingers glided over her flesh, feather-light, like butterfly kisses. Then she rounded them under the breasts and cupped them, her grip becoming a bit more intense with each moment that passed.

Kayla moaned when those thumbs pressed against her nipples, arching forward and offering herself to the other female, hoping Anya would have pity on her and do more, but those caresses remained light, tender. Then the mature woman leaned down, and Kayla felt her sex clench when Anya’s mouth closed around one of her nipples. First, she kissed it so softly that Kayla became unsure if the other’s lips had touched her or not, and then she felt those lips brush against the flesh around her nipple and realized Anya intended to tease her.

A whimper escaped from her lips, and she thrust her chest out, offering herself to the other female, trying to tempt her and make Anya lose control. Sometimes it worked, sometimes it didn’t. The older woman was drawn in this time – the brunette could see it. She felt how that grip became just a bit tighter around her, how Anya pulled their bodies closer. Still, she resisted the urge to do more.

There was something else Kayla could do to prompt that, however. “Please.” She begged, letting all her want and need mold the words, arching forward a bit more. “Please, Anya, I need you.” She whimpered.

The futa always enjoyed it when she begged; it was no different this time. Something like a growl escaped from Anya at that, and she drifted to the nipple once more, only this time she pulled it into her mouth and started suckling at it hard.

Kayla groaned in response and combed her hands through the other’s hair, pulling them tighter together at the same time. Anya also enjoyed that, knowing the effect she had on the younger woman and how needy she could make her.

Once she had tasted that breast in full, Anya turned to the other, and Kayla was far too eager to allow the other female to do it, didn’t protest, didn’t make a move that would stop it from happening. She just begged and whimpered and then moaned in disappointment when Anya pulled back once she finished with that other nipple.

“Clothes off.” Anya ordered in something like a growl, her green eyes flaming with her lust.

Kayla shivered; she couldn’t help it. And she didn’t hesitate to do as commanded, unbuttoning her shorts and pushing them down, her panties following the same path soon after. She straightened, parting her legs just enough to display her shaved sex, knowing the sight she presented.

Anya’s lust seemed to increase two-fold at that, and she started walking around Kayla, not touching her just yet but exploring every inch of her frame with her eyes. A moan slipped from Kayla’s lips when a hand brushed against one of her buttocks, the touch feather-light. She looked at the other female over her shoulder, pouted, thrust her ass back a little, and Anya chuckled at her.

The other woman knew how much she wanted this; she was just teasing.

Eventually, though, the desire became too much for Anya as well. “Get on the bed.” She ordered, and Kayla smiled at her and started moving towards her room, naked, her ass swaying far more than needed from side to side. It made Anya growl and follow after her just a bit quicker.

By the time they got to the bedroom, both of them were flushed, and Anya didn’t hesitate to grab Kayla by the ass, her hands sliding under it and using that grip to pull them tight against one another. They kissed again, a kiss far more furious than the one they had shared before, and Kayla got even wetter at it. She couldn’t help herself, couldn’t help but feel vulnerable in Anya’s hold, her whole body naked, her frame bare for the other female to play with as she wished.

She wanted to reach out and undress Anya in turn but knew better. Anya would get rid of her clothes herself – when she wished it. For now, it seemed she wanted to hide her body from Kayla’s sight.

A warm hand close to Kayla’s inner thigh made her moan, and she spread her legs further without thinking about it, more whimpers escaping from her mouth at the same time. “Please.” She said, not entirely sure what she was begging for. Anya knew, though.

The older woman pushed them closer to the edge of the bed, pushed Kayla into it, and then climbed after her. Kayla was a bit disappointed that she didn’t get to see Anya’s naked body yet, but then the other female put her hands against her inner legs, and she spread them without hesitation, displaying herself.

Anya’s eyes feasted on her sex, her core, and Kayla bit her lower lip in anticipation. Would the other woman tease her even more?

She should have known the answer to that question. Of course Anya would tease her. When had she not?

Anya caressed her softly at first, her fingers gliding over Kayla’s inner thighs and the flesh around her sex without truly touching any place that would make Kayla enjoy. Whimpers escaped from the younger woman, and she shifted her hips towards the other female, offering herself, hoping for a bit of mercy. It didn’t come. The more she tried to make it happen, the slower Anya’s caresses became and the more teasing.

“Please...” Kayla whimpered again, taken over by need and lust.

Anya chuckled at that and decided to take things to the next level. She leaned down and pressed a kiss to one inner thigh, then the other, fluttering from one place to the other, around Kayla’s slit and clit. She licked the flesh next to those, making Kayla’s hips roll forward, causing her thighs to clench.

Moans and whimpers escaped from Kayla’s lips, and they
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