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Ellis watched as Lynn pulled the strap-on away, laying him on the bed, and leaned in to give Ellis a soft kiss. They both jumped when someone knocked loudly on the front door. Shocked, they both sat up looking at each other, blurting out at the same time, "Who is that?"

Ellis jumped off the bed and peeked out Lynn's bedroom door, trying to see who was downstairs at the front door. Yelling, Ellis called out, "Who's there?"

"Hi, Ellis, it's Karen. I know you said we could meet tomorrow before work, but I was hoping we could talk today."

Lynn looked annoyed as she pulled a sweatshirt over her head. "You didn't say anything about meeting Karen tomorrow. What does she want to talk to you about and how does she know where we live at?"

Ellis yelled to Karen, "I just got out of the shower – I'll be out in a couple of minutes, let me get dressed." She turned to Lynn, whispering, "She called yesterday when I was at my parents' house and was upset about Nessa leaving her. She asked if I would talk to her sometime this weekend. I told her we were super busy with the move this weekend and I wouldn't have time, but that I could meet her right before work tomorrow and we could talk over a late lunch. I meant to tell you, but we were so busy with moving stuff in and other stuff that I forgot." 

Ellis looked around Lynn's room for something to slip on to wear downstairs. Picking up a pair of sweatpants and a t-shirt, she held them up for Lynn to see. "Do you mind if I wear these downstairs so I don't have to run through the house naked, since there are no blinds up in the living room yet?"

Lynn smiled. "Sure, you can wear them, but I'm not sure you're going to fool her into thinking you just got out of the shower with everything that's been happening."

Ellis slipped on the sweatpants and reached down, pulling Lynn up off the bed. "I don't really care what she thinks I've been doing, but soon as she's gone I'm going to get you again." Ellis winked at Lynn and popped her on the butt before she walked out the door pulling the t-shirt over her head.

Lynn giggled as she shut the door. "Not if you take too long with your exxxxxxx."
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Ellis ran down the stairs into the kitchen to wash up quickly. As she walked to the front door she ran her fingers through her hair to make sure it wasn't too messed up. 

"Hey, girl, everything okay? I thought we weren't meeting until tomorrow."

Karen was sitting on the steps waiting. Standing up, she turned to Ellis and grinned. "Shower, huh? Yeah, right. I know that look and it doesn't come from taking a shower, or at least not alone anyway. I hope I didn't interrupt anything."

Ellis laughed and motioned for Karen to sit back down on the steps. Joining her, Ellis said with a grin, "Well, we were finished – or at least for the moment anyway. I'm sure you didn't come over here to tease me about my sex life, so what's up?"

"I talked to Nessa last night and she says she is not coming back. I was hoping if she had a few days away she would change her mind and be ready to come back, but she hasn't. She says she doesn't want to raise her kids in this lifestyle... she thinks it's best to live at her mom's and bring them up in the church and stuff." Karen hesitated, wiping the tears from her cheeks. "I asked her if that life was going to make her happy and she said it didn't matter if she was happy or not as long as her kids were okay."

Ellis put her arm around Karen. "Did something happen to make her think the kids were not safe or were being exposed to something in particular?"

Karen wiped the tears from her eyes, shaking her head. "Not that I know of. I mean we didn't even kiss or anything in front of them. Occasionally we would hug, but never anything more than that. We never took the kids with us to any parties or anything so we could be sure that they were not exposed to anything too gay."

"Geez, I don't know what to tell you, sweetie, sounds like y'all were being very careful. Are you sure she is not seeing someone else?"

Karen pulled away. "Why would you say that? I guess I would deserve that after cheating on you, wouldn't I?"

Ellis sighed. "I didn't say that, it's just that if y'all were really being that careful to shelter the kids and all that, she sure is trying hard to come up with some reason not to come home. And unfortunately the most common reason is that there is someone else in the picture."

Karen took Ellis by the hand and said, "I'm sorry for snapping at you like that, it's just that I can't figure this out, and the thought of there being someone else is something that I just can't process right now."

Ellis hesitated, clearing her throat. "Karen, I hope you know that I'm not still mad at you about that. We were never really in love and I regret that we ever got together in the first place."

"What do you mean?"

"Oh, please, Karen, you know I love you, but we were never in love with each other as much as we loved the idea of pissing off Katie and Pam. Our anger at them drove us together and I guess we just didn't want to be alone." 

As she sat there listening to Karen sniffle from crying, still holding her hand, Ellis flashed back to an argument they had when they were together. . . 

Karen glanced up at Ellis as she walked out of the bathroom. "I haven't seen that t-shirt before, it's looking a little worn out."

Ellis sat on the edge of the bed, pulling her socks and sweatpants off. "I finally got it back from Katie after all this time. Conveniently it ended up getting packed in her boxes when she moved out of our apartment. She's worn it down to holes..." Ellis got quiet as she turned, seeing the angry look on Karen's face.

"So... when did you see Katie?"

"I had to go to work early today and I ran into her when I stopped for lunch."

"So you intentionally stopped to have lunch at the place she eats at everyday and she just happened to have your shirt in the car. Wow, that's an amazing coincidence, Ellis," Karen said sarcastically as she got out of the bed and slammed the door to the bathroom.

Ellis sighed to herself, "Boy, that was stupid, Ellis – use your brain, girl." Finally after a minute she called out to Karen, "I'm sorry."

Karen opened the door, glaring at Ellis. "You know something, Ellis, I don't think I want to sleep with you in that t-shirt that Katie just wore a few days ago."

Ellis stood up. "Okay, I'll change."

Karen pushed Ellis back down on the bed. Climbing on top of her, she started ripping the shirt off Ellis. "No, I think this t-shirt should just be put in the trash." Karen tossed the shredded shirt onto the floor and looked down at Ellis.

Not sure what to say, Ellis reached for Karen's hand, but Karen grabbed Ellis' hands, pinning them on the bed with her knees. Ellis sighed, "I get it, you're pissed off. I'm sorry. I wasn't thinking."

"Be quiet, I don't want to hear it. I think maybe you get to show me just how sorry you are." Karen pulled her shirt off and leaned over Ellis, pressing her breast against Ellis' mouth. "You're gonna have to work hard to prove you're really sorry."

Ellis licked slowly around Karen's nipple and sucked it in softly, nibbling with her teeth. Kissing a trail to the other nipple, Ellis giggled, "I'll try real hard to make it up to you, if you'll give me a chance." 

Karen moaned, "I don't know if you can make it up to me, but you can try if you want."

"I want to, but I can be far more apologetic if you let me use my hands."

Rolling onto her back Karen laughed, "Okay, show me how sorry you are."

Ellis smiled as she slowly pulled Karen's sweatpants and panties down her legs and started running her fingers lightly up Karen's legs, tickling her inner thighs.

Karen caught Ellis' hand pulling her down to kiss her, whispering, "Don't tease me today. I'm still mad at you."

"Yes, ma'am, strictly business today, then." Ellis giggled as she slipped a finger into the wetness that was waiting for her.

Karen moaned, "Yes, baby, but roll over. I want to be on top so you can do that thing you do with your thumb."

Ellis rolled off Karen onto her back, pulling Karen on top of her, giggling, "You mean you want me to do this?" Ellis started slowly sliding her thumb along the length of Karen's clit while she slid two fingers in and out of the wetness.

"Oh God yes, that feels so good. Put your hand up on your hip so I can ride it while you do that."

Ellis put her hand on her hip, watching as Karen propped herself up on her elbows and started easing back and forth over Ellis' hand, putting more pressure so that Ellis' thumb was rubbing hard on her clit. She moaned softly in Ellis' ear, "That's it, show me how sorry you are, put another finger in and go deeper. I want to feel you deep inside me – make me cum."

Ellis
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