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            Barbie

          

        

      

    

    
      “Come on, Doll Face, you know this will happen again.” Kenzie smirks from the bed, lying under a thin, pink sheet.

      “You know I hate it when you call me that,” I grumble.

      “But it’s true. And you are built like a doll, Barbie.” She laughs at her own joke. At times like this, I hate my name. But that’s what you get when two toymakers have a blonde daughter together—they name her Barbie.

      “Anyway. This was fun but you should really get going.” I stand with my hands on my hips. Although, I know I can’t be that intimidating while completely naked.

      “Barbie, look. I’m sorry I didn’t tell you about the trip but I need you to come back to bed,” Kenzie begs. She had conveniently forgotten to mention that she was leaving late tonight on a red eye out of California and heading straight for London. She hasn’t even mentioned how long she’ll be gone for.

      “Why?” I pout.

      “Because we deserve to leave things on a high note. This isn’t goodbye, it’s just see you later,” she assures me.

      I walk back to the bed and climb underneath the sheets as I make a face, pushing out my bright pink lipstick stained lips at her.

      “Barbie, you know I love you, right?”

      “I do.” I nod. “And I love you, too.”

      “Then will you make love to me before I have to go?” Kenzie smiles. “Or we can both lie here and watch a movie or something.”

      “Oh, just kiss me already.” I roll my eyes. Kenzie closes the distance with her  shiny, red lips on mine and we kiss. Her tongue dances across my mouth, sliding in perfectly and causing me to moan in anticipation.

      “Mmm,” she whimpers as I reach for her breasts. They are bigger and perkier than mine, an asset she has on display often.

      “I want you,” I mutter against her.

      “Fuck me, Barbie,” she whispers my name, and I feel my pussy getting wetter and wetter. I love it when she says my name.

      Kenzie’s body isn’t a typical model’s body. She isn’t all  abs and hardness, and she doesn’t stick to a strict diet like so many others in her profession. Kenzie is technically a plus-size model but the industry is finally getting away from using the outdated term. She’s just a model who can eat what she wants and show off her body. It’s rather impressive. It’s not like my body isn’t. I’m tall and thin and blonde, and some people joke that I look like my namesake. I love everything about Kenzie’s body. Her curves and the way her body is soft and squishy. Her body is one of the first things I noticed about her, which I know might sound a little shallow, but she was half naked during a photo shoot that I happened to drop in on.  Her breasts were on full display, along with her stomach, and she came up to me without a care in the world. I did my best to keep eye contact with her, and she invited herself to lunch with the photographer and me. It was history from there; even fully clothed she was beautiful, and I couldn’t keep my eyes off her. It was one of those love at first sight occurrences. Thankfully, she felt the same.

      “Where’d you just go?” Kenzie asks before kissing my neck.

      “I was thinking about how we met actually.” I smile.

      “You were incredible. I’ve never seen someone work so hard to keep eye contact. I thought you might’ve been straight.” She laughs.

      “It’s one of the hardest things I’ve ever done,” I tease.

      “I have something easy for you to do.” She wiggles her dark eyebrows, and I blush. I know what she’s insinuating.

      “You want to?” It’s one of my favorite ways to have an orgasm, but I know it’s not her first choice.

      “I want to.” She nods. Then, she lies down, and I climb on top of her, one leg between her thighs and the other on the side of her hips.

      Bending down, I kiss her again. This time with more ferocity. I want her, and I need her to know just how much. My hands roam her body, stopping at her delicious breasts and lingering at her nipples. I take one between my thumb and finger, gingerly pinching it and watching her moan beneath me.

      “Oh, baby,” she murmurs.

      “You like that?” I smile, already knowing the answer.

      “Mmm,” she whimpers.

      I slide my hands around her curves, taking a moment to touch every inch of her before my hand finds her core. She’s actually dripping for me, something I will never get tired of seeing or feeling. I want to taste her but this isn’t the time. She wants to scissor, and fuck if I will let this occasion go to waste. I slide my fingers up and down her core a few times, wetting her clit and covering my fingers in her juices. Then I look Kenzie straight in the eye and suck my fingers clean; one taste won’t hurt. I can’t resist tasting her sweet pussy.

      “Fuck me already, baby,” she commands, and I nod.

      Positioning my core over hers, I hold her leg in the air and begin to rock my hips against hers. The second our clits touch, we both let out a primal moan. Thankfully, we have the place to ourselves, and there’s no one nearby to hear us. I hold her deliciously thick thighs in place while I ride on top of her. Kenzie’s shaking her hips, too, meeting each motion with her own. I’m too close to a release in this position. Something about doing it like this always makes me come in a matter of minutes.

      “Fuck me baby,” Kenzie moans out.

      “Oh, I’m so close.”

      “Come for me, baby. Come like a good little slut,” she commands. The word slut is what pushes me over the edge—her dirty mouth will be the death of me.

      “Oh, Kenzie! Fuuuuuck!” I call out. I keep my hips moving until my legs give out under me.

      “Fuck.” She smiles at me while I collapse next to her.

      “You didn’t …”

      She shakes her head. “Perfect,” I say mischievously, and when I gain enough energy, I crawl to the edge of the bed, get down on my knees, and pull her pussy into my face.

      “Oh, Barbie, you don’t have to … Oh!” She stops herself when I press my tongue to her clit. I know I don’t have to, but I’m about to show her how much I want to.

      I lap my tongue up and down her folds, sopping up as much of her wetness as I possibly can. She whimpers under me, biting down on her beautiful red lips. She tries to suppress her moans. It’s cute how she thinks she has any ounce of control. I press my tongue against her core and watch as she bucks her hips and screams out for me. All I ever need to do is press my tongue against her, and she’s putty in my hands.

      Or on my tongue.

      Sliding two fingers inside of her, I stretch out her tight pussy and pump in and out while she calls out for me. Her hips begin to buck, and she starts to ride my hand while I lick around her clit. Then I stop to tease her, sucking and kissing on the insides of her thighs. I love giving her a taste of her own medicine, and from the way she’s moaning, I know she loves it too. No matter how much she might complain later.

      “I’m close!” she whimpers out.

      “Don’t come yet,” I say, pausing from my feast.

      “W-what?” She looks at me with pained eyes.

      “I want you to wait. I want you to come but not until I allow it. I’m not done tasting you,” I say against her. Blowing lightly on her core, I smile as she gasps, and her breathing picks up. I can tell she’s trying so hard not to come despite how much her body wants her to let go.

      I continue eating her out, tasting every last drop of her deliciousness and watching as she’s struggling to hold on. I give her one last lick and then purr against her core.

      “Come for me,” I command, and she lights up like the fucking Fourth of July. Her body raises off the bed, and she moans for me. Her legs thrash for a second, and then she’s catching her breath and clenching her jaw.

      “Fuck, no one does it like you do.” She smiles.

      “They better not,” I grumble.

      “Oh trust me, I will be thinking about that orgasm all night long.” She laughs.

      I lie down next to her in bed and let her pull me into her arms for a cuddle. She spoons me and starts playing with my hair.

      “I love you, Doll Face,” Kenzie whispers in my ear.

      “I love you too,” I whisper back with a yawn. A wave of sleepiness rushes over me, and my eyes begin to close. I’m no match for the post-orgasm sleepiness I feel. So, within a matter of minutes, I’m out cold.

      When I wake, I’m alone. Kenzie’s spot in bed is still warm but she’s nowhere to be found. I walk around the house looking for her. Calling out her name and looking in each of the rooms, I realize she’s nowhere to be found. When I return to bed, I notice a note on her nightstand that’s folded in pink paper. Was that there earlier?

      

      
        
        Barbie,

        I couldn’t bear to wake you. You looked so peaceful, and I didn’t want to fight again. I’ll call you when I get to London. I love you.

        Love,

        Kenzie

      

      

      She even left a red lipstick print at the bottom next to her name. I’m upset she didn’t wake me to say goodbye but it’s probably for the best. We’re both too emotional when it comes to goodbyes. Last time we had to say goodbye, both of us ended up sobbing at the airport, and she probably wanted to avoid that—I get it. I just wish I had a chance to see her again before she left. Sure, she’s only going for a few weeks, but that’s still a long ass time to go without seeing the woman you love.
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            Barbie

          

          5 years later…

        

      

    

    
      “I needed those designs on my desk over an hour ago! Where could they be?” I shout to no one in particular. I’m about to lose my mind, so I take a deep breath in and out before looking at my assistant.

      “Can you please go grab me a pink drink? I need a large one if I’m going to be working all night,” I say to my redheaded assistant, Midge. I’m not much of a coffee drinker but I love the Pink Drink from Starbucks—mainly because they’re full of caffeine.

      “Yes, ma’am. And I think the designs are still with Kelly,” she says before leaving.

      Kelly is my next in line. Whenever I do take a day off, she’s in charge. Trusting her with the company is easy—she’s my blood, after all. My little sister knows how important my job is to me. When our parents left Up, Up, Away toys to me, they didn’t anticipate that toys would take a backseat to tablets and other electronics. We’re competitive in the toy business, ranking high enough to sit at the table with Mattel and others, but that still doesn’t mean I can take a day off to relax like my sister can. I have too much riding on making sure the family business doesn’t crumble. It’s all on my shoulders, and I don’t want to let my parents down.

      “Can someone get Kelly down here?” I ask my string of interns. They look up from their computers, then at each other, and one of them picks up the phone.

      “She’s coming down now,” they say, hanging up the phone.

      “Good.” I look down at the half-assed papers in front of me. They won’t be complete until we get the designs from Kelly. The next quarter of sales depends on these designs, and I have to make sure they’re going to bring in enough revenue to keep us afloat. It’s been a rough few years; despite being competitive, we still aren’t doing as well as Apple or Amazon.

      “What’s up, sis?” Kelly walks in the room wearing wheelie sneakers and a pair of ripped jeans. Thank GOD for casual Fridays.

      “I need the Woods designs for the toy line.” I sigh.

      “Got them right here. I was going over logistics with the team,” she says, proudly rolling over to me.

      “Thank you.” I take them from her and look them over. If we can create this exact line, and in time for Christmas, we’ll be under our yearly budget.

      “They look good, right?” she asks, searching for my approval.

      “They look amazing. Did you help?” She’s more on the administrative side of things, but I’ve known of her to dip her toes in the designs every once in a while. We need her as our CFO, but if we didn’t, she’d be head of the design department. She’s surely talented enough for the position.

      “I did. I know you said not to, but I couldn’t help myself. I’m the one who did that one.” She points to one of my favorite toys.

      “It looks really amazing.” I smile.

      “Thanks.” She grins.

      Just then, Midge comes back with my Pink Drink in her hand. My eyes light up when I see it, and I take it from her with a quick thank you. She checks if I need anything else, and when I don’t, she heads back to her desk outside the conference room.

      “Mom and Dad called, by the way. They’re wondering if you’re vacationing with us in Hawaii. We leave in like two days, you know.”

      “I know; they’ve left me messages. I just don’t think I can swing it with both of us not being here,” I admit. If Kelly were staying home, I’d consider it, but I’m a workaholic who would probably stick around anyway.

      “I told them you’d say that.” She shakes her head. “Will you be okay here without me?”

      “I’ll be fine.”

      “You should get out more, you know. Go on a date. See the city. Be spontaneous.”

      “I’ve lived in New York for four and a half years; I know the city.” I laugh.

      “Well, you should get out and date more.”

      I turn toward the batch of interns. “Excuse us a minute?”  They
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