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The ringing at her door made her pause and sigh, and Eva hesitated between trying to write something or going to the door to put up with some kids when she felt as much frustration as she did.

With a groan, she got to her feet, went to the door before someone tried to make her pay for lack of treats.

If there was a holiday she hated, that was Halloween. She hated it even when she was a kid, hated the bother of finding a costume and putting it on, going around people’s homes and bothering them for candy. Granted that most of her age seemed to enjoy it, but she wasn’t like that. Well, she had always been a bit of a lonely kid. That hadn’t changed much with the years either, and even now she was a lonely woman.

Still, she liked her life. She had a lovely home; she had a job she adored even if it frustrated her plenty of times, so everything went reasonably well. The only thing missing was someone to love, a person to share her affections with, but maybe with time that would appear as well.

Another sound came from the entrance and she groaned at the lack of patience, started moving a little faster, grabbing a bag of candy on the way and preparing to throw it at whatever kid was bothering her. Only it wasn’t a kid.

Eva gaped at the sight of two young women wearing very scandalous costumes. Could she even call those costumes? They were in what seemed to be black lace lingerie, wearing some kind of latex masks with bunny ears atop of their heads. Without quite meaning to, she let her eyes wander over their frames, felt herself getting somewhat heated at the sight, and she felt something shift between her legs. She clenched them tight, trying not to show something of her true nature to the two of them.

She shook her head, opened her mouth and closed it, not quite knowing what to say. One of the two young women took the initiative, stepped forward, putting herself face to face with Eva. “Can we get in, please? Quickly, there’s someone after us.”

Once again, Eva opened her mouth, and once again she closed it, saying nothing. Maybe it was safer to close the door on their faces and forget about them, but what harm could they do? They were basically naked, didn’t seem to hold any kind of weapon. Still, there were two of them and they could probably overpower Eva, but they also seemed very nervous, and if they were telling the truth, there was someone after them.

“Get in.” She said, turning aside and gesturing with her head for them to get in, and they smiled at her as they did so, and Eva didn’t waste any time before closing the door behind them, trying not to glimpse at their bodies as they walked by her, and finding it more difficult than she expected to.

With nothing else she could do, she started walking, gestured for the girls to follow her, led them to the living room.

The three of them fell into an awkward silence. She watched as the two girls held themselves really close together, and Eva let her imagination wander...

She buried those thoughts as deeply as she could, tried to ignore the effect they had on her body nonetheless, especially on what made her different from other women, and she tried to etch a smile. “I’m Eva.” She said, silently prompting the two to share their names. The two exchanged a glance, then spoke almost as one.

“I’m Janet.” The one with curly hair said, and the one on to the right of Eva spoke afterwards. “And I’m Jade.”

“Janet and Jade, uh?” Eva asked, and she almost crossed her arms in front of her chest, not believing for a moment those were their real names. The girls just smirked a little at her, and Eva felt her lips twitch for a moment, then allowed her eyes to dip down and studied their frames.

The masks hid part of their features, but she quite liked what she could see from them otherwise. Both of them were fit, tall and slim, but with nice curves nonetheless. Their faces seemed cute enough, and she loved their brown hair and their light eyes. One of them had green eyes, the other blue, and the more she looked at them, the more Eva felt a pull for those girls.

She was only human after all, and she was a futa. It had always made her different from other girls, made it difficult to connect with others around her. Oh, most of them didn’t know she was different, and the ones that did never cared, but Eva herself never felt comfortable about being a hermaphrodite, about possessing a cock alongside her female sex. That was part of what made her love life difficult. Not that the few partners she had been lucky to have had cared much about it, she had always been careful to warn them about what made her different before starting anything, but she herself didn’t feel comfortable with being different, and that made her reluctant to initiate anything.

Maybe some of her want showed on her face, maybe the two young women in front of her just liked to tease, but they moved closer together, pressed their bodies tight against one another’s, and then smiled at Eva, who felt her breath catch in her throat.

They were just messing with her, she tried to tell herself. She should ignore their efforts and continue as if nothing happened.

“Who’s after you?” She asked eventually, pushing her dirty thoughts aside and focusing on what mattered. “I can call the police and they could take care of what’s going on.” She offered, reasoning that was what they should do if someone was after them.

Their eyes widened at once, and Eva felt herself getting a little more suspicious.

“No police, please.” Janet said, and Jade nodded alongside her, obviously worried.

“Why not?” Eva asked again, narrowing her eyes just slightly, but before they could answer her, someone else rang at her door, and she found herself gritting her teeth at the sound. Why hadn’t she gone on vacation for a few days? It was always the same around this time.

“Let me answer that for a moment.” She told the two girls, somewhat weary of turning around and leaving the living room, but knowing she didn’t have much of a choice unless she decided to ignore whoever was at the door.

With a somewhat angry stride to her steps, she went to the door, grabbing some candy once again, expecting to find some children on the other side of the door. Instead, she found two men in what seemed to be very nice police costumes. Then she saw the lights of a cruiser down the street, and she realized she wasn’t dealing with people in costumes, but with the real deal.

Her anger disappeared suddenly, and she blinked at them. “Is there anything I can help you with, officers?”

“Have you seen two scantily dressed women around here?” One of them asked, giving her a smile. It was a nice smile, and maybe if she hadn’t started to feel something like dread mounting inside of her, she might have answered to it with a smile of her own, but she just swallowed instead.

“Are you searching for some kind of criminals?” She asked, her worry evident, though perhaps not for the reason they believed.

The two police officers exchanged a look. “Ah, not quite.” The one with the nice smile said, and his colleague seemed to be smothering a laugh.

Eva raised an eyebrow at him.

“Some people took offence to their attire.” He offered, though the mirth in his eyes seemed to show there was more to it than that. “We were hoping to have a bit of a chat with them.”

She should have told the truth, but she shook her head, etched a smile that she feared came out as a grimace. “I didn’t see anyone, sorry.”

The two policemen eyed her a little longer, but then nodded and stepped back, and Eva closed her door, peered through the window and saw them moving to one of her neighbors, probably to question them as well, and something eased inside of her at it.

And then, she felt her lips press against one another’s, couldn’t help but feel some anger gather within her as she moved back to her guests. The guilty glances on the girls’ faces showed they had heard the entire conversation, and Eva raised an eyebrow at them. “Well, can someone explain?”

Jade looked at Janet, who shrugged at her, then looked at Eva for a moment and back to her friend, and grinned. Jade grinned back, looked at Eva with amusement in her face, pressed her side against Janet’s, who smirked. “Some people might have taken exception to what we were doing in the nice park at the end of the street.”

“And what was that, exactly?” Eve questioned, raising an eyebrow.

“We might have had a little fun, just some light kissing, a bit of necking, perhaps letting our fingers wander to where they shouldn’t.” As Jade said that, she pressed the palm of one of her hands against Janet’s belly, caressed that flesh and then started moving it down, softly, slowly, letting it trail over the flesh just above Janet’s undergarments, almost threatening to go further down with them and touch the other’s sex. “And, well, dressed as we are, some people thought that was a little too much and threatened to call the cops.”

“Uh-uh.” Eva let her eyes move to where that hand lingered, started getting an inkling of what was going on. Really, what could she have expected when she found two scantily women dressed at her door? It was obvious they were out doing what they shouldn’t, trying to have a bit of naughty fun, and when someone caught them red-handed, they had to flee.

She just hadn’t expected to be dealing with two girls dressed like some kind of porn bunnies who had been caught having public sex
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