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Further Reading: Fucktoy For The Ex-Cons


Lara wiped the sweat from her brow as she finished filing the last report for the night shift at the police station. At 19, juggling college classes and her records clerk job was exhausting, but it paid the bills and kept her out of her cramped dorm. 

She hated living in the dorm at college. The other residents were always noisy, and she was constantly remiinded that all of them seemed to be fucking each other, everybody but her. 

Lara wasn’t shy, but she was introverted. Unless she had a reason to speak with someone, she wouldn’t talk to them. Not because she was intimidated, but because she didn’t want to waste her time talking about nothing. 

She sat back down at her computer and began sorting through the other incoming reports that officers had filed from the field. She was trying to figure out what to do with the rest of her night. She had decided the best thing was to go back to her dorm, then head to the library for some extra studying. It beat hanging around the dorms, or trying to sleep while her roommate was getting railed by whatever boy she had picked up during the week. 

Krista, a sharp-tongued female officer with a reputation for bending rules and ignoring protocol, was suddenly leaning against the desk, her uniform hugging her muscular frame. At 6 foot even and with a body packed with muscles, Krista was a lesbian in her mid-40s, and there was no question about who she liked in bed. She didn’t try to hide it from anyone. 

From her boy cut hair to wearing jeans and tank tops to work, she looked very male except for her large fake tits and shaved mound. Though the jeans she wore did accentuate her small waist flat stomach. 

She had a reputation of going after the younger female officers, secretarial staff, dispatchers, and any other female she took a liking to. And, there were plenty of them she had, because she didn’t care if they were into women or not, married or had a boyfriend. If she liked you, she was going to try and get them into bed. 

"Heading out, kid?" Krista asked, her voice non-chalant. "Come over to my place. Erika’s off duty too. We can unwind with a few beers." Erika was Krista’s one constant partner, though they broke up often, Erika would move out, and then be back in days. 

Lara had caught Erika staring at her a few times, and she knew the smaller, heavier officer liked her. But, Lara wasn’t interested in women, or men. Her days were too hectic and filled with work of one type or another. 

Lara hesitated. She’d always felt an attraction to Krista because of her confidence and take charge attitude. However, those same qualities made her nervous, like she could be overwhelmed by the older, more experienced officer. She felt a little uncomfortable in her dress that had a scoop neckline, there was plenty of viewable, jiggly cleavage. And, she caught Krista looking down her top a few times.  But tonight, after a long week, the invitation sounded tempting. "Sure, why not? Just for a bit." 

Deep inside she knew Krista would make a move on her. She knew the older woman’s reputation, for both loving and leaving women. She had already been at the center of two divorces. Judging by the way she carried herself, Krista didn’t care. Whatever did happen, it would be a one off. If Krista seduced her that night, she probably wouldn’t call Lara again. To her, women were expendable. And, Lara thought, she wouldn’t be interested in a college sophomore working as a part time records clerk.

Lara followed the older woman out to her house. Along the way she could feel the anticipation building inside of her. How would she react when the aggressive woman placed her hands on her? How would she feel? What if she gives in and lets Krista take her? Does that make her gay? But, she was always attracted to men, especially older, take charge men. The ones who are like Krista, she thought to herself. She could feel herself tingling, energized, and wet. She imagined taking her clothes off in front of the fit woman, she was nothing like Krista physically. 

Krista was muscular, an amazonian type woman. Lara was younger, didn’t work out, and that kept her a little on the heavy side, with wide hips and large, fleshy breasts. She wondered if the fit officer would even be interested in her once her clothes were off. 

If they come off, she said to herself. IF. 

Krista’s house was a cozy two-bedroom on the edge of town, dimly lit and tucked in by itself off the main road. Inside, Lara found it tastefully decorated with a woman’s touch. She never thought it could look like that, she had a hard time thinking of Krista as a girly girl, or one able to decorate this tastefully.. 

Bottles of beer sat open, and soft jazz music played from hidden speakers. Erika wasn’t there yet, the burly female officer with tattoos snaking up and down her arms and a no-nonsense look. Krista wasted no time pouring Lara a generous glass.

"Sit," Krista commanded, patting the couch beside her. Lara obeyed, sipping the beer, feeling the warmth spread through her chest. They talked shop at first: Krista’s stories about busts, all the paperwork, and how much Krista needed to relax after work. Krista’s hand soon rested on Lara’s knee, sliding up her thigh under the hem of her dress.

"You’re tense, Lara," Krista murmured, her breath hot against Lara's ear. "Let me help with that." Her fingers pressed higher, brushing the edge of Lara's cotton panties. Lara froze, her heart pounding, but the beer dulled her protests.

"Krista, I... I'm not sure," Lara stammered, but Krista's other hand cupped her chin, forcing their eyes to meet.

"It’s OK, baby. Just lay back and relax. Let me do the work, for now."  She moved her face closer to Lara’s, Krista’s lips crashed against Lara's, her tongue thrusting in aggressively, tasting of beer. Lara’s body betrayed her, a spark igniting low in her belly as Krista’s hand slipped under her panties, fingers finding her clit and rubbing gentle circles.

Lara had already finished one beer, she was a little heady from the alcohol. But, her body was picking up fire. Her hips pressed into Krista’s hand, her tongue met the older woman’s and they wrestled. She snaked her arms around the older woman’s wide back, feeling her muscles moving under her tight t-shirt. She noticed there was no bra. 

Krista wrapped a muscular arm around the young teen woman, and pulled her tight. She put her glass of beer down, grabbed Lara’s breast, and kissed her passionately. Her other hand cupped Lara’s mound and pressed hard. Lara’s hips bucked and pushed against it. She breathed out slowly, “Oh, god.” It felt so good to her, and now she didn’t want it to stop. 

Lara gasped into the kiss, her thighs parting instinctively. The beer had her head spinning; this was crazy, but curiosity won. "Okay... just once," she whispered, not intending for Krista to hear it. In fact, she didn’t mean to
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