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“You warned me about him.” Something like a sob accompanied Rin’s words, and Lizzie hesitated before reaching out with one hand and squeezing her friend’s shoulder, trying to comfort her with the act. She doubted it would help much. “I should have listened to you, Lizzie.”

“It’s not your fault.” Lizzie didn’t know what else to say.

She had never trusted Dylan, had heard enough things about him to make her weary. Rin had still seemed in love with the man, and he was careful with her, attentive, soft. Lizzie tried to believe what she heard were only rumors, though then she started noticing some things and wondered if she should warn her friend.

She only did so after Dylan made a pass at her.

Even then, she hesitated. Lizzie liked Rin, didn’t want to hurt her. She also liked her friend as more than a friend, and she had been afraid that Rin might think she was lying.

In time, she had to tell Rin, and though she got pissed at her, they kept being friends. And now, months later, her best friend came to her after catching her boyfriend in bed with someone else.

“It is. I should have known. You weren’t the first one to warm me about him.”

That was news to Lizzie, and she blinked at her friend, which prompted Rin to redden just slightly. The black-haired woman reached for the bottle once more, drank another mouthful, and Lizzie had to hold her tongue. Rin’s cheeks were already red, the alcohol getting to her, and they should put a stop to it.

Lizzie felt the alcohol putting some strain on her thoughts, and when Rin extended the bottle to her, she knew she shouldn’t, but she grabbed it, flushing a little as her fingers brushed against Rin’s. The drink burned as it went down her throat, and she almost coughed, then shuddered.

“It isn’t your fault.” Lizzie repeated, shaking her head at the same time. “You can’t blame yourself for what other people do.”

“But I can feel guilty for being with someone I knew would hurt me sooner or later.” Rin admitted with a whisper, and it pained Lizzie to see her friend like that. She wanted to reach out to the woman and caress her face, pull her close and hold her, kiss her and do more.

For a moment, their eyes met each other’s, and Lizzie thought she would lose control. There was such hurt in Rin’s eyes, and she wanted to make her friend feel better, wanted the brunette to feel loved. She could make that happen; she could show her friend just how much she wanted her.

“No one can blame you for wanting to be loved.”

The both of them stilled when their eyes met once more, and Lizzie tried to say something else, tried to open her mouth and do her best to make Rin feel better about the entire situation, but nothing else came to mind.

Rin leaned forward just a little, licking her lips as she did it. “I knew someone else that could love me, I shouldn’t have been a coward.”

Lizzie’s heart started beating faster. “Rin...” She started, trailed off when she saw those dark eyes look at her lips, swallowed. Her heart started beating faster, her breath came out of her in a rush, and Lizzie tried to still, she tried not to do anything she shouldn’t. It was hard for her to figure what she shouldn’t do in this situation, though. Rin’s proximity and the alcohol in her veins made her all too aware of how tense her body was. She wanted nothing more than to pull Rin closer and kiss her, make the black-haired woman realize Lizzie loved her.

Hesitation held her back. Rin was too important to her. She wasn’t willing to mess everything between them just because she couldn’t control her libido.

The same didn’t seem to apply to the other woman. Rin moved closer and closer, never taking her eyes away from Lizzie’s lips, and the blonde tried, she really did, but when her best friend closed the distance between them and pressed a kiss against her lips, she couldn’t hold back and kissed her in return, moaning at it.

There were no words in any language that could explain how it felt to her. She had longed for something like this since she first put her eyes on Rin, back when the two of them were in high school. They went to college together, they even lived together for a time, and Lizzie had always wanted the other woman, but she never took that last leap, never told Rin how she truly felt.

Sometimes, it had almost seemed as if the other woman knew. Something about her glances at Lizzie indicated it, but then it was as if a door closed and Lizzie became unsure about what she was seeing and let the opportunity pass by her.

She never expected Rin to do something like this.

Lizzie tried, but she wasn’t a saint, she couldn’t hold back forever and kissed the other woman as if her life depended on it, moaning when a tongue invaded her mouth and played with hers, moaning even louder when one of Rin’s hands came to a stop against her side and then wandered up, over her ribs, only stopping on one of her breasts. The caress made her arch; it made her want, and it made her put a stop to it.

“You’re drunk.” She tried to argue, feeling the same could be said for her. Both of them had drank more than their share of vodka.

“I am.” Rin said with a nod, before leaning in again and kissing Lizzie. The blonde groaned at it, only resisted the temptation for a moment before opening her mouth and kissing Rin in full. The kiss, the brunette’s warmth against her, all of it took a toll on Lizzie, and when Rin made to crawl forward, climb into her lap, Lizzie felt a part of her body answer to it, and she tried to put a stop to her friend once again.

“We can’t. If you keep going like that, I won’t be able to resist you.”

Rin leaned back, hesitated. Both of them knew what Lizzie was, how different she was from most women. She was a futa. Oh, it wasn’t as if there weren’t plenty of futas in the world; they had become more and more common as the decades went by, but most considered them different. Rin never cared for that; it was part of what made Lizzie fall in love with her.

Oh, she felt drawn to the dark-haired woman from the moment she met her, but what had been simple attraction had become more when Rin accepted her without hesitation, receiving her with a smile that had disarmed Lizzie.

“Would that be so bad?” Rin tilted her head as she looked at Lizzie, her tone questioning, and Lizzie hesitated.

“We both drank too much.” She started, hesitated, and then continued. “And you found your boyfriend in bed with another woman just a few hours ago. I fear you’re not thinking straight.”

“Maybe I don’t want to think right now. Maybe I want someone that will help me forget about my pain for a bit, make me enjoy.” Rin slowly closed the distance between them once more, reaching out with one hand and caressing Lizzie’s face, making the blonde want to lose herself in the other woman. “Maybe I want to be truly loved, even if only for a night. Could you do that for me, Lizzie?”

She shouldn’t.

Lizzie knew she should put a stop to this, but how could she deny this to Rin? How could she deny this opportunity to herself? For so long she had dreamed of having the other woman, getting to know her best friend as only lovers could. She never thought it could truly happen, and now she was being proven wrong.

Oh, she didn’t doubt this would be for one night only. Rin would wake up in the morning and ignore it happened. She would move on with her life and find love with someone else, but for once in her life, Lizzie would have the chance to show the brunette what she felt for her. How could she hold back?

Even with that in mind, she didn’t move, didn’t say anything, just watched as Rin moved closer to her again, then allowed the woman to kiss her.

Only then did she put all of her hesitations behind her and lost herself in her want of Rin.

Their kiss became even more heated at it. Their tongues started dueling, Rin finished closing the distance between them and put herself atop of Lizzie’s lap, who in turn relaxed into the sofa behind her, enjoying the sensation of the most beautiful woman she had ever seen in her lap, kissing her as if there was no tomorrow.

Hands roamed over bodies, and that made the warmth between them grow even more. Lizzie moaned when Rin grabbed at her breasts, cupping them through her blouse. She felt her cock hardening at that, and Rin paused. Hesitation filled Lizzie, made her think the other woman would pull back, but when she looked at Rin’s face she saw that the woman’s eyes were wide. The two exchanged a glance, and then Rin leaned closer, pressing against Lizzie’s groin, making her whimper in need.

“You’re bigger than I expected you to be.” Rin confessed in a breathless whisper, and Lizzie reddened when she processed the words.

She didn’t get to come up with a reply. Rin leaned in and kissed her again and only moans escaped her.

Rin was the one that pushed matters between them forward. She kissed first, she started using her hands first, and she was the one that started taking off clothes first. Oh, she started taking Lizzie’s clothes, but there was no doubt she was the one that took that step forward.

Lizzie let her do it. She couldn’t hold back; she couldn’t deny the other woman. She just watched as Lizzie leaned back
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