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Sofia Walker had always been hot as hell. Oh, it wasn’t as if Sara had ever cared much for her sister’s ex-wife, there had always been something in the other’s gaze that felt wanton, and she had preferred not to interact much with her then sister-in-law, but she wasn’t blind, she could see how attractive she was, and just how her curves drew gazes.

She didn’t think most men would look at her twice if they knew what the blonde was packing between her legs, but all they could see was her curvy ass and her generous breasts, and that drew their gazes well enough.

The blonde seemed to smile at the attention she got from the men, but Sara knew those blue eyes would only wander towards the surrounding females. Sofia was strictly interested in women, and Lisa had enough trouble making sure the blonde kept to her bed for Sara to understand Sofia was quite a player as well.

She didn’t know if that was part of what ended their marriage or not. Lisa had always been a little sketchy about the details of their separation, but she had never seemed too bothered about her wife’s attempts to stray from her bed, just ensured she would always return eventually.

Part of Sara could understand that. Love mattered. Why would she care if her partner spent a night with someone else? As long as they returned to her in time, and did their best to make her happy, she wouldn’t care that they shared another’s bed a few times. Hell, she might join them if it was a possibility. She was kind of open to things like that.

Lisa might not be, she didn’t know, but at least she didn’t seem to care much about Sofia straying. Almost certainly, there was another reason for their breakup.

She studied the blonde from afar, wondering if she would see her hooking up with someone. Maybe it wasn’t too surprising that they ended up in the same bar after Lucas’s party. He was a mutual friend, and though she hadn’t seen the blonde at his mansion, there had been enough people there that it would have been easy to miss her. This bar was one of the nicest around. It wasn’t too strange to come here after leaving their friend’s home. Hell, Sara had done it, and she didn’t doubt that Sofia frequented far more bars than she did.

Her eyes stayed on the blonde as she nursed her drink, and her thoughts wandered. Sofia was really gorgeous, and she knew just how well-equipped she was. Lisa had shown her a picture once, and just remembering the size of the other’s member was enough for Sara to blush a little.

The alcohol probably wasn’t helping her retain control of her thoughts. She had drunk quite a bit at Lucas’s place, and should have picked something lighter when she came to the bar, but she chose bourbon instead. That was the only reason why she let her eyes stray to Sofia’s ass, marveling at the roundness of it for a time, letting something smolder inside of her at it.

If she was honest, she wouldn’t be able to tell how much time she spent eyeing the other woman from afar, or when Sofia first noticed her attention. She did notice the blonde moving closer to her position, though not directly, and kept eyeing her most noteworthy features, only to then look up and find those blue eyes on hers. She blushed, knowing she had been caught, and her blush only worsened when the other female smirked at her.

Then Sofia started strutting in her direction, and her heart started beating faster.

She wouldn’t, would she?

Only from the light in those eyes, and the wickedness in her features, it seemed she would. Sara narrowed her gaze just slightly. If her ex-sister-in-law thought she would get lucky with her simply because Sara had been ogling her ass, she would find herself surprised. Oh, she would admit the sight was quite intriguing, and part of her wondered what it would be like to be with a futa, but it didn’t mean she wanted to bed Sofia. She could only imagine how hurt Lisa would be if she ever found out about it.

“Nice seeing you here, Sara.” Sofia said, her smile widening just slightly, her eyes gleaming with arousal. The sight affected Sara more than she wanted to admit, and her mouth dried a little, made it hard for her to gather her first words.

She shrugged instead, looking down at her drink and sipping from it again, almost hoping the other female would take the hint and leave, but she didn’t. If anything, it seemed her nonchalance made Sofia more interested, and the blonde pulled the chair opposite Sara back and sat down, a grin on her lips.

“What do you want?” Sara asked eventually, leaning back against her own chair, proud of the fact her words came out almost angrily.

Sofia simply raised an eyebrow at her. “Shouldn’t I ask you that? You were the one that couldn’t keep her eyes off my ass. Or were you hoping I would turn around and you could gaze at my groin?”

At those words, Sara blushed, even if that wasn’t exactly what she had been doing. Yes, she was ogling the other’s ass, but just that, she hadn’t even focused on what the other woman had between her legs. Still, those words made her blush nonetheless, and Sofia didn’t waste the chance, pounced on her. Metaphorically.

She leaned over the table, displaying her cleavage, and Sara shouldn’t, she really shouldn’t, but she allowed her eyes to dip down to that flesh, and the other woman obviously didn’t miss it.

Sofia smirked again. “You know, if you want to see me like that, you only need to ask.”

Sara scoffed. “As if.” Despite her words though, her blush became redder, and she didn’t quite meet the other’s eyes. She had been ogling her after all, and perhaps a part of her wondered what it would be like to have a bit of fun with her, nothing more.

A hand reaching forward and pressing against hers made her still, and she should have pulled back when Sofia started tracing her knuckles with a finger, but she didn’t. It warmed her, made her heart beat a little faster, made something tighten low in her body. She raised her eyes and they met Sofia’s blue ones, and not even the arrogant smirk that took hold of the blonde’s lips made her pull back.

“We could have a lot of fun together, you know?” Sofia said, tilting her head.

Sara narrowed her eyes at her. “You were married to my sister.”

The other female only shrugged. “And now I’m not. And really, wouldn’t that make things spicier between us? The almost taboo of it, the risk...”

“Maybe for you.” Sara said with another scoff.

A laugh was her answer. “I can’t deny I would very much like to have you riding my cock, Sara.” The frank admission made Sara blush again, and she feared her face was almost as red as her hair by now. Still, she should have pulled away, but something made her stay there, allowed the blonde to keep caressing her, allowed her to feel comfortable with the other’s touch.

Maybe it was the alcohol, maybe it was sheer lust.

She had never been very interested in Sofia before, stayed far from the blonde while she was married to Lisa, but now...

It was a bit of a struggle to deal with her obvious want for the other female, and it took her completely by surprise. Sure, she would admit that if she didn’t know the blonde, someone like her might have been able to make her drop her panties and enjoy a bit of fun, but she knew Sofia, knew enough about her to know that was a bad idea.

And yet...

The more she gazed into the other’s eyes, the easier she found to lose herself in that gaze, to feel want and desire, and the other woman didn’t miss it. She smiled again, grabbed her chair and scooted closer to Sara, not close enough to touch her much, but making it easier for her to do so if she wished.

Sara watched it happen, and she didn’t say anything, remained silent, and she knew that was a mistake, but she still made it.

“You would be so lucky.” Sara said, shaking her head and glancing away from the other woman once she regained some of her wits, and the laugh that escaped from Sofia at that made her clench low once again. She liked that laugh; found the way it made a shiver race down her back enjoyable.

Sofia dared to move even closer after that, scooting her chair towards Sara’s once again, and their eyes met once more. “I hope so.” The curvaceous blonde said, and she leaned in even closer, whispered the following words in Sara’s ear, which made her shiver anew. “I’ve wanted to fuck you from the moment I put eyes on you.”

“You wanted to fuck me despite being my sister’s wife, and you want me to feel hot and bothered about that?” Sara asked the other woman, though much to her chagrin, she felt a little more aroused at that. The other’s obvious want was messing with her, made her think thoughts she knew she should bury deep inside, and she bit her lower lip, struggling to say something to make the other back off, failed in doing so.

Those blue eyes dipped down to her mouth for a moment, and Sara almost hoped that the blonde would dare to reach forward and press a kiss against them.

“Yes, why not?” Sofia asked with a shrug, smirking a little and leaning forward, displaying her cleavage once more, and then daring to put a hand against Sara’s knee. “It shows I have excellent taste, after all.”

The blonde caressed Sara’s stockings around the knee, slowly moving her hand up, their eyes meeting once more. Once
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