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Things were almost fine.

Lacie and I registered as a Duo. We hit off surprisingly well. I thought it wouldn’t work. After all, nothing ever worked for me. My first lover left me. My friends abandoned me. My parents abused me so much I ran away. 

I tried to be on my own, thinking I’d be fine. But after a while, it got really boring. Working all day, masturbating till midnight to the sounds of others having fun... it wasn’t pleasant. I thought I’d be able to venture out, find someone who really loved me and settle down. But then came the problem- I could no longer be natural around others. I could no longer feel... safe.

This was the reason I lied to Lacie. I lied about being lost. In fact, I knew where the city was. And if I’d just told her, she would have left me. I didn’t want that. I just wanted a friend. And so we went to a village, and although it was awkward, things seemed to be fine. For once I didn’t hesitate to talk. She wasn’t a man, so I didn’t have anxiety issues from before. Yet why, why did she have... a penis?

I’d been in love before. And we almost-

We almost did it. I was younger, much younger back then and I got really nervous. So, I didn’t want to do it, and that’s why he left me. Traumatic but it was definitely for the best. 

Yet for some reason I wasn’t nervous watching her penis. Maybe it was because she was a girl, maybe it was because I didn’t see her as someone who’d try to violate me for their own fun... or maybe it was something else. 

I didn’t know.

But as I walked around with Lacie, and she stared up at me, I realized... maybe, maybe lying really was a good idea.

After all, now I had a friend. 

“You’ve been staring for a while now,” Lacie said.

This morning we got up early and went on a hunt. It was nearly the afternoon but were back to the city. Today’s prey, white rabbits!

“Yeah sorry, it’s just a little hard to imagine you actually agreed.”

“For someone who asked to be my partner, you sure don’t seem to want to be.”

“No, no! I do, I do. It’s... I thought you wouldn’t want to.”

She snorted. “Well, we already registered. So, we’re stuck with each other. Let’s just grab something to eat and do some hunting. I’m broke.”

“Right,” I said. 

It was still a little hard to talk. Particularly because I had to think about what to say. I made it seem effortless but I was sort of freaking out and kind of why I defaulted to philosophy or dirty jokes. 

And that was fine for a while. But I was starting to run out of my silly jokes and.... 

Does she think I’m weird? Even if she did... I planned to stick with her. She was going through a crisis of her own and I needed a friend right now. We were both profiting from this, so it was fine. 

Right?
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We booked an inn after our meal. We’d stay the night in the city and go hunting for orcs in the morning. I was looking forward to some pork ribs. And maybe some spending money to go along with it.

“You’re not going into the community bath, right?” I said.

We walked about the streets.

Hundreds of stalls crowded the sides. Carriages and coaches passed by. People of all kinds just walked about. A busy day. 

But it was coming to an end. Soon it’d be night and darkness would loom about. I never liked the night, always reminded me of those lonely times.

These days though... I couldn’t help but look forward to it.

“No,” Lacie said. “You know...”

“I know. How about,” I paused. Should I do this? I was running out of topics to say. And sooner or later our conversations would become awfully boring. Before that I had to do something. I had to do something! “We can take a bath together,” I bent down a bit and whispered.

She stared; a tad surprised. “Okay.”

Huh...

I knew I had ulterior motives and all that but... but why did my heart skip a beat when she stared up at me with those... with those large eyes?

The faucet was running. Water’s streamy melody dulled the silent mood. 

Although we were side by side, almost touching shoulders, we hardly spoke a word. We were both women, yet we used towels to hide our privates. One for obvious reasons, the other- perhaps out of courtesy. Yes, I was talking about myself. I didn’t really know what I was even doing at this point. I asked her to shower with me to make our bond stronger.

I was so happy when she said yes.

Then why? Why was I feeling so... shit? It was like I had butterflies in my stomach and this wasn’t even the good kind of nervousness.

Fuck, say something, anything. At least it won’t be awkward. Anything. Any fucking thing!

“Does it hurt to pee?” I said and a second later realized the horror that ran out of my pathetic existence. The fuck did I just say?

Lacie stared, somewhat concerned. “Why would it hurt? And no,” she snickered. “It does get really hard to pee whenever I get an erection; pun intended.” She snickered. “Like it’s telling me, I’m not supposed to try pissing and do something else when that happens,” she laughed.

Perhaps she meant it as a joke but my ears heated up. “Right...”

“Wait, so it hurts for you? Did you wipe from back to front?” She leaned closer and I could have sworn my face was warming up.

What do I look like, ten-year-old? “No, no. I once heard a friend say it hurts his penis to pee, so he-” I froze.

It took a second but I realized... I’d done some really stupid shit. My face heated up even more. I couldn’t believe myself. Just how stupid was I?

“What’d he say?”

“Nothing.”

“Nothing?” She smirked. “What did you do?”

“I kissed him.”

“That’s not bad.”

“I kissed him down there.”

Lacie silently gagged and then laughed loudly. “EWW!! That’s so gross.”

I covered my face and just shrank. 

She came over and patted my back and kept laughing and saying things to make me feel better.

But my heart just didn’t stop fluttering and my face heated up even more. I was embarrassed was an understatement. 

At least it wasn’t awkward anymore though. But at what cost!?
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After a bath we both sat on the bed and just stayed like that. Even with towels and everything it would take some time for the hair to dry. One of the many reasons I didn’t like getting my hair wet but accidents tend to happen when your heart flutters every two seconds.

We bathed in our attached bathroom using the same soap and shampoo yet Lacie smelled good to me. Was my body telling me something? You’re not even gay! I kept telling myself but honestly... I wasn’t sure.

I always found beautiful women stimulating but I just shrugged it off as something normal. But perhaps it wasn’t normal. Perhaps I was just... into them?

But I’m also into men so-

I shook my head and tried to clear my thoughts. Lacie was a friend. A friend I made in a couple of days. I couldn’t get into a relationship with her right now. It wasn’t logical at all!

“Thank you,” Lacie said.

“For what?”

“Asking me to be your partner,” she said. “I don’t really like people and I don’t trust them.” She paused for a minute. “I’m sorry but I didn’t trust you either but... I feel like I want to take a chance.”

She wasn’t messing with me. Those were her real feelings. Her thoughts. I leaned in and I didn’t care what she thought of me. I leaned in and smooched her lips.

“Ah!” Lacie let out a small shriek and jumped back on the bed. Her towel came undone and within a couple of seconds her cock gave me a salute. “What are you doing?”

“I don’t know. You don’t trust me? Then... I’ll make it so your body can’t live without me.” I had a habit of reading love stories. Lots and lots of love stories. I didn’t know how love making or any of that shit worked but I knew my way with words. At least the stuff they said before the real sex started and ‘the night passed’. God, I hated that line.

“Merina, calm down. Stop joking!”

“I’m not joking.” I stood up on the bed and let my towel fall in its full glory. I’m only pretending. I subconsciously winked. Crap. 

She probably got my drift and relaxed with a tired moan, basically lying on the bed. Her erection was starting to die out too. “You almost scared me.”

I lied down next to her, our shoulders touching but just barely. “So, the idea of being with me is scary to you?” I said, with a hurt tone. Obviously, I was kidding.

“No, it’s just, you were so aggressive for a second and... I thought you were going to betray my trust and-”

“So, you’re fine with me if I wasn’t aggressive and rather loving instead?” I blew in her ear.

“Maybe...” She mumbled. “But we just met and I’m a girl and-”

“A girl with a dick,” I nearly spat out in laughter.

Her ears flushed and soon the flush spared to her face and even her neck. She quickly covered her face by burying it in the bed. But in that process, she ended up rubbing against the bed and leaking some pre cum. I knew about a lot of the terms and stuff but I never knew it worked like this. She was excited only for a minute or two and yet she was all ready for sex? Also, what was up with that short as hell duration? Selfish! The male organ is so... unfair.... 

“You have a bubble butt,” I said, flicking a finger at her buttcheek.

She gave me a side eye and groaned. “Only gets in the way.”

“I like it,” I said, lying down but this time using her butt as a pillow.

Damn, so warm yet soft. 

“Seriously, what are you doing?” 

I caught a whiff of her pheromones... so damn similar to mine. 

“Since you were frank with me, I’ll be frank with you. I don’t have friends and I don’t really trust people all that much either. I was so lonely that I randomly asked you out. I’m sorry about that. And thank you for not turning me down. Thank you for being my friend.”

Lacie didn’t say anything and just kept her head down. I didn’t talk either. Because her butt really was comfortable. But I suppose I couldn’t stay like this for long. One, she wasn’t my lover and two, I knew it was uncomfortable in the long run.

I’d done some questionable things with my lover. Things that I thought were normal but they weren’t. He’d abused my innocence and almost violated me but when I started to express some of my opinions and said I was only going to have sex with him after marriage, he just left me. 

I
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