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SHY GIRL


Kannan Feng


When Tanya got the message to come straight home after work, her heart beat faster and a warm fire licked between her legs. As she hurried to put away her papers, she thought back to the words that had started it all.


You’re a shy girl, aren’t you?


Tanya hadn’t thought it was fair; anyone would be shy around Valentine. Valentine was tall and lean with a mane of curly black hair that fell to her waist and bright white teeth that flashed sharply when she smiled.


They had been together for two years, and Tanya hadn’t changed. She was still shy, and she knew that it wouldn’t make any difference at all to Valentine.


Tanya sat straight as a yardstick on the high stool, her neat bare feet tucked into the rungs and her blindfolded face held high and proud. She felt too aware of her full breasts and their bare weight on her body and of the way the tips of her blonde hair swept her shoulders. Her hands were clasped to the small of her back, gripping each other nervously. Dressed only in a long cotton skirt, she could feel the warm summer breeze from the window. Somewhere below, she could hear the crowds laughing and shouting. It was another Friday night downtown, but up in their apartment, it might as well have been another country.


She strained her ears to hear where Valentine might be in the room, but the other woman was as light-footed as cat. She thought about Valentine’s clever hands reaching into the innocent wooden chest by the bed and she shuddered in both dread and anticipation.


“Pretty girl’s hot for it tonight, isn’t she?” came Valentine’s soft, sly voice. “You wet for it too?”


Tanya knew better than to lie. She nodded and then she whimpered when Valentine tapped her lips with a hard finger. She had been standing right in front of the blindfolded woman, and Tanya resisted the urge to reach out to touch her.


“Speak up, I can’t hear you, love.”


“Yes . . . yes, ma’am, I’m wet for it.” The words struggled out of her throat, but she said them.


“Show me.”


Keeping her hands to her back, Tanya spread her knees apart. She knew the stool was heavy enough not to tip, but without her hands to balance or a back to lean against, she felt as if she was always on the verge of tipping.


Tanya felt her skirt lift up, and that playful summer breeze teased the skin of her inner thighs and the tender flesh of her newly shaved cunt for just a moment before Valentine’s fingers found her slit. First the other woman only ran the pad of her finger along the lips of Tanya’s cunt and then they pressed in more firmly.


Tanya’s breath caught as Valentine’s fingers found her clit, circling once and then twice before drawing away. Tanya heard a light smacking sound and she realized that Valentine was tasting her, licking Tanya’s juices from her fingers like spilled wine.


“You could be wetter,” Valentine remarked, and now Tanya heard her stepping away lightly. She strained her ears and heard the creak of the wooden chest’s lid opening.


Once Tanya would have demanded to know what was coming out of the chest, but now she only bit her lip and waited. When she questioned Valentine, the result could be a switching with a handful of soaking wet willow withes, or clover clamps tightened cruelly over her delicate nipples. Those things could happen anyway, but now Tanya only waited. Valentine took her time.


“There now,” she said, stepping closer. “Patient girls get rewarded.”


Tanya felt something push against her lips, and obediently she opened her mouth to have it filled. Valentine pushed the rubber cock a few inches in before drawing it out again. The smell of the rubber made Tanya’s stomach clench with anticipation. She knew how much this cock would stretch her, she knew how little the rubber would yield. Desperately, she licked the tip, making it as wet as she could while Valentine chuckled.


“That’s a sweet girl,” Valentine purred, working the cock back and forth in Valentine’s mouth. “You work that big thing.”


Sooner than Tanya was ready for, Valentine drew it away and gave Tanya a slap on her thigh. “That’s a good girl. On the floor now, on your back.”


Grateful to be off the stool, Tanya scrambled to the carpeted floor, turning on her back and pulling up her skirt just as Valentine liked.


“Open wider now, little butterfly.”


Tanya flushed with embarrassment but she bent her knees and spread her legs. She lifted her hips when Valentine pushed a pillow under her ass, knowing how open she was, how pink her cunt would look. She could feel her own wetness now, and smell it too.
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