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Chapter one

Seek Your Truth





"Amara! Keep going!" 

A petite ginger who was red in the face puffed out her cheeks and nodded her head. In between her petite legs was her curvier, energetic girlfriend. The girl was about to burst, and both of them were beyond tired after going at it for thirty minutes straight. A long week had led up to this, and they were going off of a combined three hours of sleep to work with her.

Still, Amara kept going and continued to grind her crotch against her girlfriend's. The woman's skin was soft and was covered in both of their sweat as she pressed into her. The sensation sent shivers down her spine, and she felt her toes curl as their lips touched. Her girlfriend gasped, and she let out a yelp as she came.

"Holy hell." The curvier woman exclaimed as the ginger slowed down with her scissoring motions.

She licked her dry lips and looked down at her partner with worry. "Wait. Nyla, did I go too far?"

Nyla laughed at this, which made the ginger turn even more red from sheer embarrassment. She pouted as their legs unlocked, and she was hit with how tired her body was. It felt like she had run a triathlon instead of simply grinding in her big bed.

Her girlfriend noticed her mood change and sat up to meet her face. The woman's boobs hung right in her point of view as she hugged her. Nyla then moved to kiss her on the lips, and Amara felt her heart sing. Immediately, she kissed right back with sloppiness.

"Mmh...babe, you bit me there..." Amara whined as Nyla gnawed on her tongue like a feral beast.

This bold move wasn't out of the ordinary. Her girlfriend tended to act wild in bed, and it's part of what drew the ginger to her. Before, she had been rather closed off and had assumed sex was a pump-and-dump type of deal. It was impossible for her to even get wet.

Only when she met Nyla did she get some answers. The woman asked her what she wanted and what felt good to her. If she was open to lingering or if she would prefer simply using toys when they were intimate. The younger of the two never knew this was a possibility.

The woman found out so much about sex she had never been told about. Nyla opened up her mind to what it truly meant to have an orgasm and how great it was. Amara's needs mattered, and when Nyla had gone too far one time, she immediately stopped and got off her.

This confused the ginger, as she was used to just holding her thoughts in and bottling them up. She always saw herself as a crybaby, so to learn these feelings were normal left her gobsmacked. They had a deep talk about the ins and outs of consent for a week after that night.

"You're so adorable." Her girlfriend commented, bringing her out of her mental fog with a big smile.

Amara blushed some more and grabbed a nearby blanket to throw over the both of them. An hour later, after a good nap, the two left the bedroom to go on with their day. The ginger saw that their neighbors had left, so it had to be around eight in the morning. This meant she needed to start breakfast.

The couple had developed a routine, and she enjoyed her role in it quite a lot. She would cook breakfast and both their lunches while Nyla made dinner. This was because she worked at night and Nyla in the afternoons. Then chores were split depending on the day of the week they did work.

The ginger grabbed a pan and cut some butter slices onto it. She decided toast would be the best choice for now, as Nyla had told her she wasn't that hungry. Still, she put some water in the microwave to make oatmeal. A bowl would be more than enough for the both of them, and she made sure to add in plenty of sugar.

"How do you feel?" Her girlfriend snuck up behind her and whispered in her ear.

The woman pressed her large chest against his back with a smirk. "I know you have a lot to think about."

Amara snickered and felt her heart beat in her chest like a drum. The answer to this question wasn't so simple. She had been having the best days of her life with Nyla.








