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“Oh, shit. I can’t believe it’s been four
years since we graduated,” Emma said as she pulled the sheet up
over her chest to keep the chill of the AC off her now sensitive
nipples.

“Heh. That’s because you weren’t the one in
nursing school.” Katrina arched her head back, stretching out her
neck muscles, still tight from finals season.

“Either way, I’m damned glad you made it back
home.”

“Me too hunny bunny.” Katrina grinned at her
old nickname for Emma. “Just glad that they had an opening at the
hospital for me. Now to save up a few bucks and find an
apartment…preferably a decent distance from my parent’s place. Love
em, but they’ll certainly cramp my style.”

Emma tried to look offended. “You mean you
never considered moving in with me permanently? I mean really, I
know I’m still just living on an apprentice electrician’s salary
compared to a nurse, but damnit next year I’m eligible to move up
to journeyman. And it’s not like your parents are next door.
They’re a good hour drive!”

She gave a sheepish grin, doing her best not
to rile her up more. “I just didn’t want to impose.”

Emma squinted her eyes as she tried to give
her best glare. “We have been on and off lovers for a few years
now…”

“Uh huh, and it’s not like you’ve proposed
yet…” she tried to tease.

“Waiting for my journeyman’s license,
DAMNIT!” Emma raised her voice just enough to be firm, then crossed
her arms over her chest. “Besides, I wanted to make sure you had a
chance to find someone you wanted kids with.”

Katrina chewed her lower lip gently while she
mulled over that statement. “That is an interesting point.”

“Mhmm. I mean, I know you’re all about your
career now.”

“Yes, but it’s still not a bad idea to keep
it in the back of my mind.”

“Right. And that’s why I’ve accepted how this
relationship works.” Emma gave her head a firm nod.

Katrina knew at that moment she wasn’t going
to get through Emma’s stubbornness and let the topic drop, instead
letting her thoughts drift to her new job and what she would need
to get started. She already had scrubs from having to intern over
the past year but maybe a new pair of comfy shoes to stand in all
day. And maybe splurge her first check on some new lingerie to
surprise Emma with. But first priority was a place to keep her
slender shape.

“So…hows the local gym?” Katrina braced a
little, knowing her lover’s affinity for weights.

Emma just grinned.

“Why do I get the feeling I’m going to regret
asking?”

“At the least, the showers are big enough for
us to share afterwards.”

“I’m really going to regret this.”

“Oh, but you are so going to love the
results!”






**********






Katrina stood in the sporting goods section
just staring at the large number of sports bras adoring the wall
before her.

“And why can’t I just wear what I always wear
to the gym?”

“Your sports bra is designed for low impact
things, like yoga. It wouldn’t be terrible for just weightlifting
but we’re going to incorporate some cardio and building explosion
into your regimen. Thus, you want something just a tad more
supportive.” Emma rolled her tongue lightly over her lips. “Never
mind that you are a bit bustier than me.”

Katrina blushed. “As you know, they are only
a small D. Not much more than yours.”

“I was barely a B during our time in high
school and I’m fairly certain at best I can claim a high A now.
Enough of a difference. Hell, I can almost go without a sports bra,
thank you very much. I just like that it’s socially acceptable to
walk around in one now.”

“There are certain pleasures to that. Okay,
okay, which ones do you recommend? And remember, I’m on a budget
dammit. That paid internship only went so far and my first paycheck
is mostly spoken for.”

“I’m partial to this brand, but really,
remember that I don’t have the erm, movement issues that you
do.”

Katrina sighed and started to flick through
the racks for various bras in her size, realizing that it was going
to be more of a personal choice than she’d really wanted. “You
know, I did use my other one for jogging.”

“And how exactly did that feel?”

“Well, they bounced some sure, but I could
handle it.”

“Love just check out a new bra. I assure you,
with the exercises we’ll be doing you’ll want it.”

She let a sigh slip from her lips. “My wallet
is really going to feel this one.”

“The pain of your wallet is temporary
compared to the pain your breasts will feel in the wrong bra.”

“Oookay then sensei.” Katrina moved to press
the button requesting a sales associate to open a changing room.
“Going to make sure they fit right?”

“Damned straight I am!”

“Bi, love, we’re bi.”

It earned Katrina a glare that she basked in
until the sales associate showed up to unlock the door. Stepping
into the room, she turned and raised an eyebrow until Emma came
into the room with her. She quickly closed the door and doffed her
shirt and bra.

“If you thought you were going to get away
without helping make sure these fit…” Katrina trailed off as she
noted where Emma’s eyes were looking.
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