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What a Day
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My best friend Kendall and I had a great day in the city. First, we hit a beer garden to day drink. Next, we visited the Sex Museum, where we laughed at the exhibits and bought great swag and vibrators. The plan was to return to the apartment, take a power nap, and rally for the evening. I love summer Saturdays in the city. The day was going perfectly. 

We wore little dresses to enjoy the weather. Kendall wore it to drive the boys and me crazy, and I wore it to entice cute Sapphics. We weren’t trying to be basic bitches that day, but sometimes it happens. The train station had more people than usual, but it was the same everywhere today. I guess it was a byproduct of the first beautiful day in the city. I got on the train first and headed to the corner with Kendall. We reached the corner of the train car and stood. The trip wasn’t long, but I wouldn't say I liked sitting on the train with such a short skirt, so we stood. The conversation of the day and topics ranged from work to our plans that night. 

Kendall was on her phone. The tall blond brushed her blond hair away from her tender neck. I am going to get it out of the way now. Yes. I like Kendall. I love her as a friend. We grew up together, went to college, and now live together. When I came out to her in high school, she laughed at me because everyone knew I liked girls before I did. The threat of losing her friendship was the most terrifying moment of my life. That said, I dream about licking her from head to toe daily. What I would give to have her prone, a handful of her blond hair, listening to her moan in pleasure, and I give her the long stroke of my strap. I know she is off-limits, but a girl can dream that one day, she gets hurt by another guy, and she comes into my arms. I know this hasn’t happened, but like I said, I can dream. 

Most of the girls I date usually look like her or Rubi Rose. Hyper feminine or masculine. I tried to date a transfemale once, but I got icked by the cock. I should have given her more of a shot, I thought. As I spy on her on social media, I see that the woman is fantastic. You win some and lose most, but I don’t regret it. 

Kendall’s face was plastered into the cell phone. At first, the expression was unreadable. Next, the smile told me that it was good news. Earlier that day, we sent out feelers to our friends to gauge who wanted to hang out later. She looked up with a glow on her face. Blue eyes wide with excitement. Someone must have responded. 
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