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It was the first time that Lisa could ever
recall being glad to be coming off of Winter Break and returning to
school. Enough so that she’d even slightly debated the idea of
taking a class during Wintermester just for the excuse to come back
to the school. Cooler heads had prevailed in that one, and instead
she’d revealed in her family’s joy at her 2.98 GPA for the last
semester, the highest she’d ever earned. Still, she’d insisted upon
returning the Monday before classes started, telling her parents
that she would like the chance to settle into her routine and pick
up her books prior to classes starting. Buoyed by the fact that
their daughter had turned in grades they weren’t the least bit shy
about bragging over, they’d readily agreed.

 


Up to the house she pulled her car, surprised
at just how relaxed she felt to be back at the school, much
different than the start of the Fall semester when she’d shown up
the day after classes started. Once she’d emptied the trunk of her
bags, several thrown over her shoulders and one in each hand, she
trudged her way up the stairs of the porch, then into the house,
pausing to breath in the familiar scent and listen to the sounds of
a Magic game going on in the kitchen. Deciding it was best to not
disturb them just yet, she moved as quietly as the luggage would
allow up the stairs to her room.

 


Opening the door, she paused and looked
around before sighing as she realized that Chrissy hadn’t shown up
to the house yet. Lisa still wasn’t sure what to call her
relationship with Chrissy yet, they slept together every night,
often shared their partners, and in many ways she felt closer to
the redhead than any previous boyfriend. Yet, she was still muddled
with her feelings towards Chrissy, all she knew is that she’d
missed the girl tremendously over Winter Break and only a long,
overnight session of breaking in some new toys would help. Instead
she had to satisfy herself with going about the room and putting
away all of her belongings before breaking out the duster and
cleaning off a month’s worth of dust.

 


As the room was clean and there was still no
sign of Chrissy yet, Lisa sighed and relented to her other needs.
Out came her workout clothes and some sweats to wear over them to
the school’s gym. She’d been over the hamstring injury and while
all of the sex had helped keep the weight off, it still didn’t
quite replace running. Over the break, Lisa had slowly worked
herself back into a routine again, with the stated goal of entering
an Easter 5k in town. Five nights a week she went through a variety
of yoga routines to keep her muscles supple and three days a week
she went for a run, currently averaging four miles a trip. With a
quick wave to the Magic players, out the door she went, walking
briskly towards the gym.

 


**********

 


Back from the gym she came, carrying the
sweatpants she’d eschewed after the workout, still breathing hard
from the pounding run. Legs had a pleasant ache to them and the
thought of the stairs up to her room wasn’t the most pleasant but
the runners high made up for it. That blessed runners high was what
had really brought her back to running, it was just a feel good all
over sensation, kind of like being well fucked but in a different
way. What could she say, she was a glutton for pleasure.

 


Passing by the kitchen, she noticed one of
the Magic players had glanced up at her. With a quick grin at him,
she grabbed the bottom of her shirt and sports bra, pulling both up
and off of her torso, grinning at the wide-eyed look she’d gotten
in return. No matter how many times she did things like that, it
was just about always appreciated and that made her feel damned
good inside. Taking note of the alert eyes and grins, she sighed
happily, it was good to be home. Hell, she might even consider Grad
school just to be able to keep living this feeling. But for now,
the thought of a hot shower was calling and that was certainly a
pleasure she’d never consider denying herself.

 


Down the hall she finished stripping off her
clothes, not that anyone here hadn’t either seen or nude or would
mind seeing her flash by. Coming up to her door, she noticed the
door was open a crack and slowed down just a tad, opening the door
a bit warily to see who the hell was in her room. One flash of
long, red hair told her all she knew and seconds later she had
tackled the unaware Chrissy to their bed, her lips locked up tight
against hers, tongue searching that familiar, lovely mouth.

 


Once she allowed Chrissy the chance to
breathe, the redhead look up at her with a grin, “hey lover, miss
me much?”

 


“Oh you know, the usual amount,” damn it was
hurting to try to keep a straight face at the joy she was feeling
having Chrissy in her arms again. Okay, maybe she’d have to
re-evaluate her emotions for Chrissy, but that was for later and
for now she was more focused on holding the lithe nerdy redhead
against her sweaty form. “I just thought that maybe you’d like to
join me in the shower, especially if I got you nice and sweaty like
me.”

 


“Mmmm you could have just asked me, though
uh, I didn’t exactly mind that greeting. Just give me a moment to
get my shampoo and conditioner unpacked and I’ll be right in.”
Chrissy gently patted Lisa’s rear before wiggling out from under
her to find her luggage and search through for her hygiene kit.

 


For a second Lisa pouted that Chrissy hadn’t
remained in her arms for a little bit longer, before getting up and
heading over to their bathroom to get the water running. While
waiting for it to heat up she cleaned up her sweaty workout gear
while chatting with Chrissy over how their breaks went, what they
did, and what they had gotten for Christmas. She watched as Chrissy
stripped out of her clothing, smiling a little to herself as the
pale, freckled skin came into view along with the freshly shaved
pussy. “I will admit though, for as nice as it was to have all that
time off, I really did miss being here, being in this fraternity,
being…with you.” Lisa bit her lip for a second as an unfamiliar
sense of uncertainty hit her, then jumped into the bathroom, right
into the steaming hot shower.
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