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            Jennifer woke up to the sound of school children playing outside her window, a regular occurrence of living in a first floor apartment.  She didn’t want to wake up this late again but couldn’t seem to fall asleep earlier than 5 a.m.  She chalked it up to her new move and adjusting to the time change.  Still, she had always loved waking in the early mornings and yearned to get back on schedule.

      

                  The afternoon sun sneaked in through the cracks in her blinds, and a sliver fell across her face nearly blinding her.  She rubbed her eyes as they adjusted to the daylight and stretched her legs before falling back into a ball.  Moving was always a strange mix of exhilaration and exhaustion.

      

                   On one hand, the new environment inspired her painting and she felt more introspective.  On the other, she had a lot still to learn about this new environment and her place in it.

      

                  The sound of children finally settled and now Jennifer could only faintly hear the birds outside.  She rolled out of bed, threw on some old clothes and opened her blinds.  The sun was harsh and demanding, and she already felt like it was a day lost.  Still, she was determined to be productive.

      

                   Today, she decided, she would skip the shower and start painting immediately after some coffee.  Her project has been unfinished for a year and she’s re-adjusted her deadline too often.

      

                  Her coffee tasted surprisingly bitter today.  She sat at her drawing table watching the steam rise from her cup, waiting to finally wake up.  Maybe a short walk would help, she thought.

      

                   Although the last thing she felt like doing was standing up, she made her way to her keys and then the door.  The second she opened it a group of kids playing a game of tag rushed by her, nearly knocking her off her feet.  She exhaled and almost went back inside.

      

                  She headed to the back of her complex, to the gate separating the apartments from a nature trail.  She opened the gate and stepped onto the trail, feeling her mind finally clearing up.

      

                  Jennifer tried not to think about her project right away.  This was her time to relax and meditate.  The wind sifted through the tree branches above her, and she found her mind wandering to her ex.

      

                   She still wasn’t sure how it ended like it did.  Still, this move was to help her move on.  She realized she would never fully understand when the relationship turned and knew she could drive herself crazy with what if questions.

      

                  She had already beaten herself down over what she should’ve done differently.  No, she was ready now to forgive herself.

      

                  The air cooled and Jennifer decided to head back and get to work.  She was struggling with her last piece because it needed to bring the others together.  It needed to fit and make the others coherent.

      

                  She had always wanted to be an artist, but she missed her youthful ignorance on what that meant.  She used to paint like it was a dance, but it fell flat.  Now she felt like painting was a dissection of her own brain, and then trying to reassemble it.

      

                  As Jennifer neared her building she heard erotic moaning through her neighbor’s window.  She couldn’t be sure but it sounded like two women.  Jennifer wouldn’t admit it to herself but the moaning aroused her.  She hid her arousal by silently scolding their behavior when school children frequented their windows.

      

                  “Ooohhh fuck!” She heard.  “Yeeesss!”  Then silence.

      

                  Jennifer was grateful to be back in her apartment.  She wished the trail was even closer and that she didn’t have to brave the strange elements of the world on her way.  She returned to her drawing table and started sketching.

      

                  After making some progress in her sketches, Jennifer heard her neighbor and her lover exit her apartment.  She watched them walk to a beat up blue sedan, hand in hand.

      

                  Once they reached it, the red-headed neighbor nearly attacked her lover with a passionate kiss.  Jennifer realized her eyes had widened at this display.  She wasn’t sure why she kept watching, but the next thing she saw infuriated and aroused her simultaneously.

      

                  The red-head, making out passionately with her lover, reached under her lover’s loose shirt and felt her breasts.  Jennifer couldn’t believe they’d do this out in the open, while also wishing she were one of them.

      

                  Suddenly the red-head pulled away from her lover’s body and turned around to leave when she saw Jennifer staring through the window.  Jennifer quickly lowered her head and returned to sketching.

      

                  When she looked back up her neighbor was gone and she realized her panties were wet.  Though inconvenient, she thought, a desire to cum filled her, and she put her project on hold yet again.

      

                  Jennifer returned to her room, closed the blinds and lay in bed.  She awkwardly remembered the red-head kissing her lover and their moaning through the window.  She reached her hand under her panties and realized she was particularly sensitive today and soaking wet.

      

                  She brought the other hand under her shirt, caressing her own breasts, while she dipped a finger into her wet pussy.  She removed her wet finger and slowly circled her clit.  As she circled, she rocked her hips back and forth and began moaning.  She imagined she was her neighbor’s lover, and she imagined her neighbor’s delicate hand on her breast.

      

                  She circled her clit faster until her pussy ached and she dipped her finger back in.  She alternated between finger fucking and clit teasing while pulling on her nipples.  She squirmed in her bed and imagined her neighbor’s tongue plunging into her mouth, circling her tongue like she circled her clit.

      

                  Her body shook as she neared orgasm, her pussy aching and her clit swelling, nearly burning.  She kept circling and dipping and rocking her hips and tugging her nipples until her fingers brought her to orgasm.  She moaned one last long groan and fell back against the mattress with her finger still inside her wet cunt.  Now back to work, she thought.

      

                  ---

      

                  The next morning Jennifer was awakened much earlier to a heavy pounding on her door.  Half asleep still, she threw herself out of bed and toward the door.  She opened it to find her red-headed neighbor.

      

                  “Oh my god, did I wake you?” She asked and then apologized.  “I just wanted to give you this package.  It was delivered to me by mistake.”

      

                  “Thanks,” Jennifer replied, still groggy.  She grabbed the package and started to shut the door when her neighbor continued.

      

                  “My name is Kat, by the way.  I live next door,” and she extended hand through the doorway to shake.  It took Jennifer a moment to put it together and she clumsily dropped her package to shake her neighbor’s hand.

      

                  “Oh shoot!” said Kat, “I hope there’s nothing fragile in there.”

      

                  “To be honest,” Jennifer confessed, “I’m not even sure what this is.”  Jennifer glanced at the label and her heart sank as she read her ex’s name.  “Well, nice to meet you, Kat, but I should be going.”

      

                  Jennifer shut the door and moved to the kitchen to find a knife.  She cut the tape on the package and lifted the flaps.  There before her were all the gifts she had given to her ex over the past few years.  Nostalgia and heartbreak swept over her.  She knew this was coming, but she had no idea how much it would hurt.  She had been in love and somehow it all fell apart.

      

                  Jennifer took the box to her bedroom closet and shoved it on the top shelf.  She looked at the clock and saw it was only 10 a.m. and debated about falling back asleep.  The morning had been so hectic she felt too awake to return to bed.

      

                   She decided to make her morning coffee while replaying the conversation she had with her neighbor.  The more awake Jennifer became, the guiltier she felt for being so short with Kat.  She decided she would apologize and introduce herself better.

      

                  Jennifer added to her sketches until her coffee was gone.  She wanted to apologize to Kat, but she remembered she skipped a shower yesterday and decided to do that first.  She looked through her closet to see if she had anything newer to wear than yesterday and found a black tank top and some jeans.

      

                  She set her clothes aside and turned the shower on.  As the water warmed, Jennifer undressed and scrutinized her reflection.  The artist side of her appreciated every fold and spot, but the rest of her wished she looked more desirable.  She brushed her hair, sighed, and stepped under the warm water.

      

                  After Jennifer’s routine she looked at herself in the mirror one last time to check her hair and makeup.  She didn’t think she looked too bad but insecurity found her still.  She left her apartment and walked next door.

      

                  When Jennifer reached Kat’s apartment she heard giggling through the door.  Jennifer decided to listen a moment before knocking but she couldn’t make out the murmuring from the other side.  Maybe I shouldn’t disturb them, she thought, but Jennifer had spent too much time preparing herself so she knocked anyway.

      

                  The giggling stopped and she heard footsteps toward the door.

      

                  “Who is it?” Kat asked.

      

                  “It’s your Jennifer, your neighbor,” Jennifer replied.

      

                  The door opened and revealed Kat wrapped in a gold silk bed sheet, wearing nothing else.  Jennifer’s eyes widened and her heart began to race.

      

                  “Sorry about the outfit,” Kat chuckled at Jennifer’s surprise.

      

                  “Oh, um, no.  That’s ok.” Jennifer said nervously.  “I just wanted to apologize for being so short with you earlier.  I have been a little off lately.”

      

                  “Oh for sure,” Kat said, eyeing Jennifer intensely.  Jennifer could feel her stare burning into her and she felt terribly awkward.

      

                  “Well, I guess that’s it.  Sorry to bother you.”  As Jennifer turned to walk away Kat stopped her.

      

                  “Hey, uh, you want to come over later?  I’m having a few friends over, the more the merrier.” Kat asked.

      

                  Jennifer thought about her project.  She didn’t want to put it off any longer, but she agreed to attend anyway.  Jennifer headed back to her apartment and sat at her desk.  Maybe I can get some work done beforehand, she thought.

      

                  A few minutes later she heard her neighbor’s door shut again.  Jennifer didn’t want to be caught staring again so she closed her blinds, leaving enough space to peek through.  She saw Kat walk out hand in hand with a different woman.

      

                   The new woman giggled and Kat traced her fingers along her arm.  When they reached the car, Kat was gentle, and kissed her lover softly on the cheek.  She erupted in more giggles and then got in the car and left.  Kat just stood there as she watched her new lover drive off.

      

                  Jennifer used this opportunity to full explore Kat’s figure.  She had wide hips that complimented her bohemian skirt.  Her skin was smooth and her breasts bounced as Kat headed back to her apartment.  Jennifer could feel her pussy ache and she wondered how she would handle an entire evening with Kat and her friends.

      

                  Jennifer continued sketching until she saw a few people show up to her neighbor’s.  She decided to retouch her makeup and change into a more revealing top.  She wasn’t sure why but she really wanted to grab her neighbor’s attention.  Jennifer’s breasts were modest but full, and she hoped Kat would take notice.

      

                  Jennifer returned to her neighbor’s door and this time she heard loud talking and men laughing.  She knocked and Kat answered mid laugh.

      

                  “Oh, Jennifer! I forgot you were coming!” She shouted, laughing.  Jennifer was hurt by this but understood.  “Oh, I didn’t mean nothing by that,” said Kat. “Come in, come in.”

      

                  Kat ushered Jennifer into her apartment and Jennifer noticed only men.  She figured women were on her way and made her way into the living room.  Jennifer looked around and saw an array of décor.  All styles seemed to be mixed and handmade items lines the walls.

      

                  Jennifer turned to Kat and said, “I love your style.”

      

                  “Oh really?” asked Kat.  “This just kind of happened, I do what I can,” and she laughed.  “Do you want a drink?”

      

                  “Oh, um, sure,” said Jennifer.  “A drink would be good.”

      

                  Kat smiled at her before dropping her eyes to Jennifer’s breasts.  “Nice shirt,” she winked and then proceeded to make drinks.

      

                  “Guys, this is Jennifer,” Kat shouted from the kitchen, “be nice to her.”

      

                  Jennifer waved to the 3 men sitting in various chairs throughout and they waved back.  They all had drinks and were talking about someone they knew.  Suddenly one got up and headed over to Jennifer.

      

                  “Hi, I’m Alex,” he said.

      

                  “Nice to meet you,” Jennifer nervously replied.

      

                  “So what do you do, Jennifer?” he asked.

      

                  “Oh. Well I’m a painter,” she said.

      

                  “Woah, no kidding?” and Jennifer shook her head.  “Wow, I’d love to see your stuff sometime.”  Jennifer was nervous and explained that she had a website but her recent work was unfinished.  Just then Kat came in and handed a drink to Jennifer.  “Kat, did you know Jennifer was an artist?  Maybe she could help you with your paintings.”

      

                  Kat laughed and modestly said “Oh no, those are just for fun.”

      

                  “I’d love to see them,” confessed Jennifer.  “If you didn’t mind, of course.”

      

                  Kat looked intensely at Jennifer as if trying to figure her out.  “Sure,” she said, “maybe in a bit.”

      

                  Kat motioned Jennifer to the sofa and then sat next to her.  Jennifer didn’t add much to the group discussion but listened intently to anything Kat had to say as they both sipped from their cups.  Jennifer began thinking about her project and all the work she still needed to do.  Maybe I won’t stay too long, she thought.

      

                  After an hour or so of drinking and conversation, the men seemed to get lost into a debate and Kat stopped contributing.  Jennifer felt a strange solitude amidst these loud men, as she sat in silence next to Kat.

      

                  She looked down at Kat’s hand which rested between both of their laps.  She watched her fingers wiggle and tap against it, until Kat turned it sideways and extended her fore finger.  Kat was touching Jennifer’s leg.

      

                  Jennifer’s pussy ached again and she could feel a desire burning in her for Kat.  She looked at Kat’s face and noticed she was being watched.  Kat’s expression was serious and her mouth was relaxed.  Jennifer decided to meet Kat halfway and lowered her hand into Kat’s.  Kat gripped it tight and said, “You want to see my paintings now?”

      

                  Jennifer agreed and Kat led her down the hall to the bedroom.  Jennifer was nervous and excited to be finally alone with Kat.  As they entered the bedroom Jennifer expected her to flip on the lights, but instead she was led into the middle of a dark room.

      

                  Jennifer stood there, waiting, and suddenly felt a hand on her lower back.  Jennifer became aroused and hopeful for what was to come.

      

                  The hand she felt crawled up her back and down one arm, tracing the lines in Jennifer’s palm.  Jennifer could feel her senses heightened in the darkness and her fingers interlocked with Kat’s.

      

                  Kat raised both of Jennifer’s hands so their palms were touching.  Jennifer felt her bring their hands to her mouth and Jennifer’s knuckles.  Jennifer felt lips on her knuckles, kissing softly.  She craved Kat and wanted this to go further.

      

                  Suddenly a flame appeared in the room and Kat was lighting a candle.  Jennifer could make out Kat’s figure in the outline of light.  Kat moved to the bed and sat down, patting beside her.  Jennifer followed and sat next to her.

      

                  Kat leaned into Jennifer and began to kiss her neck starting from her ear, then moving down toward her shoulder.  She bit and licked the skin until a moan escaped from Jennifer.  Oh my god, she thought, I can’t believe I’m going through with this.  I barely know her.  Kat continued biting and sucking as she moved a hand under Jennifer’s shirt.

      

      Jennifer’s skin tingled and her pussy was getting wet as Kat moved her hand up to a breast and traced the outline of her bra with a finger.  Kat bit and sucked and traced Jennifer’s skin and then grabbed her breast in an act of passion.  She bit and grabbed and Jennifer moaned until Kat stopped only to remove Jennifer’s shirt.

      

                  Jennifer’s breasts hover before Kat and Kat stared before passionately kissing Jennifer.  Kat pushed her lips against Jennifer’s until it hurt and their tongues met.

      

                  This is crazy, thought Jennifer, there are men in the other room, and she could hear them talking.  Still she continued making out with Kat and enjoyed swallowing Kat’s saliva.  She thought it tasted sweet and wondered what Kat’s pussy would taste like.

      

                  Jennifer felt Kat reach around for her bra strap.  She felt her bra unhook, lips still pressed against Kat’s, and she allowed her bra to slide off her arms, exposing her bare breasts.  She felt Kat’s hands cup her warm breast and she let out a moan through their kiss.

      

                  Jennifer reached for Kat’s waist and pulled her closer, kissing harder.  Kat stopped only long enough to remove her own shirt and Jennifer discovered she wasn’t wearing a bra.  There before her were Kat’s perfect tits, hanging in front of Jennifer’s face.  Before she could stare too long Kat passionately attacked her again in kissing and Jennifer felt their breasts touch each other in their embrace.

      

                  Kat laid Jennifer down and crawled on top of her.  Kat found Jennifer’s hands and bent her arms above her head, interlocking fingers.  Kat resumed kissing for a moment before travelling down Jennifer’s neck and to her breasts.

      

                  She took a nipple into her mouth and circled it with her tongue.  Jennifer moaned as Kat teased her nipples and felt a hand reach for her other.  Jennifer felt Kat bite and pinch her nipples and Jennifer moaned in ecstasy.  Her pussy ached for Kat and her mouth felt heavenly on her.

      

                  Kat lifted from Jennifer’s breast and leaned hers over Jennifer’s face.  Jennifer eagerly took a nipple in her mouth and flicked the nub with her tongue and she heard Kat moan for the first time.

      

                  Oh, her moan! Oh how I want to give her pleasure, Jennifer thought.  She continued flicking and circling Kat’s nipple until Kat began grinding against Jennifer.  Jennifer reached a hand under Kat’s bohemian skirt to discover a bare pussy without panties.  Oh her skin is so soft she thought and continued until she found Kat’s wet slit.

      

                  Because Kat wasn’t wearing panties, some of her juices had made their way to her inner thigh.  Jennifer wanted to lick them up.  She dipped a finger into Kat’s tight cunt while flicking her nipple and hearing her moan.

      

                  Her pussy was warm and Jennifer wanted to taste Kat’s cunt so badly.  She pulled her mouth from Kat’s breast and looked her in the eyes as she brought the finger from her pussy to her mouth and sucked.  The scent drove Jennifer crazy.

      

                  She grabbed Kat’s hips and kissed her stomach.  She pulled off Kat’s skirt and let Kat straddle her face.  She was smothered in the smell of Kat’s pussy and she wrapped her arms around her legs.  She found Kat’s clit and kissed it.

      

                  Kat let out a soft moan and Jennifer could feel her pussy throbbing.  She stuck out her tongue and circled Kat’s clit until she squirmed.  Kat began rocking her hips, rubbing her pussy against Jennifer’s tongue.  Jennifer lost control as Kat dominated her mouth.  Kat’s juices covered Jennifer’s face as she moved back and forth in pleasure.

      

                  Kat began moaning louder and rocking harder.  Every moan turned Jennifer even more and she pushed her tongue harder against Kat’s pussy, sending her over the edge.  Kat moved faster on Jennifer’s face.  Jennifer reached up with both hands and found Kat’s nipples.  She tugged and rolled them in her fingers.

      

                  Kat couldn’t take it anymore and screamed “Oh, fuck!” as she came in Jennifer’s mouth.  Jennifer felt juices pour down her tongue and to the back of her throat.  She devoured every last drop.

      

                  She felt Kat collapse for a moment, exhaling.  Jennifer’s face was smothered in Kat’s pussy.  Kat moved her hips down to Jennifer’s waist and leaned down to kiss her.  “That was the best I’ve ever had,” she said.  Jennifer was beaming at this news.

      

                  Kat began kissing Jennifer again, but softer this time.  They stuck out their tongues and let them play.  Kat rested both her hands on Jennifer’s breasts and Jennifer moaned.

      

                  “Kat, my pussy has ached for you all day,” Jennifer confessed in the heat of the moment.

      

                  “All day?” Kat asked, confused.

      

                  Jennifer realized what she said and tried to take it back, but Kat wouldn’t let her and teased her about it.

      

                  “Your pussy has wanted me all day, hm?” said Kat.  “Well let’s give it what it wants.” And she smiled.

      

                  Kat trailed kisses from Jennifer’s neck to her breasts, spending a moment sucking each nipple, teasing her.  She moved down to her navel and kissed her stomach.  Jennifer wiggled under her.

      

                  Jennifer’s pussy ached for Kat’s tongue.  Kat slowly kissed her way to the waist of Jennifer’s pants.  She slowly pulled them off, leaving Jennifer in just her panties.  Kat looked at Jennifer in amazement.

      

                  “Your panties are soaking!” Kat announced excitedly.  Embarrassed, Jennifer closed her legs to hide the wet spot.

      

                  “Not so fast,” said Kat, and she tore Jennifer’s legs open and moved between them.  She teased Jennifer through her panties with her fingers.  Kat circled and massaged Jennifer’s pussy.

      

                  Jennifer’s hips swayed and her pussy throbbed.  Kat traced the line of Jennifer’s panties, sending chills over her body.

      

                  “Oh god,” said Jennifer, “please, I can’t take anymore,” but Kat continued taunting her.  She traced the slit of Jennifer’s wet pussy and pushed in.  This sent Jennifer over the edge and she started grinding against Kat’s hand.  Kat removed her panties and resumed her position between Jennifer’s legs.

      

                  Jennifer lay staring down her stomach at Kat.  Her face is beautiful, she thought, and desperately wanted to feel Kat’s tongue.  She felt Kat breathing, teasing her desire.  Please, she thought, please devour me.

      

                  Suddenly a warm, wet, tongue touched her clit.  Jennifer moaned in ecstasy.  She thought this might be the single greatest moment of her life as Kat circled her clit.  Then she felt a finger dip into her wet slit and her clit had a tongue.

      

                  She moved with Kat’s motions and rocked her hips back and forth.  Jennifer grabbed her own breasts and teased her nipples.  She stared down at Kat’s beautiful eyes staring back at her while she licked and finger fucked Jennifer.

      

                  Jennifer was in heaven.  A beautiful goddess was devouring her wet pussy and dipping her fingers in.  Jennifer reached down and grabbed the back of her goddess’s head.  She ran her fingers through her soft red hair to make sure it was all real.

      

                  Touching the head that was consuming her pussy nearly sent her over.  She held Kat’s face to her cunt and moved her hips faster.  Kat followed her lead and pumped her fingers deeper and faster, while lapping at her pussy.

      

                  “Oh my god, Kat!  Oh! I think I’m going to cum!” Hearing her scream Kat’s name while Kat licked and sucked and fucked her pussy led her body into a shock of warmth and chills until she exploded in a mixture of moans and tremors.  Jennifer could feel, amidst her orgasm, that Kat was smiling through her licking.

      

                  Jennifer collapsed.  When she came to, she looked down at Kat who was indeed smiling between her legs.

      

                  “What just happened?” asked Jennifer, genuinely confused at the turn of events.

      

                  “I’m pretty sure I just made you cum,” said Kat.  She chuckled, and Jennifer smiled for the first time in months.

      

                  Kat crawled back up to Jennifer and they embraced for a few moments.

      

                  “What about those paintings?” asked Jennifer.

      

                  “Oh yeah!” said Kat, “I completely forgot.”  She winked, then rose from bed and flipped on the light.  It blinded Jennifer but she could see Kat’s figure better and it was worth it.  Jennifer followed her figure around the room until she stood in front of a stack of paintings which leaned against the wall.  Jennifer sat up.  Kat and the paintings were beautiful.  It was all perfect.

      

                  Without warning Jennifer jumped out of bed, and threw on her clothes.

      

                  “Where are you going?” asked Kat, surprised that she wasn’t the first one to part ways.

      

                  “You’ve given me a brilliant idea,” said Jennifer and rushed to kiss her.  “I need to get it on paper.”

      

                  Jennifer rushed through the group of men still in the living room.

      

                  “Where have you guys been?” they asked, but Jennifer was already through the door.

      

                  Jennifer returned home, sat at her drawing table, and started mixing paints.
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