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Sauna Surprise

“He cheated on me,” Tressa whispered into the phone. Glancing around the entrance to the gym a flash of anxiety spiked in her as she attempted to quiet her conversation.

“Why are you whispering?” replied her friend Ashley.

“I’m at the gym. I don’t want to air out my dirty laundry in front of strangers,” Tress spoke quietly again. She smiled at the young woman at the counter of the 24-Hour Fitness. She pressed her fingertip to the scanner and entered the gym proper.

“Then why call me while you’re at the gym?” Ashley asked.

“I called you while I was driving here,” Tress stammered walking past the strength training area towards the cardio machines. Lines of televisions displayed early morning talk shows.

“Fine, fine. Is everything ok?”

“Yeah, it was five years ago when we were in college,” Tressa began to say, “He said it was with his roommate and that he promises he’s not gay and that he hasn’t slipped up since.”

Ashley guffawed at the admission, “Tres, I told you he was gay the minute you met him and now you’ve wasted seven years and two miscarriages on this asshole.”

“Ugh, I’m hanging up on you,” Tressa hung the phone down holding her finger over the red button but resisted and placed it back against her ear.

“No, don’t. I’m sorry. Look. I know this is hard, but it was a long time ago. Do you love him?” Ashley crunched into breakfast in the background.

Tress nodded her head walking towards the locker room to find some privacy. “I think I do; I don’t know. I need to forgive him, but what if he is gay? What if he leaves me?”

“I’d sit down and talk with him about it. Find out how he feels and decide if you guys should stay together.”

“You’re right. I think I love him though.”

“That’s great, but if it's an unhealthy relationship for both of you then maybe you should consider other options,” Ashley turned on the sink in the background and the splashing static echoed through the phone.

“I know you’re right,” Tressa entered the locker room and placed her bag and towel into a cubby. She glanced at the showers and sauna considering staying longer than normal at the gym today. Blond hair in a pixie style spiked in the front and cut much shorter in the back. She wore a vibrant teal sports bra and tight black spandex. Checking herself out in the mirror she smiled at the beautiful reflection.

“Hey, I’ve got to go. Take care of yourself today,” Ashley said over the line.

“OK, thanks for listening to me.”

“Anytime hun.” Tressa hung up the line and connected her headphones. The sparsely filled gym a silent buzz of people ignoring each other, the only crowded section were the machines she wanted to use. Tressa walked over to treadmills and waited at the end of the row for a machine to open up.

A tall woman with an angular jaw pressed the button to stop her treadmill. Sweat dripped down her brow. Pulling a towel from her shoulder the brown-haired woman stepped down and wiped her face clean.

Tressa walked over to the vacant machine and stepped up. Stretching her arms, she placed her phone into the cup holder, but another phone sat in the hole. Looking up she saw the tall brown-haired woman drinking water at the nearby fountain.

Waving her hand to catch the pretty woman’s attention, Tressa called, “Excuse me, miss, you left your phone.” She picked up the pixel phone from the cup holder in the treadmill and glanced at the open screen. A video played and the icon for Pornhub Community displayed prominently in the corner of the screen. Two women lay on a bed scissoring each other fiercely. No sound played from the device. The brunette woman that left her phone wore wireless ear buds, but vague orgasmic sounds came from the device as she approached.

Tress’s eyes lingered on the closeup of one woman leaning her head back mouth wide in a clear moan. Lesbian porn helped Tressa to get off, but she had never experimented with another woman. Tits rocking up and down as the women rubbed their vagina.

“Oh, sorry about that,” The woman reached for her phone and Tress met her eyes. Tingles shot up from Tressa’s abdomen and a fluttering attraction of curiosity rose inside of her. She wore a tight white shirt, clear indents on the fabric displayed the outline of her bra. She wore a mini workout skirt that hung down in dark blue ruffles.

“Oh, uh…” Tressa tried to speak more, but she blushed and stammered, staring at the intense fucking on the phone.

“Look don’t mind what you saw, I was just…,” the other woman began. She placed the phone into her pocket.

“It’s fine, I think it's hot,” Tressa tried to diffuse the awkward situation.

“You’re into that?”

“Yeah.” Tressa blushed crimson up at the other woman.

“Well, maybe I’ll see you around.”

“I hope to,” Tressa felt confused at her attraction to the woman. Running hard in focused bursts, she worked up a sweat quickly. Following the brown-haired woman with her eyes, she glanced away avoiding eye contact. The woman was lifting weights and bending over at regular intervals and Tressa found herself checking out the toned ass as often as she dared.

Shaking her head to clear it from distraction, Tressa focused on her workout and the world melted away, becoming muted background colors to her music and breathing. The rest of her workout went without speaking and the silence offered a comfort from her emotions.

The empty locker room afforded her a moment to breathe and gather her thoughts. She pondered what to do about her boyfriend. Thoughts of him sucking on a cock or taking it into his ass more likely. She pictured the brown-haired woman from earlier and wondered what it would feel like to be with a woman. Pulling off her sports bra she let her size ‘c’ breasts hang free. Footsteps approached from behind and she looked over her shoulder to see the same woman walk into the locker room.

Tressa breathed in deeply working up the courage to approach her, “I’m not usually this forward, but I want to watch the end of that video you had. Can you text me the link to it?”

“Oh, that’s a good one. Do you want my number? I’ll give it to you,” she laughed in a rich low alto voice. “Nice tits hun.”

Tressa blushed forgetting that she had taken off her bra moments ago, “Oh, uh thanks. Wait, this isn’t what you think. I just want to see what you were watching.” She reached down retrieving her towel. Holding it wide she covered her breasts.

The brunette winked smirking wide, “You’re cute. Here.” She handed her phone to Tressa. “I’m Alex. Just add yourself as a contact.”

“I’m an iPhone girl. I’m not sure how to navigate this?”

“Here,” Alex reached for her phone back and asked, “What’s your name and number?” After Tressa gave her both, she added, “There, I just sent you a text.”

“Ok, I’ll see you around,” Tressa winked, thoughts racing she felt herself moving on autopilot wondering if she would sleep with a woman or not. Purposely she avoided looking at Alex and her cute ass, but she heard the woman disrobe and enter the shower. Tressa pulled off her spandex pants and folded them into her cubby. Placing her phone down she read noticed the text.

“I’m headed into the shower. I’d love to help wash the sweat from your sexy tits, but if you’re only interested I the video. I’ll send you the link this afternoon.”

Adrenaline surged through her and she ran to the sauna. Tressa panicked, unsure of what to do. She had a boyfriend, but he cheater on her with a man. She could cheat on him with a woman. The creak of the wooden floorboards awoke a sleeping woman in the back corner. She held her head aloft in her hands and looked up at Tressa surprised that she had fallen asleep. Tressa waved and walked to the opposite side of the room. Her thoughts skipped back to Alex, and she left the sauna.

Water cascaded down the shower pooling into the drain. There were only two stalls in use, and Tressa worried she might open the wrong one. Bending down, she peeked at the feet of both women showering, but that gave her no clear sign of which woman was Alex.

The opaque white shower curtain obscured all vision, Tressa pulled back the first option. The person inside stood facing away from her, but she could see their back. Tressa’s jaw dropped, and she saw the person stroking an erect cock. The curtain closed quietly, and Tressa wanted to scream that there was a man in the women’s bathroom. Instead of making a commotion she opened the second occupied stall trying to find Alex.

“Hey cutie,” Tressa whispered announcing herself as she walked naked into the stall.

An elderly woman with graying hair and sagging breasts screamed pushing Tressa out of the shower stall, “What the hell? Get out of here pervert.”

“Oh god. I’m so sorry,” Tressa said embarrassment evident in her fast-clipped words.

The elderly woman pulled the curtain closed, “Fucking pervert.”

Tressa looked back at the first stall, and her mind exploded with the realization that Alex had a cock. She panicked and ran out of the bathroom imagining the transsexual woman naked. “What was I thinking?” she muttered. Her towel fell from her fleeing body, but she was too preoccupied with the shock that she did not notice.

Hiding back in the sauna she sat as close as she could to the door so that Alex could not see her if she peeked her head inside. The sleeping woman awoke again when she entered. Rubbing her eyes, she stood and wiped the sweat from her brow. The woman opened the door and muttered, “Put a towel on pervert.”

Tressa looked down and realized that she dropped her towel. She sat naked, breathing short clipped breaths hiding from Alex. Unable to run back out to grab her towel for fear of being caught by Alex in the open she stayed put.

“That was so funny,” Alex spoke entering the sauna. “You opened the wrong stall and freaked that lady out.” Alex wore a towel covering her breasts, but her ball sack hung just below the towel.

“Yeah it was huh,” Tressa blushed.

Alex sat next to Tressa on the wooden bench. “So, you got my text then?” She inched closer and leaned close to Tressa whispering, “I was masturbating thinking of your sexy tits while I was in the shower.” Tressa tried to cover her breasts with her arms, but the attention from Alex made her breath catch.

Tressa squeaked, “Text? Huh, no I don’t remember any text.” Alex leaned down and kissed Tressa on the neck.

“You can’t play coy with me anymore. I know you want me.” Alex ran her fingers through Tressa’s short hair and ran her soft lips against her neck kissing gently.

“I’m just confused,” Tressa closed her eyes and gripped her own breasts with one hand rubbing. The soft flesh squeezing out between her spread fingers.

“What?” Alex took Tressa’s hand, and they fondled the breast together.

“I don’t want to offend you, but your gender fluid, right?” Tressa spoke with as kind a tone as she could manage.

Laughing Alex asked, “You’re asking if I’m a man or a woman?”

“I don’t really believe in just the two binary options.”

“Me either, look, I was born a male, but I always identified as a woman, but I have always been attracted to women.” Alex pulled off her towel revealing her soft brown nipples and erect cock. “I have the body of a goddess now. I have the best of both worlds.” Alex leaned in and kissed Tressa softly once. Pulling away Alex smirked.

Tressa reached up and pulled Alex’s face back towards hers. Delving deep into the woman’s mouth with her tongue the two kissed passionately. Their breasts rubbing against each other as they breathed in and out taking in the other’s essence.

Rising passion filled Tressa, she felt the pit of her stomach fall as a delicate finger probed her labia. Two fingers ran along the sides of her vagina and she spread her legs affording Alex a better vantage. Their passionate kiss uninterrupted by the probing fingers.

A shiver ran up Tressa and she whispered in between kisses, “I need this so bad right now.”

“Is everything OK?” Alex pulled back and a concerned look passed over her face.

Taking Alex’s freed hand, Tressa guided it to her own breast. “No, but I just want to fuck you and forget about life for a minute.”

“I can manage that,” Alex smiled and leaned down kissing Tressa’s nipples. Alex’s brown hair reaching down ticking Tressa’s thighs as she sucked. The two probing fingers entered her vagina and to the first knuckle and she tweaked the top of the vagina applying pressure to her clitoris. Gasping for breath as the pleasure surged Tressa gripped the wooden bench with both hands.

Fingers worked slowly at first the cadence of the finger fuck in constant change. Alex slowed when Tressa edged closer to orgasm, but as soon as her breathing normalized Tressa increased the pace of her finger motions. It became a constant edging and release all the while sucking on Tressa’s tits.

Alex pulled away from sucking Tressa’s tits and kissed each nipple gently once. Smiling, she sat leaning back against the wooden wall of the sauna. She pulled her hand out of Tressa’s vagina and motioned for her to sit on the erect cock.

Tressa bit her lip glancing at the shaved ball sack. Nodding her head, she rose, “How do you want to do it? There’s no room for my legs behind you.”

“Just sit on my lap facing forward,” Alex smirked. “You’ll feel my breasts on your back, and you can manage the pace.”

The window into the locker room steamed up blocking view beyond. Tressa smiled and placed her ass over the firm cock. Twerking and dancing her way down she lined up her vagina with the cock.

“Take my cock,” whispered Alex.

“Not yet. Let me get you ready,” Tressa said seductively. Her ass swaying up and down the cock. She stood with her legs on either side of Alex’s. Raising and lowering her hips the cock grazed over her ass and up the length of her vagina. Sitting down slowly she leaned forward placing her hands on her knees. She rocked her hips bouncing her ass on Alex. Alex leaned her head back and spanked Tressa. The slap echoed through the sauna and a red handprint formed on her soft white flesh.

“Give it to me,” Alex demanded and spanked Tressa on the other ass check. She took the woman by the hips and rubbed the plump ass guiding it along the shaft of her cock.

Tressa let out a squeal of pleasure at the spanking. A bead of pre-cum formed on the tip. Tressa reached down with her right hand and stroked the cock in rhythm with her twerking ass. The pleasure of the intense pressure built, and Alex’s breathing deepened into a guttural moaning. Taking cues from Alex’s edging of her own vagina, Tressa let go of the cock with her right hand and lifted her ass from the cock and shook it in front of Alex’s face.

Alex spanked her again and said, “Fuck, c’mon and put me inside you.”

With her left hand she angled the cock towards her vagina. Sliding it into herself slowly she inhaled a quick breath at the sudden pressure on the walls of her insides. The sweet nectar of her vagina dripping down the shaft of the cock. Placing her hands on her knees again she rocked her hips up and down bouncing her ass down on Alex’s lap. The tranny’s smaller tits rubbing against her back as they rubbed up and down Arianist each other.

“Fuck fuck, take my sperm bitch,” Alex flexed her thighs and lifted into Tressa delving deeper into her vagina. Wrapping her arms around Tressa, Alex groped her tits and pressed her abdomen into the other woman’s back.

The angle of their fucking diminished by this embrace, Tressa pushed Alex back against the wooden wall, “Fill me. I need your cum.” Tressa moaned as she slammed herself down onto the cock. “Oh, god, I’m gonna cum. I’m gonna cum on you.”

Alex gripped her tits with one hand and spanked Tressa with the other. Her cock flexed as it readied to unload into her vagina, “Take it. Take my cum.”

“Oh fuck,” Tressa screamed as the nectar of her vagina flowed downward squirting out. Alex bit her lip and cum erupted from her cock into Tressa. Their breathing rapid, adrenaline pumping the two women came down from the orgasm at the same pace.

Tressa struggled to catch her breath; she felt the cock flexing against the walls of her vagina. Each flex pumping more cum into her. “Wow,” she breathed finally.

“Fuck that was good,” replied Alex as she leaned forward pressing her smaller breasts into Tressa’s back. “I needed that too.”

“Fuck I want to go again,” moaned Tressa rocking her hips against the cock.

“I would, but I have to get to work,” Alex whispered.

Tressa looked back over her shoulder at the woman and pouted sticking her lip out, “You don’t want to fuck me again?”

“That’s not what I said,” she laughed, “I want to fuck you right now too, but I have to go.”

“I really wanted to watch that video,” Tressa said standing up cum covered cock slipping out easily. “That woman’s face was pure ecstasy.”

“How about we watch it together?” Alex asked.

Tressa smiled picking up the towel that Alex removed before they fucked. Wrapping herself in it she said, “I’ll be home at five tonight. Text me after that.”

“Hey that’s my towel. You expect me to walk out there naked and dripping with cum?”

“No, I expect you to fuck me one more time while I shower,” Tressa sashayed her hips out of the sauna. The door creaked closed after her and Alex stood up running through the locker room towards the shower.
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