Sam parked her SUV got out grabbing the grocery bags, then locking the door automatically setting the alarm. " you can never be to careful these days" she thought to herself as she made her way into up the sidewalk to the front door.. unlocking the door she headed inside down the hallway into the kitchen kicking off each of her sandals in her wake..





Setting the grocerys down she snatched the note off the table and read 





Sam,





Will be late, make sure that the dishwasher gets emptied and the laundry folded.





love ya babe,


Syd








Glancing at the clock she sighed knowing that when Syd said she would be late, you could jsut never tell wha time exactally she would be home.. it was like that you know when you worked the type of Job she did.  But Sam was used to being alone.. growing up in the family she had with father working and mother there, but really never THERE.. she was used to things like this and Syd's job was important, she could handle this.. most likely she will be home by 10, that was normal.. but still one could never tell.





Taking the few minutes to put the parishable groceries away, Sam headed into the office and sat down flipping the computer on.. logging onto her messangers she chated for awhile with some of her friends from school and checked email, then settled into read some stories  she had been sent..





The next time she looked at the clock it said 9:45.. "SHIT!.. damn I am so dead" she said to the cat and shut the computer down dashing into the kitchen she started getting something on for diner and emptying the dishwasher.. once done she dashed downstairs to the basement and grabbed the load of clean laundry, dashed back upstairs and folded it while she was waiting for the water for the pasta to boil  " damn it hurry up boil.. boil!, stupid stupid I should have payed more attention to the time!" she yelled at herself..





Laundry folded now she glanced at the clock 9:55.." This is good, finve minutes till she gets here, lets hope she is  late" she said as Mina sauntered into the kitchen and looked up at her with a pitifull MEROWWW. " yeah I know who am I kidding, she is never late" she grumbled to Mina as she opened a can of kitty stew and forked it into her bowl.." There ya go woman, now hurry up and eat, before she gets here"





Sam was not a tall girl.. actually very short for her age, but she had learned to live with it and all the teasing that came with it over the years, from her brother and mother and the other kids at school.. tho not a homely child, she was never really good looking, that was atleast untill her last year in highschool she had started to fill out a bit and her braces finally came out.. at 4'9 and all of 100lbs and that was soaking wet.. she thought her best feature was her jade green eyes.. large and round they were the first thing most people noticed when they looked at her the first time.. another feature that she had was her long red hair.. unruley and having a mind of its own, Sam most days gives up and ends up putting it into a long pony tail..





Sam stood by the stove stirring the pasta when she heard the door open and a voice yell  " Babe I'm home!" Syd said as she dropped her keys on the hall table and made her way to the kitchen.. " In here, jsut getting diner finished" she said as she opened the jar of fettuccini sauce and poured it into a bowl...





As Syd made her way to the kitchen she tripped slightly, looking down for the reason she sees a small sandal in her path. Smiling she bends over picks it up and continues on her way to the kitchen. Standing in the doorway she leans against it for just a second and admires her life mates firm backside amazed that someone as beautiful Sam would wish to spend her life with her. �


Syd was from a poor background with a mother who worked hard to keep the family together and food on the table, and a father who drank and never really worked. It was because of her mother she had such a good job as a Nuclear Medicine Technologist and just recently making supervisor. Her mother pushed her hard in school and also encouraged her to save her money for school. �


Pushing off the door frame, she makes her way behind Sam and gently taps her on the backside with the small sandal. Chuckling a bit when she jumps and turns around rubbing the spot. "Hiya babe didja miss me?" Syd leans over wraps her arms around Sam lifting her up bringing them eye to eye. She plants a kiss on her lips, rubs their noses together and puts their foreheads together. �


"Found your slipper on the way in babe, you really should be more careful about that these kinda things tend to come back and bite ya in the butt." Syd says with a twinkle in her grey blue eyes and a smirk on her face. �


Syd is not a little girl and never has been she is a classic beauty but she doesn*t consider herself so. Standing at slightly over 6' in her stocking feet and all lean long toned muscles. All enhanced from her years of martial arts training and work out routine. With her long lashes, grey blue eyes and long dark hair (usually worn in a braid). Sam was easily held, Syd enjoying the feel of this beauty in her arms. As far as she was concerned, no other woman compared to her Sams beauty. With her petite toned form and those beautiful green bedroom eyes, no other words could describe her. Syd loved the impish side of her personality as well, she kept her on her toes and made life fun and interesting. �


Putting Sam down she asks, "do I have time for a quick shower babe I feel dirty." After getting an affirmative answer Syd runs up the stairs and into their bedroom. Getting her tank top and boxers, she goes into the bathroom and strips putting her clothes in the hamper. Adjusting the shower she jumps in and quickly scrubs away the days grime, towels off than jumps out and puts on her tank and boxers. All this was accomplished in 10 minutes. Syd was very disciplined when it came to things like cleanliness and punctuality and to an extent held Sam to the same standards. After growing up with not much at all you learned to take care of and appreciate what you had and it carried to Syd*s adult life. �


After hanging the towel back in the bathroom she runs back down the stairs and into the kitchen. "Dam baby it smells good in here what did you make." Sam says, "its just fettuccini and pasta why don*t you get the drinks and meet me at the table hon." "Great I*ll be just a sec" Syd replies and runs in and gets the milk for herself and Sams ever present tea, ice tea for dinner, and goes back to the table placing them at their respective places. �


As they both sit down at the table, they fill their plates and start to eat. Syd asks, "sorry I was late babe it couldn*t be helped I was short-staffed today and had to stay until everything was done, I hate to do it but the overtime pay is great." Syd smiles than continues, "so how was your day, did you get everything done you were suppose to?" Syd starts to eat and listens as Sam talks.





Nodding Sam continued shovel the fettuccini into her mouth, after a few minutes she looked up at Syd with a smile " Yep got it all Done, and still had some time to spare to check email before starting diner" the smaller girl replyed..  "yeah a whole 15 minutes" she said to herself, then commensed shoveling the food into her mouth once again..





Sam as small as she was had a very healthy appetite, that on her worst days could put the biggest of football players to shame. Syd continued to watch the younger girl and shook her head smiling. "geeze girl where do you put it all?" she chuckled having finished her meal and taking it over to the sink full of water that was waiting to rinse the meals dishes.





Sam started to shrug but stopped herself, as that was one of Syd's pet peeves of hers. " I dunno, it goes somewhere.. hey your the doctor type why you asking me, you shoudl know already" Sam said in an annoyed tone between mouthfulls. Syd turned around and leaned against the counter looking at her, deciding to jsut ignore her mates tone for the time being. " Please don't speak with your mouth full, you know its rude" Sam swallowed and looked up at her.." But you asked me a question!" she said a bit to defensive.. it had been a long day and it was starting to catch up with the red head.





Syd raised a brow." It was a Rhetorical question, and if you felt you still needed to answer it, you should have done so without the food still in your mouth" Syd's voice was not harsh, but it was even and that ment it was a warning.. Sam had at least the decency to lower her eyes and head that warning and change the subject. "I hit campus today and picked up the last of my book for my classes, I sware they get more expensive every year" taking up her glass, she drained the last of the tea in it and took it and her plate over to the sink.





You can say that again when I went they were probably half what your paying now and they just keep going up and up. "Did you have enough cash with you? And when do classes start I would like to know your schedule so we can at least have some time off together." Syd sees the grimace on Sam*s face and asks, "what*s that all about babe? Do you have something you want to say to me? Or perhaps tell me?" �


Syd finishes rinsing the dishes and puts them in the dishwasher closing it. She asks, "does it have something to do with expenses babe? I told you before, I will take care of the expenses while you finish up your schooling, it*s important that you finish and I like taking care of you babe and I can afford it. You just concentrate on your studies for now and I will concentrate on bills and such. Ok babe? You*re my best girl and I love you, I know you will be contributing soon and I don*t care if you don*t, although I know your to independent to stay at home and not contribute you will be soon." �


Syd walks over to Sam again once more picking her up and kissing her this time with more passion. "Now why are you so annoyed babe. Your playing with fire I*ll have you know I am not in the mood for any 'tude young lady." Syd looks Sam in the eyes and waits for an explanation.





Samantha Hannah Sullivan along with her firey red hair was also known for her temper.. She could go toe to toe with the best of them despite her diminitve stature, that was the Irish side of her. Reluctantly she took the kiss her mate  gave her, then wiggled her way back down untill both feet were on the floor.. 





She looked at Syd, how she loved this woman, she was ecclecticly beautiful and strong, she had never known anyone stronger in her whole life either physically or emotionally.. 


Tho she had spent the day worrying about how she was going to tell Syd that she hadn't actually quit her Job like she had told her to do.. " but why?" she thought to herself " why do I have to quit my job, when I can go to school and work at the same time, it jsut wasn't fair!"


 


With that last thought she turned around and made her way out to the livingroom plopping onto the couch with a huff, trying to get ahold her her rising anger, she grabbed the remote and started channel surfing, and trying to ignore  the shadow of her older mate looming over her.





Sydney stood there for a minute watching Sam attempting to compose herself and deal with this situation calmly to find out what was bothering her, she was in the dark and becoming more and more agitated. If there was one thing Sydney could not abide was being disrespected and right now she felt as if Sam was doing just that. Sydney*s mother was very strict and demanded respect from all her children, Syd remembered precisely the day she learned respect from her mother; �


Syd was 8 yrs old and excited about summer vacation and no school.


 She was also excited about going to her friend Jenni*s house and spending the night for the first time. It was Saturday and as always every Saturday was cleaning day and everyone had to be up early and finish their chores before they could do their own thing. Syd just finished sweeping the front steps down and knew she had to mop them before she was done, but she really wanted to go to Jenni*s house and start her sleep-over and anyway sweeping and mopping the steps was stupid as far as she was concerned, it was just going to get dirty again anyway, she just knew Jenni*s mom wouldn*t have her cleaning and doing chores. So she snuck away to her room to pack her things. Shortly afterward her mother called for her and asked if she was finished with her chores and Syd yelled "yes momma I*m done and ready to go to Jenni*s." Well a few minutes later her mom called her, "Sydney Jaden Jacolby get your bottom over here right now!!!" Well Syd knew this tone and add the fact that her mother used her full name and this did not bode well for the little girl. So reluctantly Syd made her slow way to the front steps. She looks up and her mother says "young lady I asked you if you were finished and you told me you were, and I see that you didn*t scrub these down." Syd looks up at her mom and says "I am done mom, it*s stupid ta sweep AND scrub them, they just get dirty again anyway." Julie Jacolby*s was a very hard working woman and felt it important that her children, even though they didn*t have much, should understand the importance of taking care of what they DID have, so when she heard this her eyes went wide and her hands flew to her hips as she said, "well little girl I told you to do it and YOU WILL do as your told, you are this close (holding her thumb and forefinger together) to getting a spanking with my hairbrush. I DO NOT appreciate you lying and disrespecting me, when I tell you to do something I want it done with NO question or argument, so go get the bucket and the rag and finish right now little girl or you will be sleeping on your tummy at Jenni*s tonight, and if you ever disrespect or lie to me you will be one sorry little girl." Well as much as Syd knew it wasn*t the smartest thing to do she said, "FINE" and turned with a huff to go and get the bucket. If that wasn*t blatant disrespect Julie didn*t know what was, so before young Sydney Jaden Jacolby got three steps away her mother caught her by the arm and marched her to her bedroom collecting the hairbrush along the way. She sat on her bed and pulled Syd over her knees, pulled down her pants and panties and started to spank her little girls bare bottom. As she spanked Julie scolded "don*t you ever" SMACK SMACK SMACK "DISRESPECT or LIE to me" SMACK SMACK SMACK "you answer me with YES MA"AM and NO MA"AM" SMACK SMACK SMACK she than finished on Syd*s sweet spot "do I make myself clear young lady "SMACK SMACK SMACK SMACK. Bye now Syd was crying hard and sobbing finally her mother heard "Yes Ma*am", so she stopped pulled up her pants and panties and comforted her daughter, rocking her. Syd eventually calmed and finished her chores and went to Jenni*s where it was as much fun as she knew it would be, but from that day forward she never lied and she treated her mother respect and knew that the two went together, respect and love. �


So Syd walked around the couch, grabbed the remote and set it on the table, put her hands on her hips and said in a calm, clear quiet voice, "you need to start talking to me if something is wrong and throwing temper tantrums and disrespecting me is a sure way to earn a trip over my knee and a very sore, red bottom young lady, I will not accept it ever, do I make myself perfectly clear Samantha Hannah Sullivan?"





Sam cringed inside when she heard her full name used, though she was still trying to hang onto some ounce of control at this point.. she dare not let herself speak.. so she sat, without uttering a word for a good 5 minutes, knowing full well that not answering Syd could have dire consequences, well for her bottom anyway.





With a sigh Sam finally dared look at her and nodded " yeah you make yourself crystal clear" her voice betraying her demeanor and she was still  angry.. but continued to answer the questions in as respectful a way as possible.. " I had enough cash on me for all the books I needed except one, and that one I used my credit card" again she cringed inwardly but continued " Classes start Thursday, I have one class in the morning and two in the afternoon and one in the evening" 





That done she stood " Now if you will excuse me, I'm kinda tired, I think I am going to bed now" she said and slid past her mate, taking off upstairs..





Sam hit the bedroom and kicked the chair.." why is it so damn hard to tell her?" the big black ball of fur on the bed rolled over and answered her with a MEROWWWW.. Sam nodded " I think your right Mina, because I know what the answer is going to be, even before I say a word" 


Heading into the bathroom she turned on the faucet and filled the tub, stripping off her shorts and t-shirt, she let herself sink way down into the tub, wiping at a stray tear that ran down her cheek





Sydney knew there was something Sam wasn*t telling her, and it was something she knew she wasn*t going to like, she also knew that Sam would tell her eventually. For now though she needed to get rid of some of the days "stresses and aggravations", so she went to her work out room and went a few miles on the tread mill and than a few rounds with the heavy bag. Feeling much better and pleasantly exhausted she quietly made her way up to the room she shared with her mate. Gathering her boxers and tank. Looking at Sam asleep with her journal a big smile crept across her face. Sydney walked to the bed and Sam bent over lightly kissing her forehead, getting a dreamy sigh and a smile from the sleeping red head she brushed her unruly hair behind her small ear and headed into the bathroom. �


A short time later she walked out of the steaming bathroom clad only in the boxers and tank, she crawled into bed behind Sam where she spooned her much smaller mate wrapping her up in her secure embrace. Kissing her on top of her head she closes her eyes and drifts into a restful slumber. �


The first thing she noticed was a warm pleasant flesh on flesh feeling against the skin of her stomach, the second thing was that it was it was moving back and forth in little circles and moving down. Opening her eyes, she looked down into the biggest most beautiful jade-green eyes she ever saw. Smiling down at her mate she says, "Good morning Sammy love, how do you feel this fine morning" than she leans over and kisses the tip of her nose giving it a little nip and growwwlinngg sexily at her. "Oh and bye the way  what your doing there is wonderful babe."





Sammy looked up at her smiling softly, her hand slowing circleing its way lower..  slowly leaning her head down gently kissing the soft flesh of her lovers belly, and letting her tongue jsut softly brush along and tease her belly button..looking up again she smiles a little.." i'm sorry bout last night love, i was jsut tired and it won't happen again" her head quickly going back to her lovers belly, catching a slight sniffle before it gets out of control and wiping discreetly at another stray tear, she once again gently kises at her mates tummy..





 Syd arched her neck and closed her eyes enjoying the attention Sam was lavishing upon her, she reached her hands down and pulled her up to her and started kissing her passionately wrapping her fingers in her long fiery hair. In one quick move Syd had Sam on her back, before going any further she said, "maybe you need to get more rest babe and if it does happen again I will definitely have something to say or more to the point I will do something about it, now where was I" smiling roughishly enough to make Sam melt she started nipping and sucking her way down her neck. 





She slid her body between Sam’s legs as Sam wrapped them around her lover. “You are seriously overdressed for the occasion my Sammy love” and with that she began to divest her of her clothing. When she had her totally naked she stopped and looked over Sam’s tight body and said in an awestruck whisper, “you are the most beautiful woman I have ever seen” and started kissing a trail down her body. 





Syd stopped and paid close attention to Sam’s breasts make sure neither one felt neglected, alternately pinching and suckling each in turn. Moving her way down as Sam entwined her hands in her hair and pushed her to where she needed the attention most. Sydney relished showing her lady just how much she loved her. As she got closer and closer to her goal, Sam’s moans and whimpers were getting her just as worked up. Sydney finally reached her destination sending Sam higher and higher until bright lights flashed behind her eyes and she screamed out Sydney’s name and fell over the edge taking Syd with her.





 As the tremors subsided Syd crawled back up her love and pulled her into her arms and kissed her letting Sam taste herself on her mates lips. “You are all I ever wanted and more than I ever expected baby, I love you.” As they both laid there in the afterglow they drifted off into a light slumber.











