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Akiko watched the activity in the pachinko parlor in a rather seedy part of Tokyo, trying not to let her attention wander.


It had been eighteen months since she left home with her sister, and Akiko had just celebrated her eighteenth birthday a few weeks ago.  She had gotten a job here from a man who asked no questions in order to support herself and her little sister in their new life.  They were now using new identities, and Yumi was even going to school.  Akiko never went back to school herself.  She had to make a living.  Their little apartment was just a bare bones two room one but at least they had a roof over their heads.


Akiko’s new job had led to some new opportunities for after work, however.  Where there is gambling, there are gamblers, and where there are gamblers involved, there were debts.  Someone had to collect those debts, and Akiko had pleased her new employer by being so good at it.  She even got a percentage of her collections.


Of course, carrying a gun spurred a lot of people to pay up very quickly.  Not to mention that Akiko just plain enjoyed carrying a gun.


She was trying not to be too bored at the cash window when she saw a familiar face.


Damn.


Michiko had been a classmate at school.  She was one that all the boys were always after.  Akiko could see why, she was downright gorgeous.  She had always had some yearnings for Michiko herself, which she had always kept to herself.


Now Michiko was standing in the middle of the gaming room, looking right at her.  Akiko lowered her head, hoping she missed seeing her.


Instead, Michiko made a straight beeline for her.


Shit.


“It is you!”  Michiko cried after walking up to her.  She was always a very exuberant person.  “Hideki said he saw you here but I told him he was full of shit.  I guess I should apologize.”  She paused and grinned.  “Well, maybe not.  I never really liked him anyway.”


Akiko remained silent.


“Aren’t you going to say anything?” Michiko prodded.  “We always were friends in school, weren’t we?”


“I’m working right now,” Akiko replied in a soft voice.   “Can you hang around for a while?  I get off work in an hour.”


“Sure,” Michiko said.  “I’ll play some while I’m waiting.  I just can’t believe I found you!”


Me neither, Akiko thought.  Now what do I do?


Akiko walked outside the back door of the parlor after her shift, opened her cigarette case.  She plucked out a cigarette and lit up.  As she enjoyed her first drag, Michiko walked up.


“Hey,” Michiko said.  “Forget about me?”


Akiko turned to her.  “Never,” she said.  She took Michiko by the arms, gave her a kiss.  Her lips opened, and to her surprise, so did Michiko’s.  Their tongues explored each other’s mouths for a long moment before the kiss broke off.


“You never kissed me before,” Michiko whispered afterwards.  “Especially like that.”


“I always wanted to,” Akiko said.  “I can do what I want now.”  Her hands moved to Michiko’s breasts.


“What are you doing now?” Michiko said, surprised and still in shock.


“Feeling up the merchandise,” Akiko breathed.


“I never knew you were such a total lesbo,” Michiko commented, her head leaning back as Akiko fondled her.  She smiled shyly.  “I like it.”


“My car is this way,” Akiko said, her hand grasping Michiko’s.


“Lead the way,” Michiko said.

They walked off down the street.

“Since when do you smoke, anyway?” Michiko suddenly asked.


One thing about Michiko, she never could just be quiet and enjoy the moment.


They climbed into the Toyota, where Akiko just sat there for a while, looking at Michiko.


She had always wanted the beautiful Michiko for her own at school, never thought it would happen.  Now she found out that Michiko had the same yearnings she did.  That complicated things.


Michiko leaned in for a kiss.


Akiko forgot everything as she kissed Michiko with a deep hunger that had long went unsatisfied.  They hung to each other hotly, feeling each other’s bodies.


Now Akiko was so wet between her legs it hurt.  She would need relief for that, and soon.


“That was intense,” Michiko panted afterwards, their eyes still just inches apart.


Akiko smiled.  “Yeah.”  She pulled away and settled back into the driver’s seat.  “I want to get you home.  But there’s a stop I have to make first.”


“OK,” Michiko said enthusiastically.


Akiko started up the car and drove off.


They drove in silence for a few minutes.   Michiko watched Akiko curiously as she lit up a cigarette, but said nothing.   Akiko had never heard Michiko that quiet.  She hoped that Michiko was thinking about what was to come between them, as she was.  


Finally Michiko broke the silence.


“I heard about what happened,” Michiko said.  “It must have been awful, those guys breaking into your house with guns and all.  But I’m sure your mom misses you guys.  Everything is OK now, though.  Why don’t you go back home?”


Akiko exhaled a stream of smoke savagely.  “I’m never going back there,” she snapped darkly.


Michiko was taken aback by Akiko’s tone.  “Why?” she asked after a moment.


“There’s more to it than you know,” Akiko stated, in a tone that signaled she didn’t want to discuss it any further.


To her credit, Michiko stopped talking about it after that.


They pulled up outside a rather run down hotel.  Akiko watches across the street as she took a last drag off her cigarette, then tossed it out the window.


“A love motel?” Michiko said hopefully.  Then she frowned.  “But it’s a bit seedy looking.”


“There will be time for love later,” Akiko said, giving Michiko a quick kiss, before reaching across to open the glove box.  “But I have to take care of some business first.”


Michiko watched wide eyed as Akiko pulled the Beretta and a silencer out of the glove box.  She watched with fascination as Akiko screwed the silencer tightly onto the gun.  Then, laying the pistol on her lap, Akiko retrieved a pair of black leather gloves that she now put on.


“What are you going to do?” Michiko whispered in awe.


“I have to make a collection for my boss,” Akiko replied, flexing the fingers inside her glove.  She picked up the gun, chambered a round, shoved the gun in her belt.


“You look so bad with that,” Michiko giggled.


Akiko grabbed her by the back of the head and brought her mouth to hers.


“You have no idea how bad I can be,” Akiko said after their long, hungry kiss.  “Lock the door behind me.  Don’t open for anyone but me.  Understand?”


“Got it,” Michiko replied.


Akiko claimed another quick kiss.  “Don’t go anywhere.”


“Not a chance,” Michiko breathed.


Akiko got out, looked back at Michiko, who locked the door like a good girl.


She nodded at her, then went across the street.


Akiko had already saw Kenji standing outside the cheap hotel he was staying at, chatting up some streetwalker.  How he expected to purchase her services being as broke as he claimed, she didn’t know.


He saw her and started to run.


She hated when they did that.


Akiko took off after him as he headed down an alley.  She pulled her gun free as she ran into the alley after him.


Fuck this shit.


 Akiko aimed and pulled the trigger.  Phut!


The bullet went through the fleshy part of his leg and he went down in a heap.


“You shot me!” he cried as she trotted up.


Akiko yanked him to his feet and slammed him back against the wall.  She put the still warm silencer up under his chin.


“I’ll put one through the top of your head if you fuck with me again,” Akiko snapped.


“Hey, what’s the problem?” Kenji said jovially, trying to make light.  But sweat poured off his nervous body.


“You owe us big,” Akiko snapped.  “That’s the problem.”


“I was just coming to pay Hideki,” Kenji said in a shaky voice.  “Honest.”


“You’re so full of shit flies are landing on you,” Akiko snapped back.  “Pay up.”


“OK.  OK.”  Kenji reached behind him.


“You better just be going for your wallet or you’re dead,” Akiko told him.

Kenji nodded nervously.  “Just my wallet.  Honest!”

Akiko narrowed her eyes.  “And add 25% for just being a pain in my ass.”


“What!  That’s not fair!”


Akiko cocked her gun.  “Is it worth your life?”


“All right!” Kenji cried.  “Have it your way.”


Akiko stepped back to allow him to comb through his wallet.  He took out a wad of cash and handed it to her.


“This is all I have,” Kenji whined.


“Not my problem,” Akiko said, mentally counting the cash and deciding it was the correct amount.


“You are a cold bitch today, sister,” Kenji commented.


Akiko slammed him back against the wall, putting the silencer between his eyes.   “Do you have a death wish, fucker?”


“Hey, I was just joking!” Kenji cried, scared to death.


“The next time you miss a payment, we won’t be having such a pleasant conversation,” Akiko told him.  “I’ll just put a bullet through your brain.  Understand?”


Kenji nodded vigorously.  “Yeah, yeah, I got it!  No worries!”

Akiko sighed and let him go.  “Go on.  Get the hell out of my sight.”


Kenji set a world speed record getting out of that alley.


Akiko went back to the car where Michiko unlocked the door.


“This is a scary neighborhood,” Michiko 
said, her voice shaky.


Akiko lit up a cigarette, blew out the smoke from the first drag with a sigh.  “The whole damn world is scary,” she commented.  “OK.  Let me take you home.”


Michiko smiled knowingly.

Akiko started the car and drove off.


“This is nice,” Michiko commented as they went inside the small apartment,


Akiko thought she was being kind.  It was small and cramped.


She went and looked in on Yumi, who was fast asleep in the other room.


They left her and went into the other room.


“She’s grown,” Michiko whispered.


Akiko nodded.  “She is doing really well, considering the circumstances.”


“You are taking good care of her,” Michiko said.  “Working, doing side jobs and all.”


Akiko gave her a wan smile.  “I wish I could do better for her.”  She turned away.  “You want a drink?  I think I have a bottle around here somewhere.”


She felt Michiko embrace her from behind.  “That’s not what I want,” she whispered in her ear.


Akiko turned and they shared a hungry kiss.


They undressed each other slowly, reverently, drinking in the sight of each other’s bodies as they peeled layer after layer.


Akiko fondled those beautiful naked breasts she longed to touch and Michiko breathed heavily, clearly enjoying the touch.  She began touching Akiko’s own.


Their hands explored each other’s bodies, no longer anything hidden from each other.


Their nipples were fully erect, their bodies covered with goose bumps at the intensity of the touching of each other’s bodies.


Akiko wanted nothing more than to pleasure Michiko and be pleasured in return.  She moved her hand down to her pleasure area, but Michiko smiled as if keeping a secret and sank to her knees.


Akiko felt her kiss her damp pubic mound, then she felt Michiko’s tongue enter her.


It was exquisite.


Michiko’s tongue worked inside her and it was magic.  She knew instinctively what to do to please her.  Being a woman also, it made sense.  Akiko leaned her head back in ecstasy, enjoying what her girlfriend was doing to her.  She grabbed Michiko roughly by her hair, pushed her face closer to her.


Akiko whipped her head side to side, bit her lip to keep from crying out at the top of her lungs and waking her sleeping sister.


When the orgasm finally came, it was long and strong, and almost knocked her off her feet with the intensity of it.


When Akiko was aware of the world again, Michiko was standing next to her, holding her, smiling.

Akiko reached down again to feel Michiko’s damp pussy, her fingers moving inside, smiling as the girl gasped in pleasure as her fingers found her pleasure spot. 

They lost all sense of time for the next hour or so.


Akiko and Michiko lay in the middle of the floor, naked, their bodies still glistening from the sweat of their furious lovemaking.


Akiko smoked a cigarette as Michiko watched her adoringly.


“You smoke too much, baby,” Michiko commented.


“Ever try it?” Akiko asked.


“Yeah, I coughed a lot,” Michiko said.


“Watch me,” Akiko said.  “Like this.”  She took a long, satisfying pull, then let out the smoke with a sigh.


Michiko took the cigarette, parroted her actions, blew out smoke.


Akiko smiled.  “See?”


Michiko smiled back.  “Yeah.”


They looked at each other.


“I want to stay with you,” Michiko said.


“That would complicate things,” Akiko said, blowing out smoke and putting the finished cigarette butt in an old Pepsi can.  “I can barely support Yumi.”


“I’ll get a job too.”  Michiko put her arms around her.  “My dad wants me to marry a boy of good family.  I don’t want to be married, Akiko.”  She kissed her lovingly.  “Unless it’s to you.”


Akiko put her arms around her new girlfriend as they felt each other up.


Her fingers found Michiko’s wet pussy and they went to work, massaging her.  Michiko squealed as a wave of pleasure hit her.  She felt Michiko’s fingers enter her.


“What’s going on?” a voice asked.


Akiko and Michiko bolted upright.  Yumi was standing there in her pajamas, staring into space.


“Yumi!” Akiko cried, her face beet red.


“You watching a porno or something, sis?” Yumi asked.


Akiko was speechless for a moment, but then recovered.  “No.”  She cleared her throat.  “I have a visitor.”


“Oh.”  Then it dawned on Yumi.  “Oh!”  She made a face.  “Can I meet him?”  She stuck out a hand, her blind eyes unfocused.  “Hi, I’m Yumi.”


Michiko stood up.  “I know, Yumi,” she said.  “We’ve met before.”


“M-M-Michiko?” Yumi stammered.  She turned back to her sister.  “Really?  Damn.  OK.  So you guys were…?   Yuck.  But OK….”


Akiko took her hands.  “I know you’re a bit confused right now.  I’m sorry.”


Yumi shrugged her shoulders.  “It’s not a big deal, but…I never knew you liked girls.”


Akiko nodded.  “I know.  I should have told you before, but it was kind of private.  But Michiko is the first girl I ever…”


Yumi held up her hand.  “Too much information, sis.  I’ll just go back in here….”  She turned to leave.


“Wait,” Akiko said.  She looked at Michiko and nodded.  “Michiko wants to live with us.  What do you think about that?”


Yumi sighed.  “I’m thinking it’s going to be doubly hard getting into the bathroom in the morning.”


Akiko laughed and embraced Michiko, who was also laughing.  They stopped laughing as they looked into each other’s eyes and engaged in a long, hungry kiss.


“Ew,” Yumi commented. “Are you guys making out again?”


They broke off the kiss, laughing,

Akiko’s family had just gotten bigger.

Next story:  Akiko meets Madame Wu

