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A Very Shy Girl

“Stop doing that!  How many times have I told you not to do that?  It is not lady-like,” her mother yelled at her.  Jill had heard her mother say things like that ever since she could remember.  She loved contorting her body but her mother thought it was not a nice thing for a girl to do.  Her mother thought it was ugly and boys thought flexible girls were tramps.  Jill was an only child.  Her father had run off with another woman when Jill was very young.  Her mother was very bitter about that and had always taken it out on Jill.  It seemed she could never do anything right.  She had no friends and when she was not in school, she would stay in her room dreaming of how things would be when she had a daughter.  “I will let her do anything she wants,” she would think.  In the privacy of her bedroom, or when her mother was away, Jill would bend her body as a way of getting away from real life.  While her body was fully contorted, she would feel comfortable with herself.  She was in full control of herself and her surroundings.
They did not have a lot of money.  It was a constant struggle just to put food on the table.  Jill was not a pretty girl.  She was thin due to missed meals and barely had clothes to wear to school.  All the kids made fun of her calling her “a peasant girl”.  One day her mother came home from work crying.  “We have to move.  The landlord is raising the rent and we cannot afford to pay it,” Jill’s mother said.  When she stopped crying, she began yelling at Jill and slapping her around the living room.  “It is all your fault.  Because of you, I can’t find a man to support us,” she kept saying repeatedly.  Jill did not know what was happening.  She retreated to her bedroom and stayed there for three days.  The only thing she did when she was not crying was contort her body.  That was the only thing that would ease her pain.  The more she bent her body, the more secure she felt about everything.
A week later, Jill’s mother came home telling Jill to start packing.  “I found a place for us to live.  It is very small, but it is the best I could find,” she said.  Jill was not sure what was going to happen.  They had lived in this apartment ever since she could remember.  She became very frightened again as she began putting her things together.  Later that night, Jill’s mother pulled the car into a very dark alley and parked.  They walked up the stairs and opened the door to their new home.  It was a two-room apartment with a very small bathroom.  The first thing Jill noticed was how dirty the apartment was and how bad it smelled.  “I will sleep in the bedroom and you can have the couch,” her mother said gruffly.  Jill was not sure about the whole situation and again became frightened.  As she lay on the couch that night, she wondered what was going to happen to her.  She placed both feet behind her head making her feel a little more comfortable.  Not being able to fall asleep, Jill lay on her side, folded her back in half and pulled her legs over her head.  The next thing she knew her mother was slapping her and yelling at her.  “If I have told you once, I have told you a thousand times not to do that with your body.  I am going to work.  Make sure you clean this place up before I get home”.  Jill began to cry as her mother walked out the door.  She was a very sad girl; she had no friends or anybody to talk to and no encouraging prospects for the future.  With the move to a new home, she did not even know where she was going to go to school.  Jill lay on the couch, folded her spine in half and tucked her legs tightly over her head.  She began to cry again and fell asleep again.
Four hours later, Jill woke up with a start.  She unfolded her body and sat up on the couch.  As she looked around, she was disgusted with her life.  “I am only 16 years old.  What am I going to do and what is going to happen to me,” she thought to herself.  There was nothing in the apartment to begin the cleaning.  Jill walked down the stairs and sat on the first step.  A few minutes later, she heard a woman’s voice.  “Hello.  What is your name,” she said.  Jill stood up quickly and stepped back.  “Jill,” she said.  “I am very glad to meet you.  My name is Betty.  What are you doing here?” she asked.  “I am not sure.  My mother and I just moved in upstairs and I have to clean it before she comes back from work.  I don’t even have a broom,” Jill said.  “Oh dear, come inside and let me see what I can find so you can do your chores,” Betty said.
As Jill walked thru the back door, Betty could easily see Jill was a sad little girl.  Her clothes looked like she had been wearing them for several days.  “Are you hungry?” Betty asked.  Jill said yes.  “I have not eaten for two days,” she added.  Betty told her to sit at the table while she prepared some food.  “Tell me about yourself,” Betty said.  Jill told her there was not much to tell.  “I am 16.  We had to move because we could not afford the rent.  We got here last night.  It is just my Mom and me.  She works a lot,” Jill said.  “What school do you go to?” Betty asked.  “Not sure.  I don’t even know where we are,” Jill said.  “Well, this is your new home now.  Here eat this and I will find some things we could use to clean your apartment,” Betty said.  Jill devoured the food and asked for more.  Betty laughed and served her more.  “When you are finished we will go upstairs and see what we could do to clean up your place,” Betty said.  Jill looked up and smiled.  She was grateful to have something to eat.
As Betty walked into the upstairs apartment, she gasped.  “Oh my, we have a lot of work to do here before your mother returns.  Here, you begin sweeping and I will attack the bathroom,” Betty told Jill.  They worked very hard for three hours.  The place looked so much better.  “Well, that is about all we could do today.  Come downstairs and I will get you something cool to drink,” she said.  As they were sitting at the kitchen table quenching their thirst, a couple of young girls walked in.  “Hello Betty!  We are a bit early.  Is it alright if we practice a little before class?” one of them asked.  Jill looked at Betty with a puzzled face.  “Oh, those are a couple of my dance students.  Come, I will show you the studio,” she said grasping Jill’s hand.  They walked down a hallway leading to a room that was the dance studio.  It was not very large but it had mirrors on one wall and a ballet barre on another.  “Do you like to dance, Jill?” Betty asked.  “I don’t know.  I have never tried,” she replied.  Betty had her sit on a chair in the corner and watch as she began the dance class.

Betty owned and operated the dance studio.  She used to teach acrobatic dancing when it was popular.  “These days, the youngsters only want to learn hip hop.  I don’t know anything about that so I hire hip hop dancers to teach the classes,” she told Jill.  What is acrobatic dancing?” Jill asked.  Betty explained to her that acrobatic dancing is similar to jazz dancing but with more flexibility.  “Here, I will show you,” she said as she called a girl over to demonstrate.  Betty began music and the girl did a series of exaggerated walkovers and splits.  To finish the demonstration, the girl did a handstand, lowered her chest to the floor and brought her feet over her head placing her feet next to her head.  “Oh, I can do that!” Jill exclaimed.  Betty asked if she was sure.  “That’s easy,” Jill said as she got down on the floor facing downward.  She kicked her feet up and brought over her head to the floor.  Next, she slid her feet forward until she was sitting firmly on her head.  “Oh my, you are extremely flexible, Jill.  Where did you learn how to do that?” Betty asked.  “I didn’t learn it.  I always could do it.  Actually, I love to bend my body,” she replied.  “Well, that is so much more than just acrobatics.  That is really called contortion,” Betty said.  “My mother tells me never to do that.  She said it is bad for a girl to bend her body like that,” Jill said.  Betty explained contortion is not bad.  “Actually, it is very healthy.  It keeps the body fit and trim,” she said.  She told Jill she would talk to her mother about it.
The Meeting

For the next couple of hours, Jill contorted her body into as many extreme positions as she could think of.  Betty was amazed at how easily Jill moved from one contortion to another.  It seemed there was no contortion Jill could not do.  “You are the most flexible girl I have ever seen,” Betty said.  Jill was not sure if that was a good thing.  All she knew was her mother scolded her every time she saw her contorting her body.
As Jill walked out the back door to go upstairs, her mother pulled up next to the stairway.  “I certainly hope you cleaned the place up while I was gone,” her mother growled.  Jill became frightened again knowing that she was going to be asked what else she did all day.  Just then, Betty walked out and introduced herself to Jill’s mother.  “You have a very talented daughter.  I am very impressed with her ability to contort her body,” Betty said.  Jill’s mother looked at Jill and began yelling at her saying, “I told you never to do that.  Did she see you?”  Jill began to cry.  “Here, here now.  There is no need to yell at the child,” Betty said.  “I don’t like for her to do such things.  They are not lady-like,” Jill’s mother said.  Betty told her that was not true.  “Contortion is a beautiful thing.  If done properly, it is a work of art like ballet,” she said.  “What do you know?” Jill’s mother asked.  “Well, I have been a dance teacher for over thirty years.  I used to teach contortion so I think I know something about it.  Come in and I will show you,” Betty replied.  
The three of them walked into the dance studio.  Betty went into her office and retrieved a folder from the file cabinet.  “Here, look at these photos.  These are some of my old students,” she said.  Jill and her mother looked at the photos.  After a few minutes, Jill’s mother said, “Well, maybe it is something that could be considered dance.  But I still do not like to see Jill do it”.  “Believe me when I say contortion is not ugly.  It does not make the girls look unlady-like.  If supervised, contortion can be very healthy exercise.  Why not let me work with Jill.  She loves to contort and I think she will make friends with some of the other girls here,” Betty said.  Jill looked at her mother with very sad eyes hoping she would say yes.  “Well, I guess so.  As long as you do your chores everyday,” she said looking at Jill.  Betty told Jill to come down in the morning so she could begin Jill’s introduction in the art of contortion.  That night, Jill slept very soundly.  For the first time in her life, she felt a bit comfortable with her flexibility.  Maybe now she would be able to contort her body without being scolded.

A Life Changing Event

The next morning, Jill woke up full of energy.  Her mother had already left for work.  As she walked downstairs, her stomach was growling with hunger.  “Good morning, Jill.  I bet you are hungry.  Come, sit and have some breakfast,” Betty said.  Jill smiled, sat down at the kitchen table and devoured the food.  When she was finished, she asked Betty, “Are you really going to teach me contortion?”  Betty told her she would but first they had to talk about what she was going to do with her life.  “How old are you, Jill?” Betty asked.  “I will be 17 next month,” Jill replied.  “Are you going to school; how about friends?” Betty asked.  Jill told her she did not know where she was going to go to school since she moved here.  “No, I don’t have any friends.  I am very shy and have always been embarrassed being around others because I never had nice clothes,” she explained.  “Well, I would be honored to be your friend.  Let me think about things for a while and then I will speak to your mother,” Betty said.
For the rest of the day, Jill hung around the dance studio carefully observing the girls in the various classes.  A couple of them displayed some flexibility but Jill was not impressed.  At one point, one of the girls came over to Jill and said she was the most flexible girl here at the studio.  She was very cocky so Jill tried to ignore her.  The girl kept on teasing Jill until she could not take it any longer.  “No, you are not the most flexible girl here.  I am!” Jill said.  The girl began to laugh.  “Let’s see if you can do better than this,” the girl said as she walked to the center of the studio.  She did a series of very high kicks followed by a series of splits on the floor.  Jill watched carefully until the girl was finished.  The girl sauntered back to where Jill was standing and said, “I bet you would love to be able to do that”.  Betty had been watching the whole scene.  Before Jill could answer the girl, Betty said, “I see you have made a new friend, Jill.  Maybe you should show your new friend what you can do”.  Jill looked at Betty not sure what she should do.  She hesitated and the girl said, “Just as I thought.  I am still the most flexible girl here”.  Jill again looked at Betty.  Tears were welling up in her eyes.  The girl called Jill a crybaby and Betty immediately scolded the girl.  Jill ran off down the hallway leading to the kitchen.
A few minutes later Betty came in and sat with Jill.  She told her not to worry about what just happened.  I know you can do far more than she could ever think of doing.  “When you settle down a bit, I would like you to go back out there and show her exactly what you can do,” Betty said.   “It has always been this way.  The other kids pick on me.  I don’t know what to do,” Jill said sobbing.  “Now now, you have to trust me.  Go back out there and do your thing,” Betty said as she walked back into the studio and sat down in her office.  Thirty minutes later, Jill slowly walked back into the studio.  The girl that bullied her was talking to three other girls.  She pointed at Jill and they all laughed.  Jill looked into the office and saw Betty motioned to her telling her to go ahead.

Jill moved slowly to the center of the room.  She was trembling as she looked at the girl straight in the eye.  The girls were still laughing at her when she slid down into a perfect front split.  The laughing stopped.  Jill leaned back, placing her head on top of the back leg.  She remained in that position for a few seconds.  While holding the backbend, she rolled onto her side and kept on going finishing in a beautiful upside down back split.  Raising her back leg over her head, Jill arched her back further until her spine was folded in half.  Jill held this position for a full two minutes.  Next, she reached up and pulled on her thighs causing the backbend to be more extreme.  Just then, Betty walked out of her office and told Jill that was enough.  The bully girl ran off crying while the other girls rushed to Jill congratulating her on her performance.  “Gee, I have never seen anyone do that before.  You are terrific.  Can you teach me how to do that?” one girl said.  The two other girls also wanted to learn.  For the first time in Jill’s life, someone had actually enjoyed watching her contort her body.  She looked over at Betty who was standing there with a big smile on her face.
Jill Becomes a Contortionist

Later that day, Betty and Jill were sitting in the studio office.  “Did you have fun showing off to the other girls?” Betty asked.  “I feel pretty good now, but at the time, I was scared to death.  Forever, contorting my body had been forbidden,” she said.  Betty told her all that was now in the past.  “From now on, you are the studio’s top contortionist.  I will talk to your mother about it tonight.  I want you to work with me here teaching contortion.  I will also begin home schooling you so you will be able to get your high school diploma,” Betty told her.  Jill was thrilled.  
Jill was upstairs watching TV when she heard her mother’s car pull down the alley and park.  She ran to the window and looked down.  Betty was standing at the bottom of the stairs calling Jill’s mother inside.  Jill was nervous as a cat.  Twenty minutes later, both her mother and Betty were walking up the staircase.  Jill awaited them at the front door.  “Betty told me what happened today.  She also told me about what she and you had talked about.  What do you think about it all?” Jill’s mother asked. “I am not sure.  I like working with Betty, but I am still uncomfortable doing contortions.  You always made me feel it was wrong.  I really do love it.  Maybe we should give it a try,” she replied.  Jill’s mother looked at Betty and said they will try it.  They all looked at each other and smiled.  “It’s done then.  Jill, tomorrow morning after breakfast, we will see what has to be done to begin your home schooling,” Betty said as she walked out the door.
When they were alone, Jill and her mother began talking about what was going to happen in the morning.  “Betty seems like a very nice lady.  I will feel more comfortable knowing you will be with her.  I worry about leaving you here alone when I am at work,” Jill’s mother said.  Jill told her she really liked Betty.  “She even said I could teach contortion to some of the other girls.  I think I will like that,” she said.  Jill’s mother frowned, but she resigned herself to the fact that her daughter was a contortionist.  That night, Jill slept very well.

Studio Life

The next day was filled with phone calls and dance instructions.  Betty learned what was needed to home school Jill.  By now, the word had spread about Jill’s contortions.  After each class, a few girls would come over to Jill to tell them they wanted to learn contortion.  They all seemed to be very friendly.  Jill had never experienced this before.  For the first time in her life, maybe her flexibility would not be held against her.
“OK, all the information about home schooling will be mailed to me.  As soon as it comes in, it is back to school for you little girl,” Betty said.  Jill was pleased to hear that.  “By the way, I noticed many of the girls want you to teach them contortion.  Would you like to do that?” Betty asked.  Jill did not know how to answer.  “I have never taught anything to anyone before,” she replied.  Betty told her it is not difficult.  “For the next few days, watch the other instructors how they teach and talk to their students.  Make notes so you can formulate your classes.  Look at all the various contortion positions and put together a plan to teach each position.  Also, put together a class solely for increasing their flexibility,” she said.  Jill thought it all sounded too complicated.  Nevertheless, she really wanted to be able to do contortion freely so she committed herself to learn how to teach it.  
Student Becomes Teacher

For the next two months, Jill worked harder than she had ever worked in her life.  Her typical day consisted of three hours of schoolwork in the morning.  In the afternoon, she carefully watched other dance instructors making notes of how they taught their students.  From time to time, when some of the girls would ask, she would do contortions for them.  She loved that part.  It allowed her to do what she loved the most.
One day, Betty called Jill into the office.  “Well, I think you are ready to teach contortion.  I now have enough girls who want to learn to put together a class.  Are you willing to give it a try?” she asked.  Jill was not sure.  She was still a little shy but she truly wanted to do contortions.  Teaching a class would allow her to do it openly.  “Well, if you think I am ready, then I think I am ready too,” she said.  “OK, but first we need to go shopping for a few leotards for you to wear while you are teaching,” Betty told her.  Jill blushed.  She had never had any clothes like that.
Betty and Jill strolled into the dancewear store.  One of the clerks said hello to Betty who was a regular customer.  Jill looked around and was amazed at what she saw.  Everything a dancer needed, from outfits to shoes.  In the leotard section, Betty picked out a few she thought Jill would like.  “Try these on, Jill,” she said.  Jill walked into the changing area and put on the first leotard.  It was blue in color and very plain.

Jill’s body showed no signs of her being a contortionist.  She was short; barely 5’3” tall and very slim.  Her muscle tone was almost nonexistent.  As she modeled the outfit in front of the mirror, she felt strange and a bit embarrassed.  When she walked out to show Betty, she noticed a large poster on the wall.  It showed a beautiful ballet dancer wearing a halter top and very tight knee length shorts.  Jill especially liked the look.  “So, what do you think?” Betty asked.  Jill told her she was not sure.  “I have never had one of these on before,” she said.  “Well, I think it looks fine on you,” Betty said.  Jill kept on staring at the poster on the wall.  “Do you like that look instead?” Betty asked.  Jill said she did.  “Can I try on one of those just to see how it looks?” Jill asked.  Betty laughed and went to look for something like that.
While Betty was looking in another part of the store, Jill wondered what it would feel like to do contortions in a leotard.  She looked around to see if anybody was watching her.  Nobody was looking.  She leaned back, folded her spine in half and executed a deep standing backbend.  The leotard felt good.  She glanced to the side and saw her image in the mirror.  Jill was amazed.  She had never seen herself do contortions.  She liked what she saw and moved around so she could see several angles.  Just then, Betty walked up and said, “Looks good, huh?”  Jill was suddenly startled and quickly stood back up.  “Oh, I thought nobody was watching me,” she said.  “Well, nobody except us chickens,” Betty, said as she pointed to three women standing behind a rack of clothes.  Jill blushed deeply.  Betty told her not to worry as the women began to applaud.  One of them came over and told Jill she was an excellent contortionist.  “Many girls like you come in here all the time.  I think you are the best of them all,” she said.  Jill looked at Betty in amazement.  “I told you I thought you were very good.  Now, try this outfit on and then come out and give us a little show,” Betty said.
Jill went back into the dressing room and put on the two-piece outfit.  It was just like the one she saw on the poster.  The halter-top was white and fit her perky breasts perfectly.  The bottoms were dark blue and were cut low in the front exposing her belly button.  Jill pirouetted in front of the mirror and she noticed how nice her butt looked.  All the women were standing just outside the dressing room waiting for Jill to come out.  When she did, they applauded and told her how beautiful she looked.  Jill blushed but felt very special at that moment.  The two-piece outfit made her body look shapelier.  With encouragement from Betty, Jill did a series of contortions to the amazement of the women watching.  With her midriff bare, the folds of skin on her back looked lovely while she did extreme backbends.  In addition, Jill’s rib cage was profoundly angled making each rib stand out clearly.  Altogether, she looked wonderful doing contortions in this outfit.  It was settled; Betty bought four outfits all two-piece.  She told Jill all her students would love watching her bending her body wearing them.

Life in the Studio

Jill continued her home schooling and because of her hard work, she completed her studies early.  Now she could devote all her time to becoming the best contortion teacher the studio ever had.  Betty came to love Jill and secretly considered her the daughter she never had.  No indications of this were ever given to Jill’s mother in fear of her becoming upset ultimately forbidding Jill from spending time with her.  She never let on to Jill either.  It was important that Jill consider Betty only a very good friend who helped her during her time of need.  One day, Betty posted a notice on the bulletin board seeking sign-ups for the new contortion class.  “If we can get at least five girls to sign up, you will have your first class,” Betty told Jill.  To their surprise, twelve girls signed up.  That many students in one class would be too hard to handle, so Betty made up two classes.  Jill was new to teaching.  Most of the class time was spent having the students watch her do contortions.  Jill loved that but Betty felt it would be better having the students do most of the contortion work rather than Jill.  Slowly, Jill got the hang of it and the girls’ progressed rapidly.
The classes were going very nicely and Jill was becoming an excellent teacher.  One day, Betty took out an ad in the newspaper telling of a new contortion class starting up.  This produced a few new students, but none like an unlikely little girl named Kira.  She was only 7 years old.  Her father answered the newspaper ad and walked into the studio seeking information.

Like Jill, Kira was naturally very flexible.  Her father was a very young widower.  “Kira’s mother died during childbirth and she is the only thing I have keeping my wife’s memory alive,” he told Betty.  He went on to say he wanted Kira to receive expert instruction to guide in the management of her flexibility.  “Since this is a natural talent, I want her learn how to do it correctly so she would not injure herself,” he said.  “Well, you have come to the right place.  Jill our contortion instructor is one of the best.  I am sure she will be happy to work with Kira.  First, I must ask you a question.  Are you sure, you are her father and not her brother?  You look too young to have a 7 year old daughter,” Betty said.  He explained that he and his wife were high school sweethearts.  “Kira came to us before we graduated.  When her mother died, I got full custody of Kira,” he said.  Betty did a quick calculation and guessed his age at 24.
After Kira was signed up for the new class, Betty introduced her and her father to Jill.  “Jill, this is Kira and her father Kevin,” Betty said. “Like Kira, Jill is also naturally flexible, so she fully understands,” Betty told Kevin.  Betty noticed a funny look on Jill’s face as she shook hands with Kevin.  Later, she learned that she was attracted to him instantly.  “You like Kevin, don’t you?” Betty asked.  Jill was still very shy but admitted that she indeed did like him.  “I don’t know what it is.  I have never looked at guys before,” she replied.  Betty laughed and told Jill it sounded like she was growing up and becoming a woman.  Jill blushed.
The following month, Jill turned 18 years old.  Betty kept watching her whenever Kevin sat in during a class or came by to pick Kira up.  It was evident that Jill was indeed becoming a woman.  She was no longer the shy little girl she met a couple of years prior.  Her personality had blossomed and the income she was making teaching helped greatly to pay for some of the living expenses for her and her mother.  Betty was very pleased to finally she her come out of her shell.

Kira’s Father

Kira rapidly became Jill’s favorite student.  She saw so much of herself in Kira; a shy little girl with a very flexible body.  The only difference was Kira was not abused for doing contortions with her body.  Actually, her father encouraged her whenever Kira contorted.  It gave him great pleasure watching her as she playfully bent her body into extreme positions.  Jill later learned that Kira’s mother was also naturally flexible.
One Saturday afternoon, after finishing a class, Kevin approached Jill and said, “I promised Kira I would take her to the beach after class.  It is such a warm beautiful day; would you like to join us?”  Jill did not know how to react.  She had grown very fond of him but going out with him is something else.  Jill became frightened.  “Would you excuse me for a second?” she asked as she walked quickly into the office.  “He asked me to go to the beach with them,” she said to Betty.  Betty laughed.  “I hope you said yes,” she said.  “Do you think I should?” Jill asked.  Betty told her she should go with them.  “I know you like both of them.  He is a very nice young man and I see no reason why you should not go with them,” she told her.  Jill blushed and then smiled.

Jill literally ran back out into the studio and told them a day at the beach would be fun.  “OK then.  Go change and we will wait for you here,” Kevin said.  Jill ran upstairs and changed into her bathing suit.  She also put on some baggy pants and a cover up for her shoulders.  Minutes later the three of them were off to the beach in his convertible.  As the wind blew thru Jill’s hair, she felt like she was on top of the world.  This was her first date and he was such a handsome fellow.
The beach was not very crowded.  They picked a nice spot on the sand and spread out a large blanket.  Kira had to go into the water so Jill went with her.  They frolicked in the small waves and were having such fun together.  “You like my father, don’t you?” Kira blurted out.  Jill was taken back for a second.  “Yes, I think I do.  He is a very nice man.  You must love him very much,” Jill said in reply.  Kira told her yes she did love him.  “Will you be my mother?” Kira asked.  Jill did not know what to say.  Instead, she told her they should get back.  “We don’t want your father to get lonely,” Jill said.  Back on the blanket, the three of them talked about Kira’s progress in the contortion class.  “Kira, show your father what you learned today in class,” Jill said.  Kira smiled and then laughed.  She proudly told her father to move aside to give her room so she could surprise him.  He smiled in anticipation of what was to come.  Kira stood in the middle of the blanket with her hands on her hips.  She slowly raised her arms over her head and leaned back.  Her spine began folding as she lowered her elbows to the blanket.  With her feet over her head and her feet placed firmly on the blanket, she slowly slid her feet back dropping her knees down.  There it was, a very nice triplefold bend.  Kevin was amazed.  He began applauding and cheering.  “Kira, that is beautiful.  I have never before seen you do that.  I am very proud of you,” he said.  Jill was also very proud of Kira, but more importantly to her, she was very happy to see what joy she gave to her father.

Kira contorted her body for another fifteen minutes and then said she wanted to go back into the water.  Kevin told her to go ahead.  “Jill and I will stay here and watch you,” he said.  As they watched her run the short distance to the water, Jill said, “Kira is such a happy little girl.  I like her very much”.  “Yes, she is very happy.  You mean a lot to her.  She never had a mother and you spend so much time with her, she has come to feel very close to you.  She sees you as a mother figure.  I hope that does not scare you,” he said.  Jill did not know how to respond.  Kevin sensed her had offended her.  He apologized and explained:  “I am not sure if Betty told you about me.  I was 17 years old, still in high school and my girlfriend was pregnant.  I loved her very much, but before we could get married, she died giving birth to Kira.  She reminds me so much of her mother and has been my whole life until now.  Since I met you, I have had mixed thoughts.  Since that day we first met in the studio, I think about you constantly.  I have a very good paying job and I feel it is time for Kira to have someone else in her life.  I don’t mean to be forward, but I would like to see you again”.  Again, Jill did not know how to respond.  She was no longer frightened for she felt something for him also.
Before Jill could say anything to him, Kira came running up to the blanket shouting: “Come on Jill, let’s do some contortions”.  Jill agreed and for the rest of the time at the beach, the both of them performed every extreme contortion they could think of; everything from deep backbends to oversplits.  Kevin was thoroughly entertained along with bystanders who noticed the festivities.  After each extreme bend, the crowd would applaud.  Jill had never been happier.  At last, she was able to contort her body freely in broad day light.  She was thrilled and inspired to have others enjoy her talent.  It was a wonderful day.
As Jill strolled thru the studio with her cover up slung over her shoulder, Betty said, “Well, it looks like someone is in love”.  Jill smiled and then broke into laughter.  “He is wonderful.  He likes me very much and I feel the same way,” she said.  Betty gave her a big hug and kissed her on the forehead.  “I am so happy.  You have been so wonderful to me.  If it wasn’t for you, I never would have met him,” Jill said with true joy in her heart.  She slept soundly that night.

Love Blooms

For the next six months, Jill conducted her contortion classes and she was pleased with the progress of her students.  Many had shown splendid flexibility, but her star student was Kira.  Betty thought it would be a good idea to have a recital so all the students of the studio could show off what they had learned.  Jill began putting together contortion routines for her girls.  She took special care to design a routine for Kira.  She not only wanted Kira to display her natural abilities, but she also wanted Kevin to think more highly of Kira’s teacher.
Betty also wanted to display the abilities of her favorite student: Jill.  At first, Jill did not want to do it.  “The recital is for the students, not for the teachers,” she told Betty.  “I know, but it would make me very proud for others to see how talented you really are,” Betty said.  Finally, Jill agreed and began putting together a routine for herself.  One night while Jill was in the studio working late, there was a knock at the front door.  Jill went over to see who it was.  To her surprise, it was Kevin.  “What are you doing here?” she asked.  “I was driving by and saw you here by yourself.  I thought you might like some company,” he said.  She invited him in and told him she was working on a routine for the recital.  “Oh how nice.  Will you show me what you have so far?” he said.  Jill hesitated for a second and then decided to give him a show.
Kevin sat on a chair not far from the center of the dance studio floor.  Jill began the music and stepped lively toward him.  She suddenly squatted down, kissed her finger and blew it towards him.  Next, she leaned forward putting her hands on the floor and slid down into a perfect straddle split.  Maintaining eye contact with him, she was making this performance very sensual.  From the straddle split, Jill rotated to a front split.  Leaning back, she placed the back of her head firmly on the floor next to her back leg.  She held this pose for the longest time.  He felt like she was making love to him with her performance.  Next, Jill stood up directly in front of him.  Again, her eyes were riveted on his.  She slowly raised her arms over her head and began leaning back.  She executed a perfect standing backbend.  Spreading her feet apart, she pulled the backbend tighter and pushed her head through her legs so she could again look him in the eyes.  Before coming out of this deep backbend, she winked at him and blew him a kiss.  Kevin now became very nervous.  He never suspected Jill could be so sensuous.

Jill stood back up and stepped back a few feet.  “That is all I have so far,” she said.  “Wow!  Is the routine going to be that sexy?” he asked.  Jill blushed and said, “I’m sorry.  Did I offend you?”  “On the contrary, I loved it.  You are a beautiful woman and seeing you contort yourself like that, well, it is very exciting,” he told her.  “I’m sorry.  I did that on purpose.  I wanted to showoff for you.  If I knew you were coming, I would have worn something different.  Something a little sexier,” she said.  He walked over to her and stood directly in front of her.  “Jill, do you feel about me the same way I feel about you?” he asked.  Jill blushed and lowered her head.  “I like you very much.  Actually, I think I love you,” she said.  He pulled her to his body and gave her a gentle kiss on the lips.  Jill had never been kissed before but she knew she liked it.  She returned the kiss with vigor.  It was a deep, juicy kiss lasting a long time.  Eventually, they both began to laugh.  “Jill, I have been in love with you since that day we spent at the beach with Kira.  You are such a sweet person and Kira loves you too.  You are all she talks about,” he said.  “Does this mean we can go steady?” Jill asked.  “Steady?” he asked and began to laugh.  “Don’t laugh at me,” she said.  He told her he was not laughing at her.  “I am laughing because I am so happy.  I have not felt this way since I lost Kira’s mother,” he said.  Jill jumped back into his arms and kissed him again as she wrapped her legs around him.
“Let’s go tell Betty.  She is in her room but I know she is not in bed yet,” she said as she grabbed his hand and began running down the hallway.  Knocking on Betty’s door, she began calling to her.  “Betty, Betty, guess what just happened?” she said thru the door.  Betty opened the door and was surprised to see the two of them standing there.  “He loves me.  And I love him,” Jill proclaimed.  “Well, I am not surprised at how you feel about him, but I am a bit surprised the feeling is mutual,” Betty said.  The three of them walked into the kitchen to talk.  Over coffee, Betty told Jill she has known for a while now that Jill had feelings for Kevin.  “Every time you were around him you acted a bit goofy.  I knew exactly what you were thinking,” she said to Jill.  “As for you young man, are you sure you know what you are doing?  Jill is so very young and inexperienced,” she said.  He explained he was fully aware of Jill’s age.  She has plugged a huge hole I have had in my life since I lost Kira’s mother.  “Oh, I have dated a number of women since then, but I never felt this way with them.  I truly do love Jill,” he told Betty.  She explained to him that she feels like Jill is her daughter and is very concerned about her welfare.  “Let’s let things slow down a bit and let’s see how things work out over the next few months,” she said.  They both agreed.
The Recital
Jill had been so full of energy since that night with Kevin in the studio.  She worked tirelessly on routines for herself and her students.  Betty had rented the church hall down the street for the recital.  As the day approached, Betty asked what else needed to be done.  “Nothing, I think we are ready.  The costumes and routines are all set and the girls have been practicing for weeks now.  I am ready for the curtain to go up so they can show their stuff,” Jill said.  “And, how about your routine and costume?  What are you going to wear?” Betty asked.  Jill explained she had two costumes to wear that night.  “One for the recital and the other for a special performance for a very special man,” she said.  Betty looked at Jill sideways.  “I hope you are not going to do something with him you may regret later,” she said.  “No, no, not to worry.  I may be young, but I am not stupid,” Jill said.  They both laughed.
The recital was a complete success.  Jill’s students performed their contortion routines flawlessly.  Jill’s own performance was a big hit.  The crowd gave her a standing ovation as she completed her routine with an extreme triplefold.  Later she was heard telling a few of the mothers of her students that she had never folded her spine so deeply before.  Everyone was very impressed with her performance.  After everyone had left except for Jill and Betty, Kevin came up to Jill to congratulate her.  “You were the hit of the show.  Everyone loved you, especially me,” he told Jill as he gave her a big hug.  “Oh, I am glad you liked it, but you have not seen anything yet,” she told him.  He did not know what she meant, but it did not matter.  He was very proud of her.  Jill was very proud of herself also.  She had grown into a lovely young woman in only a year.  She was now in love and ready to move on to the next phase of her life.
The Big Surprise

Due to the success of the recital, the next day the studio was deluged with flowers, cards and phone calls.  Everyone was so impressed with all the performances.  Betty was very proud of all the students, but especially Jill.  She did most of the work, from costuming, to creating the routines.  The best part was she was no longer a shy little girl.  Jill had grown into a beautiful vibrant young woman.  She was earning money and her life finally had meaning.  With all this, the best part was she was in love with a wonderful young man.  He was also in love with her, but he was allowing the relationship grow slowly.  As the months went by, Jill continued her work at the dance studio.  Her contortion classes had gained notoriety because of the recital.  The studio was overrun with new sign-ups for her contortion classes.  Betty was ecstatic.  It had been years since the studio had seen so many students.

The love affair between Jill and Kevin progressed slowly but steadily.  Jill was always working and he did not want to distract her with too many visits.  He would drop off Kira for her classes and he used the opportunity to spend precious minutes with Jill.  Occasionally, on weekends, he would take Kira and Jill out for a picnic or a movie.  The three of them were always very happy to be together.  One Friday afternoon, he called Jill to tell her Kira would not be at the studio that day because she was spending the weekend with her cousin.  Jill said she was sorry to hear that.  “I always look forward to spending time with Kira.  She is a lovely little girl and I love to watch her bend her body,” she told him.  They chit chatted for a few minutes and then he asked, “Listen, since Kira is going to be away for the weekend, how would you like to spend some time with me?  Just the two of us”.  Jill giggled and asked what they would do alone.  “Oh, we can do anything you like.  I think it would be wonderful to spend a couple of days with you,” he said.  Jill was still a bit shy and did not know what to say or do in this situation.  She did want to spend time with him, but she was not sure if it would be the right thing to do.  She became flustered.  “Oh, I have a class to give right now.  Can you call me in a couple of hours?” she asked.  He said he would to that and hoped she would say yes when he called back.

Betty watched Jill give her contortion class and noticed she was not really into it as she usually is.  During a break, Betty called her into the office.  “What’s the matter?  It looks like you are not here,” Betty said.  Jill explained she was concerned with what Kevin had asked her.  “He wants me to spend the weekend with him and I don’t know what to do,” she said.  Betty laughed and told her to say yes.  “You love him, don’t you?  In addition, he loves you.  I see nothing wrong with two lovers spending some quiet time together from time to time.  I think it will do you some good.  All you do is teach classes here.  You need to get out and have some fun,” she told Jill.  This would be Jill’s first date ever.  She really did not know what to do.  A couple hours later, Betty again called Jill into the office.  “There is a phone call for you.  Have you decided what to do?” she asked.  Jill thought for a second and said, “I think I am going to say yes,” she said.  Betty smiled and gave her a hug.
Jill packed an overnight bag and prayed she would know what to do when they were alone.  She really did love him and she did not want to disappoint him.  As they were driving towards the beach, the sunset was beautiful.  “So, what do you have in mind for us?” Jill asked.  “I thought we would have a nice quiet dinner at my favorite restaurant tonight.  It is right on the beach and very romantic.  I hope you don’t mind,” he told her.  Jill became nervous and did not say anything until they were sitting at their table in the restaurant.

“Can I tell you something?” Jill asked.  “Yes, of course.  You can tell me anything you like,” he said.  Jill told him she had never done anything like this before.  “You are actually my very first date.  I really don’t know how to act or what to do,” she said looking sad.  He reached for her hands and looked directly into Jill’s eyes.  “Oh sweetheart, there is nothing to be concerned about.  I love you very much.  I would never do anything to hurt you.  Besides, Kira told me to be a gentleman so I have to be on my very best behavior,” he told her.  Jill felt more at ease, leaned over, and kissed him.  The rest of the evening was delightful.  They each shared very private secrets about themselves.  Jill told him how her mother used to scold her for contorting her body.  “She always told me it was not lady-like.  I never understood that.  I think contortion is such a beautiful thing, but her scoldings made my very shy.  If it was not for Betty, I don’t know what would have happened to me.  She taught me that my contortion is nothing to be ashamed of.  And then I met you and my life seemed to open up,” she said.  He gave her a hug.
Now it was his turn to share.  “I have always loved flexible girls.  Kira’s mother was naturally flexible like you.  That is why Kira is so flexible.  She got it from her mother.  It has been very difficult raising Kira alone.  When I first saw you in the studio, it was love at first sight.  Not because of your flexibility, but because of how you handled yourself and the way you worked with Kira and the other girls.  However, I did not want to be too forward with my feelings for you.  I knew you were young and inexperienced so I decided to just let things develop.  Kira has pushed me along with her questions about when I was going get together with you.  She is very precocious, as you know,” he told her.  Jill listened intently and grew more comfortable as he talked.
“Well, what should we do now?” Jill asked.  He looked at her and told her he would like to take her home to see where he and Kira lived.  “That works for me!” she said as she jumped up and began walking out of the restaurant.  “Hey, don’t you want to eat some dinner first?” he shouted.  Jill stopped dead in her tracks.  “Oh yeah, we are in a restaurant, huh?” she said.  She walked back to the table and they both laughed.

As they ate, Jill asked if Kira’s mother ever contorted for him.  “Oh yes, all the time.  I loved it.  She even let me take pictures of her while she contorted for me.  I would love to show them to you some time,” he said.  Jill told him she would like to see them that night.  “While I have been doing contortion all my life, I have never seen a grown woman doing it,” she told him.  “I hope they do not offend you for some of them show her bending in the nude,” Kevin said.  Jill blushed and hesitated.  “We loved each other very much and she would do anything to please me,” he said.  “Well, I guess it would be alright,” Jill said nervously.
As they walked into his apartment, Jill was impressed with how it was decorated.  “Oh, this is lovely.  I love it.  You are a very good housekeeper,” she said.  “Well, it is not just me.  I have a wonderful lady that comes in twice a week,” he said.  He invited her to sit on the couch as he opened a bottle of wine.  “Do you like music?” he asked.  She said yes, as he walked over to the stereo.  “I think something nice and soft would be appropriate,” he said.  They sat and continued their discussion about Kira’s mother.

“How did you meet her?” Jill asked.  Kevin told her they were classmates in high school.  “I noticed her one night at a football game.  She was a cheerleader,” he told her.  “So, that is when you saw she was flexible, huh?” Jill asked.  “Yes, to tell you the truth.  She did some wonderful splits, they were so much better than any of the other girls.  After the game, I went over to her and told her I really loved watching her perform.  One thing led to another and we eventually fell in love.  Just before we graduated, we found out she was pregnant.  I was thrilled and wanted to marry her right away.  She said no and wanted to wait until after the baby was born.  She died giving birth to Kira,” he said sadly with a tear in his eye.  Jill felt so bad for him she slid over next to him and gave him a big hug.  “You are such a kind and loving man.  I love you dearly,” she told him.  They kissed each other deeply.  “I want to make love to you right now, but I am not sure it would be a good idea,” Kevin said.  “I’m not sure either, but I think I would like to see pictures of Kira’s mother now, if you don’t mind,” she told him.
Walking out of the bedroom with an envelope, Kevin sat down on the couch and again told Jill that some of them are of her posing nude.  He handed the envelope to her and she slowly began looking thru the stack of photos.  “Oh my, she certainly was flexible; a contortionist for sure.  And she had a beautiful body too,” Jill said.  He told her she was born naturally flexible.  “That is why she was able to achieve these extreme contortions.  Every time she would contort, I would get very excited.  She knew that and would always tease me with it.  I remember one time as I was coming back from the bathroom, she was sitting on her head with her legs hanging over the front edge of the couch.  All she had on was a bikini bottom,” he said.  “Well, I certainly can see how exciting that would be for you.  Would you like me to do that for you right now?” Jill asked.  He told her he would enjoy that very much but only if she wanted to do it for him.  As he said that, Jill came across some of the nude photos.  “Oh look, she has no hair down there!” she proclaimed.  “Yes, that is another thing I liked.  She used to shave regularly so I could enjoy all of her smooth body,” Kevin said.  Jill told him she never thought of doing that.  “I only shave my legs and underarms.  I will shave that part too, if you like,” she said.  He told her he would like that very much but only if she wanted to.
“Why do you always say: “only if I want to,” Jill asked.  He explained to her that he did not want her to think that he wanted Jill because she was flexible or any other reason that sounded like he wanted someone to be just like Kira’s mother.  “Oh, I understand that.  If you truly love me, it is because of who I am.  I love the fact that you love that I can do contortions.  My mother always told me boys would think I was a tramp if I contorted for them.  At this point, if bending my body would please you, it would give me great pleasure also.  I was kind of hoping that would be the case because I have a surprise for you,” she said.  Again, they hugged and began kissing very deeply.  Kevin slowly began removing her clothes.

“Wait here.  I will be back in a couple of minutes,” Jill said as she went into the bathroom.  His brain began working at hyperactive speed.  “Am I doing the right thing?” he thought to himself.  Jill had been in the bathroom for a long time.  “Is everything alright in there?” Kevin shouted.  Just then, Jill slowly walked back into the living room.  “Yes, everything is fine here.  How about there?” she asked.  He could not believe what he saw.  The only thing Jill was wearing was a very small pair of panties.  “Sorry, it took so long.  I had to borrow your razor.  I hope you don’t mind,” she said with a gleam in her eye.  He became very nervous and stood up to go over to her.  “No, you sit over there so you can see the surprise I have for you,” Jill said.  Kevin went over and sat at the dining room table.  This was the first time he had seen so much of Jill’s body.  It was not as fully developed as Kira’s mother’s body, but it was beautiful nonetheless.  Jill was 5’3” tall and a slim 105 pounds.  Her breasts were small, waist was slim, but her hips were very shapely.  Her legs were also slim.  Just watching her walk in front of him wearing only panties was exciting in itself.
Jill strolled around to the back of the couch.  Leaning over placing her chest on the top of the back of the couch, she kicked her legs up into the air.  She pulled her torso forward sliding it onto the seat of the couch.  Next, she let her legs come all the way forward until she was sitting on her head with her feet placed firmly on the floor.  “I hope you like this.  Come over and take a closer look,” she said.  Kevin rose and slowly walked toward her.  He wanted to touch her contorted body, but thought she would not want him to do that.  “You look beautiful!” he proclaimed.  She told him to come closer as she pulled her panties aside exposing her clean-shaven womanhood.  “Did you do that just for me?” he asked.  She told him she did.  “After seeing the photos, I thought it would please you,” she told him.  He knelt down in front of her and spread her legs apart so he could kiss her on the mouth.  Then he gently kissed her secret spot.  Jill giggled when he did that.  “I want you to make love to me tonight,” she told him.

He replaced her panties and sat next to Jill while she was still contorted on the couch.  With very gentle hands, he slowly felt every part of her body.  Her rib cage was very pronounced and each rib was clearly visible.  Jill cooed as he pleasured himself with her body.  After a few minutes, she got up and stood in the middle of the room directly in front of him.  Next, she removed her panties and leaned back into an extreme backbend.  Every aspect of her womanhood was fully exposed to him.  Again, he gently moved his hands over her body.  Jill was the happiest she had ever been in her whole life.  She was contorting her body for a man and did not feel like a tramp.  She was giving him pleasure and he was returning the favor.
Suddenly Kevin stopped feeling her contorted body.  “Jill, stop.  You have gotten me so excited I want to make love to you right now.  But, maybe it would be better if we waited,” he told her.  He walked into the bedroom and got her a bathrobe.  “Here, put this on and let’s talk,” he said.  Jill was puzzled.  “Did I do something wrong?  If so, I am so sorry,” she said.  He told her she did nothing wrong.  “Actually, I loved it.  But, you are so young I think we should not rush into all this so fast,” he told her.  She did not understand.  “I thought you said you loved me,” she said.  Kevin told her he did love her.  “That is why I am hesitating.  I don’t ever want you to think I pushed you into something you will regret later,” he said.  At that moment, Jill fell more deeply in love with Kevin.  “I don’t know what I have ever done in my life to deserve your love and kindness.  You are wonderful and I want to please you right now.  I will do anything you want,” she told him.  Kevin thought deeply and decided he could only do the right thing.  “Jill, I too love you very much.  However, because of your age and naiveté, I have to say no for tonight.  If we were meant to be a couple, it will all work out in the long run,” he told her.  Jill began to cry.  He felt terrible and took her into his arms.  She felt wonderful but was determined never to do anything to harm his sweet Jill.  It was very late by that time but he took her home.  At the foot of the stairway leading to Jill’s apartment, he hugged her and kissed her deeply.  “I love you my darling.  Please trust me.  I will call you in the morning,” he said quietly before leaving.  That night Jill cried herself to sleep.

The Knight in Shining Amor

The next morning, Jill was sitting at the kitchen table downstairs when Betty walked in.  “What are you doing here?  I thought you were spending the weekend with Kevin,” she said.  Jill explained what had happened sobbing the whole time.  Betty sat down next to her and tried to console her.  “Oh baby, you may not know it now, but it sounds like Kevin is the perfect gentleman.  He did the right thing.  He is only thinking of you in all this.  He was right to say no last night.  You will see as you go along.  You will see,” she said.
A few minutes later, the phone rang.  It was Kevin for Jill.  She did not want to speak to him.  Betty told her she had to.  “I think he feels as badly as you do, but at least he loves you enough to tell you he is sorry about last night”.  Jill took the call.  Kevin was gentle and warm with Jill.  He knew she was hurt.  “Please trust me.  I want you just as badly as you want me.  But we have to wait,” he told her.  She was too devastated to speak so he told her he loved her and hung up.  Jill ran into Betty’s arms and cried like a baby.  “Oh, what am I going to do?  I wish I was dead,” she said sobbing.

Betty knew that all along good things would come from Kevin’s actions.  She kept Jill busy with contortion classes.   The dance instructor at the local high school had invited Betty to their recital.  Thinking this would be a nice get-away for Jill, she invited her to go with her.  Jill hesitated and said she was not up to seeing new people.  Betty had nothing to do with that and told Jill she was going whether she wanted to or not.  During the intermission of the recital, a woman came up to Jill and introduced herself.  “My oldest daughter is in one of your contortion classes.  She loves it and tells me you are a wonderful contortionist,” she said.  Jill blushed and thanked her for the compliment.  Someone standing nearby overheard the conversation and suddenly there was an air of excitement surrounding Jill.  Several girls and a few women had heard about Jill and came over asking what it was like being a contortionist.  “I don’t really know.  I have always been flexible.  It is just the way I am,” she told them.  Jill had become a celebrity and she did not even know it.  She kept on looking at Betty while all this was going on.  Betty just stood back watching it all with a big smile on her face.  She could see Jill was again coming out of her shell.
As the lights flickered for the start of the second act of the recital, a woman came up to Jill and said, “I used to be like you; a natural contortionist.  I still bend a little for my husband, but after six children, it is hard for us to find quiet time for just the two of us.  I bet you are fending off all the boys that want to take you out.  At least, that is the way it was for me.  It was hard, but I waited until just the right guy came along.  He did and the rest is history.  You will learn that men love flexible girls.  When you find the man who loves you for the person you are and not because you can bend your body, he is the guy you should marry”.  The woman walked away smiling.  Jill looked at Betty and her heart was full of joy.  “Thank you for making me come here tonight.  I need to call Kevin right now and tell him how much I love him.  Betty, he is my knight in shining armor.  He is the one I am going to marry,” she said running off in search of a telephone.  Betty was so happy she began to cry.
“Hello!” Kevin said answering the phone.  “Kevin, this is Jill.  I am so sorry.  I have been an idiot for the last few months.  I do love you and I want to see you as soon as possible,” she said.  Kevin was thrilled to hear the joy in Jill’s voice.  Since that night in his apartment, his daily phone calls were short and very disturbing to him.  He called each day to see how she was doing and to tell her he loved her and missed her.  Kira also was unhappy because her father and her best friend were unhappy.  It was a very difficult time for all of them.  “I will do whatever you want.  All I know is I want to be with you for the rest of my life,” she told him.  “Tomorrow is Saturday.  Kira and I will come by to see you.  Maybe we could go to the park and have a picnic,” Kevin said.  Jill loved the idea and told him she loved him and will forever before she said goodbye.
The Marriage Proposal

The next morning, Kevin and Kira came running into the studio.  Kira jumped into Jill’s arms kissing her and telling her, she loved her.  Kevin jumped in also and it became a group hug.  The three of them went into Betty’s office, talked, and laughed for the next two hours.  Finally, Kira said she wanted to do contortions with Jill.  “Just like we did at the beach that day,” she said grabbing Jill’s hand running out the door.  Kevin sat and watched the two girls in his life bend and contort their bodies into indescribable positions.  Both of their bodies were made of rubber.  Each girl pushed the other to bend further and further.  Kevin was a whole man once again.  He knew at that moment he needed to ask Jill to marry him.  Exhausted, Jill and Kira lay on the floor still laughing and having the time of their lives.  Kevin told them he had packed a lunch.  “Let’s go have a picnic in the park,” he announced.  They jumped for joy and ran out the door heading for the car.

It was a beautiful day; warm with a mild breeze.  Kira was playing on the gym equipment while Jill and Kevin watched.  “She is a wonderful girl.  I would love being her mother,” Jill said looking at Kevin.  “Funny you should mention that.  Jill, my darling, will you marry me?” he said.  Without hesitation, Jill jumped into his arms drowning him with kisses.  “Yes, yes, and yes!” she said repeatedly.  “I have been such an idiot.  I want to make it up to you for as long as I live,” she told him.  They both began to cry with joy.  Kira noticed the commotion and came running over to them.  “What’s the matter with you two?” she asked.  “Honey, let me introduce you to your future mother.  Jill has agreed to marry me,” Kevin said.  Kira again jumped into Jill’s arms.  “I always wanted to call you Mom.  Now I can say it for true.  I love you Mom,” Kira said.  Another group hug ensued.
Driving back to the studio, the three of them could not stop talking and laughing.  They were like kids with a new toy.  Running into the studio, they made the announcement for all to hear.  Betty was delighted.  She was overjoyed and began to cry.  “No date has been set, but I am sure it will be soon,” Kevin said.  “Oh, I want you to get married on my birthday,” Kira shouted.  They all walked into the office to check the calendar.  It was indeed on a Saturday so the date was set.  Kevin turned to Kira and said, “Honey, on your birthday, you will finally have a mother”.

For the next four months, wedding plans were discussed and formulated.  They wanted to get married there in the studio.  It meant so much to the three of them.  It was a very happy time for everyone connected with the studio.  Instructors, students and parents all joined in the festivities.  The only quiet time Kevin and Jill had was on weekends.  Kira agreed to spend weekends with her cousin so “her parents could practice being married” she would say.

On the first weekend together alone in Kevin’s apartment, they both looked at each other wondering what they should do.  Kevin told her he did not want to make love to her until their wedding night.  Jill was a bit saddened to hear that and said, “Does that mean we will not be able to enjoy each others bodies until then?”  “Not necessarily. We can give each other pleasure orally and manually,” he told her.  Jill’s eyes lit up.  “Now that sounds very interesting.  I want to feel your hands, your lips and your tongue on my body right now,” she said jumping up and running into the bathroom.  Kevin was sitting on the couch thinking how wonderful it will be spending the rest of his life with Jill.  A few minutes later, she was calling for him to come join her in the bedroom.  As he entered, his heart jumped for joy at the sight.  Jill, wearing only a bikini bottom, was sitting on her head with her legs hanging over the edge of the bed.  Her feet were planted firmly on the floor.  “Come here and make love to my body with your hands and tongue,” she said.  As Kevin began removing his clothes, Jill noticed his state of excitement.  “Bring that to me so I can kiss it,” she said.  For the next several hours, they made love to each other in that way.  Kevin gave Jill her very first orgasm with his tongue.  She brought him off orally at the same time. “Oh my, I never thought it would be this wonderful.  I can’t wait to feel you inside of me,” she whispered into Kevin’s ear.
That night, as all the other nights they would spend together like this, Kevin bent Jill’s body as if it was a mass of soft rubber.  Jill loved every minute of it.  At last, her contortions not only gave her such pleasure, now she was able to share that pleasure with someone who truly loved her.

Wedding Bells Ring

The happy day finally had arrived.  Jill was upstairs dressing and doing what brides do just before their wedding.  Her mother was as happy as Jill.  “I love you baby.  I know Kevin is a good man and will take care of you forever.  Not like your lousy father, the bum,” she said.  “Mother, there is no need to ruin my day by mentioning him.  However, since we are talking, I have to tell you I will never forgive you for scolding me whenever you saw me doing contortions.  You will never understand how much I love bending my body.  Kevin does and he loves me even more because I am so flexible,” Jill said.  Jill’s mother began crying and apologized for her actions all those years when Jill was younger.

Kevin and Kira on the other hand were at home dressing and waiting for the limousine to pick them up.  Kira looked beautiful all dressed in white.  “Do you think anybody will mind me being Jill’s maid of honor?” she asked.  Kevin laughed and told her that she is the only person Jill wanted for that job.  Kira smiled.  Kevin put on the tuxedo jacket and asked how he looked.  Kira told him he looked great but his bow tie was crooked.  She climbed up on a chair and straightened it.  An hour later, the limo pulled up in front of the studio.  People were everywhere.  As they got out of the car, a round of applause filled the air.  Walking in the door Jerry, Kevin’s best friend from high school, greeted them.  “OK, Pal we are all set.  When the preacher gives us the high sign, we need to go stand next to him.  I have the ring and the rest is up to you,” he said.
Betty scampered upstairs to see if Jill was ready.  “OK sweetheart, everyone is waiting for you.  Are you ready?” she said.  Jill hugged her mother and the three of them made their way down the stairs and into the back of the studio.  Kira greeted them with a hug.  “I am so excited.  I hope I do a good job today,” she said.  Jill kissed her warmly.  When Jill heard the “Here Comes the Bride” music begin she had the chills.  Her brain was racing remembering all the things she had experienced.  The scoldings for doing contortions, the sweetness Betty had showed her, all her contortion students and of course Kevin.  She had never been happier.

Jerry nudged Kevin in the arm.  He turned to see his bride walking towards them.  His heart was filled with love and joy.  Beads of sweat began forming on his brow.  Jill was the most beautiful woman he had ever seen.  He stepped forward and met Jill in front of the preacher.  The ceremony went off without a hitch.  When Kevin was told he could kiss the bride, he took Jill in his arms and kissed her deeply.  She melted into his body.  The crowd of people broke out in a cheer.

Betty stepped forward and announced the reception would begin shortly.  She invited everyone to enjoy themselves.  It was a fun gathering and congratulations were aplenty.  At one point, many of her students surrounded Jill.  One of them asked if she could do some contortions for them.  Jill told them she did not think the seams of her wedding dress could take the strain.  They all laughed.

After the bride and groom cut the wedding cake, they went upstairs to change into clothes that are more casual.  Standing in front of the couch Jill would no longer sleep on; Jill grabbed Kevin and melted her body into his.  “I want you to make love to me right here and now,” she told him.  “No, not here, we have to wait just a little longer.  I want to have you in our wedding bed.  That is the right thing to do,” he told her.  Jill stepped back, looked him in the eyes and said, “You truly are my knight in shining armor”.
As Jill and her husband came out the door, they noticed the crowd had assembled at the bottom of the steps.  They began tossing rice as the two of them came down the stairs and ran thru the studio and into the limo.  Kira stuck her head thru the window of the car and kissed both of them.  “Now, you take care of my mother.  I will see you in a few days,” she said.  The limo raced off as the newly weds hugged and kissed in the back seat.  So far, it had been a wonderful day with the best yet to come.
Kevin carried Jill over the threshold of their honeymoon suite.  Hotel management had prepared an iced bottle of champagne for their arrival.  A large bouquet of flowers was on the table in front of the large window overlooking the city.  “Oh Kevin, this is all so beautiful.  You have taken care of everything.  I love you so much,” Jill told him as she looked out the window.  The sky was ablaze in red with the setting sun.  “I am glad you like it.  But there is one more thing to do,” he told her as he took her in his arms.  They kissed passionately and ran their hands over each other’s body slowly undressing each other.  Jill was now wearing only a skimpy white g-string.  Kevin was nude and his state of excitement was evident.  She slid down into a front split in front of him taking him orally.  Before she brought him to the brink, Kevin picked her up and carried her into the bedroom.
Jill looked beautiful.  She looked longingly into Kevin’s eyes saying, “I think this is the right time.  I want to feel you inside of me for the first time”.  He leaned over her and slowly removed her g-string.  Beginning at her feet, he began kissing and licking up her body.  He stopped momentarily at her smooth sweet spot.  Jill raised her knees and spread her legs into a full straddle split allowing him greater access.  She moaned with pleasure as he licked and kissed her.
“Now!” Jill said softly.  Kevin very slowly slid into Jill’s virgin body.  He knew this first time would be a bit painful for her so he proceeded gently.  At the right moment, he pushed himself all the way into her.  Jill let out a scream of both pleasure and pain.  Kevin’s love exploded inside of her.  The pleasure was so great for both of them it took several minutes for the fireworks to calm down.

Kevin noticed a few spots of blood on the bed so he retrieved a warm wet towel from the bathroom.  Upon returning, he saw Jill in a very tight human knot fully exposing herself to her husband.  “Nice view, huh?” she said.  Kevin smiled and said it was indeed a beautiful view.  He laid the warm towel on her gently wiping her smooth pleasure spot.  Jill cooed sensuously.  “I want you this way now,” she whispered.  He thought to himself that perhaps he had created a sex kitten here.  He surely hoped so.
Again, Kevin leaned down and kissed her smooth warm pleasure cove.  Her skin was soft and she tasted wonderful.  Jill pulled him onto her and guided him into her body.  This time she felt only pleasure.  Slowly sliding himself in and out of her contorted body excited him to the boiling point.  His penetrations were so deep; Jill thought he was going to completely crawl inside of her.  They both exploded again becoming a joined mass of sweet sweat and body juices.  Afterwards, as they lay together reveling in their afterglow, Jill said, “Kevin, I love you for loving me and the way I am.  I never knew how much my love for you and my flexible body would bring me such pleasure.  My only goal in life is to bring you pleasure with my body.  You can bend it anyway, you want.  My body is your personal toy to play with forever.

The End
