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A Babysitter's Christmas Gift

A Babysitter's Christmas Gift

Summary: Frustrated MILF is seduced by sexy student babysitter.

Note 1: This is a Holiday Season 2022 Contest Story.

Note 2: Thanks to Tex Beethoven for illustrating this story, and also for editing it.

Note 3: This is my 600 th story release. This, of course, includes sequels, I don't know how many separate stories I have released (perhaps I should do that one day). As such, I wanted to do something special and as such this seasonal lesbian story which was originally called Seasonal Seduction before I decided to go with A Babysitter's Christmas Gift.

I hope you enjoy this story and I hope you have a great holiday season as although I hope you spend some time pleasing yourself and enjoying mine and other writer's work, I really hope you, your family and your loved ones a great Christmas.

Jasmine



Staring sweet, sexy cheerleader, student and babysitter Amber Anderson.



And Katie Pederson as the pretty, sex deprived mother and teacher who is seduced by her sexy, aggressive, seductive, student and babysitter.



And... because I can, I make a cameo appearance in this story. And since this one is illustrated, Tex has upgraded my appearance from his previous creation of me in Christmas Carolyn. (Don't you wish we could upgrade ourselves in real life? Not just getting makeovers, but picking out entirely new faces, bodies and hair for ourselves?)



And now without further ado a very fun seasonal themed lesbian adventure.

.....

.....

.....

A Babysitter's Christmas Gift

Katie was so excited!

Tonight would be her first proper outing since she'd given birth eight months ago. Yes, they'd hired a babysitter a while ago so they could attend a funeral, but funerals hardly qualified as festive occasions. She'd also returned to teaching in high school a month ago following her maternity leave, but that was work... certainly not a night out.

It would also, at least she hoped it would, be the first time she'd be getting fucked in about a year and a half. It was simply ridiculous how her husband Dwight had totally lost his sex drive scarcely a moment after he'd gotten her pregnant. Because 'it would hurt the baby'... the idiot... he'd totally refused to fuck her during the entire duration of her pregnancy! And then after she'd given birth to a sweet little cherub they'd named Simon, she'd lost her sex drive... having actual sex hardly seemed worth the bother. Fortunately, Dwight didn't seem to mind overmuch, but today she felt ready to start up again, and she was planning to surprise him tonight. Her hubby was going to get lucky!

Her plans included doing something racy she'd only done once before in her life... back in college... she'd be attending tonight's Christmas Eve party... commando!

Katie was wearing a sexy garter-belt and stockings, which should get Dwight all revved up. He had a stockings fetish, and in the past... the distant past it felt like... just her wearing them had often been enough to get him all locked and loaded.

She headed downstairs feeling a little annoyed, since Dwight wasn't home yet. They needed to leave in twenty minutes! Their babysitter, a Hispanic senior in high school, one of Katie's students in the English class she taught, a very sweet and bright young lady named Amber... Katie's favourite student this year in fact... would be arriving in a few minutes or so. Which wasn't a problem, since the moment she arrived, she'd be ready to begin 'sitting'. She'd mentioned having a very young brother at home her parents often called 'the accident', and she frequently looked after him, whether they were home or out somewhere.

Dwight finally showed up five minutes later. He apologized profusely, just like he always did; he blamed his tardiness on the deadline his boss had called him in for today, even though it was Saturday and December 24. He didn't even notice how hot his wife looked tonight, which was sadly nothing new these days. But he at least realised how late it was, so he was dashing upstairs to shower just as the doorbell rang.

Katie went to the door and greeted Amber, who was quite elegantly dressed for babysitting. It certainly wasn't sweatshirt and jeans!

"Hi, Mrs. Pederson, you look amazing!" Amber gushed, giving her teacher a boisterous hug. Which surprised Katie, since the girl had never done that before. And she found herself rather liking it! After all, their weekly after school chats had sometimes gotten quite frank, so by now she felt quite close to the girl. And the feeling was obviously mutual. Hugging her teacher at school would hardly be appropriate, but she guessed it was different off campus. She chalked part of it up to youthful exuberance, and she was smiling. Unlike Dwight these days, Amber always made her feel appreciated.

"Oh, um, thanks," Katie said. "I wish my husband had noticed just now."

"How could he not?" Amber exclaimed, shaking her head sympathetically. But she wasn't surprised, since that's the reason she was plotting a special Christmas Eve surprise for her foxy teacher... because her husband took her for granted. When she dropped by Mrs. Pederson's classroom for their weekly chats, her teacher had mentioned a time or two that her husband had been neglecting her ever since back before their baby was born. And although she'd never mentioned the neglect included sexually, Amber assumed that it did. She herself was a complete lesbian... everyone knew... and her parents always made it clear she had their full support for whatever lifestyle made her happy, the wonderful dears... but she kept secret from them and from almost everyone else, just how much (and how frequently) she enjoyed being with older women... they were usually more experienced, and they were always appreciative.

"I don't know why not," Kate sighed. But realizing this wasn't her student's problem, she changed the subject. "That's quite the outfit you're wearing," she admired. Her pupil was wearing a very cute multi-coloured minidress-with-leather-corset outfit and light blue thigh high stockings, and the latter were completely visible.

"Yes, I came here straight from a Christmas party at my friend's house," Amber lied. Actually she'd selected this outfit very carefully, for the express purpose of teasing and seducing her favourite teacher tonight... having been planting some ever so subtle seeds at school, ever since she'd acquired the quality intel that she wasn't very happy at home.

"Then it must have been a very interesting party," Katie said, taking another look at the stockings. Katie had never been with a woman, but she'd occasionally felt curious. She'd been reading a lot of lesbian erotica of late whenever she was at home alone... which was far too often. And one author, silkstockingslover, considered stockings erotic. Her stories made a very good case for that notion, so Katie now saw them in a much more sensual light whenever she noticed other women wearing them.

"Oh, it really was," Amber agreed.

"Oh dear, you must be freezing out there! I should have invited you in immediately!" Katie suddenly realised. "Come in, come in!"

"I guess I should have worn pantyhose instead of stockings," Amber said a bit ruefully, as she came in and set a large shopping bag she'd been carrying next to the couch. "But these blue ones were the only ones I had that matched my outfit."

"And that's important," Katie smiled. She herself was dressed in a few shades of purple.

"Exactly! You understand the importance of colour coordinating. I've noticed that from how you dress at school... and right now too, actually," Amber smiled approvingly, entering the living room and immediately slipping out of her heels... whereupon she noticed some mistletoe hanging from the ceiling near the Christmas tree. How perfectly convenient!

"I do," Katie smiled back. She did a playful little twirl, which happened to land her directly beneath that mistletoe.

Amber took this as a sign. So she hustled over to Katie, and before her teacher knew what was happening, her back was pressed against the wall... and her student's lips were unexpectedly pressed against hers!



Katie's eyes went wide as she felt the teen's lips on hers, and she instinctively kissed her back. She even wrapped her arms around the pretty teen!

The kiss lasted only a few seconds, but that was longer than a proper peck under the mistletoe should last with someone who wasn't your spouse... and especially with one of your own students!

"I'm so sorry," Katie apologised while she backed away, as if she was the one who'd initiated it.

"No," Amber reassured her. "Don't be sorry at all."

"But it was inappropriate," Katie insisted, feeling quite flustered... and confused. Why had Amber kissed her? Why had she kissed her back? And why did her body feel all tingly right now?

"Maybe. But it felt really good to me," Amber disagreed, refusing to allow her teacher to diss that lovely kiss.

Katie hurried into the kitchen, needing a moment to resolve her confusion. Except she couldn't.

Amber followed her in and added, "Mrs. Pederson, that was a really sweet kiss, and you even kissed me back! Which could only be because deep down, you wanted to. It's been obvious to me for some time how much we like each other."

"Yes, I do like you Amber, but... I don't know," Katie said, now feeling totally confused. "Not like that."

"No?" the teen babysitter asked... who wasn't confused at all... her words and actions were all part of her burgeoning seduction plan. So next she rushed over to her, shoved her lustfully against a tall cabinet next to the fridge, reached under her dress, and started rubbing her pussy... thus learning it was a bald and bare pussy. This hot MILF didn't have any panties on!



"Amber!" Katie gasped and moaned simultaneously.

"Mrs. Pederson, since your husband is obviously blind to how beautiful you are, and he doesn't appreciate you nearly as much as he should, I'm gonna give you the ultimate Christmas present after you get home tonight!" Amber promised, having flipped into her full aggressive seductress mode... with her left hand on her shoulder while her right hand worked its magic on the dazed teacher.

"Amber," Katie repeated with another moan, even though she didn't push the teen's hands away. This girl was getting her all revved up!

"A garter-belt and stockings, and no panties," Amber said gleefully, even sliding a finger inside her teacher's pussy. "You must've wanted something like this to happen!"

"Amber..." Katie repeated yet again, trying to formulate the rest of her sentence and tell the girl to stop. But pleasure was consuming her, and she was unable to think straight... and she didn't want this pleasure to stop! It had been just so long.

"Your pussy is soaked, Mrs. Pederson," Amber added. Then deciding to go for broke, she dropped to her knees and began licking her... always loving the taste of a fresh... wet... pussy.

"Oh my God!" Katie gasped and moaned again in confused rapture while she stared down at her student licking her very wet... burning... needy... pussy. She would have probably just rested against the fridge until the teen made her come... paralyzed by her own conflicting indecision and rapture... but fate saved her before she succumbed to this inappropriate desire and made things even worse.

"You okay, honey?" Dwight called out. He was approaching the kitchen, and he was almost there!

"Oh dear!" Katie yelped in a whisper. She quickly pushed Amber's head away and rushed over to the kitchen table to brace herself before she fell down... feeling weak and completely flustered... and feeling her cheeks burning bright red!

Amber however... never one to give up... especially when her prey was weakening so delightfully, and she was so hungry for MILF pussy. She slyly crawled over to join her MILF du jour, whereupon she wickedly resumed licking... except now she was licking Mrs. Pederson's slightly sweaty and salty butt crack, and her delicious asshole instead!

Katie didn't have even a moment to do a thing about this new development... since her husband was already entering the kitchen! She bit her lip to keep herself from letting out a gasp... and likely a moan... from that tongue licking between her ass cheeks.

"Yes, I'm fine, honey." Katie was attempting to respond mildly, and to put on a good front. But she was sure she looked totally awkward. She certainly felt awkward! She also felt completely flustered, and was struggling to remain silent while Amber's tongue worked its magic on her never-before-licked asshole.

"You almost ready to go?" Dwight asked, glancing at his watch, unaware of the sex drama occurring just across the table. Any man paying even a modicum of attention to his wife would have noticed that something unusual was transpiring just a few feet away.

"Yes, in a moment," Katie said, stifling a severe moan when Amber's tongue touched down on her rosebud.



"Where's Amber?" he asked. "I thought that was her when the doorbell rang."

"Amber? Yes, that was her. She went upstairs to check on Simon," she lied... trying to remain stoic while that invasive tongue was bathing her virgin asshole.

"Oh... um... okay," he said, looking at her, perplexed... she was acting so weird... but he'd long ago learned better than to get himself in trouble by questioning such weirdness. Women could be such puzzles sometimes!

"Go out and start the car, honey. And be sure to put the heater on full blast," Katie said, needing desperately to get him out of here. "It's freezing outside, and you know how I hate being in an ice-cold car. Especially tonight. I'm showing a bit more skin than normal, and in the winter that has a few drawbacks."

"Oh yes, of course," Dwight agreed, not even noticing her hint that he owed her a compliment or two, and he just headed out.

As soon as he was gone, Katie jumped away from Amber and rebuked, still whispering, "Amber, what's gotten into you?"

Amber stood up, did nothing but grin until she heard the front door close, and then she kissed her teacher again!

Katie was so overwhelmed, and by now horny as fuck, that she mindlessly kissed her back again for a moment, before she backed away and exclaimed, trying to be the adult, "Amber, that's enough!"

"Yes ma'am," Amber said with another grin and a twinkle in her eye. By now she'd planted enough seeds in her teacher's head where they could grow, and hopefully would come to fruition once her teacher had returned home from her Christmas party.

"I-I-I've got to go," Katie blurted.

"And later on tonight, you've got to come! Have fun!" Amber said cheerily, tossing one more naughty overture into the mix verbally... but acting as if nothing out of the ordinary had just happened.

"We should be home by midnight," Katie said, just as baby Simon started crying.

"I've got him," Amber said, switching to all businesslike.

"Thanks," Katie said, still struggling to process what had just transpired.

"I'll be here when you get back," Amber added, before going upstairs to check on the baby.

Katie watched the teen going upstairs. She was feeling completely enamoured by her, utterly stunned by her own irresolution, and absolutely overwhelmed by the fire Amber had just kindled inside her. She placed her hands on the kitchen table to support herself and took a few deep breaths, calmed her mind and body as best she could, and departed for the night out that she had been really looking forward to. It puzzled her that now she could scarcely wait to get back home again!

.....

The Christmas party was being held at Dwight's boss's mansion... it appeared that corporate greed paid very well. It didn't feature a sit-down dinner, but instead, the hosts had set up a side table in their living room that two of their servants frequently refilled as needed with a selection of tasty hors d'oeuvres. They were reasonably filling, so Katie deemed it a success for them.

She filled herself a plate and ate a bit of it. But not much, since she wasn't feeling very hungry. She then went to stand in a corner by herself to people-watch, which was what she mostly did at parties. She was too much of an introvert to be comfortable mingling. She knew that aversion was odd for a teacher, since her actual job required her constantly to be the centre of attention of her students. But as is often the case, there was her teaching persona, and then there was herself, and the two were very different people. On the other hand, Dwight loved mingling, so he was likely out there socialising, probably with a bunch of guys, while she isolated herself in a corner. A strange arrangement between them perhaps, but she was comfortable with it, and apparently so was Dwight. Which especially worked for her tonight, given her inner turmoil. She just had to make some sort of sense out of what had occurred earlier. She had so many questions, and very few answers!







Such as why had Amber kissed her?

And why on earth had she kissed her back?

And why had Amber followed her into the kitchen and started fingering her... and soon was licking her pussy... and then even her ass?

And why on earth had she allowed that to happen?

It occurred to her that she could pretend she hadn't had any control over any of those interactions so none of it was her fault, but she'd just be lying to herself. Because in reality, she'd chosen to allow those things to happen, even if only instinctually since she hadn't had any time to think about it until after it had happened... and the fact that she could have done something was demonstrated by Amber backing off the very moment she'd told her to.

And she had even more questions.

Such as why had her pussy gotten so wet so fast... and why was it still wet?

And why was she obsessing like this about it?

And what would Dwight think if he ever found out?

Then when some 'important' people began making boring and endless speeches, Katie completely zoned out.



And before she knew it, she was daydreaming a very wicked and vivid fantasy.

***

She was sitting at her desk at school, grading some tests when Amber, wearing a strikingly sexy cheerleader outfit Katie had never seen before, stopped in for her weekly chat.



But instead of sitting down at a student desk to chat like she usually did, she hopped onto Katie's desk to face the back of the classroom, brazenly pulled up her top to display her breasts, spread her legs, and ordered playfully, "Have a snack, Katie. You must be starving!"

Katie didn't hesitate to toss her grading on the floor next to her chair, then she rushed around her desk to kneel on the floor between the girl's legs and... the brazen slut had pulled her skirt up, so her Pet Katie could see she was wearing no panties! And she must have shaved very recently, because her mound was as smooth as the metaphorical baby's bottom. Katie took a moment to express, "You're so thoughtful... and so wonderfully slutty, Mistress Amber!" The term Mistress rolled easily off her tongue, as if it was habitual.

***

(In real life Katie found the term erotically stimulating, especially in stories where younger girls were seducing older women.)

***

Katie then dove between her Mistress's legs and began licking that tasty twat with great enthusiasm, while her fantasy desk shrank accommodatingly.



"You're such a good pet," Amber purred. (Which was another term that turned Katie on.) In the daydream, 'Good Pet Katie' shivered delightedly upon hearing the praise.

***

"Honey, do you want some dessert?" Dwight asked. There was something really off about his wife tonight, and he wondered what it could be.

"Huh? What? Who?" Katie yelped, startled and confused by being suddenly yanked out of her wicked daydream.

"Are you okay?" he asked.

"Yes of course, I just zoned out for a minute," she answered, which was true. "These speeches aren't all that interesting."

"You're right about that," he chuckled awkwardly, just as another of the help, this one dressed in an actual black and white maid's outfit with a frilly white cap, came around with a large tray, passing out desserts.

Katie tried to push her obsessive thoughts aside during the next hour... which dancing with Dwight, plus a couple of fun games while he went somewhere helped her to do... as did a few drinks... and while she didn't get drunk, she did get quite tipsy and horny... and she really needed to get laid.

She finished playing a naughty Christmas version of Pictionary, and she braved the thick of the crowd to go and find her man... she might even get him to drive her to his office, which wasn't very far away, where he could rail her. Amber had gotten her motor running, and now it just needed a bit more fuel to take her the rest of the way! But when she found him in the far corner of the large room, her desire for his dick faded, just like Hanson's career had done following their hit song MMMBop [Note from Jasmine: no offense: I still love that song!] He wasn't with any guys, he was with Ashley, who was a drop dead gorgeous, youngish woman he'd hired as his personal secretary. Katie had met her a few times while visiting her husband at his office. Well, tonight Ashley... whom Katie was suddenly considering a slut... was dressed in a sordid bend-me-over-and-fuck-me dress, and quite obviously no undergarments except stockings. And she was embracing Dwight! While to his credit, Katie guessed, he wasn't embracing her back, and he looked rather stiff. He was however, tolerating this PDA, while he whispered something in her ear.



Furiously she turned, and she was about to storm away. She had felt a bit guilty for kind of cheating on her husband... no, actually there wasn't any 'kind of' about it... if she was being brutally honest with herself, she'd have to admit that she'd allowed one of her students to get very inappropriate with her, and she'd put up very little protest! But now to catch her husband allowing his secretary to behave so intimately with him... in public... although on second thought, in private would have been far worse... on their first night out since the baby was born, and only a month after she'd returned from her maternity leave... well, it totally infuriated her. And then just as soon as she turned around, she crashed into another maid, and she got wine spilled all over her dress! (Luckily it was white wine, and she was wearing purple, instead of the light blue gown she'd considered wearing.)

Her husband called out, "Katie, are you okay?" But she ignored his far too late attention while she scurried out of the living room and down the hall into an empty bedroom!

She rummaged in her purse and found something to wipe her dress and herself off, then she sat down on the bed and sulked.

Although Dwight hadn't done anything as shameful as what she'd done... that she knew of anyway, although that secretary's utterly slutty attire looked suspicious... she was still furious with him. This was their night out! Tonight was supposed to be about her. She'd thought he'd just ditched her to hang out with some guys like he usually did... and definitely not so he could flirt with his super-hot secretary, whose legs and part of her ass were showing all the way up to her waist, and she obviously wasn't wearing any underwear... fuck, she herself would fuck her! (Not really, but that was how hot the slut looked tonight.) And such prominent tattoos all over her arms. Really!

As she sat there, head in her hands, she closed her eyes, and she was taken back to her fantasy about Amber. This time she took control of it, and since she needed to get fucked so badly, well...

She imagined herself in her classroom with Amber again, but this time they were wearing high quality lingerie, both of them in sexy red... Amber's outfit included lots jewelry, as if they were thousand-dollar-a-night call girls. Or perhaps X-rated pinup models. All of which was anomalous, since they were in the same ordinary classroom where she spent every weekday. And the best part was that she and Amber were commando, just like she was in real life tonight... although in the fantasy Amber had donned a strap-on, and she bent Katie over her desk and gave it to her from behind!

Although in real life Katie enjoyed a variety of positions, there was nothing quite like some deep, hard, back shots to get her all revved up, and they usually succeeded in getting her off wonderfully; so a fantasy like this was just what she needed right now to brighten her dark mood.



She reached a hand under her dress and was beginning to rub herself, when she heard two women talking... apparently just outside the bedroom door... and they were talking about her!

"Yeah, she looks a real mess now with all that wine spilled on her," a voice she recognized as Ashley's said.

"I know, that was a hoot! But It's hard to believe Dwight hasn't taken you up on your offer yet," another woman said. I didn't recognize her voice, but she was likely some other slutty secretary.

"No worries, it's only a matter of time," Ashley said confidently, which made Katie's blood boil.

"I bet he has a big dick."

"Yeah, I bet it's huge," Ashley agreed, which made Katie chuckle, for two reasons. First, it told her that Ashley's advances hadn't convinced her husband to cheat on her. And second, if the slut ever did manage to get into his pants, she'd be greatly disappointed... because with less than five inches even when hard, his was the smallest dick Katie had ever encountered! On the other hand, he did have lots of stamina, and before her pregnancy he'd used to go down on her with great eagerness. He'd often gotten her off that way. (which made the abstinence he'd forced on them even dumber... what kind of idiot could think there was even a possibility of his injuring their unborn child just by licking and finger fucking his wife?)

"He certainly looked like he was falling under your spell tonight! Or at least he did until that ditz went and spoiled the moment by getting that wine spilled all over herself."

"Yeah, and he didn't object while I was hugging him either. But on the other hand, he just stood there like he had a stick up his ass, and he didn't even hug me back."

"But he didn't give you any crap for those tits and pussy pics you sent him?"

"Nope," Ashley said. "I sent him another one just before the party. It showed me with a dildo in my pussy!"

"You shameless hussy," the other accused approvingly. But here's an idea! You should send him a video of me going down on you. And we should do it right away!"

"Mmmmmm. Mio, you really do love cunt, don't you?"

"I love both dick and pussy. And since your cunt is available right now, let's use this bedroom. We'll make both of us happy!"

Upon hearing that, Katie snatched up her purse and dashed around to hide behind the bed! She knelt down and got out of sight in the nick of time before she heard them entering the bedroom!

Mio said, "I think you should lose the dress. This shot will be even hotter, if he knows you're wearing nothing but stockings and heels. And in case he was as oblivious as he always is, that you were almost naked while you were hugging him. No underwear at all!"

"Good idea!"

And then Katie heard the rustling sounds of Ashley undressing, which only took a moment, before they climbed onto the bed and began their... lovemaking, she guessed they were calling it. She listened in revulsion to their proceedings for a while, and then as soon as she judged they were really getting into it, she pulled her phone out of her purse, started the video camera, and holding her breath, she silently stood up, still filming.

And there was the almost naked Ashley leaning back against the headboard of the bed, filming herself being licked. Mio's dress was even more inappropriate than Ashley's... Katie didn't know how she'd managed to go out in public without being arrested... most of her butt cleavage was exposed, for God's sake! And she had even more garish tattoos than Ashley's, including a dragon tail on her butt. Luckily, because Ashly was devoting her full attention to her phone and to Rio licking her, she didn't notice Katie standing right next to her head.


Silently, still filming and still unnoticed, Katie snuck around the foot of the bed to the door, whereupon she stood next to it for a few extra seconds, still filming and unnoticed. And then, just as Ashley was ordering her slut, "Look into the camera while you're licking me, bitch," Katie silently opened the door and began backing into the hall, still filming.

And then... "Busted, bitches!" Katie cried out in a loud voice, her phone recording the two bitches' shocked reactions.

"Mrs. Pederson!" Ashley gasped, shoving Mio violently away.

"So you want to fuck my husband, do you?" Katie demanded, still filming, and still using that loud voice, totally uncaring who might hear her.

"Of course not, Mrs. Pederson!" Ashley wheedled, now without any confidence (or credibility). "We were just making things up for each other and having some fun."

"So your story is that you haven't been sending my husband dirty pictures of yourself and trying to seduce him?"

"No, certainly not! He's still madly in love with you!"

Of course Katie didn't believe a word of it, but she only said, "And don't you forget it, you dumb slut!" She finally stopped filming, and she closed the door behind her (without slamming it; she was proud of her self-control). She then tossed her phone back in her purse and strode confidently down the hall and back to the party, feeling totally triumphant!

While she was searching around for her husband, she noticed a huge rip in her stockings. She had no idea how or when it had happened, but since she always did her best to be prepared for the unexpected, she had another pair of stockings in her purse.

She went into the bathroom, slipped out of her stockings, tossed them away, and slipped into a different pair. These ones didn't have a pattern, but they did some very fancy tops, which she thought were actually sexier.

She decided it was time to go home... she really needed to get fucked!

She soon found her husband, who was looking for her. "Let's go home," was all she said... for now.

"Yeshh honey," he said, and she realized he was completely drunk.

"And you're almost falling down drunk," she sighed.

"I notished that," he replied, the idiot.

Their Uber drive home (since they were both too inebriated to drive, Katie only technically) was silent, and once they'd entered their house, Katie ordered her husband... overriding his attempted apologies... for something, he apparently couldn't figure out what he'd done wrong... "Just go to bed. I'll deal with the babysitter and join you in a bit."

"Honey, I...." he began saying something, but she cut him off again. "Just go."

"I love you," he said, hoping to at least pacify her a bit.

"I love you too," she said in a flat voice. Given the state he was in, just the words were sufficient to satisfy him.

Amber watched the husband climbing up the stairs towards her, looking drunk and annoyed. And once he'd passed her, she sensed that her opportunity had arrived! She hurried downstairs and found Katie leaning against the front door, just thinking about something. She noticed she'd already removed her shoes, which gave her an idea, so she sat down on the couch and said invitingly, "Come and sit down, Mrs. Pederson."

"I really don't think I should," Katie demurred, even though the seduction plan the girl was obviously plotting was now looking even more tempting after the frustrating night she'd experienced while she'd been out 'partying'.

"Just come over here and join me on the couch. You clearly need to take a load off," Amber said sweetly, patting the seat beside her.

Katie wasn't certain she was willing to go along with anything extreme this unpredictable girl might have in mind for tonight... what had gotten into her earlier?... she didn't usually behave like that...but feeling a real need for some positive attention right now, she shrugged her shoulders, took the risk, and sat down next to her pretty student.

"Give me your feet," Amber offered, getting up and crouching down in front of her teacher. "I'll give you a nice foot massage."

Katie gave the conniving teen a dubious look.

"Nothing nefarious," Amber assured her. "I just know what being on my feet for too long in heels feels like."

"They are a bit sore," Katie admitted, and she not very reluctantly entrusted one of her feet to Amber's caregiving.

"Now just relax, while I work my magic," Amber said, knowing a good foot massage often weakened a woman's resistance to her. The approach had quite often worked for her before.

"I guess I shouldn't have worn such high heels," Katie mused, and then she moaned, the moment Amber's hands applied some serious pressure to her foot.



"Oh, you definitely made the right decision by wearing them tonight," Amber said. "I'm sure they really helped you to showcase your killer legs."

"You're sweet," Katie moaned ever so softly. "Delusional, but sweet."

"I trust you already know that half of the boys in the class want to fuck you," Amber said bluntly, while she applied herself to... very knowledgeably, she must have had some training... massaging the pressure points of the MILF's foot.

"Amber!" Katie gasped.

"It's true," Amber said. "They talk about how hot and sexy you are all the time!"

"Me? That can't possibly be true," Katie snorted. She'd been told a couple years ago that some of her students were calling her a TILF, a term she'd needed to google (Teacher I'd Like to Fuck), but her self-confidence had taken a major hit since she'd gotten pregnant and then had suffered for such a long time from her husband's neglect. "Although I do recall hearing a while ago some students were calling me a TILF."

"That term isn't nearly as common, but you're certainly one of those too; not to mention a real hottie!" Amber laid on the compliments as she put some extra pressure on a tight spot. "There are also some girls with crushes on you."

"There are, are there?" Katie responded playfully. "Anyone I know?"

"Yeah, but I'm not the only one," Amber answered flirtatiously.

"I know what you're doing. You know this can't happen, don't you?"

"I know you know my intentions, but I don't know it can't happen," she replied, taking charge of the other foot.

"You are my student, after all," Katie pointed out the obvious. "I could get in a lot of trouble."

"True. So tonight you can be my student, and we can give each other a lot of trouble!" Amber countered. "That's only fair, isn't it?" As if to illustrate, she raised Katie's nylon-clad foot to her mouth and started licking the salty, silken sole.

Amber was substantially more of a dominant than a submissive, and she disliked those black and white descriptors that porn movies and erotica often pigeon-holed people into. She knew from experience (frequency, not bed-notch count, since she'd only been eighteen for six months) when to be stern, and when to push someone who was balking at some moralistic line or other into just to setting aside their reservations and trying out what would happen if they crossed that line 'just this once'. But more times than not, she loved giving as much... if not even more... than she got. Which still usually wasn't her being all that submissive, it was more like caregiving, like right now. She loved the sweet taste of sweaty silk, and its scent as well... plus, she knew her particular variety of caregiving always weakened her prey's resistance. She didn't have a foot fetish per se, but she was happy to dabble in it as a tactic. [So to any of you porn movie-makers and writers of erotica out there: even though she was predominantly dominant, it certainly wasn't black and white with her. Learn some nuances, for heaven's sake.]

"Oh, Amber," Katie moaned, as she felt the alluring tongue licking her foot. No one had ever done this to her before, and it sent a shiver through her body. "What are you doing to me?"

"Just cleaning you up," Amber said. "Your sweaty foot tastes good; and it smells nice, too!"

"I thought we agreed you wouldn't do things like this," Katie protested. But since she didn't make the slightest attempt to take her foot back, Amber could tell it was only a feigned resistance.



"I made no such agreement, and I definitely should do this for you," Amber said caringly, as she advanced to Katie's toes and started sucking on them. "Doesn't this feel relaxing?"

"Ohhhhh, it does feel nice," Katie admitted with a sigh.

"I knew it would. So just relax and let me make you feel good," Amber said soothingly, as she progressed her attentions to sucking on each toe individually.

"Damn, I think you've convinced me," Katie agreed mindlessly. This soft, sensual care from Amber's hands, tongue, and lips, was indeed making her feel good.

Suddenly Dwight interrupted this sensual intimacy by calling downstairs, "Honey, I'm going to bed now. Are you coming up?"

Even though the husband was out sight and around a corner, Amber hastened to seat herself next to her teacher again. "Tell him you'll be there soon," she whispered into her ear.

Katie felt her cheeks burning while she improvised, "Not quite yet, dear. We're discussing an interesting new wrinkle Amber brought up about something from class."

"Oh, okay," he said, again perplexed.

"Don't worry, Mr. Pederson," Amber called up to him. "I won't keep your wife up for too long."

"Okay, I'll be fine," he said... but that had sounded odd... they were discussing some topic from school into the wee hours on Christmas Eve? But with how drunk he still felt, he really needed to get himself to bed, so whatever.

"Good night, sweetheart," Katie called back. "And don't worry if you fall asleep before I get there, you're exhausted." She thought calling him exhausted was better than harping away about how drunk he was.

"Good night, honey," Mr. Pederson said, "I won't worry."

"Nightie night!" Amber added, and the clueless husband turned and shambled back into the bedroom. He'd probably have a wicked hangover tomorrow to begin Christmas Day with!

As soon as the husband had left the picture, Amber whispered, still seated this time, "Give me your feet again," and after Katie had done so, she lifted her own foot onto the couch, swung it over Katie's right leg and under her skirt and planted it against her naked pussy!

"Oooooooh!" Katie moaned, her eyes snapping wide open... she'd been just letting herself go while she relaxed during this heavenly foot massage. But suddenly there was a stockinged foot resting against her wet, bare pussy... her wet, needy bare pussy. "Amber, we can't. We mustn't!"

"No, we must! Your pussy is so wet and hungry, Mrs. Pederson," Amber diagnosed, overruling her teacher's feigned resistance.

"Well... I have been a muddled mess ever since you kissed me," Katie confessed, this pleasurable touch on her pussy reigniting the smouldering embers inside her into an inferno.

"That was my evil plan," Amber admitted jokingly in a low-pitched voice, "aren't I wicked?" She started slowly and yes, wickedly, rubbing her stockinged foot against her teacher's pussy.

"Have you been planning on seducing me tonight?" Katie asked, as she succumbed by taking the invasive foot in her hands and gently beginning to masturbate with it. She had to admit to herself it did feel really nice, and she had good reason to believe Amber didn't mind her doing something so scandalous the least little bit!

"Yes, actually. I've had you on my radar for a while now, and I was just biding my time," Amber admitted freely, as she took part in the masturbation by parting the pretty pink pussy and poking a few of her toes between the pussy lips... so Mrs. Pederson switched from moving it up and down to gently in and out. Amber hadn't planned on the sexy woman doing that, but she'd certainly take it.

"Why me?" Katie asked... curious to know why Amber would want to seduce a drab woman like her.

"Why you?" Amber asked rhetorically, feeling sad that her husband had been so oblivious to this lovely woman's beauty and needs, that he'd almost totally killed off her self-esteem! "Because you're very beautiful... which tragically, you seem totally unaware of... even though you're so gorgeous you deserve to be worshipped, and you obviously need a night of unbelievable, leg-tightening, body-twitching, life-altering orgasms!"

"I need orgasms? And such superlative ones?" Katie asked. She realized that one of them was indeed rising inside of her right now!

"You've been all wound up recently; so yes, you actually need some of them. At least two, and likely more," Amber diagnosed, looking the TILF directly in the eyes. "My gift to you."

"Oh my," Katie moaned. "Are you quoting to me from the Scarface movie?"

"Not really. This is a different context. Instead of my having a secret agenda, it's right out in the open. And instead of plotting to kill you and take over your criminal empire, I'm only plotting to make love to you, and there's nothing else to it. You may think of me as a totally benign Tony Montana. And besides, I'm a cute girl!"

"That's nice, dear," her teacher replied dreamily, totally missing the point, if there'd been one.

Amber decided to test the TILF's submissive nature... she felt that this less common term had a certain ring to it, so she'd make it a theme... at least for the rest of tonight. She lifted her pussy-juice-coated toes and sole to the TILF's mouth and ordered, "Suck your juices off of my foot, Mrs. Pederson."

"I really shouldn't," Katie objected, although her actions said otherwise, for she mindlessly obeyed. Without thinking, she sucked the cute, manicured toes into her mouth, thus tasting her own intriguing wetness that had soaked into the nylon.

"Good girl," Amber purred.

"Mmmmmm," Katie moaned. Hearing that term, 'good girl', for some inexplicable reason, turned her on even more.

"Would you like me to get you off, Mrs. Pederson?" Amber asked.

"God, yes," Katie answered, having rapidly progressed from her earlier obsessing a bit too much about being Amber's teacher, to right now feeling more than a bit wanton with her! Earlier Amber had mentioned her desire to be the teacher tonight. Evidently she was succeeding.

"Good; because during the entire time you were out, I was obsessing about you. "I really want... no, crave is a better word... I crave to finish what I started next to the Christmas tree with you," Amber said, standing up and pulling Katie to her feet, and then pulling the teacher's dress right over her head and off! And her prey cooperated unthinkingly by raising her arms high in the air to make it possible!

Katie shivered in... in what? Shock? Embarrassment? No, she had to admit it was delight! She was delighted to be wearing nothing more than this commando version of her lingerie in front of this sexy teen student! The one who kept telling her over and over how gorgeous she was! So she struck a pose as if she were a pinup model; going for the most glamorous pose she could think of... both hands on her legs so her bare butt stuck out, and a saucy wink for Amber.



"Such a beautiful body," Amber complimented, and she leaned in kissed her again, while she reached around and unclasped her bra... quickly tossing it aside. And this time Katie had no reservations about kissing her back.

"Thank you," Katie whispered as Amber moved her attentions down to her breasts... she felt the girl's hot breath stirring within her valley of flesh.

"Such lovely tits," Amber crooned. She cupped them, and sucked the left nipple into her mouth.

"Ohhhhh," Katie moaned, when the teen's teeth gave her very hard nipple a gentle tug.

"I could suck on these all night," Amber said, switching back and forth between her firm, milk-filled tits... a tiny trickle of that warm trickling leaking into her mouth.

"Oh dear, I'm leaking!" Katie gasped.

"I know! And it's so, so yummy!" Amber raved. She hadn't planned on this happening, but suddenly she was enjoying some forbidden mother's milk... and it tasted so good!

"Amber," Katie moaned, her sensitive nipples aching with need.

"Yes Mommy?" Amber teased, wickedly mimicking a baby's voice.

"Oh, God!" Katie whimpered at the sound of her altered voice.

"I'm really hungry," Amber said, "and not just for your milk." She slithered her tongue down and past the TILFs belly button and headed directly for her wet pussy.

"Then please eat my pussy," Katie invited her, now fully on board with this seduction; so much so that she actually grasped the teen's head with both hands and guided her face to her wetness.

"Then lie down on the floor, and I'll do just that," Amber said willingly, but also bossily. Katie did lie down, and Amber joined her down there, and she immediately began licking. She loved how much Mrs. Pederson now wanted this... and most likely even more... to happen!

"Oh fuck, Amber," Katie moaned, the tongue on her pussy driving the burning inferno inside her to a fever's pitch!

Amber licked and probed... knowing how to get a woman off... especially once she'd already reached such a fevered state... so it wouldn't take her very long to achieve her first goal! (She planned on reaching several milestones tonight!)



"Oh, yes Amber, don't stop, don't you dare fucking stop," Katie demanded. This was the most pleasure she'd felt in an eternity!

Amber had no intention of stopping... until she could feel a full wash of nectar splattering her face and tantalizing her taste buds.

"Oh Amber, oh Amber, oh God yes, Amber," Katie cried out over and over while she felt the teen's teeth and mouth moving roughly against her pussy. She lifted her ass, and exploded all over the cute teen's face!

Amber hungrily lapped up the sweet pussy juice she'd just invoked.

"Oh, God," Katie moaned weakly, melting into a puddle on the hardwood floor as if it were a comfy bed, her body quaking, her orgasm flooding out of her!



Such a tasty pussy," Amber purred while she lapped up as much of the cum as she could reach.

"Oooh," was all Katie could muster.

A couple minutes later, Amber stood up and slipped out of her dress, tossed her bra somewhere, and straddled the pretty TILF. "You must be hungry by now... I too have a totally tasty twat, if you're interested in tasting it."

"You betcha!," Katie agreed, not sounding at all like an English teacher, as she watched the teen straddle her face and lower her pussy onto it.

"Then show me how interested you are," Amber ordered, one hand on top of Katie's head and the other hand diddling her own pussy.

"Okay," Katie said, with her face, and especially her nostrils, enveloped by the scent of the teen's aromatic flower, and she extended her tongue to begin licking her student's delicious pussy... her very first one ever!

"Oh yes, Mrs. Pederson," Amber moaned, gazing down hotly at her foxy teacher. "Lick my pussy!"

But Katie pushed her back up a tad because she wanted to fix something. "Amber, you wonderful seductress you, I think we've gotten intimate enough by now that at least in private, I think you should call me Katie. Or in our most intimate situations like this one, perhaps endearments like baby. Or you could even call me a dirty slut, or whatever else comes to mind!"

"Thanks, I will. But enough talk right now, you sexy TILF, I want you to eat my pussy," Amber replied. So Katie leaned her head up and began licking hungrily... licking pussy suddenly a new skill set in her sexual arsenal. Or at least she hoped she was doing a good job!

"That's it, don't stop," Amber moaned, loving these surreal sensations from getting her pussy licked by her favourite teacher.

"When you're ready, please come on my face, Amber," Katie requested. Her desire to taste this hot girl's pussy cum was now all she could think about!

"Oh, I certainly will, and soon," Amber agreed. She loved how quickly and how completely this TILF had given in to her seductive wiles and to her own lustful, carnal desires.

"Good, I can't wait," Katie mumbled around the pussy planted against her face, determined to get this wonderful teen seductress off... and by now she'd completely forgotten her husband was in the house... and hopefully fast asleep!



After another two minutes... maybe as many as three... Amber was getting close. So she pulled Katie deep between her legs and began grinding on her face!

Katie kept licking as best she could, until she felt her face suddenly drenched with excessive wetness, and she heard Amber moan, "I'm coming, Katie!"

Katie eagerly lapped up and swallowed down as much of the cum as she could... discovering pussy cum is so much tastier than men's cum.

Amber took the time to savour the entire duration of her orgasm, before she stood up and said, "That was amazing!"

"Oh my God, was it ever!" Katie agreed, drunk on pussy cum... her new favourite beverage.

"Want to do something else for me?" Amber asked.

"Anything!" Katie gushed, completely intoxicated by this teen, and the way she'd brought her to life.

"Do you have any sexy seasonal lingerie?" Amber asked.

"I have some red lingerie."

"Then go upstairs and put some on for me," Amber ordered.

"Sure!" Katie agreed immediately, eager to do just about anything to keep this excitement going!

"I'll be right down here, waiting for you to wow me."

"Then I'd better go for broke!" Katie decided, very excited. "Actually, I have lots of lingerie in my closet. How slutty is too slutty?"

"That's your question? Then I'm so glad you asked, because there's no such thing!"

"Great! Then prepare to be wowed!" Katie said enthusiastically, and she turned and ran upstairs to her bedroom. She could hear snoring, which was great... because if her man was snoring, not even a hyena laughing its ass off right outside the window wouldn't wake him up! And as far as she knew, there weren't any hyenas in North America, so that would be particularly startling.

As soon as Mrs. Pederson was gone, Amber got completely naked, slipped into her own sexy Christmas lingerie she'd brought along in her voluminous shopping bag, and anchored the sharp upward bend of a double dildo into her pussy... it was kind of a strap-on without any straps... that she'd brought along in case things went well enough... and things were going extremely well!

Bubbling with confidence, she decided not to wait, and she went upstairs to the Pederson's' bedroom. She entered it to find her pet (maybe, it looked promising) apparently checking on her sleeping husband before she returned downstairs. The red bit of nothing she was wearing did indeed look racy... scandalous even!... since instead of covering, it displayed all the naughty bits. But Amber knew her bright red latex bodysuit, also with cut-outs in all the wrong places, had her trumped. Not that it was a competition... they were both about to thoroughly enjoy each other!



"That is sexy," Amber said approvingly. "Turn around."

"Amber!" Katie gasped even before she even turned and took in Amber's new outfit... plus her augmentation! She gasped again, wordlessly this time.

"I recall you're once mentioning to the class that your husband sleeps like a log," Amber said, sauntering over to her teacher.

"Yes, I did say that," Katie confirmed, glancing back to the bed and her snoring husband, and then back to stare at Amber's crazily sexy outfit with its big red cock staring right at her. Anyone could tell at a glance it wasn't a real cock; for one thing, it was fire engine red. For two, it was shiny, and slightly translucent. For three, its performance was likely superior to most cocks, since it had an upwards curve just like the best ones did, and of course it had endless stamina... it would never go soft.

Amber pulled her teacher in for another wet, intimate kiss before spinning her around, bending her over the bed and whispering, "Would you like me to fuck you now, my slut?"

As she felt the strap-on nestling itself between her pussy lips, Katie gave her husband another glance to confirm he really was fast asleep. And then of course she responded from her lust, "Yes."

"Yes what?" Amber asked, as she grasped 'her' cock and stroked it up and down those pussy lips.

"Yes I want you to fuck me," Katie answered, needing that dick inside her right now. "Please shove that dick inside my pussy."

"I love hearing you talk dirty," Amber said as she obliged her horny teacher, and slid her cock into her pussy.

"Oh yes, fuck your teacher, give me that big dick!" Katie moaned, loving to talk dirty (but only when it was appropriate, like right now), hoping to impress her student/seductress. She felt so fired up, with her husband lying just a couple feet away while she got pounded!



"Oh yeah, this pussy is mine now!" Amber acclaimed, as she pounded Katie from behind.

"Yes it is! Please use my pussy, fuck my cunt, give me that dick, my slutty student," Katie babbled, while Amber tugged on her hair. But then she realized what she'd just said. "Oh dear, I just called you slutty!"

"No worries, that's one of my favourite endearments, you gorgeous cunt! I now own you, and I especially own this pussy I'm fucking," Amber repeated, knowing she now had Katie forever wrapped around her finger! Just as solidly as she'd conquered yet another of her teachers, Mrs. Walker, three weeks ago.

"Oh yes, you do own me," Katie agreed mindlessly, another orgasm quickly rising inside her.

As she fucked the sexy MILF, her dumb ass husband oblivious just a couple of feet away, Amber reminisced about her first teacher seduction. Which had been so hot it could inspire its own story! Amber worked in a lingerie shop, and a few Tuesdays ago she saw her pretty algebra teacher Mrs. Walker browsing through some lingerie. She grinned naughtily. This opportunity was just too good to resist! Ten minutes later, she was sitting between her math teacher's legs and beneath her twat, her teacher having changed into a sexy green corset outfit with stockings and heels and without panties, while Amber got her off in one of the change rooms with her lips and tongue!



A few minutes after that, Amber had joined Mrs. Walker by changing out of her sexy bodysuit-and-blazer work outfit, and into some lingerie too. And while the dazed algebra teacher was eating her first pussy, she was also beginning her journey as a submissive pet to her student. She discovered not only was she very good at it... she loved it! And when Amber let out a rather enthusiastic bellow when she came, Mrs. Walker eagerly lapped up the teen's pussy cum.





After getting dressed, they came out of the tiny room. They received a few rather knowing glances from some women, one of whom even said, "If you're still hungry, I have something you'll enjoy," and before she knew it, she was being pulled into another change room by two college-aged girls.

Ever since, Mrs. Walker had been insatiable! She'd eaten Amber's teen pussy in her classroom of course, but also in a movie theatre, in a public bathroom at an upscale restaurant where she was having dinner with her husband and two tween daughters for his birthday, and in the back of her van (she called it her 'soccer van' for obvious reasons). Jasmine (by this time they were on far better than just a first name basis) had some connections, and once she even snuck Amber onto a movie set! Mrs. Walker explained the set was supposed to be the office of an oil baron in 1908, and at that time this was what the height of posh looked like. This time Amber insisted on their doing an acrobatic version of a 69, and when Mrs. Walker looked doubtful, the teen told her not to worry and assured her that she was the one who needed the strength to pull this off, and indeed she had!



Back in real life, "Good girl," Amber said, loving to hear the TILF moaning, she too knowing her next orgasm was imminent.

"Yes Mistress, don't ever stop fucking your teacher pet," Katie moaned, realising how quirky the term 'teacher pet' sounded.

"Come for me, Pet Katie!" Amber ordered, really slamming into her.

"Oh yes, fuck me, fuck me Mistress Amber, fuck me," Katie repeated adding an honorific, her orgasm now really imminent.

"Now... come now!" Amber ordered.

"Yes, Aaaaaamber!!" Katie moaned, biting her lip to prevent herself from screaming. That would almost certainly wake up her husband!



Amber fucked her TILF throughout her orgasm, and then she pulled out and ordered, "Get down on the floor and clean your juices off of my cock."

Katie eagerly hopped off the bed and spun around, dropped to her knees, and took the glistening dick into her mouth, her own juices coating it, and she started bobbing hungrily.

After a couple more minutes Amber pulled back, extracted the dick from her pussy and set it aside, and lay down on the bed only a foot away from the snoring husband! She ordered, "Come get your bedtime snack!"

"Mmmmmm," Katie hummed, crawling onto the bed and between the teen's legs.

Amber just laid there while she enjoyed her teacher going down on her, until she was nearing her second orgasm... there being a tense moment when Katie's husband rolled over to face them, mumbling to himself.

Katie's head shot up! But then Amber pushed it back down, once she heard him the husband resume snoring. And then she just grinned wickedly while she contentedly allowed her teacher to bring her to a second orgasm... the exhibitionistic act and the risk of getting caught adding to the sexual adrenaline rush coursing inside her.

The teacher was a natural pussy pleaser, and Amber spread her legs wider, wanting to feel her teacher's tongue deep in her pussy.



Finally, Amber let out a load moan, controlling the scream she would have liked to unleash, as her second orgasm cascaded out of her and splashed onto the eager lips and tongue of her newest teacher pet... as she briefly pondered how many of them she could score by the end of her senior year. So far there were Mrs. Jones, her cheerleading coach; Ms. Baker, a first-year teacher she didn't actually have any classes with; Mrs. Denning, the chubby but pretty school councillor; and her bitchy stern principal Mrs. Penner. Or at least she was bitchy most of the time; whenever they were alone together, she was the sweetest and most submissive woman Amber had ever bedded. (Which made Mrs. Walker her fifth pet teacher, and Katie was her sixth! She was already making plans for next autumn's Homecoming: a secret orgy she'd be hosting for all of her teacher pets, however many that might turn out to be.)

Katie lapped up all the pussy cum she could, unable to get enough of her new favourite snack (was it grammatically correct to call pussy cum a snack?) until Amber pulled her up, and they kissed.

"Merry Christmas, Mrs. Pederson," Amber said in a soft voice.

"Best present ever," Katie said, and she gave Amber another kiss, before she slithered a little way down the teen's body, stopping for a moment to admire and worship the teen's hard nipples and perfect tits.



Now insatiable for teen pussy, she skipped past Amber's bodysuit and launched herself at her delicious pink pussy and, she helped herself to another taste.

"Hey! I want more pussy too!" Amber objected. Katie didn't mind complying with that order at all, and soon they were engaged in a relatively safe, but also luxurious 69 on the floor next to the bed, where Amber showcased her flexibility by becoming a pretzel!



Another orgasm for each of them later... snoring still coming from the bed... the teacher and student... the babysitter and the TILF... the Mistress and the submissive... kissed each other, each of them tasting their own pussy cum on the other's lips.

A couple minutes later, as Amber was leaving (now wearing actual clothing again... Katie still wasn't), she promised, "Tonight was only the beginning, Mrs. Pederson."

"I certainly hope so," Katie said sincerely. She knew there was no going back from her transformation tonight... the genie was out of the bottle, and there was no way her newfound lesbian side would ever be able to fit inside of it again.

"Then be glad! Because going forward, we'll be fucking In your classroom, in your bedroom and..." the seductress paused, a wicked and crazy new plan popping into her head, "...on New Year's Eve you'll need to tell your husband you're spending 'a night out with the girls', since will I ever have an astounding surprise for you!"

"I'm not sure about our 'doing it' in my classroom," Katie said doubtfully, feeling uncomfortable with the risk... even though they could conceivably lock the door during her daily preparation period.

"Oh my pet," Amber said, kissing her yet again. "You don't have a choice anymore about what you will or won't do. You're mine now, and I'll be the one who'll be making those kinds of choices for you!"

Katie trembled upon hearing those ominous words.

"Do you understand what I'm telling you?"

After a brief pause, while she processed what Amber... no, what Mistress Amber had just said, Katie replied, still in the afterglow of this heavenly night of her sexual awakening, she replied, "Yes, I think so. According to some of the stories I've read by someone who calls herself silkstockingslover, and some other stories by some other writers (neither girl was yet aware that the adorably nerdy and submissive Mrs. Walker was actually said silkstockingslover), I'm now supposed to call you 'Mistress' whenever we're alone together, and you now have the privilege of texting me orders to drop whatever I'm doing and rush to wherever you are, even if I'm in the middle of teaching a class. Also, I'm not allowed to wear panties ever again except for that time of month, and I'll be doing a lot of crawling from place to place, and... have I left anything out? Oh! I also have to drop to my knees whenever you enter a room unless anyone else is there,. and I should never speak unless you ask me a question or tell me to say something specific, such as 'I'm a stupid cunt'. I think that's just about everything!"

Amber almost collapsed in peals of giggles! Yes, giggles! Then when she'd recovered somewhat she said, "You've been reading some really kinky stories, Missus! No, I'm not remotely that bad! For a start, I promise I'll never do anything to compromise your career or your reputation. And whenever we're alone together doing school stuff, I'll still be as polite and respectful to you as I've always been; although I won't promise never to say something sexy once in a while, or not to have a new twinkle in my eye from time to time. And another thing... I called you some horrible names tonight, and I'm sure I must have embarrassed you terribly a few times, but did you ever feel humiliated?"

Katie paused to consider for a moment, then replied, "No actually, not even for a moment. What I felt tonight was gorgeous, desirable and sexy from start to finish."

"Because you are gorgeous, desirable and sexy, my pet; I've felt that way about you ever since the day you introduced yourself to the class. And even though I am your Mistress now, and yes, you must do whatever I tell you to, I'll be happy if you call me Mistress only when the mood strikes you, and it's okay if you say whatever you wish at all times, so long as you don't argue with me. But even that isn't a hard and fast rule. If I tell you to do something you feel uncomfortable about, I'll want you to do it, but I also want you to tell me if you are uncomfortable. It is important that we have a level of trust with each other. Quite often we'll behave like friends and lovers. How does all that sound?"

"It sounds very reassuring, my love... oops! May I call you that?"

"Absolutely! But you may also call me things like a dirty whore, if the mood strikes you, so long as you're absolutely certain nobody else will hear you," Amber assured her. She gave her newfound lover one final kiss for now, but she still wanted to leave her with one wicked last thing to think about. So she opened the door, turned to the pretty TILF and said, "One last thing for now, I will never, ever out you... except perhaps to some of my other pets. For instance, to Mrs. Walker. I just can't wait to tell her all about the fun we had tonight!"

Katie's eyes went very big! Jasmine was her best friend, not just at school, they'd known each other for years! And she was one of Amber's pets?

Amber dropped one final wicked revelation, "It was after all, Jasmine who suggested Christmas Eve would be the perfect night for me to seduce you." Amber gave her a wink and said, "Merry Christmas, my pet."

"Merry Christmas," Katie said, hardly aware of what she was saying. The door closed, and she began processing not only her experiences tonight, but also the revelation that her best friend also belonged to Amber's... her stable? As she went upstairs to her bedroom, this new information actually relieved her a bit... she'd have someone to talk to about what she'd done tonight... and wanted to do again. And all about Jasmine's experiences with Amber too!

As she entered the bedroom still wearing her outrageous lingerie, her husband was just getting up to go to the toilet. He said, looking her up and down disparagingly, "When did you put on that little bit of nothing?"

"If you hadn't gotten yourself too drunk to get it up tonight, you would have seen what I was wearing while I was taking off my dress for you. I had planned on it being a big surprise for you," Katie said sourly, all her joy from the past hour or more had popped as quickly as a balloon, from just that horrid look, and those few words from her husband.

He looked at her, perplexed again. Hadn't she been wearing purple nylons, and... and... he had no idea what else. But given the acid tone of her voice and the annoyed look on her face, he didn't dare ask any questions, so he simply said, "Sorry."

Katie watched him go into the washroom while she wondered not about him, but about what the big surprise Amber had in store for her might be. It couldn't be her revelation about Jasmine, because she already knew that delicious secret! So was there more? Just before she'd left, she'd mentioned having some 'other pets' as well. Would she get to meet them face to face? God, she hoped it was something like that. As she got undressed (if she could call removing those tiny bits of lace 'undressing'), she licked her lips, hoping to find a last taste of Amber's pussy cum. She already craved more of it, already wanted it again. Who would have thought... well of course Amber would, or perhaps Jasmine... that the perfect Christmas gift for her this year would be ripe teen pussy?

Epilogue:

It was the 'Winter Holidays' (apparently 'the term Christmas break' had done something unforgivably naughty, so it was now permanently in the doghouse) and amidst all the hustle and bustle, Katie and Jasmine could only find a couple of occasions to chat with each other (in a coffee shop, whispering in each other's ears) about the delightfully scandalous secret they now shared. All either of them knew about the New Year's Secret was that Amber had invited both of them to a lesbian nightclub called 'Blush and Blu'. They also, of course, shared with each other some delectable details about the incredible sex they'd each had with Amber, and their shared newfound interest in teen pussy and pussy in general, including each other's pussies. They couldn't find a chance to do anything about the latter as yet, but they were both looking forward to whenever they could!

Amber did indeed have a giant surprise for Katie (and for a few others) on New Year's Eve! Not only was Jasmine in attendance as expected, but there were also a few other teachers and staff from the school there, and even Principal Galloway! The first thing Amber did was to tell them they were all pets of hers, which was a big and exciting surprise to almost everyone, since they all knew each other. For some reason Amber didn't allow Jasmine and Katie to 'play' together that night (yes, they called it playing, for some reason... but Katie guessed that the term fit, since they all had lots of naughty fun together that night), the two women did get the chance to see each other pretty much naked, and to see each other 'playing' with the other teachers and staffers from the school during a wild lesbian New Year's Eve lesbian orgy, Amber selecting Principal Penner to play with first that night before she also spent some 'quality' time with each of the others as well.



(In case your curious: the school principal is worshipping Amber's foot; the cheerleading coach was licking Jasmine's pussy with enough enthusiasm that she could have been her star athlete, and a sexy Asian stranger was kissing and fingering Katie, Ms. Baker and Mrs. Denning were off servicing a group of women in the bathroom, and two other strangers were keeping themselves occupied and horny, while they awaited their turns with the wild teachers. The redhead was a former exchange student of Katie's and Jasmine's from the Middle East, and the pretty black woman was an assistant director of the school, who was a regular at the club. She was amazed and delighted that these six women and girls, all of whom she knew, had all stripped down, and they were apparently taking on all comers with such enthusiasm! What she didn't know, was that she was about to join Amber... as her next pet).

That night Katie increased the number of pussies she'd tasted in her life from one to nine... all four of Amber's pets who weren't Jasmine, plus four strangers who pulled her to the centre of the dance floor ten minutes before midnight... not to mention her former student as her final pussy snack. Midnight came and went without her paramours letting up, so while everyone else was going crazy and shouting "Happy New Year," Katie's midnight kiss was with a large black woman's pussy lips. The woman turned out to be a squirter, so when she reached her orgasm a few seconds after midnight, Katie's kiss became truly memorable!

But in January, Jasmine and Katie got together regularly, since their weekly Thursday after school chats in a coffee shop morphed into something else entirely, Amber ordered them to use that time slot for having weekly sex with each other, always in a different place. In January that included getting each other off with their feet under a table at a Starbucks, in the janitor's room at school, in a parking garage across town, and most recently at Jasmine's house, where they were almost caught in flagrante delicto when Jasmine's 18-year-old daughter came home early from debate club.



Of course, Katie also got to pleasure Amber regularly, and because she was now being completely satisfied sexually, she was no longer bitter about her husband. Their marriage actually became stronger, especially after she insisted on his firing Ashley, and without a word of objection, he promptly did so the very next day. He wasn't really a bad husband, and he obviously loved her dearly. He just wasn't very observant, and he was clueless about some things.

As she looked at the clock and saw there were only five more minutes until her prep period, which meant Amber's pussy in her face again, she couldn't be happier!



Well, it's The End except for some deleted scenes and pictures.

Original Seduction: Deleted Kiss Image

I liked this simple kissing scene, but instead I went with the mistletoe scene, and it didn't make much sense to have a second kissing scene, especially since Amber gets much more aggressive in the kitchen.



Original Seduction: Alternate Fridge Image

The difference between the one used and this one is simply the facial expression. In the one used, she has a shocked look on her face, which is important. This one made her seem a little too wiling too early.



Original Seduction: Deleted Plot Image

Tex tried to accelerate the scene and adapt, as the image I'd requested couldn't be done because of the standing position I wanted, and the clothing Katie was wearing (in other words, the only way he could convince her dress to expose her pussy to get licked was by sticking her leg straight up). I loved this image, but it seemed too early for Katie to lie down willingly in her kitchen. Instead, she's shocked to be licked briefly in the kitchen, and much less shocked when it happens again in the living room after she arrives back home... but those are moments when she is pretty much out of control of what is happening, unlike willingly allowing herself to be laid down on the floor to be pleasured, especially when her husband might show up at any moment. Alas, I couldn't use it, but here it is now.





Original Fantasy: Deleted Plot

In the end, these next pics are sexy, but they slowed down the plot, and I deemed them unhelpful, since this was supposed to be just a quick flash fantasy to help set up the inevitable seduction once Katie gets back home. The mask was also unneeded. In case you are wondering why it's in these images, it's because it came with the outfit (said Tex, my all-of-the-time editor and sometimes illustrator). Also, the extra girl didn't make much sense in Katie's fantasy.

But here is the text we would have used for them (I think you will see why it slowed down the flow of the story and needed to be deleted).

She imagined herself in her classroom with Amber again, but this time they were wearing high quality lingerie, both of them in sexy red... Amber's outfit included lots jewelry, and hers featured a domino... as if they were thousand-dollar-a-night call girls. Or perhaps X-rated pinup models. All of which was anomalous, since they were in the same ordinary classroom where she spent every weekday, and she'd never seen any call girls or pinup models there. But hey, this was a fantasy, so whatever! And the best part was that she and Amber were commando just like she was in real life tonight [Note: So was Amber, but Katie didn't know that yet], and once they finished fooling around by posing for some imaginary camera... for which they'd be paid scads of imaginary dollars, Amber donned a strap-on, and she bent Katie over her desk and gave it to her from behind! Katie had no idea who the sexy stranger her subconscious mind must have summoned into this fantasy might be, but the gorgeous woman showed up just in time to watch the fucking, and she was certainly (un)dressed (in)appropriately for the occasion, and she obviously enjoyed perving on the action.



I need to stress that this next picture is a must to check out, as the two asses of the main characters are just so, so, so fine!





Back Home: Deleted Sitting Together on Couch Image

This was a very simple image at the very beginning of the upcoming sex scene, immediately after Katie returns home following the party. I actually liked it a lot, but two things... I wasn't sure it was necessary, and also as we adapted the seduction to the still shots Tex could actually provide (I wanted more foot massage, foot-pussy rubbing and foot kissing), it didn't flow smoothly. Also because Katie's nylons got changed from patterned to silky sheer, her wearing them here made no sense. (Katie's model had deteriorated in Tex's computer for some reason, and when he was redoing her outfit, he couldn't find the same stockings she'd worn before. At another point, both of the husband's feet disappeared while he was lying motionless on the bed. That looked really garish, but Tex had no difficulty in replacing his pyjamas on the new figure.)



Sadly, or luckily, Tex didn't make any images that were not used during the actual wicked sex scenes. In all fairness, we were on a time crunch as the last day to release Is December 2nd and we finished on December 1st (my apologies Laurel).

Okay... now it's really the end.
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