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A Mother-Daughter Lez Camp

A Mother-Daughter Lez Camp

Summary: A secret mother-daughter sex club goes camping.

Note 1: Thanks to Rebecca from Housewives at Play for allowing the use of her artwork in this wicked tale.

Please note: this story was created to showcase the greatness that is Rebecca, and thus it contains many brief but wicked scenes.

Also, I handpicked the art from her 20 years of amazing work, so sometimes the various pictures of a character, like Mrs. Evans, won't have identical faces, hairstyles or bodies. (If you'd find that an irritating distraction, I suggest you don't read this work.)

Lastly, my writing, particularly my lesbian writing... and that's overall, not just within this story... has been greatly influenced by Rebecca's artwork, and especially by her Housewives at Play series (Book 1 originally rocking me to my sexual core). The entire voluminous series is sexually delicious, as are the many short graphic stories in the Hot Mom series, as well as Teenagers at Play.

Note 2: This is a Summer 2021 Contest Story so please vote.

Note 3: Unlike most of my writing, which typically portrays long, nuanced seductions and other sexual journeys, this story takes more the approach of a cartoon strip about sex-crazed cats: seize the moment and pounce.

Note 4: All participants are eighteen years of age or older.

Note 5: Thanks to Tex Beethoven for editing this story.



PROLOGUE 1: LICKY LANE

Once the COVID regulations were removed, the Moms of Licky Lane (a name for their sex club used by the women of the gated community officially called Lucky Lane) returned to intermingling civilization with a bang.

It should be noted that none of the Moms of Licky Lane worked, since they all had husbands to serve as their breadwinners, so before the world had shut down, the women had created their own secret society... a lesbian one... where the MILFs found many stimulating ways to occupy themselves while their children were at school and their husbands at work.

For example, they often enjoyed sharing homemade pies with each other.



And as time went on, they became more brazen and less cautious.



Even when their husbands were about to arrive home.



Or were taking their kids for walks.



Eventually, orgies became commonplace while their husbands were at work and their children at school.



Soon, just ad hoc eating pussy and fucking during the day wasn't enough, so the women created a ladies only book club that rapidly became very popular.



PROLOGUE 2: ADDING SOME TEENS

It wasn't long before Karen Evans, the unofficial but generally acknowledged leader of the MILFs, decided it was time to start bringing their eighteen-year-old and college-aged daughters into the fold.

They debated and then voted upon this proposal for weeks within their group... the ten leaders who met every Wednesday night... and for three straight weeks the votes were deadlocked: five yays vs. five nays.

Karen, not one ever to lose a battle but always to get her way eventually, astonished to encounter five women... intimate friends of hers even... having the gall to vote against her proposal, decided to take matters into her own hands... literally.

Jane being the one the most vocal against it, who happened to have a very hot nineteen-year-old daughter home for spring break, seemed the perfect recipient for an object lesson.

While Karen's husband, along with Jane and her husband, watched a movie in Jane's living room, Karen went into the kitchen with the intent of seducing Jane's daughter Sherese.

Sherese was pouring herself some juice when Karen sauntered in with her eye on the prize. She asked, apparently harmlessly, "How's college going, Sherese?"

"Good, Mrs. Evans," Sherese replied warmly. She really liked her mother's friend, who for one thing could always be counted upon for an edgy, at least slightly humorous, take on whatever topic came up in conversation.

"Please call me Karen," Karen said, walking (actually stalking) up to her prey.

"Okay," Sherese agreed, "Karen."

"So has your college experience been including any explorations?" Karen asked.

"Explorations?"

"You know what I mean," Karen said, admiring the coed and her tits... the little tease wasn't even wearing a bra beneath her light sweater!

"I don't know, Karen," Sherese responded, sensing something odd about what was happening here.

"I think you do," Karen said, as she placed a hand to the girl's lips and the other under the cute girl's short (way too short to be lounging around the house with any decorum) skirt.

"W-w-what are you doing?" Sherese stammered in a whisper, her parents and Karen's husband in the very next room, stunned that her mother's friend was unexpectedly rubbing her pussy.

"No panties?" Karen whispered, "you must have been expecting me to come over to use you."

"Nooooo," Sherese moaned, as Karen grabbed the girl by the hips and lifted her onto the kitchen counter.

"You're such a ripe little slut," Karen whispered as she pulled the sweater above the teen's tits. She cupped one of them while returning her other hand to the teen's sweet pussy and shushed, "Shhhhh....."



"Ohhhhhhh," Sherese moaned as she grabbed Karen's hand to push it away... but to no avail.

"You're my little slut now," Karen whispered as she slid two fingers inside the coed.

"But my parents and your husband are right over there!" Sherese whispered back, "all anyone would have to do is look over their shoulder and they'd see us!" She was stunned but turned on.

"Then you'd best be quiet," Karen murmured as she kept fingering her.

Sherese was shocked to be fingered in her kitchen by her mother's friend, while her parents (and Karen's husband) were in the next room with only an open archway separating them. Her astonishment and arousal were enhanced when Karen bent down and began licking her sweet, ripe pussy.

"Ooooooooh," Sherese moaned as softly as she could manage, pleasure rising inside her.

"Shhhhhhh," Karen said as she paint brushed her wide tongue up and down the girl's very wet pussy lips.

"Please," Sherese said, although she wasn't sure if she meant please stop, or more please.

Karen knew the teen was close, so wanting to keep her all revved up, and knowing from experience that girls, especially young women (although older women often fit this sexual stereotype too), she backed away, pulled the teen down to standing on the floor and then to her knees, lifted her own dress, and shoved the pretty but dazed girl's face into her own shaved pussy, having, of course, also not worn any panties today (or pretty much any day). "Get licking," she ordered.

Sherese couldn't believe her face was right up against Mrs. Evans's pussy. Although she'd kissed a couple girls in college this year, and she'd had a nerd go down on her for the first time at a party just a couple weeks ago, she hadn't ever gone down on a girl or a woman before. Nevertheless, mindlessly, her pussy burning, the scent drawing her in, she began licking.

Karen moaned softly, and Jane turned around and asked, "Are you okay?" (Jane could only see Karen standing behind the counter at this point, her daughter completely concealed.)

"Just getting a drink," Karen said, as she held Jane's daughter's head against her pussy.

"Oh, I can get you whatever you need," Jane said, standing up and approaching, as Sherese began licking more aggressively, surprised by how good a pussy tasted.

Karen not at all worried about getting caught, at least not by Jane, with her daughter between her legs, didn't let go of Sherese's head.

Sherese was so preoccupied with discovering the delightful taste of pussy, and by how much excitement licking said pussy brought to her entire body, that she wasn't aware of her mother entering the kitchen.

As Jane approached, Karen put her finger to her lips and shushed, "Shhhhhhhh," as Jane entered her own kitchen.

Jane saw her daughter on her knees, and somehow managed to remain silent, even though her mouth dropped open. This was a position she herself had occupied many times. Jane was a natural submissive, and she'd eaten the pussies of pretty much every woman in the community... although the pussy she ate the most and enjoyed the most was Karen's. She knew Karen was miffed with her for being so vocal against her plan to start including their grown daughters in the lesbian society, but it had never occurred to her Karen would go this far!

Karen snapped her fingers and pointed to the floor.

Jane shook her head no.

Karen gave her a glare that would melt icebergs. Jane glanced nervously over to their two very visible husbands still watching the movie.

"Now!" Karen whisper shouted.

Jane looked again to the men, but dropped to her knees anyway.

Karen lifted up the back of her dress and pointed to her ass.

Being one of the community submissives, Jane had eaten a lot of assholes by now... it wasn't something she loved doing... but she didn't hate it either... it just wasn't as good as a wet pussy. In any case, she crawled to her friend's ass ('friend' perhaps being too egalitarian a term), spread her ass cheeks, and began licking the puckered hole, while her daughter was still on the other side eating the much tastier pussy.

Karen had had her pussy and her ass eaten a plethora of times, a couple dozen times simultaneously even, but this was the first time she'd ever had a mother and daughter team dining on both holes... a consideration that definitely enhanced the moment for her... as did her husband being in the very next room, and even within sight!

At first, Sherese had no idea her mother was on the other side of this pussy, but as she brought her hands up to Karen's hips to steady herself, her hands landed on top of her mother's. Her eyes went wide.

Karen released Sherese's head to allow her to peer around her hips and catch the rest of what was happening, before resuming control of her head and returning it to its proper place.

Sherese was shocked, but the hunger she was feeling by now consumed her, so she resumed licking while she processed the notion of her mother eating Karen's ass.

"You okay, honey?" Jane's husband Beckett called out.

Jane responded, standing up quickly, "Yes, dear, I'm just about to pop some popcorn."

"Good idea," he said, so Jane went to the cupboard and grabbed a bag of popcorn and put it in the microwave as she watched her sweet, virginal daughter (she wasn't actually, or at least not the virginal part) eating Karen's pussy.

As soon as Jane had started the microwave, Karen pointed to the floor... in front of herself this time... right next to Sherese... compelling Jane to watch her daughter eating her first pussy 'up close and personal', as they say.

Sherese licked eagerly, surprised by how much tastier a pussy was than she'd imagined. No wonder the nerd dykes at school were so eager to munch on pussies!

Karen was close to coming from the inexperienced but eager tongue, while the mother watched with an expression of complete mortification. She held the teen's head forcefully against her pussy for another minute until she came, whereupon she let out a louder than she intended, "Fuuuuuuck!"

"What's wrong?" her husband asked, standing up and turning to face her.

"Clumsy me, is all. I just spilled my martini all over the place," Karen lied, looking right at him as she flooded the teen's face with pussy juice.

"Oh, okay," he said, sitting back down just as the microwave beeped.

Sherese licked up Karen's pussy cum, which tasted a hundred times better than any boy's semen.

Karen pointed to the microwave, so Jane got up, her face ruby red, as Karen let go of the teen's head.

Sherese was in a pussy daze... her sexuality having switched sides in just a few minutes.

"You may get up now," Karen said, no thanks or anything but just giving her permission, as she walked away and back into the living room... thinking she'd made a pretty clear statement to Jane... and likely had just turned Sherese into a lifelong pussy muncher.

.....

Karen had gotten a major rush while seducing nineteen-year-old Sherese, and she started seducing other ripe eighteen-year-old high school seniors, and also some college girls.

The next girl she chose to seduce was one of her daughter's best friends Amy. Amy was a cute blonde who was gorgeous, and also sweet as pie. Amy, who'd only kissed two boys before their encounter, discovered the pleasures of oral sex (since Karen could make any girl cum with her tongue in no time at all, and with extreme intensity... her g-spot tracking finger a major hit with all girls), learned that a pussy tasted delicious, and that a skillful mouth on her butthole could also give her intense pleasure.

Six orgasms later, five more than she'd ever had in a single day before, Amy was exhausted, and she didn't even attempt to close her legs while Mrs. Evans snapped photos of her following orgasm number six (having already been taking photos and videos throughout the past two hours).

Karen became a seduction adrenaline junkie, slyly seducing another of Amy's friends at a sleepover at the girl's house, once Amy was asleep. (Since Amy's mother was away for the night, Karen had volunteered to chaperone the party. Talk about the allegorical fox safeguarding the henhouse!)



Sabrina, unlike Amy, had a fair amount of sexual experience with boys, her amazing body and drop dead looks making boys (and some girls) melt, and she knew it. But it wasn't until Mrs. Evans sat on her face as she slept that she discovered the joys of same sex playing.

Sabrina was stunned to wake up in an unexpected 69 with her friend's mother. She'd been curious about exploring her sexuality with girls (she'd kissed a few and had found that sensual, even though her intent had been just to tease some boys), and now she'd been thrown smack dab into it.

Yet as she was being licked and fingered, she began licking too.

Soon Sabrina also discovered the pleasures of anal sex, when Mrs. Evans fucked her ass with a dildo longer and thicker than any real cock she'd ever taken in her pussy!



Sabrina, fully spent from her multiple orgasms, which was clearly expressed on her face, looked blearily up at the pretty MILF and suggested, "You really ought to turn your own daughter, too."

Mrs. Evans didn't take the suggestion seriously... at least not at first.

Yet with the seed planted, it germinated and grew inside her. Like a stubborn weed, no matter how much she tried to yank it out of her fertile mind, it kept growing back stronger and stronger.

While Mrs. Evans ate out Sandra, a college girl from outside the lesbian suburb she'd met at a grocery store, and soon thereafter had accompanied her back to her dorm to indulge in a quick snack. As she was eating the young, ripe pussy, she was still unable to ignore Sabrina's words from the other night, 'you really ought to turn your own daughter, too'.

As the predatory mother enjoyed the sweet taste of this current coed, and as her pussy burned (she enjoyed eating pussy just as much as having her own pussy licked), she yet again found herself musing about her cute daughter Eve.



Then Mrs. Evans ended up in a sweaty, hot 69 with the insatiable coed, who came five times during the hour-long lick fest while she brought the older woman to two orgasms.



The mother felt guilty as she drove home, not because of her hot rendezvous (which had been amazing for both parties), but because of her nasty thoughts about seducing her daughter and incestuously eating her pussy.

Her fantasy of seducing Eve simply wouldn't go away... of tasting her pussy... of fucking her ass... and of having the fruit of her loins between her legs lapping away.

These or similar thoughts now occurred every time she saw her daughter.

They also popped into her head whenever she fucked herself with her vibrator, or her suction cup ten-inch cock, or her powerful showerhead.

They crept into her dreams... so she often woke up with wet panties.

And of course they began consuming her thoughts whenever she was dining on anyone's pussy or having hers munched on.





Thus, although she knew it was considered wrong, or at least it was within polite society, the idea of incest became all she could think about. She constantly read about it online. And she also lusted after her eighteen-year-old daughter until she decided she was going to make Licky Lane not only into a lesbian buffet for MILFs, which it already was, but also into an incestuous playground for mothers and their sexy daughters.

PROLOGUE 3: INCEST IS BEST

Over a weekend while her husband was away at a meeting somewhere (Karen had long ago stopped caring where he was, so long as he was gone), she seduced her daughter, taught her to eat pussy, helped her discover the thrills of orgasming from a woman's experienced tongue, and much to her astonishment, she and her strap-on took her daughter's virginity three months before her nineteenth birthday! (She was surprised to learn Eve hadn't yet fucked Jake, her boyfriend of six months... although admittedly she'd sucked his dick, been fingered and had him go down on her a couple of times (although with less than stimulating results)), and like her other two girl conquests recently, Karen also introduced her daughter to the erogenous zone existing inside her anal passage.





After seducing a couple of teens and her own daughter, Karen couldn't stop. She wanted to spread the practice of lesbian incest to the other Licky Lane mothers, or in other words, to insist the other mothers seduce their own daughter or daughters too!

After that, Karen and her daughter Eve had sex together every day and night....



At this point Eve and Karen, Mom and daughter, couldn't get enough of each other. Both women were three-hole sluts for each other... each dominant to the other and each submissive, depending upon their mood. And Eve was getting bolder... fingering her Mom's asshole in the kitchen while Dad was in the living room, fucking her mother with a cucumber that she then used in a salad for the three of them, and demanding to be tucked in every night... by her Mommy Dearest.

For instance, on one occasion:



Instantly, Karen's pussy dampened... sensing what Eve was thinking... especially since her opening her pajama top and conveniently not wearing any bottoms made it pretty damn obvious.



Karen had no will power whenever she was offered the opportunity to suck on her daughter's tits or to eat that ripe pussy.

The mother joined her effectively naked daughter in her bed and purred, "So tell me, are you Mommy's good girl?" Karen loved the term Mommy. it was somehow so innocent, yet also taboo, and also sexy as fuck.

"Mmmmm, that feels nice," Eve moaned, loving to have her nipples sucked. She added playfully, "I can be good, but don't you want me to be bad?"

Karen smiled wickedly, seeing herself in her daughter more and more every day, "You are your mother's daughter."



After a couple minutes of extensive nipple play... sucking, biting and tongue swirling, the mother gently pushed her daughter onto her back, hungry for a bedtime snack... and there weren't any treats better for snacking on than teen pussy.

"Does my Mommy Dearest want to eat me?" Eve asked.

"Your loving Mommy wants to devour you whole," Karen said wickedly, sliding two fingers inside her wet slut daughter.

"Oh God, Mom, oh God, yeah, fuck me," Eve moaned, in awe of how much sex she and her mother were having since that first time, and how her mother got her off unlike anyone else.

"You're so hot and juicy," Karen said, staring at her daughter as she fingered her, just before going down on her to savour her daughter's sweet pussy.



"Eat me, Mommy, eat me right fucking now," Eve demanded urgently.

"Yes, Babygirl," Karen eagerly obeyed, lowering her head to her new favourite meal... her daughter's cunt.

"Oh, yes Mommy, right there, you're such a good Mommy slut," Eve moaned, knowing the best times to call her mother names.

"You love having your own live-in cunt-licking Mommy-slut, don't you?" Karen said, their constant incestuous reminders and name calling enhancing the pleasure and intensity of their sex together for both of them.

"I doooo, Mommy," Eve moaned, her orgasm growing quickly.

As Karen licked, completely addicted to her daughter's unique tangy twat, she thought to herself, not that she was overly religious, "God, please forgive me. I love eating my daughter's pussy so much."



"Oh yes, Mommy, don't stop, you nasty cunt-licking slut," Eve ordered, reaching down to the back of her mother's head and pulling her deeper into her wetness.

Karen licked... sucked... fingered... desperately desiring to get her daughter off.

"Oh yes, faster slut, faster Mommy, eat my cunt, eat your daughter's cunt," Eve demanded, loving the liberation of using the word 'cunt'... it being such a nasty and taboo word... just as taboo as committing hot nasty consensual incest sex with her hot Mommy.

Karen attacked the pussy with relentless fury, and was soon rewarded with a gusher of her daughter's cunt cum, which she eagerly lapped up.

Once her orgasm was done, Eve ordered, "On all fours, Mommy-slut. Time to fuck those holes of yours."

"Yes, honey," Karen obeyed, loving when her daughter told her what to do.

"Finger fuck your twat," Eve demanded, as she went across the room and reached into her dresser drawer for a couple of the toys she'd purchased recently to fuck both of her mother's holes.

"Yes, baby," Karen obeyed, sliding a finger into her fevered pussy.

When Eve retuned to the bed, her mother was finger banging herself good. "It looks like your pussy's getting very wet, Mommy."

Karen only moaned in response.

"Only dirty sluts have wet pussies. Are you a dirty slut?" Eve said, since demeaning her mother always enhanced her own pleasure. She loved being the Mistress and making her mother the bottom bitch.

"Yes, I am," Karen replied mindlessly.



"Yes, you are... what?" Eve interrogated, getting onto the bed.

"Yes, I'm a dirty Mommy-slut for my hot daughter," Karen said, loving to call herself a Mommy-slut... such a nasty and forbidden term.

Eve turned on the vibrator she'd just lubed up and slid it into her Mom's asshole... loving the sight of a toy disappearing in her Mom's ass. "Take it all, Mommy ass slut."

"Oh God," Karen moaned, loving anal sex, loving her daughter's insulting words, and loving these unique pulsations inside her asshole.

Wanting to make the taboo, kinky, incestuous act even more taboo, kinky and incestuous, Eve said, as she went to insert vibrator number two into her mother's pussy, "Now, back into where I came from 18 years ago."

Hearing her daughter's nasty words enhanced her own euphoria even more, as she mumbled between her moans from the vibrations in her ass, and shoving her face into a pillow so she wouldn't alert her husband to what was transpiring only a single room away. Thankfully he slept like the dead. "Fuck me... fuck me..." she mumbled into the pillow over and over.



Eve generously obliged, sliding the vibrator inside her Mom's wet pussy and beginning to double fuck her two holes.

"Oh my God, Eve," Karen let out a loud moan... the double fucking and double vibrations awakening intense pleasure that coursed throughout her entire body.

The sounds emerging from her mother were primal and lustful as Eve smoothly pumped both toys in and out of her Mom's holes. "That's what you like, isn't it, Mom?"

"My God... yes... fuck me," Karen babbled mindlessly, totally unable to think of anything else but the orgasm growing inside her.



As the double penetration continued, its intensity was so extreme Karen worried about waking up her husband... how could he not hear all this noise she was making? Between increasingly louder uncontrollable moans, Karen said, "Don't... want...to wake... oh... your father," which took her over twenty seconds to gasp out between the deep thrusts from the two cocks.

Eve, knowing her mother was close, said, "Don't worry, Mommy. Just let it go."



Karen had no choice but to do just that, since the pleasure was too overwhelming, and she let out a scream much louder than she meant to, "I'm comiiiiiiiing!!"

Eve continued fucking her mother throughout her orgasm, loving to watch her mother come.

Five minutes later, both women enjoying the afterglow of pleasure, Eve asked, "Tell me a bedtime story, Mom?"

Karen smiled, "Aren't you a little big for that, Honey?"

No," Eve pouted. "I mean tell me about the other people you've bedded and had sex with."

Karen laughed, "Alright then, get comfy."

"I'm very comfy," Eve said snuggling her naked body into her mother's naked body.

"It's going to be a long story," Karen said, and she launched into vivid details about her many MILF playtimes, plus her recent seductions of Sherese, Amy, Sabrina and some others.

"You fucked Amy and Sabrina before fucking me?" Eve asked.

"Yeah, Sabrina was actually the one who suggested I seduce you," Karen admitted.

"I'll have to thank her for that," Eve said.

"If you include a little payback with your verbal thanks, I'm sure she'll love it," Karen said, kissing her daughter before slipping out of bed and reluctantly returning to her husband, who thankfully was still snoring.

PROLOGUE 4: DAUGHTERS AND MOTHERS AND MORE, OH MY

The idea of expanding the secret lesbian sex club called Licky Lane into a mother-daughter sex club was too enticing to resist. After Karen had crossed the line into the pleasures of that particular forbidden fruit, she knew she just had to spread the gospel!

She began demonstrating the power she had over her own legal age daughter, by sharing her with two of her best friends (who also just happened to have hot, ripe eighteen-plus daughters), where Eve went down on her mother in front of her two shocked friends, before turning the encounter into a four-girl two-hour orgy. (Yes, I know Karen's dominance over her daughter was cyclical, but once her mother explained the plan, Eve was delighted to roleplay along.)



Karen's daughter Eve, once she'd discovered not only the intensity of the orgasms she could achieve from having sex with her mother (and with other women), wanted to explore this new world with her friends, and to push them into having sex with all her (and their) female friends.

Her mother helped Eve with her first seduction, with Karen, using her wily and seductive ways, seducing the athletic volleyball star Victoria. Eve watched in awe as her Mom used her wicked words and magical touch to convince the lesbian-curious Victoria that she was indeed a lesbian at heart.



After witnessing only a few of her Mom's inexorable seductions, Eve got to the point where she just assumed up front that her mother would soon be eating whichever woman's pussy was next, seducing yet another ripe young thing into acts of lesbian debauchery... so it didn't faze her at all when she walked in to see the church minister's daughter, Allison, a goody two shoes if there ever was one, getting finger banged in her kitchen.

Of course Eve was sitting on the stuck-up bitch's face a few minutes later.



Eve couldn't keep her hot new secret from her best friend Samantha. Samantha, who was openly bisexual, and who'd been trying to convince Eve to try eating pussy (Eve had several women eager to munch on her pussy), and once Eve revealed her newfound love for pussy, Samantha turned Eve into her pussy pleasing pet.

The next day, Samantha and Eve went to the Evans house after their cheerleading practice to confront Karen.

To both of their surprises, they walked in on Karen in a pretzel pose on a chair while a naked Judith Bright, the head of the debate club, was eating the MILF's pussy.



"Holy shit," Samantha said, finding this the hottest thing she'd ever seen. Although the time when Mrs. Walker had seduced her and fucked her with a strap-on on the English teacher's desk had also been pretty damn wicked.



Although watching her friend Sarah Jane fucking first year teacher Miss Collins on her desk while some other girls watched (the secret lesbian society at the private school not aware of the secret lesbian society on Licky Lane... although that ignorance ended when Samantha learned about Eve's incestuous explorations).



"Mom is pretty much adding a new member to her Licky Lane lesbian society every day," Eve bragged, not overly surprised to see yet another girl between her Mom's legs, but a little surprised she was Judith the geek.

The next day Eve skipped her last class of the day, drove to Mrs. Martens' home, sauntered in, and five minutes later was engaged in her favourite activity... sitting on someone's face.

That would become a regular activity whenever either of them visited the other, often doing it at Eve's house while Mr. Evans was downstairs watching sports, and occasionally even while the more alert Mr. Martens was otherwise occupied inside his house. The rush of the risk always increased the strength of her orgasms.



Sometimes Karen and Eve played together, like the time they first seduced Amy's Mom while their men were outside working on a car... oblivious to the hot lesbian activity going on inside the house.

Of course a few minutes later, Karen was eating Jane upstairs in the bedroom while their daughters looked on, providing commentary.



Eventually, almost every couple of days included some sort of lesbian activity for Eve. And her weekends frequently included sleepovers that always featured lots of lesbian playtime.



Which led to some other fun evenings as the young eighteen- or nineteen-year-old girls explored their sexuality... every chance they could get. Often with their Licky Lane Moms fully aware of their licentious activities.



Which led to the MILFs and their daughters discovering that women gave them far better orgasms than men ever could... both orally, or with strap-on cocks that always remained hard and lasted a lot longer than their quickly shooting->snoring men... so they started seducing all the older teens in the neighborhood!

Eve even scored her first lesbian seduction... Mrs. Matz... a woman she'd babysat for in the past.



Like Mrs. Klein, who after being seduced by Karen during a coffee klatch a couple weeks ago, had then had a few teens come over to service her in ways Mr. Klein never had. And then she'd discovered she could use the church minister's daughter Allison to get off, which was sinfully delicious... especially since she wasn't Christian, but Jewish.



Karen told the other Moms about her taboo seduction... and then challenged them to follow suit... and they seduced their own daughters too.

Like Mrs. White, who ordered her daughter Melody to come home at lunchtime, and then spent the entire afternoon not only seducing her daughter, but taking her virginity. (She sent her back to school the next day with a signed note citing a 'family emergency'.)



Samantha became the teenage equivalent of Mrs. Evans by eagerly turning sexy MILFs in her community, and even elsewhere. For example, while visiting friends from her middle school years over a long weekend, she convinced her old friend Phoebe to assist her in seducing and turning another friend's hot single Mom (their friend was named Hayden). It didn't take them long to turn the MILF into their submissive two-hole fuck toy.



Hayden, who walked in and discovered her friends fucking her mother, decided to take revenge. So she went after Phoebe's Mom, Mrs. Washington, turning her into a submissive eager pet willing to learn how to become the perfect cunt-munching pet.



Mrs. Johnson, turned by her best friend's daughter, was now a completely submissive cunt-licking, cock-taking pet. Her husband hadn't given her an orgasm in years, while Carmen immediately began giving her multiple orgasms (five of them most recently), and she was hoping to break that record this weekend while her husband was away at a business meeting somewhere in Canada, and her daughter was attending cheerleading camp.



A completely different Mrs. Johnson was a piano teacher in Licky Lane who used her side job as the perfect opportunity for seducing ripe eighteen-year-old beauties.



The teens now couldn't get enough of MILF pussy, so sometimes jealousy raged, as was seen when Lisa caught her best friend eating her Mom's pussy (which was now her favourite meal), and she didn't want to share.








The daughters quickly learned the most important meal of the day was breakfast, although it certainly wasn't bacon and eggs. Sabrina dined on her Mom every morning, after she'd seduced her with some assistance from Eve... developing into a wild three-way.



The teens learned their priorities... such as eating a pussy a day kept the doctor away.



Sometimes a teen needed to be punished.

For example, failing a test at school commonly resulted in being used as her mother's dildo fuck toy for the rest of the week as Alison, different from the nerd Allison (notice the missing extra 'L'), learned after scoring only 43% on a math test.



The mothers' discipline of their sometimes unruly daughters or to motivate them to try better in school, became commonplace.



Sometimes a mother trained her daughter utilising the help of a friend.



As time went by, the slyly secret practice of seducing their daughters became far less sly, such as when Penny seduced her sister while she was visiting, and made sure they were caught in an intimate kiss when her daughter Bella arrived home from school.



Sex became power, and it was sometimes used to get back at bitches who'd treated the teens poorly... like Mrs. Boyden, who'd scolded Zelda for wearing a skirt to school that she'd decided was too short.

So Zelda talked to her Mommy, who dealt with the teacher in the only way women at Licky Lane knew how to prevail.



Or Sabrina, who discovered her mother's favourite meal was teen cunt:



Sometimes the teens would just fuck or eat each other out any chance they could... not worried about the risk of getting caught... often using it as an opening gambit for turning their mothers into lesbians too... like Beth and Kendra did to their mothers one eventful evening.



Sometimes the daughters took control... like Christina, who fucked her Mom way more than her Dad ever did... and decided her mother should shave that hairy snatch... since she didn't enjoy all those pubes in her mouth when she dined on her mother's cunt... and Karen had suggested... strongly... although hadn't made it mandatory for the mother-daughter sex club... that a cunt should really be shaved.



Sometimes, although it was very rare, a woman would resist Karen's advances and those of the other mothers... and their punishment was always the same... whether before or after they succumbed... to humiliate the mother and fuck the daughter....



Or for not being willing to have their daughters join the Mother-daughter club.



As summer approached, the so-called book club had become a girls' night... which was mostly an orgy. But it also included fun side shows like the weekly auction of a teen slave for a week. (The teen being auctioned was far from coerced; in fact there was a long waiting list for the privilege. And subsequent testimonials from the girls who'd been 'so unfairly taken advantage of' only helped that list to continue growing longer.)

This week the principal's daughter was up for bid. The principal was unaware of the secret society, but after she'd suspended one of the Mom's daughter for smoking in the bathroom, they seduced and turned her daughter.



Eve also became an ass slayer... pounding Mrs. Franz every Tuesday after school... almost getting caught by Mr. Franz who came home early... but escaping by sneaking out the back door still naked and wearing her strap-on.



By late June, the teens and MILFs were getting even more brazen, like when Mrs. Jones had her daughter's best friend go down on her in her car while they were waiting at a red light.

Mrs. Jones was spied by a guy in a truck, whose eyes went as wide as a cartoon character's before he began snapping photos.



Of course, even while Karen continued to add to her harem of MILF and teen pussy munching playmates... her favourite was still her daughter.

Every Monday, Eve would go visit her Mom's best friend across the city to log volunteer hours at the animal clinic... although her main focus wasn't an animal they'd actually adopted out... she mostly tended to beavers.





PROLOGUE 5: PROM

Prom was a wild night.

Amy was required to eat out her boyfriend's mother and to pose for some special prom night photos before heading out.



Samantha had some fun with Mrs. Walker at prom... Mrs. Walker never able to resist redheads... who were always her weakness.



Eve decided to use prom to seduce Chrissy, another of her best friends, who'd been caught in the middle of a love triangle with two boys, and she was just exhausted.



Eve had been methodically planting seeds in Chrissy's subconscious throughout the past month.

Constantly complimenting her.

Hugging her every chance she got.

Pointing out over and over how boys weren't worth all that drama.

So seeing Chrissy upset, and wanting both to comfort her and seduce her, she followed her out of the gymnasium.

Eve wasn't surprised to see her friend leaning against the lockers, close to tears.

"I told you they aren't worth it," Eve consoled her as she approached.

"I'm finally beginning to agree with you," Chrissy said, wiping a tear from her eye. "Why can't I just choose between the two of them?"

"Trust me, you're better off without either of them," Eve said, reaching her friend and placing one hand on her hip and the other near her breast. "Such problems you have, Chrissy. Always over boys."

"I know, right?" Chrissy replied, having found her friend's sudden touchy-feely persona awkward at first, but now very comforting, and just what she needed. She sighed, "My own fault."



"Let's go somewhere where the boys won't find you," Eve suggested, and then without waiting for Chrissy's response, she took her friend's hand and led her into an unlocked classroom... Mrs. Walker's... a daring teacher who'd become a regular cunt-licker for her and her friends.

"Okay," Chrissy agreed, now not wanting anything to do with either of those guys. This was supposed to be a special night, and they'd ruined it. Originally she'd planned to lose her virginity to Ben, but they got into a fight and broke up (ironically because she hadn't ever put out), so she went with Charlie, who she'd also been considering losing her virginity to... since wasn't that what prom was for? But as soon as she got there, Ben started trying to win her back, and Charlie said he was trying to protect her, but it was obvious he just wanted to keep her for himself... more as a trophy than anyone he cared about. It was just too much!

Once they were inside, Eve closed the door and said, "We should be safe from them in here."

Chrissy hopped onto the teacher's desk, unaware that Mrs. Walker was often bent over this same desk while getting fucked by a strap-on, or one of Chrissy's peers might have had their ass sitting in the exact same spot as Chrissy's, but with spread legs and their English teacher hungrily licking away. "You really are my best friend, you've always been so good to me."



Eve responded, her planned seduction fully in motion, "I want to be. And here we are just you and me." As she rested her hand on Chrissy's thigh she added, "Best of all. No boys."

"I'm so happy you rescued me from them," Chrissy said.

"So am I. It's time for new beginnings," Eve said.

"How so?" Chrissy asked.

"You'll see. Close your eyes," Eve instructed.

"Um... okay," Chrissy agreed.

Eve quickly shed her dress, and with Chrissy wearing one that was incredibly easy to remove, she began pulling it down and off of her friend's amazing body.

Chrissy's eyes flew open wide, and she asked, "What are you doing? What happened to your dress?"

"Just trust me, okay? Let me show you how it can be without guys ruining everything," Eve responded demurely, her hard nipples revealing her excitement at this conquest she was about to complete.

Chrissy had seen Eve naked many times in the school locker room and showers, but somehow this time it was completely different. She'd heard the rumours saying Eve was a lesbian now, and Eve had never denied it. Eve's soft touches and many hints had gotten Chrissy a little curious about same sex playing. She admitted, "I guess I have thought about it."



"You have, have you?" Eve asked playfully as she parted Chrissy's legs.

"I've heard rumours about you," Chrissy smiled.

"Oh, you have, have you?" Eve repeated with a wicked smile, as she brought her face closer to the inviting peach. She was delighted to notice that just like she had, Chrissy had gone commando tonight.

"Yes I have." The blonde trembled as she felt the hot breath on her thigh.

"And just what did you hear?" Eve asked, her mouth now directly above her friend's pussy.

"That you like girls," she said.

"Oh, it's lots more than my just liking girls," Eve smiled, burying her face in her friend's pussy.

"Oh my God!" Chrissy moaned loudly, never having had her pussy licked before. She'd been roughly and awkwardly fingered by a few boys who hadn't a clue... but that was it.

"You taste so good," Eve said, always reassuring first time girls about how good they tasted... boys and men having forever created a false notion about the so-called fishy taste of a woman.

"So good," Chrissy moaned, her head spinning with what was happening, and her body melting with Eve's touch.

As Eve licked, she said, "Personally, I've been dreaming of doing this for as long as I can remember."

"Ooooooh," Chrissy moaned, as she felt her friend slide two fingers inside her wet pussy while her pussy was also being licked. "That feels so good. Don't stop."



"I won't be stopping until you come all over my face, Chrissy," Eve said, loving the sound of her friend's moans, and the taste of a woman's cum.

"That won't take long," Chrissy moaned as she felt her orgasm rising quickly, way quicker than her own self-induced orgasms with her fingers or a hairbrush.

Eve ordered, wanting to eat her from behind so she could also taste her friend's asshole, "Roll over and get up on all fours."

"Okay," Chrissy quickly obeyed, her pussy burning with lust and need.

Eve pulled her friend's ass cheeks apart, and gave the puckered rosebud a swipe with her tongue.

"Wwwwwwwhat are you doing?" Chrissy asked, feeling a tongue on her butthole.

"Eating your ass," Eve said. "It's delicious."

"It feels weird," Chrissy said.

"Good weird, or bad weird?" Eve asked, now really rimming the hole.

"Definitely good," Chrissy moaned, wondering how having her asshole licked could not only feel good, but be this good.

After a minute, Eve returned to her friend's wet pussy and really attacked it. She licked it hungrily while returning two fingers inside the girl and fingering her.

"Oh yes, this feels so good," Chrissy moaned, feeling her orgasm rising quickly.



After a minute, perhaps two, while she listened attentively to her friends increasing moans, she ordered in a soft sensual way, "Come for me, Chrissy, come all over my face."

"I'm so close, Eve," Chrissy moaned, her pleasure so intense.

"Now, Chrissy, come for me right now," Eve said, sharply this time, fingering her faster while simultaneously sucking on her pussy and using her thumb to rub the swollen clit.

"Oh yes, yes, fuck YEEEEEEESSS!!" Chrissy screamed, as the most intense orgasm she'd ever experienced cascaded through her body like a pleasurable waterfall.

"So good," Eve purred, as she pulled her fingers out and drank down as much of the gushing cunt cum as she could.

"Fuck," Chrissy said, all the energy in her body now usurped from her.

"Delicious," Eve said.

After a couple of minutes, Chrissy got off the desk and said, "Hop up there, Eve."

"Deary me, what on earth are you going to do little ol' me?" Eve asked mockingly.

"Return the favour," Chrissy answered, hoping that eating pussy would be better than sucking cock... which was at best, just an okay experience.

"Mmmmmmm," Eve moaned. "You sure?"

"I can't believe it's taken me so long to see what's been right in front of me," Chrissy said, admiring her friend's naked body.

"I'm glad you finally did. Imagine our sleepovers now," Eve smiled... thinking, Just wait until Chrissy learns about Licky Lane, and how her mother will be invited to a mother-daughter sex party real soon!

"Let me show you how much I love that idea," Chrissy said.

"Not only will we be best friends, but we can have all sex all the time too," Eve added, already picturing all the nasty things they could do to each other.



"Chrissy!" Beth gasped, opening the classroom door and seeing the two naked girls.

"We're a bit busy right now," Chrissy said casually, not at all fazed by being caught naked and flushed by two fellow cheerleaders and Dave.

"You just won prom queen!" Beth said.

"Terrific! Then why don't you two girls come and help me celebrate," Chrissy said. "Dave, you can take a hike."

"Oh, come on," Dave wheedled, having wanted to fuck Chrissy forever.

"Bye, Dave," Beth pushed him away, pulled Catherine into the room, and locked the door.

"Ladies, please!" he whined, banging on the door as Beth and Catherine quickly climbed out of their dresses and turned the twosome into a foursome. Chrissy ended up licking all three girls to orgasm before getting fucked by Eve with a strap-on Mrs. Walker kept hidden in a filing cabinet for just such an occasion.

Then with a rush of adrenaline and her natural persona of being in control asserting itself following more than thirty minutes of obedience, Chrissy demanded possession of the strap-on and fucked Eve as hard as she could... discovering the rush of being the fucker instead of the fuckee.



Chrissy thus embarked on her journey as a switch.

A couple days later, Chrissy's Mom Harriet was invited to a meeting of the secret lesbian society, where she watched Karen getting her pussy eaten by Silvia's daughter Olivia. Silvia just happened to be her best friend, who was also attending the meeting, and cheering her daughter on. So extremely turned on, and after the rules of the growing mother-daughter lesbian club were explained to her, Harriet announced her intention of calling her daughter Chrissy and telling her to come over right away.



Karen smiled as she said, "Don't worry, Chrissy will love to hear that, but she's already upstairs being trained to take it in the ass by my daughter Eve."



Several weeks later it was the last day of school, when a selection of the graduating girls were gifted with a great surprise... a special present for the entire weekend... the bitchiest teacher in the entire school... Mrs. Nelson.



So as summer officially arrived, and following a wild orgy on the last day between many of the girls at school,



NO MORE PROLOGUES! AT LONG LAST WE BEGIN THE ACTUAL STORY: BEGINNING WITH CAFÉ CUNT AND THE FALL OF A RELIGIOUS ZEALOT

Karen and a couple dozen other women decided to take a women only camping trip, open to any woman with a daughter of legal age. (Some daughters knew of their mothers' sapphic encounters within Licky Lane, but many of them didn't. In other cases, only the daughters knew what occurred behind the scenes. And in a very few cases both the mothers and their daughters were in for some huge surprises!)



The only rule was... of course... no men.

And some very good news... only a three-hour drive away was a small and secretive community for women only... where discretion was critical... and where the only rule was also: no men allowed.

The goal of this camping trip was simple... to have lots of lesbian sex... with women of all ages...and to make sure each remaining Mom, along with each remaining daughter who was of age, had become a cunt-licking, incest-committing slut.

So seventy-four women... thirty-two mothers... forty-two daughters... caravanned together to a remote lake in the Sierra Nevada mountains.

Some were already cunt-lickers.

Some were already indulging in incest on a regular basis.

Some were already cunt-lickers, but hadn't yet crossed the line into incest play.

Some were naïve women and girls who were totally unaware of what was about to transpire.

Near the end of their journey, the long vehicular caravan took a lengthy period of time to proceed through a check stop, where each carful of women was required to assert they weren't smuggling any men or children into the small community.

The first clue for the twenty or so lesbian virgins present that the customs in this community were very different from anything they'd ever encountered before, was what they saw immediately when they entered the local café.



The second clue, this one a lot more obvious, was seeing a very pretty brunette, completely naked but nevertheless a waitress, sauntering around serving food.

The third clue was when they noticed the specials sign with a naked blonde writing down today's specials, that simply listed Alana and Bridget.



The fourth clue was some surreal breast feeding at one of the tables. No infants allowed? No problem!



The fifth clue was a cute teen being fingered by another cute teen. Judging by the cake on their table, one of them must have been a birthday girl.



The sixth clue occurred when Mrs. Parker walked into the bathroom and witnessed some blatant lesbian activity.



The experienced lesbians were not only enjoying the show, but also loving the shock on the faces of the lesbians-to-be among their large group.

Valerie, a sweet eighteen-year-old virgin to sex of any kind, finally gasped, "What kind of place is this?"

"A liberated one," Sherese replied, having decided she was a complete lesbian immediately following her very first taste of Mrs. Evans in her own kitchen a couple of months ago. She pulled her t-shirt over her head and completely off, to reveal her large, firm tits.

"Sherese!" Valerie gasped again, suddenly confronted with her next door neighbour's naked breasts. Sherese was a year older than she, and she'd always admired her.

"When in Rome..." Sherese shrugged with a jiggle, and still topless, got in line to order lunch... although she had other ideas for what she would like to snack on... sweet Valerie being one of them.

As the women ordered their food it was Eve of course, who asked the woman in her thirties at the till about the specials for the day. "So can you tell me about your specials?"

"Happy you asked," the pretty woman smiled. "We have two delicious meals on today's menu. Alana is a ripe pie that's been marinating for the past three hours with some fresh strawberries. Or if you crave a dish that's more tart and tangy, Bridget is a deliciously aged back end."

"Mmmmmmmmm," Eve said, both of the offerings sounding scrumptious. And wishing to shock everyone who wasn't already a member of the growing lesbian society, she requested in a loud voice, "Please serve me the Bridget."

"Right away, ma'am," the blonde gave her a wide grin, and she surprised Eve and everyone else by pulling her dress over her head, thus stripping herself completely naked, hopping onto the counter, and finally she flipped herself over like a pretzel with her ass uppermost, which impressed everyone watching with awe, intrigue, bewilderment, disbelief, hunger and many other mixed emotions.

"This looks delicious," Eve said, as she was suddenly admiring the woman's puckered asshole.

"I'm told it's the best around," the woman said, having had her ass eaten daily for the past decade by many women of all ages... even including a few major celebrities who visited her on occasion, and a couple who returned regularly for her unique entrée.

"It looks very appetizing," Eve said, as she bent down and began licking the sweet tasting butthole.



"Oh my," Valerie gasped again, just as Allison arrived, having been a cunt-craving submissive ever since Mrs. Evans had first seduced her.

Allison didn't say anything, keeping her dirty secret from her mother for now, although she envied Eve... whom she'd been eating out regularly ever since discovering of her love for cunt (Eve had at first needed to insist on her using that word) at school in the bathrooms, or on various teachers' desks, at the mall in the dressing rooms, and of course on Eve's bed in Mrs. Evans's home many times... her own Mom (Janice Talley, the minister's wife) oblivious to her sudden sexual activity. That latter point explaining her current inactivity. She wasn't quite ready to out herself to her Mom, although she was looking forward to doing so very soon.

"Want some?" Eve asked.

"No, gross," Valerie yucked, aghast at what she was witnessing.

"Allison?" Eve asked, noting Allison's mother standing right behind her daughter.

"Eve, what are you doing?" Mrs. Talley demanded, mortified and disgusted as she covered her virginal (yeah, right) daughter's eyes.

"Having some lunch," Eve answered, swirling her tongue around the rosebud. "Want some?"

"Eve! That's disgusting," Mrs. Talley retorted, shocked by the neighbour girl's behaviour, astonished by the lack of any negative response from her fellow mothers, and stunned that she and her virginal (like I said) daughter had entered such a restaurant of filth.

"Actually, it's quite delicious," Eve quipped merrily, leaning forward and parting the glistening pussy lips.

"Allison, lets take ourselves outside," Mrs. Talley said, as a naked redhead in pigtails walked in, hopped onto a table and offered her marinated pussy to any takers.

"Yes, mother," Allison said wearily, following her Mom out, looking longingly back at Eve, her mouth watering at the tantalizing snack she wasn't being allowed to have a share of. At least not yet. She was so looking forward to someone turning her mother. Perhaps she'd even be allowed to do it herself when the time was right!

"I'll have the Alana," a woman who wasn't part of the Licky Lane group called out.



Things only got weirder for Mrs. Talley as she was tugging her daughter out of the café, when she saw a girl in a very impressive pose she could never achieve, showcasing her pussy.

"Want a snack?" the blonde asked.

"Oh my God!" Mrs. Talley gasped again, feeling like she'd been Twilight Zoned into some bizarre alternate reality.

Allison's mouth watered at the ripe peach, instantly wanting some.



"You'll love it," the blonde said, loving the shock in the eyes of this prim and proper woman.

"Where is your mother, young woman?" Mrs. Talley demanded all in a huff, oblivious to Allison staring hungrily into the girl's hairless vagina. How did she even do that? Mrs. Talley wondered. No way would anyone shave that area. It would be way too dangerous.

"Inside, I believe. She's the Alana on the special's menu today," the blonde replied helpfully.

"Oh my goodness," Mrs. Talley said, beginning to walk away, but when she looked the other way she saw Mrs. Lee making out with one of the teenagers in their party, with both females' clothing in disarray. In the background two other women wearing bikinis were looking on approvingly, looking like they might be a mother and daughter.



Her head was spinning with all this sexual debauchery going on right out in the open, when she looked ahead and was presented with yet another shocking sexual act... this one involving the actual leader of their gated community! She gasped, the only reaction she seemed to have today, "Mrs. Evans! What on earth are you doing!?"

"What am I doing?" Karen repeated, as she enjoyed a cute skateboard girl eating her pussy right out on the sidewalk while other people strolled by, or stopped and watched. "I'm just feeding the hungry."



"That's totally immoral," Mrs. Talley accused, unaware that her daughter was no longer accompanying her, but having held back for long enough, was enthusiastically licking away between the legs of another skateboarder, this one a blonde.

"Actually, my take is I'm providing an example of some great community service," Karen smiled, loving the shocked look on the face of the very prudish Mrs. Talley.

"Where the heck are we?" Mrs. Talley asked.

"Heaven," Karen replied.

"And you taste so good," the cute girl said, as she licked Karen's shaved pussy... loving this town where she was free to do sexy exhibitionistic things with complete strangers whenever she wanted to.

"So I've been told," Karen said, as she brought her hand to the girl's stocking cap and pulled her deeper into her wetness.

"We are not staying here," Mrs. Talley said, as she stormed away towards her SUV, grateful she'd driven it here.

Valerie, meanwhile, had come outside, and she too was witnessing more sexual debauchery.



As Valeria looked around, she felt frozen in place while she stared at everything she was witnessing and feeling strange feelings growing inside her. Her vagina was leaking into her panties and her mouth was watering... and both sensations confused her.

Mrs. Talley reached her SUV and gasped yet again. Jenny Smith, one of Allison's best friends, had her pants pulled down, her ass cheeks being spread wide by Mrs. Baker.

"Penelope, what in Heaven's name are you doing to Jenny?" Mrs. Talley demanded, storming over.

"Helping Jenny to air out her soaked pussy," Mrs. Baker replied cheerfully, having fingerbanged the girl to two very quiet orgasms in the back of Mrs. Talley's SUV while the prudish mother drove, oblivious to what was transpiring in her very own vehicle.

"But she's your best friend's daughter," Mrs. Talley pointed out, still bewildered by all she was witnessing around her.



"Want some ripe, delicious teen pussy, Mrs. Talley?" Jenny offered, turning around to offer her freshly finger fucked pussy.

"Jenny!" Mrs. Talley gasped once more.

"Your daughter Allison loves dining on it," Jenny said, loving the obvious shock on her friend's Mom's face.

Mrs. Talley couldn't believe what Jenny had just said, and she turned to ask Allison if such libel was true, only to discover she wasn't anywhere within sight. "Where did my daughter go?"

"Probably having lunch," Jenny smiled.

"I'll be talking to your mother," Mrs. Talley threatened.

"You do that," Jenny said agreeably, aware that her Mom was dining on a hot blonde stranger just a few yards away.



Mrs. Talley turned around to go look for her daughter.

As she did, she just shook her head when she saw Mrs. Johnson with a very shiny face sauntering away from a naked stranger on her knees, and a queue of five more women, three of whom she knew, two from her church, and the other one whom she hated with a passion (she knew that wasn't very Christian, but she couldn't help it).

"Ladies, that's so undignified," Mrs. Talley said, clutching at straws for things to criticize throughout this debacle of lesbian sex with women and girls running wild everywhere she went.



"Don't knock it until you try it," Mrs. Klein said, knowing the plan was to turn this church wife very soon.

"You're all being very sinful," Mrs. Talley said weakly.

"Are we?" Mrs. Klein asked, as she waited her turn, and this time a pretty young redhead sat down and spread her legs for the next woman.

"Yes, what you're doing is completely immoral," Mrs. Talley asserted, unable to understand why her fellow church goers and the other women in her community were... completely out of the blue!... suddenly all committing such filthy, immoral acts.

"God made our bodies," Mrs. Klein pointed out, not that she was referring to the Christian God.

"For God's grace, not for the devil's sin," Mrs. Talley countered quickly.

"God wouldn't have made girls' cunts so delicious if He didn't want us to dine on them," Mrs. Klein adlibbed.

"Gross," Mrs. Talley said.

"Have you ever tasted a woman's champagne?" Mrs. Klein asked.

"No, never," Mrs. Talley responded, scrunching her face up like a prune.

"Then don't judge," Mrs. Klein said. "Isn't cunt delicious, Kate?"

Kate, a member of the church, but having discovered the joys of pussy during the past three months, felt her cheeks go red, but nevertheless she stammered, "Y-y-yes."

"Kate!"

"Kate what? Does her enjoying the taste of cunt make her any less Christian?"

Mrs. Talley had no idea what to say, she was so angry.

Kate, plucking up her courage and wanting to push this stiffly religious woman further, and having just passed Allison Talley licking a cute blonde half a block away... and knowing from personal experience that Mrs. Talley's daughter was an amazing cunt-licker, asked, "By the way, where's your daughter? Perhaps she too is on her knees worshipping God's tasty gifts?"

Mrs. Talley went a shade of red more associated with the Devil than the Lord, as she turned and stormed off.

She kept walking, and she encountered a girl bending way over to flash her pussy asking, "Want a tasty treat?"



So disgusted, so mortified, desperate to find her daughter so they could just get out of this sinful place, she almost didn't notice and didn't bother responding, when she barged right into Karen.

"Sorry," she said, sidestepping to walk past this foul sinner.

But Karen stepped back in front of her and said, "We need to talk."

"No, I need to find Allison," Mrs. Talley refused, brushing Karen aside.

"Right now, Janice!" Karen said sternly, stepping in front of her again.

"This place is full of sinners and sin," Mrs. Talley said.

"Are you wet?" Karen asked.

"Excuse me?" Why would she ask such a question?!

"Is your pussy wet?"

"That's a disgusting question and none of your darn business," Mrs. Talley rebuked the sinful woman, even as she noticed that her panties did feel a little damp... which confused her.

"Tell you what, if your sadly neglected pussy is dry, I'll lead you straight to your daughter and not say another sinful word," Karen offered, confident the woman's prudish exterior would be extinguished by her wicked touch.

"That's ridiculooooous," Mrs. Talley responded, and then let out an uncontrollable moan as Karen reached her hand under her skirt and rubbed her pussy.

"That isn't dry at all," Karen grinned, continuing to rub the stunned church wife's pussy.

"Stop doing that," Mrs. Talley said, attempting to swat Karen's hand away, yet it wasn't strong enough to accomplish anything.

"Why is your cunt so wet?" Karen asked sweetly.

"It isn't," Mrs. Talley denied, next pushing ineffectively against Karen with both hands.

Whereupon Karen's pleasant demeanour switched to one more like a drill sergeant and she growled, "Look, bitch! You've been playing the high and mighty self-righteous asshole for years. When the truth is you're a slut!"

"I am not," Mrs. Talley denied, having only been with two men in her entire life... and only one in the past twenty plus years.

"Okay then, you're about to become a slut," Karen reworded.

"I most certainly am not," Mrs. Talley said forcefully.

"You will do as I say for the next few minutes, or pictures of your daughter eating pussy and getting fucked by a strap-on will be posted on the internet," Karen warned. She knew blackmail wasn't overly dignified and she preferred seduction, but alas time was of the essence, so she did what she had to do for now, and soon the blackmail threat would become irrelevant.

"You wouldn't?!" Mrs. Talley said, as she suddenly worried about her daughter's reputation as well as her own and her husband's. "And besides, Allison wouldn't!"

"No? Look over there," Karen said, pointing to just down the sidewalk where Allison was still licking the cute skateboarder's pussy, but she now was also being fucked by an unknown woman with a strap-on. And yes, just like everyone else around, it was happening right out in the open, where absolutely anyone could see her! (And if they wished, also to take pictures!)

"Oh my God!" Mrs. Talley gasped, seeing her daughter engaged in such forbidden acts and yes indeed, other women and girls were standing around watching. (But apparently not taking photos... thank God for small mercies.)

"You shouldn't use the Lord's name in vain," Karen smiled teasingly.

"Fuck you," the enraged mother snapped.

"Language, Mrs. Talley, what would the Lord think of such foul language?" Karen smirked... mocking the tone she'd heard Mrs. Talley use way too often.

"Allison and I are leaving," Mrs. Talley huffed.

"No," Karen said. "You're going to join the club."

"What club?"

"The secret lesbian society and mother-daughter club," Karen said, as she pushed Janice against a wall.

"I need to get my daughter and leave," Janice said.

"She's busy," Karen said, sliding two fingers inside the MILF and quickly finding her g-spot.



"Ooooooh, nooooooo," Janice moaned, intense pleasure suddenly crashing over her like a ton of bricks.

"Just relax Janice, no one possessing a cunt in the history of the world has ever needed this more than you do," Karen said, tapping the MILF's clit and watching her twitch and moan.

As she felt her body burning with pleasure she hadn't known existed, completely overwhelmed and helpless, she stammered through her uncontrollable moans, "W-w-what... oooooo... a-are... mmm.... y-you... Ohhhhh... d-d-doing?" (That final stuttered word sounding more like a piggy squeal than human speech.)

"I'm introducing you to the pleasure the Lord placed inside you that the male hierarchical church attempts to hide from us gullible women," Karen said, pulling the t-shirt up over Janice's tits with her free hand.

"It feels...." Janice began, but the intensity was too much to express or even to think during, even though she was vaguely aware of her shirt being pulled up, and then her bra unclasped and discarded.

"I know," Karen said, "this is all pretty overwhelming for you," as she bent down and sucked a hard nipple into her mouth.

Oh God," Janice moaned.

Karen smiled at Janice's obvious surrender into the pleasure... her resistance crumbling even quicker than she'd anticipated... the blackmail apparently not even needed... only a few firm, aggressive sexual advances.

"This is the kind of pleasure you can experience all the time in our club, Janice," Karen said, fingering the MILF gently now so she wouldn't come yet.

"So wrong," Janice moaned, overwhelmed by what she was allowing to happen to her. The fingers inside her and the mouth nibbling on her breast were driving her wild.

"Wrong? Do you want me to stop?" Karen asked, having no intention of actually stopping regardless of the answer, but confident the answer would be no.

Karen gave her some more taps on her g-spot, and Janice responded in a daze, "Yes... no... I don't knoooow!"

"You want to come for me, don't you, Janice?" Karen asked, wanting the church wife to admit it.

"Oh, God yes, Karen," Janice said, the growing pleasure now in complete control of her thoughts, and rendering her too weak-willed to resist the sinful act.

Karen, happy with the answer, lowered herself below the horny MILF, pulled down her grandma panties, and said, just before licking the pussy while still fingering it, "I knew you'd like this."

"What are you doooooooing?" Janice asked in a loud moan, at the sudden double pleasure on the inside and outside of her pussy.

"Eating your forbidden fruit," Karen said, smiling at her wicked Eve reference (and by the way, she hadn't named Eve after the first woman, but after her own grandmother).

"Oh God, so good," Janice said, actually placing her left hand on Karen's head.

Karen took that gesture as the trigger for full aggression, and she tapped the g-spot like a drum while she sucked the swollen clit into her mouth.

"Oh Gooooooooooooood!" the church wife bellowed, easily heard by everyone on the crowded sidewalk, as her orgasm hit, unaware that her sexually satisfied daughter was among the crowd of people watching.

"Not very Christian," Mrs. Klein smirked, enjoying the sight of this church bitch's fall from grace, and looking forward to sitting on her face.

"Ohhhh," Janice said, opening her eyes and seeing she had an audience. She was mortified, but the pleasure still consumed her, and she was helpless to do anything but enjoy the waves of her first orgasm... ever. Yes, ever! She closed her eyes and just allowed herself to continue being the sex show for all these sinful sluts.

After a minute, and after lapping up a lot of cum, Karen stood up, kissed the dazed MILF and said, "Welcome to the Licky Lane Club. And now you're bottom bitch for the rest of the trip."

"What does that even mean?" Janice asked, bewildered, still coming two minutes after her maiden orgasm had launched... in awe that such pleasure could exist inside her.

"You'll do whatever any Mom or daughter here tells you to do for the duration of the trip," Karen said.

"I can't do that!" Janice gasped.

"I wasn't asking your opinion," Karen said. "Now remove your panties."

Janice looked down and saw her panties draped around her ankles.

"Now!" Karen ordered.

Janice awkwardly obeyed, as her daughter, her daughter's friends, and her fellow Moms all watched.

Karen tossed them into a nearby garbage can. "You won't be needing these anymore."

Janice went to pull her shirt down, but Karen ordered, "No, leave it as is."

"But...."

"Bottom bitch always obeys," Karen interrupted. "Especially if you want to feel that pleasure again."

Janice sheepishly obeyed.

"Now, get to your SUV; it's time to head to the lake," Karen ordered. Then very loudly, "Everyone? It's time to go!"

Janice sheepishly obeyed, rushing to her vehicle.

Karen smiled at her latest conquest, and watched the embarrassed, obedient Mom getting into her SUV. Janice was quickly joined by her naked daughter, who was carrying all her clothes with a huge grin on her face, and a few other women and girls climbed into the two back seats, in various states of undress.



Mrs. Klein went to grab a few groceries at the small grocery store, and ended up enjoying the fruity special of the day.



INTERLUDE: A SWEET SUMMER SEDUCTION

Meanwhile, as the women finished having whatever lunch they were having... Erica (Mrs. Klein's daughter) was already at the camp, having gotten there an hour ago... slyly bypassing the town... so she could get her boyfriend's mother alone.

Mrs. Kimble didn't live in the community, but since Erica was dating someone outside of it, she'd been tasked with bringing her boyfriend's Mom along on the retreat (but not the boyfriend, of course) and seducing her.

Erica had seduced a couple of MILFs so far, but this one was more exciting and riskier... for obvious reasons.

They were in their swim suits and alone on the beach, and after ten minutes Erica asked, "Mrs. Kimble, would you mind rubbing some lotion on my back for me?"

"Yeah, sure," Mrs. Kimble agreed.

Erica handed her prey the bottle of lotion, and lay on her towel on her belly.

As the MILF poured and rubbed the lotion onto her body, Erica let out just the softest of moans, and she said, "Thanks, Mrs. Kimble. I really appreciate it. "



"Well, you want to be careful not to get too much sun. You're young now, but... WHOOPS!"

"What happened?" Erica asked.

"I just spilt some lotion on myself," Mrs. Kimble said.

"Oh? No problem, let me help you with that," Erica said, sitting up.

"You don't have to do that," Mrs. Kimble demurred. "I don't want to be a bother."

"No bother, I insist," Erica said, gently pushing Mrs. Kimble onto her back.

"Okay, if you're sure," Mrs. Kimble agreed, as Erica began rubbing the lotion that was on her thigh.

For the next couple minutes, Erica rubbed lotion and soothingly massaged the MILF's legs and feet.

"That feels so nice," Mrs. Kimble said, always loving foot massages, which her husband had stopped giving her years ago. "It almost feels like a massage."

"It's a little of both," Erica said, now having the MILF on her knees. "I hope that's okay."

"It does feel nice," the MILF responded, feeling very relaxed from the girl's soft touch and the warm weather.

"You're really responsive. And that makes me feel good," Erica said, getting excited by how her boyfriend's mother was responding to her sensual touch.

As the teen rubbed up her thigh, her hot breath incidentally blew onto her ass. She felt this was becoming a little more intimate then should occur with her son's girlfriend... yet it felt so nice. So instead of ending it before things got out of hand, she let out a moan, "So that's two of us."



Erica loved hearing the MILF's moans and appreciative words, and she decided to push the envelope even further. So she purposely, although feigning it was an accident, squirted a large dollop of lotion very close to the Mom's pussy. "Oop! Uh, oh..."

"What?" Mrs. Kimble asked, feeling some wetness near her vagina.

"I just squirted the lotion everywhere," Erica explained.

"Oh my! That's alright, Erica. I'll take care of it my-" she began saying, just as she felt Erica reach a couple fingers inside her bathing suit bottom. She let out a shocked moan as her pussy was being stimulated, "What? What are you doing?"



Eric fingered the MILF quickly as she pushed her onto her stomach and said, "You're very wet, Mrs. Kimble."

Stunned by this sudden turn of events, she pleaded, "No, stop, Erica," but Erica kept fingering her.

Erica asked, as she continued stimulating the MILF, "Really, Mrs. Kimble? Do you really want me to stop?"

Mrs. Kimble was confused. She knew this was wrong, but it felt so right. Her pussy was on fire. She responded, "Yes. I-I mean no." The finger in her pussy was driving her crazy, and it was making it tough to formulate a reply, or even to think straight, That is... oooh." Her head was spinning, her body burning, "I don't know."

Erica kept fingering the very wet pussy, a rush of adrenaline at the reality she was well on her way to fulfilling her task of seduction. She purred, loving Mrs. Kimble's moans, "Mmmm...your pussy feels so hot and wet. Go for it, Mrs. Kimble. Cum for me."



Going for the sexual kill, Erica next dove between the MILF's legs and began licking.

"Ohhhh, Erica, noooooo," Mrs. Kimble moaned and protested, although her muscles made no attempt at all to push the teen and her wicked tongue away.

"You taste so good," Erica purred as she devoured the fresh wet pussy.

"This is so wrong," Mrs. Kimble protested weakly, although her assertion wasn't at all believable, since she still didn't make the slightest attempt to dislodge the teen from her pussy.

"And yet it feels so right, doesn't it?" Erica said, probing the MILF's wet hole.

"It feels too good," Mrs. Kimble mumbled, her body going light as pleasure consumed her.

Erica continued licking and licking, knowing the MILF was close to coming.

Mrs. Kimble couldn't believe she was allowing this to happen... this was her son's girlfriend... nor could she believe how good it felt... Erica was eating her pussy way better than her husband or any man before him had ever done. As her orgasm got close she moaned, then said, "God forgive me."



A second later, Mrs. Kimble gave out a primal scream as her orgasm cascaded through her like a water main had broken inside her loins and she cried out, "Yes, Erica!"

Erica licked the pussy cum hungrily throughout her boyfriend's Mom's orgasm, before the MILF rolled over onto her back. "Wow."

"Sit up on the deck chair," Erica ordered.

"Okay," Mrs. Kimble said, as she struggled weakly off of the warm sand.

"You look so hot in the afterglow of your orgasm," Erica smiled, as she stood and leaned over the MILF.

"Did... did that really just happen?" a still dazed Mrs. Kimble sked, as Erica pulled her breast out and sucked on the nipple.

"How long has it been since you came?" Erica asked.



"Came like that?" Mrs. Kimble asked. "Decades."

"Then let's make up for lost time," Erica smiled, helping her boyfriend's mother out of her bathing suit.

"We should stop now," Mrs. Kimble protested, although yet again she made no attempt to resist the teen.

"No, we're just getting started," Erica said, as she discarded the swimming suit, quickly stripped out of her own, and moved back between the MILF's legs, going for multiple orgasms.

As Erica's tongue made contact again, Mrs. Kimble gasped, putting her hand on the back of her head, and her words still didn't match her actions when she objected, "Ooooh, m-maybe we shouldn't."

Erica ignored the feeble verbal only resistance, as she licked hungrily and said, "You taste soo yummy."



For a few minutes Erica licked and licked, driving the MILF wild in a frenzy of pleasure... to not two, but three orgasms.



Completely spent, and now collapsed onto a blanket on the ground, still recovering from orgasm number three, Mrs. Kimble was lying on her stomach and was surprised to feel her ass cheeks being gently eased apart. She was helplessly weak as she asked mindlessly, the teen's hands so soft and caring against her tender skin, "Erica? What? Where are you?"

"Shhh... just lay still," Erica purred. "Your asshole needs some love too."

So... soo... naughty," Mrs. Kimble moaned, feeling so weak and so completely captivated by Erica she didn't even try to stop her... even though she knew this newest foray was also wrong... so very wrong.



Erica asked, admiring the small puckered hole, "Have you ever 'done it' up the ass before, Mrs. Kimble?"



"Oh, no. No! That would be a sin. Besides, how could you even..." she responded, as she felt Erica's tongue on her butthole, surprised by how nice it felt.

"Your asshole tastes good too," Erica purred.

"Feels weird," Mrs. Kimble said.

"I don't have my strap-on with me, but well, fingers work, for starters."

"Ooh," the Mom moaned, stunned to feel not one, but two fingers probing into her virgin asshole. "That... hurts a little."

"Don't worry, you'll get used to it," Erica said, "and then it will feel really nice," as she slowly, gently (for now) fingered the MILF's asshole.

"Feels weird."

"Weird bad or weird good?"

"Weird good," the Mom admitted.

A couple minutes later, the MILF was on fire again while the teen fingered her ass and pussy at the same time... leading to orgasm number four. "Oh my God... yes."



After recovering from orgasm number four, the Mom said, "Time to return the favour."

"You don't have to," Erica said, even though her pussy was on fire.

"Oh, yes I do," she said, as the Mom brought her fingers to the naked teen's pussy.



And thus the MILF discovered the thrill of eating pussy, the taste of teen twat, and the satisfaction of getting a woman off with her tongue.

They both lay there on the beach... enjoying the afterglow of an amazing sexual experience, as all the others arrived.

"Oh dear," Mrs. Kimble worried as she stirred herself. "We need to cover up before someone sees us!"

"No," Erica replied, placing a placating hand on her newest lover's breast. "We really needn't. You can trust me in that."

WELCOME TO CAMP CUNT: EVE'S INITIAL EXPLORATION

The women reached the secluded female only lake, in a beautiful wooded region.

Some were eagerly anticipating lots of wild and kinky outdoor sex.

Some were still recovering from the scandalous activities they'd witnessed in the small town they'd just left behind.

Some were still processing their very first lesbian encounters.

When they arrived at a cabin serving as the head office for a large campground, they encountered what was easily the most inviting check-in imaginable.



Check-in consisted of each of them... all seventy-something women and girls in the current party... printing their names and addresses into a journal, and then giving a few licks to the tasty pussy of the naked lady perched on a table just outside the door.

After check-in... the women all proceeded to the area their group had booked... mostly with tents... some with campers.

Eve knew she was going to love this place as they parked, and she saw two very beautiful and very naked women standing in the shallows of the lake, one of them holding a huge dildo in her hand.

"What beautiful scenery," Eve smiled as she waved at the two hotties.



The women spent the next couple hours setting up camp... and then Eve went for a walk.

She was hoping to find the couple from the lake again, but thy were nowhere to be found. Instead, she came across two women who invited her into their small tent for a drink.

Eve asked, as she looked at a naked woman kneeling nearby with both of her hands bound to stakes in the ground, "Who's she?"

"Our pet," Janey, the blonde, said.

"Yes, she's being disciplined," the redhead added.

"Disciplined? For what?" Eve asked, loving the idea of a pet. She had some playmates... some with whom she was more dominant and some with whom she was more submissive... but no actual pets with any kind of clear hierarchy established. That would have to change... and soon... she just had to decide who her pet (or pets) was going to be.

After a thirty-minute visit, where Eve learned the three women were from a town thirty minutes west... the redhead, Sophia, offered, "Just go shove your pussy in her face, Eve. She's probably hungry."

"You sure?" Eve asked, studying the MILF's embarrassed looking face.



"Absolutely. She's on a strict cunt only diet for the weekend," Janey reassured her.

"Well then, given this heat, I should probably replenish her fluids," Eve said.

"Yes, she could use some hydration," Sophia smiled.

Eve generously walked over and asked, "Hungry?"

"Yes, Miss," the pet replied.

Eve lifted up her dress (she was commando of course) and offered her pussy to the pet.

"Thank you, Miss," the pet said gratefully, and she began licking. She'd come to love every new pussy she licked. Six months ago she'd been the mother of three kids under the age of five... including one-year-old twins... a stay at home Mom... living a mundane life... having just moved to a new city for her husband's new job.



Sophia had invited her to a women's Bible study... and dying for some adult talk... especially female adult talk... and needing some friends in this brand new city... she agreed... even though she wasn't all that religious. She believed in God or some sort of higher power, but she didn't trust the church. A sex scandal in her small community when she was young... just nearing puberty... was still lingering in her head.

Yet she learned this particular Bible study group wasn't at all about reading scripture, but about learning how to worship God's gifts... something Jeanette, now only referred to or addressed as 'pet' by all the other members of the Bible study, had become very, very good at.



This trip, the first time she'd been away from her twins since the day they were born, was a weekend where she was instructed by her two principal Mistresses that her only meal would be pussy... and this young, ripe pussy was her ninth one so far today.

"You're very welcome," Eve moaned, as the MILF licked her pussy. As Jeanette licked, this being her constant addiction now, she recalled the first time she'd been double fucked... in her pussy and ass... after eating a dozen pussies that evening....



After a very pleasurable orgasm... it always took Eve much longer to come when she was standing up... she simply couldn't get comfortable...she said, "Thank you very much, pet."

"Thank you for your cunt cum, Miss," the pet responded, only allowed to call a pussy a cunt.

"Anytime," Eve smiled, as she waved to the two other women and headed off, Sophia telling her there were some free hot dogs just down the road.

She waved to a younger woman walking her naked pet on a leash, who was currently peeing on the ground like a dog... the idea of her acquiring a pet or two increasing exponentially.



Eve also encountered two women making out, who were so into each other they probably didn't even notice her, and then as she neared a very unorthodox hot dog stand, she bumped into two attractive women in their twenties... both with extremely nice, firm, mouth-watering breasts on full display.



She chatted with the two... who were recently married and chose to come here for their honeymoon... since they'd originally met here three years ago. They told her she absolutely had to try a marinated hot dog... which confused Eve at the time... she'd never heard of that before....

Eve resumed her walk, smiling at the thought that two women could be kinky as fuck, not to mention promiscuous... they'd invited her to visit their tent later... and still be madly in love, which they obviously were. Eve really liked that. She wanted her fuck toys... she wanted to continue having sex with her Mom... she wanted to seduce MILFS... she wanted to be a submissive to a select few girls... but she also wanted to be in a committed relationship. Not exclusive... heavens no... but nevertheless committed.

As she pondered her options, she reached the... indeed... very unique hot dog stand.

"Oh my," Eve said, as she saw a cute young blonde fucking herself with a footlong hot dog.

"Hungry?" the blonde asked.

"For a hot dog or a peach?" Eve asked, walking to her.

"You can have either," the blonde smiled invitingly. "Or both."



Eve accepted the hot dog, which was wet with the blonde's pussy juices, and sucked it clean. "Mmmmmm, I think it needs to marinate a bit longer."

"I'm told they really taste good this way," the blonde said.

"Whoever told you that was right," Eve said, as she slipped the sausage back into its marinading slit and used it to slowly fuck the blonde while she bent down to lick the sweet pussy.

"Mmmmmm," the blonde purred, this full meal deal not happening as much as one might think.

"Peach-flavoured hot dogs," Eve said. "Brilliant."

Eve fucked and licked the blonde to an orgasm before taking the hot dog out and eating it raw.

"You could have barbequed it," the blonde said.

"I wouldn't want to lose any of this heavenly marinade," Eve said.

"Fair enough," the blonde said.

They chatted for a few minutes, until three women showed up for their hot dogs.

"There's a great pie place just down the road, if you want some dessert," the blonde said.

"I just had some pie a few minutes ago," Eve said.

"Well, if you want more pie, it's just down the road," the blonde corrected herself.

"I can always use more pie," Eve said, winking at the three women.

"We have fresh pie," one of the trio said.

"Thanks! Perhaps later," Eve said, blowing all three of them a kiss.

Eve continued her leisurely summer stroll... enjoying the scenery... both the nature all around her and the sexy people she kept meeting. To her surprise, as she reached an area with a sign announcing homemade pies... which had actual pies, and not the metaphor Eve had assumed... she saw Allison bent over a fence while two MILF's smiled contentedly... both their lips glistening with that Eve assumed was wetness from Allison's sweet pussy. Allison had put her clothes back on since arriving at the lake, but they made little difference, since her jeans were down around her knees, and all her nether goodies were on display.



"I see you've just enjoyed some fresh pie," Eve said to the two women.

"Yes, it was very delicious," the blonde said.

"Yes, Allison does have a delicious cunt," Eve said, having dined on it often... although Allison had dined on hers much more frequently.

"It was a great snack before we go find some dinner," the redhead said.

"Hot dogs?" Eve asked. "Marinated ones?"

"Why yes, that sounds delightful," the redhead nodded.

"Just up the road," Eve pointed.

"Thanks," the blonde said.

"Anytime," Eve said, as she helped Allison to stand up straight.

"Thanks," Allison said.

"We probably shouldn't leave you alone out here," Eve smiled. "There seem to be a lot of predators."

"They're everywhere," Allison said.

"And you my friend, are very tempting prey," Eve said.

"As are you," Allison smiled back, hoping perhaps to get a chance to dine on Eve's pussy... which in her mind was the most delicious of all the pussies in Licky Lane; and she'd already tasted almost all of them.

"Where's your Mom?" Eve asked.

"Handcuffed to a tree."

"No!"

"Yes!" Allison said. "And she's almost completely naked."

"Sounds like a punishment. What did she do?" Eve asked, intrigued and assuming her mother was responsible.

"She questioned your Mom about something once she'd had time to recover from her orgasm, so she's being given a 'time out'," Allison said, using air quotes. "Your mother's very own words."

"Delicious," Eve smiled.

"Not as delicious as your cunt, "Allison said bluntly.

"Hungry, are you?" Eve smiled, loving the bluntness and desperation of this nerd. She'd make a great pet... eager and obedient to a fault... but Eve wanted someone she could humiliate... and Allison was too cute and adorable for that.

"Famished," Allison said.

It had been about forty minutes since the pet, who like almost everyone else she knew only as 'the pet', had gotten her off, so she generously found a nice spot in the shade under a tree, spread her legs, and relaxed as Allison dined on her pussy for a good thirty minutes.

After a slow burning but intense as always orgasm from Allison's amazing tongue... a dozen women walking by and casually saying hi while she got her pussy pleasured... a few people she knew... others strangers... all of them friendly and not at all startled to see her like that... she headed back to the Licky Lane base camp with Allison.

As they made their way back, they saw Mrs. Talley, who was being discussed by three teens... strangers. "Should we untie her and take her back to camp?" One of them asked the others.

"I think she's handcuffed," another one said. "And we don't have the key."

Eve shushed Allison, and they listened and watched, away from Allison's Mom's view, as the three girls discussed what to do with the bound MILF.

"We can just fuck her right here," the cute nerdy blonde with glasses suggested.

"Please girls, no," Mrs. Talley pleaded, still trying to process all these surreal events of the day... including her daughter's more than willing lesbian activities, being molested by someone she thought was a friend, herself allowing it to happen and coming harder than she ever had before, then later on attempting to stand up to Karen on her own behalf and for all the women and girls here who seemed to have been brainwashed by Karen, and ended up pretty much naked, handcuffed to a tree. She was mortified, while everyone else seemed to think her humiliation was great fun!

"Looks to me like the bitch needs to come," the other blonde said with an evil look on her face.



"We should do something," Allison whispered, both a little turned on by seeing her mother in such a predicament, and feeling a sense of daughterly duty to protect her.

"We are doing something," Eve said, as she watched the three girls stroll over to the bound Mrs. Talley. "We're watching."

"It is good to see my prim and proper prude of a Mom forced to let loose," Allison admitted, the idea of making her mother into her personal fuck toy something she'd been fantasizing about ever since discovering the many Mom and daughter couplings occurring in her community. She also knew that sometimes the mother was dominant, sometimes the daughter was, sometimes they took turns ordering each other around, and occasionally they just acted like loving girlfriends with neither of them in charge. It just depended upon the personalities in a given family.

"She'll be as dirty a slut as you are before the weekend is over," Eve reassured her friend.

"Fuck that's hot," Allison said, watching the nerdy blonde fingering her mother.

"No, please don't," Mrs. Talley pleaded helplessly, as the other two predatory girls each took a breast and began sucking on her nipples.

"Shut up slut, or we'll shove a tree branch up your ass," growled the nerdy blonde, clearly the leader of the three, although based on the girls' respective looks, Eve wouldn't have guessed that.

Mrs. Talley's eyes went wide at the threat, and she instantly stopped protesting. Instead, she closed her eyes as her cheeks went red with humiliation and pleasure... her nipples her instant trigger for intense pleasure.

"I'm going to fuck her one day," Allison said, her pussy getting wet from watching her mother being molested by the three cute girls.

"Yes, you are," Eve agreed, "and it'll be soon," loving her enthusiasm.

Two hours later, Karen sent Jane to collar Janice, then uncuff her and lead her back to the group.



Karen wasn't available to go and fetch Janice herself, because she and her daughter were together back at the campsite, which was now declared nude only, where Karen had met and befriended Patty, the wife of a U.S. senator from New York on holiday with her daughter Jennifer, and as a foursome they were having quite a lot of fun... having just swapped daughters for the past hour.

After all four of them had reached sufficient orgasms, Patty three, Karen two, and the daughters one each, Karen knew they needed to take a break and prepare for more of Janice's punishment... or training, depending on your point of view... sometimes you had to use one to get the other.

"I'm learning so much fun stuff from you, Mom," Eve moaned, as her Mom slowly stroked her hands along her hips.

"I think Patty is going to teach your friend Jennifer some tricks too."



"Oh, I sense Patty has taught Jennifer lots of tricks already," Eve said, loving to meet another Mom and daughter who fucked each other, especially ones from a distant place... and her husband being a major political figure somehow made it all even hotter.

TRAINING JANICE

That night, Janice, who'd spent the past three hours licking the pussies of every daughter of every mother, had accepted her fate. She hated what she'd done... she hated how much she'd enjoyed it... and she hated that now she was craving even more... yet... just like all the other women here, young and old, she wouldn't change a thing.

So, there she was, naked... three girls in a tent... Karen behind her... ready for her next task to be assigned.

She'd already been fucked to six orgasms today...

The first by Karen, back in that freewheeling town that seemed to have absolutely no taboos... Karen's demonstration that her g-spot actually existed had been exhilarating and myth breaking.

The second by the three teens, while she was tied up and helpless, which had made her scream so loud it echoed through the forest, and perhaps even all the way back to that town.

The third by Jane, who'd generously agreed to remove her collar and leash during a hike if she'd agree to eat her pussy... which she eventually did agree to do, but only following lots of original resistance (since being fingered and eaten by another woman had been bad enough, then being molested by three teens was completely humiliating but again totally out of her control; but willingly eating another woman's pussy was an entirely different level of disgusting filth).

Or that was what Janice thought until after she'd reluctantly agreed to eat Jane's pussy.

"Look Janice, I don't make the rules, I just follow them," the normally timid Jane had said, which wasn't really true, but she was loving the power she had over Janice. She wasn't used to having power, since her daughter Sherese had become her Mistress, and she was indomitable.

"Please, can't make some kind of deal?" Janice begged, wanting to get out of this collar and to stand upright. Crawling on all fours wasn't just humiliating... her knees were getting really sore.

"What are you suggesting?" Jane asked.

"Anything you want," Janice said, seeing a glimmer of hope.

"Anything?"

"Anything," Janice repeated. She was feeling desperate!

Jane said, "Well, I could use my cunt being eaten."

"What? No, gross!" Janice objected, her brief moment of hope shattered just as quickly as it had appeared.

"Everyone here eats cunt, Janice," Jane said.

"Just for starters, that's such a filthy word," Janice grimaced, having always hated it.

"It's a liberating word, once you can get past your pretentious church snobbery," Jane said, pulling her dress off over her head, to reveal she wasn't wearing a bra or panties.

"Why are you naked all of a sudden?"

"So it'll be easy for you to eat my pussy," Jane said.

"Please, anything but that," Janice begged, as Jane placed her pussy right in front of the very pretty, too pretty to be a church minister's prude wife's face.

"Eat my cunt, or keep on crawling," Jane said.

"And you'll take this darned collar off?" Janice asked, knowing she wasn't physically capable of much more crawling.

"Lick me for one full minute, and I'll remove it for the duration of the hike," Jane explained the terms.

"Okay," Janice reluctantly agreed.

"Good slut," Jane said, and she reached for Janice's head and pulled it into her pussy.

"Don't call me a slu..." Janice said, but it was muffled out by the pussy she now found her face plastered up to.

"Lick, slut," Jane ordered, reveling in her power.

Janice sighed to herself, and then licked. She expected it to be disgusting. She didn't expect it to taste... not just good... but amazing! She literally felt tiny fireworks exploding across her taste buds as she mindlessly began licking faster... wanting more of this exotic taste... Jane's dripping wet pussy tasted unlike anything she'd ever tasted before. She was hooked!

Jane smiled as she felt Janice's tongue licking feverously.

After a minute, she backed up and said, "I can see you liked that."

"I can't believe how good it tasted," Janice admitted, now wanting more.

Jane took the collar off and asked, "Want some more?"

"Yes," Janice said, all of her shame and disgust vanished, her eagerness and lust in full control of her.

"Yes, what?" Jane asked, looking down at the lust-filled woman.

"Yes, I want to lick you," Janice answered.

"Lick my what?" Jane drilled down, wanting to make her say it.

"I want to lick your cunt, your delicious dirty cunt," Janice replied wickedly, then she leaned forward and resumed licking that amazing cunt.

"Oh yes, slut, eat my cunt, go for my cum," Jane moaned.



A few minutes later, Janice was rewarded with her first flood of cunt cum... she was field baptized as a cunt-licker, and just like her daughter and so many other women in her community, she'd forever become a new woman... forever addicted... forever a lesbian.

Jane retuned the favour by licking, fingering and teasing the goody-goody church MILF's asshole until she came on her face.

The fourth orgasm was by a complete stranger, when she was allowed to go and shower once she'd returned from her hike... where the beautiful stranger finger banged and then fisted her to a leg-buckling orgasm.



Janice returned the favour, licking the stranger to an orgasm as some other women looked on... no longer giving a fig about her dignity... propriety... sin... whatever... she just wanted more cunt!

The fifth by someone, she never did discover who it was... since her face was buried in Sabrina's pussy the entire time... who fucked her pussy with a strap-on cock.



Lastly, completely spent from all the pussy she'd eaten and the hard fucking she'd taken... she was taken to another indoor public shower by the girls, who all cleaned themselves up while she got her pussy shaved, and discovered she could also have an orgasm from being sodomized.



It was so dirty... so Biblically wrong... that she came just from being ass fucked.

So having accepted her fate... and perversely looking forward for more punishments... although that's no longer what she saw them as... she awaited whatever Mistress Karen... she'd now been instructed to call everyone Mistress... even including her daughter Allison, and any strangers she met at the camp... had in store for her next.





Her next task, she would learn, was to be given to the camp ranger for the rest of the night.

Which by now she was more than willing to go along with.

Meanwhile, the other Moms and daughters... all the MILFs and teens... had a massive and boisterous orgy that lasted into the wee hours of the morning.

POOL PARTY

The next morning Samantha, who was the only teen who'd scored more MILF seductions than Eve, accompanied by her full-time pet Bella (who came to her after catching her Mom and Aunt in a lesbian act and ended up being turned herself), headed for the lakeshore, but was surprised to see all the women in and around the pool.



Samantha asked, "Why is everyone at the pool?"

"It's heated," a naked blonde explained. "The lake water is too cold in the morning, but it's perfect by mid-afternoon."

"Makes sense," Samantha said, as she saw a cute brunette licking Mrs. Talley's pussy... the church minister's wife... who'd obviously completely overcome her prior religious and moral issues.



"Hi, Mrs. Talley," Samantha greeted.

"Hi, Samantha," Mrs. Talley waved awkwardly... still a little ashamed to be seen in such a compromising situation... but having spent yesterday discovering the joys of eating pussy and the further joys of being eaten... she craved both more pussy to eat, and more teens to eat her.

"Looks like you're making yourself right at home," Samantha said.

"I'd love to eat your pussy later on," Mrs. Talley offered. She'd obviously undergone a complete change of heart!

"I'd like that too," Samantha smiled, thinking that if Karen could turn Mrs. Talley into a lesbian in less than a day... she should be able to turn anyone.

"I'd love to do you too, Bella," Mrs. Talley added, her mouth watering a little with the idea of eating out both of these hot blondes.

"Well, that was a surprise," Samantha said to Bella after they'd strolled out of earshot.

"Crazy," Bella agreed, in awe of what she was witnessing... this being the second biggest shock in her life... right after catching her Mom and Aunt doing lesbian stuff before enticing her to join them.

"Hungry?" A pretty redhead asked the pair, parting her pussy lips invitingly.



"Go ahead, Bella, I can see you're pretty much foaming at the mouth," Samantha said.

"Thank you, Mistress," Bella replied, before she eagerly rushed to dine on the proffered fresh pussy.

Samantha looked around and took in a few sex scenes... a grandma type was eating a college girl while getting fucked by someone in her forties who looked a lot like her. (Sabrina would later learn it was three generations of incest... in a family tradition going back nine generations.) Also nearby were a teen with a large woman between her legs licking away; some nude women were playing a version of water volleyball, where every time someone scored a point, both teams retired to the poolside, and the scorer became the principal beneficiary of some very complex sex (since there were four women on each side); and a teen was in charge of a young Mom on a leash.



Which made Samantha want to get a collar and leash for one of her pets.

"Nice pet," Samantha smiled.

"She's my teacher," the young girl said. "Well, she was my teacher."

"I have a teacher pet too," Samantha said, "Although not literally." She was referring to Mrs. Collins, the former bitch, who wasn't anybody's pet, at least not officially, but following her wild weekend of servitude with those graduating seniors, was, for all intents and purposes, everyone's pet.

"Nice," the young girl said, as she tugged on the leash and her married pet, Samantha saw the wedding ring on the pet's finger, resumed crawling at heel. "Maybe we can play later."

"Indeed," Samantha agreed. "I'll bring my pet along."

"Please do," the younger girl said with a wave.

Samantha turned and saw Phoebe's Mom, Mrs. Washington, on her knees while a lifeguard ordered, "Kindly remove your bathing suit, ma'am, and do it now. Ms. Karen made it perfectly clear none of her sluts were allowed to wear any clothing."



Samantha almost tripped on her mother, who was on all fours, getting her pussy eaten by a cute girl.

"Having fun, Mom?"



"Very much," her mother moaned. "How about you, honey?"

"The time of my life," Samantha said.

"That's great, honey," her Mom moaned.

"Your Mom tastes great," the girl said.

"You should taste my daughter," Samantha's Mom bragged.

"I'd love to," the girl said, looking up at her.

"Later," Samantha smiled, suddenly realizing she really needed to pee.

"I'll be around," the girl said, as Samantha headed to the washroom. Of course, she wasn't surprised to see sex occurring there too, as a MILF was getting fucked by a lifeguard. (A different one from a few minutes ago.)



"Don't mind me," Samantha said, as she hurried past them in the bathroom.

She quickly went into a stall, sat down and peed.

As she was standing at a sink washing her hands, a girl in her late twenties give or take, came up behind her and said, "You're a pretty thing."

"Why yes I am," Samantha smiled, looking at her via the mirror.

"And confident," the girl said. "I like that."

"You'll like my pussy too," Samantha said, turning around... all the sex going on all around her had her pussy on fire.

"Mmmmmmm," the girl said, taking her hand and leading her to a bench in the locker room. "Lie down."

"I like a woman who knows what she wants," the naked Samantha said, as she obeyed.

"I like a woman who does as she's told," the woman said, straddling the pigtailed cutie.

"Then tell me what to do," Samantha said, usually the one in charge, but relishing this brief and sudden role reversal.

"Eat my pussy, slut," the woman said, lowering her shaved snatch to the teenager.

"Mmmmmmm," Samantha moaned, having only been called a slut once... by Joey at school... which had resulted with him on his knees in pain after her knee made contact with his groin... yet this time it only enhanced the situation... and she began licking.

"Good, slut, eat my cunt," the woman said.



Samantha did... while the woman rubbed... teased... and slapped her pussy... driving her wild with anticipation, but not allowing her to get off.

Once the woman had come on her face... two other women straddled her one at a time, and Samantha ended up getting off three complete strangers without ever getting to come herself.

Meanwhile, Allison was taking part in a hot yoga session, enjoying the workout, and thankful she'd done gymnastics when she was younger... as she ate one pussy while having hers munched.



Mrs. Talley and Karen, both having enjoyed their time at the pool, were back at the campsite preparing lunch for everyone... although they'd gotten quite distracted by picking up a hot blonde thing along the way and had just finished with her.

The blonde smiled, "You two are insatiable."



While Bella... unable to find her Mistress Samantha, just relaxed, enjoying a book under a tree.



TO THE LAKESIDE

It was after lunch... where they all ate... actually ate food... when the Moms all headed to the lake... having the girls stay back and clean up before coming down to join them.

Karen didn't quite make it to the lake, stopping along the way for an apres lunch snack.



The other mothers did make it to the lake... although not necessarily into the water.





Of course when the daughters had finished their chores... they too headed down to the lake.



As did Karen eventually, who as usual found no shortage of women eager to dine on her delicacy.



Allison was quickly claimed by a MILF who wanted a ripe young girl next door type to play with.



While Josephine... who'd recently been seduced by Samantha and Eve... in a wild three-way just a few days before the trip... learned that her mother and her Aunt were intimate.



A few minutes later... Josephine also became very intimate with her Mom and her Aunt.

Samantha and Bella strolled around hand in hand, now wearing bikinis, since they both found walking around naked uncomfortable with no support for their heavy tits, and they saw a woman fucking herself with a coke bottle. Samantha quipped, "Lucky bottle."



PET BELLA GETS A PET TOO

Reaching the beach, Samantha saw only a single lone MILF. She was suntanning, and Samantha decided she shouldn't be alone.



"Do you see what I see?" Samantha asked Bella.

"A lot of sex," Bella said, her head swiveling around to capture all the sapphic play going on around them.

"Yes, but do you see her?" Samantha asked, pointing to the MILF.

"Mmmmmmm," Bella said with a leer, already knowing what her Mistress was thinking.



Samantha strolled over and said, "Hi! I'm Samantha, and this is my pet Bella."

"Hi, ma'am," Bella greeted.

"Hi yourselves," the MILF greeted back to the two young women. "I'm Shannon."



"Hi, Shannon," Samantha said, then getting right to the point, she added, "You look hungry."

"I might be," the MILF smiled, admiring these two ripe girls. She'd come here on her own in hopes of exploring her lesbian side, her good friend suggesting this place after her recent divorce. Her friend was supposed to come with, but a last minute death in the family made Shannon end up here alone. That said, she'd only been with one woman in her life... that same friend... and was a little nervous. "But I'm new here."

"So are we, we just got here yesterday," Samantha said.

"And I'm new to... to... this," Shannon said, gesturing vaguely at all the lezzie action occurring around them.

"Then let me help you with that," Samantha offered, sitting down and kissing the hot MILF.

"No, not here," Shannon said urgently, pushing her away apologetically. Yes, they were at a private lake. Yes, there was sex going on everywhere. She and these two girls even seemed to be the only ones around not having some sort of sex at the moment... but she wasn't comfortable with other people seeing her, whether they were paying attention or not.

"You want to go somewhere more private?" Samantha asked.

"Please."

"Okay," Samantha said, standing up and pointing out a freestanding utility shed just a short distance away she'd noticed yesterday.



"Oh, is that private?" Shannon asked.

"As private as one can get around this crazy place," Samantha said.

"I suppose so," Shannon said, as Samantha helped her to her feet.

"Let's go then," Samantha said, taking control like she usually did... her bathroom adventure this morning just a brief flip of the switch.

"Okay," Shannon agreed, her curiosity piqued, and wanting to explore her sexuality, following her very few encounters with her best friend.

They strolled like they were a well established threesome, as each teen wrapped an arm around the MILF, and Shannon responded in kind, resting her hands on the lower backs of the two hot blondes.



Once they arrived inside the private spot... rare at this lake... Samantha pushed the MILF against a wall and kissed her.

This time the MILF melted into the teen... their kiss sensual and raw.

"Let's get you out of your bikini and examine this amazing body of yours," Samantha said, as she tugged at the bikini strings of both top and bottom, releasing them to drift to the floor.

"I've only been with one woman before," Shannon explained, as her body warmed at the girl's touch, but chilled at her sudden nakedness.

"Then we're about to triple that number," Samantha smiled, as she pushed her back against the wall, and this time kissed her with intensity.

Shannon kissed back with the same urgent intensity... giving herself completely to the moment... the passion... the lust.

"Get down on all fours and show me that ass," Samantha ordered when she broke the kiss.

"Mmmmmmm," Shannon purred; during her few encounters with her best friend, she'd also been submissive and obedient.

The MILF obeyed and asked, once she was in the required position, "How's this?"

"Perfect," Samantha said, admiring the fine ass. "What do you think, Bella?"

"Delicious," Bella said, admiring the perfect MILF ass.



"Get that pussy nice and wet for me," Samantha ordered.

"Yes Mistress," Bella obeyed eagerly, quickly dropping to her knees and diving into the inviting pussy.

"Oh yes," the MILF moaned, the instant Bella's tongue made contact with her tenderest flesh.

"My pet is an amazing cunt-licker," Samantha bragged, always enjoying the sight of Bella or anyone else eating pussy. She found the intense lust and the insatiable hunger so raw and sexy.

"Yes she certainly is," Shannon agreed, her orgasm rising quickly in response to the pretty blonde's tongue.

"Get our new MILF pet off, my pet," Samantha ordered, already formulating more plans for the pretty blonde.

"Mmmmmmm," Bella moaned, her pussy always getting wet when she licked another pussy... she was born to please.

"Yes, please don't stop," Shannon moaned, her orgasm approaching like a runaway train... one that collided with her at full speed a few seconds later.

Ella lapped up the pussy cum from the flooding MILF like it was water.

Even while the MILF was still coming, Samantha flipped her over, then bent herself over and ordered, "Eat my pussy, MILF pet."

"Okay," Shannon said, her head in a lustful daze as she leaned forward, extended her tongue and licked her second pussy ever.



The moment Samantha's pussy juice flowed across her taste buds, Shannon shifted from tentative to hungry... just like she had with her best friend... lust instantly consuming her.

"Oh yes, eat my pussy, my pet," Samantha moaned, loving the woman's sudden shift from nervous to excited... as she pointed to the strap-on in her carry-on bag.

"So good," Shannon said in a pussy drenched coma, as she licked like her life depended on it.

"I know," Samantha moaned, as Bella slid the strap-on up her legs... surprised she was the one being chosen to fuck this MILF... since that had never happened before during their time together.

For two or three more minutes, Shannon licked and licked, until Samantha pushed the MILF onto her back, sat on her face, and ground until her pussy cream exploded all over the MILF's pretty face.

Shannon lapped up the cum (she actually lapped it down this time) like a kitten licking milk... unable to get enough.

"Ready to get fucked?" Samantha asked a minute later, once her orgasm had begun to fade.

"God, yes," Shannon agreed, her pussy still on fire... still leaking from her first orgasm and her subsequent pussy licking... there was just something so arousing about eating pussy. She looked up and saw the other girl, the pet, wielding a pretty big cock.



"So insatiable," Samantha smiled.

"I just can't get enough," Shannon agreed lustfully, as Bella pushed her onto her back. "Fuck me, Mistress."

Bella had never been called Mistress before, and hearing it now, sent a heady rush through her entire being as she slid the cock inside the horny MILF.

"Oh yes, fuck," Shannon moaned loudly, the cock filling her up completely.

"Fuck your slut, Bella," Samantha cheered, as she watched her pet fucking her other pet, and decided to reward Bella with her own pet for the remainder of the weekend.

"She's my slut?" Bella asked disbelievingly, as she began pumping her hips, finding this role reversal of being the fucker instead of the fuckee quite enthralling.



"Yes, my pet," Samantha said. "She's yours for the weekend."

"She really is?" Bella asked, excited by the idea.

"She really is, aren't you, slut Shannon?" Samantha asked.

"Yes, I'll be thrilled to serve as your submissive pet all weekend, Mistress Bella," Shannon willingly agreed without any thought, just wanting the blonde to keep fucking her.

"I'll own you all weekend," Bella said, appearing so cute as a rush of masculinity she didn't even know she had coursed through her.

"Yes, I want you to use me as your sex slave," Shannon agreed willingly, "please order me to do whatever you want, whenever you want it," all her reservations fading away as she gave herself mind and body to this precocious teenager.

And for five or six minutes... Bella fucked her very own pet... her pussy on fire at having one... while she wore the strap-on... and was the dominant.



As her second orgasm rose, Shannon wrapped her legs around her new Mistress and pulled her as deep as possible inside of her.

"Come, slut," Bella ordered as she slammed into her. "Come right fucking now!"

"Yes, Mistress, thank you Mistress," Shannon obeyed, as her orgasm ripped through her like a tornado hitting a trailer park, churning her body into a pleasure chaos.

Bella didn't slow down throughout her pet's entire orgasm, loving the power of the cock, before she pulled out and admired the ruins of her well fucked pet.



"That was amazing, Mistress," Shannon said, realizing she didn't remember her name.

"Oh, we're just getting started," Bella said, as she surprised even Samantha when she ordered, "Samantha, get my pet's asshole ready for my dick."

"Okay... Mistress Bella," Samantha said only halfway humorously, impressed by Bella's complete persona flip, and for the moment allowing her to tell her what to do.

"My ass?" Shannon queried... having heard her Mistress say the words, but so spent from the fucking she was processing everything very slowly.

"Yes, my pet Shannon is a three-hole fuck slut," Bella declared, as Samantha rolled the dazed MILF onto her back and pulled her up.

"What a delicious looking puckered asshole," Samantha said, admiring the tiny hole before it was destroyed by the big strap-on.

"Eat that ass, Samantha," Bella ordered, on a bit of a power trip.



Samantha looked up at her pet, a look that silently said 'don't push it', before she obeyed.

When she felt a tongue on her asshole, Shannon moaned, surprised it felt so sensual, "Oh my...."

"Such a tasty asshole," Samantha purred, having a quirky fascination with eating assholes... which Bella knew full well.

"Think she can take it in the ass?" Bella asked.

"I think she'll love taking your big cock in her asshole," Samantha said, lavishly lubricating the virgin hole for the cock.

Shannon wasn't all that certain her asshole could take that cock, but she was so far gone and so into this submit without questioning thing, she was fully ready to mindlessly obey these two young women no matter what they required of her. Even so, she was surprised when she heard her own voice saying, "Please fuck my ass, Mistress." She guessed that must have been the mindless part going into effect.

"Mmmmm," Bella said, as Samantha moved away from the inviting hole. "Spread those ass cheeks for me, slut."

"Yes, Mistress," Shannon obeyed, reaching her hands back to her ass cheeks and pulling them as wide as she could.



"Such an inviting little asshole," Bella said, as she admired the MILF's starfish.

"Fuck it, Mistress, please," Shannon begged, ready to be sodomized.

Bella knelt behind her pet and pressed her cock against the tight hole.

Shannon tensed up slightly. "Relax, slut," Samantha ordered.

"Okay," Shannon said, trying to relax, but although she was excited to submit completely to these two hotties and to serve her weekend Mistresses, she was still somewhat nervous about what it would feel like to have something in her ass. Especially, how painful would it be?

Bella was used to taking it in the ass, not being the one fucking an ass... so she pushed slowly and carefully, watching the cock slowly disappearing inside the MILF's ass.

"Ooooooooh," Shannon moaned-whimpered as a searing pain coursed through her, yet the sheer reality that she was allowing someone to ass fuck her, somehow mentally dulled the pain.

"It takes a while to get used to," Samantha said, slowly rubbing herself as she watched her pet ass fucking the MILF.

"Okaaaaaaay," Shannon responded, as the cock kept traveling deeper and deeper into her.

"Fucking hot," Bella said, as she finally rested her body against the older woman.

"Oh God! I'm so full!" Shannon exclaimed/mumbled, mostly to herself.

"Now fuck her, sexy," Samantha said. "Fuck her ass."

"Yes, fuck my ass, Mistress," Shannon agreed, ready for the ass fucking that she hoped would help to end the pain and serve up the pleasure.

Bella obliged both requests, as she slowly began fucking the MILF's ass.

"Ooooooooooh," Shannon moaned, the feeling of a cock moving in and out of her ass feeling so strange and taboo.

"I think she likes it," Samantha said, watching the MILF's myriad of expressions passing across her pretty face.

"I doooooo," Shannon said, the sensation of getting ass fucked so different than any other experience she'd ever had. Pain... pleasure... utter submission!

So... for a few minutes... Bella ass fucked her pet.

As time progressed during the ass fucking... Shannon felt the pain gradually dissipate, as the pleasure increased.

Soon Shannon was begging to be ass fucked harder. "Harder, Mistress, fuck my ass harder!"

"Pound that ass," Samantha moaned, fucking herself with a bottle she'd found... not overly sanitary, but it was handy.

"Yes, pound my ass, plug my shit hole, ream my butt," Shannon babbled, as a third orgasm rose inside her. Could she come without even having her pussy touched?

"Come for me, ass slut," Bella ordered, her hands on her pet's hips, sweat dripping down her face and body, as she slammed inside the MILF's ass.

"Don't stop," Shannon whimpered, her body on fire... pussy... ass... body....

Bella kept fucking her pet's ass, getting a great cardio workout, until Shannon screamed, loud enough to alert any passers-by, as her orgasm hit, "Fuuuuuuuuuuuuck!"

Shannon collapsed forward, her body quaking, the cock sliding out of her gaping asshole, as Samantha snapped her fingers, reclaiming her status as Mistress, and pointed to her pussy.

Bella hurried to Samantha's pussy and dove in, always eager to eat her Mistress's pussy.

An orgasm later, the three headed back to the beach....

NIGHTTIME MOMMY SWAP AND A GLIMPSE OF THE REST OF THE WEEKEND (this story is getting way too long, and I'm running out of outdoor pictures...)

That night... every MILF's name was put into a hat... okay, it was actually a bowl, a blue translucent mixing bow, if you're looking for accurate reporting... and a daughter drew a name... the only rule you couldn't draw your own mother, and if you did, you had to draw again... and what followed was a wild orgy....

Bella drew Mrs. Talley, so she got to explore her new switch persona... using the church minister's wife however she please... even attracting the interest of a stranger who happened to walk by.



The rest of the weekend was just as wild... pussy licking, strap-on fucking, ass playing, fisting, threesomes, foursomes, orgies, and every other version of lesbian play possible... even some pee play....



Allison even had the rush of being the first girl to seduce and turn Mrs. Chambers (they arrived the day following the evening orgy), along with the minister's wife of a nearby church and a good friend of her Mom's... she then she got to turn Barbara, Mrs. Chambers' virginal eighteen-year-old daughter who was also Allison's friend.



Karen was fisted by a cute, innocent-looking girl who was definitely cute but definitely not innocent... dominating Karen over a two-hour fuck session, which included Karen going down on her and four of her friends.



ONE FINAL STOP: BACK AT CAFÉ CUNT

Eventually, with every last Mom and daughter turned, and every last mother and daughter having crossed that invisible line of incest either very recently or less recently... they headed home, stopping for lunch and dessert at the sex café.

Some of them had fries and a burger.



Some enjoyed the ice cream.



Some sampled all the desserts.



While some stuck with the traditional homemade pie.



When she went to the bathroom, Eve even got fisted by a woman who was heading to the lake.



Once they'd all gotten one last treat... some had two... they returned back to Licky Lane... knowing things would never be the same again.

THE END...

EXCEPT FOR SOME EPILOGUES... YES, PLURAL....

EPILOGUE 1: LESBIANS CUCKOLDING THEIR MEN

Once they were back home, the women couldn't keep their hands off of each other... even on the weekends when the men were home... which previously had been off limits for the women (with the odd exception).

Luckily, the men were fucking oblivious.



But then things came to a head.

Four of the husbands arrived home a day early from the same business trip.

They all walked in on their wives and daughters engaged in wicked lesbian acts... the first one walking in on his daughter riding his wife's strap-on cock (which he'd had no idea she even had)!



The second husband walked in on his daughter sitting on his wife's face, who was eagerly licking away with sex toys strewn all over the bed and floor... the loving gift of fresh flowers in his hand dropping unnoticed to the floor.



The third one walked in on the wildest of acts... his own wife... fucking his own sister... while his daughter, who was also naked and wearing a strap-on, was filming the sick and twisted action on her phone... and his (sainted? Not anymore, I guess) mother was watching, with a huge grin on her face.



The fourth husband walked in on perhaps the wildest playtime of all... his wife fucking his daughter, while his sister and his Mom watched.



The secret was out... and therefore the women of Licky Lane had to come up with a new strategy, since no way were they going to stop indulging in all their amazing lesbian sex... but no way were they going to divorce their husbands either... since the guys were the ones paying for their lavish lifestyle... and soon they came up with a wicked plan that all the woman in the community agreed to.

Cuckold every last one of those damn men....

Karen, of course, was the first to cuckold her husband, simply tying him up and forcing him to watch, as his sister ate out his wife... although she didn't let him in on the secret that his daughter Eve was also a cunt-munching pet until a week or two later on.



Karen happened to be visiting Lisa's house when Lisa's husband arrived home unexpectedly, and learned firsthand about (some of) his wife and daughter's incestuous affairs...



Karen... being Karen... took control of the potentially explosive situation... having always hated Lisa's asshole of a husband, and she cucked him right then and there with a cage she'd purchased for her own husband. (After successfully cock training Lisa's husband, she went out and bought thirty-two more cages from the sex store, so she could hand them out to all the other women of the neighborhood.)

She then made him watch... as she ate his wife out to multiple orgasms....



Karen then ass fucked his wife while helplessly, he witnessed his wife eating his daughter's pussy.

Not surprisingly, the men, who were strong-willed in the business world... but weak-willed when it came to their wives... were quickly transformed into obedient husbands... frequently experiencing the mixed blessing of witnessing wild lesbian sex... but only occasionally being rewarded with sex where they were actually allowed to participate, and maybe even come.

Husbands made sure their babies got to sleep, while their wives took care of the babysitters.





Samantha's Dad now went out and bought the groceries while her Mom and Karen played with her....



Dave made supper while his wife fucked his mother, who was visiting for the week.



The men quickly learned their place... becoming accustomed to their wives and daughters having lesbian sex in the house at all hours... even on Sunday mornings, when they were supposed to be getting ready for church.



Of course not... but they were still worshipping... just in their own way.

Minister Talley, having learned of the entire community's transgressions... especially his wife's, which he watched on video with Karen holding the phone... while his daughter ate Karen's pussy, was forced to comply as well. He was often made to watch while his wife baptized a ripe parishioner. Secretly being a twisted pervert who watched porn while he was supposed to be writing his sermons... found the action in his home hot as hell. He even suggested which parishioner his wife or daughter should seduce next... such as Nadine, a college student, who was home for break.



On occasion it wasn't the husband who was cucked... but the son.

Karen, her son home for a weekend from college, having spent the prior year abroad, but now matriculating just two hours away, brought his cheerleading college girlfriend home with him. Of course Karen immediately sent him out to pick up some groceries for dinner, and she used the time to do what she did best... seduce ripe young girls.

The cheerleader having already been with more than one girl... she was a cheerleader after all... was more than willing to play with her boyfriend's hot Mom, who promised to teach her how to dominate her son.



In almost no time at all, the revised hierarchy of the community was established.

EPILOGUE 2: WHAT HAPPENED TO.... (INSERT NAME OR NAMES HERE)

ALLISON AND HER PET MOMMY

Allison had a fantasy, and with some help from Eve, she'd turned her mother into a completely submissive two-hole taking slut.

Eve even took her shopping and bought her a special double dick strap-on that could be used to double penetrate someone. Eve used it first on Allison, and then on her mother... before gifting it to Allison so she could use it regularly to train her mother to be a complete two hole slut. (Three holes really, although her mouth was generally just for munching on cunt... although Allison, with the help of Eve and another girlfriend, did triple team her mother on Mrs. Talley's most recent birthday.)



Mrs. Talley was also expected to worship from home... every morning... which she did faithfully.



MRS. NELSON

The following school year... Mrs. Nelson... who you may remember was previously the bitchiest teacher in the school.... but then had spent a naked weekend with some of last year's graduating seniors... whereupon as it happened, the teacher had learned some valuable lessons from her former students... and who'd lost the Mrs. when she dumped her husband and became a full-fledged member of the lesbian society, and thus had lost her bitchiness as well... even moving in with Ms. Jones to serve as her live-in pet... and she also became a wildly successful recruiter for fresh legal pussy to join the ever-growing club.





ERICA AND MRS. KIMBLE

Mrs. Kimble and Erica continued their secret lesbian rendezvous when they returned home... although sometimes they got carried away with each other, resulting in dinner for the boys being overcooked.



JANE

Jane's younger daughter Gloria turned eighteen, so she was quickly welcomed into the sexy family and community traditions by her big sister Sherese, and soon Gloria had turned her mother not only into her pet, but the pet of all her friends as well.



MRS. KLEIN

Hired a live-in nanny, who came with fringe benefits. It was alleged, but never proven, that the nanny's tasty pussy was kosher.



BELLA

Continued exploring her newfound dominant persona (see below where she fucks yours truly), and sometimes aided and abetted by Samantha but also sometimes on her own, she seduced MILFs... always in public places... like in this bikini shop where she seduced the owner and thus received three new free bikinis along with a great pussy licking. (Less happily, her pet Shannon had to return home to a city on the East Coast at the end of her weekend at the lake, but she was able to come for brief conjugal visits with her two Licky Lane Mistresses two or three times a year.)



SABRINA

Made it her personal goal to ensure all members of the community understood the importance of their daily vegetable intake.



SAMANTHA



Instead, her job became seducing every MILF she could....

Like the one she met in line at 7-11:



Or her Mom's sister:



Or one of her friends' Mom:



A bitch who berated a pleasant barista at Starbucks.



And even providing some discipline with Eve, for a cop who pulled them over for going 80 in a 50 mph zone.



Mrs. Walker

Last but not least (since of course I just had to insert myself into such a wicked lesbian fantasy), Mrs. Walker received regular visits from her ex-students. Once it was a two-hour major fuck session while her husband was out golfing... although the teacher definitely got more holes in one than her husband that day (and for a few minutes holes in two)... by the now mostly dominant Bella, and the always up for anything Allison.



EPILOGUE 3: LAST ONE I PROMISE (AND DON'T WORRY... I'LL WRAP UP WITH KAREN AND EVE): HAPPILY EVER AFTER

Teens learned that vegetables were a crucial part of their diets:

Every Tuesday... it was a different Mom in charge of lunchtime snacks for the PTA meeting, each of them always trying to outdo the woman from the week before. Mrs. Fisher was extra creative... bringing the principal's eighteen-year-old daughter along... as the main dish.

The playground was now where the mothers played while the kids were at school... Karen using the newest Mom in the community... the new Mom's daughter unaware... until she caught them in the act.





Fifteen minutes later... the daughter was at Karen's house in her bedroom... and fifteen minutes after that, she was the newest teen pet for the community.



Jodi, Karen's sister, moved into the community, and she opened a yoga studio, which proved to be very profitable, while the women found it a great way to stay in tip-top shape.



Over time... home schooling became very, very popular.



Those that did attend a regular school... found a way to make their school experience just like home....



This led to a new competition, where every mother and daughter team had a six-month competition called the Turning Contest, where they competed to seduce the most straight Moms, college girls and 18-year-old high school seniors.

Valerie, for example, seduced a college student who was raising money for her volleyball team.



Amber brought over her study partner for chemistry... although truth be told, they actually studied biology (with some pussy eating), physical education and physics (with some deep dildo fucking).



Or Karen, who remained aggressive in her seductions... and of course she and Eve won the competition... by twelve... with forty-three turns... over second place finishers Janice and Allison, who used the church for their hunting ground.



But through it all... Karen and Eve... always remained close.



THE END

AUTHOR'S NOTE:

Thanks again to the amazing Rebecca, who generously allowed LOTS of her artwork to be used for this story.

If you enjoyed Rebecca's artwork and this story (and even if you hated the story, I'm sure you loved the artwork), please feel free to check out my other Rebecca collaborations:

1950s Series

Straight Housewife Blackmailed

"Moms & Daughters": A Family Affair

Summer of Slut: MILF Challenge

Coming Out in Costume

New Family Tradition: Lezmas Eve

Milf's Teen Crazed Cunt Fantasy

Best VDay Ever: Mom & Daughter

Twisted: Blackmailed into Incest

Jasmine August 2021
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