

Becoming Madame Mayor: Part 3

When election day finally came I managed to pull off a commanding victory. Tina deserved the bulk of the credit because of her masterful tactics as my campaign manager. Thanks were also owed to the large group of individuals that donated money to the campaign. One of the largest donations came from our new friend, ally, and ‘playmate’, Rose. With her financial support we were able to broadcast our message to the citizens of Riverside which ultimately lead to the win. Tina and I had become closer with Rose and we often would invite her to our home on the weekends for some sexy fun.

What’s more was the fact that Abigail emerged from within me as a confident and successful woman. Abe took a backseat in my mind as the newly elected ‘Madame Mayor’ moved into the mayor’s office downtown. I fully embraced my new identity as a woman, and the femininity that came bundled with it.

Another priority of mine was to get breast implants. I was able to work on my feminine figure with diet and exercise but growing breasts was most effectively achieved with surgery. I had the implants put in before election day so I was able to show off the new additions when I won. I decided to go with a D-cup that matched my body size perfectly. They were soft and perky, and I had trouble keeping my hands off them. Simple things like taking a shower was extra sensual when you have a pair of nicetits on your chest.

There was lot’s of city business to attend to from the get go. Being mayor proved to require a very ‘hands on’ approach for solving problems. With my new identity and the resulting confidence that came with it, I was able to make allies and figure out the ropes quite quickly. I was able to bring Tina in as an assistant too. This was a great arrangement because she was very good at helping me handle the day-to-day activities that the position required. She and I were also able to sometimes escape to a quiet place in the city hall for some ‘private entertainment’ as we saw fit.

All of the hard work was very rewarding but very stressful, so I made it a priority to make sure I had time to unwind throughout the week. This typically meant that Tina and I would go out for dinner and drinks on the weekend, followed by some bedroom fun with each other. Sometimes we would invite Rose to our bedroom too.

On this particular weekend, the annual farm show was being held at the city fairgrounds. I was asked to make an appearance and speak at the opening ceremony Friday morning. The event was a celebration of agriculture and blue collar values. There were animals on display, tractors, artisans, and tons of food. It seemed like it would make for a fun day.

I considered myself to be a classy lady, but I didn’t want to convey an image that I was ‘too good’ for the crowd at the farm show. So I decided to play the part and let my hair down a bit. Tina and I decided to have some fun with the entire thing. Earlier in the week we got together to decide what outfits we would wear.

After rooting through the closet, I found a short jean skirt that was perfect. I decided to wear the skirt with a pink plaid button-down shirt with the sleeves rolled up. I wore white sneakers on my feet with cute ankle socks. I put makeup and went for a more natural look. I also had Tina help me put my hair into a tasteful ponytail. It would be a perfect place to grab for certain… activities, I thought to myself, grinning.

Underneath I decided to be a little more risque. I wore a hot pink victoria’s secret thong and a matching push up bra. I unbuttoned the top few buttons of my shirt and displayed a modest amount of cleavage. Since I was in public I couldn’t be over revealing, but my new set of D-cups were definitely on display.

When I was all dressed, i took a look at myself in the mirror. As always, I was very excited to see the beautiful woman before me. My white sneakers contrasted beautifully with my shapely, tanned legs. My legs brushed up against each other and I savored the sensation of smoothness.

My long legs eventually led to my short denim skirt that was a few inches above my knees. I would have to be careful when bending down or sitting so that I wasn’t showing off my hot pink panties to anyone. Of course, there was nothing wrong with a little teasing here and there.

My shirt fit very well and was perfectly suited to the nature of the event. The pink plaid material clung tightly to my curves and the top buttons held in my new glorious globes. I rolled up the sleeves because it was quite warm on the day of the festival.

My face was very cute, with the natural makeup, and I put a small amount of light pink lipgloss on. It was sexy but not overly so. The last feature was the ponytail, which was cute and naughty at the same time. As a last finishing touch, I decided to tie a red bandana into my hair. The small detail really completed the look and I was quite pleased with the final result.

When Tina was done getting dressed she joined me in the living room. She had choose to wear a pair of very short daisy duke shorts and a tight white Coca-Cola branded tee shirt. Her ass was practically bursting out of her shorts and her breasts were looking fantastic. She wore a pair of black flip flops, she had her hair down and had a pair of dark sunglasses on her head. This girl was rocking it.

Dressing like this was much different for Tina and I. typically we would wear business suits, skirts, high heels, pantyhose and stockings. When we weren’t at work we still liked to keep things relatively classy with dresses, blouses and other stylish clothing. Typically the most casual thing we would wear was yoga pants! So needless to say, this was an unusual wardrobe change for each of us. But it still got us going in a unique way.

We headed to the fairgrounds in time for the opening ceremony. I was diligent in acting upon my mayorly duties. I helped get the crowd going and gave a little speech that celebrated the diversity of our community. It was standard politics but the people attending really seemed to appreciate my words.  At one point, I heard a man shouting from the crowd, “We love you Abigail!” I couldn’t help but giggle and blush.

After the ceremony, Tina and I were free to enjoy the event. We grabbed some french fries and some beers and walked past the petting zoo, the candlemaker shop, the blacksmith and the wood carving stall. We enjoyed the smells of fresh produce and enjoyed each other’s company as we moved slowly through the fairgrounds.

A slight breeze kicked up and blew directly up my skirt. This was a reminder that I was still presenting myself as a very attractive woman. With all of the hustle and bustle I had forgotten this fact. I felt an erection begin to build in my thong panties.

Tina stopped and looked at me, reading the fact that I was distracted, “What’s wrong beautiful?” she said, grabbing my hand.

My eyes impulsively went directly to her busty chest. They then continued down her soft figure and I was starting directly at her daisy dukes. I caught myself staring and I felt the hardness growing under my skirt. It was getting to the point that someone would notice the bulge if we didn’t take care of it.

“Ahhhh, I know what you’re after,” Tina said, giving me a peck on the cheek. “I have an idea, come with me!”

She grabbed my hand and led me down a side path between two food stands. The sensations of the wind up my skirt, her sexy ass bouncing up and down, as well as her soft hand leading me somewhere to take care of my perpetually horny desires had me going wild. I loved this girl with every fiber of my being.

Eventually we came to a wooden ticket stand. I looked up and read the sign that clearly said, “Corn Maze Tickets.” I chuckled to myself because it occurred to me that they missed an opportunity to spell maze, M-A-I-Z-E instead of M-A-Z-E. But the thought quickly vanished from my head when i became aware of the fact that my girly clit was now aggressively pressing into the tight denim skirt that was encompassing my lower body.

Tina led me into the maze and we she quickened her pace, still holding my hand and pulling me through the rows of stalks. At one point she stopped, pulled me to the side, put her hand behind my head and pulled me in for a kiss. She shoved her tongue into my mouth and swirled it around. I reciprocated and gave myself to her. We heach softly moaned before she pulled away and continued to lead me through the corn.

After a series of left and right turns, I was amazed (a-maized haha) that we still hadn’t come to any dead ends. It seemed impossible. Finally, after I had reached a point of maximum arousal, we came to a dead end with two wooden chairs set up.

Tina instructed me to sit down in one of the chairs. She sauntered away from me, turning her head back as she shook her sexy little ass in my direction. I watched in confusion as I saw her pulling loose stalks of corn away from the walls of our alcove and placing them at the narrow opening we had just entered. After a few minutes of this, the entrance had become completely opaque, effectively creating a private little room for us in the middle of the maze.

I had been sitting there watching her. I couldn’t help but reach under my skirt and slide my thong off to the side. I spit in my palm, then reached down and grabbed my cock. I began to slowly jerk myself as I watched mer move.

When Tina seemed satisfied with her handiwork, she strutted back to me and sat down on me, facing me with her legs straddling my lap. She bent forward, kissed my neck and whispered in my ear, “I helped design this maze. I’ve been helping ever since I was in high school. I have a knack for these types of things. I put this little spot in here so you and I could have a little privacy.”

This made complete sense to me. Tina had always been a math wiz. Come to think about it, there wasn’t much she wasn’t great at. It only seemed natural that she would have played a role in creating the corn maze.

As we sat there, she began to lean into me and start to rock herself gently back and forth on my lap. It was especially exciting because we could hear people all around us, laughing and navigating the maze. A few groups even made it to the dead end, but they were deterred by the false wall that Tina had constructed.

While still seated on my lap, she pulled herself back and slowly removed her white tee shirt. Underneath she was wearing a gorgeous purple push up bra with floral lace patterns. She moved her hands to my breasts and began to agressively grope me. I cried out in delight.

In response, Tina put her hand across my mouth and leaned in to my ear again. “You’re going to have to control yourself baby. There are people all around us.” I felt her hair brushing against my neck and she leaned in and started to suckle the area directly below my ear. I was pretty sure she was going to leave a hickey. It felt like we were young lovers, trying to hide our passion.

The thought of being caught was making things more exciting. Each time Tina grabbed me or used her mouth on me I had to prevent myself from making any sound. This took much more self-control than you might have expected.

She reached her hand around to the back of my head again and grabbed my ponytail. She lightly tugged it, forcing my head back, exposing my neck to her barrage of kisses and love bites. Goosebumps ran down my neck and it felt like electricity running down my spine. The sensations came to a head at the tip of my penis, which was now throbbing on its own accord. I would soon need some release from the growing tension.

Tina stood up and put on a sexy little dance for me as she slowly lowered her short shorts to the floor, exposing a pair of tiny little purple panties. She moved her body and her shoulders back and forth, making eye contact with me. She slowly turned herself around, and wiggled her ass in a serpentine motion. She suddenly turned her head back, which caused her hair to flip over her shoulder as she made eye contact with me.

Tina took two steps back and sat on my skirted crotch, wiggling her panty-clad bottom on me. I reached around and squeezed her breasts. Then I flipped down her bra, wet my fingers with my mouth and took my saliva covered fingers and played with her erect nipples.

This caused her to gasp, so this time I took one of my hands and covered her mouth as she rode me. I couldn’t take it anymore, so I lifted her up, flipped up my skirt and pulled my dick out. It was standing at full attention and was pointing directly to the beautiful blue sky above us.

In one swift motion, I grabbed Tina’s hips, pulled aside her panties and impaled her onto my rigid pole. As I thrust deeply into her, I preemptively reached my hand over her mouth again because I anticipated her crying out loud.

The last thing we needed was someone catching us and arresting THE MAYOR for indecent exposure in a public space. That would certainly make some headline news, I thought to myself. 

We maintained a slower pace of fucking but for each complete motion Tina would pull herself all the way off me, gradually teasing me, followed by a hard slam down as my cock thrust deeply into her tight warm and wet hole.

Tina ran her hands up and down my smooth, shaven legs, tickling me with her long sexy red nails. This continued for some time as I used my hands to pull her up and then pushed her back on to me. The image of my painted nails on her flesh was mesmerising. All the while, I kissed and nibbled on her neck, ears, and back.

As we fucked, we fell into a trance, but the trance was broken when we heard a rustling sound in the corn stalks. A person was forcing their way into our private little alcove. We abruptly stopped fucking and sat in a moment of silence, my hardness still deep inside her.

When the stalks of corn parted, we were both relieved and surprised to see that Rose emerged with a huge smile on her face. She was wearing a blue summer dress with yellow sunflowers on it. She immediately put the displaced stalks of corn back in their place, giving us privacy again. She put a finger to her lips as she pulled out her phone and showed us the screen. On it, was a text message with GPS coordinates. Tina had secretly texted her our location and told her there was a surprise at that very spot. The surprise was two beautiful women, one of which happened to be ME!

Tina turned to Rose and pulled off her dress, which exposed her milky white torso and perky breasts. She grabbed her, pulled her close and passionately kissed her. "Glad you could make it you beautiful girl!”


Rose smiled and ran her hand across Tina’s face,  "Glad to be here, let’s see how much pleasure we can give Abigail while she has to keep her mouth shut." 

With that, she pulled down a sexy black g-string and exposed her bald, glistening pussy lips. It was obvious that she was already very wet. She walked over to us and began to caress both of us softly.

Tina couldn’t help but reach up and touch her soft breasts. As she caressed them, she played with her hard nipples. “Mmm, these feel amazing,” she said. “Maybe you should taste them,” Rose replied.

Tina was still sitting on my cock, and she began to ride me up and down again as she took Tina’s breast into her mouth. She sucked and licked as I plunged deep inside of her.

Rose let out a moan as Tina reached out and slid her hand between her legs and started to play with her clit. Then she grabbed my hand and placed it over her pussy. It was smooth and dripping wet. I finger fucked her as Tina rode me hard. I could feel her pussy clenching down on me as a wave of orgasm hit her.

When she finally caught up her breath, Tina insisted that Rose take her place on my cock. We still had to be quiet as Rose straddled me, leaned down to kiss me and then moved forward and down so the entire length of my cock was swallowed up inside of her.  She was tight, wet and warm. It felt like she was clenching her pussy down on top of me and it was incredible. As we fucked I could smell her sweet perfume mixed with mine and the smell of her girly sweat. She brought her ruby lips to my pink glossy lips and we passionately kissed as I drive myself into her with an increasing pace. She started to moan aloud but quickly caught herself.

Tina got behind me and began to give me a deep tissue massage on my shoulders. The feeling of fucking while getting rubbed was strangely relaxing and arousing at the same time. As she massaged me, Rose reached around and put a finger deep inside of Tina, finger fucking her with skill.

I reached around and dragged my long fingernails down Rose’s back, leaving long red lines. She reached around to my back and unfastened my bra. The motion of our fucking caused the bra to fall free, exposing my beautiful pair of tits. Rose quickly gave her full attention to them, groping one while sucking on the other. I was in heaven.

I looked up and noticed people were still exploring the corn maze as I rammed my cock into Rose. My long tresses of hair were swinging wildly from the motion of our lovemaking. I could feel it running across my shoulders and my and my breasts and it sent a shiver down my body.  My boobs were rising up and down as I buried my cock deep inside of her.

My delicate hands were clinging to Rose’s shoulders and I could see my shiny red fingernails gripping her as I thrust forward continuously. The sum of all the sensations was enough to put me over the edge.. "Are you two ready?" I whispered to them. "Yes, give it to us," Tina panted. "Here it comes," I whispered into Rose’s ear.


I felt my dick tense up as my orgasm came suddenly. I started to fill Rose’s slit with my hot sticky cream. 

"Oh god I can feel it in me," Rose gasped, “It’s so hot, and there's so much!” She began to shudder as an orgasm hit her hard.

At the same time, Tina started to cum too, triggered from the two of us. Rose’s fingers were still inside her pussy.

After all three of us came, Rose sat us down and instructed me to suck the cum out of her vagina. I did so eagerly. After taking it in my mouth, I stood up and shared the sweet cum with both of the girls.

“Mmm, I guess you don’t always need us to play with your butt,” Tina said, “You produced quite the load!”

At that point, we decided it best to get ourselves cleaned up. We got dressed, and sneaked out of the corn alcove before anyone else became suspicious. I could feel my pink thong riding up my ass and once again the cool breeze was riding up my skirt. I loved all of the sensual sensations.

When we got back into the main part of the Farm Shoe, the three of us shared an Ice cream. The vendor couldn’t figure out why we thought it was so funny when I ordered it.

Just another day in the life of a mayor, I suppose.
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