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		Nina Hartley

		

	
		Chapter One

		

		Growing up in rural Connecticut was the picture of suburban living. Tree lined streets, manicured lawns, people would drive up from the south just to see the fall colors of our trees and road crews plow the snow to keep the roads open during the winter.

		Some of my family's neighbors would actually close up their homes and spend the winter in Florida. I was four years younger than my sister and had dark hair. I was a pretty happy child. It was a safe neighborhood and children were free to roam the neighborhood when the weather was good.

		The children played in the streets from the spring until early fall. I would be out there until my mother would call out "Angela, supper time!"

		I knew when my older sister reached puberty and I listened to our mother telling her about what her period was and showing her how to put on a "Kotex" and insert a "Tampon". I was fascinated by her underwear; they were prettier than mine. When she started having periods her panties would get spotted with blood. She ruined a lot of panties by staining the crotch so much. I would fish out her and mother's panties and inspect the crotch and that just confirmed I so wanted to speed up the clock and enter into puberty. The fascination with panties was even carried over to school.

		I enjoyed school and went out of my way to please my teachers. I was unfortunate enough to be near sighted and had to wear glasses. Children at that age assume anyone that wears glasses is a nerd. That is a term that demeans someone that is so smart that their grades boost the curve up so high that fewer of them can earn A's. I hated to be called a nerd or geek. I sometimes deliberately made errors in tests so that my grade would not draw too much attention.

		One of the school rules was that any child that had to go to the bathroom during the class time had to go by twos. One of the girls I used to go to the bathroom with had pretty underwear and we could check each other's panties out.

		We were in the fourth grade and 9-years old when a teacher caught us in the bathroom checking out each other's panties. Our teacher was a 54-year old woman named Mrs. Davis. She demanded to know why we were looking at each other's private parts.

		I quickly responded, "No we weren't. We were just looking at each other's underwear!"

		The other girl did not respond. She was too scared to say anything.

		To me a 54-year old woman was very old and she was a tall, full figured woman, with tits that were huge. Even in the situation I was in, I was wondering what her underwear looked like. She told us to straighten up our clothes and get back to class.

		I felt like she never took her eyes off of me the rest of the day. When the last bell rang, announcing the end of the school day, she told me to stay after class for a moment. I felt very intimidated by her. She not only had authority over me she was three times as big as me. I was afraid of her for good reason. There was always the possibility that she would tell my parents.

		It came as a surprise when she was very nice to me. She told me, "It is perfectly normal for girls to look at each other's panties."

		My heart was beating as fast as a three legged horse in a quarter mile race. Mrs. Davis towered over me, and I was trying not to look her in the eye. I was standing there looking at my shoes and hers. She had on comfortable shoes with big wide heels and support stockings. It was strange, but I had the strangest desire to see her panties. It was as if she could read my mind.

		Mrs. Davis asked, "Would you like to see my underwear?"

		Nodding my head affirmatively was the true start of my sexual education in the coming years. She was an old hand at seducing young girls. She never pushed me into doing anything I didn't want to do. It was baby steps from one thing to another. As it worked out, Mrs. Davis and I never had any kind of sex. Then out of nowhere she was mysteriously transferred from our school and I never saw or heard from her again. .

		***

		My experience with Mrs. Davis left quite an impression on me. So much so that now having older, I could see the pleasure that teacher experiences with younger girls.

		I was working at my cosmetic counter one afternoon, just riding the clock before quitting time, looking at the hot young teenagers milling around the department store. While I was rearranging products on my counter, suddenly I felt eyes on me. There was someone at the end of the counter staring at me. When I looked up I saw a young man staring at me.

		I gave the young man an acknowledging smile, before returning to sorting out my products. I was beginning to feel a little uncomfortable with someone staring at me the way this young man was. He was not taking his eyes off of me. When I looked back down to the end of the counter he was not there. I scanned the room looking for the young man. It startled me for a moment because he was standing right in front of me.

		I said, "Can I help you?"

		It is not normal for a teenager like this young man to visit my counter. He had on a baseball cap over close cropped hair, with a hoody over a T-shirt, and baggy pants. The young man moved closer to the counter and placed his hands on the glass before he said, "Oh My GWAD, you're gorgeous!"

		At that moment I realized that this was not a young male, but it was a baby faced little butch dyke. I had no trouble recognizing what she was. I am a 40-year-old lesbian. I have worked for years as a cosmetician for department stores, because it allows me to meet young girls in an innocent setting, where I can flirt with them, and do my best to seduce them. I do have a sweet tooth for a young girl. I'm just a dirty old lesbian pervert. It is my goal in life to get every young girl I can into my bed, to satisfy my craving for young pussy. I want to permanently corrupt every sexy young girl I can into the beautiful lesbian lifestyle.

		This young person in front of me asked me, "Would you like to have coffee with me on your break?"

		Dykes normally don't appeal to me, but I found this baby dyke interesting. I agreed to meet her at the coffee shop in the mall in fifteen minutes. She was gone before I could say another word. It was about time for my break, so I closed up my station.

		When I entered the coffee shop I spotted my new friend sitting in a quiet corner. I bought a tall French Roast, before moving over to join her. I wanted to know what she wanted. She sat there close to me and told me, "My name is Maxine, but I prefer to be called Max!"

		"How old are you?" I asked.

		"I'm eighteen." She said. "I would like to date you?"

		Honey...I apologize but I'm just not into butches, I prefer young feminine girls." I told her,

		She told me, "I love older women. I heard about you from one of my girlfriends. If you let me fuck you I know a lot of hot teenage girls, and can hook you up with them, if you let me fuck you!"

		I took a sip of my coffee before I decided. "If you bring a girl to my house, and she turns out to be a little honey pot, I will let you fuck me!"

		With that we had an agreement. I gave her my address and phone number. I told her to give me a call when she was ready for a date.

		Max blushed when she added, "Angela...I do have one fetish. I would love to make love to your feet after you have been working all day, standing in your nylons, and well broken in pumps. I do love sweaty feet."

		The thought of having someone lavishing such attention to my sore feet after standing in them for eight hours sounded good to me. Even though I prefer to come home, and shower before a girl goes down on me. We parted company with a little cheek peck.

		I doubted that she could deliver on her statement to be able to deliver willing girls to my house, let alone girls that would appeal to me sexually. I parted company with her expecting to never hear from her again. That only goes to show how little I know.

		I got a call from her the next day. She wanted to drop by with one of her girlfriends. When she arrived with her young friend in tow, she was dressed in her normal attire, baseball cap, hoody over a T-shirt, baggy jeans that looked like they were going to fall down at any moment, and thick soled work boots with rawhide laces. I didn't know that her baggy pants hid a strap-on dildo held up tightly against her body by tight fitting boy's jockey shorts. I was also impressed with her young friend that arrived with her..

		She was a very delicate feminine girl. Her hair was bleached to a platinum blonde, which flowed over her shoulders. When she turned her head a portion of her hair would fall over her shoulder to hide one of her breasts. A lock of her hair always hid her right eye. She was always brushing that lock of hair behind her ear.

		I doubt that she was even aware that she was doing it so much. She had on a tight fitting cashmere sweater that showed off her ripe breasts and a tight little skirt that barely covered her butt. She didn't have nylons on, and she had on knee high boots that zipped up the inside of her legs. She had a leather purse slung over one shoulder. I loved the sight of her the moment I saw her. Her name was Jessica.

		Max escorted Jessica into my house. She helped me undress the girl. She sat in a chair and watched me giving her deep wet tongue kisses while I felt her up. I laid her on the couch while I sucked her sweet little pussy. I turned around and straddled her head, so that we could suck each other's pussy. I even broke out one of my strap-on dildos to fuck her while Max watched. When I had made her cum, and I had a satisfying cum myself, I helped the girl get dressed.

		The girls, Max brought to me were all very feminine, their ages ranging from 18 to 20, they varied from dyed blonde hair to mousy blonde, to brunette and also dyed black. All of the babes were cute, slim, and sexy, they have to be cute or I probably wouldn't fuck them. Some wore jeans and sexy tops, some wore a sexy skirt and blouse, all had jackets, one though as I requested was wearing a mini skirt and black nylons with garter belt and high heels.

		I took them all to bed and the usual seduction, which included lots of deep wet kisses, tit sucking, pussy licking and fucking them with my strap on. I got them to do the same to me. Oh and I 69 with all of them too.

		

	
		Chapter Two

		

		In return for Max's generosity, I give her my stinky nylons and panties to take home and smell and she borrows my shoes which also gets her off. She also likes to smell and taste my carpet slippers and any other footwear that I have that's stinky.

		I have always preferred to wear black nylons as I think they suit me better and I feel very sexy in them. Max wants me to wear the nylons with the support toes in them as that also turns her on. I do kiss her, but that's as far as my touching her goes, she does everything else to me, including licking my ass and she does fuck me good with her strap on that she wears under her jeans.

		Not surprisingly, Max loves to meet me after I finish my evening shift at 9 pm and we have sex in the back seat of my car, but only after she has smelled and sucked my feet and shoes. She sucks my tits good and is a very good cunt licker for her age and also she knows how to give a woman a good fucking with her strap on cock. She does make me come, but I don't enjoy my time as much with her and my orgasms aren't as strong as they are when I'm in bed with a femme.

		Usually the day after she will bring a luscious honey over to my home and leave her there with me, or she will just stay and enjoy smelling and licking out my shoes, nylons, and panties in another room, while I fuck the babe.

		Our arrangement worked very well as we were both getting what we needed out of it. Some of the girls she had brought over, all young. Just thinking of some of my favorites, Heather, Amber, and Jessica my first little plaything and Stephi, makes me so tingly inside. I loved hearing their moans and shrieks of passion all while Max indulged in her foot and shoe fetish.

		She loved to take off my nylons and lick and suck my stinky feet, and also she loved to smell and lick out my shoes, she loved to smell my panties and then lick me out. She loved me to tease her with my feet and shoes. She liked me to take off a shoe and place it over her nose and hold the back of her head, then demand that she smell it, and lick it out that made her come.

		One of my favorite playthings that Max introduced me to was the aforementioned Amber. Ahhhh was she exquisite and quite a free uninhibited sweetheart of 19. She loved having me introduce her to new things and pleasures

		***

		One evening, Max and Amber were waiting on me when I arrived home from work. Without much of a preamble since we had been fucking each other for several week, Amber was expecting us to get right down to rutting around in bed.

		Firstly though, I led Amber directly to the bathroom. I opened the door and entered, Amber following me. I hiked up my dress and pulled down my panties and sat down on the toilet. When Amber moved to me I pulled her me to look at her.

		I spread my legs and took hold of her hand and asked her to touch her pussy.

		She whispered, "Yes! Yes course."

		Then I pulled her hand down between my legs. I knew she could feel the coarse tangle of hair and the warmth. She rubbed her hand over my vulva and her middle finger just slipped into the crevice and she teased my clit, which was the size of a red bean. When she wiggled my clit with her finger I softly moaned in her ear.

		She knew that what she was doing pleased me. While she was playing with my pussy, I placed my hand on the inside of her thigh right at the bottom of her skirt. I ran my hand up the inside from the back and when I reached the bottom of her white lace panties I rubbed her there too. The panties were soft and the elastic in the legs wasn't difficult to move. I simply brushed the panties aside and rubbed her pussy the same way she was rubbing me. I squealed quite loudly when I climaxed and she thought she had hurt me at first. When I calmed down I smiled and kissed her on the lips.

		Eventually I invited Amber to visit more often. Each time she visited me we would get bolder One visit I knelt in front of the chair she was sitting in and I licked her pussy for a long time.

		After I did that she was ready to lick my pussy. It was thrilling and she did it until I climaxed. I told her how sweet she was to make me cum. I even introduced her to licking assholes. I adored Amber's ass, I would spank it very hard and I would lick her asshole for hours. She would do the same to me. My pussy was not shaved but a bit hairy. When she would suck my pussy I even peed in her face when I would start to cum, and she adored me for doing it.

		There came a day when I showed her a dildo and told her what it was for. I had her use it on my pussy and asshole. She asked me to do it to her.

		I told her that if I took her cherries it would hurt, but she was ready. I told her that if anyone asks her about how she lost her hymen to say that she fell on the goose neck of her bicycle. After she was used to having me fuck her with my strap-on dildo I decided to introduced her to my best friend.

		Morgan was a tall, slender woman. She was the head of the local public library and looked the part of a prim and proper lady. She wore dresses with long sleeves, collars around her neck. When Amber met her she found her to be a very pleasant and charming woman. She was sweet as could be. Morgan always did whatever I told her to do. She would suck Amber's pussy while I would be fucking her asshole with my strap-on dildo. I made a point of having Morgan around whenever Amber visited. That continued for the next three years. But when Amber started to change from girl to woman I seemed to lose interest in her.

		There came a time when she came to visit me at home, I greeted coolly. When I let her into the house she was shocked to see a young girl, whose name escapes me, that looked no older than Amber had been when I introduced her to sex. She was hurt and jealous that I was cheating on her. She left crying but she knew I was addicted to sex with younger girls than her.

		***

		I sought out younger girls. I even made a pass at one of Morgan's younger friends she had been involved with. She had several friends; some were almost young enough to be her granddaughter. This girl, I found attractive because she had voluptuous figure and reminded me of a young Amber. When I would meet her I would kiss her on the mouth a little too long. When she started returning my kisses, I placed my hand on her tit one evening. When she didn't rebuff my advance, I toyed with her nipple through her clothes. From then on she would come visit me and we would make love in my bed. She loved the fact that I enjoyed being fucked by her in either hole.

		I had several long term romances with younger girls through my forty's. At my job I was not above climbing the corporate ladder by sleeping in the bed of my younger female superiors. As I got older, my bosses seemed to get younger. I was happy being the older lover of younger women.

		I did not have an interest in older women normally because they were stubborn, set in their ways, older women only talked about bridge club and attending the theater. My feelings changed when the daughter an old flame from a few decades ago, came into the picture. Chelsea!

		Chelsea looked very much like her mother and I adored her because of that. When she would come to the house to visit me, I would go out of my way to impress her and entertain her. I took her to restaurants, movies, and the concerts. When she was staying with me I allowed her to sleep in my bed with me.

		I made it a practice to sleep in the nude. Chelsea became comfortable seeing me naked and sleeping with me naked. She was soon sleeping in the nude too. I found myself wanting to make love to her. She was barely 18, and I would masturbate while dreaming about her. I looked forward to her next visit as soon as she left for home.

		When she turned 19 I just had to have her. She had come home with me after her mom's birthday party. I was going to take her to see her favorite rock group. She was excited, as only young girls can be about rock groups. When we got to my home it was late and we took off our clothes to get ready for bed as usual.

		When we were in bed snuggling together, she was so excited that she could not go to sleep. She was squirming around. She was moving around so much that it was keeping me awake too. I placed my hand on her soft tummy and in doing so my hand touched her breasts that sent a shock through her body. She placed both of her hands on top of my hand and pressed my hand hard against her breast. I could not resist kissing her on the mouth and slipping my tongue between her lips. Her tongue was as sweet as honey to me.

		Chelsea held my hand to her breast with one hand and placed the other hand on my cheek. I all but climaxed just having her hand resting on my tit. I withdrew my hand from under hers and slid it down her body to her shaved vulva. When I started diddling her clit she turned animal like and was all over me.

		That night I taught her all about sex with a woman. I ate her pussy, licked her asshole and dry humped her. She inspected my pussy and asked me if I liked her shaved pussy. She sucked my pussy until I had covered her face with my pussy juice. By morning she had drunk my pee, licked my ass and I had fucked her with a dildo. I could not get enough of her sweet body. I wrapped my arms and legs around her as if I wanted to absorb her right into my body. We became lovers that night.

		As the months passed she started college. While at college she started experimenting with other girls. I became jealous of her infidelity, but my pussy would get sopping wet when she would tell me all about what she was doing with other girls.

		As she matured she grew a landing strip of hair on her pussy she had wanted so desperately for me to see, her breasts never got larger that a B-cup, but we both have curvy hips and a round ass. I loved to see her in a little black thong that barely covered her crotch and the black string rode up the crack of her ass. When she started her junior year, she moved out of her dorm and moved in with me. We lived together. Her parents may have suspected that we are lovers but never admitted it to themselves.

		

	
		Chapter Three

		

		Our neighbors do not know about our relationship. Most of them think we are mother and daughter. After all we do have a strong family resemblance. We have many friends among the lesbian community and we do entertain friends often. Just last year we signed up for Salsa and Meringue dance lessons.

		There was a beautiful 46 year old mother and her 18 year old daughter in the class. During the lessons we had to change partners continually. It was obvious that the woman was attracted to Chelsea. After a few lessons, the mother asked me if we could get together to practice the dance steps. She gave me her address and we made a date. When Chelsea and I arrived, we were greeted by the mother and her daughter was there too.

		I had thought she wanted to date Chelsea. As it turned out, she wanted the four of us to do more than dance. I hoped she didn't mean she and her daughter would be getting it on. She started demonstrating dance steps with Chelsea but while dancing she started feeling her up. When Chelsea was sexually aroused straddled her head and pulled Chelsea's head against her pussy. Sometime during the demonstration, the woman's daughter has strangely left the room. She must have known what her mother's plan had been all along.

		We found out later that the woman did not have panties on. When Chelsea's head disappeared under her skirt, she was sucking her pussy. The woman was getting an additional thrill by having me watch Chelsea suck her pussy. At one point she lifted her skirt to show me what Chelsea was doing.

		Rather than being shocked I was sexually aroused. I joined her in a striptease until we three were all naked. It became a dance of unbridled lust. The woman realized she wanted alone time with Chelsea and let me know the bedroom on the left at the top of the stairs was all prepared for me.

		I almost pissed on myself when it dawned on me I was going to fuck that charming nubile 18-year old. It was a very satisfying encounter, but never repeated because that mother and daughter never returned to the dance studio.

		I do adored Chelsea. I inspect her body from head to toe before I eat her up. I number every fold in her asshole before I stick my tongue into her asshole. I know every mole around her vulva as I tongue her pussy until she creams in my mouth. Chelsea does not let it end there until she has done the same to me.

		Chelsea loved to play with my ass. She would finger fuck it until I was able to accept all of her fist. She made me beg her to fist my pussy. When she did that I just melted in her hands. Of course I still think of her as that little girl I took to bed a while ago. I shave her pussy for her regularly to keep her looking as young as possible. Landing strip was a pain and I kept getting hair stuck in my teeth. While I would be doing that she's piss in my mouth. That resulted in me wrestling her down and mounting her head with my hairy pussy so that I could piss in her mouth too.

		***

		When Chelsea graduated, and we moved to upstate New York. Chelsea had gotten her business degree. We formed a partnership in a Salon and Beauty business venture together. I'm pushing 50 now and Chelsea is in her mid-twenties.

		One night after we had settled into our new home, she came home complaining about her back hurting. We were both in jeans and sweaters. Our living-room floor is carpeted in a light aqua blue. I had her lay face down on the carpet and I straddled her butt and pushed her gray rib net sweater up above her bra strap and began rubbing her lower back. Every time I would rock forward she would grunt. She was making sexy sounds, which were turning me on.

		My next move was to unfasten her bra. She struggled to turn over under me, so I rose up enough to allow her to turn over.

		When Chelsea turned over I pushed her sweater up and her bra too. I massaged her breasts until her small breasts were warm and her nipples were hard. I bent over and sucked on her nipples while she ran her fingers through my short hair. I kissed her mouth while I struggled with the buttons on her jeans enough to get the five buttons open so that I could stuff my hand down the front of her thin little blue thong.

		Her pussy was already wet when I stuck my finger in her pussy. I finger fucked her until she climaxed. While she was still breathing hard I made her suck my fingers. She wanted to return the favor right then and there but it was dinner time. I made her wait until bedtime.

		Before I would let her suck my pussy I sat on her face, forcing her to lick my asshole. Oh! What a lovely night we had.

		***

		I called my beloved friend, Morgan, to make sure she was home, and to tell her I was bringing her a Birthday Gift! I didn't plan to leave Chelsea out but she had an issue at our business concern that needed her attention so I was forced to go to the party alone.

		"Oh...you didn't have to bother sweetie!" was what she said.

		"Are you kidding me? This Birthday, is special...a milestone! So, I want to give you a very special gift!" I replied.

		"Really...That's so kind of you...but you really shouldn't have!" Then she laughed and then added, with a slight tone of anticipation, "So what did you get for me?"

		"You'll just have to be patient, but I think you'll like it...no you'll Love It... it's just what you would want!" I added.

		"Hmmm...that sounds very interesting...are you on your way over?" she asked. "Yes...I'll be there in about thirty minutes...okay?"

		"I'm home all evening, so take your time honey."

		Like I mentioned earlier, I had known Morgan for at least 25 years, and we had shared the favors of many teenage girls before. I knew her taste in sexy teenage girls very well. Between Morgan and me, we had seduced and corrupted many sexy teenage girls into becoming active lesbians. We think our mission in life is to educate as many girls and women as we can into membership into our lesbian way of life. I knew she would be thrilled to receive this gift, because this babe would be perfect for her.

		Morgan's special birthday gift from me was a very sexy young 18-year old girl, called Amanda, with long brunette hair, pretty blue bedroom eye, and the fullest lips possible. The kind of lips old dikes like us would never want to stop kissing, and the perfect kind of lips that are ideal for sucking tits and eating pussy.

		I was thinking that Amanda would be perfect for Morgan. She was just the type of morsel Morgan would go crazy over, but first I wanted to make sure that Amanda was dressed properly to fulfill one of Morgan's favorite fantasies.

		I have to admit my tastes are just like Morgan's, that's why I know just what she would like. I bought Amanda a sexy little French maid's outfit, complete with sexy black underwear, old fashioned seamed black nylons, garter belt, and stiletto high heels, basically the whole nine yards. Morgan loves babes to be dressed for her like a French maid as much as I do.

		I wanted to present Amanda to her like a proper birthday gift. Before we got into my car I had her put on a long 'Misty Harbor' rain coat with a bright red ribbon with a big bow, which practically filled the front of my car.

		Since our time when we shared Amber, Morgan moved to the Windsor area of Ontario, and it is an old established area that has beautiful homes hidden behind tree lined streets. The lots were large for the old Victorian homes. The area had recently undergone revitalization. There had been a restoration that had changed rundown homes into suddenly prime investment properties.

		Old root bound plots had been replaced with professional manicured curb appeal yards. The renewal had sparked new business investments in the area, including restaurants and fashionable coffee shops and so on, which attracts the young sexy girls to hang out in the area. Morgan could frequent the coffee shops looking for likely young girls to seduce. Living within walking distance of the area was a bonus for her.

		When I arrived at Morgan's, I left Amanda sitting in my car, while I knocked on the door.

		"Hey!" Morgan said, with a big beaming smile..."Come on in!"

		I entered the house, and gave her a big hug and kiss on the cheek, as I said, "I want you to sit down and close your eyes, while I bring in your gift, no peeking okay?"

		"Okay! I can do that, but you know you shouldn't have bought me anything!"

		I placed my finger on her lips, to shut her up, before I went back to the car to fetch Amanda. Before I brought her in I made sure Morgan's eyes were closed. I brought Amanda in as quietly as possible. I cautioned Morgan one more time, "No peeking HUH!"

		"Nope...I promise I haven't looked at all, what is it?"

		I wanted to make sure Amanda was properly prepared for presentation to Morgan. I told Morgan that she could stand up and open her eyes.

		Morgan said, "Okay," and did as instructed.

		I had Amanda standing right in front of Morgan as she stood up. When Morgan opened her eyes, both of us yelled "Happy Birthday."

		Morgan opened her eyes to the sight of an attractive teenager with a big bow in front of her body. When Morgan removed the bow and the rain coat she said, "Oh my gawd! Wow! She is my present?"

		"Of course she is, silly, only the best for my friends. What do you give a dyke that already has everything, but a sexy teenage maid for the night?"

		"OH Angela!! She's beautiful you do know my weakness so well...Thank You!"

		This is Amanda, Amanda this is Morgan"

		"Hello Amanda...WOW you look absolutely delicious. I'm so pleased to meet you."

		As they shook hands, Morgan brought Amanda's hand up to her lips and she kissed the back of her hand slowly as she looked up into Amanda's eyes.

		"I'm pleased to meet you too!" responded Amanda.

		'Turn around baby and let her take a good look at you!" I said.

		Morgan said, "Yes...please do. I want to take a good look at your goodies baby! OH MY GAWD...WOW!" She looked at her lustfully as she eyed her up and down. "Baby lift up the hem of your uniform and let me see the tops of your nylons."

		

	
		Chapter Four

		

		Morgan looked at me and smiled before she returned her attention to Amanda. The seams of her nylons were straight up the backs of her legs and the dark tops were attached to the straps of a black garter belt disappearing under tight little black skimpy panties. Much of her round orbs were exposed as the material crept between the cheeks of her ass.

		"Oh, they show off your buns beautifully!" Morgan looked up as if she were looking at heaven and sighed. Then she wobbled her knees as if she were unstable. "I have to sit down. She's making me go all weak in the knees, not to mention how wet my panties are getting. She is so fucking gorgeous Angela! I can't thank you enough!" as she hugged me one more time.

		Morgan sat down on her couch, and I sat on a chair facing them. Morgan said, "Come here darling, and sit on my lap...don't be shy now...come to Momma...I won't bite, well not much...not hard anyway! We can sit here for a while making out like school girls, then I'll take you to bed!"

		Amanda settled down on her lap, wiggling her ass teasingly, after I told her, "Go on honey...you will be fine."

		Morgan had taken her hand and patted her thigh saying, "Come on baby...that's a good girl!" As Amanda settled down Morgan had turned her hand over, so that Amanda was sitting on her hand, and she put her arm around Morgan's shoulders. "That's my sexy girl!" Morgan was beaming from ear to ear like a Cheshire cat. "Isn't she gorgeous?"

		I said, "Mmm...Yes she is stunningly gorgeous, and so your type!"

		Morgan was playing with her long hair. "Mmmm...she smells delicious too. So tell me honey...have you ever been with a woman before?"

		"No, I haven't," replied Amanda.

		"Oh...that's too bad, so you don't have a girlfriend then, huh?"

		"No, but I have always been fascinated about it. I just never had the nerve to do anything about it."

		"Well I'm sure that has been very frustrating for you. That's not good for you darling!" Morgan added as she kissed and ran her tongue around Amanda's ear and neck, grazing her skin with her teeth.

		She finally took Amanda's face between her hands and turned her face towards hers, saying softly, while looking lovingly into her eyes, "How about giving me some nice birthday kisses...huh baby? You have such pretty eyes and I love your lips, and the color of your lipstick."

		She gave Amanda tender butterfly kisses on those plump lips.

		I could tell that Morgan was tongue kissing Amanda. Morgan pulled her closely against her body. The kiss became very intense. I could see Morgan sucking on Amanda's tongue into her mouth, as she slowly rotated her head in small figure eight motion. It was a beautiful sight to watch, this old dyke virtually devouring this young sexy new lover.

		They made out for at least five minutes barely stopping for breath, then Morgan slowly pulled away from their kiss and she panted, "Fuck, I'm so damned wet," as she took Amanda's hand and opened her own legs and said, "Touch me there baby, see how wet my panties are...see what you're doing to me!"

		"Yes, you are wet, aren't you?" Amanda said.

		"I am baby, aren't I...slip your fingers into my panties and feel me!" panted Morgan. Amanda did as she was told, and her fingers found Morgan's slippery pussy. Morgan let out a loud moan, and with her eyes closed, she said, "Put your fingers in...put them in me!"

		Amanda pumped her fingers in Morgan's cunt until Morgan had a mini orgasm as she looked into Amanda's eyes, and she looked at the girl with strong lesbian lust in her eyes for the girl.

		"Let's go upstairs to bed now, we can really make ourselves comfortable up there, okay?" asked Morgan.

		I chipped in, "Why don't you fuck her here on the couch?"

		"I do like to fuck on the couch, but I usually make out down here first, and then take them upstairs to my bed, anyway that is where my strap- on dildos are. Let's go upstairs, baby?"

		"Okay," Amanda said and pulled her fingers out of Morgan's pussy. They stood up, and Morgan playfully pinched Amanda's ass.

		I too was getting wet, watching the two lovers, and it was hard for me not to ask if I could join them, but I knew this was going to happen so I had brought along a vibrator, so I could at least satisfy myself while Morgan enjoyed her birthday gift on her own.

		Morgan took Amanda by the hand as they walked upstairs together, and I followed. I had no intention of not watching them consummate their love. We walked into Morgan's bedroom, which was a shrine to the fairer sex.

		The center piece was a huge king sized bed, where I knew Morgan had fucked many a young girl over the years. The beautiful dresser had a huge mirror that pivoted, so she could adjust it, allowing them to watch themselves. I knew that the dresser also contained a wonderful selection of different types and sizes of vibrating toys. It was a stunning collection of toys used to corrupt young girls.

		The walls had beautifully framed photographs of young girls provocatively posed to show off their best attributes, and even a photograph of Morgan lying on her bed with her legs wide open and a sexy young girl going down on her, licking her pussy with her hair spread out all over Morgan's stomach. It was obvious that the picture had been taken right when Morgan was undergoing a delightful orgasm, her head was back, eyes closed, and mouth wide open.

		I couldn't pass up the opportunity of making sure Amanda didn't miss that picture by saying, "What a beautiful photograph!" as I pointed it out to Amanda.

		Morgan's retort was, "What a beautiful fuck Amber was, and I was coming at that moment."

		We both laughed and looked at Amanda. Amanda had a odd look on her face, that vanished a quickly as it appeared.

		Morgan said, "Just like you, my darling, you're going to be a beautiful fuck too, aren't you?"

		Amanda was visibly stimulated by the sight by her slightly red face. "Maybe." Morgan led Amanda to the side of the bed and said, "Darling I want you to undress me. I will undress you later, after all a maid should be sure her mistress is looked after properly."

		"Sure," replied Amanda, as Morgan turned around and said, "Unzip my dress"

		Amanda unzipped Morgan's dress and pulled it down to the floor as Morgan stepped out of it. She stood there with just her bra and panties on, as she pulled Amanda tightly against her body and kissed her again. As Amanda wrapped her arms around Morgan, to return the kiss, Morgan said, "Unclasp my bra, baby!"

		Amanda undid Morgan's bra, and it fell to the floor, thus reveling Morgan's huge G-sized breasts with equally large nipples, that sagged down to her waist like all older women's tits do. With that Morgan turned and pulled back the sheets, and invited Amanda to get in, still dressed in her sexy maids outfit, and Morgan joined her, still wearing her panties.

		Morgan pulled Amanda close to give her some more deep, long, and wet kisses. She demanded, "Play with my tits, baby!" between kisses, as she lifted one of her huge breasts up to Amanda's lips, while she fondled one of Amanda's breasts through the uniform. As Amanda played with Morgan's breast it brought moans of pleasure from Morgan's lips.

		Morgan pulled away from the kiss, demanding, "Suck my nipples!" as she held up both of her sagging tits in front of Amanda's mouth. Aaaahhhh...I love that...suck them and bite them" Amanda's mouth was busy as could be, as she did as she was told. She was delighting Morgan. "Oh yeah...just like that, BABY!" she moaned.

		Morgan said in a softer voice, "Amanda darling, I'm so fucking wet for you. I want you to take my panties off, and put your fingers in me, then go down on me, put your mouth on my cunt and tongue my clit!"

		Amanda moved her body around to take Morgan's panties off, and Morgan lifted her ass off of the bed long enough to facilitate Amanda's efforts. Amanda pulled the panties free of Morgan's legs and threw them onto the floor. Morgan opened her legs, saying, "There...now put your fingers in me!"

		Amanda's hand went straight to Morgan's cunt, and she slid two fingers right into her gaping cunt. That brought more moans of delight from Morgan. Amanda's thumb rubbed against Morgan's clitoris, which brought even more vocal proclamations from Morgan's mouth. But Morgan wanted Amanda's sweet mouth on her pussy. Morgan proclaimed, "I can't wait...go down on me, baby!" as she spread her legs even wide, to accommodate Amanda's body.

		Amanda repositioned herself between Morgan's legs, as she slowly went down on Morgan, as she swept away Morgan's thick bush, revealing her cunt lips, making way for her to insert her tongue into her pussy. When Amanda lowered her head to inhale the fragrance of her vagina, Morgan placed her hands on the sides of Amanda's head, and pulled Amanda's mouth down onto her pussy.

		"There's a good girl...go down on it, and suck me, darling!" Morgan let out a gasp of pleasure as Amanda's tongue began to flick at her swollen clit, as Morgan reacted by slowly grinding her hips upwards in circular motions into Amanda's mouth. Morgan looked over at me and said, "I swear this is the most beautiful sight in the world. Seeing a sexy young girl's head between my legs, huh?" as she winked at me.

		"Oh, I totally agree! She is such a pretty sight, and one of my all-time favorites, too!" I agreed.

		Morgan's head fell back against the pillow with her eyes closed, and obviously she was concentrating on Amanda's tongue. She was biting her upper lip, as her breathing began to get ragged and then moaning, "Oh suck it, baby, suck it...suck it!" as her head moved side to side. Her eyes opened and rolled back. Morgan was lifting her hips up, grinding her pussy into Amanda's mouth.

		I could tell that Morgan's orgasm was building, she was about to cum. Knowing Morgan the way I did, I knew she would ride Amanda's mouth in such a way as to prolong her climax as long as possible. I was sure Amanda's jaw would pay the price of Morgan's desires. All the time Amanda was lapping at her pussy, Morgan was talking.

		"Oh, that's a good girl...eat me, eat me...eat my pussy, you little slut!" Morgan was saying, as she looked over at me through glassy eyes, giving me a quick smile, and a wink.

		Her mouth opened before she let out an animal like cry. I swear she was about to smother Amanda with her cunt. She looked down at her and said, "Stay with me baby...I'm going to cum soon, don't stop eating my nasty old cunt, don't take your mouth away from me! Fuck yeah...I'm cumming!!!!" With that her body plopped back down on the bed. And she started screaming all kinds of things. "I'm close...I'm almost there, almost there!!!!" With that she arched her back, forcing Amanda's nose hard against her clit. Morgan yelled at the top of her voice, "I'm gonna cum...I'm gonna cum! Then she screamed unbelievably loud, "Fuck I'm cumming! Keep sucking my cunt! Oh I'm cumming...Fuck.. I'm  coummminnnnggg!!!"

		

	
		Chapter Five

		

		By the time Morgan was finished she was sweating profusely and her sheets were soaking wet. I didn't think she was ever going to stop quivering. The sights and smell of her sex was also thrilling me. I was jabbing my battery powered vibrator so deep into my pussy that there was nothing sticking out for me to hang onto. At that point I didn't care if I was ever able to retrieve the vibrator.

		Morgan was saying, "I want it again! Keep sucking my cunt until I cum again! Amanda was exhausted by that time, but she continued licking Morgan's cunt. The saving grace was that Morgan reached her second climax quicker. She let us know when she came again by screaming out. "Oh...Fuck...Your mouth is great at sucking cunts!"

		By that time I had fished out enough of my vibrator to be shoving it in and out, making slurping noises as I fucked my cunt with my toy. I also had a very satisfying cum too.

		Morgan was lying there in a pool of her own sweat, as Amanda continued giving her pussy butterfly kisses, and licking her wet pubic hair as Morgan was coming down off of her high. Her eyes opened, and her mouth was open, because she was about to hyperventilate. She was continuing to stoke Amanda's hair.

		Morgan said, "Fuck, that was good, but I want more!" Morgan said, "Okay, lets' see you undress, nice and slow for me! Leave your nylons, panties, and bra on for now! I want to check them out!"

		Amanda stood up at the side of the bed as she pulled down the zipper of her sexy uniform, and slowly wiggled out of the tight fitting uniform, revealing her sexy, ripe body. She looked absolutely delicious, because her creamy white skin contrasted so much against the black bra, panties, and dark nylons. Both Morgan and I were studying what she looked like.

		Morgan looked at me and said, "Mmmm...BabY, you look so fucking sexy...huh, Angela?" as she looked over at me.

		"Oh yeah...very fucking hot, and I would love to fuck her myself!" I drooled.

		"You would, huh?" laughed Morgan. She added, ""Don't worry dear. I'm going to kiss, lick, suck, and fuck every single inch of her for the two of us!" she panted.

		"Mmmmm...and I don't blame you at all!" I agreed.

		Morgan addressed Amanda, "Now take off your bra, and give us a look at your tits!"

		Amanda unclasped her bra and threw it to the floor by the bed. Morgan and I both gasped together at the sight of her beautiful breasts. Her breasts were not quite a C-cup but they were firm and had that perfect conical shape, and her mauve aureoles were like little swollen bulbs perched at the end of the flawless cones. The nipples stood out proudly in front of them.

		Morgan exclaimed, "Wow" I can't wait to get them in my mouth!"

		I would have loved to suck on one of Amanda's tits too, but this was Morgan's fuck tonight.

		Morgan couldn't wait any longer she placed the girl on the bed, so that she could lie on top of her head to tail. She sucked Amanda's pussy, while she lowered her hairy pussy down to Amanda to eat on. It was a very erotic sight to witness. After a while Morgan had to fuck the girl.

		Morgan leaned over and opened the drawer of her nightstand to remove a strap-on dildo. It was an interesting looking toy. As Morgan slipped her legs into the harness and lifted her butt to pull the thing into place and fasten the Velcro straps, Amanda and I were staring at the dildo.

		It was a large phallus, made out of a translucent red acrylic. It was long enough that Amanda could hand grip it like a baseball bat with both hands and the knob would still be visible. Morgan adjusted it and announced, "There, it is ready for you, Amanda!" as she smiled at Amanda.

		"GAWD, it's too large for me!" Amanda proclaimed.

		"I know baby, but you'll be able to take all of it, I'm sure. I just need to get your cunt nice and wet. Is that okay, darling?"

		Morgan pleaded as she moved down over Amanda's body to start sucking on Amanda's nipples. Morgan was moaning while sucking on the nipples. She was obviously in heaven as she did everything to stimulate Amanda. Amanda was also letting out moans of her own.

		It was delightful to watch an experienced dyke like Morgan hungrily sucking away to her hearts delight. I watched Morgan move her hand down to stroke Amanda's panties. The delicately patterned matching garter belt and panties looked so erotic on the nice little bottom. Morgan playfully pulled on the garter belt, as she asked, "Let me have a feel of your beautiful pussy?"

		Morgan gently pulled the panties down. Amanda had to lift her ass up a little to allow Morgan to pull the little panties down and free of her legs. The tiny ball of material would have fit in a ball not much larger that a golf ball. Morgan held the crotch to her nose, and smelled the fragrance of Amanda's panties, before she stuffed the panties in Amanda's mouth. Then she placed her hand on Amanda's vulva. She proclaimed, "Oh your pubic hair is so soft and your cunt is so tight!" as she slowly pushed one of her fingers into the folds of Amanda's labia. Morgan kissed Amanda again, and used her teeth to pull the little black panties from her mouth.

		I watched as Morgan added a second finger into Amanda's tight little cunt. Amanda's body stiffened as the second finger invaded her flesh. Morgan was finger fucking her furiously, which brought more moans of pleasure from Amanda.

		Morgan asked, "There baby, do you like that? Do you want me to lick your cunt now darling?"

		Amanda was breathless as she said, "Okay, do it!"

		Morgan repositioned herself between Amanda's legs, and rubbed her cheek against the sexy nylon clad thighs, as she worked her head towards the girl's delicate little cunt.

		Morgan was proclaiming, "So pretty, what a beautiful pussy and you smell so delicious." As she closed her eyes and stuck out her tongue.

		She licked the girl's soft pubic hair covering her vulva. Morgan had years and years of pussy sucking experience and made Amanda cum very quickly with her mouth.

		Amanda's reaction was to start moaning, "Ohhhhh," as Morgan began sucking on her labia, and probing the depths of her cunt with her tongue.

		Morgan was clinging to Amanda's hips while she was lavishing tender oral love to her pussy. Amanda reacted by riding the tongue and mouth of the older woman. Morgan stayed down there enjoying the smell and heat radiating from Amanda's cunt, as Amanda had a couple orgasms. The time had come for Morgan to fuck her birthday present.

		Morgan sat up, with her face covered with Amanda's pussy juices. She licked her lips and said, "Baby, you are good and wet now. You are ready to be fucked now!"

		She lifted Amanda's legs and placed them on her shoulders, and pulled Amanda's hips down the bed, and closer to her body. Morgan took her cock in hand, as she guided it towards the swollen puffy little pussy lips. Morgan thrust her hips forward, driving the dildo into Amanda's cunt. Amanda took a quick intake of air, as it entered her body.

		I stood up to get a better view of the sexual activity.

		Amanda was taking it all. It was a beautiful sight. As Morgan began to actually fuck the girl, I watched as Amanda's flesh clung to the dildo on the out stokes, stretching into a thin clinging sheath, and then reverse on the in stroke.

		Morgan announced, "Hang on baby, because I'm going to push it all the way in!"

		Amanda complained, "You're so big!"

		"I know honey, I know it's big, but you are going to love it!"

		There were some additional exchanges until Morgan's pelvic bone was pressed tightly against Amanda's soft flesh, giving testimony to the fact that the dildo was all the way in the girl's cunt.

		Morgan said, "Put your legs around my body honey! I want to feel your nylons rubbing my hips and your heels digging into my ass."

		Amanda wrapped her legs around Morgan's waist, and crossed her ankles behind her back, locking her legs around Morgan's body. Morgan found a way to rotate her body between the girl's legs to maximize Amanda's feelings. Amanda rewarded Morgan's efforts with moaning provocations of undying love.

		Amanda was proclaiming, "It is so large in my... I can't believe how good it feels in me."

		Morgan said, "I'm going to give you the best fucking of your life. From today on you will be spoiled. You will not be happy with anything but a hard rubber cock. When I'm done I will let you use my strap-on to fuck me too!"

		Morgan slowly began pumping her hips building up a rhythm. When she asked Amanda if she liked it, Amanda could only respond with a positive, "Yes. I do like it!" As Morgan increased her speed, Amanda was screaming, "I love it...I love it!" Morgan said, "Good Girl, I knew you would love it!"

		While Morgan was fucking Amanda she leaned over her body, dangling her ponderous breasts over Amanda's head. The girl lifted up her head and claimed a big nipple with her mouth. She sucked tit, until she almost passed out when she had the strongest orgasm of her life. Morgan even had a climax while Amanda was quivering. It was beautiful to witness.

		When it was over Amanda lay in Morgan's arms, while Morgan played with her hair, and gave her tender little kisses. Morgan whispered, "I bet you think that first boy that fucked you didn't know what the hell he was doing! Men and boys don't know how to please a woman better than another woman. They only want you for one thing and can't appreciate a woman the way another woman can. Love is just a four letter word to them. Now a lesbian knows how to treat a woman properly, how to love her, and take care of her needs. Darling, age is just a number! Don't you think so?"

		

	
		Chapter Six

		

		Are you saying that I shouldn't have anything to do with men?" Amanda asked.

		"I personally think so, but you will have to decide for yourself! I would be so good for you. Let me show you what true love is all about! You are too beautiful for the likes of men and boys. Trust me honey, they would not be any good for you!" Morgan explained.

		Amanda said, "I'm not sure."

		"Honey, has any male treated you properly, and has any male fucked you better than I just did?" asked Morgan.

		"No...No male has ever understood my feelings; some have even physically abused me and cheated on me." Amanda admitted.

		"Well, there you are, darling. Did I fuck you good, honey? Did I make you cum before I stopped?" asked Morgan.

		"Yes, you did." Amanda replied.

		"Listen, honey...you were made for women like me, I would have more of you. Why not forsake others and be my girl?" asked Morgan.

		"The thought of boys or men sticking their dirty cocks in you is gross to me, my love! I will treat you like a princess! I will do everything to please you, and make you feel the joys of womanhood." said Morgan, as she winked at me.

		Amanda looked deep into Morgan's eyes and asked, "You would treat me as good as all of that, and you'd be faithful to me?"

		"Of course, but it does depend on you giving me all of your love! I do need lots of love from a young thing like you, darling! Would you be willing to give me all of the love I demand?" asked Morgan.

		Amanda thought, before answering, "I would give you all the love you want...if you treat me right!"

		"So you will forsake all males, and be my girl? Morgan asked, hoping for a positive answer.

		"Yes, I will...I will be your girlfriend and I promise I will love you and give you all of the pussy you can handle, as long as you treat me right." replied Amanda.

		"Oh honey, don't worry your pretty little head over that! I'll treat you right, and more," said Morgan as she turned Amanda's head towards her and gave her a deep tongue kiss that took the breath away from the girl.

		While I listened to their proclamations, my mind was thinking about my own future. I had my eye on Amanda's friend, Meghan. She was a hot young girl of 18 as well. I just had to ask Amanda, "Honey, would you hook me up with Meghan? I have been told that she is a free spirited girl, do you think she could be converted to lesbianism?"

		"Yes dear, I think she is sexy. I would love to get to know her better! I would drink a gallon of her piss just get my mouth on where it comes from!" I said.

		Amanda laughed, "She might just take you up on that!"

		I asked, "So do you think you could bring her over to my house soon?"

		Amanda said, "I'll see what I can do for you."

		The three of us had a good laugh!

		I asked, "I would like her to spend the afternoon and evening with me, also I would like her to come to me dressed just like you! Do you think she would be willing to make love to me?"

		Amanda said, "Meghan is very horny, I have partied with her several times. I will deliver her to you personally! Give me a couple of days."

		"Sounds like my kind of girl!" I said.

		"Oh, you'll like Meghan?" Amanda said. "You needn't worry yourself about that. Mom has already laid the ground work for that. You both might remember my Mom, Amber?"

		Morgan and I looked at each other and were speechless. The name Amber could be anybodies. Certainly not 'our' Amber.

		"We both knew an Amber, many years ago." I said.

		"Oh, this Amber used to hang with a dyke named Max. Sound familiar?"

		"How can that be, you're just 18, as was Amber many years ago, she would have had to have had you when she was quite young. 14 or 15."

		"She was barely 14. She's 32 now."

		"Amanda, uh...about your mom, we uh..."

		"Forget it girls, she's moved on. In fact she talks flatteringly about you two and all you taught her. She knew I was meeting you and she wished me well, in fact told me to tell you both she loves you still."

		I looked from Morgan to Amanda and back again. Amanda was smiling as if telling Morgan and I that story was a thrill. I guess Amber did in fact move on, and the daughter isn't a grudge carrier.

		Awkwardly we shook hands, as we kissed cheeks. I thanked her. The recent revelation put a bit of a pall on the evening. But it soon passed after several rounds of Dark and Stormy's.

		After witnessing what took place between Morgan and Amanda though, I was still horny for Meghan. Except for the blip at the end, this had been the perfect evening, and Amanda was the perfect lesbian match for Morgan. They had become an item. And a wet pussy has no conscience. To coin a phrase.

		I am looking forward to the first visit of Meghan to my home. As I tell this story I find that my panties are soaking wet, just thinking about doing to Meghan what Morgan did to Amanda.

		END
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