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Six exciting months ago I moved to New York. I couldn’t believe it – a dream come true. My childhood friend Mark lives close by in Harrisburg, with his wife and daughters. I work for a top insurance firm based out of the West Coast, and I’m one of the first women to climb to the top of the ranks – vice-president of sales and marketing. When a vacancy came up in our NYC office, I made it a priority to get it. It’s a high-pressure job, with my income based on sales volume. I love it, but it is hard work. I make a lot of money – you could say I am comfortably wealthy, but sometimes the stress gets to me. Money isn’t everything I guess. I think I need to find a way to unwind, to treat myself. It seems so often I am focused on my work, and not so much on me. 

The last few times I have visited Mark and his wife, I have found myself idly fantasizing about their adult daughters – Michelle and Lisa. They are both truly beautiful, Michelle is twenty-one soon, and has brown eyes, a gorgeous figure, long blonde hair, firm C-cup breasts, that look quite big on such a small girl, and a smile that always makes my knickers a little damp. She is petite, but very womanly, lovely big hips, slim waist, and beautiful soft pale skin. Lisa, her older sister is also rather good looking. Much taller, with dark hair, designer glasses, and quite intent on completing her studies.

For the last few weeks I can’t seem to keep my mind off Michelle. We have always gotten on together superbly, and even sometimes had a little innocent flirt with each other as girls do – touching arms and shoulders, the kiss on the cheek when meeting that seems to brush slightly past the lips first.

My friend’s family is largely quite traditional – the whole ‘middle America’ thing, with a white picket fence, some apple pie, a dog in the yard, my friend works, and his wife keeps house. With Michelle looking beautiful, but largely dressing like her mother, and socializing with her too, and Lisa being a littler more plain than her younger sister, and so focused on her college studies, they all appear to be somewhat repressed, sexually I mean. 

Sometimes I think about how exciting it would be for me to introduce the delightfully innocent Michelle to the wonderful world of girl on girl bedroom play, and some of the kinkier things I am into. To be fair, ‘sometimes’ is not really the right description. For the last week or so, it has been all I can think of. 

Fucking my friends daughter. 

Oh god. Just saying those words makes my pussy start pulsating between my legs.

I’m sure my friend and his wife (not to mention the girls themselves) would be utterly shocked to know of the thoughts running through my head about what I would like to experience with their daughter.

A few days ago, the ice finally broke between Michelle and I. Lisa had a presentation to give in the city, and at the last minute before arriving, Michelle had said she felt unwell, and called me to ask if I could pick her up. Truth be told, I think she couldn’t bear the thought of three straight hours in a theatre listening to people talk about subjects she could care less about.

I drove to where Lisa’s presentation was being held, just in time to see my friend disappear inside. Michelle was waiting on the sidewalk, clutching her purse as if she thought she was going to be mugged. She was dressed conservatively, in a lovely white blouse, and jeans that hugged her shapely hips. 

I picked her up, and though mostly silent on the drive home, she seemed quite comfortable and relaxed. We got back to my apartment, and after having a coffee and making small talk, we relaxed in front of the TV, and watched a film. It was a thriller, and every time there was a scary part, Michelle would edge closer and closer to me. Eventually I placed my arm around her and cuddled her into me, a little mockingly at first ‘there there – it’ll be alright’, which she laughed at. Then out of the blue, while she was looking up at me and smiling, I pressed my lips ever so gently against hers. I immediately felt scared, wondering how she would react, and I started to move my arm away from her shoulders to give her room to back away, but instead of stopping, I felt her firm tongue make its way onto my lips, and she gently caressed my lips and my tongue for a couple of minutes.

A loud scene in the movie interrupted us, and we both moved away at the same time, occupying opposite ends of the sofa until the end of the movie. Mark arrived not long afterwards to pick her up, and with him in the doorway, our goodbye was simply a hug and a smile, which was not quite enough for me – as I knew it was another few weeks until I could see her again.

The next few times we were in each others company, we had precious little time alone – a few minutes in her bedroom one day when she asked me to ‘come look at some photos’, and she shut the door behind us, and looked at me with that ‘please do what you did last time’ look in her eye – and we spent a few minutes kissing, a little touching over our clothes, but not too much – I didn’t want to appear hot and bothered when we came out, despite my pussy aching for Michelle, and being extremely damp and hot.

I am fairly dominant, and into quite out-there bondage with the right people. I seem to be able to attract men and women when I want to, and being quite curvy, with large breasts, long dark hair, and dressing for my top job, even being in my late thirties, I think I’m really attractive. Having said that, most of my sexual experiences have been with guys and girls around my own age, or even a little older.

The thought of having Michelle’s younger, firm, petite body under my control, having her quiver with sexual pleasure dictated by me, turns me on like you wouldn’t believe. I want to lead her into temptation, and awaken her sexual desires. I want to show her that real eroticism is not simply a bang between the sheets with some guy looking to get his dick wet. That true pleasure can be obtained by taking the time to tease, to explore, to play, to be adventurous – to take the time to do more than most people are comfortable doing.

With summer finally here, my friend invited me to go on a camping trip with his family, and several friends of theirs. It was a bit chaotic with several children running around, and the adults trying to get camp in some semblance of order. It was really hot, and we were close to a river, so lots of sunscreen, bikinis, swimming and sunbathing on the river banks was in order.

With Michelle & I having snuck away for kissing sessions at every opportunity over the previous several weeks, we had also taken the time to spend a lot of time in conversation, becoming friends – especially when time alone was so hard to find around her close knit family. 

Day one of the trip was mainly setting up camp, and spending time talking, laughing, cooking, eating, and just generally getting to know everyone. On day two, we were on the riverbanks, we had our towels next to each other, and slightly further away from the rest of the girls. I was wearing a one-piece though still quite flattering bathing suit, and a t-shirt. When we sat down on the towels, and I removed my t-shirt, I caught Michelle staring at my breasts. She looked embarrassed and looked away, until I said ‘your turn now’ and smiled sweetly at her.

This gorgeous young twenty-year-old was wearing a t-shirt and board shorts over her swimming costume. As she began to undress, I had as much trouble keeping my eyes off her as she did keeping her eyes off me. Watching such a youthful looking body strip down to a really rather small two-piece bikini made me instantly start to feel sexual pleasure and wanting. It showed off her beautiful firm tits, and her sexy midriff. Her bikini bottoms were also rather slinky, showing off a tight little ass, and toned legs, and hugging her obviously smooth pussy. I think by now, I was jaw-dropped, and wasn’t caught ‘just looking’ but clearly caught by this young siren completely wanting her. She looked quite flattered, and when I regained my composure, we put suntan lotion on each other’s backs. Her skin was very firm, and she responded to my touch with a barely audible groan that let me know she was enjoying being touched like that.

We settled down on our towels, me with the latest bestseller chick-lit, and Michelle with a copy of Vogue she had bought with her. We were both reading, but I was also having naughty thoughts about how Michelle would look tied up in my bedroom with my bondage gear, with her legs forcibly spread wide, exposing her pussy and asshole to me, and more importantly to my toys and tools. I have a few female friends around my age who I am sure would love to see and touch and taste such a gorgeous young woman, coming up with ideas of their own as to how they would play with, and fuck, such a goddess twenty years younger than themselves.

How would she respond to the bondage? What about one of my large dildos being slowly pushed in to her virgin ass? Would she scream in pleasure? In pain? Both? These thoughts were making me unable to concentrate on my book, and my legs were moving back and forth against each other, giving me the feeling in my pussy that is pleasurable but not as good as being able to play. The thought had crossed my mind, but in such a public area it just wasn’t going to happen. Before I could take her into my world of tie-up games, and toys, and multiple partners, I knew I would have to be gentle with her first, and gain her trust, build her desires…

I knew now that I wanted her, badly. Hell, she is twenty years old – an adult. Old enough to make her own decisions. I could lead her into this, and she can back out at any stage if it did get that far. Why not go for it – see what happens? She seems smitten with me, receptive to my advances, and the few times we managed some alone time in her bedroom, she was definitely hot and damp when I was feeling her up through her jeans. She wanted more. She’d get more. She just didn’t know how much more.

“Hey ‘Chelle? Would you like to take a walk along the river bank for a while?” I asked, in a casual manner. “Yeah Laura, that would be great.” She replied, with a big grin on her face, and eyes shining full of eagerness looking over at me. I tell Michelles mom that we are going for a walk, and we head off down the riverbank. The sun is still high in the sky, and the temperature is equally high, and I can see beads of sweat starting to form in Michelle’s young cleavage. I want to lick it off her so badly.

As we walk, I wonder if she really has any idea what I have in store for her. I doubt it. I think she wants to have a sexual experience with me, but she has no idea to what extent I want that to go to with her. We begin talking about her classes in college, how she cant wait to get back after summer. We walk around a curve in the river, far from the crowd. “Michelle hon,” I smile at her, “do you know what I wanted to talk to you about on this walk?”

“Umm, I, I think…” Michelle looks a little un-confident, a bit nervous. “Laura, would you like me to come and stay at your apartment sometime.” She declares, then quickly adds, “I’d like to kiss you a lot more…” 

“’Chelle, sweetheart, we can do a lot more than just kiss each other. Have you ever been naked with another woman?”

“Umm, not one that I have kissed, not like that, but… sometimes when I have sex with boys, I think about doing it with a girl too.” “And… um, well, since you kissed me in your apartment that first night, I have thought about…” 

“You can tell me honey.” I say to this young woman as she is nervously trying to tell me she wants me. I place my palms on her cheeks and move her face upwards to look at me, our bodies close together. At 5 foot 9 inches, I am much taller than her – she seems to be around 5 foot 1 inch, maybe 5 foot 2 inches tops, and suddenly I become aware of how close to my chest her young mouth is.

“…. Well, um, I have thought about having sex with you.” She finally blurts out, and starts grinning. I take her hands in mine and give her a loving soft kiss on the lips. We are completely alone, a good five minutes walk along the river bank, and its not even really a path – there is no one around now, and there isn’t going to be. I put my arm around her waist, and press my body against hers. Slowly I pull the top of my swimsuit off, revealing my full large breasts to her. She gently kisses my chest, and slowly works her way down to my nipple, and extends her tongue out to tease me, before wrapping her lips around my nipple and firmly tonguing it. While waves of pleasure move through my body, I think how wonderful it will be to have this young girls mouth taking care of my wet pussy one day soon.

As she releases my breast from her mouth, I become acutely aware of some voices in the distance, it seems we won’t get as much alone time as I would like to have here. “Michelle, as an older woman, there is so much I want to show you, and teach you. You excite me a lot, and well, being your dads friend makes it so much more naughty for me, it really adds an element of, well, taboo fun, that really turns me on.” This makes her blush, but she is still close, with her hands on my hips. “We are going to have to get back to camp soon, but why don’t you come and stay with me for the weekend when we leave here?” Michelle is looking at me with such desire – I think sucking on my nipple was the most sexually adventurous act she had ever undertaken. By the time I have had her way with her, that will seem like such a trivial little thing compared to what I have in store for her. I lean down and kiss her in the same way you would kiss the love of your life, and I lead her by the hand back towards our group.

While we are walking, I talk to her a bit more, "Michelle, you can always say no if you think things are moving to fast, anytime at all! If you say no, I will still like you all the same, and if you say yes, I need to let you know that I'm a seriously passionate lover. I don't hold back my sexuality. When we make love, I’ll make love to you in the way that only a woman can. I’ll kiss you deeply and press my body against yours, my lips to your lips, our breasts rubbing together. There will be lots of pleasure, I'll let my expert tongue loose all over your beautiful body. You’ll feel it in your most intimate areas. But the choice is yours, what do you want?”

“Oh Laura, I’m so excited, I want to do all those things you said, and more. I’ll do anything you want, I’m so attracted to you. I wish we could do it right now.” She looks so happy as she gushes to admit what she wants. “Honey, we will have to wait until after our little camping trip, then I will show you everything I have in mind for you. But please remember that you can’t let anyone know what’s going on – they wouldn’t understand.” “I know, Laura, I promise I won’t say a word.”.

The next few days were almost unbearable. Michelle and I managed to sneak away a few times to kiss, touch, have some breast play, cuddle - but each time, there would be exploring kids, or swimmers down the river, something, anything, to disturb us after only a few minutes. We were definitely stuck with waiting for this trip to be over, before we could really act on our passions.

Finally, on the last day, having packed up and on our way back to Marks house in the car, in front of everyone else, I said “’Chelle, camping was loads of fun, but how would you like to come and spend a weekend in the city with me? We can see a show, and go shopping, maybe even go dancing. What do you think?” and barely before I finished, Michelle nearly leapt out of her seat in excitement, “oh yes Laura that sounds wonderful, I can’t wait!”, and shot me a look that told me how desperate she was to go through with everything we had talked about. Lisa looked at me, as if to say ‘what about me’, and I said “Lisa do you want to come for a weekend sometime too?” which seemed to be more than enough to placate her, while leaving her sister and I alone for this weekend, to discover each others sexual pleasures.

The drive home from Marks house to the city was long – 3 hours of wanting to strip my friends daughter naked and fuck her right there in the car. The desires within me were growing stronger and I couldn’t wait to act on them.

Once in the front door, I announced to Michelle that she should go and have a shower and get ready for dinner. I went off to my ensuite and slowly showered in the steaming hot water, shaving my pussy, and getting myself in a fit state to be around other humans, after nearly a week of camping had decimated my body and my hair. I never wanted to go camping in the first place, but I knew it would be a good way to get close to Michelle.

I emerge into the living room, and Michelle is already on the sofa, looking gorgeous from having had a nice long hot shower as well. I sit on the couch next to her, I lean over and run my tongue behind her ear and Michelle quivers. She smells wonderful, a mix of perfume, suntan lotion and sexual desire. " Laura, god I'm nervous and I'm shaking.” I take my young lovers hand into mine and finally after many nights of sweaty fantasies and rubbing my clit in bed alone thinking about it, one of my naughtiest fantasies is about to become a reality. She is trembling slightly as I begin to undress her. Now my fun is really beginning. 

I make her stand, so I can undress her with ease. She wants to play and touch while I’m doing this, but I slap her hand and tell her to be patient, stripping her down to her underwear, and me the same. Now we're tummy to tummy, Michelle is a bit shorter than me and her pale firm breasts push up nicely into mine. Her body is so soft, warm and supple against me. She blushes bright red, but still smiling up at me. I lightly kiss my lover on her full soft lips. I pull back a bit, and stick out my tongue, delicately tracing the soft pointy tip carefully around her lips.

‘Chelle closes her eyes and moans softly. I hold this young woman tightly and kiss her very hard. Our lips mash, slip and slide together. She's so, so lovely, I kiss and bite along her neck. "Laura!" Michelle gasps as I run my hands up and down her petite back, crushing her pretty body into mine. My hands slide under the flimsy material of her panties. Her ass cheeks are warm, firm and smooth under my probing fingers. My baby moans, shakes and trembles against me as I roughly knead, grip and pinch her lovely buttocks. I release her and step back. "Michelle, you've come this far, so listen carefully, to start you off I want you to put your hands on the top of your head, and I want you to close your eyes again."

"Um, okay." Shaking and panting my sexy young bitch complies with my order. I move in back of the young lady. Wow! What a sight to behold, my beautiful fair-haired darling completely in the palm of my hand! "Now spread your legs please sweetie." "Okay..." she whispers and parts her legs a little. "Now Michelle, you'll have to spread them a lot further than that, if I'm going to have access to your most intimate parts." "Ohhhhh I can't believe I'm doing this!” Michelle moans softly. “Okay, okay!" I watch her backside flex nicely as she spreads her legs wide open. She asks quietly, "Is that enough?" "Yes, that will do nicely."

I get behind her and gently run my lips between her shoulders. Her skin is wonderfully smooth and soft and I move closer against her. My large breasts press into her back, her lovely ass fits nicely against my hips. Ever so slowly I touch both my hands to the side of her waist, she leans her head down and trembles slightly as I touch her. Holding her from behind I push her against my body a little more tightly, she feels great against me. I slowly caress her nubile body, along her sides, running along her stomach, up to her firm sexy tits. 

A moan emerges from her lips and she whimpers against me. Her hands are still on top of her head. I gently kiss the back of her neck, and she gasps and moans as my hands come up to cup over her breasts. Through the poor girl's bikini top I feel that her nipples are hard and pointy. Her breasts are truly wonderful, soft and quite firm, very similar to mine twenty years ago – oh how I loved touching my own breasts back then, now I was fondling my friends daughters breasts, getting wetter and wetter below. I continue to hold the young woman against me as I begin squeezing and molding her pliant breasts in my hands. "Laura! Oooooohhh that feels sooo good." Exclaims Michelle. "Honey, this is just getting started."

My sharp tongue slowly licks this young girl from the middle of her back up to her neck. She groans and wiggles her back against me. I slowly slid my hands down over her incredible body, gently touching over her thin waist. "Oh ‘Chelle, my dear sweet little girl," I whisper in her ear, "over the next few hours I'm going to lick every inch of you with this magical tongue of mine. Besides all the fun kissing, my tongue is going to spend a lot of time buried deep inside your young pussy, also I'm not going to forget that tight little bottom of yours. You'll never look at a woman the same again after I'm through with you baby."

"Oh Laura! You're making me so crazy!" my darling girl says with much excitement. "That's the whole point sweetie." Standing behind her, I cradle the petite young woman in my arms. I gently bite and nip along the back of her neck. I take my long, slender fingers and start playing with the front of her knickers. "Oh my." She wiggles and moans deliciously against me. "’Chelle darling, do you have something for me down under here?" I whisper wickedly in the young woman's ear as my fingers gently dip under her knickers. I rub my fingertips between the thin elastic and her exquisitely soft outer lips. "Ooh, Oh my God." Michelle quietly moans and trembles in my clasp. "Hmm baby? Do you have a nice little pussy in here for me to play with?" then Michelle whines and gasps, and leans back against me. Her head rolls back on my shoulder. 

I slowly plunge my fingers under the soft lace, gently cupping the outer swollen lips of her lovely, squishy pussy. Michelle moans quietly under this gentle assault. My fingers slides easily up and down her pussy lips as my thumb messages her clit. "Why yes! There is a nice little bud here for me to play with!" "Ohhhhhhhhhhhhh." With one arm I hold my young lover tightly from behind. Using my free hand I slowly rub up and down and then insert two fingers into her slippery pussy. "Oooooohhhhh  Laura!" Michelle’s voice is high and plaintive. "Ooh. That's so amazing!" I pinch her nipple in one hand, her clit in the other. I hold the trembling girl against me, so wonderfully soft and firm. The young woman is quite wet now.

"Oh my! Ooh! Laura, I-I-I Oh!" Michelle shivers against me as I gently pump my two fingers in and out of her soft mound. My poor lover is getting weak in the knees. I withdraw my fingers from her pussy. She moans and whimpers in disappointment. Her petite back is smooth and quite beautiful. I turn the young woman around. We face each other nude, and I lead her to my bedroom.  I'm so aroused as I look over this naked, gorgeous, girlish vixen before me. Michelle is smiling nervously, and is clearly excited also. Her perky breasts jut out proudly, pink nipples rich and hard. Her pussy lips are wet from my fingers sliding in and out.

Here we are, me an older woman, about to let my lusty desire wash over this beautiful little nymph. I draw her towards me, reaching both arms around her thin waist. Facing together, our soft now-bare bodies deliciously squash against each other. Her breasts gently push slightly under mine. What a great feeling it is to have such a young woman in my arms! I run my hand up and down her back, she raises her head and our lips meet in a light kiss. Her straight blond locks flowing down over her perfect C cup tits. I rub her body against mine, increasing the pressure on her pouty lips. My hands roam freely down her back.

I begin kneading her wonderfully smooth ass. I push my thigh between the young woman's legs, and she starts rubbing her pussy against my leg. "Oh my." her eyes flutter as she rises up on her tiptoes for better purchase. I clamp down on the girl's thigh, rubbing my own pussy against her. I lower her slowly to her back on my bed. Michelle smiles up at me shyly.

"Honey, I need you spread your arms and legs out, and then keep them there, okay sweetie?" "Yes Laura." She complies. Naked and stretched out on my bed, the young woman is truly breathtaking. I kneel down inside this vixens skinny legs. I gently run my fingers up and down the soft inside of her thighs. She moans and squirms around on the bed. With my left hand I squeeze and knead her beautiful pussy, it's soft and wet. I take two fingers and slowly push between her pussy lips and up nice and deep into her wet pussy. I take my thumb and rub against her pointy clit. She lets out a groan of pleasure and throws her head back and forth. I take my fingers from her hole and slide them into her mouth. The insides of her mouth are soft and warm. She lets loose a surprised gasp. "Suck it down, suck down your own sweet juice darling." This must have been a first for her, as she hesitated, before she slurped down and tasted her own pussy juices.

Continuing to slide my fingers in and out of her cute little mouth I take my right hand and resume fondling her pussy. I love this, doing my little lover from both ends while watching her arms and legs flail about on the bed. I'm blessed with a long and pointy tongue. I keep my hands busy as I bend down and begin to lick and lather the girl's belly button, working my way up to her breasts. I take her lovely little breast into my mouth. I slowly lick at her tit, up from the base, then onto her hard nipple. Michelle moans, delightfully twisting in the bed being pleasured at her mouth, her tits, and her tight little girly pussy. I bite down and suck on her soft nipple between my teeth. This is great, here I have this beautiful young woman, my friends daughter, twisting under my control. Besides the nipple action, I'm plunging my fingers in and out of the girl's pouty mouth and her little twat. I'm covering all her lovely bases here. I take my hands off her face and pussy and lean up. She's breathing heavily, looking somewhat bewildered on her back. 

I push her skinny legs slightly more open and move between her legs, lowering my face to her delectable pussy. Her labia are swollen and slick. I open my mouth and stick my long tongue out, fastening my lips over the girl's soft, pink pussy. “Ooooh!" Her girlishness smells great. I gently slurp up her juices, so fresh, so young, keeping my mouth wide open and pressing down hard against her. I open my mouth and wrap my mouth around her. Her thickened pussy lips are soon completely inside my mouth and she feels wonderful!       "Ooh, oh! Laura, that's toooo much," my little inexperiences lover cries. My tongue plunges into her wet velvety hole. My nose rubs her clit. I breathe in her wonderful scent while my tongue deeply explores her insides. “Mmmmmmmm" Michelle gurgles and groans, her hands grabbing the edge of the bed. Still between her legs, I slowly run my tongue up her flat tummy, then onto her perky tits. She moans and shakes as I kiss her thin neck and end up kissing her soft mouth. I gently lower myself on top of her. I let my weight press into her and our bodies squirm incredibly together. I kiss her fully on her soft lips and carefully bring my hips down between her open legs. I feel the heat between Michelle's legs.

She gasps as I slowly grind my own slippery pussy fully against hers. Our labia's press and slides wetly together. "Oh wow Laura!" Michelle groans as our bodies press and slide together. Wow! What a great feeling it is to be on top of this girl, her petite body sprawled out and pinned onto the bed under me. She's wonderfully soft and firm. Her strong thighs are spread and wrap wide around my hips. Our breasts squished and flatten between us. Feeling powerful and aroused, I savor this moment. "Mmmmmmmm ooooohhhhhh!" Michelle moans as I kiss her hard and look directly into her big brown eyes. I feel a tremendous welling up of desire and put my arms around the young woman and hold her tight against me. She moans and writhes under me as I rut my hips up and down between her open legs. Our pussies intensely rub and slither deliciously together. Michelle arches and shakes in my arms, her legs wide open and locked around my waist. As our passionate rutting continues, she breaks our kiss and comes up for air. "Aaah, oh Laura, oooh this is sooo wild."

Our sweet, fierce rutting goes without end. We're learning about each other's bodies on a profoundly intimate level, as we thrust our hips, our slippery mounds grind up and down hard against each other. I speed up, and then ease off, only to slowly build again. "Oh my, oh my." Michelle is hot and wonderfully responsive as she squirms and twists under me. After a long eternity, we peak, spasming hard against each other in a blissfully sloppy sticky mess, I can’t believe how much juice comes out of my sweet lovers little yummy pussy.

We lay silent on the bed in each other’s arms, cuddling, kissing. I know this has been quite an experience for her, but for me, I know there is so much more I want to show her...

###

Thankyou for reading, I hope you have a great orgasm :)

xx

Jennifer-Lee

Connect with me online:

Twitter:

http://www.twitter.com/freelancejen

Smashwords:

https://www.smashwords.com/profile/view/bestsellingebooks

Amazon:

http://www.amazon.com/s/ref=nb_sb_noss?url=search-alias%3Ddigital-text&field-keywords=Jennifer-Lee+Ryan
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