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Naughty Excerpt from “Lezzie Cutie Seduces the MILF Boss”

Ms. Keighley lifted her skirt once more, this time flashing her brown bush from the front. Her juices beaded on the outside. This clearly turned her on. It was exciting for me too. My cunt clenched. The excitement spread out through my body as I watched her push the churro up and up into her pussy.

Her pussy swallowed the naughty treat. She groaned as she worked all but the last two inches into her pussy. It thrust out through her brown curls. She quivered and then dropped her skirt. She took her drink and sipped it.

“Mmm, that's good,” she said. “Nydia, your fresh-baked churros are always a treat.”

“That... you...” spluttered my boss. “You just...”

“I know,” I said. “She's such a good sex slave. My second. I have three of them.” Soon to be four. I was so glad I had embraced being a lesbian. I had found such delight in dominating older women. “Well, Mrs. Chavarria, it's time for my break. My dessert's here.” I untied my apron. “You got the store?”

She just nodded, looking stunned.

I folded up my apron, clocked out on the computer—it was my unpaid, thirty-minute break—and bustled out from behind the counter to take my MILF professor's hand. She shuddered as I led her outside while she sipped at her drink.

“Oh, my god, Mistress,” she moaned once we were out of the store. “That was so hot. Ooh, this churro is soaking up my juices.”

“Good,” I moaned, so eager for that sugary treat. “I'm so glad there was one left. Ooh, it was just inspiring to do this.”

“I know. God, Nydia looks so stunned.”

“I know,” I said. “She's going to watch us. There's a security camera back here.”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Lezzie Cutie Seduces the MILF Boss

Dear diary,

Ooh, this is going to be a good day. Boy, I had a powerful cum masturbating while thinking about my sexy boss. Mrs. Chavarria is such a hot MILF. I want her in my harem so badly. I am squeeing right now at how excited I am.

I'm all nice and showered, but I so want to rub another one out. I don't have time, though. I can't be late. I've never been late for anything in my life. Besides, I'll have fun at my job. Working the closing shift at Morning Jolt has never excited me more.

Oh, Diary, Mrs. Chavarria won't know what hit her. She's going to be overwhelmed by my sexiness. She'll be on her knees eating my cunt.

I love being a lesbian.

Want to write more, but I really, really, REALLY have to get dressed for work.

Hugs and kisses,

Sarah XOXO

P.S. I'm not wearing any panties!!!

*   *   *

My evening shift at Morning Jolt was going amazing. I had no panties on beneath my skirt. We didn't have a uniform at Morning Jolt besides the black aprons that had our names embroidered on them in yellow thread. Sarah, my name, looked so beautiful in cursive.

My excitement had my shaved pussy dripping with excitement. That naughty cream ran down my thighs. I shuddered at the feel of the juices slowly working down my thighs as I moved about the small cafe. It was the evening shift, so there weren't a lot of customers.

Sometimes, people would come in just to hang out and relax, but as we neared closing, which was early compared to other places, those thinned out. The store was empty in the last hour or so we'd be open. I puttered around, wiping down the counter and equipment.

“You got the front?” Mrs. Chavarria asked. She was a gorgeous, Latina MILF with large breasts that filled out the purple blouse she wore. It had ruffles at the V-neckline. Beneath it, she wore a pair of mom jeans. Not flattering, but still exciting in their own way. I loved the golden-brown hue of her skin and the plumpness of her lips. “I'm going to work on the inventory.”

“Sure, Mrs. Chavarria,” I said brightly at her. She said I could call her Nydia, which was a beautiful name, but I had been raised to address my elders with respect.

Besides, it made it hotter for me. My pussy clenched as she headed into the back. I watched her ass sway as I held that broom. My hips wiggled from side to side as I hummed, my skirt rustling. I wished I had a vibrator in my pussy right now.

Mrs. Beringer, my first lover and the reverend's wife, had bought so many sex toys to share with me and my other lovers.

I had three MILFs in my harem now. The reverend's wife, my college professor Ms. Keighley, and my old Sunday school teacher Mrs. Fredrickson. I had seduced her today at church with the help of Mrs. Beringer. What a hot treat that had been.

The printer whirred. An internet order came through. We had on an online app that let our customers order ahead and even pay with their phones. It was all so high tech for such a small farm town as this.

I pulled off the printed label and smiled at the name. Cherise. I only knew one Cherise, and that was my professor. She was supposed to come by tonight. I had given her very strict orders. I had ideas on how to seduce Mrs. Chavarria.

Cherise (how many women named Cherise could there be in this town) had ordered a strawberry and cream latte. I hummed as I worked on the drink, frothing the cream with steam, adding the espresso shots, and mixing in the flavoring made from real strawberries. I hummed as I added the whipped cream and capped the drink.

Just then the door opened and, to my delight, it was my college professor. Ms. Keighley had a bright smile on her face as she swept in wearing a sleeveless sundress, white with red orchids decorating it. Her large breasts bounced and jiggled. Her blue eyes smoldered behind her glasses. I grinned at her.

“Ms. Keighley, what a treat to see you here,” I said. “Are you wearing it?”

“Of course, Mistress Sarah,” she breathed, her cheeks going red, contrasting with her brown hair. Then she turned around and flipped up the hem of her dress. She bent over, thrusting her naked ass at me. She grabbed her asscheeks and parted them. I groaned to see the blue glass gem topping the butt plug buried in her rectum.

“What a lovely bit of jewelry,” I purred, drinking in the sight.

She had a gorgeous ass. A heart with wings was tattooed on her lower back, a tramp stamp from her wilder youth. She had a bush dripping with her juices, her pussy lips peeking through the curls. I licked my lips, a wave of heat washing through my body.

“That is a stirring sight to see at work,” I groaned. “Mmm, I could just eat you up.”

“Oh, Mistress Sarah, you know I'd love that.”

My pussy clenched. Naughty ideas rushed through my mind. I licked my lips, and then I heard the back door open. Mrs. Chavarria was coming. I motioned to Ms. Keighley—she was looking over her shoulder at me—and she straightened, letting her skirt fall.

“Oh, hi Cherise,” said Mrs. Chavarria. “You're here late.”

I had no idea my professor was a regular here. I supposed that made sense. I didn't work in the mornings.

“Mmm, thirsty,” she said as I handed her the drink. Then I leaned over the counter and kissed her on the mouth.

I felt Mrs. Chavarria stiffen behind me. The married Catholic woman must be shocked to see us kissing. But I wanted her thinking about lesbians. About the naughty things that women could do with each other.

My tongue thrust into my MILF's mouth. Ms. Keighley sighed while I heard the gasp from Mrs. Chavarria behind me. This was so hot. My pussy clenched. More juices ran down my thighs. I purred into the kiss and then I broke it.

“Mmm, that was delicious,” she moaned.

I winked at her.

I glanced at my boss and saw the shocked expression on her face. She knew that I was a Christian. Not surprising in this town. Almost everyone was. There were nearly as many churches as people, or so it was joked. Women kissing women was not something seen here. This wasn't Lincoln let alone New York City or Chicago.

“Y-you kissed her,” my boss spluttered. She looked bushwhacked.

“Well, yeah,” I said. “She's my sex slave.”

“Your...” My boss swallowed. Mrs. Chavarria looked so sexy as she shuddered through the implications of what I just said. “Your what?”

“Sex slave. She'll do anything I tell her to do.” I looked around. “Ms. Keighley, buy a churro.” They were baked at home by Mrs. Chavarria and brought in by her. They usually sold out pretty quickly, so it was surprising to see one in the display case.

“I'll take a churro,” Ms. Keighley said and pulled out her phone to pay for it. She tapped the screen and I scanned the barcode that appeared. Then I fetched her order with a napkin. It was a long cylinder of fried dough coated in brown sugar. A delicious treat.

“Here you are,” I said, handing it over. “Now, hike your skirt and put it in your pussy.”

“Yes, Mistress Sarah,” she moaned, this look of abject lust in her eyes.

“W-what?” choked my boss.

Ms. Keighley lifted her skirt once more, this time flashing her brown bush from the front. Her juices beaded on the outside. This clearly turned her on. It was exciting for me too. My cunt clenched. The excitement spread out through my body as I watched her push the churro up and up into her pussy.

Her pussy swallowed the naughty treat. She groaned as she worked all but the last two inches into her pussy. It thrust out through her brown curls. She quivered and then dropped her skirt. She took her drink and sipped it.

“Mmm, that's good,” she said. “Nydia, your fresh-baked churros are always a treat.”

“That... you...” spluttered my boss. “You just...”

“I know,” I said. “She's such a good sex slave. My second. I have three of them.” Soon to be four. I was so glad I had embraced being a lesbian. I had found such delight in dominating older women. “Well, Mrs. Chavarria, it's time for my break. My dessert's here.” I untied my apron. “You got the store?”

She just nodded, looking stunned.

I folded up my apron, clocked out on the computer—it was my unpaid, thirty-minute break—and bustled out from behind the counter to take my MILF professor's hand. She shuddered as I led her outside while she sipped at her drink.

“Oh, my god, Mistress,” she moaned once we were out of the store. “That was so hot. Ooh, this churro is soaking up my juices.”

“Good,” I moaned, so eager for that sugary treat. “I'm so glad there was one left. Ooh, it was just inspiring to do this.”

“I know. God, Nydia looks so stunned.”

“I know,” I said. “She's going to watch us. There's a security camera back here.”

“You wicked cutie.” Ms. Keighley shuddered. The divorcee had a big smile on her lips. “I'm so glad that you ushered me into this. It's so wild. I never would have done anything like this on my own.”

I winked at her and then pushed her against the big air-conditioning unit that stood at the back of the building. She leaned on it and took another deep gulp of her drink. Then she set it down on the green box while I knelt, my long skirt protecting my knees from the asphalt.

She drew up her skirt, holding it for me. I groaned at seeing the churro up close. Her juices already soaked up into the dessert stick. It was so hot to see the cream. Just a delicious treat. I licked my lips, so hungry to feast on that naughty treat. I smelled fat, sugar, and her spicy musk.

I nuzzled my head up between her thighs, my blonde hair caressing my cheeks. I brushed her inner thigh and then I reached her pussy lips. I took a big bite from the end of the churro, the pastry crunchy and sugary. Just a hint of her juices. Then I took another, my lips nuzzling into her bush now. I chewed on the churro, the dough softening from her cream.

It was chewy.

I bit into it and drew more of it out. Her juices had soaked the pastry soft now, the sugary flavor almost entirely swallowed by her spicy cream. I loved the delight of eating the churro out of my sex slave's cunt.

As more of the churro slid out of her cunt, she groaned, “Mistress Sarah!”

“Mmm,” I purred and took another bite.

The sugary delight melted in my mouth now. Her cream had so suffused it. I loved it. My tongue thrust and scooped out the last inch of dessert out her cunt and shuddered from the texture. I smacked my lips, my dessert heating my cunt.

I grabbed my MILF's ass and pressed my mouth back into her bush. Her silky hairs slid over my lips and cheeks. I loved the feel of them on me. I lapped my tongue up and down her slit. I caressed up and down her folds, licking up the sugar that clung to her lips.

“Mistress Sarah, yes!” she moaned. “Ooh, you just love pussy, you naughty girl.”

I was nineteen, and I adored pussy. I loved every cunt I could lick and lap at. I wanted to lick them all. My neighbor, Mrs. May; Dr. Karim, my Arabic physician; Officer Della, the local cop who patrolled my neighborhood; my boss, of course; and even my step-mother.

That would be daring.

“Pussy is just delicious!” I moaned and thrust my tongue into my MILF-slave's cunt.

She gasped as my tongue danced around in her cunt. She squeezed about me. The sugary flavor suffused her spicy cream for a few more moments. I swirled in fast circles, gathering up the treat. I wanted it so badly.

I was so eager to enjoy every minute of this. My tongue thrust into her snatch's depths, wiggling about. Her silky bush rubbed on my cheeks and nose. I felt the cameras watching our lesbian fun. I hoped Mrs. Chavarria was witnessing the bliss on Ms. Keighley's face.

Because I could hear it.

She moaned and groaned. Her passion sang in my ears. Her pussy grew hotter and hotter. I feasted on her hungrily. My tongue danced around in her cunt, doing such naughty things to her. She shuddered, squeezing her thighs about my face, her fingers clutching at the fabric of her dress.

“Oh, yes, yes, Mistress!” she moaned. “Oh, my god, I'm so thankful for this pussy licking. Ooh, you're going to make me cum.”

I wanted that. But I had to make it hotter for her.

My fingers slid into her butt-crack as I slid my tongue up to her clit. I slathered over her bud while my fingers grabbed her butt plug. I gripped it and pulled. For a moment, her asshole resisted. Then the wide base popped out and she gasped.

I slammed it back into her asshole. I fucked the cone in and out of her butthole, loving how she moaned and shuddered. The sounds she made were amazing. Such a delicious rapture to enjoy. I pumped away at her, making her shudder and shiver. At the same time, I sucked her clit.

“Oh, my god, that's good. Mistress Sarah! You are so wicked! I'm going to explode. Oh, yes, yes, Mistress Sarah!”

Her body bucked.

Spicy cream gushed into my mouth.

I jammed the butt plug into her asshole and drank the spicy cream that gushed out of her cunt and into my mouth. I gulped it down, closing my eyes and savoring every last second of this moment. My tongue danced around in her cunt.

Her boobs heaved beneath her dress. I watched them as she gasped out her pleasure. I drank my college professor's yummy juices. My sex slave moaned out her appreciation. It was such a wonderful treat to enjoy.

“Oh, my god, Mistress Sarah,” she moaned. “Oh, you're amazing. I love you.”

“Mmm, and I love you,” I purred. I stood up and cupped her face. I kissed her hard on the mouth.

She whimpered and kissed me back hungrily. My pussy clenched. I could order her to eat me out, but I wanted to save that energy for my boss. I kissed my sex slave hard for a moment longer, then I broke it.

“You did good tonight,” I said. “You may masturbate as much as you like when you get home, but you must do it with the butt plug in while you watch lesbian MILF porn.”

“Yes, Mistress Sarah,” she moaned. “Don't you want me to eat you out.”

I shook my head. “Not right now. I'll see you at class tomorrow.”

“Looking forward to it,” my sex slave said. She adjusted the hem of her dress, grabbed her drink, and sauntered off.

I licked my lips, savoring the taste of her spicy pussy cream lingering on my mouth. It was such a wicked treat to taste. I hummed as I rounded the side of the building and headed back inside the cafe.

To see my boss emerging from the back, her face flushed. I knew she had been watching me. She glanced at me and then looked away. I smiled and sat down at a chair. I still had fifteen minutes left on my break. I glanced at my phone and then sent a text to Mrs. Fredrickson.

“Let me see that pussy right now. You have one minute to send me a pic.”

I reveled in the power I had over the MILFs as I counted in my head. At fifty-eight seconds, a text message arrived. It was an upskirt shot, cream-colored panties hastily pulled to the side to snap an image of her trimmed, brown bush, her pussy lips peeking through. I smiled at that. I glanced at Mrs. Chavarria bustling behind the counter and shivered in anticipation.

I couldn't wait to play with her. She would be such fun. My pussy blazed with heat. My cunt throbbed, so wet and juicy. I shuddered, so eager to get wild with my boss. But the store was still open for another hour. I had to wait.

I simmered beneath my skirt, pussy cream beading down my thighs. The tangy aroma of my cunt wreathed the air around me. Did Mrs. Chavarria smell it? Did she know what it meant? I shuddered, hoping she did.

I hummed as I glided along, cleaning, putting away supplies, throwing away some of the food that didn't get sold. There were always a few things that would only last a day. Others were taken back for the walk-ins for tomorrow.

Closing time hit. The last customer got a final coffee to go and then Mrs. Chavarria turned off the open signs and locked the front door. The exterior lights winked out, leaving us alone in the store.

I undid my apron as she did that. I folded it and set it on the counter. Then I pulled off my blouse. It whisked over my slender form. My hard nipples throbbed against the material. I shuddered, my cunt on fire, the heat fed by my nipples tingling. I savored the caress of the fabric on my sensitive nubs. I groaned, my twat clenching.

Then I dropped my skirt. I let it fall as Mrs. Chavarria hurried back. She wasn't really paying attention. She slipped into the kitchen area as I folded up my skirt and set it on the counter next to a can of whipped cream.

“Sarah, I need—” She yelped, jumping in the air when she saw me naked. “Sarah Michelle Bush, what are you doing?”

“Seducing you,” I boldly said and grabbed the can of whipped cream. I aimed it at my right nipple and pressed the spout.

It whooshed out cold and frothy. I shuddered as it coated my nipple in the delightful stuff. My cunt clenched. I shuddered at how wonderful it felt. This wicked heat rushed through me as I shifted over and aimed the can at my other nipple.

She just gasped at me as the whipped cream whooshed out and coated my left nipple. My nub throbbed. My cunt clenched. I groaned, feeling the naughty dessert topping clinging to my flesh. Then I brought the can between my thighs.

WHOOSH!

“Oh, my Lord,” I groaned as the frothy cream coated my pussy. The sticky mess felt amazing on the shaved folds of my vulva. “Ooh, that's cold.”

“S-Sarah,” Mrs. Chavarria stammered. She stared at me in shock. “You're... That's... You...”

“I know,” I groaned. “I made a mess. And you need to clean it up. That's our job when we close the store.”

“But...” she protested. “This... you...”

WHOOSH!

I shuddered as I coated my bellybutton in whipped cream. My entire body trembled from the thrill. “Mrs. Chavarria,” I said, grinning at her as I set the can down, “we can't have a dirty store or dirty employees. You need to clean me off right now.”

The MILF just stood there, stunned. Her hands clutched at her blouse, her wedding ring flashing. I advanced on her, the cream starting to melt and run down my breasts. I shuddered at the feel of it on me.

“It's just going to make a mess,” I said. “You have to be a good MILF and lick it all off of me.”

“Sarah,” she croaked. “You're a girl. This is... It's lesbianism.”

“I know.” I slid my hand through the Latina MILF's silky curls. Her glossy, black hair spilled around my pale fingers. “That's what makes you so wet. I know you watched me eating the churro out of Ms. Keighley's yummy pussy.”

She whimpered as I pulled her head slowly to my left tit.

“You witnessed how I made her cum and realized you never felt that in your life. You never had your husband go down on you, right? Just boring ordinary sex. Nothing exciting. Nothing that made you howl your head off like a barely legal, lezzie slut licking your MILF cunt to an orgasm?”

A strangled groan croaked from her. I brought her lips closer.

“You know you've never had passion like that, but you're going to.” I smiled as I pulled her the last inch, pressing her face right into the whipped cream on my tit. The white smeared over her lips and brushed the tip of your nose. “Oh yes, I'm going to make you cum like you deserve, Mrs. Chavarria.

“I'm going to make you explode.”

I pressed her face into the sticky mess. It slid over her lips. It looked so sexy on her. I groaned, loving the sight. My cunt clenched, the heat rippling out of my snatch. I shuddered when Mrs. Chavarria groaned. Her mouth pressed against my nipple. My hard nub tingled on her.

“Just lick it off,” I purred. “Just be a good MILF, and I'll give you all the pleasure you need. Mmm, yes, yes, just surrender to it. I'll give you more rapture than your husband ever has.”

“Sarah,” she moaned into the whipped cream. Her open mouth let my nipple press between her lips. They sealed about it.

“Just suck,” I cooed. “Love me, and I will make you feel better than you ever imagined.”

She whimpered around my nipple. Her eyes squeezed shut. Then she sucked on my nub. She nursed on that naughty bud. I groaned, my nipple throbbing in her mouth. I whimpered, savoring the feel of her sucking on me. My cunt clenched. I trembled there, letting her love me.

I savored her sucking the whipped cream off my nipple. She moaned, my nub throbbing. Her tongue danced around it, caressing my areola. My pussy clenched, the heat building and building in me from her naughty licking. She cleaned up that frothy delight.

“Yes, Mrs. Chavarria,” I groaned as her tongue swiped up that naughty cream on my nipple. Every time she slid over it, I shuddered. “You're doing such a good job. Being such a good MILF.”

“I shouldn't be doing this,” she groaned. “Why am I doing this?”

“Because you got a hot and naughty lesbian lurking inside of you that just needs to burst out and play,” I cooed. “Mmm, and boy are you letting her out. Yes, yes, lick just like that. Mmm, that's good. Scoop up that whipped cream.”

My pink nipple and areola came into view. She swirled about it, gathering up all the cream that hid it. I shuddered at how naughty that felt. My cunt clenched, the heat rippling through my body. I shuddered and felt my juices mixing with the whipped cream and dribbling down my thighs.

“Now over here,” I purred, guiding her to my right nipple.

She engulfed it, sucking off the whipped cream with that awakened passion conservatives MILFs always seem to have. They were mature women who had gone two decades of their adult lives without real passion. Now their bodies were aching for those pleasures they had heard about.

Lesbian sex. Pussy licking. Orgasms.

All those sinful delights they had denied themselves. I almost forced myself into that same future. I would have married a guy and just accepted lying beneath him as he pumped away. I would have had his kids and pretended it had been fulfilling. I was so glad I caught Mrs. Beringer watching lesbian porn and rubbing that MILF-cunt.

Now Mrs. Chavarria had her own awakening. She had married at twenty. Had several kids with her husband, and clearly needed excitement. She sucked on my nipple hungrily. She nursed on it, her cheeks hollowing as she cleaned off the whipped cream.

My pussy clenched as she nursed. I groaned, my back arching. My blonde hair spilled down my back as I savored this bliss. It was incredible to feel. She sucked. Licked. She gathered up every bit of frothy white.

Then I pushed her down to my bellybutton, moaning, “Yes, yes, Mrs. Chavarria. You're going to make me cum.”

“Why...?” she groaned, staring up at me as I pushed her to the whipped cream on my bellybutton.

“Because you're a woman who needs to experience bliss. You want it. Crave it. It's time to surrender to your body's needs.” I grinned at her. “You obey me, and you will get such a huge reward.”

She groaned and sucked the whipped cream from my bellybutton. I moaned at how good that felt. Then she thrust her tongue inside and swirled it around. I groaned, squeezing my brow down tight. Her tongue fluttered around in me. She made me clench. My cunt squeezed.

“Oh, yes, yes,” I whimpered at how naughty that was. My pussy begged for more.

I shoved down on the top of her head. I gripped her hair and pulled her between my thighs to the whipped cream dripping from my pussy. She groaned and then licked at the white frosting coating my pussy lips.

I shuddered as she brushed my vulva. She moaned, her eyes squeezed shut. This naughty MILF surrendered to my commands. I pressed her face into my cunt, gripping her hair. I controlled her as she licked and lapped at me.

“That's it,” I groaned. “Gather up that whipped cream. Mmm, all that yummy cream.”

“Y-yes, Sarah,” she groaned.

I smiled as she licked at my vulva. Then she brushed my slit. My folds. She caressed my labia. My petals drank in her stroking caresses. I shuddered and bit my lip. The heat rushed out of me. It was incredible.

Her tongue slid over my folds. She licked and lapped at me. She brushed my clit. Sparks flared. They rippled through my body. I groaned, my cunt clenched. It felt amazing. This wonderful heat rippled through me.

“Oh, yes, yes, that's perfect. That's amazing.” I shuddered. “Just keep licking me. Lapping at me. Feasting on me.”

She fluttered her tongue and then groaned, “It's all gone.” She tried to pull her head away. “You're clean.”

I tightened my grip in her hair and yanked her head back. “There's still plenty of cream inside me. Pussy cream. You'll lick it all out, or I will get a wooden spoon and spank your MILF-ass! You will obey me, Mrs. Chavarria.”

She gasped, groaned, and then licked me. Her eyes squeezed shut as her tongue plundered my cunt. She fluttered that wonderful delight around in me, caressing me. I shuddered and savored the way she caressed over me.

I gripped her hair with one hand, the other massaging from tit to tit, groping myself. Brushing my nipples. She felt incredible as she feasted on me. She drove that tongue through me. She lapped at me with such hunger. She feasted on me.

I groaned, my face scrunching up. It was incredible. I groaned and ground my cunt on her pussy. I wiggled my hips from side to side, so eager to be devoured by that amazing tongue. To cum and cum and cum. She would make me howl my head off.

“Oh, yes, yes, get that tongue in me!” I groaned. “Mmm, that's it. Yes, that's it. Bury that tongue into my cunt. It's incredible.”

She whimpered and thrust her tongue into my cunt. She swirled it around in me. I shuddered, loving every moment of it. This incredible heat rushed through me. I ground my cunt on her mouth in circles.

“Mrs. Chavarria,” I whimpered. “Oh, my Lord, you're going to make me cum.”

Her tongue kept dancing around in my cunt. Her eyes opened, brown and glossy. Her hands grabbed my hips. Her fingernails bit into my flesh. I released her hair. She kept eating me. I grinned and grabbed my tits, massaging my little mounds.

My orgasms swelled faster and faster. Her tongue danced around inside of me. She felt incredible. She gave me such delight. Such pleasure. I groaned, loving every second of it. I would have such a huge orgasm.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned. “That's so good. Mmm, you're going to make me explode. Going to make me cum hard! Suck my clit!”

She licked her tongue to my clit and then latched on.

The MILF nursed with passion. My pussy clenched. The pleasure burst inside of me. I threw back my head and gasped. My blonde hair danced as my orgasm burst inside of me. My cunt went wild. Pussy juices gushed out of me.

“Oh, that's so good,” I howled. “That's amazing. Oh, yes, yes, that's so hot. I love it. I love you, Mrs. Chavarria. You're mine!”

“Sarah!” she whimpered as I drowned her in cunt cream.

“Mmm, just lick it up. Yes, yes, you naughty MILF, lick up that cunt cream. Lap it up with hunger. I love what you're doing to me. Ooh, you're doing such an amazing job. Yes, yes, yes, you're awesome. Mrs. Chavarria!”

My body bucked and shuddered as I hit the peak of my orgasm. I quivered there, my little titties jiggling. Stars danced before my eyes. I shuddered and whimpered. My ass clenched. Stars danced before my eyes as I swayed through my bliss.

“Oh, Sarah,” she groaned as she lapped at my pussy, my orgasm dying down. “That was... That was amazing. Mother of God, I really did that. I ate you out. I sinned.”

“Yes, you did,” I groaned and shivered. “Not only did you sin, but you made me cum.” I smiled at her. “Now, get naked. It's my turn to enjoy you. I'm going to make my newest MILF-slave cum so hard.”

“Slave?”

I arched an eyebrow at her. “I gave you a command, slave. Strip!”

“Yes, Mistress Sarah!” she blurted out then looked so stunned even as she bounded to her feet to pull off her baby doll t-shirt.

I shuddered as she blinked at what she had done, her breasts constrained in a leopard-print bra. The Latina MILF stared down at her top then up at me. She folded it, her boobs rising and falling as I smiled, my cunt on fire from that wonderful orgasm she had given me.

Another MILF in my harem. What a happy delight.

She set her folded top on the counter then undid her jeans. She worked those off next, a pair of gray panties on beneath. They were plain, boring, not sexy panties. The type a married MILF would wear day-to-day. This was so exciting for me. I loved it.

She peeled those off. This wicked heat rushed through my body. I shuddered, my cunt clenching. The heat rippled through my body. I bit my lip and fanned my face as her black bush came into view, her boobs jiggling in her bra.

It was hot that she had left that for last, showing me her pussy over her tits. I licked my lips as she folded her panties, adding them to the top of her clothes pile. She stared at me and then slid her arms out of the bra straps.

“Yes,” I moaned, my cunt on fire. “Do it! Show me those big MILF titties!”

“Mistress Sarah,” she groaned and shoved down her bra.

Her golden-brown titties spilled out. Soft and plump. They swayed with their weight as she spun her bra around her torso so the clasp was in front. She unclasped it with a snap then dropped it on her clothes. She stared at me, looking nervous.

“You are gorgeous, Mrs. Chavarria,” I groaned, my pussy clenching. Waves of heat washed through me. “Just so sexy. Ooh, I'm so glad you're in my harem. Number four.”

“Number four?” she choked.

“Yes, that's how many MILFs I have.” I smiled. “Mmm, bend over the counter. It's my turn to clean you up.” I snagged the can of whipped cream.

“Y-yes, Mistress Sarah,” she moaned and did just as I commanded. She bent over the counter right next to the sink. We used it for water for drinks as well as to keep some dishes clean. Stirring spoons were given a quick rinse between drinks. It had a nozzle attached to a stretchy hose.

Interesting ideas popped into my head.

Her black bush peeked between her thighs beading with her dewdrop. Her perky asscheeks jiggled. She had some junk in the trunk. I groaned, my hand clenching at the cool can of the whipped cream. I licked my lips.

“Part your butt-cheeks, Mrs. Chavarria,” I commanded.

“Okay, Mistress Sarah.” Her hands grabbed her plump asscheeks. She parted them for me. I groaned at the sight of her asshole appearing nestled between them. “What are you going to do... back there.”

“Clean up a mess,” I said, thrusting the can of whipped cream forward.

WHOOSH!

I sprayed a line of white up her bush, the frothy delight melting into her black hairs. I moved the nozzle, leaving a trail across her taint right to her asshole. I held it there, building up a small mound of the naughty delight for me to enjoy.

I set the can down and, licking my lips, nuzzled in to feast.

I licked up the whipped cream from her bush, just grazing her pussy. She shuddered as I did, my tongue scooping up the naughty cream. I fluttered my tongue a few times, diving through her pubic hair to brush her pussy.

I tasted her sweet musk. How delicious. It was such a treat to taste. I shuddered and fluttered my tongue up and down her cunt. It wasn't whipped cream I was enjoying. She moaned as I caressed her married folds and savored her flavor.

“Mmm, yes,” I moaned. “I love working here and cleaning up, Mrs. Chavarria.”

“I'm so glad you work here too, Mistress Sarah,” she panted while my tongue dragged slowly up her slit. “So very glad. This is... is... amazing. I can't believe it. I... I like doing lesbian things!”

“I know,” I cooed.

I flicked my tongue up her sweet slit one more time then reached the sugary delight covering her taint. She still held her butt-cheeks apart like a good slut. I slid across her taint to her asshole and the big mound of frothy delight there.

My nose nuzzled into the mound of whipped cream. I shuddered and pressed my face into it. I made such a mess as my tongue licked it up. I groaned and then sucked it into my mouth. This heady rush swept over me as I licked and lapped it up.

Then I brushed her asshole. A sour flavor suffused my tongue.

“Mistress Sarah,” she groaned. “Mother of God, that's nasty, but it feels so good. Ooh, that's wonderful. Yes, yes. I can't believe you're licking me there.”

“I have to clean up,” I moaned and swabbed over her earthy asshole. I reveled in the flavor. I loved the taste of her. It was delicious. Amazing. I soaked her sphincter with my saliva. “I need to do a thorough job, Mrs. Chavarria.”

“You are,” she groaned, her butt-cheeks squeezing about my face.

I loved it. My tongue danced over her asshole. I washed her with my tongue. I bathed her with my swirling appendage. I loved every moment of the sour flavor. She whimpered while my hand reached out and grabbed the nozzle for the sink.

I brought it to her pussy as I licked her asshole. I pressed my tongue against her anal ring. She whimpered as her asshole surrendered to my naughty tongue. She squealed out her MILF passion when I penetrated into her bowels. I swirled around in her sour depths.

“Mistress Sarah!” she moaned. “Mother of God, this is so amazing. I love it. I love doing these things with you. I have never felt like this in my life.”

“Good,” I purred and pressed the nuzzle right against her pussy lips.

“Mistress Sarah?” she groaned.

I squeezed the handle.

Water sprayed from the nozzle. She gasped, her butt-cheeks clenching down hard on my face. The water shot into her cunt, cleaning her out. Spray splashed on my little titties. My nipples reveled in the feel of the warm water.

“Mistress Sarah!” she gasped. “That's... It's... You're...” The Latina MILF's broken words were so hot.

I kept spraying in her, stimulating her. A watery dildo drilled into her as my tongue danced around in her sour asshole. Her velvety bowels squeezed about my face. Her asscheeks held me tight as I pleasured her. She whimpered as my tongue danced around in her asshole. She groaned at the passion I generated in her. It was such a sweet delight to deliver upon her.

I loved it. My tongue danced around in her bowels. I swirled about in her, loving the way she shuddered. Her passionate moans echoed through the air. What must it be like to have that water squirting into her cunt?

I shuddered, aching to find out. I was so glad I had lost my virginity today.

“Mistress Sarah!” she moaned. “Fuck, fuck, fuck!”

I had never heard her swear like that.

“This is so incredible. Oh, Mistress Sarah!”

I fucked my tongue into her asshole I swirled it about in her bowels as my pussy grew hotter and hotter. Her anal sheath clenched down on my tongue as I swirled it about in her. I caressed her. I teased her. I made her whimper.

The sounds she made were so exciting to hear. I loved every second of them. Her whimpers grew and grew. The water spilled down her thighs and splashed on the floor. We were making such a mess. I didn't care.

“I'm going to cum!” she moaned. “Oh, Mistress Sarah, I'm going to cum so hard. This is better than anything I've ever felt. I love this. Especially your tongue swirling around in my asshole. Oh, Mistress Sarah, yes!”

Her asshole spasmed around my tongue. I released the nozzle on the spray. I ducked my head down. A flood of water gushed out of her, splashing across my face. Then came her sweet pussy cream. Water spilled down my neck to my tits as I drank her passion.

Her moans echoed through the coffee house. My tongue fluttered up and down her folds. I loved the sounds she made. I savored the passion. Her thighs squeezed about my head. She humped against me.

I thrust my tongue into her snatch. I swirled about in her. I feasted on her, licking and lapping and loving it. My pussy clenched. I had to try this out. Her moans grew into whimpering pants. Her orgasm passed.

“Now you have to clean my pussy, Mrs. Chavarria!” I hissed. “You have to wash it clean.”

“Yes, Mistress Sarah,” she cooed, her voice sounding dreamy. Lethargic. “That was the most amazing thing I have ever felt.”

I smiled at the delight in her voice.

I straightened up and handed her the spray as she rose, her big boobs jiggling. Then we traded places. I hopped up onto the counter and spread my legs wide. I leaned back, my shaved and girlish twat on display for the Latina MILF to love.

She licked her lips and ducked her head down. I gasped as she took a long lick at my cunt flicking to my clit. She coated her lips in my tangy cream. She purred and then she leaned up and kissed me on the mouth.

I groaned into the kiss, tasting my own cunt. It was so hot. My hands grabbed her big boobs. I squeezed them as she pressed the nozzle right against my pussy lips. I felt the rubber tip. It was warm from the water. I tensed, so ready for—

She squeezed the nuzzle.

I broke the kiss to howl, “Mrs. Chavarria!”

Water sprayed into my pussy and splashed against my cervix. The warm stream massaged my pussy walls. I shuddered, shifting. The warm stream splashed over my vulva, water squirting up between my thighs and splashing our bodies. Then she got it back on target.

I quivered there as the water gushed into my pussy. I trembled, my toes curling at how amazing it felt. The liquid gushed out of me, spilling down my ass and tumbling warm down my thighs. I groaned, the spray massaging my cervix and cunt walls.

“Mrs. Chavarria,” I whimpered, my toes curling. “Oh, my gosh, Mrs. Chavarria. That's so good. That's amazing!”

The spray massaged my walls. I groped her tits as she leaned in and kissed me. Her tongue thrust into my mouth as that warm spray splashed against my cervix. The naughty water massaged my cunt. I whimpered, feeling so amazing. My toes curled. The rush of delight washed through me. It was incredible.

I loved every moment of it. The rubber tip massaged my pussy lips and clit. The water gushed out of me was as exciting as the stream firing into my cunt's depths. This was the wildest thing I had done so far.

Even wilder than having sex in the middle of a porn shop.

I kissed Mrs. Chavarria with such hunger. My tongue danced with hers while my fingers massaged her tits. I kneaded her big boobs. I loved the feel of her beneath my fingers. She whimpered, holding that spray just right.

My toes curled. My orgasm built.

It was such a delight. So wonderful. The warm water massaged my depths. I whimpered, kissing her with such passion. My fingers dug into her breast. I jiggled her boobs. Her free hand caressed my side, adding another tingling delight to all the pleasure building and building in my cunt.

I would cum so hard on a stream of water. It was hurtling closer and closer by the moment. I couldn't wait for it. I squeezed my eyes shut, my toes curling tight. I whimpered into the kiss, my heart hammering in my chest.

I loved this.

That spray massaging my pussy's depths had my toes curling. My orgasm swelled as I kissed Mrs. Chavarria hungrily. Our tongues danced together. My fingers dug into her big, soft tits. My clit throbbed, massaged by the rubber tip of the spray. I whimpered.

The stream of water shifted and sprayed right on my bud. I squealed into the kiss as water splashed over our bodies. My clit burst from the wonderful pressure of that naughty spray. My legs kicked out. I squealed in delight.

Came hard.

I wrenched my lips from Mrs. Chavarria to howl, “Yes, yes, yes! That's it! Clean my cunt!”

“Mistress Sarah!” she moaned and pulled back from me. She twisted the end of the nuzzle, turning into a wider spray that bathed my shaved cunt in warmth. She washed away the cunt cream rushing out of me while I spasmed. “Mmm, washing that pussy clean!”

“Yes, yes, yes!” I gasped.

I bucked through my pleasure. The warm water massaged me. It felt so wonderful against my skin. I savored every moment of it. My heart pounded in my chest. The heat swept through my body. My toes curled as my newest sex slave pleasured me.

“Oh, Mrs. Chavarria!” I whimpered. “Oh, yes, yes, we're going to have so much fun closing your store.”

She nodded.

“Mmm, yes, yes, you're going to love the harem. You'll have so much fun. And I'll bring my strap-on. I'll fuck you so hard.”

“That sounds wonderful, Mistress Sarah.”

I shuddered, my orgasm dying down, my pussy dripping with warm water. We had made a mess. I trembled but smiled. I didn't mind cleaning up the mess. Sure, I could order her to do it all by herself, but I was raised to take responsibility for my actions.

And I would. Just as diligently as I would love all my MILFs.

I hopped off the counter as she hung up the spray nozzle. I pressed my wet body against hers and kissed my newest MILF with such hunger. I loved my growing harem of sexy, older women. Three married and one divorced. Who should I add next?

Such naughty delight rippled through me at the possibilities.

*   *   *

Dear diary,

My boss is mine!

This is amazing. We had so much fun cleaning up the store. And each other! That's a double entendre! We sprayed whipped cream on each other's bodies and had so many wonderful orgasms. I just got home, and I am buzzing from the delight of

Hold on, someone's knocking at my door. It's my step-mom. I guess I should wrap this up. We'll talk more in a few minutes. You're going to love every salacious detail.

Hugs and kisses,

Sarah XOXO

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Lezzie Cutie's Taboo Surprise!

If you liked this hot read, check out Reed James's Patreon!


Sneak Preview of “MILF's Lesbian Discovery”

I rubbed my thighs together as she worked the buttons of her V-neck blouse. The silk ruffled. She popped her fingers through the buttons. She glanced at me and froze. Then she turned around, putting her back to me as she kept undoing them.

Her modesty only made me hotter. She was the same age as my step-daughter. I leaned forward, my clit throbbed. Her black braid swayed down her back as she opened her blouse and slipped it out. She exposed her slender back. The straps of her white bra marring the delicious view. Her gray skirt clung to her rump.

I licked my lips.

“Don't be shy,” I told her. “Just us women.”

“I know,” she said. “Even in the locker room, I was always shy.”

“Why?” I asked. “You're cute. You have a great body. Celebrate it.”

“Thanks, Mrs. Lorde,” she said. “Still...”

“I won't judge,” I said. “You're amazing. You have a great butt, those long legs, and you have those cute breasts.”

“They're so small,” she said, glancing back at me.

“Mmm, no such thing as too small when it comes to tits,” I told her. “It's not like a dildo. They're great at all sizes.”

If you want to read more, click here for MILF's Lesbian Discovery (The Lesbian MILF's Assistant 1)!
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