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Naughty Excerpt from “Lezzie Cutie's Cherry Delight”

All three of them were kneeling naked on the floor waiting for my arrival. All three had big, soft breasts, MILFs all. Their children were all college-aged—my age. I shuddered at the sight of them. The three submissive women of my harem.

I had to take them in.

Mrs. Beringer was on the left, her black hair tumbling about her smiling face. The reverend's wife had her hands behind her back like the other two did, unable to hide her big boobs or the thick bush between her thighs.

On the right end was Mrs. Fredrickson, her glasses perched on her nose, giving her that naughty librarian look. Her light-brown hair went well with the freckles gracing her cheeks. Big boobs rose as she drew in an eager breath. She was my latest conquest. Today at church, I had seduced her during the reverend's service. Mrs. Beringer had helped.

In the middle was my English professor. Ms. Keighley, a divorcee with blue eyes twinkling behind her scholarly glasses. She had dark-brown hair and a naughty smile. You couldn't see it, but she had a tramp stamp, the wildest of the three MILFs in my harem.

“Perfection,” I moaned, shutting the door behind me. The AC washing over me did nothing to cool my ardor. “You three are perfection.

“Welcome, Mistress Sarah,” the three of them said in unison, their big boobs jiggling.

I could have melted through the floor with my excitement. They were all so gorgeous. All so beautiful to look at. I quivered there, my cunt on fire. I bit my lip, wanting to cum right here and now. They were gorgeous. Beautiful. Just perfect.

My pussy clenched, my juices soaking my jeans. They were all so wonderful. I wanted to swoon. My small breasts rose and fell in the t-shirt I wore. I bit my lower lip. The urge to squeal my delight swelled in me.

“You are all so gorgeous,” I said and set down the bag of sex toys. “Mmm, and you're all so perfect. I love it!”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Lezzie Cutie's Cherry Delight

Dear diary,

Homework done, just changed, and now heading over to Ms. Keighley's. I have time before work. It'll be tight, but I have a plan. I'm getting super-duper extra nervous right now, diary. I'm not going to lie. This is a big step.

Losing my cherry.

I know, I know, I've had butt plugs in my, well, my butt! And I've had my pussy licked and I fucked my MILFs with my strap-on, but this is the final step. I'm losing my virginity today. It's happening. I know who, where, and how. Now I just have to do it.

Wish me luck!!!

Hugs and kisses,

Sarah XOXO

*   *   *

Those butterflies chased me as I rode my bike across my small Nebraskan town. I passed three churches on the way from my house to Ms. Keighley's. Just went to show how big God was in this town. I mean, I love God as much as the next girl, but he delivered unto me this temptation. He served Mrs. Beringer's pussy on a naked platter for me.

So it really must be the big guy's fault. I was a lesbian and I had a harem of MILFs now. Three of them. They were all going to love me and help me lose my virginity in style. It was time to pop my cherry.

I was hyperaware of the seat of my bike pressing on my pussy the entire way. I was glad I went with jeans for the ride. Skirts just weren't practical, but since I wasn't wearing panties, I would have had my naked, shaved twat planted directly on the seat.

It was bad enough with how excited I was. I could grind my clit on the seat as I pedaled. If I wanted to, I could get myself off. It was utterly perverted, I know, but I couldn't help it. This was just so exciting.

“I'm losing my cherry!” I howled as I passed the third church, my feet pumping at the pedals. I worked up the hill in a low gear. “Yes!”

A pair of dogs answered my excitement with barks. My giddiness mixed with my excitement. This was all so amazing. I was so glad I got to do this. So honored that I could revel in this amazing passion. I shuddered, my cunt on fire. I ground my snatch into the bicycle seat. I loved every moment of this. It was so awesome.

I couldn't help but grin as the air whipped my hair behind me. My blonde locks streaked by me as I came closer and closer to Ms. Keighley's house. I turned onto her street. I passed her neighbors. A man mowed his lawn. Two women sipped iced tea on their porch. People bustled about. Someone unloaded a car from a weekend trip, lugging a cooler into their garage.

Then I was at her house. I smiled and saw that Mrs. Beringer and Mrs. Fredrickson had already arrived, their cars in the driveway. Nothing suspicious about two women going to a third's house for a Sunday afternoon tea. Iced tea and maybe some bible study. After all, Mrs. Beringer was the reverend's wife, Mrs. Fredrickson taught Sunday school, and Ms. Keighley taught English at a private Christian college. The college was the only reason this small town was as big as it was.

I parked my bike in the shade before the garage door. I grabbed the bag I had in the front basket. Fun toys that Mrs. Beringer had bought me last week. Those butterflies in my stomach burst into activity like a flock of monarch butterflies rising up into the air in a flurry of black and orange wings. I shuddered, so excited and a little scared. I took off my tennis shoes, grabbed the knob, and opened the front door.

All three of them were kneeling naked on the floor waiting for my arrival. All three had big, soft breasts, MILFs all. Their children were all college-aged—my age. I shuddered at the sight of them. The three submissive women of my harem.

I had stop a moment to take in the glorious picture they made.

Mrs. Beringer was on the left, her black hair tumbling about her smiling face. The reverend's wife had her hands behind her back like the other two did, unable to hide her big boobs or the thick bush between her thighs.

On the right end was Mrs. Fredrickson, her glasses perched on her nose, giving her that naughty librarian look. Her light-brown hair went well with the freckles gracing her cheeks. Big boobs rose as she drew in an eager breath. She was my latest conquest. Today at church, I had seduced her during the reverend's service. Mrs. Beringer had helped.

In the middle was my English professor. Ms. Keighley, a divorcee with blue eyes twinkling behind her scholarly glasses. She had dark-brown hair and a naughty smile. You couldn't see it, but she had a tramp stamp, the wildest of the three MILFs in my harem.

“Perfection,” I moaned, shutting the door behind me. The AC washing over me did nothing to cool my ardor. “You three are perfection.

“Welcome, Mistress Sarah,” the three of them said in unison, their big boobs jiggling.

I could have melted through the floor with my excitement. They were all so gorgeous. All so beautiful to look at. I quivered there, my cunt on fire. I bit my lip, wanting to cum right here and now. They were gorgeous. Beautiful. Just perfect.

My pussy clenched, my juices soaking my jeans. They were all so wonderful. I wanted to swoon. My small breasts rose and fell in the t-shirt I wore. I bit my lower lip. The urge to squeal my delight swelled in me.

“You are all so gorgeous,” I said and set down the bag of sex toys. “Mmm, and you're all so perfect. I love it!”

“We love you, Mistress Sarah,” they all cooed in unison.

“Did you plan that?” I asked, my heart beating. “Because that was just so perfect.”

“It was Natalie's idea,” said Mrs. Fredrickson.

The preacher's wife blushed. Then Mrs. Beringer smiled at me. “You have shown us something special. We just want to give back to you.” She licked her lips. “May we strip you naked and lick your body everywhere. We want to make your first time special.”

“Lord, yes!” I breathed, about to swoon.

Mrs. Beringer and Mrs. Fredrickson rose while Ms. Keighley crawled forward. Their boobs all heaved. The two married MILFs flanked me. They both swooped in and grabbed the hem of my shirt while their lips nuzzled into my mouth. I groaned as I kissed my old Sunday school teacher (and my first crush) and the reverend's wife. Their plump lips felt so wonderful on mine. Our tongues danced together. They peeled up my shirt as they did, the fabric sliding over my stomach.

Ms. Keighley kissed at my exposed navel, right on my divot. Her tongue probed into it. Ticklish delight burst through me. I couldn't help but giggle at how good that felt. This wild rush shot through me. I groaned, my cunt clenching. It was incredible.

She unsnapped my jeans while I kissed the other two MILFs. They worked my shirt up over my little breasts. My nipples throbbed as the cloth slid over them. Then they were out and exposed. I whimpered as their tongues played with mine.

My zipper rasped down.

Ms. Keighley swirled her tongue through my bellybutton while working down my jeans, tugging here, pulling there. I shuddered and whimpered as her lips kissed down from my navel, chasing my jeans.

I thrust my arms into the air and broke the kiss. The two married MILFs grinned at me as they pulled off my shirt. My vision became pink for a moment. My blonde hair fluttered around my head and then settled down around me.

“Mmm, those cute tits,” purred Mrs. Beringer, her brown eyes focused on my pink nipples. She ducked her head down and sucked my nipple into her mouth.

I gasped at her touch. It felt amazing on me. My face scrunched up. I groaned, my cunt on fire. She sucked and nibbled on my nipple. I whimpered then gasped as Mrs. Fredrickson joined her. The Sunday school teacher's glasses gleamed as she kissed at my boob, smooching to the small ring of pink around my nipple.

My jeans reached my ankles while Ms. Keighley's lips reached my pudenda. She kissed over my shaved flesh. She smooched and licked and worked her way lower and lower, closer and closer to my virgin twat.

“Mmm, now, Mistress Sarah, just step out of your pants,” cooed my college professor.

I obliged her, shifting while the married MILFs sucked on my nipples. They nibbled on them. Teased me. It was so incredible to enjoy. I groaned, loving every second of this. My heart pounded in my chest. Mrs. Beringer worked her lips around my nipple. Mrs. Fredrickson sucked on the other. Nursed. They teased me.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned.

“Let's get you upstairs,” said Ms. Keighley. “Unless you want to lose your virginity in my living room, Mistress Sarah.”

“No, no, the bed!” I moaned, my body so excited. “You're all so amazing.”

The two MILFs sucking on my nipples popped their mouths off and took my hands. They led me to the stairs while my professor grabbed the bag of sex toys. I panted, my heart racing. Pussy cream dribbled down my thighs.

“Do you know how wet I am right now?” I asked them as they led me to the stairs.

“I can smell it,” purred Mrs. Fredrickson. She breathed in deeply. “That tangy musk. Mmm, I love it. You have thoroughly corrupted me.”

Mrs. Beringer laughed. “I know. She's wicked that way.”

“So wicked,” I purred. I couldn't help but be excited by all that was happening.

“Mmm, your rump is so cute, Mistress Sarah,” groaned Ms. Keighley as she followed us up the stairs. “And I can see your yummy pussy peeking between your thighs.”

I smiled, so glad that she could. My pussy clenched, the heat racing through me. This was so exciting. I couldn't help but tremble. I sucked in deep breaths, my butterflies utterly gone. These MILFs would make my cherry popping as painless and pleasurable as possible.

They loved me. I loved them.

It was amazing.

At the top of the stairs, we went left. We passed several closed doors and reached the open one. It led into a bedroom, the furniture made of dark-stained wood with contrasting cream-colored fabrics. Her bedspread and curtains matched. Her pillows had lace around the edges. She had a makeup table, the wooden chair's cushion the same cream. She had a picture of her kid in a graduation gown, hugging her, both of them smiling broadly.

Mrs. Beringer and Mrs. Fredrickson pushed me down on the bed gently. They were guiding me, assisting me, but not commanding me. I shuddered as they slid onto their sides beside me. Their large breasts jiggled.

My ex-Sunday school teacher ducked her head in to kiss me on the lips. I groaned at the feel of her soft lips on mine. Mrs. Beringer nuzzled in and nibbled at the nape of my neck. Both their hands roamed my body, stroking me. Caressing my belly and breasts.

“Yes,” I whimpered.

“Mmm, you're so gorgeous,” moaned Ms. Keighley. She lifted my right leg and kissed me on the side of my knee. She smooched down my inner thigh. Her lips warm and wet.

“So beautiful,” Mrs. Beringer purred. She licked up my neck, over my jawline and to my ear. “You're going to remember this day for the rest of your life.”

Mrs. Fredrickson broke the kiss. “You won't remember losing your virginity as something painful or unsatisfactory like most girls' first time, but as something wildly pleasurable.”

“Yes,” I moaned. “I know you won't hurt me.”

Mrs. Beringer kissed along my cheekbone to my nose and then my lips. As she did, Mrs. Fredrickson kissed at my shoulder. She smooched over it towards my collarbone. I shuddered, Ms. Keighley coming closer and closer to my pussy.

My toes curled. I whimpered into the kiss with the reverend's wife while my college professor's lips neared my aching cunt. My virgin twat begged for Ms. Keighley's delicious mouth to kiss right on my slit.

To lick me. Make me cum.

Mrs. Fredrickson grabbed my hand. She stopped kissing at my collarbone to bring my digits to her lips. She sucked on my pinkie finger. My toes curled. I whimpered. Ms. Keighley was right there at where my legs met my vulva.

She kissed on my hot flesh. She smooched around my slit, kissing me, making me squirm. Mrs. Fredrickson sucked from my pinkie finger to my ring finger to my middle. Her tongue swirled around each, making me shudder.

Mrs. Beringer broke the kiss and smiled at me. “Just enjoy, Mistress Sarah.”

“I am,” I whimpered. “I have three sexy MILFs pleasing me!”

“Mmm, yes,” Ms. Keighley moaned. She lifted my left foot and sat up. I gasped as she licked right at my sole, sliding up to my toes. I trembled as she reached my big toe and sucked on it.

“Ms. Keighley!” I moaned at how naughty this felt.

“Mmm, you are just perfect,” Mrs. Beringer said. She leaned over and started kissing at my stomach. She smooched over my belly while Mrs. Fredrickson sucked on my thumb.

I whimpered at the naughty delight these wicked MILFs unleashed on my skin. They made me feel and didn't even touch any of my truly naughty spots yet. The reverend's wife kissed around my belly, her black hair spilling over my skin. The Sunday school teacher kissed at my breastbone, smooching down to the valley between my quivering breasts. The college professor sucked from toe to toe, making my cunt clench.

I moaned. Whimpered. Trembled. They loved my body. Ms. Keighley smooched down the side of my foot to my inner ankle. She kissed there then licked her way up the side of my calf. Mrs. Beringer descended toward my pubic mound like the two MILFs were racing to my cunt. Mrs. Fredrickson's hair swept over my right breast as she kissed between them.

“You three!” I groaned, my heart racing. “Oh, you three are amazing. I love this so much. I love you all.”

“Mistress!” groaned Ms. Keighley as she reached my knee and began smooching down my thigh.

“Mmm, you're amazing, Mrs. Beringer said, moving up now. She headed to my left breast.

Mrs. Fredrickson smooched at my right, climbing it towards my nipples once more. Ms. Keighley nibbled and licked down my inner thigh. Her tongue lapped at me. She groaned, moving faster. Was she eager to start eating my pussy?

I know I was eager for that to begin.

The Sunday school teacher sucked my nipple into her mouth. I gasped as she nursed on the one Mrs. Beringer had suckled last time. The preacher's wife neared my left boob, lips smacking across my skin. My college professor was almost to my pussy. She licked across that final stretch and brushed my vulva.

Then she kissed me right on my clit.

“Yes!” I gasped.

Ms. Keighley's amazing tongue fluttered over my clit while Mrs. Beringer sucked on my left nipple. Both my nubs throbbed tin the two MILFs suckling mouths while my bud ached beneath the professor's licking and lapping.

My body squirmed, my virgin pussy growing hotter and hotter. I would have such a huge orgasm. I could feel it building and building already. The heat swelled inside of me. I groaned, loving every moment of it. I squirmed and groaned, my heart thudding.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned. “Oh, that's good. That's so wonderful. This is amazing. You three are so wonderful. Such amazing MILF slaves!”

They all moaned around my nubs and bud. They sucked on my nipples and clitoris. I gasped, my virgin pussy clenching. I felt that tingle deep inside of me. It was wonderful. I climbed towards that explosive climax.

I would have such a big one. These three MILFs were driving me wild with their licking and sucking. They knew just how to touch me. Lick me. Please me. They were amazing. I groaned at their tongues swirling, lips nibbling, and mouths sucking. My nipples and clitoris felt like they'd burst with pleasure.

“Oh, yes, yes, that's so good,” I moaned, my body shaking with the delight that swept through me. This wonderful bliss that would consume me. I groaned, my face twisting in delight. I groaned, squirming on the bed. “You three!”

“Mmm, just cum for us, Mistress Sarah,” cooed my MILF professor. She licked my clit.

I gasped, my legs spasming.

The two married MILFs sucked so hard on my nipples, their hands roaming and caressing my body. They loved my nubs, sending all that wonderful delight racing down to my cunt. I squirmed on the bed, humping against their mouths, loving this passion. They did such naughty things to me. It was amazing. I groaned, my heart pounding as I squirmed.

Mrs. Beringer nipped my nipple with her teeth. I gasped. Mrs. Fredrickson sucked as much of my tit into her mouth as she could, stretching my little boob out. Then it popped from her mouth with a wet plop.

“Yes!” I moaned as that happened.

She winked at me and then sucked my nipple back into her mouth. I groaned at what she did. It was so naughty. I shuddered, my cunt on fire. I blazed with heat, my clit throbbing in Ms. Keighley's hungry mouth.

The pleasure swelled in my virgin cunt. I couldn't hold back much longer. They were all so amazing. Made me feel so awesome. My body quivered. My orgasm built and built in me. This wonderful explosion of bliss that would shower out of me.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I gasped. “Oh, that's good. That's so wonderful. You three... I... I... I love you all so much!”

I came.

My harem of sexy MILFs delivered rapture to me. My pussy convulsed. Juices gushed out into Ms. Keighley's mouth. She drank it down. The ecstasy washed throughout my body. Stars danced before my eyes. I groaned, trembling on the bed. My toes curled as the pleasure drowned my mind.

The two married MILFs sucked on my nipples. They nursed hard on me. It was incredible to feel. I loved every second of it. I reveled in it, drinking it in. Ms. Keighley's tongue lapped up and down my twat, gathering up the cream that gushed out.

“Oh, yes, yes!” I moaned, trembling through that wonderful bliss. “I love you three so much!”

“Mmm, we love you, Mistress Sarah,” purred Mrs. Beringer, her black hair falling about her face. She darted up and kissed me.

My lips melted against my first sex slave's lips. I kissed my MILF with passion. The reverend had no idea his wife was in the middle of lesbian orgy. I quivered, so excited for what was to come. I would have so much fun.

But first... “Mrs. Fredrickson, get the strap-on out of the bag,” I commanded. “Hurry. I want to fuck you with it. I haven't got to fuck you with my strap-on yet.”

I had enjoyed Mrs. Beringer and Ms. Keighley with my dildo, fucking them hard. My pussy clenched. I wanted to pound my former Sunday school teacher with the strap-on. She pushed up her glasses and headed for the bag Ms. Keighley had left on the floor. As I panted, flushed from my orgasm, I admired Mrs. Fredrickson's plump ass as she bent over.

And that brown-furred muff dripping with her excitement.

“Look at that delicious muff,” Mrs. Beringer purred and hugged me from behind. Her big boobs rubbed into my back, her nipples hard.

“I am,” I groaned, my pussy on fire. “She's gorgeous, isn't she? Just so sexy.”

“Mmm,” purred Ms. Keighley. She cupped my face and leaned in. “So are you.”

She kissed me with lips stained in my tangy juices. It was incredible to taste. I thrust my tongue into her mouth. I swirled it around, letting her play with my tongue. She groaned and sucked on my tongue. Her lips sealed on it.

“Mistress Sarah, this is the strap-on?” asked Mrs. Fredrickson. “I'm so sorry, I really don't know anything about sex toys.”

I broke the kiss with Ms. Keighley and spotted her holding the harness. It had a fleshy dildo thrusting from the black vinyl. “Yep, that's it. Hold it so I can step into it.”

“Yes, Mistress Sarah,” she said, this look of relief crossing her face.

“You don't ever have to be worried about asking questions,” I said. “Even I'm new to this lesbian experience. Don't be embarrassed. We're going to have lots and lots of fun. Isn't that hot?”

She smiled. “Yes, that's incredibly hot.”

I grinned at her. “I'm glad you think so.”

I crawled off the bed and out of Mrs. Beringer's embrace. The moment I was off, I heard those two MILFs come together and kiss. The sounds of their lips smacking were incredible. I loved it. I shuddered and threw a look behind them to see their big, soft titties pillowing together as they made out with such lust.

I was so glad I let these older women discover the true joys in this world. It made my entire body tingle in delight. I groaned, my heart beating so fast. I wiggled my hips from side to side, my cunt on fire.

“Mistress Sarah, are you going to fuck me with this?” purred Mrs. Fredrickson as she held the vinyl harness for me.

“Of course,” I said. “Um, just turn it around. The cock needs to thrust from my pussy and not my butt.”

She blushed red. “Oh, Lord, I'm so sorry.”

I waved a hand. “Why God made erasers.”

She smiled at me. “I'm looking forward to it. This is so thick. My husband... It's never very satisfying, but this... It's so long. Will it fit?”

“It fits in them,” I said, nodding at my other two lovers. “You'll love it.”

I stepped into it. She drew the harness up my legs. She worked the vinyl up me. It felt so naughty to have her doing that. I shuddered as the rubber rubbed on my calves and then my thighs. She worked it higher and higher up to my pussy.

The naughty MILF darted her head in and took a lick at my folds. She stroked right across my clit. My bud burst with sparks. Pleasure blazed from me. It was amazing. I loved it. This was incredible. to feel. She fluttered her tongue against my naughty bud.

“Mmm, you're so wet, Mistress Sarah.”

“And you just love the taste of my pussy,” I cooed.

She winked at me.

I giggled then groaned as the base of the dildo pressed right on my clit. She adjusted the straps, fussing with it while the fleshy shaft thrust out before me. Then she grabbed it and licked it like it were a real cock.

I shivered because the sight of her licking the dildo was so hot. Then she swirled her tongue around the crown of the dildo. Her lips slid over it. Her cheeks hollowed as she sucked on it. I groaned, loving the feel of that toy pushing against my clit as she bobbed her head down it.

“You've done this before,” I purred.

She blushed and slid her mouth off with a wet plop. “My husband... insists I do it.”

“Well, it's nice, but I want to fuck you. Get on all fours, face the bed, and beg for me to fuck your married cunt with my big girl-dick.”

“Yes, Mistress Sarah,” she moaned.

“And you two on the bed,” I purred, “sixty-nine!”

I turned to see the two MILFs break apart. Mrs. Beringer stretched out on her back, moaning, “Yes, Mistress. We shall do this arduous and naughty task you have laid out before us.”

“Yes, it's such a chore to have to devour each other's pussies to our respective orgasms!” Ms. Keighley said in mock seriousness.

“I know,” I said. “But you love me so much, you'll do it with a smile.”

Both MILFs grinned.

As Ms. Keighley straddled Mrs. Beringer's face, Mrs. Fredrickson knelt in position, her rump facing me. That bubbly ass deserved to be spanked. But instead, I moved behind her as she looked over her shoulder.

“Mistress Sarah, please, please, fuck my married pussy with your big girl-dick!” my ex-Sunday school teacher groaned.

“Oh, god, yes!” I moaned, so eager to plow into her.”

I aimed the dildo at her and nuzzled the tip into her bush. Ms. Keighley lowered her head and pressed her lips into Mrs. Beringer's pubic hair. The two MILFs moaned as they feasted on each other's furred muff. I loved the sight.

It almost distracted me from fucking Mrs. Fredrickson hard. Almost. But I wasn't about to let anything stand in my way. I would slide into her cunt. I would fuck her hard. I would bury into that naughty twat with every ounce of passion I had.

I grinned, my cunt on fire. My pussy dripped juices that ran down my thighs. It was so hot to experience. I was so ready to fuck into her with passion. I pressed my dildo into her bush. I rubbed it up and down her flesh.

“Oh, please, fuck my married cunt, Mistress Sarah!” she moaned. “I want it. I want to really cum. You're so amazing. And it's so hot watching Natalie and Cherise eating each other out.”

“Yes, it is,” I purred, gripping her hips now. I held on tight and thrust.

The base of the dildo pressed on my clit. Pleasure burst from the naughty toy as Mrs. Fredrickson's pussy lips widened to swallow the fake cock. Her married cunt devoured inch after inch of the dildo. I received a massage on my clit the entire time.

I loved it. Savored that naughty pressure on my bud.

I experienced such passion as I sank deeper and deeper into her cunt. I bottomed out in her. I drew back, loving how she moaned from the fake dick stirring up her twat. My own virgin flesh clenched.

I slammed back into her. I buried to the hilt in her cunt. I slammed deep and hard into her. I buried to the hilt in her. She groaned. I plunged into her flesh. I fucked to the depths in her. She gasped, her passion rippling through the room.

It joined the wicked sounds the two MILFs sixty-nining made.

I watched Mrs. Beringer's hands kneading Ms. Keighley's plump ass. Their boobs rubbed into the other's stomach. They squirmed together, grinding their cunts on the other's lips. Mrs. Beringer's thighs shifted, dark-brown hair spilling over them.

“Oh, Lord, you taste good,” Mrs. Beringer moaned. “I'm so glad to finally get to eat you out.”

“Right?” panted the college professor. “I heard about your and Mistress Sarah's shopping trip. I was so envious.”

“It was magical,” I panted, thrusting away at Mrs. Fredrickson's cunt.

“It sounded like it,” panted the married MILF I fucked. Her light-brown hair danced around her head as she rocked back into me.

My virgin pussy drank in the hard strokes into her cunt. I fucked her with suck passion. I drove into her over and over again. I buried to the hilt in her, my clit bursting with pleasure. Sparks showered through my body. I loved them. My pussy drank them in.

I would have such a huge orgasm fucking Mrs. Fredrickson.

It would be fantastic. I slid my hands up and down her sides, stroking her silky skin as I fucked her married pussy hard. I cuckolded her husband with my toy. She moaned, rocking back into me. Her butt-cheeks rippled from the impact.

“Mistress Sarah!” she moaned. “Oh, Lord, that's so good. Your toy is so thick. You're stretching me out!”

“Mmm, you love it, huh? Better than your husband?”

“So much better!”

I groaned and thrust harder, my pussy juices dripping down my thighs. This felt incredible. I slammed to the hilt in her, my crotch smacking her rump. The base of the dildo massaged my clit and labia. My naughty bits drank in the pleasure.

I slid my hands down to grab her breasts. I squeezed those big and lush mounds. I gripped them as I watched the two sixty-nining MILFs. They writhed together, their muffled moans mixing with my gasps and Mrs. Fredrickson's pants.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I groaned. “Are you two going to make each other cum?”

“Oh, yes,” Ms. Keighley moaned.

“I want her to shower me in her cream, Mistress Sarah,” the reverend's wife panted, an utter lezzie slut now.

“Good!” I gasped, thrusting away as hard as I could. My hand gripped Mrs. Fredrickson's tits tight.

She gasped and slammed her ass back into me. The increased pressure on my clit felt incredible. I reveled in it. I loved every second of plowing into her. I kneaded her boobs while I was so close to my own orgasm.

My blonde hair danced around me. My virgin pussy swelled with heat. My clit burst with sparks. I shuddered, fucking her as hard as I could. As fast. Our flesh slapped together, the sound echoing through the room.

My toy thrust fast and hard into her twat. I buried into her again and again. I slammed my dildo into her snatch. My little titties jiggled. They quivered as I slammed my rubbery cock into her snatch. I buried into her again and again.

It was amazing. Fantastic. I slammed to the hilt in her twat. I buried the toy into her depths with such force. My crotch smacked into her flesh. I loved the way her ass jiggled from the impact while my clit drank in the dildo's massaging base.

“Yes, yes, that's so good!” I moaned. “Oh, that's amazing. You're going to make me cum so hard, aren't you?”

“Uh-huh!” she whimpered. “I'll make you cum so hard, Mistress Sarah.”

She rocked back into me harder. I gasped as that, my virgin pussy drinking in the pleasure. I shuddered, watching the MILFs as they feasted on each other. Mrs. Beringer's fingers dug into Ms. Keighley's rump. Then she was moaning.

“Cherise!” squealed the reverend's wife.

“Ooh, bathe my face!” my professor gasped. “I... I... Yes, Natalie!”

They were both cumming. I loved the sight of them feasting on the other's pussy, drinking up all those yummy juices. I slammed to the hilt in Mrs. Fredrickson's twat. She gasped and moaned. Her passion echoed through the room. I squeezed her breasts. I kneaded them with my strong hands.

Then she slammed back into me. My clit burst with pleasure. I threw back my head and exploded in rapture. My pussy convulsed. Juices gushed down my thighs. I slammed my dildo to the hilt in the MILF's cunt, quivering.

“That's it, Mrs. Fredrickson!” I moaned, the waves of pleasure inundating my mind. “Oh, that's so good.”

“Mistress Sarah!” she whimpered, still fucking her cunt up and down the shaft by rocking forward and back. My clit burst with fresh sparks. “I... I... Yes!”

She rammed her cunt down the shaft and tossed her head. Light-brown hair flew as my ex-Sunday school teacher joined me in her orgasmic bliss. I squeezed her tits as the waves of delight washed through over mind. I quivered, savoring every wonderful moment of this. It was incredible.

Amazing.

I hit the peak of my pleasure. I hovered there, my fingers digging into her tits. I held her tight while she moaned out her own passion. Then she panted. Her head lowering as she trembled. I joined her in heavy breathing.

“Was that better than any cum you had on your husband's dick?” I asked.

“I never came on his dick,” she moaned. She looked over her shoulder at me. “Mmm, Mistress Sarah, you have given me something so wonderful.”

“She has,” Mrs. Beringer moaned.

“Mmm, yes,” Ms. Keighley purred, rolling off the reverend's wife. They were both panting, tits rising and falling.

“Mrs. Beringer, it's time for your reward,” I declared, sliding the dildo out of Mrs. Fredrickson's pussy. “You get to be my first.”

“Mistress Sarah, I'm honored,” the reverend's wife said. She sat up, this look of awe on her face. Her eyes grew wet with emotion, tears brimming on the edges. “I'll do my best.”

“I know you will,” I said, standing up. I peeled off the harness from my body, rolling the vinyl down my flesh. “You're going to make me cum so hard, aren't you?”

She nodded.

I stepped out of the harness and then brought the dildo to my mouth. I sucked on the fleshy tip, loving the taste of tangy pussy. I savored it as I moved to the bed where Mrs. Beringer waited. I heard Mrs. Fredrickson browsing through the toys.

“That's a butt plug,” Ms. Keighley said. “Let me show you how to use it, Janet.”

“Butt plug?” Mrs. Fredrickson gasped. “Oh, my.”

“You'll love it,” I purred and handed the harness to Mrs. Beringer.

As Ms. Keighley went to play with Mrs. Fredrickson, I slipped onto the bed on my back. I spread my legs, a nervousness washing through me. I took a few, deep breaths to calm myself as I watched Mrs. Beringer don the strap-on. She worked the vinyl harness up her lush thighs. Her big boobs heaved, rippling with her motion. She wiggled her waist and seated the toy properly.

I bit my lip in anticipation. My virgin pussy clenched. I was so eager to feel her dildo in me. This would be incredible. I was so ready to lose my cherry to the reverend's wife. She finished adjusting the straps, her eyes smoldering.

Then she settled between my thighs. She aimed her dildo right at me. Her brown eyes sparkled. They had such a naughty gleam in them. I loved it. I savored the sight, my cunt on fire. I was so ready for her to make love to me.

“Mistress Sarah,” she said as she lowered herself down to me.

“Mrs. Beringer,” I moaned. “I'm so glad you're going to be my first.”

She smiled. “We've already done everything else, but I understand. This is a special moment for a young woman, isn't it?”

I nodded.

Her breasts pressed into my little titties. She kissed me, her lips spicy with Ms. Keighley's pussy. I savored the flavor, trembling beneath the reverend's wife. Her boobs felt so wonderful on my mounds. Our nipples brushed.

She reached between our bodies and pressed the dildo into my shaved folds. I shuddered as she pressed against my cherry. I whimpered into the kiss, so ready for this moment. She broke the kiss, staring down at me. Her free hand brushed away a few strands of my blonde hair.

Such a loving motherly gesture.

“Are you ready, Mistress Sarah?” she cooed.

“So ready!” I moaned while Mrs. Fredrickson gasped in the background.

Mrs. Beringer thrust.

The dildo's rubbery tip pressed on my maidenhead. I felt pain growing, a warm swell. The elastic membrane stretched. I whimpered. She kissed me, her lips so soothing. I trembled, our lips working together.

My cherry popped.

The dildo buried three or so inches into my cunt, wiping away the pain. Pleasure replaced it. I shuddered as she slowly slid deeper and deeper into my pussy, letting me get used to the sensation. I trembled beneath her, loving the feel of her boobs rubbing into my chest.

I groaned into the kiss. My hands grabbed her rump. I squeezed about her, gripping the MILF's ass. I shuddered beneath the reverend's wife. The dildo filled me up. Every last inch was in me. My pussy rejoiced.

I was fully a lesbian now.

Mrs. Beringer broke the kiss, asking, “How is it, Mistress Sarah?”

“Amazing!” I squealed. “Oh, I love it. Please, please, move. Pump away at my cunt. I need you thrusting in and out of me. Yes, yes, just fuck me, Mrs. Beringer!”

“Yes, Mistress,” she breathed.

In the background, Mrs. Fredrickson continued to moan. I heard wet plops, the sound of a butt plug reaming an asshole over and over again. I loved it, savoring the naughty noise as Mrs. Beringer pumped away at my cunt.

She drove the dildo into me again and again. It reached so deep into me. I shuddered, loving the feeling of being filled. That wonderful toy stretched me out. I trembled beneath her, loving the bliss that she gave me.

The pleasure. The rapture. It was all amazing. I groaned, my cunt clenching down on the dildo as she pumped away at me. She thrust with such passion into my cunt. She filled me up. It was amazing. I loved every last thrust. Every plunge. I quivered beneath her.

“Oh, my Lord, yes!” I moaned. “Oh, that's so good. Fuck, I love it! I savor it. This is beautiful. Gorgeous. Just perfect, Mrs. Beringer.”

“I'm so glad, Mistress Sarah!” she purred as she worked her hips.

Her ass flexed beneath my fingers. I gripped her rump, kneading her flesh. I shuddered, savoring the feel of her ass. I dug my digits into her butt-cheeks, pulling on her. She drove into me, the shaft massaging me.

That was the best part. The friction. The wonderful, amazing friction the dildo churned up in my pussy. It swelled my orgasm and sent waves of delight rushing through my body. I had been missing so much by having a cherry.

Now it was gone.

I kissed the reverend's wife, the first woman I had ever made love to. I was so glad she was the one who took my cherry. I was so hot cuckolding the reverend, turning his wife into my lezzie slut. My pussy clenched around the dildo, my orgasm building.

Her boobs rubbed across my tits as she pumped away at me. She plunged into me with power. Force. It was incredible to enjoy. My face tightened. I groaned, loving the feel of her toy driving into my pussy. She pumped away with such passion. She drove the dildo into me again and again.

I swelled towards my orgasm. I was so close now.

Mrs. Fredrickson squealed in her own orgasmic bliss. Her moans echoed through the room while I trembled beneath Mrs. Beringer. She slammed her dildo into my pussy again and again. She buried it deep into me, our tongues dancing together. We kissed with such passion.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned, breaking our kiss. “Just a little more.”

“I'm almost there, too,” she panted, her brown eyes glassy. “Oh, Mistress Sarah.”

“Let's come together,” I groaned. “I love you, Mrs. Beringer!”

“I love you, too!” she gasped and thrust deep into me.

My orgasm burst inside of me.

“Mrs. Beringer!” I moaned, my body bucking as the pleasure rushed through my flesh. Waves of delight slammed into my mind. My pussy convulsed and writhed around the dildo. “Yes, yes!”

“Lord!” she breathed and kissed me.

She trembled atop me. We writhed together, sharing our lesbian passion. It was so incredible to have this uniting moment. We were both cumming. The waves of delight washed through my body as I bucked beneath her. Our boobs rubbed together.

I kissed her, loving the feel of her mouth on mine. Stars danced through the air. My fingers dug into her rump. The heady delight of my orgasm blazed through my body. I groaned, trembling through this amazing bliss.

I broke the kiss and whimpered, “Mrs. Beringer,” as my orgasm ebbed away. “That was beautiful.”

“Yes, it was,” she said, smiling down at me. “Mmm, and it was fun fucking you.”

I grinned. “Want to fuck Mrs. Fredrickson? I think her asshole's been loosened up.”

“You wicked creature, Mistress Sarah,” she cooed and kissed me.

I shuddered beneath her, loving her boobs pressing tight against mine. My nipples throbbed. Then she broke it and rose. I gasped as she slid out of my cunt. I quivered on my back there for a moment, loving that wonderful feeling of being open. I could take toys in my pussy.

I had one toy I wanted to use the right way. It had gone in my asshole last time, but this time it would go in my pussy. I rolled over on my hands and knees and moaned, “Ms. Keighley, grab the double-headed dildo. We're going to use it on each other!”

It took a little maneuvering for her to get into position, but then she was kneeling behind me and we were sliding the double-headed dildo into each other's cunts. We rocked back until our butt-cheeks pressed together.

That felt really nice.

We worked it in and out of us, slapping our butt-cheeks together. Mrs. Fredrickson squealed as she took the dildo, fresh from my cunt, in her asshole. Mrs. Beringer fucked her hard, her big tits heaving. I loved the sight as I enjoyed the thick dildo sliding in and out of my cunt.

Sometimes my pussy held it tight while it pumped in and out of her cunt, other times, she gripped it. I groaned when that happened, my pussy drinking in the friction. My little titties jiggled as we rocked back.

I reveled in the fact that I was no longer a virgin. In not having a cherry in the way of me having all the wild and kinky fun I wanted. It was incredible. I savored it. This was incredible. Amazing. I whimpered, gripping the sheets and gasping out my bliss.

“Ms. Keighley!” I whimpered, butt-cheeks slapping together.

“Oh, my Lord, Mistress Sarah!” she moaned. “This toy... It's so deep in me. I'm going to cum!”

“Yes!” I hissed.

My pussy drank in the friction as I slammed back into her. I buried the toy to the hilt in me then slid forward. My cunt gripped it. Ms. Keighley moaned as she savored that delight. Then she slammed back into me, swallowing the dildo. Our asscheeks clapped together, the sound echoing through the room.

I whimpered, on the verge of cumming, my pussy simmering. I slid forward, the dildo sliding out of me, stimulating me. This was it. I could feel the moment approaching.

I slammed back against her one last time and burst with rapture.

I rubbed my butt-cheeks against her plump rump as my pussy went wild about the dildo. My orgasm swept ecstasy through my body while my juices gushed out around the thick shaft. They poured down my thighs.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned, the stars twinkling before me. “Oh, Ms. Keighley!”

“Mistress Sarah!” she groaned, her own rump rubbing on mine. “That's so good. I... I... Yes!”

Her pussy cream splashed my thighs. She must have squirted around the toy. I loved it. My fingers gripped the rumpled sheets of her bed as the pleasure drowned my mind. I groaned, my heart pounding the rapture through my veins.

I loved being a lesbian. I loved my MILFs. Mrs. Beringer slammed hard into Mrs. Fredrickson's asshole. They looked so hot. As I came down from my orgasm, I groaned, wanting to stay, but I had work tonight.

Besides, I would have plenty of time to play with my MILFs for the rest of my life.

*   *   *

Dear diary,

Just back from losing my virginity. It was... AMAZING!!!!!

I totally wanted to slow play you, try to make it sound like it was alright, but I couldn't. Oh, diary, I couldn't hold it in. I just had the best sex of my life. Being a lesbian and having a harem of sexy MILFs just gets better and better and better.

I had so much fun. I'm going to be fucked by dildos and fingers and so many other naughty toys. I love being a lesbian. I am going to have so much fun. In fact, I am so excited, that I think I'll go masturbate. I have time before work.

Hugs and kisses,

Sarah XOXO

P.S. Ooh, I gave Ms. Keighley her instructions for tonight. Mrs. Chavarria won't get away this time. Okay, I'm really off to masturbate now! Really dig my fingers into my pussy!

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Lezzie Cutie Seduces the MILF Boss!

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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