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Naughty Excerpt from “Lezzie Cutie's Voyeuristic Delight”

This was so good. So amazing. My asshole squeezed about her tongue while my pussy drank in the humming massage of the vibrator. It buzzed away in my cunt. Such a wonderful delight. I groaned, savoring that sensation. It was fantastic.

Amazing.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I groaned, savoring the way it hummed away in my cunt. “Oh, yes, yes, that's wonderful.”

“I bet it is,” moaned my step-mom. The thrust her tongue deep into my asshole.

That wet appendage wiggled about in me, caressing my velvety walls. The vibrator thrust up and down into my pussy. I groaned, loving every moment of it. This was incredible. Amazing. My face scrunched up with delight.

The toy buzzed with such passion in my cunt. I groaned, savoring that heat the buzzing toy created. It teased my walls. Pleasure rippled through me. My toes curled. I moaned, my back arching. My small breasts quivering.

I massaged my tits and grabbed my nipples. I twisted them as I climbed higher and higher to my orgasm. Her toy buzzed around in my pussy. My cunt clenched. This wicked heat swelled in me. My orgasm grew and grow.

“Mom!” I groaned, savoring my step-mother's taboo tongue swirling through my asshole.

“Mmm,” she purred, pumping the vibrator faster. Then she buried the toy in me and stopped.

CLICK! CLICK!

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

Dear diary,

I was just woken up by my step-mom eating my pussy. I didn't even have to ask her to do that. Isn't that so nice of her?

Oh, and it was wonderful to feel that warm wet licking tongue drawing me out of sleep. At first, I thought it was a dream, that it was just a fantasy of my step-mom feasting on me. After all, she was a good Christian woman and happily married to my dad.

But then I remembered that I had seduced her last night. She was part of my harem. Number five to join up. And then I knew I was awake and that this was no dream. I shuddered and squirmed and then I came on her face.

“Good morning, Mistress Sarah,” she said as she rose, her big boobs swaying. It was soooooo naughty!!!!!

I don't care that I'm abusing the exclamation point. That's how happy I am!!!!!!!

My step-mom is amazing. But now I have to get ready for college. It's Monday, back to the grind. Will talk to you more later.

Hugs and kisses,

Sarah XOXO

*   *   *

It was a wonderful day at college. Ms. Keighley had given me some “private tutoring”  in Greek poetry. We honored Sappho of Lesbos with our licking and lapping and gasping. It had been a stimulating lesson. It was wonderful having my professor as one of my MILFs.

I rode my bike up the driveway and then hopped off. I typed in the code on the keypad on the side of the garage, and the door rumbled up. I walked my bike in, passing Mom's car parked inside. Humming, my backpack bouncing behind me, I darted for the short set of stairs that led up to the house. I hit the button to close the garage door and headed inside the kitchen.

To be greeted by the sexiest sight in the world.

My step-mom greeted me in a white apron and nothing else. Her big boobs swaying beneath the cloth. A dusky-pink nipple popped out as she turned to face me, the hem swishing over her thighs. I shuddered at the sight of her nude body. She was a busty MILF with brassy-brown hair that tumbled about her smiling face.

“Welcome home, dear,” she said and turned around to the counter. As she did, I groaned at the perfect bow she'd made with the apron's ties. The tails draped over her curvy rump. Her brassy bush peeked out between her thighs, dewdrops beading on them. “I prepared a snack.”

She picked up a tray and turned it. There were a few of my sex toys on there. My fleshy strap-on dildo mounted on a black harness, the crimson double-headed dildo, and the dark-blue vibrator. That one was remote controlled.

“Which would you like to enjoy?” she asked, her eyes sparkling.

“Hmm,” I said, my plans for my step-mother thrown right out the window by the naughty delights she had on the tray for me. She always had a snack ready when I got home from school, but this was far, far more delicious. “The vibrator,” I said. “While you lick my asshole.”

“Yes, Mistress Sarah,” she breathed and set the tray back down. She picked up the dark-blue, smooth shaft.

“This is the best way to greet your step-daughter!” I moaned. “You are so fudging sexy, Mom!”

“I'm glad it stirred your heart,” she purred. “After last night, what you and Mrs. Beringer showed me, I just want to please you.”

“Oh, Lord, you are,” I breathed. “Pussy licking in bed and now afternoon snacks. Greatest step-mom ever!”

“Mistress Sarah,” she gushed in that motherly sound of delight. You know, the one moms made when their child had embarrassed them with joy.

I hummed as she fell to her knees behind me. I began unbuttoning my blouse, my nipples hard and aching. My pussy clenched. I kept myself nice and shaved, so already my pussy cream soaked my panties. I'd go commando, but I was riding a bike, and that seat needed something between it and my pussy.

It was too much stimulation otherwise.

Mom unzipped my skirt and let it fall to my feet in a flutter of dark-red cloth. I was down to my white panties. I needed to start buying some racier pairs. With my step-mom now seduced, I wouldn't have to be afraid that she'd find my sexy clothes. There was no chance that my Dad would. He never did the laundry.

And I didn't want him handling my underwear anyways.

My step-mom hooked my panties with her fingers. She tugged down the cloth. The elastic waistband stretched over my hips and the curve of my rump. Mom's lips kissed in its wake. She smooched down my right butt-cheek. I groaned, loving the heat of her lips.

This forbidden rush washed out of my cunt. She was my father's wife. I was cuckolding him. I liked Dad, I did, but he'd married a hot MILF that I just couldn't resist. I just had to add my step-mother to my harem. She deserved to know about the joys of lesbian sex.

About the pleasure my dad wasn't giving her.

“Oh, yes,” groaned Mom as she kissed to my butt-crack. She pulled my panties down my thighs to my knees as she nuzzled into my crevice. I shuddered as she smooched lower and lower, coming nearer and nearer to my asshole.

“Mom!” I groaned, her lips so hot.

My step-mother kissed my asshole.

I gasped in delight.

She licked her tongue over that puckered anal ring. That sent such a dirty and naughty delight through me. I loved it. I groaned, savoring the way her tongue caressed over my flesh. A big smile spread on my lips.

She licked and lapped at me as she let the panties drop to my calves. I shifted on my feet, working them the rest of the way off, my butt-cheeks flexing and clenching about my step-mother's face. She didn't stop licking my dirty asshole.

“Mmm, Mom, just like that,” I groaned. “Ooh, you're amazing, you know that?”

“You just taste so delicious, Mistress Sarah,” she moaned. Her tongue danced around my asshole. Again.

I breathed out my delight. What a wonderful sensation. I shuddered, enjoying my mother licking and lapping at me. Then she pressed the toy up into my pussy. It rubbed on my shaved folds. I shrugged out of my blouse and tossed it to the floor. I gripped my boobs as she caressed up and down my slit, nudging my clit.

Sparks flared.

Then she pressed the toy up into my pussy. I rose on my tiptoes as the vibrator entered my cunt. My hole drank it in with greedy hunger. I had lost my cherry yesterday. I was so thrilled to finally be able to take these phallic toys in my twat.

My step-mother twisted the base.

The toy hummed to life on the lowest setting. I groaned, my cunt clenching down on it. The vibrations hummed through me. Mom turned it three more clicks. I groaned as it buzzed on a medium setting, churning away at my pussy.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned, her tongue dancing around my asshole.

“Just enjoy your snack, Mistress Sarah,” she moaned.

I was. Big time.

Her tongue pressed on my anal ring. I groaned as the vibrator buzzed away in my pussy, savoring that pleasure growing and growing in me. It was incredible to enjoy. I shuddered at it, my heart racing. I groaned again, arching my back and rolling my shoulders.

This was so good. So amazing. My asshole squeezed about her tongue while my pussy drank in the humming massage of the vibrator. It buzzed away in my cunt. Such a wonderful delight. I groaned, savoring that sensation. It was fantastic.

Amazing.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I groaned, savoring the way it hummed away in my cunt. “Oh, yes, yes, that's wonderful.”

“I bet it is,” moaned my step-mom. The thrust her tongue deep into my asshole.

That wet appendage wiggled about in me, caressing my velvety walls. The vibrator thrust up and down into my pussy. I groaned, loving every moment of it. This was incredible. Amazing. My face scrunched up with delight.

The toy buzzed with such passion in my cunt. I groaned, savoring that heat the buzzing toy created. It teased my walls. Pleasure rippled through me. My toes curled. I moaned, my back arching. My small breasts quivering.

I massaged my tits and grabbed my nipples. I twisted them as I climbed higher and higher to my orgasm. Her toy buzzed around in my pussy. My cunt clenched. This wicked heat swelled in me. My orgasm grew and grow.

“Mom!” I groaned, savoring my step-mother's taboo tongue swirling through my asshole.

“Mmm,” she purred, turning up the vibrator to a faster setting. Then she buried the toy in me and stopped.

CLICK! CLICK!

It buzzed faster. The intensity of the toy had me gasping. I threw back my head and groaned. The toy hummed away in her. It was fantastic to enjoy. I loved every moment of it. My cunt squeezed down around it.

“I'm going to cum!” I gasped.

Her tongue slid out of my asshole. Her lips sealed about my sphincter and sucked on my backdoor. I gasped at the naughty sensation. My body trembled. She jammed the vibrator deep into my cunt and stirred it around in me.

I came.

“Mom!”

My step-mother kept sucking at my asshole as my orgasm blazed through me. The vibrator's friction set off a rapturous fire that burned up my nerves and engulfed my thoughts. Ecstasy consumed my mind.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I gasped, my cunt writhing and convulsing. “Mom!”

“Mmm, Mistress Sarah,” she coed, working the vibrator in and out of my cunt.

The humming toy sent new sweeps of burning bliss through my body. My twat writhed around the buzzing toy. Mom's tongue swirled over my asshole. She stroked me. Caressed me. The forbidden delight fed my orgasmic fires as much has the vibrator churning away in my pussy.

I groaned, my mind burning hotter. The ecstasy blazed across my nerves. I gasped and moaned, my cries echoing through our kitchen. My toes curled in my socks. I whimpered, my fingers twisting my nipples. My blonde hair danced.

“Mother!” I gasped. “Oh, yes, yes!”

My step-mother pulled the vibrator from my pussy. I swayed there, my heart racing. I grabbed the counter to keep my balance, my knees suddenly so weak after my orgasm passed. I panted, my entire body warm with euphoria.

“Best snack you ever made.”

“Good,” she purred.

“Come with me,” I said after a minute. I pushed off the counter, my legs still feeling rubbery. I hurried through the kitchen.

My step-mother followed in that apron. I looked behind her and loved the sight of her tits swaying beneath it, a nipple poking out every so often. I licked my lips and then hurried up the stairs, my ankle socks whisking on the steps.

I reached the top and rushed to my bedroom. I burst inside and passed my desk with my white, leather-bound diary. I had left it unlocked, no longer afraid that my step-mother would read what I wrote in there. I sank onto my knees on my bed and peered out the window on the other side.

“Look out that window, Mom,” I said as my step-mom joined me kneeling on my bed.

“Okay,” she said. “I see the Mays' house.”

“That's right,” I said. “And look right there. The Mays' bedroom.”

It was daytime, so Mrs. May had her curtains pulled back. A hot shiver ran through me as I pictured that redheaded MILF. She was on my list of MILFs that just had to be added to my harem. My pussy clenched.

“Okay,” Mom said, sounding a little confused.

“I want to see you and Mrs. May in there kissing,” I said. “Go, now!”

“What?” my step-mom gasped, standing up.

“You heard me!” I snapped. “I want you kissing her in there while I watch.”

“Y-Yes, Mistress Sarah.” My step-mother fled the room, the tails of her apron dancing over the curve of her plump ass.

I hummed in delight as I heard Mom hurrying to dress in the master bedroom. I propped myself up on my pillows and grabbed some of my homework. I was wet, but I still had schoolwork to do. And it wasn't like my step-mom would succeed in the next twenty minutes. I could get some math problems solved.

Twenty minutes passed with me working on the problem and humming. I would glance over every so often, but the bedroom was still empty. I shrugged and went onto the next problem. I hummed, getting the hang of it.

Thirty minutes came and went. Then forty minutes. I started to get antsy. Surely forty minutes was enough time for my step-mom to get in there and just kiss her. I wasn't about to ask for more. I just wanted to see what would happen.

Get the juices in Mrs. May's pussy going.

Forty minutes dragged into fifty. I was getting really annoyed. I couldn't focus on my homework. I set it aside and started squirming. My pussy dripped with anticipation. I leaned on my windowsill, kneeling on the bed, and staring intently at the house, trying to figure out where my step-mother and Mrs. May were.

An hour...

I should go over there. Clearly, my step-mother had failed. This was all a bust. Nothing was going to happen. I sighed. Well, if I wanted a MILF seduced, then I just had to do it myself. By this point, I was an expert on it.

I just started to turn when movement out of the corner of my eye whipped my head back around. My step-mother and Mrs. May entered the bedroom. I smiled in delight then gasped as they came together in a wild kiss.

My eyes bulged. I thought Mrs. May would be resisting. That she would be pushing away or something. But not this active enjoyment. Her hands slid down and grabbed my mother's ass through the jeans she wore.

“Oh, my,” I said, my pussy going wet. This was so amazing. So much more than I had expected.

They were kissing passionately as they drifted to the bed. I shuddered. What had my mother done? This was so exciting. My pussy clenched with the voyeuristic thrill of watching my sex slave step-mother making out passionately with another woman.

Then Mom pushed Mrs. May down on the bed. The neighbor's fiery hair swept about her face as she ended up on her back. I groaned as my step-mom peeled off her t-shirt, her big and naked breasts appearing. She glanced at the window.

I flashed her a thumb's up.

Mrs. May squirmed on the bed, her hands hiking up her skirt. I groaned as I watched her expose pale thighs and then a pair of white panties. My step-mom knelt on the bed and drew those panties off. I shuddered, biting my lower lip.

I shoved my right hand between my thighs and rubbed my fingertips up and down my dripping slit.

Mrs. May's panties slid off her legs thrust up in the air. Mom brought the panties to her face and inhaled. Then she dropped them to the floor. Mrs. May said something, her body shivering. Was it an admission of shock? “I can't believe we're doing this,” or something?

My step-mother slid her hands up Mrs. May's thighs while leaning over. Brassy-brown hair fell around my step-mother's face. Then she pressed her lips into the other MILF's bush. I shuddered. My step-mom was going down on her.

Mrs. May gasped and arched her back, her big boobs jiggling in her blouse.

“Oh, my gosh, Mom!” I groaned, rubbing my fingers up and down my slippery folds. “You rock!”

My step-mom licked and lapped at Mrs. May's pussy. Or I assumed she did. It looked like it from this angle. Our neighbor shuddered, squirming on the bed she shared with her husband. I imagined the sounds she made as my step-mother feasted.

Gasps. Moans. Groans.

The MILF twitched, my step-mom must be feasting with delight. My cunt clenched, the heat rushing through me as I massaged my clit. I thrust my middle and ring fingers into my twat. I whimpered at the pleasure rippling from my naughty hole.

This was so good. Such a thrill. I was so glad to do this. I frigged my cunt passionately. I watched Mrs. May shudder and tremble. Her hands undid her blouse. She ripped it open with such frantic need. Her breasts jiggled in a gray bra. She shoved up the cups and gripped her bountiful tits.

“Oh, Lord,” I groaned. “That's so awesome. Go, Mom, go!”

My fingers plunged in and out of my cunt, stirring up my naughty pussy. Pleasure rippled through me as I savored the show. My step-mother moved her head as she feasted. Mrs. May shuddered and humped her hips, grinding her furred muff on my mother's face.

The fingers of my left hand pinched my right nipple. I groaned at the burst of pleasure that shot down to my pussy. My orgasm built and built. This was so hot to watch. I shuddered, my pussy clenching hard on my digits.

“Make her cum, Mom!” I moaned, my fingers plunging to the hilt in my cunt. “Oh, yes, yes, make that MILF explode. Two hot wives... Oh, Lord!”

My orgasm built and built. I ground the heel of my hand into my clit. Pleasure rippled through me. It was this amazing delight. I groaned, my pussy squeezing about my digits. I shuddered, watching Mrs. May squeezing her tits.

I pressed my forehead against the window. My breath fogged the glass. I whimpered, my cunt clenching about my digits. My toes curled in my socks. I hurtled towards my orgasm as I savored this voyeuristic delight.

“Mom!” I groaned. “Oh, Mom, yes!”

My body shuddered. My cunt clenched. Then my orgasm burst through me.

Mrs. May bucked while I quivered. My pussy writhed around my digits. Juices gushed out, bathing my hand. My breath fogged the window, rippling hot between the glass and me. Sparks burst across my vision.

My mind drank in the ecstasy flooding out of my twat. I groaned, my back arching. I quivered there at the peak of my orgasm for a wonderful moment. Then I had to go. No luxuriating in this orgasm. I pulled my fingers out of my twat and rolled off my bed.

I shoved my feet into my shoes, then grabbed a trench coat out of my closet that I wore to church during the spring and fall. I pulled it over my naked body, belting it and rushing out of my room. I flew down the stairs, taking them two at a time.

I was halfway to the front door when I remembered something important. I whirled around and darted for the kitchen. I grabbed the fleshy strap-on from the snack tray. Vinyl harness trailing behind me, I ran for the front door.

I burst outside. The day's heat rolled over me. It was almost summer. I raced over the grass, squeezed between two bushes, and then raced up to the Mays' front porch. I leaped up the concrete steps and threw the door open.

I ran up the stairs. I raced as fast as I could, my breath heaving. I reached the top of the stairs and went right. I burst into the master bedroom to find Mrs. May struggling to cover herself.

“Oh, my god, Sarah!” she gasped, panic in her face.

“Mmm, Mom, you were amazing,” I said. “You deserve the right to fuck me in the ass while I ride Mrs. May's face.”

“Thank you, Mistress,” she moaned. “I'm sorry. I got carried away in the seduction. We almost went at it downstairs. But I remembered at the last moment.”

“It's fine. That was hot.”

“Mistress?” gasped Mrs. May, the redheaded MILF still struggling to pull her bra back over her tits. “Wait, you sent her over here?”

“Sure,” I moaned, tossing my step-mom the strap-on. “She's one of my MILF sex slaves. I have a harem of them.”

A shiver ran through Mrs. May. “A harem?”

“And I sent her over to kiss you. I really didn't expect her to seduce you.” I arched an eyebrow. “Been thinking about doing things with women?”

Mrs. May blushed and nodded.

“Well,” I said and unbelted my trench coat, “I came hard frigging my pussy while watching the fun from my bedroom, but I am still horny. It's time for you to eat my pussy. You're going to love my cunt, Mrs. May.”

“I...” She swallowed. “You're going to...” Her words trailed off as I opened the trench coat and let it fall off my body.

She stared at my nubile body with shocked hunger. She sat up, her eyes sliding up and down my flesh. I smiled, loving the MILF's attention. My pussy clenched, the heat rushing through me. My nipples tingled.

“I know,” I purred, “you're going to worship your mistress's pussy, aren't you?”

“Mistress?” she asked.

“Yes,” I purred, sauntering to her, my nubile body brimming with anticipation. I ran my hands up to my small nipples. I kneaded them. She stared at them, her eyes wide. I winked at her. “You're mine now, aren't you, Mrs. May. You're going to worship my pussy. Just like my step-mother did to yours.”

“I... I...” She swallowed, her eyes on me.

“You say, 'Yes, Mistress Sarah, thank you for the honor of worshiping your yummy pussy'!” I purred. I crawled onto the bed. “You don't want to make me cross with you. I'll have to punish you.”

“P-punish.”

I gave her tit a playful smack. Her boob jiggled, a blush appearing across her soft flesh. She shuddered at that. “Punish. Mmm, maybe you want to be spanked. Are you that sort of MILF? The type that likes to be spanked?”

SMACK!

Her other tit jiggled more. She gasped and shook her. “No, Mistress.” Her eyes widened as she said that. “Mistress... Mistress... Why does that make me shiver so much.”

“Because you're a submissive woman,” I purred. “I think a lot of conservative women are. We submit. You did to your husband, but he doesn't satisfy you. Tell me, how much harder did my mother make you cum than your husband.”

“A lot harder,” she whispered. “I rarely cum with him. I just... I thought that was normal until...”

“Until you heard about lesbians and the fun we can have?” I asked.

She nodded, biting her lower lip. Her eyes flicked up and down my nubile body. “Mistress Sarah, will you honor me by letting me eat your pussy?”

“Oh, how can I say no to my new sex slave?” I purred. “Mrs. May, you're my newest MILF, aren't you?”

She shuddered. “I think so. I mean... This day... It's so heady.”

“I know.” I leaned over her. “You're going to fit in with my harem. Mrs. Beringer—”

“She's the wife of the preacher from First Baptist,” Mrs. May gasped.

“Yep. She's mine. So is my boss and my professor.” I grinned. “And my former Sunday school teacher. Plus my step-mom. You make number six.”

“Mistress,” she breathed. “I... This is all so much. I didn't know my body could feel anything like this. Or that... I would want to... I want to eat your pussy.”

“I'm younger than your own daughter,” I purred. “Isn't that hot?”

“Yes!”

I smiled and climbed up her body. I straddled her head, facing her headboard and staring down into her green eyes. I lowered my pussy slowly, bringing my cunt closer and closer to her mouth. Her breath spilled hot over my vulva. I savored that caress. The sexy touch came again. And again. She was panting.

I loved my power over older women. They were all so sexy. These delicious MILFs that I just wanted worshiping my body. They would all make me cum. I would enjoy every moment of it. Shuddering, I planted my pussy on her face.

She gasped.

I smeared my hot flesh over her lips waiting for her to lick. I trembled, eager for her to please her first cunt. My cunt. My hands rubbed at my belly as I stared down into her green eyes. She whimpered as I coated her mouth in my tangy cream.

She licked.

“Mrs. May!” I gasped, my back arching from the delight of her tongue sliding up my slit and brushing my clit. “Isn't that yummy?”

“Yes, Mistress Sarah,” she said in awe.

I grinned as she licked again. It was amazing to enjoy. I shuddered and threw a look over my shoulder. My step-mother adjusted the strap-on, ready to fuck me. Her big boobs had such a wonderful sway to them.

My asshole tingled as Mrs. May licked and lapped at my cunt. She feasted on me hungrily. It was incredible to have the married woman feasting on my twat. I could tell that she loved it. I groaned, my face twisting in pleasure.

“That's it,” I moaned, my mom advancing closer.

“Ursula, do you have any KY jelly?” my mom asked. “Or baby oil.”

“Bathroom,” she moaned into my pussy. “Beneath the sink. Baby oil.”

“I'll be right back, Mistress Sarah,” my step-mother purred and then left the room.

Such a motherly woman. I loved it. She wouldn't want to hurt me. I hummed in delight and then gasped as Mrs. May's tongue slid over my clit. Pleasure burst from that wonderful contact. I shuddered, my hips grinding my cunt on her mouth. I rubbed back and forth, her nose brushing my clit.

I loved it. Her tongue parted my folds then she penetrated into my pussy. I groaned, her tongue dancing around in me. My hands slid up to my little titties. I kneaded them as I stared down at her green eyes.

My step-mother sauntered back in, the fleshy dildo gleaming with baby oil.

“Mmm, come fuck my ass, Mom!” I moaned.

“Yes, Mistress Sarah.”

My step-mother climbed onto the bed. Her heavy breasts smacked together. The mattress shifted. Then she was behind me. The slick tip of the dildo slid into my butt-crack. I shuddered, my cunt clenching down around Mrs. May's tongue in anticipation of the delights I was about to enjoy.

The crown of the fake cock pressed into my asshole. I shuddered, my naughty hole so eager for the fun to come. I groaned as she pressed her shaft into my bowels. I whimpered as she sank inch after lubed inch of that dildo into me.

“Fuck!” I gasped.

“I know,” she purred, her hands sliding around my body. “Just let your naughty mommy love your asshole, Mistress.”

“Uh-huh,” I moaned, as Mrs. May's tongue danced around in my pussy.

The dildo bottomed out in me. My step-mother hugged me, her hands sliding up to cup my small breasts. Her big tits pressed against my back. My asshole clenched down on her fake cock. My body trembled, the pleasure rippling through me.

She drew back. I gasped, my bowels clenching down hard on her dildo. She slid it out of me. It was amazing. I loved it. My body shuddered in delight, pleasure rippling through my flesh. I rotated my hips, smearing my cunt across Mrs. May's lips as my step-mother slammed that naughty shaft back into my bowels.

“Oh, yes, yes!” I moaned. “Oh, gosh, that's good, Mom!”

“Mmm, enjoy, Mistress Sarah!” she purred, hammering my asshole.

“I am!” I gasped. “Oh, yes, yes.” I glanced down. “And you're loving it too, aren't you, Mrs. May? You're loving eating my cunt.”

“Yes!” moaned Mrs. May. She thrust her tongue back into my cunt.

I shuddered at the delight she churned up in my twat while the heat blazed in my asshole. The slick fleshy dildo pumped away at my bowels. My step-mother fucked me hard. She buried into my anal depths.

Mrs. May flicked her tongue to my clit. I gasped at the burst of sparks that showered through me. Then she licked at my folds, gathering up my tangy cream. She enjoyed that wonderful flavor. I feasted on her with such passion. I savored every wonderful moment of her licking me while Mom sodomized me.

“You wonderful MILFs!” I moaned. “Ooh, yes, yes, you're driving me wild!”

“Good,” my step-mother purred. Her fingers pinched my nipples.

I gasped, lightning zapping down to my cunt. I shuddered, savoring every moment of this bliss. It was incredible as the delight tingled through my body. I whimpered and groaned, my pussy melting. My orgasm swelled faster and faster.

My mother hammered my asshole as she twisted my nubs. I groaned, my bowels melting around her fleshy dildo. She slammed hard into me while Mrs. May's tongue lapped at my slit and brushed my bud over and over again.

“Suck on my clit, Mrs. May!” I moaned.

“Clit?” she gasped.

“That little bud you keep licking. That's the clit. The clitoris. It's the best part of being a woman.”

“I didn't know what it was called,” she groaned, sounding embarrassed. Then she sucked on it.

“Yes, yes, you'll know your clit!” I gasped. “Oh, Lord, that's it!”

My bowels clenched down on my step-mother's strap-on. She buried it to the hilt in me. I gasped and then I exploded in delight. My orgasm burst through me. My cunt spasmed, juices gushing out into Mrs. May's mouth.

“Oh, my!” she gasped.

“Drink my passion!” I howled, my bowels convulsing around the strap-on. My step-mother drew back. “Yes!”

“Mistress Sarah!” Mom moaned and slammed to the hilt in my bowels. My flesh convulsed around her shaft. “Yes!”

She trembled. She must have joined me in cumming. My asshole rippled around that shaft while my pussy convulsed. Waves of delight rushed through my body. I trembled, whimpering as Mrs. May drank my cream.

I shuddered, her tongue licking and lapping and feasting on me. It was incredible to enjoy. I shuddered, loving this wonderful pleasure that raced through my body. I hit the peak of my orgasm, my step-mother's big boobs rubbing on my back. She quivered, too.

“So good,” she panted.

“Uh-huh,” I moaned, trembling.

Mrs. May lapped at my pussy. She licked up and down my sensitive lips. I shuddered, my bowels clenching down on the dildo. I stared down into the MILF's green eyes. She stared back up at me, her eyes glassy.

“Horny?” I asked.

She nodded.

“Mmm, did you love eating my cunt, Mrs. May?”

“I did,” she panted. “Mistress Sarah.”

“And... do you want me to put on that big strap-on that my step-mom just fucked me in the ass with and then pound your married cunt?”

“Yes, Mistress Sarah!” she moaned, squirming beneath me.

“Really?” I asked, arching my eyebrow. “It's dirty with my ass. You're going to clean my toy off in your cunt.”

“I... well... If you want... I mean... You're my mistress. You sent your step-mother over and she... And she...”

“Made you cum like a lezzie whore?”

She whimpered, “Yes.”

“Then let's do it!” I squealed.

I shuddered as my step-mother slid her dildo out of my asshole. I whimpered. It was incredible. My toes curled. Then she popped out of me. I felt so deliciously empty. It was an incredible delight to experience.

I needed to be filled again. I almost wanted to be fucked in my cunt, but I had to pound my new MILF.

I slid off of Mrs. May's mouth. Her lips and cheeks were wonderfully gleaming with my tangy passion. I smiled at that as I looked at my mother. She was stripping off my strap-on, the shaft still gleaming with the baby oil. I shuddered as she worked it off, her big boobs jiggling.

“You deserve a reward for seducing Mrs. May, Mom,” I said as she stepped out of the harness.

“What, Mistress Sarah?” she asked, her face lighting up. She was so eager for more pleasure. Her body had been awakened to the draught of rapture she had missed out on for all her life.

As I took the harness from her, I asked, “Would you rather Mrs. May ate out your pussy or your asshole?”

“Oh, wow.” A shiver ran through her.

“Asshole?” Mrs. May asked, a faint distaste in her voice. “Really?”

“Asshole, Mistress Sarah,” said Mom. She must have noticed my desire to dominate my newest sex slave and teach her all the delights of a woman's body.

“Mmm, that's perfect,” I said. “Mrs. May, on your hands and knees. Face the foot of the bed. Quick like a bunny, now!”

“Yes, Mistress Sarah!” The MILF rolled over, her big tits heaving. Her red hair swayed about her face. She quivered there, shock widening her eyes and parting her plump lips.

“Mother,” I cooed and stepped into the harness. “Take your position.”

“Yes, Mistress Sarah.” My step-mother climbed on the bed and spun around, putting her ass towards her fellow MILF. I grinned at my step-mother bent over, her heavy teats swaying. She thrust her ass back at the MILF. “Start licking, Ursula”

“Delilah,” she quivered. “I... I mean.”

“Lick my ass right now, or my step-daughter will spank you!” Mom snapped with such authority.

“Yes, Delilah!” squeaked Mrs. May.

She buried her face into my step-mother's butt-crack. I smiled as my step-mother shuddered. She quivered, her butt-cheeks squeezing about the face of her fellow MILF. This heat rippled out of my cunt. This was perfect. Just the best.

I pulled the harness up my legs and adjusted the base of the dildo so it rubbed against the shaved folds of my pussy. Then it pressed into my clit. I shuddered at that. I loved this toy. It was such a delight. I was so glad the preacher's wife had bought it for me.

Straps tight, I climbed the bed while my step-mother moaned. Mrs. May was licking and lapping. She was feasting on my mother's asshole. A hot shiver ran through me as I crawled on my knees behind the redhead MILF, her fiery bush dripping with cream.

“How is it?” I asked.

“It's... dirty,” she moaned. “Mistress Sarah.”

“Mmm, and you love dirty, don't you?” I said, letting her late addition slide. She would get the hang of it. “You're a dirty dyke who loves my step-mother's ass, aren't you?”

“I... I do... find it exciting, Mistress Sarah,” the MILF whimpered.

Perfect.

I aimed the dirty dildo at Mrs. May's bush. This was so hot. I pressed the shaft into her red curls. I groaned as the pressure on my clit increased. I found the entrance to her pussy. It was time to fuck her hard. To pound into her and make her cum.

I smiled at that.

I pushed forward into her bush. She moaned into my step-mother's asshole. The MILF's wet pussy lips slid over the thick and fleshy dildo. I shuddered as the dirty shaft sank into her cunt, my clit drinking in the pleasure.

This submission was amazing. I loved it. I was so glad I had it. I groaned as I sank deeper and deeper into her bowels. Then I pulled back. She groaned as I drew out, her juices coating the shaft, buffing it clean.

“Mmm, that's it,” I purred. “Polish my sex toy clean. It has to be pristine for the next time it fucks my cunt.”

“Yes, Mistress Sarah,” she moaned as I thrust into her pussy.

“Oh, Ursula,” Mom moaned. “Mmm, get that tongue in my asshole. Don't be shy. Yes, yes, push on my anal ring and... Oh, that's good!”

“Very good!” I moaned. “Please my step-mom! She did awesome work today.”

“Mistress Sarah!” gushed Mom.

“You did,” I said. “Now enjoy your orgasm.” I smacked Mrs. May on the rump before driving my dildo into her cunt. “Finger her twat, too. Don't just tongue that asshole. She needs to cum.”

“Yes, Mistress Sarah!” the redheaded MILF moaned.

She lifted her arm and brought her hand to my step-mother's pussy. Mom gasped. I knew those digits were sliding into her pussy. I shuddered, thrusting away harder at Mrs. May's cunt. I fucked her, my pussy getting hotter.

Juices ran down my thighs as I fucked Mrs. May's cunt. My clit burst with sparks. Naughty delight showered through me. I groaned, my blonde hair dancing around my shoulders. I gripped her hips and fucked her married cunt.

“Yes, yes, you're mine, Mrs. May!” I moaned.

“Yours,” she moaned.

I loved it.

I fucked her hard and fast. I buried to the hilt in her again and again, my clit bursting with pleasure with every thrust. It was an amazing delight to fuck her with the dirty dildo. I shuddered at it. This was amazing. My cunt clenched, the pleasure swelling and swelling in me.

My strokes were hard and fast. I plunged to the hilt in her. I buried into her cunt with powerful thrusts. It was amazing. I groaned, my face twisting with ecstasy. I shuddered, my cunt dripping juices down my thighs.

“Oh my gosh, yes!” I panted.

“That feels so good!” she moaned as I drove the dildo hard into her. It emerged gleaming in her juices, buffed clean. “I love it, Mistress Sarah!”

“Good!” I moaned. “Keep fingering my mom's twat. Get that tongue back in her asshole.”

My step-mom squealed as Mrs. May obeyed. I loved it. My hands tightened on her hips, my orgasm swelling and swelling as I pounded her pussy. My clit throbbed, aching as I pumped away at her cunt.

I groaned, my hair dancing. This was so good. More juices ran down my thighs. The scent of hot cunt filled the air. The passion of three women. It was a wonderful aroma. God gave women such heavenly musks.

I loved being a lesbian. It was the best thing in the world. I would fuck every married MILF I could. Teach them all the delights that their body held.

And cum doing it.

I slammed hard into Mrs. May's cunt with the dildo, pleasure bursting from my clit. Sparks showered through my cunt. This was so hot. Her head moved as she feasted on my step-mother's asshole and fingered her twat.

“Oh, that's it!” gasped Mom. “Ursula... Yes!”

“Are you cumming, Mom?” I gasped, pumping away at the MILFs cunt, my pussy clenching.

“Uh-huh!” groaned my step-mother.

“Her pussy is going wild about my fingers, Mistress Sarah,” groaned the sexy MILF. “I... I... Oh, Mistress Sarah!”

I loved it. I buried to the hilt in her cunt. I shuddered at that delight. Hot pussy cream gushed out around the dildo, bathing my crotch. I loved it. I drew back, the dildo extra shiny. I rammed back into my MILF, my clit bursting with sparks.

“It's so good, Mistress Sarah!” she moaned.

“I'm so happy for you!” I panted as I thrust away at her. I was. I wanted all my MILFs to have all the orgasms they could have.

Cumming with another woman was the best. God had led me to this temptation. He'd guided me to the masturbating Mrs. Beringer. He wanted me to do this. I could just feel it. This was so right. I buried my dildo into Mrs. May's married cunt.

My clit burst with pleasure.

“Oh, Lord, yes!” I howled.

My pussy convulsed. My cunt went wild, juices gushing down my thighs. It was incredible to enjoy. I loved every moment of it. Sparks flared across my vision. I shuddered through this bliss. It was perfect. An amazing rapture. I groaned, my cunt on fire.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I gasped. “Oh, Lord, I love this!”

My mind blazed with rapture. My step-mother moaned and Mrs. May gasped. My thoughts burned with the rapture. I quivered there, my hands digging into her hips. I panted, sucking in deep breaths as the bliss spilled over my mind.

“Mmm, Mrs. May!” I purred. “Oh, come give me a kiss.”

“Yes, Mistress Sarah.”

She lifted her head, red hair fluttering, and slid off my dildo. She turned around, tits heaving. She threw her arms around my neck and kissed me hungrily, her lips sour with the dirty flavor of my step-mother's asshole.

I loved the taboo thrill.

I kissed her, savoring my newest MILF's lips on mine. My hands cupped her breasts, kissing her. I wanted to do more with her, but I had to get ready for my evening shift at Morning Jolt. I broke the kiss, both of us panting.

“So,” I asked, “how do you like being my dyke MILF?”

She blushed. “I liked it a lot.”

I beamed at her. “Wait until you meet the others. I'm going to have to arrange for us all to get together. Maybe a 'spiritual ladies' retreat' or something. That would be hot.”

*   *   *

Dear diary,

Mrs. May is mine! Mine! Mine! Mine! I'm so happy to have her in the harem. That makes SIX MILFs in the harem. Six of them. Oh, I love this. I'm going to have so much fun with my harem. Six of them all loving me.

It'll be wild.

They're all so sexy, too. And Mom... Wow, she really stepped up. She seduced Mrs. May all on her own. There's a dominant streak that my step-mom has when she's not submitting to me. She's like switching between submissive and dominant.

Is that a thing? I bet it's called something naughty like... Well, I'm sure it's naughty. I can't think of anything. Well, I'm off to work (and play) with Mrs. Chavarria.

Hugs and kisses,

Sarah XOXO

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Lezzie Cutie's Hot Church Romp!

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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