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Steamy Showers

It’s been a quiet evening, one of those calm nights where everything seemingly seems to fall into place. The kids are finally asleep after smooth and painless bedtime routines. The house is still as I pick up the toys scattered around the living room carpet. I glance at the clock and see a text from Catherine “Be home soon!” Great. I breathe a sigh of relief as I know my shift is coming to an end.

I hear the familiar sound of the car she drives pulling into the driveway. It serves as that signal that my shift is over and it’s time for me to enjoy the rest of my evening. Maybe I’ll go out to the bars tonight, I could use a drink. I go upstairs to open the doors to check in with them one last time and everything is seemingly in order and I’m able to call it a successful night.

The door opens and there she is– Catherine, looking tired, but grateful. Catherine is an absolutely dazzling, mature woman in her thirties. Honestly, I’d be lying if I said I didn’t have a little bit of a crush on her. Nothing serious, I can just recognize a beautiful woman when I see one. She greets me with a soft smile, thanking me for looking after everything in the house. We engage in a little bit of small talk about the night.

“I’m going to go hop in the shower, I am absolutely wiped out from my shift today.” Catherine says with a soft smile. I know she works hard. It must be so hard to be a single mom working in the medical field. All those long shifts must be hell on the body.

“Okay. I’m going to start packing up to head out.” I say calmly as she walks upstairs toward her room. I watch her go up the stairs, taking a subtle glance at her curvy figure.

“Take your time, honey.” she says as I begin to start picking up my things, making sure I have everything. Wallet, check. Purse, check. Now what am I missing? Oh yeah, my phone.

I went upstairs to find my phone, knowing I had definitely been taking selfies in her immaculate bathroom an hour or so prior. The bathroom is tucked just beyond the master bedroom. I love it there. From all the times that I’ve house sat, I always take baths in her large freestanding tub that sits against the wall. There’s a shower area that is absolutely spacious with frameless glass walls that keep the room feeling super open and airy. And not to mention the double vanity that stretches along the wall. It’s honestly the perfect sanctuary.

And just like that, I started to imagine how Catherine uses that bathroom. I imagined her taking her clothes off and getting naked in that bathroom. She was in there, there were only two doors stopping me from seeing her beautiful body. But enough of that. I had to grab my phone and get out of there. I can’t be having those types of inappropriate thoughts. But… What if I do see her?

With each and every moment that passes that I wait, increases the odds that she’s going to be naked. I wait a beat, and then another. I sigh, and eventually I go and muster up the courage to enter the bathroom. I entered the master bedroom and I heard the sound of running water. I can’t get the idea of her being naked, just a few feet away, out of my head. My heart started to pound and my hands got clammy with anxiety as I couldn’t snap the idea of me getting to see her naked out of my head.

“What am I doing right now?” I muttered under my breath feeling worked up. But, I’m just so curious. I slowly opened the bathroom door, a crack, nothing more and peered into the space. Clouds of steam slowly started to pour out of the crack and there Catherine was and I was taking in the beauty of her body. Her curves were incredible. Her breasts were divine. This was everything I could ever want in a woman, and my eyes were able to see her.

I know it’s so wrong to spy on her like this, but the temptation gnawed at me. What am I doing? I need my phone.

Everything happened so fast. The water stopped and Catherine opened the shower door and locked eyes with me. I was so embarrassed. I couldn’t contain myself. There was something so hot about being caught in this position, but something so horrifying at the same time.

“Amy…” she furrowed her eyebrows. I think she felt a little confused. And rightfully so, why was I in her space looking at her naked?

“I–uh… left my phone in the bathroom.” I nervously chuckled, snaking my way into the bathroom and picking up my phone. I let out another nervous chuckle.

“Were you spying on me?” she asks bluntly. She doesn’t seem to have any essence of being mad, moreso, a curiosity as to why I was doing what I did.

“Sorry.” I murmured.

“That’s okay. But you do know you’ve been a bad girl tonight, right?” her tone shifts. At that point, she seems very mischievous. “Have you ever seen a thirty-six year old woman naked before?” she asked.

“No.” Red flooded my cheeks as I stood there semi-frozen. My mind was scrambling to process what I had seen. There was this intense warmth on my face that was spreading from cheek to cheek. I quickly looked away, covering my eyes. I had seen something I shouldn’t have. It was private. This was her private space. But I couldn’t shake the feeling of how sexy she looked naked.

“Come here then.” What did I just hear? I slowly inched my way closer to her and she grabbed my hand. She placed it on her breast, encouraging me to touch her soft tan skin. At this point, I knew I couldn’t resist. I began to rub circles with my thumb on her brown nipples, watching them slowly harden with each subtle touch. My fingers were trembling as I continued to touch her.

“It’s okay to explore my body.” She reassured me. It was a calming statement, and it eased my nerves. I couldn’t help but think that I was doing something wrong, but at the same time, it felt so right. My arousal began to intensify more and more, and I started to feel a heat form between my thighs, my clit pulsating at the thought of something more with her.

She grabbed my hand and moved it down her body, encouraging me to touch her waist. Her hips were so full, and so beautiful. “You’re perfect.” I whispered. She let out a soft chuckle, and thanked me.

My fingers kept trembling more and more. It was this soft, involuntary shaking that I couldn’t control no matter how hard I tried to steady them. All of my nervous energy was coursing through my body attempting to find some type of outlet. I knew that she knew that I was nervous. “I’m sorry. I’ve never touched a woman like this before. It’s scary.”

I made it down to her pussy, and there was a thin strip of black hair that looked so polished and elegant. I wish I could pull off something like a landing strip.

“It’s okay, honey. You know you’re beautiful too, right?” she smiled at me, another statement of reassurance that what we were doing was okay. “Would you like to join me in being naked, too?” She asked.

I gulped, “Yes, Catherine.”

She slipped my sweatshirt off my body, and I wasn’t wearing a bra underneath. My breasts were exposed to her, and she began to suck on my pink nipples, slowly caressing the small of my back. “Follow me.” she said.

She led me to her bedroom, just through the doorway of her bathroom and laid me on the bed.

For what felt like forever, she began to unbutton my pants. My hips buck up, begging for my pants to be taken off already. I was in agony, all I wanted was for her to taste me already. She was such a tease. Eventually, my pants come off and I feel a sense of relief. Finally. She kisses down my body, starting at my breasts. Slowly, she licks my nipples, swirling her tongue around them. I can feel them harden as my breathing starts to pick up. She kisses down my body, making her way down to my red lace thong. Her fingers go under the waistband of my underwear so teasingly. At this point she’s refusing to touch me where I need to be touched. I know it’s on purpose, it’s like she wants me to beg for it. Her body begins to move down, her fingers still playing with the skin beneath the waistband of my underwear. Her head moves down to my pussy and she places delicate kisses on my clit.

“Please..” I beg. I need this more than anyone could understand. All my life I’ve been horny, thinking about my first time with a woman. I’ve finally made it to the point I get to experience one of the most beautiful women I’ve ever seen worshipping my body. And I can’t wait to do the same to her.

Catherine continues to kiss around my vulva. Soon enough, she takes her hand and moves my panties to the side and starts slowly caressing my clit with her tongue, back and forth. Her tongue is so wet and warm, and with each lick, I feel my legs begin to uncontrollably shake. She begins suckling upon my clit, the suction driving me closer and closer to the edge.

And it all stops.

“W-what are you doing?” I whisper frantically. I’m so overcome with desire.

“Taking off your panties.” she says as she slowly shuffles my panties off my body. “Those were getting in the way of me being able to taste all of your pretty little pussy.”

I blushed. I couldn’t wait for her to continue devouring me and soaking up all my sweet nectar with her tongue. She continues, going back to the suckling. My breathing halts and I am so overcome with waves of pleasure, I can barely contain myself. I let out a short gasp.

“That’s better.” she moans into my pussy as she makes my juices pour out more and more. There’s something so erotic about a beautiful, mature woman moaning into your pussy in appreciation. My eyes begin to roll into the back of my head, but I intentionally stop them to look down at her. She looks up at me with her gorgeous hazel eyes, winks, and continues to consume me. I can’t wait to cum for her.

Every time she suctions onto my clit, jolts and waves of pleasure rush through my body. She inserted a finger inside, and it went in with such ease with all the spit and cum spilling out of my pussy. “You’re so wet for me.”

“All for you.” the statement escaped my mouth with a slight moan.

She finger fucks me as she continues to use her pretty mouth to stimulate my clit. My toes clench and my entire body clenches up more and more until I feel the sweet release of an orgasm flood my body. Despite me cumming for her, she keeps going, increasing the speed, making me feel waves of pleasure I’ve never felt before. My orgasms begin to roll back to back and I’m shaking uncontrollably, shouting in pleasure. I can hardly take the pleasure of being so overstimulated by her fingers and mouth.

When she stops, she slowly comes up and her mouth and fingers are covered in my juices. She licks her lips and sucks on her fingers, making a piercing eye contact with me that sends a tingle down my spine with such intensity. “Any of your little boyfriends made you feel that way before?”

“Uhh– no, never.” I stammered.

“Good. You’re too pretty to ever let a man touch you. You deserve the soft touch of a woman.” she says smiling.

“Please.. Allow me to taste you.” I beg. I want all of her. I need her.

Catherine begins to prop herself above me, cupping her breasts and placing her nipples into my hungry mouth. I begin to suck on them again. Catherine begins to shudder as my lips close around her nipples.

“That feels amazing.” she moans. She grabs my head, “Enough of this. I know how bad you want to taste my pussy.” She begins to climb on top of me, straddling my head.

“I’m going to ride your face, honey.” she states firmly. I can’t wait to feel such a beautiful woman be on top of me.

I wrap my hands around her waist, grabbing her ass. She goes ahead and plants her hands on the wall to assist while she holds herself up. She eventually lowers herself down and my mouth touches her clit softly. I teasingly give it a few licks, but I can’t bear to tease her. All I want is for her to cum in my mouth. I know I’ve never done this, and I’m still so nervous, but I think she’ll tell me if I’m doing anything right.

She angles her hips, moving them ever so slightly as I go back and forth on her clit. My tongue devours her pussy with every swipe. I feel her wetness all over my face. She’s dripping at this point. I guess that means I’m doing something right. She was rocking her pussy onto my mouth, moaning in intense pleasure. Every time I sucked upon her clit, her legs began to shake uncontrollably, tightening around my ears.

I looked up and saw her beautiful body on me from this lower angle I was in. All I wanted to do was worship her for the goddess that she was. I know how hard she works. I know how good of a person she is. She deserves to feel pleasure. I kept going, increasing the speed of my tongue, rubbing circles on her clit. I even gave her ass a little slap, which she seemed to enjoy as she let out a little gasp of pleasure.

As I kept going, I could tell that she was getting close. Her moans started to deepen with each and every motion I did. It felt so good to have her pussy rubbing on my face.

“Fuck. I’m going to cum.” she moaned deeply and her legs tightened around my ears as if they were earmuffs. Her entire body was so tense, and she released everything. The smell of her pussy was intoxicating. I couldn’t get enough.

“You eat pussy like you’ve done it before.” she breathes a sigh of relief. I giggled a little bit. It felt nice to have that appreciation for what I did, but I’m just glad that I was able to get her off in the way that she deserved. I had finally been with a woman. It was a lifelong dream that finally came into fruition and I can’t wait to have another taste.


Written for You

As the evening began to wind down, Elizabeth, the house nanny for Mrs. Christy and Jenna Evans begins wrapping up the list of tasks she had been working on throughout the duration of the evening. She was crossing off the to-do list – the dogs had been walked and let outside, the plants had been watered, the laundry had been folded and put away. She made a final sweep of the house to male sure everything was in order before they got home. The house feels warm and welcoming, ready for the owners to get back, but is now filled with an essence of quiet, peaceful energy as things begin to settle for the nighttime.

Elizabeth checks the clock, noting that Mrs. Christy and Mrs. Jenna will be home soon. She takes a final walk around the house, adjusting any small things. As she prepares for them to return home she takes a walk to the living room. As Elizabeth settled onto the couch, she glanced at the open laptop on the coffee table. They must have left in a rush.

Toward the beginning of her time at the house, she hadn’t even noticed that the laptop was open, otherwise she would have brought it back to its space in the home office. When she was about to shut the laptop, she noticed something interesting on the screen before her. She wasn’t the prying type, not usually, but the words caught her eye before she could stop herself. She leaned forward, reading the first few lines. It was a story that was incredibly explicit, detailed, and shockingly intimate. She skipped ahead ever so slightly, skimming the pages of the writing. Her pulse quickened as she soon enough realized that it wasn’t just any story. The names, the setting, it was clearly based on the exact same house that she was sitting in. The descriptions were unmistakable, and interestingly enough, the one within the story that was being seduced, sounded an awful lot like her. Not only those things, but the title really caught her eye. It was entitled “For Christy: Our Plans with the Nanny.” She was curious, certainly, and couldn’t take her eyes off the material that she was reading.

A slow heat started to creep up her neck as she thoroughly debated closing the laptop, pretending she had never seen it. But another part of her – the part that had always been somewhat curious about the way that Mrs. Christy and Mrs. Jenna looked at her and held her in place. She couldn’t help but wonder if it had been left open on accident, or if it was simply something that she was meant to find all on her own. Whatever the case was, what on earth was she supposed to do about it?

Elizabeth felt flustered. She shut the laptop abruptly and tried to carry on with her night. Unfortunately for Elizabeth, for the duration of the night she couldn’t concentrate. She felt tingles all over her body and felt like she was nearly trembling with nervous anticipation. Although nothing had happened between the three of them yet, Elizabeth couldn’t deny the crush that she had on both Mrs. Christy and Mrs. Jenna. She tried to relax for a moment, stealing a wine glass from the cupboard and pouring herself a glass of moscato. The wine did nothing to calm her nerves about what she had read, and she knew she had to get to the bottom of whatever it was. She simply could not get this story out of her mind. If she had any hope of concentrating again,  she would have to bite the bullet and read the story.

She took a deep breath and opened up the laptop again, curiosity had gotten the best of her. She knew that she wasn’t capable of dismissing this and forgetting it. Elizabeth decided that it would be for the best if she went into their room and read it, making sure to have ample privacy. Her skin was filled with goosebumps as she prepared herself for what she was about to read. She didn’t know what to expect, and even still, with how nervous she was to read it, she couldn’t help but also feel incredibly intrigued.

As she started to read the story, she started to feel her panties getting wetter and wetter. Before she even knew it, her right hand was slowly creeping down her pants. She began rubbing circles upon her clit, moving her fingers up and down her slit to collect the wetness. Her fingers going underneath her pants and panties weren’t enough to satisfy her lust, she needed more. She quickly took off her bottoms and grabbed one of the pillows on Mrs. Christy and Mrs. Jenna’s bed. She kept reading the story, except now she was humping the pillow, all while imagining all the things that they said that they had planned for her. She didn’t realize how desperately she needed it. The descriptions that Jenna had written out were articulated so sensually. She craved the feeling of both their pretty little mouths on her soaking pussy. She craved a taste of both of them. She wanted to feel pleasure and give pleasure at the same time. She wanted them to make her theirs.

After reading more and more of the story laid out before her, it was no longer a craving or a want, it was a need. She continued to stimulate her clit while she humped vigorously onto the pillow. She started firmly grasping her nipples, massaging her breast. She worked her way up to a powerful orgasm. Just as she was cumming, she heard the door open. She froze up, unable to move or make a noise. The thought of them coming home and catching her aroused her in the moment, but now that it was actually happening, she was beyond nervous for whatever awaited her as they made their way to the bedroom.

“Elizabeth? Are you here?” she heard Christy shout from the front of the house. She began to panic. She knew that this story was meant for her and they eagerly wanted to do all those things to her. But it was two beautiful women and that was intimidating enough for her.

“Yeah. One second.” she knew she was about to get caught with the laptop and her pants were already off. It was only a matter of time before they busted into the room. She took a deep breath of anticipation, awaiting what they had in store for her. The sound of the bedroom door creaked open and there they were, but they had no look of shock on their face. They had been carefully articulating this plan for a while now. They had been thinking about sharing the nanny’s body with each other as soon as they hired Elizabeth. She was the perfect person to do it with. Elizabeth had a beautiful, perky pair of tits and curves that hugged her body in whatever outfit she wore. It was impossible for her to look bad. Even if she showed up in a pair of sweatpants and a sweatshirt, her ass was impeccable. Her long, curly dark brown hair was gorgeous and she smelled incredible. It was as though her scent was intoxicating. Anyone that saw her would want a taste of her.

Standing at the doorway were two of the sexiest, mature women Elizabeth had ever seen. They both had gorgeous blonde locks of hair that were framed perfectly to each of their faces. Jenna had the long hair, whereas Christy had the short bob hair cut. They both had a relatively athletic build to their body, but they were full in the places that mattered. They both loved to work out and cherished that time, so their asses were nice and perky. Jenna had huge breasts whereas Christy had smaller breasts. They seemingly balanced each other’s appearances out perfectly. They were congruent with one another. They were a couple that just flat out looked good next to one another.

At first, Elizabeth didn’t think that Jenna was wearing a bra – and she wasn’t. She was wearing a long sleeve white blouse, buttoned down with her nipples hardening and poking through. Christy was wearing a plunge top blouse that, without a bra, showed plentiful side boob. They both weren’t wearing any pants. Elizabeth thought they both looked so sexy. There was something about a mature woman wearing her business apparel on top and nothing on the bottom.

Before Elizabeth knew it, the two women were feeling each other up in front of her. Christy stood behind Jenna cupping her breasts, and Jenna was angled ever so slightly to be kissing and licking upon Christy’s neck. Elizabeth knew based on what they were doing, that this was an open invite for her to play with herself too. She quickly took off her t-shirt and was completely naked, exposing herself to the two women. She spread her legs as she laid on the bed and started playing with her pussy to the sight of the two women before her.

The two women started getting closer and closer to her and there was a tension in the air that grew stronger by the minute. They were all ravenous for one another and it was only a matter of time before one of them acted on it.

“Did you like the story?” Jenna asked coyishly.

“Yes.” Elizabeth whimpered as she continued to play with her pussy.

“Do you want us to do those things to you?” Christy asked, as she brought her hand down to her wife’s pussy, radiating with heat.

“Please.” Elizabeth begged.

The two women walked over to the bed that Elizabeth was laying on and they started locking lips with one another. Elizabeth was so turned on by the sight of the two women passionately kissing in front of her, and it caused her pussy to throb with excitement. It made her own lips tingle as if it were happening to her, and she wanted that badly. Their kisses became increasingly more frantic with one another as they were so overcome with equal parts desire and lust. Their hands were wandering up and down each other’s bodies and it was like a show, all for Elizabeth’s eyes.

“Come here, sweetie.” Jenna said with such a sensual, smooth tone that caused Elizabeth to become weak in the knees. She stood in front of Jenna, who was substantially taller than her, her large breasts in her face. Elizabeth began kissing Jenna’s breasts, watching her nipples harden with excitement. Jenna’s large breasts and perfume enveloped Elizabeth in a warm, sensual embrace.

Christy snuck up behind Elizabeth and grabbed her firm ass with a tight grip. She gave it a nice, clean slap causing Elizabeth to flinch ever so slightly. But Elizabeth loved it. Christy began to walk toward the bed, and Jenna ushered Elizabeth over, laying her down. Christy got on top of Elizabeth and said to Jenna, “You were so right about her in your writing. She is going to be the perfect little fuck slut for us. Look at how perky and nice her tits are.” She took both of Elizabeth’s nipples and tugged at them between her thumbs and her forefingers, sending waves of pleasure throughout Elizabeth’s body.

Soon enough, Christy lowered herself onto Elizabeth’s pussy and started teasing her, giving out little licks around her vulva making sure to get a taste of every crevice that was in her cunt. Jenna lowered herself onto Elizabeth’s body, smothering her with her tits. Elizabeth was in heaven. She was wrapped up in the body of Jenna all while feeling Christy’s tongue on her pulsating clit. She had been aching for this moment as soon as she started touching herself while she was reading the story and it was finally coming into fruition. Since she had been so desperate for this to happen, and her clit was already sensitive from her fingers and dry humping the pillow, it wasn’t long until she exploded her juices all over Christy’s face. Christy was so eager to lap up all of the wetness on her face.

“My turn!” Jenna exclaimed excitedly. She was ready to experience Elizabeth’s pussy for herself. It’s what she had written about, and finally it was her long-term fantasy right before her eyes.

Elizabeth whimpered in agreeable submission. She had never cum so many times in a row, but she was eager to be in ecstasy for the two women. She knew that her clit was so sensitive at this point, she was going to burst all over Jenna’s face as well. Jenna started to suckle upon Elizabeth’s clit, a motion that made Elizabeth squirm. It felt just like the suction vibrator that she owned, but even better because it was a real person making her feel that type of way, not some kind of machine. She loved feeling this good in person with these two beautiful women. Jenna began to shove two fingers inside of Elizabeth, curling upwards making sure to hit her G spot. Elizabeth had another explosive orgasm onto Jenna’s face.

Just as Jenna pulled her fingers out of Elizabeth’s pussy, Christy said “I miss how she tastes, give me some.” From there, she pulled Jenna’s fingers into her mouth and sucked every last drop of Elizabeth’s cum off them.

“Have you ever eaten pussy before, Elizabeth?” Jenna asked, knowing she wanted to feel Elizabeth’s tongue.

“No.” Elizabeth blushed. Her heart began to pound in her chest. She didn’t want to disappoint the two women before her with her lack of sexual experience with women. She decided to fake confidence and laid Jenna down on the bed and started to kiss down her body, taking control as best she could. She was nervous and excited. She began to extend her tongue out, licking up and down Jenna’s slit.

“Just like that baby, take in all of me.” Jenna moaned, her wetness seeping out of her cunt.

Elizabeth was ecstatic. She was actually eating pussy for the first time, like she had always dreamed of doing. And, to make it even better, she was doing a good job. She was making Jenna feel amazing. Jenna grinded her cunt into Elizabeth’s face, and Elizabeth moaned with excitement. Elizabeth started to move her head side to side as she feasted on Jenna’s pussy, making sure she got all the attention she needed.

As this was happening, Christy began to use a vibrator on herself. The electric pulsations were taking her breath away as she watched her wife be pleasured by the pretty nanny. “That’s right, lick it and suck it.” Christy moaned, clearly enjoying the show in front of her.

Soon enough, Jenna started playing with her tits, pinching them and massaging them. Elizabeth decided to try something she’d seen people talk about, and tongue fuck Jenna. She started thrusting her tongue in and out of Jenna’s pussy as she rubbed Jenna’s clit with her thumb. “Focus on the clit, baby, no need for all of that.” Jenna said.

Elizabeth listened, eager to please her. She started sucking on her clit, tonguing it ever so slightly between suctions. Jenna began to writhe in ecstasy as she came all over Elizabeth’s mouth. Elizabeth licked her lips in satisfaction as she tasted all the cum and saliva that was dripping down her face. “Give me some.” Christy said, beckoning Elizabeth over to kiss. They started to tongue each other, swapping Jenna’s juices and saliva. As they made out, Christy’s legs started to shake uncontrollably and the vibrator caused her to cum. Jenna made her way down to Christy’s pussy and pushed the vibrator away, licking her clit through her rolling orgasms.

The three women sat up with one another and their heads got close. Everyone was kissing each other on the lips, neck, and body. Wherever they could fit and feel each other.

The two wives laid Elizabeth down, ready to joint go to town on her pussy. They lowered themselves onto Elizabeth’s pussy, kissing each other passionately. Jenna focused on finger fucking Elizabeth all while Christy was licking Elizabeths clit. Every now and then, Jenna would  come down and sneak a taste of Elizabeth, kissing her wife in the process. They were swapping Elizabeth’s cum with their tongues. In a moment where Jenna came down, Elizabeth wrapped her legs around the two women, forcing them into this body prison where they began to double their sucking and licking effort. Elizabeth bucked her hips as she was thrown deep into a state of pure pleasure. Both women were smashed against Elizabeth’s cunt while she came harder than she had all the times she came previously. At that point, Elizabeth was beginning to feel overstimulated. Never in her life had she cum that many times in a row, let alone with two other gorgeous women.

Elizabeth laid there, breathing heavily, processing and taking in all the events that had happened over her night with them. She was satisfied and was ready for a future where they all fucked regularly. Her core was hot and tingly as she experienced orgasm after orgasm with the two women.

“You’ve been such a good girl for us.” Christy says with Jenna nodding her head in agreement. “Can we do this more often?” she asks.

“Of course.” she said. Elizabeth was thrilled that they wanted to continue seeing her, tasting her, and touching her and she knew that this wasn’t the end of the pleasure all of them could experience with one another. There was so much more to do, so much more to try. She couldn’t get enough of them.  Needless to say, this was the best job she ever had. Who is lucky enough to be able to cum on the clock?


Hot for the Summer

One scorching hot summer day, the pool began to glisten under the bright sun where its cool blue waters shimmered like liquid glass. The heat of the day seemingly intensified the color, making the water look cool and inviting. It was the perfect escape from the hot, humid air. The surface rippled gently with each occasional breeze.

By the pool’s edge, Margot in her pink bikini soaks up the warmth, her skin absolutely radiant under the sun’s striking rays. The scent of the chlorine mixed with the fresh fragrance of the sunscreen that Margot applied to her tan body. She lounged on a towel, her legs stretched out comfortably and her hazel eyes hidden behind oversized sunglasses. Her sun-kissed skin glows as she basks in the heat wherein her golden tone from her body was a striking contrast to the cool tones of the pool. Her hair was slightly damp from previous time spent in the pool. A faint sheen of perspiration glistens across her skin as she continues to remain lost in the tranquility of the moment. The air is filled with the faint hum of noises from nature – the trees rustling in the breeze, the birds cawing, an insect chirping here and there. All in all, it was a serene day.

Margot is a dedicated house nanny, and she had spent the last few weeks attending to her house-ly duties with a concise and careful nature. The children were off at summer camp, and the house was still and quiet. With her client, Lilly Martin out of town for a few days, she had been given the rare gift of free time. She was given permission to unwind and enjoy the peace of the house, being intentional about taking advantage of her time tanning and relaxing by the poolside in the lush backyard.

Dressed in a simple, yet flattering bikini, she settled on a towel by the water’s edge, letting the sun soak into her skin. Indeed, it was a well-deserved break. A moment of stillness felt like a luxury to her after all the days of managing the household. She had to cook meals, oversee schedules, tidy the house, run errands, and more. Her hair was a balayage and it was loosely tied back with a few stray hairs escaping, framing her fame. She was sipping on a strawberry smoothie that she had made a bit ago, and the taste of strawberries melted upon her tongue.

Margot leaned back and an irritating thought crossed her mind. She couldn’t help but frown at the thought of tan lines, a constant reminder of how restricted she felt whenever she tried to bask in the glory of the sun. She hated the way those pale streaks cut across her skin, an abrupt contrast to her sun-kissed skin.

She shifted her position ever so slightly, adjusting her body so the sun could reach more of her skin. She’d always been intentional about avoiding tan lines, making sure to move in the right places, but she always felt it had been impossible to escape them completely. It was a frustrating annoyance that seemingly always crossed her mind at some point when she was out in the sun. Countless times she remained in the sun, awkwardly adjusting her straps, trying on a myriad of different swimsuits, and even taking the time to experiment with some self-tanner to attempt to even out the skin tone on her body.

She sat there, pondering for a moment. It seemed like no matter how hard she tried, it always seemed as though there was some part of her, no matter how small, would somehow stay stubbornly pale. Eventually something dawned on her. This was her private time, her private space and she could do whatever she pleased in this moment. There was a high wooden privacy fence that stood tall and sturdy which served as a thick barrier between her and the outside world. The fence was at least ten feet tall, creating a sense of seclusion and security that enveloped the yard. This meant that the pool, in that moment, was her quiet sanctuary that shielded her from the outside world.

The fence didn’t feel like a barrier, it felt like freedom. There was no one to see her lounging in the bikini. She could actually let her guard down and allow her to feel unrestricted freedom. She smiled to herself, savoring the moment of her realization. This was a gift to her. Slowly, she unties her swimsuit top and swim suit bottoms, letting them fall effortlessly to the ground, allowing for gravity to take control.

For a brief moment, she hesitated. It felt wrong, and a little bit strange to be purely naked at her place of employment. However, the longer that she remained naked, the more free she felt. She felt confident in her body as she looked at her reflection in the water. She loved her breasts, sitting perky upon her chest. They were the perfect size, a cupp-able C. Being able to be naked in this moment meant getting rid of those pesky tan lines once and for all. She knew that she would feel even more confident having that even skin tone spread across her entire body. She continued to scan her body in the water. She loved the way that her body curved and the way that she groomed her pubic area to keep stray hairs out of sight when she did wear the bikini. She had a dark brown landing strip, which served as a stark contrast from her golden locks of hair.

A few hours from the house, Lilly was on a work trip. She was eager to return home and missed the serenity of her home. She was back in her hotel room, a king sized suite when she decided that she wanted to check in on the house. The anticipation for her to return home was agonizing. She didn’t want to be caught up at work events when it was so nice out. All she wanted was a chance to dip her body in the pool and have some rest and relaxation. She grabbed her phone off the side table next to the bed she was laying it on and decided to check in on the security cameras at her house.

She went from room to room, seeking familiarity from her unfamiliar surroundings. Each camera captured the angles of her home that she missed the most. The kitchen, where she spent her mornings brewing a fresh set of black coffee for herself. The living room, a perfect haven for her and her family to relax, play, and lounge. She found herself pausing on each clip, lingering a little longer at each one as she recalled the details of each room. She missed having space to herself without the lingering pressures from the outside world. The hotel room was a calm place, certainly, but it wasn’t her home. Nothing could change that.

Eventually she clicked to the camera in the backyard, landing on the view of the pool. There was something about seeing the sight of the clear, sparkling water in the sunlight. It was peaceful, serene, and reminded her so much of the home she had left behind. The backyard, and pool, was always a calming retreat for her. At that moment, staring at the empty pool, she was filled with longing. The work trip, although necessary to go on, had separated her from what mattered to her – the life she had built for herself and her family.

Taken by complete shock, Lilly notices Margot walking toward the poolside. She knew that Margot was staying at the house, keeping things in order until she got back home, but she had nearly forgotten it until she saw her. It wasn’t until a few seconds later that she realized that Margot was not wearing any clothes. Lilly had always thought that Margot was a beautiful girl, but having this opportunity to see her naked flipped a switch in her she could not even begin to process. She zoomed in with her thumb and pointer finger, trying to capture each and every detail of Margot’s stunning body. She had the perfect set of tits, a nice perky ass, and her pussy was well kept. For a moment, Lilly was almost envious – she used to look like that. But, like any woman in her forties, age got to her. The longer her stare lingered on Margot, the more turned on she got. She started to unzip her pencil skirt and shoved her fingers underneath her underpants, beginning to touch herself.

As she touched herself, she began to think about Margot’s voice and how much she wanted to hear it. She decided to give Margot a call, putting the phone on speaker phone and clicking back into the camera app so that she could see her live. As the phone began to ring, the sound felt too loud, reverberating in her ear as she waited. Her heart pounded, wondering if and when Margot would pick up. Each ring stretched even longer than the last and there was thick anticipation in the air.

“Hello?” Margot answers her phone.

“Hi, Honey.” Lilly says, “How’s it going?”

“You know, same old, same old. Hey, I really appreciate you letting me use the pool while everyone’s out of town. It’s really nice out today and I’m really enjoying myself.” Margot says.

“Mmmhmm, of course.” Lilly moans softly into the phone, rubbing circles on her clit with her pointer and middle finger.

“Are you okay?” Margot asks, moderately confused about the noises she was hearing on Lilly’s end.

“Oh yeah. I’m doing gre–Uhhngh.” Lilly feels herself dampen.

“Oooookay…” Margot felt a little suspicious but couldn’t exactly pinpoint what would be going on with Lilly.

Lilly decided to get bold, send a thrill over to Margot. “I can see you.”

“What?” Margot says stiffly, her pulse quickens.

“Wave to the camera, honey.” Lilly teases.

“OH MY GOD!” Margot covers her nipples with one arm and uses the other to cover her crotch. When she got naked, she wasn’t expecting anyone to see, and she completely forgot about the cameras.

“I do the same thing when I’m home alone.” Lilly reassures her in an attempt to open up an encouraging space for Margot. She continued to play with her clit while they chatted.

“I think you look ravishing.” Lilly says, her breaths starting to speed up. She was starting to get close. “You don’t need to cover yourself, I’m enjoying it.”

“W-What do you mean?” Margot asks and then makes a realization. All those noises she was hearing earlier was Lilly touching herself. She was putting on a show for Lilly, and she didn’t even know it. It took her a few seconds to process this, but eventually felt intrigued by the fact that Lilly was touching herself and it even made her want to do the same.

Before Lilly could even think to respond, as she was so focused on pleasing herself, she sees Margot remove the hands covering her genitals and breasts. She sat down on the asphalt in the shade, closer to the camera and spread her legs for Lilly. “Do you like what you see?” she says with confidence.

“Oh yes, your pussy is so pretty.” Lilly zooms in on Margot’s spread legs.

“Do you like it when I do this?” Margot starts to suck on her fingers, slowly letting out more saliva getting them wet. She inserts two fingers inside of her pussy.

“I love seeing you do that.” Lilly smiles. She loved this naughty little peep show that she was seeing.

“I wish it was you making me feel good. I bet you feel amazing.” Margot whispers, letting out a few shallow breaths.

“It can be.” Lilly said in a serious tone.

“When?” Margot asked.

“When I’m home from my work trip.” Lilly wished she wasn’t on this work trip any longer. It was clear she was missing out on so much at home. She wanted to fuck Margot out by the poolside. She wanted to use the jets of the pool on her clit while she tasted Margot.

“Can’t you come home any sooner?” Margot asks, moaning even more as she finger fucks herself with one hand and rubs circles on her clit with the other hand.

Lilly thought for a moment – she was only two hours away. If she really wanted to, she could come home. And it would be for a good reason, certainly. Maybe she could just cut the work trip short and say that there was a family emergency at home that she needed to attend to. In a sense, this was an emergency, she needed to fuck the nanny.

“I’ll be there in 2 hours.” she says.

“Good. Now let’s cum together.” Margot smirks deeply, continuing to stimulate herself. Margot and Lilly were dripping with wetness and it made the friction of the rubs even better. They moaned louder and louder into the phone microphones until, in a near perfect synchronization, climaxed at the exact same time. Lilly loved watching Margot’s entire body convulse while she exploded onto the hotel bed. Margot wished that she could see Lilly, but there was something so erotic about being able to be seen, but not being able to see – only hear. She loved the sounds that Lilly made on the other end, and couldn’t wait to hear them in person. Margot was ready to experience the softness and warmth of Lilly’s body.

The drive back into town felt longer than usual, the road stretched out endlessly in front of Lilly. She had driven this route countless times before, this was a standard work trip route for her, but she couldn’t stop thinking about how Margot looked. She couldn’t stop thinking about what it would be like to feel her cum in her mouth. She couldn’t stop thinking about what it would feel like to cum in Margot’s mouth. The thought of seeing her again in this capacity and finding her there, stripped naked, legs spread and everything, waiting for her drove her crazy. There was nothing in the world that Lilly needed, or even wanted for that matter, more than she needed and wanted Margot.

She knew that the drive would be worth it. The closer she got to her house, the more her pulse quickened. Every single mile that passed carried more and more anticipation and excitement. It was like seconds were minutes and minutes were hours the entire drive home. She needed to see Margot and make her, hers.

Finally, Lilly got off the exit that would take her directly back to her house. She pulled onto the familiar street that connected to her house and took a right turn. She nearly whipped the car into the driveway, slamming on the breaks as she put the car in park and rushed into the house. She ran into the house, making her way through the small hallway that led to her kitchen. The backyard was connected to the kitchen by a door. She opened it and Margot was there, naked and waiting for her.

As soon as Margot saw Lilly, she smiled. “Strip.” she commanded.

Lilly obeyed, unzipping her skirt and unbuttoning her blouse with a speed so fast, it was as though she was in a race. She had been ready for this moment the whole drive, and it was finally happening. Lilly was extremely curvy. Her breasts were a Triple D and her hips were lines of cursive. She had gorgeous red hair and was well groomed in her pubic area. She left a little bit of hair on top in the shape of a triangle, but it was trimmed down.

Lilly walked over to Margot who was sitting up on a towel near the edge of the pool and led her to the area of the pool where there were jets. She laid Margot and herself down strategically, where she could be stimulated by the jets and Margot could get her pussy eaten. She began to rub circles with her thumb on one of Margot’s nipples and nibbled at her other nipple. Margot started to grab Lilly’s hair, burrowing Lilly’s face into her breasts. From there, Lilly started licking, kissing and biting her way down Margot’s body, ravenous for a taste of her soaking cunt.

Lilly made her way down to Margot’s pubic mound and started kissing gently, in a teasing way. She lightly caressed Margot’s inner thighs, hovering ever so slightly at times upon her heat.

“Please… I need you.” Margot begged, needing Lilly to devour her.

And devoured her she did. Lilly aggressively buried her face into Margot’s wet pussy, licking up and down her slit, making sure to evenly mix her saliva with the juices that were already present. She loved the musky smell and taste of Margot’s pussy, and couldn’t wait for her sweet nectar to burst inside of her mouth. She suckled upon Margot’s clit, moving her head side to side to be able to stimulate Margot’s clit as much as possible. Margot’s legs began to shake uncontrollably as she got closer and closer to the edge. She was ready to climax for Lilly.

All while this was going on, the water jets were shooting directly at Lilly’s throbbing clit. She loved the feeling of being pleasured while going down on her partner. The cool, powerful, wet jets felt similar to her vibrator, making her body twitch and her moan into her partner’s cunt. Margot loved the feeling of Lilly moaning into her, the vibrations sending a chill down her spine and sending even more stimulations throughout her body and clit.

Margot let out a powerful, intense orgasm, her entire body convulsing in pure ecstasy. She knew she wanted to return the favor, and knew that Lilly’s pussy would be soaking wet after she came from the jets. She leaned down and began to kiss Lilly with passion as Lilly awaited her climax. The jets were a consistent sensation that was slowly building up more and more to that point that she needed to release all the tension in her body. She exploded into the jets and Margot wanted nothing more than to taste all that she had released.

“Swap spots?” Margot teasingly asks.

“Yes.” Lilly says.

They swap spots, this time with the jet streams placed directly on Margot’s clit as she pleasured Lilly. There was a soft taste of chlorine water on Lilly’s pussy, but Margot knew that she could get Lilly off to the point that she would only be able to taste her. She licked circles on her clit, suctioning every so often, maintaining a consistent rhythm. Eventually, she stuck two fingers inside of her and began to finger fuck her, curling upwards to rhythmically hit her G spot.

As the jet streams continued to stimulate her clit, she moaned hard into Lilly’s pussy. The moans turned Lilly on more and more as she started to rub her cunt up and down Lilly’s tongue and mouth. Lilly was so turned on by the sight before her that she started to play with her nipples, pinching her left one and deeply massaging the right. She bit her lip, feeling herself about to climax. Margot’s moans started to strengthen, she was getting close, too. They climaxed nearly at the same time. Margot felt all of Lilly’s juices explode all over her face to the point she had forgotten about that artificial taste from the jets. She removed her fingers from Lilly’s pussy and sucked on one of them.

“Want to taste yourself?” Margot asked.

Without responding, Lilly grabbed Margot’s hand and took in the other finger, as well as the finger that Margot had sucked. Margot got on top of Lilly and the two of them started firmly grabbing at each other’s bodies – their breasts, hips, ass, hair, they couldn’t get enough of each other and wanted to keep making each other cum.

Margot began to straddle Lilly and spread her legs. She placed herself between Lilly’s legs, angling her body so that their two dripping, throbbing cunts could meet one another. They both began to grind their cunts into one another, in perfect sync with one another. The wet friction felt incredible as they rubbed their clits. They both moaned in pure ecstasy as they kept going, their pussy lips rubbing vigorously as they grabbed at each other’s bodies. They were both breathless, as this sexual work out rocked and shook their bodies in ways they couldn’t have even imagined.

“Fuck you feel so good.” Lilly moaned, her eyes rolling into the back of her head.

“You feel amazing. I can’t get enough of you.” Margot moaned in agreement. The two of them were in perfect sexual harmony with one another.

They rocked back and forth, their hips thrusting fiercely, desperate to send each other to climax. In a perfect coordination, the two of them came at the same time, their juices mixing together.

Lilly flipped Margot over quickly, placing her head over her pussy and placing her pussy on top of Margot’s face. “Let’s taste what we’ve created together.”

The two of them devoured each other. They were both sensitive and overstimulated from the prior orgasms, so it wasn’t long until the two of them came again in absolute bliss. They exploded again into each other’s mouths.

After everything was over and done with, they laid next to one another on the towel that Margot had by the poolside. They were both breathing heavily, endlessly satisfied by the pleasure that they felt and brought upon the other.

“I don’t want you to leave. I want to do this again with you.” Margot says with an essence of sadness, remembering that Lilly has to return to her work affairs.

“I’m not going back,” she said, “I’m going to fuck you all night long. By the pool. In the kitchen. On the bed. In the living room. You’re mine for tonight.”

“If you insist.” Margot giggled. If someone told her at the start of the day, this was how her day ended, she would’ve told the person that they were crazy. But, she felt glad that things worked out the way it did. She had the opportunity to taste, please, and be pleased by a gorgeous mature woman.

Lilly wasn’t by any means expecting to come home from her work trip early, but Margot made it so worth it. Not only did she have the perfect nanny, but now she had the perfect fuck buddy to relax in her pool with. The two of them were ready to get hot and heavy all summer long with each other.


If you liked these shorts, please consider visiting my author’s page to see what else I’ve been up to with my writing! I appreciate the support and the time you spent reading this.
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