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CHAPTER 1
 
 
Anna saw them entering her store, swallowing hard from their beauty.
She had just opened up the store a week ago today, business had been difficult. Her niche was different from the other stores around her.
Erotic articles were her pleasure.
Her dad had given her the money with a smile and a whispering Don’t tell your mommy where you got this from, it’s our secret! 
Anna loved her dad, he was a handsome fella and had secrets, it was something she would keep in mind for later.
The woman smiled at Anna, a seductive white smile, taking Anna by surprise.
Fluttering butterflies flew wild inside her, a woman had lit fires within her that she had no idea that she had.
She saw the woman talk to the man, how they kissed, lingering, smoothly. Lovingly.
The doorbell rang and Anna watched him walk out, the woman approached her with soft steps and a presence of authority.
‘Hi, so now that he’s left us to peace and quiet, maybe you can help me.’
Her voice was taking Anna by surprise, tickling everything inside her. Making her weak inside from the sound.
‘It will be my pleasure, what can I help you with?’
The woman looked at Anna with dark eyes that screamed endless lust, her smell was intoxicating. A blend between a fruity perfume and a woman’s arousal.
‘I noticed on the door that you will be closing for lunch shortly. What if you would close now? I can make your time worthwhile.’
Anna stood there, shaking like a leaf. Her legs were numb, and everything inside was already on fire. She had never felt like this for a woman before. She had no idea what she was feeling.
Stuttering her reply, she tried to move. But she couldn’t, she remained glued to the closeness of the being in front of her.
‘I can do that … close for … I mean … eat … take lunch … ‘
The woman walked up to the front door, turned the sign to Closed for Lunch before turning the key in the door.
Anna watched as the woman took off her heels and left them at the door. She was about to be taken by a predator; she had no clue what was happening. But it felt exciting.
Those dark eyes were only an inch away from Anna’s blue, searching deep inside, seducing the younger girl.
‘I am Jessica, but you can call me Jess. No one can say no to me.’

CHAPTER 2
 
 
Anna felt how she was getting more than moist; she was trying to squeeze her legs together but not succeeding.
‘Yes ma’am.’
Jessica Branson looked at the younger girl, she knew she had her hooked. She licked her bottom lip and tilted her head.
‘Are you calling me ma’am? Are you saying I am old enough to be your mother? Actually, I think I could be, how old are you?’
‘Twenty-six ma’am … sorry … Jess ma’am.’
‘I sure could be your mother; this will be fun. But you need to stop calling me ma’am, or I will spank you. Have you ever been spanked for being a naughty girl?’
‘No ma’am … Jess.’
Jessica took the younger girl's face in a hand and held it, staring into her eyes. She heard the heavy breathing; she could feel the arousal from the girl.
‘Good, however, it begs the question. Why do you run a store with erotic items while you are not in the scene yourself?’
‘I don’t know, ma’am; guess I am just curious.’
‘Hmm, you are a sweetheart. Innocent and pure. What is your name?’
‘Anna ma’am. My name is Anna.’
‘And what was mine.’
‘Jessica, but to call you Jess.’
‘Exactly, because that is what you are going to scream shortly.’

CHAPTER 3
 
 
Anna stood there, shocked from what she just had heard. The woman was older than her but so attractive, so demanding. In control.
She could just watch as the woman picked up three dresses one by one, all made in red latex, screaming of sin.
‘Where’s the changing room?
‘Oh, follow me.’
Anna walked first, leading the way. The tight jeans she was wearing showed her curves perfectly, at only five six she was not the most majestic female, but she had a knock-out body. The sleeveless black top she had on displayed her big breasts invitingly. Of course, not having a bra on did help.
‘Here you go, you can change in there.’
‘Thank you, Anna. Can you unzip my dress please?’
Blushing from the question, Anna pulled down the zipper in the woman’s blue dress, it went all the way down to the swell of her buttocks.
Before she had time to move, the woman had turned around and dropped her dress. Anna swallowed hard.
The older woman was completely naked for her eyes.

CHAPTER 4
 
 
‘Do you like what you see? Anna?’
She could not answer, her tongue had stuck, her eyes mesmerized by the magnificent being that stood in front of her. 
Anna had never been interested in women, she had kissed a teammate in the shower after a practice one time in High School, but that was it. 
They had mostly done it to try it out. Their lips had briefly met when they heard noises in the dressing room, they had never tried it again.
‘So, do you like what you see? ‘
‘Yes ma’am … I mean yes Jess.’
‘Do you want to touch it?’
Anna didn’t reply, her cheeks did an imitation of a tomato, as she looked at her feet. She had no idea how to reply. The older woman made her hot, but she had no idea why. Inside, she was contemplating to touch, but she was afraid and nervous.
Before she had a chance, the older woman grabbed her and turned her around, pushing her up against the wall.
‘You took too long, now you're going to get punished.’
The hot breath in her ear, the tongue on her lobe, Anna shivered inside. Everything was trembling and she was really confused. She was somehow enjoying what was happening.
Jessica Branson reached around the younger girl and unbuttoned her jeans, they were so tight on her, that small curvy butt had an invitation written all over it. The zipper slowly made its way down.
Anna felt her jeans ripped wide open, pulled down to her knees. She stood there, not knowing what to do, pressing her flat hands on the wall where the older woman had put them.
‘You got such a lovely, nice bottom, Anna. I cannot wait to eat it. But first.’
Slap!
The stinging from the open hand that hit her right cheek to her by surprise. She felt a tear arrive, then another slap, another, and another.
‘Nice and firm, let’s see how the other cheek is.’
Slap. Slap. Slap.
Shocked from her spanking, Anna was burning up. Her cheeks were blistering read, as her face, her nipples were aching against the fabric.
Then the older woman leaned into her, bit her ear, licking around soothingly. Whispering.
‘Good girl. Now, let’s see your reaction.’
Anna felt a hand between her cheeks, spreading them, forcing its way in.
Without realizing it, she pushed her butt out against the older woman.
A finger entered her without warning.

CHAPTER 5
 
 
Anna let out a long moan, it was a feeling she hadn’t experienced for a long time. The sudden surprise of entering without knowing. Such sensation.
The older woman pushed in a second finger, rotating them, feeling their way around Anna's pussy.
‘You reacted really well Anna, you are soaking wet. And I must say, you are incredibly tight as well.’
The older woman began fingering her, fast, hard. Anna responded, wilder and wilder. She couldn’t believe the emotions running haywire through her body. Her body was on fire, surfing into a nirvana around the sun. It was just a matter of time before she was over the hill and falling back down.
Jessica smiled at the younger girl’s reaction; it had been so much easier than she thought it would be. As soon as she had seen the girl, she knew she wanted her. If everything went well, she would bring the girl with her home to her husband as a present at a later time. But first she wanted to have the pleasure of the girl for herself.
The familiar reactions began as a letter in the mail, the shaking off the calves, the trembling in the stomach. Panting against the wall, gyrating against the fingers inside her wetness, Anna moaned loudly.
‘Are you going to come for me, Anna? Are you close?’
‘Yesssss … almost there … feels so gooooo … ‘
Jessica pushed her thumb into the younger girl’s rosebud and held her hard, just vibrating with her fingers.
Anna exploded like a rocket, taking off, shooting stars of happiness, standing up on her toes.
‘Yesssss … ‘

CHAPTER 6
 
 
Jessica put on one of the red dresses and looked at herself in the mirror, next to her on the floor laid Anna in a pile of heaving bliss. The younger girl had waltzed through her orgasm as a sledgehammer blow for blow.
The second dress was looking better, but none of them had been what she wanted. Putting on the third one, she saw Anna finally making it up back on her feet.
It smelled sex around them, a heavy dose hanging over them like a blanket none wanted to remove. Anna was still breathing irregular; she was trying to land from one of the most powerful orgasms she had ever experienced. She was wondering if the older woman could give her more like that.
Using her hand as a balance, she managed to get up, jeans still around her knees, her navy-blue panties were soaking wet. The older woman looked at her watch and sighed. She dropped the dress to the floor, and looked at Anna.
‘I have to go; time has run away from us. But if you would like to eat lunch with me tomorrow, I can be here the same time.’
‘Yes please.’
Anna could barely talk, still trying to catch her breath, she was admiring how fit the older woman was, without realizing it, she was licking her lips.
Jessica saw the desire in the younger woman’s eyes when she pulled up her own dress and turned around.
‘Zip me up.’
With a
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