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Disclaimer
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The story is fictional. Any resemblance to real persons is unintentional and purely coincidental. 

The businesses and places used in this book are fictional. Any resemblance to real businesses or places is unintentional and purely coincidental.

The story is for adults (at least 18, but may be older, depending on laws in your territory) who enjoy reading erotic scenes between two consenting adult women. If you are offended by graphic erotic content, please do not read this book.

Warning: This book contains explicit and graphic descriptions of sexual activities between women. If you are under age, or if this offends you, please do not read this book.​
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​Chapter 1 – A Lusty Housekeeper 
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It was a warm Tuesday morning, two days after Vivian and Gwen had returned from the small coastal town. Gwen had gone to the hospital early to be in time for her six-o’clock shift. This gave Vivian time to plan her day while having breakfast next to the pool.

Vivian undid the buttons of her blouse to allow the morning sun to kiss her skin. This energised her, giving her a boost for a busy day. She was in good spirits as she had beaten Gwen during their sexfights the previous night. Since returning from their trip, they had sexfights against each other every opportunity they got. 

The police officer who investigated her case phoned Vivian the previous day and told her she could collect her car. She planned to go get it later that day and wanted to take her building manager, Ruby, with her so she could have a look at the coffee shop Vivian was buying. The young woman was invaluable to her businesses, and she wanted her to be involved with her newest business venture as well. 

The brunette MILF looked up when the doorbell rang. As she expected her housekeeper, Bettina, she did not bother to button up her blouse to answer the door. Bettina came in twice a week. The other days of the week, she had other clients.

The dark-haired Latin beauty had seen her employer in a bikini many times, but she found the open shirt look very alluring. The see-thru push-up bra left little to the imagination. The magnificent D-cup breasts were hardly contained by the bra and jiggled happily with even the slightest movement of the forty-three-year old’s body. Her dark nipples were visible through the thin material, and Bettina tried her best not to stare. She allowed herself a few quick glances, but tried her best to hide her interest in her employer’s beautiful breasts.

Vivian pretended not to notice her employee’s glances. She enjoyed the attention and did not want to scare her off from having a peak. 

‘If you answer the door like this every time somebody rings the bell, you will make many men extremely happy.’ Bettina loved to flirt. It was something she often did with her beautiful employer, but Vivian never flirted back. 

This did not deter the dark-haired housekeeper though. She could see her employer enjoyed her flirty comments, but she was careful never to take it too far. It was her employer after all and she did not want to lose her job over a few risqué comments. She always covered her comments with some humour to ensure she could argue a misunderstanding should her employer take offence to any sexually loaded remarks.

Vivian loved the way her sexy housekeeper flirted with her. She knew how to keep her comments sexy without crossing the line into vulgarity. But the brunette MILF had been very careful not to flirt back. The balance of power tipped her way and she did not want her employee to feel uncomfortable in any way. She often thought of breaking this rule, but never did, not even when she was really tempted to. But after her sexfights with Gwen, she felt bolder and wanted to test the waters with Bettina. She wondered whether the dark-haired housekeeper was ready to take things further than just flirting. The brunette MILF wanted to push her own limits a bit, without making her sexy employee feel uncomfortable.

This morning the stunning black-haired Latin beauty left her a gap to retort without making direct sexual comments about her housekeeper. Bettina had made a general comment about men enjoying to look at her body, and Vivian could also make a general comment. In the past she had even let such opportunities slip, but not this morning. 

‘It is too easy to impress men with these.’ she lifted her D-cup breasts slightly with her hands. ‘I hope to impress a few women with them too.’ Vivian glanced at her sexy housekeeper to see what her reaction was. Both women smiled when their eyes met.

‘You certainly impressed me. I will start cleaning with a happy smile on my face.’ Their eyes met again, both seeing naughty playfulness in the other’s eyes.

‘I am glad I made you happy. Maybe I will dress like this every time you come in.’

‘Well, I cannot ask for better perks from my employer.’ Bettina took the opportunity to have a proper stare at the magnificent breasts on display. ‘Maybe I will redesign my maid’s outfit to brighten up you day as well.’ Bettina glanced at her employer to see how she received this suggestion.

‘A bit of tit for tat then?’ Vivian gave her housekeeper a naughty smile while saying this.

‘A lot of tit for tat.’ Bettina glanced at the full breasts again, while also giving her employer a naughty smile.

Vivian also glanced at the hard nipples poking through her housekeeper’s white T-shirt. The garment stretched around her full and firm C-cups. It was short enough to bare her midriff with every movement of her body, allowing a teardrop naval ring to flash in the sunlight coming through the window, every so often. 

As always, the raven-haired beauty wore tight jeans, showing off her round bum, her long legs and her sexy thighs. Although Vivian had noticed before how sexy her housekeeper was, she seemed to be even more attractive this morning. Her dark eyes were glinting with intelligence and mischief, while the corners of her mouth were seemingly always turning into a sexy smile. Her full lips were painted a bright red, making them seem very inviting.

Both women hesitated for a moment, as if they expected a move from the other. After a few seconds, Bettina broke their moment. 

‘Let me go change into my boring housekeeper’s outfit. The house will not clean itself.’ With that, she turned and walked to the guestroom to change into her housekeeper’s outfit. 

Vivian stared at the sexy bum, wiggling with every step her housekeeper took, a bit longer than she intended to. When Bettina disappeared into the guestroom, the brunette checked her watch. There was only about ten minutes left before the taxi she had ordered earlier would pick her up. She had arranged to meet Ruby at the train station. They would take a train to the small town, and would then travel back in her car, after having lunch at the coffeeshop she was buying. Maybe, if time allowed, she would also show the building manager the house she was buying. 

The brunette business woman started to button up her blouse, but then decided to leave it open until her taxi came. She liked the way Bettina attempted to hide her glances, and she wanted more of that during the next ten minutes.

When the housekeeper returned to the living room, Vivian realised just how boring her housekeeper’s outfit was. It hid her sexy body to such an extent that the younger woman’s sexy curves were not even visible. 

‘You are right, this outfit is boring. Maybe I should give you money to go choose your own outfit.’

‘All housekeeper’s outfits are boring. I have a friend who is a wizard with material though. Rather buy me the material and I will ask her to make me something sexy, yet classy and practical for cleaning.’ 

Vivian took a few notes from her handbag. ‘A friend who likes to make you look sexy? We all need a friend like that. I definitely need a friend like that.’ There was a naughty glint in her eyes while saying this. ‘Go pick out the material you like. There should be enough to pay your friend for her services as well.’

Emotions of gratitude welled up deep inside Bettina. Without thinking, she grabbed hold of her employer and hugged her tightly. ‘Thank you. You will not regret this.’ 

Their breasts pressed tightly into each other. Both women could feel the stiff nipples of the other pressing into their breasts. Then, for a moment before they broke the hug, their nipples brushed over each other, sending pulses of pleasure through both their bodies. The sexy housekeeper wondered whether she went too far by hugging the brunette MILF that way. But the pleasant smile on Vivian’s face reassured her that her passionate show of gratitude was well received.

‘Next time, these will brighten up your day as well.’ Saying so, the Latin beauty also slightly lifted her breasts with her hands, but the movement was barely visible under the loose-fitting garment.

‘Will you polish my statuettes today?” Vivian asked her breaking their hug. “The bronze is getting a bit dull.’

A few months earlier, Vivian had seen a bronze statuette of two topless gladiatrices fighting with swords, while browsing through stalls at a weekend market. She had instantly fell in love with the sexy women engaged in brutal combat. Since she bought it, she had found a few more statuettes of gladiatrices, Amazons female duellists, female prize fighters, catfighters, wrestlers and boxers. Her collection was steadily growing and took pride of place on a display table in the living room.

Bettina glanced over at the mostly topless collection. ‘I will make their sexy little bodies glisten as if they were covered in baby oil while fighting with each other.’

‘I like that, but these are not oil wrestlers. They are strong and proud women fighting other strong and proud women.’

‘Wrestling another strong and determined women in oil can be very tough as well.’ Bettina’s naughty smile returned to her mouth.

Vivian was about to respond when she heard the hooter of the taxi waiting outside for her. An image of her housekeeper, in a tiny bikini and covered in oil, wrestling another oil-covered, scantily clad woman flashed into her mind. She made a mental note to explore this topic with Bettina at a later date. After hugging her housekeeper again, she grabbed her handbag and rushed out before the driver would use the hooter again. 

Bettina remained in the living room for a few moments. She wondered why her employer decided to flirt back that day. What had changed her behaviour? The housekeeper hoped this flirty relationship would continue. She found Vivian very sexy and flirting with her turned her on.

After glancing at the sexy little figurines again, Bettina decided to clean Gwen’s room first. It was always a mess and the most work. To her surprise, the room was quite neat. There were some clothes on the floor, as Gwen’s aim for her clothes basket was not always the best. But the bed was still neatly made as if nobody slept in it. Normally, her bedding was all over the place, with the sheets all wrinkled up and a pillow or two on the floor. The housekeeper wondered whether the young woman even slept in her room. 

She shrugged her shoulders and took off the bedding to replace the sheets with fresh ones, although this was probably not necessary. As she dusted off the built-inn cupboards, a photo album caught her eye. Bettina did not usually snoop around, but she was still horny and wanted to see whether there were any sexy photos of Gwen in the album. She was not disappointed. The album had a few photos of the young blonde in different bikinis. One in particular caught her attention. The blue-eyed blonde was wearing a tiny black bikini which barely covered her naughty tits. Her C-cup breasts were on full display, with the tiny triangles of the bikini top barely covering her nipples and areolae. With the angle she was standing, her tight, thong-clad bum was also visible. 

Bettina’s nipples grew stiff again as she took in the beauty of this sexy young woman. Her mind began to wonder. She could see herself, also in a tiny bikini, kissing Gwen while slowly loosening the strings of her black micro bikini. The dark-haired housekeeper quickly closed the photo album when she heard a vehicle pull up to the house. She rushed to the living room with no purpose, other than to get away from the sexy photos. The last thing she wanted was for her employer to catch her lusting after her friend’s sexy young body. 

Bettina cursed the postman in her mind, as he placed a few envelopes in the post box, before driving off to the next house. He inadvertently spoiled her fun. She considered going back to Gwen’s room, but Vivian’s room was closer and she decided to finish Gwen’s rather neat room later as it would only take a few minutes to do so. 

Instead, she headed for Vivian’s room. It was generally fairly neat and she anticipated a quick clean only. But today was different. There were two half-full wine glasses on the night stands. The bedding was all over the place as if a whirlwind swept through the room. As she got closer to the nightstands, she could see drops of red wine all over them. 

‘Somebody had lots of fun in here last night.’ She thought to herself. Then she noticed both wine glasses had red lipstick marks on them. ‘Oh, Vivian had a lady friend over. So, she is into women as well. I wonder ...’ The housekeeper took the two glasses to the kitchen and returned with a moist cloth to clean the wine spots from the night stands. As she removed the bedding, she found a tiny red thong stuck between the sheets. She was not sure, but it looked just like a red thong she had picked up from Gwen’s floor many times before. ‘Could it be? Was Gwen making love to Vivian last night? That may be why her room was so neat. She was probably sleeping here the last few nights.’ 

While separating the sheets, Bettina saw the unmistakable wet spot left during a night of lovemaking. Then, while removing the pillow casings from the pillows, she noticed a few blonde hair on them. She took these to Gwen’s bathroom and compared them to the blonde hair stuck in her hairbrush. Her earlier suspicion was now confirmed. Gwen spent the night in Vivian’s bed. The wet spot and the state she found the bedding in, clearly indicated a night of wild sex. The housekeeper was surprised, even shocked that her employer and her friend had been making love to each other the previous night.

Then she remembered a phone call of the previous day. Vivian had phoned her to confirm what time she would be in today. During this conversation, her employer told her about their trip to the small town and how they had to spend the night after her car was stolen. Bettina smiled to herself while wondering what the two women were up to during their stay in the small town.

By now, her initial shock had subsided. She was used to women making love to each other. Her nipples hardened again while she thought about what the two women might have done to each other. Was it a gentle lovemaking session, or did they fuck each other hard? Evidence, especially the blonde hair, which may have been deposited on the pillows as a result of some hairpulling, suggested the latter. Her next thought made her pussy wet with excitement. Was her employer engaged in sexfights with her friend?  

She pictured them fucking each other hard while trash talking, both fighting her own urges while trying to push the other over the edge. When her mind returned to the present, she wondered whether Vivian’s lovemaking sessions with Gwen was the reason why her employer had been more open to her flirting this morning, and why she flirted back.
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