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I lost my husband when I was twenty years old.
In the beginning I thought I wouldn’t survive. I tricked
myself.

As the matter widowhood made me rich and free. I
decided to see the rest of the world and in two years I visited
Israel, Middle east an Asia.

During one trip I met Malia. She was just turn
eighteen. At her continent that was already a mature women.

I took her with myself back to Europe. Malia
knew that I rescued her from one tough life where the biggest
consider of Cambodians were how to get food and survive.

Malia at very beginning showed me great
gratitude, commitment and love that is hard to find these days.

That kind of behavior, on which I didn’t get
used to, brought in me wish to play role of mistress and she would
be slave. But not any slave, just luxurious one.

Malia was tiny, with eyes and hair black as
coal. She have perfect body, curvy and gorgeous. Nice little
rounded ass, like apple. Small but perky tits with brown juicy
nipples. When she was walking they wobbling around in lovely rhythm
of her footsteps. Those little feet , so soft and sexy in red high
heels with white stockings. Mmmm, lovely creature.

Together we established bunch of rituals and we
use them almost everyday.

Today I sad to her:

-Malia, now you gonna put on your black leather
boots and you gonna forget to wear panties.

Then she goes with blush on her face and full of
joy.

Now I with passion, getting my hand under
nightie and start to fondle my tits to get my nipples hard. Mmmm,
that feels so good. My big purple breasts start to shiver, and I
get aroused my warmth of my body. I like then to boldly spread my
legs wide. I open ends of my nightie and left it open so my belly
and my pussy is visible. My fingers getting down from by belly
toward warm pussy. I gently move fingers so it get all wet and
juicy. I love that touch. I move them around. I love that smell of
pure sex that spread all over from my thighs.

I stay in that position so Malia can see me when
she returns.

I tell to her:

-Why shouldn’t we spend all day together?. We
will stay at home and I will get naked. We can bath together…

With thrill in her tits Malia close her eyes
while my hand getting slowly up her thigh toward center. I run my
fingers over her wet pulsating pussy. She is aroused too. I feel
how she shivers. Slowly she close her eyes and start to grouse.

At fast she drops plate on floor. She bent over
so I can put my hands on her round ass. I grab her with both my
hands. Firm peace of ass. I start to squeeze it all around. She
shiver and start to moan.

Then she goes to the bar, on her toes. Her skirt
get up and reveal her firm ass and beauty full legs.

I spread my legs wide, once again I run over my
clitoris. I tell to her with passion in my voice:

-Look how much I love you Malia...my clitoris,
my belly, my tits, mmmm.

Girls eyes sparkling intensively. She watch
straight at my pussy. Her nipples start to show through tiny
shirt.

I start to squeezing my belly and twisting my
pussy.

-Do you like me?- I ask to her.

-Oh, Mrs. you are most attractive woman that I
know, you get such feelings inside me that I never used to have
before. They arouses me at night...i'm you slave...you can demand
whatever from me…

-Come over here.

I get again my hands on her firm ass and thighs,
start to squeezing and move all around. All that time she pretend
to do something around as she getting horny and all wet.

I jumped and catch her small tit with my hand, I
catch it hard and stuck my tongue into her mouth. Then juicy kiss.
And again tongue all around.

Finally lunch was ready. Together we naked sit
down to eat.

-This fell so good...we have good time
together...-i said

We lunched in silence, but in the air there is
passion. In back some music played from stereo. As we finished, and
after glass of fine vine I said to her:
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