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Threesome tonight?

I looked at the message and the sender and my pussy immediately got wet and my cock started to swell. I typed my response with excitement. 

You, me and....

The response came in less than ten seconds.

Another hot AF cougar

I grinned and typed.

I’m in

It was a text from Marianne, a super-sexy cougar and the idea of her times two was more than enough to have me reaching between my legs, sliding a couple of fingers inside my cunt and drifting back to the memory of our first meeting four summers ago.

I was nineteen years old and had just finished my first year at college. I decided to get a job in town rather than return home. College had been a revelation. After enduring years of torment and isolation in my narrow-minded hometown, I encountered a whole different world. My high school had been all judgmental jocks and mean girl prom queens. I was always getting into fights and being suspended. College was different. Here it mattered more what there was between my ears and not between my legs.

I was a futa girl who no longer had to hide in the shadows. Sure there were still a few who would freak out at the bulge in my blue jeans, but they were in the minority. College was all about finding out who you were and being happy with that person. That and screwing everything in sight and boy were there a lot of bi-curious and lesbian ladies in that first year. They were all determined to go wild and experiment and a hot young woman with a huge cock ticked all the boxes for a lot of them. 

Now the school year was over and I expected to have a quiet summer working as a waitress and living in a tiny apartment above an old antique store. I planned to work by day and enjoy the beautiful summer evenings on the beach by night, with maybe a few hookups along the way if the chance presented itself. That was pretty much how it went for the first few weeks until the day I met Marianne. 

The diner was busy that day as usual and I didn't notice her at first. I didn’t notice her toned figure, her long blonde hair, her gorgeous tits that filled out her skimpy bikini top and her full pink lips and their perfect pout. I also didn’t notice the way she looked at me until one of my fellow waitresses pointed out the hot older woman who was ‘eye fucking you like crazy.’

I glanced over and there she was with a definite gaze of lustful intent aimed in my direction. The familiar stirrings between my legs began. I walked over to a table nearby to clean up making sure that she would get an eyeful of my ass wiggling in my pretty pink waitress uniform as I wiped down the table.

“Can I get a refill?” she asked my butt.

I turned and smiled. “You want me to get your waitress?”

“No, I want you to fill me up,” she said with a sly grin.

“That’s a pretty corny pick-up line,” I said.
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