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Paige got up from the couch at the sound of the car pulling into the drive. She smoothed down her short skirt as she walked across to the window to see Mr. and Mrs. Carson getting out of the vehicle. She was struck again by how good looking they were and watched as they moved up the path toward the front door. Paige had been working as their babysitter for around six weeks and had found herself fantasizing about them more and more as time had passed. She was only 18, but wasn’t averse to a little sexy fun when it came her way or, more specifically, when she could make it happen. Although she had mostly fooled around with guys her own age, since starting to work for Mr. and Mrs. Carson, Paige had found herself thinking more about an older lover. She wasn’t sure exactly what age they were but she reckoned they must be in their mid 30s. Their son, James, was seven and a cute little boy and Paige enjoyed working for them. A smile crossed her face as she thought she would enjoy working for them more if she could be their little teen slut.

Hearing the key in the lock of the front door, Paige returned to sit on the couch. She hitched her skirt up a little higher, making sure plenty of her thighs were on show and pretended to watch the television. As Mr. and Mrs. Carson stepped into the lounge, Paige turned and smiled at them.

“Oh, hi,” she said. “Did you have a nice evening?”

Mrs. Carson laughed. “Yeah, it was fun. My husband was the designated driver so stayed off the alcohol, but I feel a little tipsy.” She walked unsteadily across the room and threw herself down on the couch and Paige could feel the older woman’s thigh pressed against her own. It sent a flash of excitement running through her and she looked down to see that Mrs. Carson was exposing a lot of her legs.

Mr. Carson looked across at Paige. “I’ll just check on James and then take you home, if that’s okay,” he said.

“Sure thing,” replied Paige. She watched as Mr. Carson left the room. Mrs. Carson rested her head on Paige’s shoulder and the teen girl felt another flash of excitement run through her. “Are you okay, Mrs. Carson?” she asked.

The older woman laughed again. “Just a little tipsy and to be honest a little horny, so I think my husband will be in for a good time when he gets back from taking you home.” 

“Are you sure you should be telling me this?” giggled Paige.

“Oh, sure,” replied Mrs. Carson. “We are just girls together and I’m guessing you are no innocent little flower.”

Paige giggled louder. “I think you maybe did have a little too much to drink,” she said.
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