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Part 1: College Girl Turns Subby, Private Camgirl While Pet Sitting
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Having a high-pressure job made Sophia Tate treasure the things that relieved her stress. At the top of that list was Penelope, her five-year-old Scottish Terrier. Penny was her sweet baby girl and got only the best of everything, so when she started her new job, she found her a pet sitter. She put thirteen young women through a rigorous interview process and finally hired Paige. Paige hit all the right selling points: eighteen and just starting college, studying to be a veterinarian, and she was so affectionate with Penny when they met. Sophia also appreciated the effort Paige put into her interview. She arrived fifteen minutes early, was immaculately dressed in a gray pencil skirt and a white blouse, and brought a toy for Penny. This was all going to work out perfectly.

Paige showed up twenty minutes early the first morning, and was dressed for a day of play—black leggings and crop top, light-weight zip-up hoodie, and spotless white sneakers. Sophia gave her some last-minute instructions and her work cell number before heading for the door.

“Have fun today, you two. Be good girls, okay?” she said from the doorway.

Penny ran to her and danced at her feet. As she squatted down to give her kisses, the neckline of her blouse dipped low, offering Paige a generous view of her expensive black lace bra. Paige bit her lower lip as she stored the image away for later.

They had an active first day together. The weather was perfect, so Paige took Penny to the dog park and ran her through her paces—capping it off with a mile-long trail hike. The two returned home—worn out and ready for a break. After a generous drink from the water dish, Penny curled up in her bed. She was asleep in minutes. Paige, although tired, was still thinking about Sophia’s perfect, round tits wrapped in that black lace. 

I’m in this big, beautiful, empty apartment? Why not take advantage?

She slid off her leggings—making her firm, round ass bounce as she freed it from its confinement. When she pulled her top over her head, her nipples immediately hardened when exposed to the cool air. Being naked in the apartment of someone she barely knew excited Paige, and she felt herself getting wet. 

She grabbed the towel from her gym bag, spread it out on the sofa, and laid down on her back. Penny would be out for hours, and Sophia wouldn’t be home until almost six: 

I’m going to take my time and enjoy this.

She began playing with her breasts, running her warm hands over them—paying close attention to their most sensitive parts. Every pinch sent small shivers down her body. She gently twisted her nipples.

A deep moan escaped her lips.

“Oh shit, yeah.”

Paige let her thoughts dwell on Sophia’s beautiful, round tits straining to stay contained in her black bra—wondering how they would taste.

She let her hands explore her tight, athletic body—gliding over her breasts... her stomach... her thighs... and before long, her fingers were circling her wet, aching heat. She fought her instinct to dive in and start savagely finger-fucking herself. She had hours and wanted to tease and edge herself a bit. She gently caressed her pussy up and down, never fully parting her lips or touching her throbbing clit. Every stroke made her more wet and eager.

At last she gave in and slid two fingers into her now sopping heat. She curled them back toward her, hitting her g-spot, her thumb circling her clit.

“Holy shit! Fuck yes!”

She didn’t hold back—driving her fingers in and out as wet, sticky sounds filled the living room. She felt her orgasm coming on fast.

“Fuck no! Not yet!”

But she didn’t stop. She hadn’t had a good hard come since moving in with her roommate in the dorm.

She let it come, and it tore a primal scream out of her.

“OH GOD YESSS!”

***
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Sophia was grateful for the short lull at work. She had been taking and making phone calls all day, and it was three o’clock before she knew it. She closed the door and pulled the shades in her office, so no one would disturb her. She just wanted to eat her already late lunch in peace. She sat at her desk and scrolled absentmindedly on her phone while picking at her food.

I wonder how Penny and Paige are doing?

She opened the home monitoring app and toggled through the rooms in her apartment that had security cams. There was nothing much to see until she got to the living room. There was Paige—legs spread on her sofa, hammering away at her pussy and screaming in ecstasy. Sophia felt a split second of outrage, but quickly realized that she was getting more and more wet with each passing second. 

Good lord, she is fucking gorgeous! Look at her pounding on that slick pussy!

She felt a twinge of guilt at her voyeurism, but was unable to look away. She drank in the sight of this beautiful eighteen-year-old masturbating in her apartment, as her hand gently slid down under her skirt, slipping into her warm, wet panties.

***
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The next morning, Paige showed up twenty minutes early again. Sophia was taking care of a few last-minute things before leaving for work. She glanced over at Paige, who was bent over scratching Penny’s belly—a hint of ass cheek peaked out of her cut-off jean shorts. 

Fuck... if I show up to work with a wet pussy, I’ll get nothing done today. 

As much as she relished touching herself to Paige’s finger fuck yesterday (and the absolutely savage fucking she gave herself with her dildo later that night), Sophia felt she needed to reset and keep things professional.
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