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This should be read in conjunction with my other life recollection stories as I, Eloise put my life down on paper in order to make sense of it all to for my own personal well being, these are contained in lesbian adult –youth and are “recollections 1 and 2”, “A New Life” and “Recollections SE Asian Holiday”. It is apparent that all these stories recollect my early years this recollection is therefore current and occurred in the last month.

Recollections – a current seduction

Chapter One

It started like any adventure with a simple phone call, It came from a client of my interior design practice asking if I would sponsor one of his friends daughters who wanted to study Interior Design. I appeared she was just under 18 and between college and university. In my innocence (yes it still remains) I said I saw no problem and she could work over the xmas period. It was arranged she could come on Friday to see if she liked it.

Nothing had prepared me, or my staff, for what bounced into the office that fresh Friday morning. She was blond, not too tall petite in build, but wearing a style of dress that was totally unsuitable for an office. She had a small tank top, and flared skirt that as she bounced around rose to show small pink panties. I have three guys working for me one is gay (out of closet), one is gay (in closet) and one is straight. The poor straight guy was dropping pens feigning heart attacks when ever she bounced passed and her boobies seemed to have a life of their own and independent to her movements seemed intent on escaping at every opportunity. I saw the productivity curve dive as her infectious behavior spread. So I decided a chat on morality was in order (I know don’t say it)

I called her into my office and explained the effect she was having on the men (no effect on me of course) by the show of her panties, with that the little minx lifted her skirt and said “why, they are a present from my mom, don’t you like them” I dragged my mind back to the subject and my eyes back to her face, The mother’s gift had been a little too transparent for my temperature. “Yes there very nice but not for public display” “Oh” she said “I have difficulty knowing when men can see, how do you manage” She caught me off guard, that and stupidity is my only defense because I told her that I did not wear panties. With that before I could assume a more lady like seating position, she look under my desk and said “wow you don’t” Now I was in a real state of panic, to have a cute not yet 18 year old looking up my dress to my shaved pussy was not a thing I was prepared for and I blushed furiously. She then had the cheek to say “don’t worry your secret is safe with me and I will take more care because I see you as my roll model” and she flounced out of the office, stopping to lower her skirt before entering the main office.

For once in my life I was dumb struck, I sat there, mouth open babbling and it was not even till after she had left that I remembered to close my knees decorously together. The rest of the day passed without incident but she smiled at me when she left and butterfly flew into my heart. She was an out and out Minislut and I woundered if she realized the effect she had on males (ot me of course, no effect what so ever)

Over the weekend I had an assignation with Mitch, my current lover, she was about my age, sex was ok buy sparkle was now missing, she is becoming to clingy wants to leave husband and move in with her two daughters, that’s the last thing I want especially with two little girls hanging round one serious way to invite trouble. So I  decided to end the relationship and made the necessary call.

Now poor me, I am alone again, only Brenda in the Cape, Maddie in France, Sally in Durban and Anette when she feels horny, what am I to do.

I decided to go and see Brenda, I still want to strangle her for last week’s arrangements with Ahito and her continuous laughing at my embarrassment and predicament (but that’s another story) also takes me away from a tearful Mitch and the temptations of the Minislut. She starts work today at my office but I will be with the fair Brenda.

Thursday was my first day back at office, I dressed very business like, worked in office avoided MiniSlut, saw her in the afternoon, she smiled, my temptation had to be beaten down with handy stapler. She is dressing more suitable, skirt almost to knees. Came into my office at about four in the afternoon and asked if I was happy with her work and dress code. I said I had heard no complaints and her style of dress was less distracting – for the males of course, no effect on me whatever – honest. !!!

She said that I was her role model and she wanted to be just like me and with that she lifted her hem and showed what she was wearing or not in this case. She had followed my previous days examples and she had no panties on. Her pale skin and cherry blossom folds of her pussy mesmerized me. Temptation was finally beaten down by a handy filing cabinet. I told her she should not do that especially in the office, she replied that we were friends and she wanted to show me how she was trying to be just like me. OH FUCK I stopped her being upset told her to tell nobody and keep both her style of dress and mine for that matter secret at work. This cheered her up and she said something like girlfriends always keep secrets and I ushered out of the office.

Went home terribly horny, thought of phoning Mitch to ease the ache, then sensibility returned, thought of Brenda but she would only laugh again and do something naughty, so I went to bed early and tried to satisfy myself.

Friday was an easy day and I tried to keep out of the office, had lunch with a few “girl” friends, not involved, general chat about lovers, bitches and latest loves, invited to impromptu supper as I had nothing planned. At work our little group was very busy with client proposal, every one being terribly creative, but nothing on paper. Gay guy (out of closet) suggest Saturday workshop, suggested my house with light finger lunch, agreed, to meet at 10 am did not realize whole team included MiniSlut.

Supper with the Girls was sophisticated and nice, just five girls, no love play, no orgies, it was pleasant to be normal. Did visit private lesbian club and had phone numbers sent over, but in bed at respectable time. (see I am a good lesbian)

Our little design group had a very important proposal to submit on the next Monday and I had agreed that “gay guy out of closet” come to my house at 10am to finish the document. I did not realize that he had invited Minislut. She arrived at my house, dropped of by her Father at 8.30am. Fortunately I was dressed in slacks and blouse, since I have guys in to do the garden on that Saturday morning from 8am. She bounced in, explained that this was the only time she could get dropped off and she was here to help. (OH FUCK NOW WHAT).

I told her to make herself comfortable and look round if necessary, whilst I spoke to the gardeners. I came back to see her wandering round the house, I have a frame picture of Brenda in my bedroom which is rather risqué to say the least and she asked who she was and why I did not have any males in my life, but women skipping cross grass showing their pussies. I am sure she knew but wanted confirmation, so I decided to take the plunge and explain. She sat enrapt as I explained my sexual preference and life style and said although it was not necessary a big secret, but I did not publicise it too much at work and with clients. She sat listening quietly with a few “wows” in response. At the end she said she didn’t like boys all that much and she liked looking at her mothers friends. (ergh!! from me)

She said she often bathed with her mother in their big bath and her mother had a full bush and she was interested why I didn’t, (if you remember she looked up my skirt). I again said it’s a life choice and being shaved had certain benefits she asked what and I diverted any conversation on pussy licking to freshness and hygiene (sounded good at the time). She said she had blond hairs and could I advise on what to do or even assist and remove them, then she would look like me. I was saved by the bell, with the arrival of Gay Guy (out of closet) and surprise, surprise his lover who turned out to be either a transsexual or transvestite and appeared to have successfully transformed until she opened her mouth the deeper voice gave her away.

The work went well and the final presentation was finished, translover turned out to be a great help in typing, formatting and binding with Minislut, it was now about two in the afternoon and we started to leave, I asked Minislut when she was being picked up and she said 4pm (2 hours of temptation could I resist, read on for the next stirring episode). 

Gay guy and translover left, (OH FUCK now what), I was not sure that I wanted to become involved on the rebound from Mitch) Minislut reminded me about her blond hairy, pink lipped succulent pussy and do you know it had completely slipped my mind. With tears of woe that she could never ask her mother, so I relented, laid her down, cloth, wax, rip, very professional, she screamed like a bird call and I wondered what her climax call would be like, (Now Now Ellie concentrate) it made her eyes water, but end result smooth as a babies butt. I was going to sunbathe and relax that afternoon and stated her being there was now awkward but she said no mind she would join me so there we were, one naive person and the Minislut (honest).

I prepared the loungers laid out the towels and the sun tan lotion, she said she had never sunbathed nude and it was “kool”, I was fucking hot, both from the sun and internal passion. I rubbed myself with sun cream and caught her watching me especially when I did my breasts. I then watched her, nonchalantly of course; she seamed to be fascinated by the feel of her new bare skin. After cooking the front, I had to stop myself assuming my favorite frog position we turned over and her back soon started to go red. I offered to apply protection and as I rubbed her shoulders and down to the cleft of her buttocks I saw furtive movements. I said: -

“Are you playing with yourself?” she said “NO!!”

“Are you playing with yourself?” she said “--------No!”

“Are you playing with yourself?” she said “------------------------------no”

“Are you playing with yourself?” she said, “Ok yes!! - But please don’t be mad at me”

“I said it doesn’t matter you may if you want”

So as I stroked the cleft of her arse, Minislut masturbated, when I sensed her climax was due I speeded her along by scratching her puckered anus with my long nail. Again the birdcall followed by a long sigh. Now I was ready to dive in but fate intervened by the driveway bell signaled the arrival of her lift. Panic dressing, gate opening, door opening and waving good-bye as a still slightly flushed Minislut bounced to the car. I was now so horny it hurt but a guardian angel was on hand, a call to one of my best cyber friends and SugarBum drove the devils away with a monstrous climax and I finally was able to sleep.

On Monday I was out of Office all day, for presentation, bundle of nerves, Gay guy and me against the corporate hoards, went well, followed by detailed workshop. Evening emotionally and physically drained, collapsed early. On Tuesday we were called back for legal contractual and payment negotiations, bogged down in legal clauses finished with an award, similar state as Monday, survived until midday then I was on nerves alone As before, evening emotionally and physically drained, collapsed early.

On Wednesday the realisation set in of what we have won and have to do, more staff required, work plans etc spent day in workshop with Gay Guy. Bumped into Minislut, she went bright red, grinned and I squeezed her hand. Decided to rearrange office to get staff in (before xmas for Gods sake). Gay Guy suggests Minislut moves in with me, reluctant but no other way. 

The rest of the week I was out of the office not necessary avoiding Minislut, Monday was my first day back at work, office in chaos, with people moving, GayGuy in charge, greeted me with the fact that we are definitely having to double up in offices and since Minislut is non-design Minislut has to move in with me. Dressed in Jeans and t-shirt because of the move, she thanks me for being “so kind” last Saturday, is it really a week since she jilled in my garden. I left them to it and went shopping.

Phoned Brenda to finalized flight times and holiday arrangements, I will fly down Friday come back Monday 3rd  not avoiding temptation honest. But fate intervenes as Minislut advises that she will be holidaying in Cape Town same week with parents who have already left and “she is all alooone, in a big house” I do not know what made me say it but I arranged to buy her supper on Thursday night. (naughty, naughty, naughty, Eloise slap, slap, slap)

So tonight will be an early night, really looking forward to a week with Brenda I hope she does not get me into to too much trouble this time.

On Tuesday I arrived at work early, Minislut already ensconced in my office, nice shirt top, with denim mini, sit at desk look over, straight up skirt to little pink puss, look up she is smiling at me and waves, I go red she smiles and open legs wider. Oh fuck what am I to do, In the end we spent the rest of the day flashing to each other like two schoolgirls in love, (well one schoolgirl and one perverted lesbian, but don’t tell anybody) 

She has this knack, in my office, of bending over straight legged to pick thing up off the floor, I really cannot think who could have put them there (honest, trust me) but her miniskirt rides up and shows her beautiful legs, tush and pink pussy lips. Makes my mouth water just typing this as well as other regions, Concentrate Ellie back to the story I spent the afternoon at meetings, so away from Minislut temptation. Phoned Brenda, who says she is looking forward to me cumming and coming. 

On Wednesday I arrived at work in foul mood, due to frustration and broken phone lines, I laid into  the telephone company but it’s a Government owned monopoly so no joy, left with “we are working on the problem, connection possibly today” I gave them a piece of my mind, what I had left that is. Look up to see Minislut almost hiding in the corner after my tirade at telephone idiots. Go over give her a hug she snuggles up to my breasts made me feel a lot better. Sanity returned when she leant on my desk to discuss something, I forget what, elbows and forearms on desk, straight legged, tush and puss on display as skirt rides up. All resistance flies out of the window as I scratch her puckered arsehole with a long finger nail and down to her pussy, her legs almost gave way and she squirmed most attractively. I realize she has rolled her waistband over to shorten her skirt to give me a display and to cheer me up, was that not sweet. That certainly cheered me up and the decision to finally have sex with her was made. Friday would be her last day until after the holiday then only one week until she entered college, so Thursday night date was ideal. Decide to make it memorable and romantic.

On Thursday I arrived at work to find the office running like well oiled machine, but Minislut in a panic about date tonight. Not that she did not want to go but what to wear, she had spots she had cut herself trying to shave etc. After putting up with her for most of the morning, I phone two of my friends and sent her to have hair, facial, waxing, makeup and whatever at a beauty salon then to boutique for a new little dress. I specified that she looks her age or younger and the dress should be black classy and short. I said I would pick her up at 7pm. So the rest of the day was quiet. 

That night I prepared myself in a short floating pink dress that supported my boobs so did not need a bra and of course I forgot to put on my panties. I collected her at about 7.15pm she thought I was not coming, she looked gorgeous in a very short black vest top low back number that set her legs and small breasts off a treat. She bounced into the car all nerves and excitement.

The restaurant was small select and totally gay cliental, it is a converted house set in its own grounds, so we were not bothered although several gay friends came over to say hello. The conversation was good with her listening and gazing into my eyes, most of the time. I found out she had not been with another woman and only played with boys and did not like the taste of their dicks. This was said with a full blush up from between her breasts. We held hands and flirted, it was really sweet and romantic. We left at about 10pm with my arms around each other and as we walked through the gardens I slipped mine down to the bottom of her dress, up to cup her cheeks, she giggled and snuggled closer to me. Playing the part I had suggested liquors at my house and she had readily accepted. I held open the door and either on purpose or accidentally she gave me a full view of her pussy as she got into my low sports car. My friend had done a wonderful job on her pussy waxing, all bare and pink. I looked into her eyes and the little minx was smiling. So I thought no accident. The ride to my house was nice, we are in the rainy season so the numerous storms had left the streets wet and the air clean and I stroked her legs, which parted easily for me. To me this was magic driving in my new toy two seater stroking a young girls clit with her purring like a kitten. If I wasn’t in love before I was now.

At home I poured us a drink with crushed ice and we sipped it on the patio. The night was cool with the rain down from 36degC to about 22degC. I took her in my arms and we kissed and I felt her hand sneak to my boobs. I shrugged my straps and the dressed pooled at my feet and she took a breast in each hand and I showed her how to tease the nipples to hardness. She is small with no shoes on and my nipple slipped easily into her mouth. Her dressed was secured by two small bows and I pulled and her new dress joined mine on the floor. She was now hungrily feeding on my nips and I reached down and probed her slit. She was very wet and I spread her juices over her lips, I got another muffled purr for my actions. I led her inside up to my bedroom and laid her on my bed, I lit candles and lay at her side. Holding her hands behind her head I let my hands roam her body riding her twitches as I caressed, inner arms, side of breast, inner thigh, stomach and finally cunt. I keep my nails long for just such a purpose and used them to star pinch sensitive places and her pussy opened at my touch. Her clit was surprisingly large for one so young and petite and my lips soon followed my nails and I dived into her scent, and commenced to chew her clit like a corn on the cob. She muffled a squeal and I encouraged her to let her spirit fly. When I popped her hood and did the Volkswagen mechanic move on her clit she screamed her climax. 

We lay adhered by sweat and she snuggled and smiled at me as her breathing recovered. Her face took on a mischievous grin and she commenced to repeat my performance on me. She performed very well for a beginner and with a little guidance and encouraging groans I soon had her laid between my legs, licking and fingering. She was fascinated by how many fingers I could accommodate and soon she was fisting away like a seasoned campaigner. My screams soon came and she intuitively increased the pace and I came.

We lay entwined; her on my right side feeding on my right nipple, my right leg clamped between her thighs so I could feel her wet pussy as she expertly rippled my pussy lips. We spoke of many things and she was keen to learn everything, she teased out of me some pretty weird experiences and I had to promise to lead the way, I of course after much persuading and begging agreed reluctantly (my reluctance lasted all of 10 seconds but do not tell anyone) and my evil little brain was already scheming. I extricated my self from her and pulled my favorite toy. A nice pink strap-on and pulled it on. The look on her face was amazing lust, fear, nervousness add to that a giggling schoolgirl and you should get the picture. She opened for me and my toy, searched and found its way home. It slipped in easily although she was tight. It’s amazing what modern gymnastics and athletics do for our girls. I started with a slow rhythm, increasing my sped as her groans increased in intensity. Soon I was going as fast as I could. I pulled her legs over my shoulders and ten she surprised me as she with ease folded her ankles behind her head. This increased the view for me and I could see my toy entering and leaving her cunt, her tightness was evident as the exit stroke dragged her pussy lips with it. It also brought her rose bud arse into view and I probed it with my long nail of my forefinger. This started the screams again and an almost instantaneous climax. I stored this information away for future use. This finished her and as I withdrew my toy she was almost asleep and she slept till morning.

The next morning was xmas eve and the dawn light brought back her effervescent personality but with a coy embarrassment and we snuggled and kissed through breakfast. I dropped her at her parent’s house (They were still away) to prepare for her flight to join them for the holidays with strict instructions to dress correctly and with promises to phone her in Cape Town. I got to work late, finalized a few things, left went home, packed and left for the airport. Even after last night I am excited about holidaying and seeing Brenda

On Monday after a hectic weekend and around lunch had phone call from Minislut and I directed her to out to our staked out area of sand, she wore a very small sundress, which she dropped to the floor and joined us nude. She looked really beautiful and had also overdone the sun but where I was deep red she was a delightful pink, almost the same colour as her nipples and clit.

After introduction to Brenda, Brenda excused herself and wandered of to see friends down the beach leaving us to ourselves. It was a delightful non-sexual afternoon apart from me ogling her pussy. She has this childish naivety of sitting with her legs open and smiling at me whilst I was trying to talk of the future.

I said I could not continue to employ her and fuck her at the same time so I had to alternatives stop fucking her or sack her. So I sacked her, with immediate effect paid for the full month, which was when her short-term work experience was due to stop anyway. She burst into tears thanked me for making the right choice (to continue fucking her of course) and kissed me full on the mouth. Brenda returned asked about the tears and when Minislut explained that I had just sacked her, started berating me for being so callous. It took the combined efforts of both me and Minislut to explain what it meant and that she was happy. The day had finished Minislut returned to parents very happy. We arranged to meet back when she had finished her holiday. 

By the next Thursday I was back home and had been surprised by a call saying that Minislut was coming back early to spend time with me, I picked her up at the airport, about noon, hugs and kisses, got into the car and her bubbling personality overflowed and she lifted her skirt up to show all over tan and of course her pink pussy, silly minx nearly made me drive into the parking barrier and the attendant almost had a heart attack. We drove of giggling.

I therefore arrived at my house in a state of lust, you could smell the sex in the car, before I could put down her bags she had dropped her dress, she was naked beneath, (these young girls today I wonder where she got that from!!), lifted my skirt, squeezed my pussy kissed me hard and said as she slipped a finger in that she had missed me. I of course dropped her bags which again made her giggle, but she knew she had made me wet.

I ran a bath in my large round Japanese bath, opened some champagne and we splashed about like kids, we kissed, cuddled, fingered and licked, eventually when I had obtained from her my much needed climax, it had been over two days since Brenda, and I believe Minislut had at least two we settled down to soak. Topping up the heat as required. This was really heaven.

After about an hour we dried and buffed and went to enjoy the sun. She knows I enjoy seeing her play and she spent the rest of the afternoon, legs wide stroking her clit and pussy lips as it turned pinker in the sun. Occasionally she would open her eyes see me ooooogling her, smile, insert a finger and lick it. The minx is beginning to know the effect she has on me. This session ended with a repeat of our first encounter with her in her hands and knees, jilling with me scratching her rosebud anus with my long nail, she looked into my eyes as she came.

We prepared a light supper and as the sun went down we ate it in the garden in a secluded nook. We retired to my bedroom, I cleared my e-mail and she dozed on the bed, after a few chats, we lay together and I again commenced to play her body. Her responses are natural and honest and she jumped, groaned, wriggled and squealed to my manipulations. I believe I should write a concerto in b minor to be played on a young nymphomaniac with violin accompaniment. I could attach bells to her finger and toes and we could make unique music with bells, grunts, groans, the odd squelch and squeals. I could make a fortune and be on TV.

This of course was lost on her and it just made her beg for more, this I enjoyed and teased and exquisitely tortured her some more until she was literally screaming for it. I believed the time was right to introduce her to my xmas present from Brenda, the pink penetrator. (just when you thought it was safe to go back to bed) It was used extensively on me by Brenda after xmas and I believe it was more her xmas present than mine. (I did not enjoy it one bit honest trust me can this face lie)

It is a pink latex panty with internal spigots (what a sexy word) to insert in and rub against my nether regions (I am being polite for my more sensitive readers) These are attached to two external very life like dildos, also bright pink. The upper is largest, about 7inches long, 1.5 inch diameter, the second and lower and about 6 inches long and just under an inch diameter, both have bulbous ends. It is a bastard to get on with lots of wriggling and manipulation to fill my cunt and anus and rub correctly against my clit (OK I know, what about the sensitive readers, Nobody who I let read this are sensitive by nature, are you!!!) But once on it fits tight to the body and becomes one with your movements.

Minislut watched these antics with amusement then alarm “you are not going to use that on me are you” “Yes” I said in my best horror movie villain’s voice The little minx shouted “save me, save me” unfortunately she said it in a little girl voice which finished any reserve I might have had and I pounced on her with the cry of “scream my little one nobody will hear you now” The fantasy was spoilt by us all falling in a giggling heap but the evil Ellie was in between Minislut’s legs and I slowly moved towards in the penetration mode. I pinned her hands to the bed and kissed her passionately and she lifted her hips to meet me. Both prongs found home and slipped the heads in. I waited for her cunt to adjust and slipped a little more, she was juicing to help and after that she took it all, but not without a pleasurable groan as the lower prong speared her anus. She wriggled and got more comfy and rolled her legs around my waist squeezing tight as I started a slow rhythmic thrust, which she matched with her hips. Her arms were now free and she put them around my chest as I smothered her with my breasts.

As the tempo increased and the bed shook like an earth quake, she started a groan that was somewhere between a purr and a low scream, I then played the Evil Ellie trump card, I switched on the vibrator and quickly took it through its three speeds while not stopping the heavy pounding and pelvic slap percussion accompaniment. Each increase lifted the octave and volume of her groan and it came in bursts that matched each thrust.

I know from personal experience, the uncontrollable effect, the monster has on the person on the receiving end, with all my training and control the most I lasted with Brenda was ten minutes. Minislut did not fare so well and within three minutes she was screaming her release. When she came she squeezed me so tight with legs and arms I actually lifted her light frame off the bed and she stayed there suspended wriggling in the enjoyment of her impalement. This brought me to my climax, the internal prongs and vibration I had resited but the pleasure of having her wriggle her enjoyment suspended under me was too much and I also came with a shudder. I believe at that time I could have walked around the room with her hanging on my neck double penetrated, with gravity slowly pulling her down to greater penetration. (Wow what a thought, I must save that for future reference)

She slowly relaxed and slid back to the bed as she did so both dildos, slipped out of their concealment. This resulted in a satisfied sigh, a smile, and a little groan at her abused anus. She rolled her legs back again to behind her head and tried to see the now fully opened rose bud, It was red and a little sore. Feeling compassion (of course and not any evil strategy) I lowered my head and teased the anus entrance with my tongue. This elicited another sigh and she rolled further back lifting my hips to meet my probing tongue. I slipped it inside and rolled it around. This brought on another sensuous groan and the little minx was squeezing her pussy hard, I commenced to tongue fuck her arse and the little minx had more left because she started to jill very fast (oh yes I thought) I increased the penetration and wriggling of my tongue and lo and behold she came again. I was trying to get my nose in her pussy, when the cunt contractions came and her juice flowed and I got a pleasurable fast full of her climax. After this I new she was mine and my love was returned four fold, but Evil Ellie, not being one to miss a chance I made her spend the rest of the night licking and fingering me while I watch lesbian movies. All in all a most successful and pleasurable night

Morning, the last day of the old year, was sweet after passion of the night before, a lazy breakfast, mutual jilling under the shower and then our goodbyes, her to meet her family for newyear me to prepare for the party that tonight. I made sure she was respectably dressed, full compliment of underwear, jeans and respectable top. I sent her on her way in a taxi very satisfied, but if my own experience is anything to go by a sore bum and a promise to get together on Saturday night. Her last words enthralled me and gave me excitement for the future, as she kissed me goodbye ad squeezed my breast she said “when are you going to teach me the weird stuff”

End of Chapter One

Please e-mail me at eloise_artois@yahoo.com if you are a lesbian or bi and enjoyed this first chapter, please no men or time wasters.

