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As they un-saddled there mounts and put them up for the night they were both silent. Holding her fathers hand they walked togeather to the house. and went to seperate rooms. Sam striped out of her clothes, and wraped a towel around her body.  she almost colided with her father as she walked to the bathroom. "daddy?" she asked " im going to need some more riding pantssoon if im going to work for sara" Her father smiled and he had her follow to his room. He handed her a buisness card and said" this is andreas number call her in the morning and order what you need, ill pay for half and the other half will come out of your car fund from the first check, there a hundred and twenty dollars a pair, so they cost you 60 bucks, Understand?" Samantha kissed her father and hugged him, saying thank you she placed the card in her room and went back to the bathroom.. She decided to take a long bath tonight instead of a shower. and filling the tub with some sented oil she gingerly slid into the hot water. As she lay there she thought back to the day's events and wonderd why her father did what ever sara told him to with out almost and complaint





she also returned to the feeling of her orgasams as she was rideing. lost in thought she scarsley noticed that her fingers began to travel over her body to her tenderest of places.She moaned audibly when her frigers brushed over her clit sending shivers throught her body. slowly she masaged the small button and pushed herself higher and higher with her fingers.. her body tenced and her orgasam ran through her and although it was not the mind numbing experience she had gotten while on the horse, it relaxed her even deeper. soon she started to wrinkle from the water and extracted her self from the tub. she patted her skin dry and walked nude to her room forgetting her father was even in the house. She sliped into a satin night shirt and slid benith her covers.





The morning light and the chirping of the birds came to quickly for her and she moaned as her alarm clock went off, She turned it off and rolled onto her back and fell asleep again. later in the morning she was woken softly my her fathers warm hand caressing her face softly. she smiled and opend her eyes looking at her fathers face, then took his hand in hers she kissed the fingers. she pulled him into the bed along side her and cuddled up to the one man she loved more than anything in the world. togeather they lay like thatfor almost ahour till her father laughed and said it was definatly time to get up. she rolled and looked at her alarm clock, seeing the time was 12:15 she spoke before she thought, " Shit she yelped im gonna be lat" her fathers soft features hardend and he said Samantha, i dont alow my daughter tro speak like that in this house, you know what comes next" Sam cringed internally and new her ass was going to be sore soon. she droped her head till her chin was on her chest and walked to the end of the bed her father behind her. she bent at the waist and her satin night shirt rose on its own accord to the small of her back.. 





Once again her father wisperd in her ear" samantha i love you but what are you being punished for?" Sam gulped and said" for swearing daddy" he stood besided her and said Four this time next time you swear in front of me it dowbles. " her ass clenched at the thought and quickly was erased from her brain when her tender cheeks burned with the loud crack of her fathers hand. although it was very painfull this time she shed no tears and only grimised . when he was finished her brought her again into his arms where she hugged him. he kissed her on the head and sent her on her way telling her to call if she was not going to be home for supper. after a quick shower she kissed him goodbye and headed out to the stable. her father must have called down beacause fred already hade pride ready to go, with a quick gracias, she thanked fred and clipping her cell phone to her britches sthe left the ranch for her work . on the way there she called sara and told her she may be a few miniutes late. Sara mumbled" shit girl i havent made it out of bed yet. come on up when you get here."





Samantha then dialed andreas shop and put in another order, 5 white 5 black one fire engin red and one navy blue, Andrea was pleased with the order and said she would discount the white and black since she had orderd so many, and quoted 95 dollars for the price, she quizzed Samantha on why she needed so many and sam told her about her job as a riding instructer. andrea asked if she thought any of her students would like to buy custom clothing from her. sam thought for  second and agreed  that they just might. amanda told her that if she could get the girls and parents to buy from her she would substantually discount sam's aperal Samantha smiled at the thought. and agreed. also saying that she would run it by sara. before sam hung up she made a few requests and asked if andrea could make hers a bit tighter everywhere and also put stirrups on the cuffs so they wouldent shift. sure she replied no problem.and said she would have them deliverd to her the next day.sam thanked her again and clicked off her cell. she was almost to saras .





she pulled into the barn and removed pride's saddle and reins then turned her loose in the paddoc next to the barn to socalize. letting her self into the house with her key she dropped her backpack on the table and called out for sara, "upstairs" she yelled sam followed the voice to saras room . Sara was sprawled on the bed on her stomach her head buried under a pillow clad only in a t-shirt. from sammy's position she could see that the older woman wore no panties and her hairless lips were clearly visible along with the gental curve of her assshe stood and stared in silence at sara's clistening mound. shedid not notice that Sara had removed her head from the pillow till sara cleared her throat snapping sam out of her thoughts. Crooking a eyebrow she smiled a sam and said" Enjoying the view?" sam stutterd trying to come up with a reply but only sucedded in turning five shades of red. 





Sara smiled and moved to a sitting position indian style her shaved mound still visible and said its ok dont be embarrased, i take it you have never seen another woman this close up before have you? Sam jus shook her head still openly staring at her bass/friends smooth pussy. Sara leaned back on her elbows and spead her legs wide for the young girl. with her fingers she split the still moist lips of her sex giving her young friend view of all she posessed. sam stared for what felt like hours and finaly sara said ok shows over i have to pee. 





Samantha sat on the side of the bed while Sara went to the bathroom , when she returned she went to her dresser and pulled on a pair of riding breeches and walked down stairs tugging at them till they fit right. Samantha quiped at her boss and said you should get some that fit better. Sara shot a side long glance at sam and with some sarcasam said" tell me where to get them and i will" sam smiled and said the same place i got mine , there expensive thoughsara looked at her friend and had to admire how the riders she had on seemed to fit every curve. smiling at sam she said how much? sam smiled and said 120$ a pair in black or white. she might cut you a deal if you order at least 6 pair right away. Sara thought and examined her young friends pants again and said with a smile sam take me to this wonder maker right now. and with that they piled into the surburan and headed off to andreas shop.





Andrea smiled brightly when sam walked into the shop with her friend in toe. before sam could get a word out andrea hushed her and handed her a pair of riders in white and said to go try them on. sam excused herself to the dressing room and came out wearing the new pants"andrea" she said" there perfect" sara gaped at the new pair they fit better than the ones before and even had stirrups mounted in the cufs. Andrea piped up and said" these are the first of what you called in this afternoon, i added the stirrups by hans and coverd the seams so they dont rub and chafesam smiled and gave andrea a hug and a kiss on the cheek and said i love them. Sara stood there agape and blurted out" how long did it take you to make those?" andrea smiled and said about 20 miniutes. sara gasped, ok i want some, andrea smiled and mouthed thank you to sam and they moved to the fitting room. back in the room andrea pulled out a little black box with a measuring tape on one endsam shot her a questioned look, its a recorder, i diddent use it on you cause your dad was here. if you want i can re measure you later so thins will fit even better.





Andrea looked to sara ok can you strip down below the waist . sara did so without hesitation and andrea dropped to her knee'sas she measured she explained what she was doing. " i simply wrap the tape around what i am measuring and when it sences the end of the tape it automaticly measures it. as she said this she slowly worked her way up sara's leg past her knee and over her hip measuring about every two inches. she measured to the crease in her thigh and then up the other leg. sorry she said to sara this is where it gets sorta personal. Sara giggled then said" im alread horny it cant get much worse. then she gasped when andrea slid the tape between her legs and is slid into the crease of her already moist pussy. With a light laugh andrea said what was that you said again. Sara moaned and said after this im gonna need to be alone then have a cigarette.andrea smiled again while taking another measurement and said happens all of the time you can use the bathroom its sound proof buit theres no smoking in the mall."





when she was finished she winked at sam and told sara where the bathroom was.  sam followed andrea to the back room where she worked and said want to see how its done? sam nodded and andrea poped the tape into a cradle and hit a button. on the computer she clicked on riding pants and sellected a color. adding seam covers and stirrips. hitting a key the macjhine started buzzing and moving. sara returned and also wached in amazment as her clothing took shape. andrea moved some things to a sewing table and hit another buttonshe fed pieces into the machine when it asked for them and soon the pants were almost finished. she hit a few more keys and the seams were coverd and the elastic stirrups were set into the material. she turned the pants right side out and asked sara what the name of her stable was. sara replied with a questioning look and said lazy 8 ranch"





taking the pants over to nother maching she set them in a loop and typed into the computer     Property of Lazy 8 Ranch. this machine began to embroider the name into the thigh of the pants and in about 2 miniutwees was don. clipping a few threads she smiled and handed them to Sara shooing her of to try them on. Sara returning grinning, " these are amazingshe claimed running her fingers over her clad legs, there like second skins. andrea smiled. and said tell you what, make them required at your classed for the juniors and above, one black and one white and ill give you a >>>>" she thought for a second" 35 % discount" sara new that was good and said "you got a deal" in sam's ear andrea wisperd and you young lady get yours for free. thank you, i was going to have to go out of buisness, untill you and your father came along.sam squealed and huged andrea fiercly. Sara left after ordering a dozen in black and white and they headed out to go back to the ranch.








to be continued


