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EVELYN & LEAH



A TABOO LESBIAN ROMANCE







Evelyn had been so nervous all week she thought she'd jump out of her skin. Her husband was out of town on business. Not due back for a few more days. It would be the first time Evelyn would be home alone with her stepdaughter, Leah, for the weekend. The first time since she began to have inappropriate feelings for her husband's only child. Since she recognized the strange feelings for what they were.



It had started a couple of weeks ago.



Seemingly out of nowhere.



She and John had attended an outdoor music concert put on in their town square. Every few weekends, a new band would play—for free—and residents were urged to come out and watch. They'd set up picnic blankets and baskets, lawn chairs, and even bring coolers of beer, wine, crackers and cheese.



While they were there, lying on a beach blanket on the grass and sipping wine and beer, Evelyn began to notice and be surprised by how many gay and lesbian couples were there. She found herself obsessed with watching one particular young woman who danced on stage with another. They were doing very provocative things.



Evelyn found she enjoyed watching the two women together.



She'd never been with a woman before. Not that she was opposed to it, and in fact… she'd always been a little bit curious. The opportunity had simply never come up. Or, maybe she'd not been receptive to any subtle advances.



Thinking about that—and the two dancing women—in the weeks that followed, her curiosity had led to strange feelings. At first, she'd tried to deny them. Dismiss them. But the more she did, the stronger those feelings became. And they fueled fantasies like she'd never had before. Fantasies that often involved Leah, her stepdaughter.



But it wasn't all on her, she tried to justify.



The way Leah would look at her breasts all the time didn't help. For months, she'd noticed her daughter checking her out, just staring at them. Evelyn was flattered, of course. Yet embarrassed by it. And turned on by it, too.



One day, when she'd gone into the bathroom while wearing nothing but a bathrobe, Leah came looking for her and caught her naked in front of the mirror. Her gaze lingered on Evelyn for far more time than was appropriate. It was then that Evelyn started to wonder. Was her daughter even interested in her… that way? What would it be like… if they…? The idea turned her on.



She couldn't believe herself. After a lifetime of only thinking about sex with men, suddenly she wanted a woman. She'd never really thought about it before, but now that she did, she noticed a lot of women would stare at her, too. Not just Leah.



And Evelyn knew what they saw. A beautiful woman in her early forties, married with a stepdaughter that, ironically, looked so much like her, they could pass for sisters. Evelyn still had a good body, a tight waist, and a great butt. Not as sexy as Leah though, who was nearly half her age, whose hair was as jet black as hers but without the few streaks of silver-gray Evelyn had.



Before the weekend concert, she and Leah went shopping, hoping to get some ideas about what they should wear. They had fun window shopping. They had a few drinks, and she noticed, more than once, Leah looking at her in... a certain way. The thought of that turned her on.



Shopping and trying on clothes, they talked.



"How do you feel about the idea of women?" Evelyn asked out of the blue.



Leah examined one of two skirts she'd brought into the dressing room with them. She stripped out of her jeans. "What do you mean?"



Wearing a pair of pale blue panties, Leah stepped into the skirt. Leah kept herself in good shape. A star athlete in high school, she remained toned and tight. Tall, with fair skin, her dark hair hung loose and straight, like black corn silk.



Evelyn checked her daughter out.



A nice body. And nice legs. Leah was well endowed, too. Evelyn had noticed that her breasts had gotten bigger this past year. A growth spurt, perhaps. Looking down at her own breasts, she thought to herself, not quite as big as her 36 C's. Her thoughts returned to Leah and... how similar their breasts and hips were. Both were very pretty and, in Evelyn's mind, very desirable. She felt a tingle between her thighs.



"I've noticed you've been. I don't know. Noticing me lately."



Leah blushed a little and glanced at her mother. "I guess. Cause I want to ask you something."



"What? Ask me anything? Just remember that this is your mother you're talking to."



"It's about sex," she admitted.



She hadn't expected her to say that. She was also taken aback by the fact that broaching the subject sent a tingle of excitement through her. "Okay, "Evelyn said cautiously.



Facing the mirror in the dressing room, Leah put her hands on her hips, looking at the skirt. Her arms shook a little. "Do you like the way I look?"



Evelyn smiled to herself. Did she mean in the skirt or.... in general? Either way, the answer was yes. She looked in the mirror. Could see Leah's eyes weren't on the skirt but on Evelyn's big breasts. She could even feel her staring at them.



"Yes. Of course," Evelyn answered shyly.



Then Leah blurted out, "Mom, have you always... liked boys?"



"How do you mean?"



"Was there ever a time, before Daddy, when you… liked girls, too? Like… you know."



Evelyn looked in the mirror again.



She sighed. "Well... I think...you're beautiful."



"You didn't answer the question," Leah said, staring at her mom's reflection in the mirror.



"I... no. I've never liked women the way you mean, Leah. I've only ever been with men, boys. Males. In my day, coming out as a lesbian wasn't accepted. Not like today. We didn't think about it and certainly wouldn't act on it."



"But, now?"



"I… lately, I've found myself… thinking about it. Imagining what it might be like." Evelyn was getting aroused thinking about it. Talking about it. She blushed. Nervously fidgeting. She felt wetness between her legs.



"I love your father..." Evelyn whispered, her voice catching in her throat. Not sure that was true. If it was ever true.



"Why did you suddenly say that?" Leah asked, uncomfortable.



"Cause I'm having trouble talking to you now," Evelyn whispered back.



Leah reached out and rubbed the back of her arm. "I'm sorry, Mom. I didn't mean to upset you."



Evelyn nodded, taking a deep breath. "It's okay. We need to talk about this. I've noticed, since... your looks... your figure. You're beautiful, Leah."



"Thanks, Mom." The young girl blushed. "But where are you going with this?"



"I really want to ask you something else. I think. But I'm afraid."



"Oh?"



"I mean... I think I like you."



"Really?" Leah laughed nervously. "You're my mom."



"I mean... in a different way."



"Oh."



"I don't understand why. It's not normal. It feels wrong, but... exciting," Mom confessed.



Leah smiled. The skirt fell to the floor. Her blouse didn't cover her pale blue panties. "I have to confess. I
 have
 been looking at you, Mom. For a long, long time. And... and it's getting worse now."



"Worse? How?"



"I just can't stop thinking about you. It's making me crazy. I can't concentrate. On anything. I think about you in bed."



"All the time?"



"Every second."



"Does it excite you?" Evelyn asked, turning the heat up a bit.



"So much! But it scares me, too."



"Scares you?" Evelyn asked. "How?"



"You're my mom, and... I mean, a woman, and... "







"Let's go home," Evelyn said softly, urging Leah to put her pants back on. On the way home, there was an awkward silence between them. She felt a pang of sadness. When they pulled into the driveway, she said, "We can talk about this more. Later. If you want."



They went into the house. Both of them feeling a little weird. As the door closed behind Leah, she looked at her mother. Evelyn stood in the living room, looking a bit sad. "Mom, I'm sorry if I upset you."



"You didn't, sweetie. I love you, Leah. And I get that it's a little weird. I'm as confused about it as you are, but the one thing I won't do is let it ruin our relationship."



Leah sat on the couch and hugged her knees.



Evelyn sat beside her. She put her arm around her shoulder. Leah took hold of her hands.



"I'm sorry. For saying anything."



"Don't be silly," Evelyn said, kissing her forehead. "I'm glad you told me. And that I told you. It's out in the open. Now we just have to deal with it."



"How?" Leah asked.



"I don't know."



Still holding her mom's hands, Leah said, "So, you want to...do something...with me?"



"Like what?"



"Let's go to the outdoor concert. Like we planned."



"The park?"



Leah nodded.



"All right."







At the park, People were everywhere. All sorts. From families with small children running through the grass to groups of people talking loudly and drinking to couples sitting under trees, watching the bands play. Even though the park was crowded, they found a place in the shade. A bit away from the rock band playing loud and hard.



"This a good spot?" Leah asked.



"Yes, honey. Come sit with me." Evelyn said, patting the spot beside her.



Leah sat down next to her smiling mother.



"So, what are we going to do?" Evelyn asked.



"Well... I think I want to kiss you." Leah said shyly.



Her mother's mouth dropped open. "I thought we agreed. It would be wrong. That we shouldn't."



"I don't care," Leah said. "I want to. So badly, I can taste it."



"I feel the same way, but... you're my daughter. I'm your mother."



"But not my real mom. I mean... " She grabbed Evelyn's hand. "I didn't mean it that way. In the sense that would make this wrong, if—"



"I know how you meant it. But I'm older than you are."



"Wow," Leah smiled, trying to be brave. "Your arguments are getting weaker and weaker. And... I still want to kiss you."



"All right," Evelyn said, wanting to, as well.



"It's going to be strange," Leah said. They looked at each other.



Evelyn reached her hands up, lightly touching Leah's neck. She felt Leah's face tense, then relax. And then Leah's fingers slowly slid down the back of Evelyn's neck. Their eyes locked. Evelyn moved closer. They leaned into each other. Their mouths met.



Their tongues intertwined. It was a soft, tender kiss. They both sighed, and Evelyn kissed her again.



This time, they held each other.



The two kissed passionately. Their faces moving in unison.



Then, Evelyn stopped, pulling away, embarrassed. "I can't do this. It's wrong."



"Why?" Leah asked softly.



"I feel guilty." Evelyn had been raised to be a proper girl. She laughed at that. Good at school, get good grades, follow the rules. Find a man, get married, settle down, start a family. She'd done all that and all along felt like something was wrong. That something was missing. She wasn't one to break the rules.



But being a lesbian wasn't against the rules. Not anymore, she reasoned. Though, cheating on your husband was, especially with his daughter.







The next morning, Evelyn woke up with a throbbing headache. She'd been dreaming. She couldn't remember what the dream was about, but it was vivid and very erotic. She tried to shake off the bad memories of the night before. After returning from the concert, Leah went off to be by herself in her room, and Evelyn drank more than she should have. Now, she paid the price.



In the kitchen, she poured herself a cup of coffee and popped three aspirin pills. She'd never been a drinker, but she had needed to forget about last night. She looked out the window. The morning sun shone bright and full.



Leah wandered into the kitchen, rubbing her eyes and yawning. "What time is it?"



"Just past seven. Coffee?"



"God, that's early," Leah headed toward the fridge. "Yes, please."



She came up beside Evelyn at the counter, perhaps a little too close. Poured cream in her coffee cup and brushed her mussed hair from her face. She was barefoot and wore an oversized pink t-shirt with a large picture of a cupcake on the front. Nothing underneath from what Evelyn could see. She took a moment to look at her daughter. So sexy and innocent at the same time. Just the sight of her sent sparks through Evelyn.



She probably looked like a rumbled mess in comparison. She had no makeup on. And the nightgown she slept in, well, it was too sheer to be appropriate around her daughter. Her nipples pressed out against the thin fabric.



"Mmm," Leah sighed. "Coffee's good." She stared at her mom's nipples. "Gown's a little risqu, no?"



"Sorry. I'm behind on the laundry. Only thing I had left to sleep in."



"It's okay." Leah sipped her coffee. "I like it."



"Oh, thanks," Evelyn answered, her body tingling. "Are you still bothered about last night?"



"No," Leah lied.



"I want another chance," Evelyn said, noticing how good her daughter smelled. "I'm sorry I pushed you away, but last night... "



"Mom," Leah said. "These feelings I have. For you. I can't explain them, but I feel them deep in my soul. I don't know what to do about that. But I need—"



"To do something with them," Evelyn finished.



"Yes." Her heart skipped a beat.



"To satisfy them," Evelyn added.



"Yes," Leah said seriously.



"What do you think we should do?" Evelyn knew what she wanted to do, but all of her doubts and fears came crashing in on her again.



Leah put down her coffee. In one fluid move, she whipped her oversized t-shirt off.



Evelyn's jaw literally dropped. "What are you doing?"



She stood naked. Her arms spread out. Her blue eyes sparkled as Evelyn stared. Leah's long, jet-black hair cascaded over her shoulders and down to her chest. Her breasts sat high and firm, with a large, thick, and prominent pair of nipples. Her athlete's body had a tight, slim waist and a pussy that was shaven, completely clean.



Evelyn had not seen her daughter completely naked for many, many years. A bikini, panties and bras only before this. She couldn't believe how seeing her daughter's body made her feel. A warmth stirred inside her. Her resistance was crumbling. She licked her dry lower lip.



"You like the way I look?" Leah asked.



"I do." Evelyn could barely speak. She hated herself for how she was feeling, remembering their kiss from last night. A kiss that fueled her erotic dreams. She stood directly in front of her daughter. "What do you want to do?"



"I want... to do things..." Leah said. "With you... I want to be with you."



Evelyn felt her heart skip a beat. "What?" She'd never made love to a woman. She didn't know what to do. Or even where to start.



"Mom." Leah took her hand. "Let's go somewhere more fun."



"Where?"



"Outside," Leah said, her face serious. "It's a fantasy I've always had."



"A fantasy?" Evelyn looked at her daughter's beautiful naked body, calling to mind some inappropriate fantasies of her own.



Leah tossed a raincoat on over her nakedness, giving Evelyn one too. With a blanket draped over her arm, Evelyn snatched up her purse before closing the door. Leah led her to the nearby park. To the spot where they'd sat the night before. Under the big oak tree. Birds sang. It was too early for anyone else to be around. Not even the clean-up crews from last night's event. The field was strewn with litter: paper plates and cups, beer cans, napkins, fast-food bags and wrappers.



Leah spread the oversized blanket, and they sat. A couple of squirrels raced across the open grass and up the trunk of a tree. Wearing the raincoat, with only her sheer nightgown underneath, Evelyn felt like some kind of pervert. It excited her.



Leah pulled her mother's hands into her lap. "I want to show you." Her tongue flicked out to wet her bottom lip.



"Show me what?" Evelyn whispered.



"This," Leah said. She unbuttoned her raincoat. With one hand, she undid the buttons holding the garment closed. She spread it open but kept it seductively draped mid-way down her arms. Revealing her pale, creamy-white shoulders. And then, her breasts. Round and full. Her nipples were hard.



Evelyn's mouth hung open. "What if someone sees?"



"That's part of the fun. The risk." Leah took Evelyn's hand and placed it on her breast. "How's that feel?"



Evelyn squeezed the fleshy mound, feeling the nipple press hard into the palm of her hand. "They're so..."



Evelyn looked around, fearful someone would see them, watch them. Her stomach was tied up in knots.



Leah touched her cheek. "Let's go further."



"We can't, darling," Evelyn whispered.



"Oh yes, we can," Leah kissed her lips. Not deep. With only a quick flick of her tongue.



Evelyn's brain was spinning. This was all happening too fast. It was too much. Her body was on fire for this girl, but she felt, knew it was wrong. "I'm not sure, sweetie."



"Shush," Leah pleaded. "No more talking."



"Okay," Evelyn said, giving in. She reached her hand up. Touched the back of Leah's head. It was like heaven having Leah kissing her. Her tongue slid in and out of her mouth. Evelyn's entire body felt like it was on the receiving end of an electrical shock. She grabbed her daughter's thigh. Squeezed it. Her other hand, still planted on her tit, was held there by Leah.



Leah pulled Evelyn closer, mashed their tits together. Evelyn couldn't control herself any longer. Their kissing grew hot and heavy, passionate with swapping tongues. Evelyn felt lightheaded. Never had kissing anyone felt this good, this wanton, this scary, and yet so hot.



She'd never felt so alive.



And it was all because of her daughter.



Their breasts ground against each other's. Leah moaned, kissing harder, her tongue thrusting into Evelyn's mouth. They kissed with more urgency.



"You smell so good, Mom."



Evelyn gasped. "Me?" Her heart was beating wildly. She felt like an animal in heat.



"Mmm," Leah said, squeezing Evelyn's tit through her sheer, near-nothing nightie. The sun shone warm and bright on them. Evelyn's nipples were hard and standing tall.



"Mom," Leah breathed. "It's time for us to do more than just touch." She got up and flung off her raincoat. The sun caught her skin. Made her appear like a goddess above her. With her long, straight black hair, she looked wild and untamable, like a young and beautiful sex goddess.



"I want... " She stepped in between Evelyn's legs. "I want to make love to you."



Evelyn didn't know if she could do this. It was too big a step. But her daughter's bald pussy was mere inches from her face. The soft mound was highlighted by the strong sun. Evelyn stared at her daughter's pussy. So inviting. A flower begging to be plucked. Leah stepped forward. She placed her hands on the rough trunk of the oak tree behind Evelyn. She leaned her body over her mom's face.



Slowly, gently, with trembling fingers, she parted the lips of her daughter's shaved cunt. Her pink lips glistened in the sun. She saw the delicate slit, the opening beckoning her forward. Evelyn leaned back as Leah moved forward. Stood over her. She brushed a thumb over her shaved pussy. So soft, baby-flesh smooth.



She looked up at Leah, over her body leaning down. Her blue eyes were sparkling with anticipation. Her full mouth was wet and parted with her desire.



Evelyn said, "I... I don't know what to do?"



"I'm new at this, too." Two lesbian virgins. "Do what you'd want to be done to you, I guess." Leah's hair hung like dark curtains framing her face.



Evelyn was afraid to move, paralyzed. Her daughter's pussy was so close. Her scent intoxicating. Her daughter watched her, her eyes wide open. Evelyn reached up. She ran her fingers along the petal softness of her daughter's cunt. A tiny nub of a clit. Evelyn licked at the tender bud, tasting the tangy juices. She swirled her tongue around it, feeling it grow harder under her touch.



Leah threw her head back and moaned. "Oh God, Mom."



Evelyn felt the girl's thighs quiver as she continued to work over her pussy. Her tongue licked, teasing, making little circles at the entrance. Her juices had started to flow. She was already so wet. Evelyn felt her own arousal swelling inside her. She wanted to pull her daughter's body onto hers, push her tongue deeper and deeper into Leah's hole.



Which was exactly what she did.



Leah whimpered in ecstasy as her mother's tongue worked at the tiny nub of flesh, circling it, caressing it, flicking it, sucking on it. As her tongue pushed through her soft wet folds, Evelyn felt the girl's vagina quiver. It was a delicate, delicious feeling, almost unreal. She moved her tongue in a circular motion as the juices flowed freely. She felt the girl arch her back and moan again.



"Oh fuck," Leah exclaimed.



Evelyn smiled at her. "You taste so sweet, darling. Your cunt tastes so good."



"Mmm," Leah's eyes closed. "Don't stop. Please."



Evelyn reached up and pushed a trembling finger inside Leah. Her daughter jerked. Evelyn ran her tongue in tight circles around her clit. Her nose pressed lightly into Leah's soft, bald pubic mound, breathing in her musky scent. She could hear the sounds of her daughter's muffled moans as she pumped her finger in and out.



The girl's orgasm was building.



Leah squirmed, shaking her ass, pushing her sex harder into her mother's face. Evelyn plunged her tongue into her daughter's hole. The taste of her was driving Evelyn crazy. So sweet. She sucked on her clit, licking the nub with her tongue, sucking and pulling lightly on it. Leah groaned and cried out. Her hips gyrated beneath her, thrusting her sex against her mother's face. She bit her lip, trying to stifle her cries. Evelyn took that moment to plunge her tongue as far as she could into her pussy.



She'd never tasted anything so delicious in all her life.



Leah's juices filled her mouth, and she swallowed it, licking and slurping in order to get every drop. Leah's body twitched and shuddered.



Finally, she pulled back, gasping.



Leah's eyes were closed, her back arched. She dug her fingernails into the tree bark as she rode out the waves of her orgasm. Her flat stomach undulated. "Oh, oh, oh, oh!"



Evelyn reached up. Touched her daughter's thigh. "Are you okay?"



The girl looked down at her and smiled. "Fucking great," she said with a smile wide with satisfaction.



Leah's knees shook. She stepped away from Evelyn and sat on the blanket, breathing heavily like she'd just run a marathon. Her chest rising and falling with each breath.



"Oh, fuck, Mom. That was... Best thing that ever happened to me," Leah said, panting.



Evelyn licked her lips, savoring the lingering taste of her daughter's pussy. She was in such a daze, lightheaded. She didn't know what to say.



Leah looked at her, sitting next to her. "I've never had anyone do that to me, for me, before. Oh my God."



"It was... Wow. My head is spinning, sweetie."



Leah put a warm hand on the side of her cheek and leaned in. She kissed Evelyn with a lot of tongue, licking her lingering pussy juices from her mom's mouth. She pulled back, wiping her mouth with the heel of her hand. She reached for Evelyn's leg, her fingers exploring the smooth thighs and hips, slowly moving it under her nightie.



Evelyn's mind was in a haze. All that had happened, and now... what?



Leah smiled at her. "I want you."



Evelyn realized how out of her mind horny she was. How much she wanted the same thing. For her daughter to make love to her. Evelyn's heart pounded. Her pussy was sopping wet, wanting to be touched. She opened her legs wider.



Leah slid her hand under Evelyn's nightie, stroked her soft, trimmed pussy. Evelyn whimpered, closing her eyes in bliss as her daughter's fingers rubbed her wet slit. She pushed her hips into Leah's hand, trying to get more of her touch on her. Leah moved her hand on Evelyn's pussy, pushed her fingers between her wet pussy lips. She rubbed her clit, making it hard and sensitive. Her lips were swollen with desire.



Leah kissed her then. A slow, gentle kiss. With her tongue flicking gently against her lips. Evelyn opened her mouth, and Leah's tongue slid inside. She moaned, tasting her daughter's tongue. She kissed her back, moving her tongue against hers, sucking on it.



Leah slid her tongue in and out, her hand moving between Evelyn's legs.



"Oh God," Evelyn gasped as Leah pushed two fingers into her pussy, stretching her lips apart.



Her daughter's fingers pushed deeper. Evelyn closed her eyes, feeling Leah's fingers sliding in and out, her fingers pressing deep inside her. It was a feeling she couldn't understand. It was too intense. Too powerful. She tried to catch her breath. She opened her eyes, watching Leah, looking at her beautiful body, with her long, black hair splayed across her bare back, her eyes sparkling with joy.



Evelyn reached up and cupped one of Leah's breasts, kneading it softly. Leah moaned, pushing her chest into Evelyn's hand. Evelyn ran her fingers down the slope of Leah's breast, across her smooth, creamy skin. She leaned in and kissed Leah, tasting her tongue, her mouth, loving the softness of her lips and the way they met hers. She wanted to devour her. To take her as she was doing to her. Leah broke from the kiss with an apologetic smile as she flipped Evelyn's nightie up, seeing her mom's pussy for the first time.



"A strip," she said, referring to how Evelyn trimmed her puffy, dark pussy patch, with silver-gray highlights, just like in her hair. "I like it."



Evelyn's pussy was wet and so hot. She moved against Leah's hand, grinding her pussy into the girl's warm fingers. She leaned on her elbows. Her head lulled back with her eyes closed. Her hips gyrated against the soft, probing fingers.



Leah pulled away and sat up on her knees, watching Evelyn. She looked so sexy lying there like that. A little dazed. Evelyn's hair fell past her shoulders. Her chest rose and fell with each breath. Her nipples showed dark and swollen, begging to be pinched through the sheer nightie.



Slowly, she moved her hand to the top of her nightie. Untied the bow in the center of her chest. Evelyn watched with a hungry gaze as her daughter parted the material, fully exposing Evelyn's large, 36C breasts. They were perfect, her nipples erect, begging for a touch.



"Mmmm. You are so beautiful, Mom."



Evelyn reached up and pulled the nightie off to the side, letting it drop to the blanket.



Leah stared at her mom's tits, cupping them. She pressed her face into Evelyn's chest, lapping at her nipples with her tongue. Her finger still inside her pussy, pumping her slowly. Evelyn moaned, shuddering with pleasure. She ran her fingers through Leah's long, silky hair, pulling on the strands, guiding the girl's mouth to her breast. She sucked on her nipple, feeling her daughter's tongue flick at it. Then she moved to the other breast. Evelyn lifted her head and looked down, watching the girl lick and suck her breasts. It was so sensual a fire burned deep inside her.



Leah moved away from Evelyn's tits, working her way to her mom's pussy. She pushed Evelyn's legs wider, opening her up, revealing the thick, red lips of her cunt. She licked from the bottom, then moved upward. Her tongue circled Evelyn's clit, teasing and caressing. Evelyn hung her head and gasped. Her body went stiff. She was so aroused she thought she'd explode. The fire burning inside her grew big and hot.



Leah ran her tongue around her mom's clit, making it hard. Then she pushed a finger into her cunt, feeling her muscles quivering around her finger. Evelyn's legs flexed and spread. Her toes curled. She grabbed Leah's head, pushing her into her sex, moaning loudly.



"Oh God," Evelyn groaned. "Yes, more."



Evelyn opened her eyes in time to see a man—in the distance—but coming closer. Walking his dog. "Shit!"



She kicked her legs, but Leah refused to yield her oral grip on her mom's pussy. Leah pushed her head deeper between Evelyn's sex, sucking harder on her swollen clit.



"Oh God," Evelyn gasped, staring at the figure getting closer.



Leah kept sucking. Her tongue inside Evelyn's pussy, swirling, licking, caressing...



Evelyn grabbed for the edge of the blanket and tossed it over them. The man was so close now. The dog, a small mutt of some kind, didn't pay them any attention. But the man? He stared disapprovingly at Evelyn.



They strolled past. A disgusted expression on the man’s face. With the blanket clutched to her breasts. She covered herself and made her cunt-lapping daughter an unrecognizable lump, Evelyn pushed locks of fallen hair from her face. She glared at him.



"Rough concert last night, huh?" he asked. Clearly, assuming she'd got too drunk to go home and slept it off in the park.



"Yeah. Too much to drink." She gasped as Leah flicked her tongue across her mom's clit.



"You vomit. You clean it up yourself."



Evelyn offered the man a mock salute. "Got it."



The man shuffled off.



Leah flipped the blanket back and smiled at Evelyn. Her mouth gleamed with pussy juice.



"You're a brat," Evelyn said, sighing.



Leah went back to her oral work. She sucked hard on Evelyn's clit. Evelyn gasped and groaned. She grabbed Leah's hair, holding onto her as Leah fucked her with her tongue. The wet warmth of her mouth made Evelyn's knees go weak. She was ready to explode, but Leah was relentless. She wouldn't let her come. She was determined to tease her mother with the softest, most erotic tongue job she'd ever experienced.



Evelyn pulled at Leah's hair, forcing her to move her head. Then, her phone rang inside her purse.



"Don't answer it," Leah said.



"It might be your father."



"Who cares? Not now."



But then her mother's phone buzzed again, right beside her head. She pulled her hand out from beneath the blanket and fumbled for it. Dug it out of her purse. She turned it over, hoping to see a text message. But nope. It was John calling. Leah pushed her tongue deep inside her mother as she answered the phone.



"John, what a surprise," she gasped.



"Where are you? I'm home, and no one's here."



"Oh, your home! I'm... oh, we're out for a walk. Leah and me." Evelyn gasped as Leah's tongue and finger sent shivers up her spine. "Ah."



"A walk?" he asked, "You two?"



Evelyn felt a rush of heat at his words. Leah had been teasing her clit for several minutes now. The pressure was building, and she'd been struggling not to climax. "No," she gasped as Leah pulled her clit from her fingers and lapped away her juice with her tongue.



"No, what?" John asked.



"I mean, I know we don't... usually. We're trying something new. More together time."



She looked down at Leah, who was staring at her from under the blanket, from between her legs, her mouth twisted in a wicked grin before she plunged her tongue inside her quivering, wet pussy again.



Evelyn mouthed the words, Stop it.



Leah smiled mischievously and shook her head.



"Why are you out of breath?" John asked.



Leah went back to lapping at her pussy.



Evelyn closed her eyes. "We're walking. The trail, it's.... um, steep."



"Well, when the hell you gonna be back. I haven't had any breakfast yet."



"John," Evelyn said, feeling her body tense as Leah continued to tease her, rubbing her clit with long strokes. But she couldn't speak, not while she bit down on her lower lip to stifle her moaning. It had been a long time since she'd been this close to coming. Since she'd ever been this aroused. Never from John, certainly. And since there'd never been anyone else, only her own do-it-yourself efforts had come close.



"What?" he asked to break the extended silence.



"You... We... you're not supposed to be home until tomorrow. Oh," Evelyn finally managed to say. "We'll be home soon."



"Good." He sighed. "You're sounding weird. I don't like it."



He disconnected the call. Evelyn dropped the phone with a sigh and returned her full attention to her daughter's lovemaking. Leah licked her pussy with long, slow strokes as her finger continued to thrust into her tightness. Evelyn's nipples were tight buds. Her whole body felt on fire. She reached out and grabbed her daughter's hair, holding on.



Leah pushed her mouth harder into Evelyn's slit. She was driving her to insanity, sucking so hard that Evelyn cried out.



"Ah, Leah! Don't stop." She'd never felt anything like it. Panting with the ecstasy of it. The pleasure was like nothing she'd ever known, more intense than any prior orgasms. She knew she should try to come. Shouldn't she? If she didn't come, would she explode?



Leah kept sucking, faster and harder, until Evelyn finally screamed. Her head fell back as she came hard, squirting her juices into her daughter's mouth. Leah moaned loudly, and Evelyn could feel her daughter swallow her mother's sweet-tasting sex.



"Oh god," Evelyn whispered, feeling her legs weaken. She grabbed the blanket with both hands, fisted it, and bucked her hips. Her pussy twitched, her body clenched, at the apex of her orgasm. Leah's mouth stayed in place, riding her, her tongue moving faster. She was sucking and licking and fucking her mother mercilessly. Evelyn reached down and grabbed Leah's head, fisted her long, full hair. She bucked and squirmed, feeling the waves of euphoria continue to flow through her.



Leah kissed Evelyn, licking her pussy lips with her tongue, sending post-orgasmic waves coursing through her. She pulled away and crawled up to lay beside her mom, cradled in her arms. Their skin was slick with perspiration, their chests heaved, and their legs were intertwined.



"That was amazing," Evelyn whispered.



"Mmm. Yes," Leah breathed. Her arm wrapped around her. She kissed Evelyn's damp hairline. Leaned in to whisper in her ear, "So good."



"I never imagined it could be like that… so satisfying. But it was so strange," Evelyn admitted. "Doing it with you."



"Yeah." Leah kissed her on the lips. "But I'm glad we did this, Mom."



Evelyn giggled. "Me, too. Let's... stay a little longer. It's so nice here."



Birds sang. A squirrel darted across the field, a found peanut in his mouth.



"We can't for long," Leah said. "People will be out soon. And your dad's home."



Evelyn nodded. "I know."



Leah popped her head up. "This isn't the end. Not over. A... beginning."



Evelyn hoped that was true. It was like nothing she'd ever experienced. And the thought of going back, to a man, to John… "But first... "



"We've gotta deal with Daddy."



"Yes."



"What are we gonna do?"



"I don't know." Evelyn squeezed Leah's shoulder. "But whatever it is, we'll do it... together."







Three days later, Evelyn and Leah sat across from each other at the kitchen table. Evelyn had been nervous ever since their tryst in the park. John hadn't figured out what they'd done, but he knew something was up between them. Something had changed between them.



They each had a beer. "I can't live like this?" Evelyn said.



"Like what?"



"With you. And my husband."



"So, divorce him."



Evelyn gave Leah a surprised look. "What? Really?"



"Sure. Why not. You can sell the house. We can move. Live together. I can't live without you, Mom."



"Leah..."



"I'm serious, Mom. You said it, 'Whatever we do, we'll do it together.'"



Evelyn nodded. "But, what would that even look like? What would people say? What would your father do?"



"Who cares," Leah said bluntly. "I don't care about people or even Daddy. All I know is I want to be with you. Like this." She cupped her hand. "Forever."



Evelyn shook her head. "I don't know if I can do that."



Leah seemed shocked. "Why not? Do you love him?"



"I... no." Evelyn thought back on it. John had never made her feel like she was special, the way that she felt now, with her daughter. Had never shown his affection the way Leah did. And the sex, forget that. No comparison. "Not sure I ever did. I got married because… well… because I was a good girl, and that's what good girls did. Got married. I've always only done what I was supposed to. Never what
 I
 wanted."



She forced a smile. "Until now. With you."



"It's the only way, Mom."



She looked down at their hands, one cupped over the other. But Evelyn still couldn't picture herself divorcing John. "I don't know, Leah."



"You can do it, Mom. We can do it. We'll find a way." She squeezed her mom's, her lover's, hand. "Together."











♥♥♥
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