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You’re either going to love this one or you’re going to hate it. If you’re nasty and freaky like me, your pussy will be running like water. ☺

​R.J.
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Can I Have This Pussy?

The worst thing Sade’s husband Reggie could’ve ever done was leave his lesbian mother alone with his wife on a rainy Saturday night. He had to work. You couldn’t fault him for that. But he and his mom had been here before: They’d stopped talking for years over an affair he discovered she was having with one of his ex-girlfriends. They’d rekindled their relationship not long after he’d married Sade. Thinking his mother had changed, he would leave them alone from time to time while she was visiting and run out on an errand or go to bed. But he’d never left them alone overnight. That was his error. And his mother Eve’s opportunity.

Reggie was on the nightshift, so Eve and Sade literally had the whole night to themselves. Up until this point, their relationship had been strictly platonic, save for the occasional teasing back and forth about this and that, manly Sade teasing Eve about having to wear reading glasses and Eve teasing Sade about her lack of cooking skills. Sade pretended she didn’t notice the way Eve would look at her sometimes, and she never thought it would get past looks. But opportunity and curiosity can be a dangerous combination sometimes.

The two of them had dinner together that night. Eve cooked and it was delicious. Then they shared wine on the living-room couch. Eve had Sade howling with laughter about the good old days of the 80s and hip-hop concerts in the 90s. Eve feigned boredom when Sade insisted on the advantages of being a Gen-Zer and growing up in the late 90s and current 20s. Eve was 52; Sade was 25. The age gap could’ve been challenging, but the conversation between them was seamless and flowed well.

Eve decided to put on a few of Tupac’s old CDS and the two of them danced around the room like teenagers. Then she went with old hits from Whitney Houston and Luther Vandross. Sade resisted the urge to roll her eyes, but the music was sexy.

“This is real music girl,” Eve said, circling Sade and dancing. “Ya’ll young folks don’t know what real music is. But this shit… This is it.”

“Whatever you say Eve,” Sade teased, rotating her hips and giving her a sexy smile.

Eve began singing along to Luther and Sade was caught up in her beautiful voice. They soon made their way closer to one another. Sade closed her eyes to the music and ran her hands all over herself, feeling aroused. Eve eased closer to her and put her arms around her.

“May I have this dance?” she asked, her light-brown eyes twinkling with mischief.

Buzzed from all the wine she’d been drinking, Sade purred ‘yes’ and eased herself into Eve’s waiting arms. They moved close to one another in silence, their bodies touching; their arms around one another. Sade could feel herself getting turned on. The mood in the air was shifting. She knew Eve was gay and that she’d had a falling out with her son over one of his old girlfriends. She’d always found that intriguing. Now, she could see how it had happened.

Eve was a sensual, alluring woman with shoulder-length bouncy hair, a generous bosom, and long flawless legs. Sade definitely found her attractive, but she was her husband’s mother, so she’d never let her curiosity steer her wrong. But with them touching… With the music… With the ambiance… She felt herself being seduced.

Eve had wanted Sade from the moment she’d first seen her. Women like Sade led to nothing but trouble and Eve had been caught up once before with someone she had no business being with. She resisted the urge to jeopardize her relationship with her son again. But he’d left them alone. And Sade looked so beautiful in her red, knee-length, skin-tight dress. Her breasts stood at attention, her firm ass hugged the dress just right, and her wild, natural hair hung loose around her face. She looked good enough to eat. And right now, Eve wanted to eat. No one would ever have to know. She’d be careful this time. She’d make sure Reggie never found out. She wouldn’t be clumsy this time. But she just had to fucking have it.

Her hands began roaming. And they wouldn’t stop it. She couldn’t if she wanted to. Sade felt so fucking good. Her skin was so soft. She smelled divine. Her hands stroked her thin arms, drifted down to the curve in her back, roamed her flat stomach, and circled her ass. Sade sighed and pressed herself closer to Eve. Her hands from Eve’s back to drift up and caress her face. She looked into Eve’s eyes and touched her lips.

“We should stop,” Eve gruffly whispered, still stroking her daughter in law’s perfect ass.

Sade wet her plump, red painted lips. “We should.”

“You know I messed around with one of Reggie’s girlfriends before.”

“I do.”

“This is different. You’re his wife.”

Sade swallowed hard, thinking. Her mind was buzzing with ideas of what tonight would bring and how good it might feel. She didn’t want to resist. “His wife loves the way you’re touching her,” she slurred.

Eve’s eyes narrowed with lustful fervor. “Kiss me.”

Closing her eyes, Sade leaned to Eve’s lips and softly pressed hers to them. Eve growled and grabbed her hair, deepening the kiss. Sade’s panties flooded with moisture. She squirmed. Eve’s hands snaked their way up to Sade’s healthy breasts and firmly massaged them.

“Oh my God, that feels so good,” Sade whimpered.

They began kissing again, passionately. Lost. Wet. Wicked. Eve pulled away and turned Sade towards the standing mirror in the living-room. Staring into her eyes, she slowly the sleeves down Sade’s shoulders, revealing her red lace bra.

“Beautiful,” she whispered.

“Touch me,” Sade softly requested.

“Oh, I’m going to.”

She eased down the straps of Sade’s bra and her eyes widened at the size and beauty of her tits. Her areolas were super big, and her nipples were dark and perky.

“How’d your titties get this big? I’ve never seen breasts this big. Not in person anyway.”

Sade leaned her head against the much taller woman’s shoulder and sneakily smiled. “My science teacher used to suck them a lot when I was a senior in high school.”

“Seriously?”

“He and about two other teachers.”

“That is so fucking hot.”

She leaned her mouth around to Sade’s and began kissing her again, hard. Sade cried out and her legs almost gave way. Eve’s hands circled her breasts. She ran her palms over her nipples and tenderly sucked her neck.

“That feels so good,” Sade moaned.

“You feel amazing. One second.”

Stepping away from her, Eve removed her heels and placed them by the couch. She went to her purse and pulled out a bottle of coconut oil. She walked back over to Sade and stood behind her, putting the oil in her hands. She sat the bottle down and immediately went back to her breasts, massaging the oil into her skin.

“You are so goddamn sexy,” she murmured, hypnotized by her titties. “I want you so bad Sade.”

“I want you to want me Eve,” Sade purred, moving her ass against Eve’s pussy. “I see how you always look at me. And it turns me on so much. I know we shouldn’t be doing this but…”

“Shhh,” Eve said, putting her finger to Sade’s lips.

She continued massaging the coconut oil into Sade’s breasts, teasing her and drawing out her seduction. Sade’s body completely went limp, her mouth open, her head still leaned back on Eve’s shoulder. She was hers for the taking. Eve twisted and pulled on Sade’s nipples, smiling as the younger woman moaned helplessly. She pulled Sade’s left breasts around to her mouth and spit on it before drawing her full breast between her lips.

“Ohhhh,” Sade breathed, touching herself. “Yes. Just like that.”

“I love the way your titty feels in my mouth.”

Eve sucked her breast harder, groaning with unrepentant desire. She ran her tongue round and round Sade’s nipple; then started sucking it again loudly. She did this for minutes, driving Sade insane. Her panties were soaked.

Eve started massaging Sade’s other breast then moved her hand down to Sade’s mesh panties.

“Mmm baby, you’re so good and wet. This pussy is beyond ready.”

“Oh my God Eve. Please touch me. Touch it. Now.”

Even tiptoed her fingers over Sade’s pussy. She firmly cupped her pussy and bit her nipple. Sade released quivering breaths and put her hand on top of Eve’s, enjoying the added thrill it gave her.

“I love that your pussy’s fat,” Eve growled in her ear. “I’m going to enjoy having it for an all-night snack.”

“Oh Eve…”

“Can I eat your pussy?”

“Yes.”

“Can I have this pussy?”

“Holy fuck yes.”

Sade looked down and watched their hands on her panties. She held her breath when Eve moved her hand and placed her own inside Sade’s panties. She ran her fingers through Sade’s pussy hair; then spread her with her fingers, before slipping her middle finger inside.

“Goddamn your pussy feels good.”

“Don’t stop Eve. Don’t stop.”

“Never that sexy. I’m just getting started.”

Eve turned Sade towards her and passionately kissed her with her hands still on her covered pussy. Impatient, she removed the flimsy garment and tossed it to the side. She paused and looked down at Sade’s exposed pussy, growling and licking her lips.

“This pussy looks delicious.”

Resisting the urge to be slick, Sade grinned coquettishly and whispered in her ear, “Your son thinks it is.”

Eve snapped her neck back and glared at Sade. For a moment Sade worried she had ruined things. But Eve quickly recovered and seductively narrowed her eyes at Sade. “I’m sure he does,” she casually said. “But by the time this night is over, you’ll know who the real Pussy Slayer is.”

Sade bumped her greedy pussy against Eve’s hand. “And that would be you, I presume.”

“Goddamn right.”

Eve grabbed Sade by her elbows and yanked her to her, kissing her with force. Sade whimpered and threw her arms around Eve, surrendering. Eve put her son’s wife’s arms above her head and grabbed her breasts, holding them firmly as she sucked them. Sade gasped aloud and threw her head back. Eve stayed on her titties for minutes, sucking them together and going back and forth. She kissed her way down to Sade’s tummy and stroked her sides, before going down to her pussy to give it a soft kiss. Sade purred and opened her legs, but Eve wasn’t ready to dive in just yet. She moved to her thighs and caressed them as she tasted them.

Sade ran her fingers through her hair and encouraged her with sexy words. Her mother n law stroked her backside and turned her around, licking her wide hips.

“Oh my God Eve, yes.”

Eve parted her hips and licked her crack, drawing a yelp of surprise from Sade. She ate her ass out for several minutes like the nasty woman she was; then kissed her way up to her back and neck. She turned Sade back around and backed her to the glass coffee table in front of the couch and pushed her down on it, kicking her legs open.

Sade threw her hands behind her back and sat there trembling. Waiting.

Eve took her time surveying the younger woman’s body, from her head full of luscious curls to the black paint on her toenails. She lifted one of Sade’s legs to her shoulder and began sucking her toes. Sade groaned and tossed her head back, enjoying the sensation. Eve massaged her leg and licked her foot, moaning. She did the same to the other set of toes and foot; then placed both feet on her shoulders, getting to her knees.

She hungrily examined the inside of Sade’s hairy pussy and glanced up at her. “You sure you want this beautiful?”

“Yes Eve,” Sade desperately whispered. “Right now.”

“I’ve never wanted to taste a pussy so bad in my life,” Eve moaned, going in for the kill. She slowly licked Sade’s juicy pussy, moaning with unrestrained pleasure.

Sade closed her eyes and cried out, throwing her head back. She put her head up to watch the older woman on her pussy; then her head slowly drifted back again. Nothing in her life had ever felt this amazing. And she definitely knew how to eat pussy better than her son.

“Oh yes,” Sade whimpered, reaching down to rake her fingers through Eve’s thick hair. “Yes. That’s it. Lick it. Suck it. Eat it. Oh my God, you’re incredible.”

“This is the best pussy ever,” Eve growled.

She swirled her tongue round and round Sade’s pussy, enjoying the sounds her tongue made as it clashed with her flesh. Her eyes stayed trained on Sade’s flawless face. She didn’t think of her son one time and she hoped Sade wasn’t thinking of him either. This was their moment, their time. One she wanted to have again and again as long as Sade was willing.

“How does my tongue feel inside you baby girl?”

“I’ve never felt something so good in my life.”

“I’ve never had pussy this delicious before.”

She dug her nails in Sade’s hips and smushed her face inside her goodness, wildly shaking her head back and forth. Sade screamed and her legs gave way. Not missing a beat, Eve stood, pulling Sade up with her. She turned her around so that her back was facing her and pushed her forward. Sade grasped the coffee table and let out an “Oh my fucking goodness” when Eve pulled her legs up to her shoulders, yanked her pussy up to her face and started eating her upside down.

“Eve!” she screamed, pleasantly startled.

Eve’s only response was more intense sucking and licking. Sade’s eyes rolled to the back of her head; her breath came out in sharp, quick gasps. She grasped the coffee table for balance. It was impossible to keep still. Eve’s pussy eating skills were beyond normal. No one should be able to eat pussy this well. And to turn her upside down, hold her and continue without missing a beat? The woman was a beast. How could she even stay married after this? She didn’t want this pussy whipping to end. Could they continue this affair without being caught? Could she even stay married after this?

“OH JESUS CHRIST!”

Eve was doing some serous tricks with her tongue, which included some heavy, loud slurping and nibbles on her clit.

“You didn’t know it would be this good did you beautiful?” Eve growled.

“Oh God, I’m coming! I’m coming! I’M COMING!”

Sade let loose a scream that could wake the dead, followed by multiple streams of squirts.

“Holy shit,” Eve murmured, enjoying the view. She watched in fascination as the liquid spewed from Sade’s pussy like a faucet. She wickedly laughed; then resumed eating Sade’s delicious pussy.

“Mmmm,” she moaned. “So goddamn delicious.”

Sade jerked and spasmed against Eve, her mouth opened wide. When she was finally able to open her eyes, she had to blink several times to clear the stars dancing in front of them. Holy shit. She had almost passed out. And Eve had made her squirt, something that hadn’t happened since before her husband.

She ran her hands up and down Eve’s slender thighs; then leaned forward to kiss them tenderly. She touched Eve’s moist panties and rubbed shyly.

“Don’t start something you can’t finish,” Eve said, coming up for air.

“I’d like to try it,” Sade panted.

Eve carefully turned Sade’s body around and pulled her upright, sitting her weak body on the couch. “I don’t think you’re ready for that yet.”

Sade weakly reached out and touched Eve, moving her hands from her waist up to her full, perky breasts. “You don’t have faith in me?”

“I have no doubt you can do anything you put your mind to sweetie.”

Sade slyly looked up at her and stuck out her tongue, placing it in Eve’s belly button. Eve gasped and clutched her shoulders. “Or my tongue.”

Eve pushed her back against the couch. “Tonight, is all about me seducing you sexy. I’m not interested in reciprocation. At least not yet.”

“Can I at least see your tits? I know they’re beautiful.”

Hesitating briefly, Eve pushed the sleeves of her dress down her shoulders and stepped out of it. She unhooked her bra and let it fall. She stood there while Sade gawked at her in appreciation.

“Your titties are very nice,” she rasped. “Can I touch them?”

“Only for a little while. Then I want to eat that pussy again.”

“Mm-hmm,” Sade distractedly said, leaning back up to make contact with Eve’s perfect breasts. She slowly ran her hands over them, getting to know them. She ran her fingertips over her large nipples and teasingly pulled.

“Mmmm,” Eve moaned, closing her eyes.

Feeling confident, Sade used the palms of her hands to circle Eve’s breasts. She pressed them together and leaned forward to softly kissed them.

“Yes,” Eve gasped.

Sade stuck out her tongue and lightly flicked it against Eve’s nipples, relishing in the delightful gasps that escaped her mouth. She massaged her way down to Eve’s flat wide hips and grasped them, squeezing hard.

“I love your ass,” she said. “It’s so perfect.” She sucked Eve’s titties hard; then uncontrollably kissed them all over. She allowed her hands to drift up to Eve’s soaked panties to take them off. Eve willingly stepped out of them and gaped her legs open so Sade could get a feel.

“Play in my pussy,” she whispered. “Touch it with all of your fingers.”

Sade eagerly did as she was told and was overwhelmed by how wet her mother in law was. Was that from her touch or from the sheer pleasure of pleasing her much younger daughter in law? Both ideas turned Sade on.

“Oh yes, like that,” Eve lustfully gasped. “Just like that.”

“Am I doing it right?”

“It’s perfect. Just perfect.” Eve delightfully smiled and looked down at Sade’s fingers between her legs. Her forehead tensed with desire. “Put one of your fingers inside of me and fuck me with it. Like a dick.”

Emboldened, Sade followed Eve’s instructions, watching with heightened desire at the sight of her fingers going in and out of Eve’s extremely wet pussy. Men were always boasting about younger women’s sexual longevity and tight and wet pussys but they were sleeping on older women. This must be what young men dreamed about for nights on end. Eve’s body was perfect, and her pussy was the sexiest thing Sade had ever seen. Next to her flawless tits.

“Oh, baby yes!” Eve screeched. “Yesss!”

She bucked her hips in formation with Sade’s inexperienced but capable fingers. “You’re using those fingers like a pro baby doll.”

“I love your body Eve,” Sade drooled, running her free hand over Eve’s breasts and stomach. “You’re so fucking sexy.” She kissed Eve’s stomach and it contracted. She kissed it again and innocently smiled up at her. “I want to eat this pussy.”

Eve shook her head and tiredly smiled. “No. Not yet.”

“Whyyyyyy?”

“Because I like my pussy eaten a specific way and I have to ease you into that.”

“Can’t I at least try?”

Eve put her finger alongside Sade’s in her pussy and pulled it out. She put it to Sade’s lips and Sade sucked, closing her eyes.

“You can shut the fuck up and keep playing in my pussy,” Eve said, touching her daughter in law’s face. “I’m on the edge. I’m about to come.”

Pouting but obedient, Sade did as she was told and kept playing in Eve’s pussy. Eve leaned down over the table so that her ass was alongside Sade’s face and held on, still bucking against her fingers.

“Oh baby!” she cried out. “Oh baby! Oh Sade! I’m almost there! Almost… there.”

Sade increased the pressure and speed of her fingers and watched with delight as Eve climaxed and screamed her release, her body jerking violently. She was quiet for several minutes, trying to catch her breath. Sade stilled her fingers and moved back against the couch, still watching her, amazed that she was able to make her cum and feel good.

Eve caught her breath and looked up at Sade, smiling weakly. “Very good.”

Sade timidly smiled and shrugged her thin shoulders. “Thank you.”

Eve stood upright and walked to the kitchen. “Now I’m parched. I need something to drink.” She glanced over her shoulder at Sade. “You thirsty?”

“Absolutely.”

While Eve busied herself fixing cool drinks for the two of them, Sade sat there reflecting. She squirmed against the guilt she felt about Jessie. As far as she knew, Jessie was a faithful husband. And she had repaid his loyalty by having sex with his mother. But it had been so good. She had been dreaming about having a woman eat her pussy for ages, and when she met Jessie and found out his mother was a lesbian, it was almost too close for comfort. Then when she realized his mother was attracted to her and she felt herself becoming attracted to her as well, she felt she had manifested the opportunity into her life. It had been more than she’d expected and although she felt guilty, she definitely wanted more.

“Penny for your thoughts.”

Sade looked up to see Eve standing in front of her with a glass of ice-cold water. She smiled with guilt and took the glass, sipping languidly. “It’s nothing.”

Eve sat down beside her and crossed her pretty legs. She knowingly smiled at her. “Feeling guilty?”

Sade sat the glass down on the table. “A little. Aren’t you?”

Eve thoughtfully sipped her water. She rested the glass against her forehead and closed her eyes. “Honestly? All I’m thinking about right now is eating your pussy again.”

Sade squirmed against her excitement. “You don’t feel guilty? At all?”

“Guilt is a luxury I can’t afford.” She sat her glass down.

“Did you feel guilty last time?”

She reached out and touched the side of Sade’s face, stroking tenderly. “My thoughts are once you make a decision and act on it, guilt is a wasted emotion.”

Sade frowned at her. “Not feeling guilt makes you kind of a robot, doesn’t it?”

Eve sighed and casually rolled her eyes. She turned directly to Sade and put her hands on her knees, sitting up straight. “Listen to me very carefully. I love my son. Okay? I love him.”

“Okay.”

“But I’ve been loving pussy my whole life, even before I had him. I knew I liked girls in junior high, but I didn’t do anything about it until long after I’d met his father and gave birth to him. I cheated on him with a girl. With several girls. And I never felt guilty about it. Not once. When he caught me with one, I told him, this is who I am, accept it or don’t. He chose don’t. We went our separate ways, and I’ve never been happier. That incident with my son’s girlfriend, it just happened. She was curious and I was attracted to her, so one day we just went at it. No, I wasn’t proud of myself for doing it, but it happened. What’s happening between you and me, I wish I could say I’m sitting here pining and oh my Goding and why did I and how come I keep, but I’m not. The only thing I’m thinking about right now, is having my face back in this bush.”

She touched Sade’s thick bush and Sade squirmed restlessly.

“I can’t explain the way I am. It just is what it is. I can’t give you an explanation. I know I’m going to eat your pussy again tonight, and I’m going to want to eat it again other nights and other days. How you navigate your relationship with my son is up to you. It’s not going to change how I interact with him.”

Sade moved against Eve’s roving hand. “But how can I be normal when everything is not normal?

Eve leaned over to her and licked the shell of her ear. She smiled when Sade made a small noise. “You have to figure that out for yourself hot stuff. Now, are you going to give me some more of this pussy, or do I have to take it?”

Sade teasingly smiled at her and moved her hand and closed her legs. “Take it.”

Eve yanked Sade to her and plunged her tongue in her mouth, kissing her madly. She pulled her up from the couch and walked her backwards to the guest room, where she was spending the night. She fell back on the bed with Sade and began kissing her all over, from her head down to her toes; then flipped her over and repeated the act, stopping at her ass to pry it open and eat it like a pro.

“Oh, that feels so good,” Sade purred. “I love the way you eat my ass out Eve. Jesus, that feels so good. Don’t stop baby.”

Eve hiked Sade’s ass up in the air and spread her knees open wide. Continuing to eat out her ass, she started fingering her pussy.

“Mmm, mac n cheese is in the building,” she mumbled into Sade’s ass, referring to the wet slushy sounds of her pussy.

“Eve, baby, that’s my spot. Damn, that’s nice. You turn me on so much.”

“Not as much as you and this ass and pussy turn me on baby.”

Moments passed. Eve’s tongue drifted down to Sade’s pussy and she went back and forth, tonguing her pussy and her ass. Sade buried her face in a pillow and reached back to spread her ass cheeks, giving Eve total access.

“Nasty girl,” Eve cooed.

“You make me want to be nasty with you.”

“I have something for you.”

Eve paused and got off the bed, going to her suitcase. She retrieved a black dildo and went back to the bed. “Can I fuck you with this?”

Sade glanced over her shoulder at the large lifelike fake dick and her eyes widened with excitement. “Yes please.”

“You want it in your ass or your pussy?”

“My pussy first.”

Eve rubbed the dildo up and down against Sade’s pussy; then easily slid it inside.

Sade’s eyes rolled to the back of her head. “OHHHHH!”

Eve moderately moved the dildo in and out of Sade’s pussy, watching the toy with lustful joy. “Listen to the sounds of that pussy,” she rasped. “That pussy likes this.”

“Eve, gotdamn, that feels so good. You’re making me crazy.”

She bucked back against the dildo and screamed as she exploded, squirting all over the bed.

Eve slapped her ass hard. “Nasty bitch.”

Eve’s dirty words put her over the edge again, and she squirted once more, too overcome to make one sound. Eve spit on her fingers and put them in Sade’s ass, rubbing it in. She moved the dildo to Sade’s fat ass.

“Spread them cheeks.”

Shaking, Sade did as she was told. She bit her lip as Eve slowly worked the dildo into the tip of her ass; then let out a long, vocal gasp when she pushed it halfway in. Goosebumps popped up on her skin; her skin tingled and itched. Her eyes rolled back in her head and stayed there. Eve winded the dildo in and out of her ass, growling filthy words to her and smacking her ass with her free hand.

“Oh God, I’m coming again Eve. I’m coming! I’m cominnnnnng!”

She came so hard this time she began sobbing. Not stopping to let her catch her breath, Eve took the dildo out her ass, tossed it to the side and flipped her over. She laid on top of and put one leg over the side of her body, while keeping the other between her legs. She expertly moved her pussy against Sade’s, holding herself up with her hands. She looked down at their pussys and moved faster, swearing viciously. Sade watched too, caught up in the image of her mother n law’s pussy aggressively fucking hers.

They tribbed in heavy breathing silence for minutes, watching their pussys. Eve started sucking her breasts, groaning.

“Fuck me Eve. Fuck me.”

She leaned up to lick Eve’s nipples and Eve fucked her harder. She bit Eve’s nipple and Eve shrieked, kissing her. They wildly kissed as they continued to fuck, harder and faster. The headboard banged against the wall, matching their rhythm. Before it got too good, Eve slid down Sade’s body and greedily began eating her pussy again. Sade helplessly lay there, splaying her legs out to the side. Her head moved back and forth against the pillow; she grinded her pussy against Eve’s punishable mouth. She looked down at Eve’s roving head and whispered her name.

She blanched when she heard the unmistakable sound of the front door chiming, indicating it was opening.

“Eve…”

Caught up in the essence of her pussy, Eve kept eating.

“Eve!”

The door slammed shut and both of them immediately stopped, jumping up.

“Mom! Sade!”

“Shit!” Eve viciously cursed. She ran to the door and slammed it closed, locking it. “Bitch go in the bathroom!” she whispered to Sade. “Hurry!”

Sade scurried off the bed, taking the blanket with her. She ran to the adjoining bathroom and closed the door. Eve ran to her suitcase and threw on her pajamas. There was a knock at the door, and she jumped again, her heart racing.


Close Call

“Ma! You sleep?”

“Hold on baby,” she managed to squeak out.

She grabbed her mouthwash out her bag and gargled, spitting in the trash can. She sprayed perfume on her fingers, hoping it would kill the scent of her son’s wife’s pussy on her fingers. Combing her fingers through her hair, she gave herself a onceover in the mirror and wiped her mouth. She shut the light off and walked to the door. She opened the door a crack and came face to face with her son.

Reggie looked at her in concern. “You alright Ma?”

“Yeah baby.” She faked a yawn. “I was just sleeping. What are you doing home? I thought you didn’t get off until 8 tomorrow morning.”

“I got sick at work.”

Eve’s eyebrows knitted with worry. “Sick?” She walked out the room and closed the door behind her, praying Sade would stay put. “Are you okay?’

“Yeah,” he said, wiping his forehead. “Something I ate didn’t agree with me. I threw up for thirty minutes.”

“My God.” She put her hand to his forehead and walked him towards his room. “Maybe I should take your temperature.”

“I’m fine Mom,” he said, frowning. “I told you it was just something I ate. My stupid ass ate a burger I left in the car all day from my shift last night. I thought it would be okay since it’s not that hot out.”

“Reggie, I have told you about not refrigerating your food.”

He opened the door to the bedroom he shared with Sade and walked towards their bathroom. “Yeah. I know, I know. Believe me, I was thinking about it the whole time my head was in the toilet.” He removed his soiled shirt and threw it in the hamper. “Where’s Sade?”

His mom swallowed. “Huh?”

“Sade. Where is he?” He stripped down to his boxers and looked at his mom expectantly.

She hesitated, thinking. “She’s with Aubrey.”

He frowned. “Aubrey?”

“Yeah. She had an emergency. Something about a fight with her boyfriend. She called Sade to come over.”

“Sade’s car is outside.”

“Aubrey came and got her. She was out anyway, so she just came and got her.”

“Why didn’t she call me and tell me?”

Eve fought the urge to roll her eyes. Her son had so many control issues. He wanted to know his wife’s every move. It was so annoying. Good thing he didn’t know she’d been naked and spread-eagled in his mom’s room for the weekend only minutes before.

“She knew you were working. I guess she figured I’d tell you.”

His walked back into the bedroom and sat on the bed. He grabbed his phone out his pants and pulled up his wife’s number. “I’ll call her and let her know what happened. Hopefully she won’t be out too much longer.”

Eve held her breath, praying Sade’s phone was on silent.

He frowned at his mother. “She’s not answering.”

Eve shrugged helplessly.

He looked at the phone when it went to voicemail. He hung up the phone and immediately redialed. “Seriously. Why isn’t she answering?”

“Babe, you want some water? You need to make sure you don’t get dehydrated after all that vomiting.”

“I don’t want any water Ma. I want to know where my wife is.”

Eve fumbled. “I’ll get you some anyway.”

She hurried out the room and closed the door. She headed straight for the guest room; then paused, staring widely at her and Sade’s clothes and undergarments strewn all over the floor. Holy shit. How had they been so careless? If Reggie had seen their mess when he walked in the door…

Frantic, Eve hurried over to their clothes and grabbed them up, along with Sade’s phone; then she hurried to the guest room. She closed the door and locked it again; then walked to the bathroom door. She flung it open and threw their clothes inside. Sade was kneeling down in the bathroom closet, anxious.

“Where is he?” she harshly whispered.

“In your bedroom,” Eve whispered back. “He’s trying to call you.” She shoved the phone into Sade’s shaking hand. “He’s getting impatient so answer it now. I told him you were at Aubrey’s house and she came and got you.”

Sade looked down at Reggie’s name flashing on her phone and closed her eyes. Biting her lip, she answered. “Hello?” she timidly said.

“Babe,” Reggie barked from the other end. “Where are you?”

“Didn’t your mom tell you where I was?”

“Yes, but why haven’t you been answering?”

“I didn’t hear the phone.”

“Where is Aubrey? Is she alright?”

“Just man troubles.”

“When are you coming home?”

“What are you doing home?” She looked up at Eve in question. Eve just shrugged and rolled her eyes.

“I got sick at work. Food poisoning, I think. Or acid reflux. I don’t know.”

“Oh.”

“I need you to come home.”

“I’ll be there in a little while.” She anxiously looked at Eve. Eve just shrugged her hands, shaking her head.

“I need you to come home now Sade.”

“Aubrey is in bad shape Reggie.”

“Now.”

He hung up the phone and Sade threw her phone on the floor. “He gets on my nerves with that shit.”

“Shhh! You need to hurry up and get dressed and sneak your ass out of here ASAP so you can sneak your ass back in.”

Sade quietly looked at her. “That was a close call, huh?”

Eve soberly looked at her. “Yeah.”

“I hate we didn’t get to finish.”

“Me too.”

Sade let the blanket slip from her body, revealing her breasts. Eve was momentarily distracted. “Are we going to do it again? Soon?” Sade seductively asked.

“You’re thinking of that now?”

“Blame yourself!”

“Ma!” Reggie bellowed from the other room. “Mom, I think I’m going to be sick again.”

Both ladies closed their eyes in disgust at the sound of Reggie retching from down the hall.

“Goddamn,” Eve sighed, walking to the door. “You better hurry up,” she offhandedly said to Sade, going out the door.

“Eve!”

Eve was out the door and closing it before she even heard her.

Sade put her head in her hands and put her elbows on her knees. “Goddamnit!”

She gathered her clothes and put them on as quickly as she could. Then she went to the door and quietly opened it, peeking out. She could still hear her husband violently puking and her mom comforting him. Her stomach twisted and she silently gagged. She was glad it was Eve in there and not her. She was not going to win wife of the year with that thought or what she’d been doing to and with her mother n law earlier, but she could stress about that later. Right now, she needed to get the hell out of there, call Aubrey so she could confess that she needed her to be an alibi, lie about why; then get her ass back in the house so she could play the doting wife. She needed to get the smell of sex and coochie off of her, but she couldn’t risk showering without destroying her alibi. She hoped he’d be too sick to tell. Hopefully she had some body spray somewhere in her car.


Let’s Do It Again

Luckily for them all, Reggie didn’t throw up anymore after that, so the night was low-key from there. But like most men when their sick, he needed extra loving and pampering and wanted his mom by his side, so she stayed in their bedroom with him and assisted him with crackers and ginger ale, while Sade held guard in the living-room in case he needed her or Eve needed a break. She ended up falling asleep on the couch. It had been a long night, and she was exhausted.

Close to dawn, Eve woke her up to tell her Reggie wanted her to come to bed. A look of longing passed between them as Sade got up and made her way to the bedroom she shared with her husband. The desire was still there. The lust was still there. Sade wanted more, and she knew Eve did too. Damn them but they did. They had only scratched the surface of the attraction that had been brewing between them. Sade was dying to have Eve’s head back between her legs. To feel her tongue stroking her folds and her clit. To have her hands circling and teasing her breasts. She wanted to touch her flawless body again as well. She was a heathen who was inevitably going to hell. Her husband was sick, and she still wanted to fuck his mom, even with him in the house. But God help her, a trip to hell would be worth it to have Eve eating her pussy again.

She wanted the affair to continue. She didn’t know how normal her marriage would be if she kept sleeping with her husband’s mother, but she’d figure it out later. Neither of them had missed a beat since Reggie had been home, save for the longing looks and sexual tension. Thank God he didn’t notice, or he might kill them both.

Sade got undressed and put on the sexy black nightie her husband favored. There was no way they were sleeping together tonight, but she enjoyed seeing the look of pleasure highlighting his eyes when she came to bed.

“I wish I had the energy for some pussy,” he said, giving her a weary smile.

She gave him a sexy smile in return and laid down in the bed beside him. “Later,” she promised.

Reggie snuggled up beside her and she put her arms around him, laying her head on his. She held him until he fell asleep.

Her pussy would not stop jumping. It hadn’t stopped jumping since Eve had accosted her to get into bed with Reggie. Eve had looked so sexy standing there in her robe. One side of the robe had slid down her shoulders, showing the top of her breast. She could see a peek of her chocolate areola, and her mouth had literally watered.

Lying in bed at that moment, Sade put her arm between her legs and squeezed them together, creating a crippling sensation of desire in her pussy. She quietly moaned and bit her lip, images of her and Eve and their out of control lovemaking hours before. She peeked over her shoulder at her sleeping husband and wondered if Eve was still awake. It wasn’t long before daylight and who knew how long Reggie would stay knocked out? If she was going to act, she’d better do it now.

Carefully, Sade eased out of the bed and crept to her bedroom door. Glancing back at Reggie one more time, she cracked the door open and tried to squeeze out. She almost came nose to nose with Eve.

Eve’s eyes widened slightly when she opened the door; then her eyes dimmed with lust at Sade’s ensemble. A shiver of desire crept of Sade’s back.

She hurriedly closed the door behind her and struggled to find the right words to say. “I… I know I shouldn’t be thinking about us doing… what we did earlier. But I can’t stop thinking about it. I can’t stop thinking about it, and I want… I want more. Now. Tonight. This morning. Before he wakes up and it’s all over.”

Eve answered with a sexy smile. “I haven’t stopped thinking about your pussy all night. Or having my face in it.”

Sade squirmed restlessly. She wearily looked into Eve’s mesmerizing eyes. “We’re awful people. Aren’t we? After the kind of night, he’d had, we shouldn’t be thinking about- “

“Do you want to waste time talking, or do you want my face back between your legs?”

She should be turned off by this woman. She should end it now. No mother worth their salt would be thinking about eating their son’s wife’s pussy while he lay sick asleep in the bed. But most women weren’t Eve. And most women hadn’t made her feel like Eve had made her feel. Like she was making her feel now.

Her voice trembled as she spoke. “I want your face back between my legs.”

Eve dubiously looked at her. “You don’t sound sure.”

Sade straightened her back and walked closer to Eve. She took her hand and led her towards the guest room. Once inside, Eve shut the door and grabbed Sade, inhaling her lips with a possessive, nasty kiss.

“Oh my God,” Sade whimpered, melting into her arms.

“God has nothing to do with this,” Eve murmured, rubbing her fat ass. “This is the Devil’s playground. And I’m letting him have his way.”

“We shouldn’t…” Sade dazedly murmured, sighing languidly as Eve began undressing her and sucking her titties. “I shouldn’t be doing this again.”

“I just love this pussy, and I want more of it.” She ran her hands all over Sade’s bush, moaning deeply.

“I love the way you touch me Eve.”

“I love the way you let me touch you.”

She kissed Sade again and turned her towards the standing mirror in the room, her lips still glued to hers from the back. Pulling away, she gazed at Sade’s body in the mirror and teasingly ran her hands down her body. She stopped at her pussy and rubbed her pussy hair, spreading it. “Pretty ass pussy,” she drawled.

“I love that this pussy hair is a little kinky,” she added, referring to Sade’s coarse pussy curls.

She spread her pussy lips and ran her finger up and down Sade’s slick lips.

“I love watching you touch me,” Sade whispered.

“I love you watching me touch you.” She pulled one of Sade’s breasts around to her mouth and soundly sucked, slurping loud like a baby.

“Oooo.”

“You like that?”

“Fuck yes.”

Eve sucked and slurped again, before pulling Sade’s nipple between her teeth and nibbling. She slapped Sade on her pussy and growled when Sade trembled against her.

“Bad pussy. Such a bad pussy. So greedy and so unfaithful.”

“My pussy is bad for you Eve. Yes baby.”

“Let me lay that coochie out on the bed, spread you wide, and disrespect you like the whore you are.”

“Eve…”

Eve tasted Sade’s lips again, thrashing her tongue in her mouth. She laid Sade down on the bed, leaving her legs over the sides.

“Look at those amazing titties,” Eve rasped, stroking them. “Play with them for me. Shake them.”

Holding Eve’s gaze, Sade held her breasts from the sides and slapped them together; then jiggled them up and down. Eve licked her lips at the sight and naughtily grinned. “Goddamn, that’s hot. Big ass titties. Keep doing that.”

She put her palms to Sade’s thighs and spread them open, exposing her cunt. “Nice, juicy and fat.”

Sade stopped jiggling her breasts and reached down to her pussy, spreading her lips for better access for Eve. “You like this pussy?”

“Baby I love that pussy.” She put her finger inside Sade and deftly moved it in and out. “You hear that? You hear that mac n cheese?”

“My pussy is so turned on by you. And so am I.”

“Turned on you’re being naughty and nasty with your mother n law while your husband is in the other room?”

Sade’s eyes flashed with unveiled excitement. “Yes,” she hissed.

“Pull your legs back to your chest and leave them open.”

With her heart racing, Sade did as she was told.

Eve held one of her legs back and continued to finger her pussy. She intensely watched her finger going in and out of her with her tongue hanging slightly out her mouth.

“Your pussy looks so good.”

“Evvvvvvveee. Eat my pussy. Eat my pussy again please. I want your mouth on me so much.”

Feeling greedy, Eve got down on her knees and stuck her tongue in Sade’s pulsating pussy.

“Goddamn,” she growled, placing her hands-on Sade’s legs to keep them back.

Eve fucked Sade’s pussy with her tongue, making wild smacking and slurping noises. Sade’s eyes rolled to the back of her head. She felt dizzy and out of control. Eve’s tongue and lips felt so good. She leaned her head up and dazedly looked down at Eve. Her head lolled back on the bed before heavily lifting to look at Eve again.

“Oh my God,” she gasped at the sight.

It felt so good she could barely keep still or keep her legs open.

Eve peeled her pussy lips back and ran her tongue round and round, up and down Sade’s pussy, growling like a man.

“Oh! Ohhhhhh! Oh baby! Oh baby!”

“Shhh. You don’t want to wake your husband, do you?”

“I can’t help it Mommy. Your tongue feels so amazing. Fuck, you know how to eat some pussy.”

“You like me eating your pussy with your husband in the other room, don’t you? Nasty bitch.”

She spit in Sade’s pussy and Sade screamed. Realizing what she’d done, she covered her mouth and anxiously looked towards the door, praying her husband wouldn’t walk through it. But it did turn her on knowing he was in the other room and might catch them. She knew Eve got off on it too.

Sade looked down at Eve again and ran her hands over her own breasts. Her mouth moved without any words or sounds coming again. Her breathing accelerated as she felt pressure mounting in her hips.

“Eat my pussy Eve. Eat my pussy. Eat my…”

Her words were cut off as she exploded. Willing herself to be silent, she clamped her mouth closed and whimpered, holding tight to Eve’s thrashing head. Her legs trembled uncontrollably and drifted down to the bed.

“Keep those goddamn legs open,” Eve said, pushing them back up and open.

“What are you trying to do to me?”

“Just eating my pussy like it deserves to be eaten. This is my pussy, ain’t it baby?”

“Fuck yes Eve, it’s yours. All yours.” Her face twisted and her lips curled as Eve sucked loudly on her clit, pulling it through her lips. “Keep eating that pussy Eve. Keep eating that pussy.”

She reached down for Eve’s breasts and Eve slightly lifted to let her touch them. “I want to play in your pussy again,” she told her.

“No,” Eve said. “The rest of the night is all about me getting this pussy. We can worry about you repaying me later.”

Dawn came and Reggie was still asleep. And they were still fucking. Sade was down on all fours being fucked from behind by Eve, who was wearing a strap. Sade stared back at Sade in sexual astonishment, overcome by how incredible the lifelike dick felt. And Eve was moving like an expert. She had rhythm and stamina. She fucked her in long, slow strokes, steady, even stokes, and fast punishing strokes.

“Oh my God,” Sade gasped, her eyes rolling to the back of her head. Her skin tingled at the sound of Eve’s flesh slapping against hers and the sucking sounds of her pussy as it unflinchingly took in all nine inches. “Eve. Eve yes. Fuck me baby. Oh, that feels so good. Ohhhhh. Oh. Oooo. Yes, just like that.”

Sweat dripped down Eve’s forehead as she moved. She was working hard because she had something to prove. She wanted to eat Sade’s pussy and fuck her so good it would be hard for her to want intimacy with her husband again. God help her, she had gone back on her word. Jeopardized her relationship with her son again. Allowed herself to be swayed by a fat ass, big titties, and a pretty face. Sade was just irresistible and so goddamn sexy. And so easy to seduce and manipulate. She gave up the pussy with hardly any pretense or hesitation.

She spread her legs and opened herself up to her mother n law like it was nothing. The pussy was as tasty and irresistible as she’d fantasized about it being. And she had no intentions of giving it up.

They finished minutes before Reggie got up. By then, both ladies had showered and dressed, and Eve had started breakfast. Feeling better, Reggie immediately dove into the scrumptious meal his mother had prepared and they all ate breakfast together. The ladies talked to one another and to him as if nothing had ever happened.

Eve stepped out to go see an old friend and Reggie took that as an opportunity to ask his wife for some pussy. Sade willingly gave it up to him, riding him like she hadn’t been spreading her legs for his mother only hours before. And she enjoyed it.

When Reggie went to work later that evening, Eve and Sade allowed their lust to consume them again and went at it like two bitches on Viagra. Eve ate her pussy and fucked her with the dildo and her strap all night, stopping an hour before Reggie arrived home. Eve went back home to her apartment across town but that didn’t stop anything; only intensified it because now they didn’t have to hurry up before he got home or worry about being caught.

Their affair continued. Sade learned to live with her immoral and sinful deception. She hoped and prayed her husband would never catch them and find out. She didn’t see any reason to choose or leave. She loved her husband and wanted to stay in her marriage. Eve didn’t insist she leave either. Its amazed Sade how casually Eve could go on tasting and exploring her night after night and not feel guilty. Sade felt guilty but she didn’t let it stop her. It felt too good to stop.

Never in her life did she think she’d be carrying on with her mother n law, while still maintaining wifely duties to her husband, including still willfully fucking him with vigor and delight. Maybe one day she’d come to her senses, end things, and do the right thing. But that day… was not today.
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