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OLD TIME’S SAKE


OLD TIME’S SAKE

“Bunny? Bunny is that you?”

Bunny unexpectedly turned around in the vestibule of her church and was shocked to see her friend Olivia’s mom Charmaine standing behind her. She hadn’t seen the woman in years. Not since…

Bunny nervously blinked several times. Her heart started racing and wouldn’t stop. “Miss... Miss Baker…”

Charmaine rolled her eyes skyward and waved a worn, white handkerchief at Bunny. “Now what did I used to tell you about that? You know better. Call me Charmaine, not Miss anything. I remember I had to fuss at you a lot about that.”

Bunny blushed and looked down at the floor. She shuffled her feet. “Sorry.”

Charmaine stared at her in wonder. “My Lord. What’s it been? Ten years?”

Bunny shyly glanced up at her. “Almost ten.”

“And you still look the same,” Charmaine said in admiration. She unabashedly looked Bunny over, her eyes lingering in places it shouldn’t. “Still beautiful. Still got a shape that could stop traffic. Only now there’s more of it.”

Bunny shakily sighed, fighting her nerves. Moisture filled up her pussy and dripped in her panties. All these years later, her old friend’s mother still had that effect on her.

“Thank you, Miss… Charmaine.”

“You’re welcome sweetie,” Charmaine carefully said. Her eyes were still lingering. She gathered herself and straightened her shoulders, standing taller. She had Bunny by about five feet. Bunny had always admired the older woman’s height. And she’d always thought Charmaine was pretty. She had a hard face, almost masculine, but she was still attractive to Bunny. She had kind, pretty eyes. She always wore her hair in some kind of upswept do, kept her feet and nails done, and worked out almost daily. It looked like she was still taking good care of herself. Bunny guessed she had to be around 40 now.

“In town visiting the family?” Charmaine asked, breaking her thoughts.

“Yeah. I decided to come to church since I haven’t been in a while. I wanted to come before I left.”

“How long have you been here?”

“About a week.”

“And you didn’t think to call so we could catch up?”

Bunny swallowed and hesitantly looked at Charmaine. She paused before speaking. “Well, it has been a while. And I haven’t seen you since… Since…”

“Since Olivia caught us,” Charmaine finished for her in a seductive whisper.

Bunny looked around the vestibule and was relieved they were still alone. They could hear the pastor’s booming voice over the PA. Ironically, he was preaching about temptation and sin. How very inconvenient.

“Yes,” Bunny quietly said with her head down.

Charmaine didn’t speak for several seconds. “I’ve thought a lot about that day since it happened.”

Bunny swallowed hard again. The room felt smaller. The air was tight. “Me too.”

“I know I shouldn’t, but… I can’t help it.”

Bunny looked up at her and felt the air leave her lungs. The way Charmaine was looking at her… That wasn’t the way you should look at someone in church.

“I’m sorry it ended your friendship with my daughter, but I’m not sorry it happened. None of it. I know I should be, but I’m not. And I know I should be ashamed… But I’ve never been.”

“I don’t want you to. Because I haven’t either.”

The energy in the room shifted to a dark, lustful place. Charmaine walked closer to her. She stared deep into her eyes as she spoke, sending a very clear message.

“Can I hug you?”

Bunny’s voice quivered as she spoke. “Of course.”

Charmaine’s arms instantly went around her, and Bunny’s body temperature shot up like a flame. She felt both safe and horny. Her pussy jumped and throbbed in her panties.

“You still feel good,” Charmaine whispered in her ear.

A vibration went through Bunny at the feel of her warm, caressing breath.

Charmaine pulled back to look at her. Her smile was crooked and sexy. “Older now, huh? 27?”

“Still 26.” She trembled in Charmaine’s arms and she knew she felt it. “I’ll be 27 in three months.”
 

“That’s right. You’re a September baby.” She paused, caressing her with her eyes again. “When are you leaving?”

“Tomorrow.”

Charmaine looked like she’d been slapped. “Tomorrow?”

“I have to get back to work.”

“You can’t work out one more day?”

“No. No availability. I was lucky to get one week.”

“So… I guess you’re going inside and staying for the whole service?” Her eyes gestured at the closed church doors.

“That’s usually why you come to church,” Bunny joked.

Charmaine regretfully pulled away. “Well, I guess we better go inside then. What are you doing after?”

“Having dinner with mom and dad.”

“I guess we won’t get to spend time together.”

“Isn’t Olivia still here?”

“Oh, you wouldn’t know, would you? Olivia got married a few years ago. They stay in California. She’s got two kids now, a boy and a girl.”

Bunny’s heart squeezed with regret. She wished she could’ve shared those experiences with her former friend. She missed her so much sometimes. If only things hadn’t ended the way they had. But shit… She’d have that experience all over again, even at the expense of losing her childhood friend.

She squeezed her arms and squirmed as she thought about that day. That day was a day! Good Lord!

“Are you married now?” Charmaine eagerly asked. “Seeing someone?”

“Yes,” Bunny answered too quickly. “It’s still new though. Only a few months.”

“He’s a lucky man.”
 

“What about you?”

“My girlfriend and I have been together about five years. She’s out of town right now though.” Her gaze was unwavering as she looked at Bunny.

Bunny knew what that look meant. She’d seen it plenty of times before back in the day.

“I guess Olivia forgave you for…” Bunny started.

“It took a while. Almost two years. But now? We’re tighter than we were before… that day.”

“I’m glad to hear that.”

They stared longingly at one another. The pastor had long stopped preaching and the choir had started singing. “Nearer my God to Thee.”

Not today. Today they were dancing with the devil and on a roller coaster to hell. Gleefully.

“Oh hell,” Charmaine suddenly said. She reached for Bunny and immediately captured her lips in a pussy-clenching, soul stirring kiss. Bunny’s arms instantly went around her. She pressed her body against the older woman and moaned when Charmaine’s hands went to her breasts and began circling and fondling.

They stood right there in the church vestibule, tonguing one another down while Charmaine touched Bunny’s younger, mature body all over, lingering on her fat ass. She groped the cheeks through Bunny’s tight dress, kneading them like dough.

“Baby, you still feel so sinfully good,” she whispered against Bunny’s trembling, lipstick painted lips. “Better than I remember.”

“Oh Charmaine… Charmaine…” She softly cried out when Charmaine pressed her hand against her hot crotch through her dress.

“Damn, your pussy is so wet. Instantly. Just like it used to be all the time.”

You should not be letting this old woman feel you up in church! her mind screamed. But her common sense and morals were beyond gone at this point. Charmaine had relit the flame of their insanity and she wanted her to add gasoline to it.

Charmaine wildly kissed her, swallowing her lips, sucking on them, biting, and licking them. She pumped her pussy with her open palm.

“Someone’s going to catch us,” Bunny weakly whimpered.

“We need to get out of here,’ Charmaine breathlessly said. She grudgingly pulled away from Bunny and looked around, making sure no one had come through the front doors and snuck up on them. ‘

“Where?”

“To my place, where else?” Charmaine smoothed her hair and the pant suit she was wearing. “Back to my house, on the same bed you used to let me play with your pussy on.” She wickedly winked at Bunny.

Bunny could swear a small explosion had gone off in her panties. She could flood the church with her juices right now, she was so wet.

“You still have the same bed?” she asked in disbelief.

Charmaine sheepishly looked at her. “I didn’t want to get rid of it. Too many good memories.”

Bunny bit her lip and toyed with her fingers. “Um…”

Charmaine frowned at her. “You’re not trying to back out of this, are you?”

“It’s just been a long time.”

“And we haven’t missed a beat.”

“Things are different now.”

Charmaine gathered her back in her arms. “No. It’s the same. It’s more intense now. Didn’t you feel that?”

She had. And that’s what scared her. Things had been intense then, but now she was older and had more experience. And she still felt vulnerable and small next to Charmaine. The woman’s sexual effect on her had always been scary; now, it was frightening. She was older but still had no control. She both exhilarated in it and wanted to hide from it.

“You need to come home with me,” Charmaine firmly repeated, looking at her hard. Her eyes and tone were no-nonsense. “Now.”

Bunny still looked uncertain.

Charmaine kissed her again, holding her flawless, beautiful face in her hands. She pulled away to look at her. “That’s not a request. I’m telling you. You’re coming home with me Bunny. Now.”

Bunny’s heart leaped with melancholy. Just like when she was a senior in high school, Charmaine would summon her, and she would go. Without hesitation.

Charmaine kissed her heatedly, groping her ass again. Bunny moved up against her, eliciting a growl from the older woman. That sound used to always make her weak in the knees. And it still did.

She shakily smiled against Charmaine’s lips. “Okay,” was her only reply.

When they arrived at Charmaine’s expensive, three-story house, so many memories flooded Bunny’s mind. And not only of things forbidden, unruly, and taboo with her best friend’s mother at an age where most girls were losing their virginity to their high school boyfriends. But memories of hanging out, having fun and gossiping with Olivia. Having sleepovers and listening to records all night long as they waxed poetic about the guys they secretly had crushes on.

Bunny didn’t see Charmaine much in the early days. Charmaine worked third shift up until their senior year and Olivia’s grandmother stayed with them at the time, so she would watch them, cook for them, and cater to them. Then Olivia got a boyfriend and she would sometimes ditch Bunny to go hang out with him. By that time, Charmaine was on a regular day shift, but was home by the time the girls school let out.

That gave Bunny and Charmaine time to bond. Charmaine was good company and despite her being her elder, Bunny found her easy to talk to and relatable. They had the same taste in movies and television shows so they would watch them together a lot. She didn’t really ask her for advice about anything personal, but they talked about other things.

Bunny knew Charmaine was gay, but it didn’t bother her. Olivia had wanted to make that clear when she and Bunny started hanging out in junior high. Charmaine never talked about her love life, but Bunny was always curious. She wondered what being with a woman was like, especially when she started to feel attracted to Charmaine. It just seemed to come out of nowhere. Bunny was at their home for the whole weekend, but Olivia had gone out with her boyfriend, so she was there alone with Charmaine. She was irritated at her friend for ditching her, but she made the most of it. Charmaine turned in early so Bunny stayed up watching movies and eating ice-cream and popcorn.

After midnight, Olivia still hadn’t gotten back yet. She’d called Bunny to see if her mom was asleep and was relieved she was, insisting she’d be home before one. After hanging up with her, Bunny went to the kitchen to get a glass of water. She was only wearing a t-shirt and her panties. She wasn’t wearing a bra. She thought nothing of her ensemble until she turned around to go back Olivia’s bedroom and saw Charmaine standing there staring at her. She said nothing, only looked at Bunny’s half-naked young body. The way she looked at her would’ve made Bunny uncomfortable if she’d been a man, but it made her feel surprisingly good. And turned on. That was shocking.

“I-I just wanted to get some water,” she clumsily said, trying to break the ice.

Charmaine just looked at her. Her eyes roamed all over her body, focusing on her large breasts and pussy print. “Damn,” was all she said. She turned and abruptly left the room.

Bunny ran to Olivia’s room and closed the door. She put the glass of water on the table and climbed in Olivia’s bed, throwing the covers over her head. She couldn’t get that look of lust Charmaine had given her out of her mind. Her body was on fire thinking about it. She was young but not naïve to what the look had meant. She wanted to explore it.

Opportunity came on prom night a month later. Charmaine had avoided her up until then, but Bunny’s date had canceled on her at the last minute, leaving her with nothing to do. She didn’t want to go to prom alone, especially since Olivia would be holed up with her boyfriend all night. She hated being a third wheel. So she asked Charmaine if she could hang out with her at their house. Charmaine agreed.

She wore her prom dress over there on purpose. It was too mature for her age, and she knew Charmaine would appreciate it. She was 17; Charmaine was 30. Too old for her. And she didn’t care. She wanted to see what could transpire between them. She wanted that look Charmaine had given her that night to translate to action.

Her prom dress was backless and accentuated her size G titties. When Charmaine opened the door and saw her standing there, her eyes bulged out and her mouth dropped to the floor.
 

“Damn baby,” was all she said.

Things transpired fast from there. There was no pretense. No small talk. No seduction. Charmaine just went straight for it. And Bunny’s fast ass let her.

From the time Charmaine put her hands on her, Bunny’s body flourished and came alive. Charmaine couldn’t fawn enough over her body and how beautiful and hot she was. She had Bunny’s dress off in a matter of seconds. She put a blanket down on the living room floor and told Bunny to sit down. Bunny’s ass had barely hit the floor before Charmaine was holding and hungrily sucking her oversized breasts. It felt so good and Bunny let her know it. Charmaine laid on top of her, held her tits, and kept snacking. It went on for minutes, close to an hour. Bunny just laid there, staring at her in amazement. Charmaine made her body feel so good. Watching her mouth on her tits gave her a dizzying thrill she’d never expected.

Before Bunny knew it, she was spread-eagled on the floor while Charmaine held her pussy open and fingered her with one, then two, then three fingers. Bunny came for the first time that night.

“Going back down memory lane?” Charmaine humorously asked her, watching Bunny staring dazedly at the spot where she’d first had her.

Bunny caught her eyes and mutely nodded.

“That was a great night, huh?”

“Followed by many.”

Charmaine put her arms around her and rubbed her back. “I fought it for as long as I could, but I couldn’t anymore. Especially after seeing your tits in that tank top. And that pussy print…” She closed her eyes, shook her head, and bit her lip.

Bunny’s cheeks warmed at her words. Charmaine had given Bunny her first orgasm that night. Charmaine had been the first person to do anything to her. The first person to ever see her naked. Explore her breasts. Play in her pussy.

She closed her eyes and her head titled back as Charmaine softly tasted the base of her neck. Dirty memories swarmed inside her head. Her pussy throbbed as she thought about how she used to hop up and down in a split on Charmaine’s fingers, while Charmaine rudely gobbled up her breasts. How she used to let her body hang over the side of Charmaine’s bed so Charmaine could hold her titties and suck them upside down while they dangled over. How Charmaine would tie her wrists to the bedposts while she gently and sometimes roughly fingered her, making her cum again and again and again.

She used to skip school so Charmaine could play in her pussy. She would spend the night and sneak to her room when Olivia went to sleep so her mother could play in it while she sucked her titties. Sometimes she’d sit on Charmaine’s lap on the living-room couch with her hands tied behind her back while the grown woman practically mauled her breasts.

Those were the best days of her life, honestly. She hadn’t had a lover like that since. No one had even come close. Charmaine had ruined it for the men that followed her. After today, she was certain she wouldn’t want anyone else. Would she even be able to leave once this was all over? 24 hours wasn’t enough.

She mewled when Charmaine unzipped the back of her dress. She pulled the sleeves down her arms, exposing her caramel mounds, covered by a black satin push-up bra.

“Lovely,” Charmaine sighed. She pulled Bunny’s dress all the way off. “These titties are still big as fuck.” She put her hands to them and pumped them. Bunny almost fainted. “What size are they now?”

“G.”

“What size were they then?”

“DD.”

“Jesus Christ.” She yanked the strands of the bra down, exposing her titties. “Goddamn!”

“Oh!” Bunny cried out as Charmaine began sucking them. She was all over them at once, slurping, slobbering, spitting, smacking, and sucking. “Oh my God Charmaine; oh my God!”

“You have no idea how much I missed these titties!” She sucked them like she’d lost her mind. “How many nights I dreamed about having these big mother fuckers in my mouth!”

Bunny gasped, staring at the older woman wild-eyed. She had not lost her touch, that was for damn sure. She thanked God Charmaine’s girlfriend was out of town and her daughter was far away. Unlike the last time they were together, they would not get caught. They did not have to sneak. They were two grown women, handling grown women business.

Bunny just stood there and let Charmaine have her. She was too turned on to even touch her. She felt immobilized with lust. Charmaine literally had her entire mouth all over her titties and tasted them from top to bottom, on top and beneath and around them.

She put her hands to Bunny’s panties and Bunny’s knees buckled and gave away. She was embarrassed. No one should ever make you literally weak in the knees. The power this woman had over her- still had over her years later- was maddening. And slightly embarrassing.

Charmaine let go of her pussy long enough to hold her up and back her towards the couch.

“Fuck the bed,” Charmaine grumbled against her. “I want it here. Now.”

Bunny’s plump ass hit the cool leather cushions and she put her hands out to the sides, surrendering herself to her older lover. Charmaine ran her hand all over her pussy, moaning like a mad woman. Her mouth remained glued to her favorite toys.

Bunny’s eyes rolled in the back of her head. Her head lolled back and forth on the couch. “Oh Charmaine,” she whined. “Charmaine, Charmaine, Charmaine.”

“I’ve always loved it when you called my name,” Charmaine muttered. Her tongue stabbed Bunny’s right nipple; then she flicked her tongue against it. She licked it; then sharply drew it in her mouth. Her finger traced Bunny’s clit on top of her panties.

“Mmmmmmmmmmmmm,” Bunny groaned, aching her pussy to Charmaine’s naughty finger.

“You’ll be calling it a lot more tonight,” Charmaine bragged. She wiggled her tongue over Bunny’s melons, then obnoxiously sucked them.

Bunny bumped her tits to her face, breathing hard. She kept bouncing up and down, causing Charmaine’s head to move up and down against her while her tits slapped her against the face. Charmaine cupped her pussy.

“Yes, baby girl! Yes!” she growled.

Charmaine abruptly pulled away from Bunny and stood up. She put her thumbs in the crook of Bunny’s black satin panties and yanked them down, almost ripping them. She growled again when Bunny lifted her hips in assistance. Her eyes zeroed in on Bunny’s untamed bush. She licked her lips slowly; then gritted her teeth. Bunny squirmed beneath the intense heat of her gaze.

“There it is,” she quietly said. “There’s my pussy. Bunny’s sexy pussy.”

Bunny’s hands involuntarily touched her own tits.

“You still got this pretty hair down here,” she marveled. She bit her bottom lip and ran her fingers through the Bunny’s coarse pussy hair. “Your pussy is as fat as it was when you were 17. Remember how you used to let me play in it? How you’d hold it open so I could get in it good? How you used to like to watch my fingers going in and out of your tight cunt?”

Bunny’s thighs restlessly rubbed together. Her pussy juices saturated Charmaine’s expensive couch.

“Remember how I’d ask you to stand in front of me naked so I could just look at you? Like I’m looking at you now. You were so open to experimenting with me. Just letting me explore you without asking. Remember the toys?”

Bunny almost came at the memory of when Charmaine would put vibrators like the Rabbit and the Bullet to her clit and just old them there, making her have explosive, gut-wrenching orgasms. Sometimes she came so hard she cried. She even passed out once. Charmaine had been easing her into fisting and when she was finally able to endure it for more than a few seconds at a time, she came so hard it knocked her out. When she woke up, she asked Charmaine to do it again. She did. She fisted her harder that time, while she held the bullet to her clit with her free hand.

Deep down Bunny often wondered if the intense nature of their relationship was more about the forbidden/taboo aspect of it or genuine attraction? Of course, they were very attracted to one another, but the sinful element of their relationship was an added bonus. She knew Charmaine’s ego was the size of Mt. Rushmore, knowing she’d turned out a high school senior.

“There was only one thing you wouldn’t let me do,” Charmaine continued, smirking at her.

Bunny sighed and closed her eyes. Right. She’d never let Charmaine go down on her. No matter how much she asked, complained, or begged, and she begged her a lot. From that first night on. But she always told her no. She was too afraid. She’d heard her friends, mainly Olivia, lament on and on about how incredible it felt when their boyfriends ate their pussy. Bunny wanted to know what it felt like, especially coming from an experienced, older lesbian like Charmaine. If Charmaine was as skilled at eating coochie as she was at sucking titties and playing in coochie, Bunny was certain her coochie licking and eating skills were out of this world.

And that’s why she’d repeatedly said no. She was afraid she wouldn’t be able to handle it… But she wasn’t afraid anymore.

“I wouldn’t let you eat it,” she sheepishly said.

“You wouldn’t let me eat it. And I wanted to. So desperately. You have no idea.”

“I know.”

“Are you scared to let me eat it now?”

“No. I want you to eat it now.”

“Good, because I was throwing you out if you weren’t.” She pulled Bunny’s ass to the edge of the couch.

Bunny tilted her head and sardonically smiled at her. “Seriously?”

Bunny looked at her hard, no bullshit. “Seriously.”

Bunny raised her eyebrows and twisted her lips.

“You can’t have grown woman pussy that looks this delicious and not let someone eat it.”

Bunny refused to admit several men had over the years, including an ex boyfriend’s father. Talk about sinfully inappropriate! But damn that man could eat some pussy. He used to put his whole face and nose up in it! She could cum now thinking about it. She was 18 and he was 45. This was long after she’d stopped seeing Charmaine and had fallen out with Olivia after she’d caught them. She and he snuck around from the summer before she went to college until after she’d graduated cum laude, even though she had a boyfriend by that time. It was hard to let that old man and his tongue go.

How would Charmaine measure up?

“As bad as I want to finger and fist this pussy right now, I’ll do it later,” Charmaine said, getting to her knees. “I played in it enough back then. Right now, I just want my face up in it. I just want to eat it and tear it up now.”

Bunny’s eyes widened and her mouth dropped open at Charmaine’s words.

“More hair; fatter pussy.” She looked up at her in an accusatory way. “That’s how I know you been fucking.”

Bunny sat up to reply and Charmaine shook her head and pushed her back to the couch. “Nope. I ain’t even worried about it. You’re almost 30 years old; I’m not stupid. Nor I am bothered. I know what I’m working with baby.”

She ran her hands up Bunny’s thick thighs, past her flat stomach, all the way up to her breasts. “Damn titties are bigger and juicier… Pussy fatter and hairier and juicier… Baby, you are just perfect. You were perfect then and you’re even more perfect now. I’m so glad I ran into you today.”

Bunny softly ran her hand over Charmaine’s angular face. “Me too.”

“I’m glad my girlfriend is not here,” she sourly said. “That way I can have my face up in this pussy all day and all night.” She nuzzled her face in Bunny’s fat cunt and Bunny loudly gasped, arching to her.

Charmaine groaned deep and placed light kisses all over Bunny’s younger pussy. She sharply inhaled Bunny’s scent and nuzzled her face against her again. “Goddamn. I could cum just from your smell.”

Bunny’s thighs squeezed Charmaine’s head.

“Open up nice and wide for me baby, just like you used to.”

Bunny intently stared down at Charmaine, following her orders.

“Hold your knees back. Put your hands under them. I like that look.”

Bunny bit her lip and obeyed her lover. Charmaine parted her pussy with her palms and peered inside of her. “So wet,” she rasped. She gave Bunny’s pussy a soft kiss. Bunny’s clit jumped. “So pretty.” She closed her eyes and gave her pussy a lingering, loud kiss.

“Oh Charmaine!”

Charmaine put her tongue inside Bunny’s pussy and slowly licked. “Oh my God.” She licked again lengthily. She paused and held Bunny’s pussy open with her fingers. She started licking again. “Oh my God.” She licked quietly for a long moment. “Baby you taste so good. So good.”

No longer Ms. Nice Guy, Charmaine put her face in Bunny’s pussy and started eating. Bunny immediately exploded.

“AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!” she screamed. “AHHHHHH! AHHHHH! AHHHHH!

UHHH! UHHHH!”

Her legs trembled; her body spasmed. Charmaine did not pause or take mercy on her pussy; she kept eating like a woman on a mission. She opened Bunny’s pussy up wider to her and ran her tongue round and round and round the younger woman’s pussy. She moaned continuously as she ate it. She flicked her tongue up and down her slit; then stuck it in her hole, fucking her. She sucked hard on her clit and pulled it between her teeth; then her lips. She rammed her face back in her cunt and moved her head around and around again, winding it, groaning and murmuring out loud about how delicious she was and how good she tasted.

Bunny just looked down at her, barely holding on to her legs, still spasming and shaking through the aftershocks of her orgasm. Charmaine started slurping and sucking obnoxiously and her eyes closed. Her head bumped back against the couch and she shook her head, overcome by how perfect and good this moment was. Charmaine’s face was smushed so deep in her cunt, she could hear the older woman breathing. The sound turned her on so much. Along with her moans and nasty eating, it was the perfect musical.

SLURP, SLURP, SLURP, SLURP, SLURP, SLURP, SLURP went Charmaine’s disrespectful mouth.

Bunny’s forehead creased; her eyes narrowed helplessly. “Oh fuck Charmaine, oh fuck. That feels so good. That feels so good Mommy.”

“MMMMMMMM-HMMMMMMM!” Charmaine’s sucking and slurping grew with intensity.

“Ah! AH! AH! AH! AH! UH! UH! UH! UH! OH! OH! OHHHHH-A! UH!”

Charmaine put her hands beneath Bunny’s chubby ass and moved her pussy back and forth to her face. Bunny put her hands to the back of Charmaine’s head, enjoying the ride. Charmaine’s nose was pressed against her clit; her tongue was deep in her pussy, moving in and out steadily. The combination was incredible.

“Why’s your pussy so good?” she mumbled from the caverns of the younger pussy.

“Charmaine… Charmaine… I’m gonna cum again. I’m gonna cu-cu… CUMMMMMM! AHHHHHHHH! AHHHHHHHHH!”

Her legs shot straight up in the air and her back went ramrod straight as she erupted. She blindly stared up at the ceiling, howling. Tears gathered in her eyes and fell. Her hands left the back of Charmaine’s head to grasp the leather cushions.

Charmaine put her hands to Bunny’s mountainous tits and groped them, moaning crazily as she continued torturing her daughter’s friend’s pussy. Pussy she had no business playing with all those years ago but had never regretted it. Pussy she was branding now. Pussy that was hers at first sight and would always be hers.

She shook her head furiously, licked Bunny’s sweet, juicy cunt, then shook her head again. Her tongue wiggled all inside her, fucked her, then winded in the hairs of her pussy.

Bunny was so overcome she had slid down further on the couch, her ass almost hanging off. Charmaine kept going, hypnotized by her young pussy. She pushed Bunny’s legs all the way back.

“Hold them,” she grumbled.

Bunny struggled but managed. She watched as Charmaine slid her tongue up and down her pussy, swirled around, then went up and down again. She pulled Bunny’s pussy lips open wider and fucked her fast with her tongue.

“OHHHHH!” Bunny screamed, watching her. “OHHHHHH!”

Charmaine’s eyes were closed, caught up in the rapture of Bunny’s good, young pussy. She was so gone she wouldn’t have heard a stampede of elephants barreling through the room. She was drunk off Bunny’s pussy. High. And the noises her beautiful girl was making…

“Uh… Uh… Uh… Uh…”

It drove her goddamn insane!

Slush, slush, slush, slush, slush, slush, slush, slush, slush, slush, slush went her pussy as Charmaine annihilated it. This old woman was eating the fuck out of her pussy! Damn! Old dude didn’t have nothing on Charmaine! Not a goddamn thing!

Weak, Bunny slid towards the floor. She was practically doing a stand-up split with her back still on the couch, while her legs were stretched open and her feet were on the floor. And Charmaine didn’t break from her pussy once. She kept feasting on it like it was the last meal she’d ever have. This was the way you are supposed to eat pussy. Hell yeah!

Bunny ran her hands all over Charmaine’s head, messing up her perfect do. “Oh baby,” she whimpered. “Oh baby. Oh baby. That feels so good. So good, so good.”

“You taste even better than I thought you would.” She paused and looked up at her forbidden lover. “I can only imagine how good this pussy was when you were 17.” She slowly licked her, watching her.

Bunny put her hand to the top of her pussy and watched her back. “My pussy’s like a fine wine Charmaine.”

“I’ll take your word for it.”
 

“You can always ask one of my exes.”

She yelped when Charmaine bit her clit. “Hey!”

Charmaine narrowed her eyes at her. “Not funny.”

“Stop acting like you’ve been celibate all these years.”

“We’ve already discussed that. No need to keep talking about it.”

They were having a little spat, but Charmaine hadn’t stopped licking her pussy once. Charmaine’s nipples painfully tingled watching her eat. She loved how Charmaine’s face looked in her pussy. She should’ve let her eat it all those years ago.

“Hah,” she breathed. Her body jerked back and forth with arousal. Her nipples puckered and grew harder at the sloshy sounds of Charmaine’s experienced tongue in her pussy. “Hah. Hah. Hah.”

“Ummmmmmmmm…” Charmaine swirled her tongue round and round. “Bet nobody ever ate this pussy as good as I do.”

She smothered her face in Bunny’s yoni and angrily shook her head back and forth. Charmaine screamed and erupted again.

“Don’t goddamn play with me,” Charmaine snapped. She sat up on her knees and yanked Bunny all the way to the carpeted floor. She flipped her over and smacked her ass. “Sit up on your knees,” she barked. Hot rage boiled inside of her at the idea of other men taking what was hers before she’d even had a chance.

Still shaking from her orgasm, Bunny quietly did as she was told and got up on her hands and knees. She didn’t need to stick her ass further up in the air. It did that by itself.

“That’s right baby,” Charmaine said, getting in position behind her. She got down on her knees as well and lowered her face to Bunny’s pussy. She spread it open. “This is my pussy. This always been my pussy. Make no mistake about that.”

Charmaine’s eyes rolled back, and her mouth dropped open as Charmaine’s filthy mouth and tongue reconnected with her pussy. Her head dropped forward. She winded her ass against Charmaine’s face.

“Mmmm-hmmmmm!” Charmaine encouraged her, sinking her face further between her legs.

Bunny struggled to stay upright, but it was hard. Fuck, Charmaine’s mouth and tongue were wicked. She made her feel so good. Too good.

Charmaine aggressively fucked her snatch with her tongue and Bunny screamed. She bumped her pussy back and forth against Charmaine’s face.

“Yes!” Charmaine shouted with enthusiasm. “Yes! Give me this pussy! Give me this pussy! This some good ass pussy!”

On a sunny afternoon, when she was supposed to be in church, Bunny allowed her forbidden lover from years past to seduce her in church, take her home, and was now allowing her to do filthy, ungodly things to her body. And she’d do this shit all over again. And again. And again. On Sunday, on Monday, on Tuesday, on Wednesday, on Thursday…

Maybe she didn’t have to go home tomorrow. Maybe Tuesday. Maybe Friday…

“Oh, don’t stop Charmaine. Don’t stop. Please. Don’t stop baby. Make that pussy feel good. Make that pussy feel good, yes!”

Charmaine gave her pussy long licks, short licks, flickering licks, swirling licks, fast licks, slow licks… She didn’t come up for air, pause, or stop one time.

“Hohhhhhhhhh my God,” Bunny groaned. Drool slid down the side of her mouth, to the floor. Her mouth dropped open again. “Hohhhhhhhh my God.” She felt nauseous. The shit felt so good it made her want to throw up. That’s how intense it was.

Again, she silently chastised herself for not letting Charmaine eat her pussy in high school. How bad could it have been? She probably never would have left her hometown, never gone to college… If only Olivia hadn’t caught them…

Her mind briefly drifted to the day Olivia unexpectedly came home from school sick. Bunny had skipped school that day to hook up with Charmaine. She’d lied to Olivia about being sick. She and Charmaine had gotten bolder in the passing weeks. They were on Olivia’s bed. Bunny was naked and lying flat on her back with her legs butterflied out. Charmaine had tied her to the bedposts of Olivia’s canopy bed.

All of Olivia’s stuffed animals had been carelessly tossed to the floor to make room for the secret lovers. Charmaine was fisting her as she loved to do, and Bunny begged for. They were both watching her fist moderately moving in and out of Bunny’s tight, virginal pussy. Her juices had made a huge wet spot on the bed. Charmaine’s nasty ass insisted they not use a towel. She wanted to see her lover’s juices on the pink blanket. She insisted she’d change the sheets before Olivia got home from school.

They were so engrossed with one another they didn’t hear Olivia come up the stairs or enter the room. All they heard was her scream, and it still took a minute for them to come out of their lust-filled haze before they noticed.

Olivia started screaming and throwing shit at them and only then did Charmaine spring to life. She removed her fist from Bunny’s drenched pussy and immediately ran to her daughter, trying to explain. Olivia ran past her mother to Bunny. She began beating her upside the face and against her head. Still tied up, Bunny hadn’t been able to defend herself. She and Charmaine were both screaming at Olivia to stop, but it was nothing doing. Charmaine managed to pull her enraged daughter off of her best friend; with valiant effort, Bunny managed to free herself. She scooped up her panties and her halter dress and raced for the door, getting dressed on the way. She fled their house and never looked back. That was one week before graduation, so she never went back to school. At graduation, she and Olivia managed to avoid one another, and she only made brief eye contact with Charmaine. Both of their eyes had been full of regret and longing. She never talked to or saw the two of them again. Until now.

Disrupting her reverie, Charmaine stuck three fingers inside of her. She was now licking her pussy in wide, wild licks. Bunny’s eyes glazed over. She stopped moving and just let Charmaine go at it. She was lost in the sounds of Bunny’s licks and nasty moans. She audibly breathed; her eyes crossed. She exploded and squirted all over Charmaine’s face and the carpet.

“Yes Bunny!” Charmaine smacked her ass hard five times and kept licking and moving her fingers in and out of Bunny, drawing out more squirts.

Bunny spasmed wildly against her. The wet licking, slushing, and sucking sounds coming from beneath her made her brain foggy. She couldn’t scream; she couldn’t make a sound. Tears rolled down her face. Her eyes slightly closed.

“Ummmmmm…” Charmaine moaned. “Ummmmmm… Ummmmmm… I should’ve been eating this pussy baby.”

Bunny’s mouth fell open again. Her eyes took on an almost demonic quality. Half-open, rolled back, and fixed. Her nails dug in the carpet. Her head dropped forward, went back, then dropped forward again. This woman had possessed her. There was no turning back now. No running away from this ever again.

“Don’t stop Charmaine,” she slurred. “Don’t stop please…”

Charmaine paused and wiped her soaked mouth. She smiled at Bunny’s pussy and happily shook her head. “Not going to baby,” she promised. “Not today, not tomorrow, not ever. I’m never letting you or this pussy get away from me ever again.”

“What about your girlfriend?” Bunny dazedly asked, near sleep on all fours.

Charmaine cocked her head and peeked around her lover to look at her face. “Who?”

Bunny briefly opened her eyes to glance back at Charmaine. The two shared a sneaky smile; then Charmaine’s face and head disappeared again.
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