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Chapter 1

“Come upstairs with me to my room so I can eat this pussy.”

More juices oozed out of Carmen’s pussy at the sexy order of her fiancé’ Ted’s Aunt Pat. Her head moved back and forth against the door of the stall they were holed up in at the club where Pat and a few other family members had taken her to celebrate the couple’s next day nuptials. She and Pat had made their way away from the group earlier in the evening and had danced in a gay section of the club, completely unnoticed by Pat’s family members. The sexy dances they were doing had only added to the explosive chemistry they’d had since meeting one another only a few days ago.

Pat started flirting with Carmen almost immediately from their first greeting, staring at her when no one was looking, complimenting her on her body, and making up excuses to touch her and brush up against her. They had first met at a dinner party Ted’s mother had thrown to introduce Carmen to family who had come into town for the big day. When Pat’s hand touched hers, Carmen felt a surge go through her and her pussy had immediately gotten wet.

“I’m Ted’s favorite Aunt Pat,” Pat had proudly said to her, not letting her hand go. She leaned close to Carmen’s ear and whispered, “Did Ted tell you I like pussy?”

Carmen swore she came right then and there. Curiosity got the best of her in that moment. She had always been curious about women, but she had never had the opportunity to explore her fantasy before meeting Ted. His Aunt Pat afforded her that.

Animated family conversation went on around them while they stood in the kitchen, still holding hands from their official greeting.

“No,” Carmen had shyly said, trying to remain calm.

“Well, I do. I like pussy a lot. I love pussy. And I love eating pussy.”

Carmen breathlessly stared at her, not knowing what to say after that. She hadn’t been able to say anything. Ted had immediately walked up to them and grabbed his Aunt in a bear hug, before whisking Carmen off to meet other family.

Over dinner, Carmen and Pat’s eyes kept finding each other. It was inappropriate from the start, but Carmen felt remiss to put a stop to it. When she got up before dinner was over to get a glass of water from the kitchen, adrenaline shot through her when Pat followed her soon her.

“You have a very nice body,” Pat drawled, lustfully looking her up and down while Carmen filled her glass with water.

Carmen glanced over her bare shoulder and shyly smiled at Pat. “Thank you.”

Pat dragged her eyes over the form-fitting red tube dress and shook her head at the sinful beauty of the much younger woman. Ted had told her Carmen was 21, which made her thirty-three years younger than her 54. Carmen was the perfect age and just Pat’s type. Women her age with shape like hers made older gay women like Pat feel alive. She stared at Carmen’s ass and could tell she was wearing a thong. She could see the outline of it through her dress. And from the way her nipples protruded she could tell she wasn’t wearing a bra. Her boobs were massive. What she wouldn’t give to run her tongue over those nips and do all kinds of nasty things to both titties.

“So,” Carmen began, shyly looking at her over her shoulder again, “you said you like girls?”

She bit her lip and Pat bit her lip to keep from baring her teeth like fangs.

“I said I like pussy,” she firmly reiterated.

Carmen giggled. “Which means you like girls.”

“Do you like girls?”

“Don’t know. I’ve never had one before.”

Pat walked close to her and ran her finger over Carmen’s honey-colored shoulder. She had beautiful skin and long, curly hair that Pat was just dying to pull. Carmen noticeably shivered and Pat grimaced, struggling to maintain control. What was left of it. “Ever wanted to be with one?” she asked Carmen.

Carmen’s eyes widened slightly when they met Pat’s and she averted her eyes, staring down at the granite island in the middle of the room. “Sometimes I wonder what it’s like.”

“I can help you find out.” Pat’s hand slid down her back and stopped just above her ass.

“I don’t-I don’t know if that’s a good idea.”

Pat put both hands on the sides of Carmen’s bouncy ass and massaged firmly. Carmen softly moaned and her head dropped forward. She gasped when Pat pushed her over the island and yanked up her dress, exposing her ass. Her hands slapped against the island and she just stood there, waiting. Taking the bait, Pat began grinding against her ass, moving slowly. She could hear Carmen’s shaky gasps and it just encouraged her further. She moved her hands around to her pussy and rubbed it on top of her panties.

“Ohhhhh,” Carmen softly gasped, going limp.

“You like that baby?”

“Yesssssss.”

Pat leered at the zebra print pattern on Carmen’s thong and growled. She rubbed her pussy firmly, sliding her finger up and down between Carmen’s fat pussy lips.

“Why’s your pussy so wet?”

“Mmmm.”
 

Pat leaned forward and hissed in Carmen’s ear. “Did I make this pussy wet?”

When Carmen didn’t answer her, she yanked her head back by her hair and licked her neck. Carmen began trembling and Pat put her finger in the young woman’s mouth.

“Suck.”

Carmen eagerly sucked Pat’s finger, groaning deeply.

“I want you.” One of Pat’s hands traveled up Carmen’s body to her breasts. She sensuously squeezed while her other fingers continued to tease her pussy. “I want this pussy.”

“Oh my God.”

They could hear the mild chatter from Ted and family members in the dining-room and the idea that they were doing what they were doing with everyone in such close proximity was a huge turn-on for them both.

Pat pulled Carmen’s breast out of her dress and moved it around in circles. Carmen looked down at Pat’s tattooed hand on her skin and her mouth dropped open in fascination. Pat moved her other hand up to the other breast and pulled that one out of her dress as well. She fondled both breasts, sucking Carmen’s neck and continuing to grind her crotch against her. Carmen reached back and ran her fingers through Pat’s blue-streaked mohawk. Her eyes continued to watch the tattooed hands on her body.

“You like my hands on you?”
 

Carmen nodded.

“You want to give me some pussy?”

Carmen nodded again.

Pat yanked Carmen around and wildly kissed her, tongue-fucking her mouth like she owned it. Her hands continued their tease on her breasts. Carmen held her dress up, enjoying the aggressive way Ted’s aunt was taking advantage of her body. She prayed no one came in the room and interrupted. She wanted this to continue. She wanted Pat to do whatever she wanted to her body. She could have her pussy and anything else she wanted.

She quietly cried out when Pat began sucking her tits.

“Oh God,” Pat gasped, inhaling them like they were candy.

Carmen stared down at Pat’s mouth on her breasts in sexual shock.

“Oh my God, your tits are fucking amazing.”

Pat began sucking her tits like she’d lost her mind. Carmen tried to be quiet, but it was damn near impossible. Pat made her feel so good. She’d never been so turned on in her life. What was Ted’s aunt doing to her? And why was she letting her do it with Ted in the next room?

Pat’s tongue whipped round and round her nipples, her long, pierced tongue stabbed her nipples like a savage, and her lips kissed and sucked her whole tits (what she could fit in her mouth) with ferocious hunger. She stood upright and slapped Carmen’s tits together, then began tasting them again. Carmen’s knees knocked together and she almost dropped her dress. She wanted to lay down across the island, pull her panties to the side, and let Pat feast on her pussy for hours. Could they do that without getting caught?

As if reading her mind, Pat slapped her hands against Carmen’s ass, lifted her up on the counter an opened her legs. She gripped the sides of Carmen’s zebra-print panties and pulled them down. Carmen kicked them off of her foot and laid down on the island, panting wildly.

Pat paused, staring at Carmen’s fat, hairy pussy. She ran her hand through the fine blondish-brown hair, mesmerized.

“I’ve never seen a black chick with blonde pussy hair before,” she whispered. “It’s so fucking sexy.”

Carmen dazedly stared at her, waiting patiently.

“You’re just going to let me eat this pussy with Ted in the other room?”

“Please,” she begged.

“What a little slut you are Carmen.” She slapped Carmen’s pussy, and Carmen jumped, wincing. “I like that. I love young sluts with pretty pussys.” She leaned down to Carmen’s quivering pussy, closing her eyes.

Carmen’s mouth trembled as she watched her. She put her hands to her knees and pulled them back, opening herself wide to her fiancé’s favorite aunt.

And that’s when Pat’s loud ass sister and Ted’s mother Francine ruined the entire moment.

“Paaaaaaaaaaat!”

Pat closed her eyes and swore and Carmen miserably moaned. Neither of them moved, defiantly pausing their moment.

Pat swallowed and fought for the right tone to answer her younger sister. “Yes Francie?”

She heard the click-clack of Francine’s ridiculously tall clogs and clumsily moved away from Carmen, straightening her clothes and running her fingers through her hair. In one swift move, Carmen hopped off the counter and grabbed her panties off the floor, running toward the stairs.

“Babe!” Ted called. He also sounded like he was heading their way.

Pat irritably looked at them both when they walked into the kitchen. Confusion highlighted their matching green eyes and they expectantly looked at her.

“What were you doing?” Francine asked, putting her hands on her slender hips.

“What do you mean?” Pat fumbled.

“Where’s Carmen?” Ted asked.

“Upstairs, I guess. I just came in here to get away for a minute. Ya’ll loud as hell in there.”

“Well damn auntie, we haven’t all been together in a long time. And this is a happy, momentous occasion.” He playfully grinned at her and kissed her cheek. He looked over at his mother and gestured towards the stairs. “I’m going to go check on Carmen. I’ll be right back.”

His mom gave him a loving smile and watched him walk away; then turned her suspicious eyes on her sister.

“What?” Pat hedged.

A half hour later, Pat was back in the dining-room with her family, beyond frustrated. Not only were they getting on her nerves, but Ted and Carmen still hadn’t come back downstairs and it had her nerves on edge. What the fuck were they doing? She wanted to sneak away and find them, but her sister was watching her like a hawk. Her sister had never approved of her lifestyle and always told her she was praying for God to deliver her from the evils of lesbianism. She needed to pray God deliver her from the temptation of Carmen’s pretty blonde pussy, because Pat couldn’t stop thinking about it. Her mouth watered with the urgency to taste it. She was this close, and her nosey ass sister had ruined everything. Francine had always been a pain in her ass, but now that bitch was cramping her sex life. She didn’t care what she had to do; she was getting that pussy. She was getting that pussy before the wedding, which was three days away. She didn’t give a fuck.

“Francie, I have to go to the bathroom,” she harshly whispered in her sister’s ear.

Francine was attentively listening to their Uncle Manny spout some story about his time fighting in the Iraq war. It was a story Manny had told over a million times, and he always exaggerated it when he was drunk. Francine did a good job making him think it was the most fascinating thing she had ever heard every time. Pat was over it.

“I’m about to piss on myself.”

Francine cut her eyes at Pat and grabbed her hand. “You better be going to pee or I’m going to chop your fake dick into tiny little pieces,” her sister whispered back.

“Bitch get serious. What do you think I’m going to do? Try to fuck the girl in your house?”

Damn right.

“Give me a damn break.”

“He’s happy Patricia. This is the one. I’ve never seen Ted this happy. And he’s going to marry her. So, you better not, you hear me? You better not.”

Pat glared at her sister, annoyed that she would even suggest such a thing. Even if it was true. Sure, Pat had a reputation, and she had fallen out with more than one girlfriend after seducing one of their girls. Francine had no clue how close she had gotten to tasting some of that young forbidden fruit upstairs. Oddly enough, she hadn’t slept with any of her nephew’s girlfriends or even tried to. But Carmen… Goddamn. Carmen was impossible to resist.

“I hear you,” Pat stressed.

She got up from her chair and headed for the stairs. Out of her sister’s sight, she bolted up them, in search of her intended lover and her nephew. She heard them before she found them. With all the noise they were making, she was surprised no one could hear them downstairs. Her fists clenched tightly at her sides as she stood at the top of the stairs, listening. Her ears burned from the sounds of their amorous lovemaking. Carmen was the more vocal one, making those delicious sounds she’d made for Pat less than an hour before. Damn. After all that… After insisting she wanted to give Pat some pussy, she was fucking Ted and giving him some pussy. And with such enthusiasm.

Pat felt her blood boil. She walked towards the room where the sound was coming from and paused outside the door. Knowing she shouldn’t but not giving a fuck, she put her hand to the knob and wiggled it to see if it was unlocked. It was. Amateurs.

Brazen, she twisted the knob and carefully creaked the door open, peeking inside. The sweet, hypnotic smell of the body spray Carmen was wearing hit her in the nose, making her dizzy. Her eyes widened then dimmed at the image of her nephew on top of Carmen, destroying her pussy. He was showing it no mercy, thrusting hard and deep. He was still dressed, save from the pants and underwear at his ankles. Damn. He’d been so eager to fuck her, he hadn’t even gotten all the way undressed. Carmen was completely naked, that heavenly body on full display.

Pat watched her triple sized titties jiggling with each thrust of her nephew’s hips and felt her inner alpha stand up on its hind legs, raising its tail. Her eyes were trained on that pretty blonde pussy, taking the brutal fucking like a champ. Her eyes were closed, her hands were behind her head, and her mouth was open, releasing those sexy cries of pleasure. Her legs were spread wide in the butterfly position. Her pussy was beyond wet, as evidenced by the sloshy sounds it made every-time Ted thrusted.

Goddamn, she wanted that girl and that pussy so bad. But fuck, that was her nephew on top of her and as much as she wanted to keep watching Carmen, standing there was just inappropriate and gross. Ashamed, she quietly shut the door and headed for the bathroom. She went inside and slammed the door, pacing back and forth. What the fuck? Was she losing her mind? It was so fucking crazy though. Just an hour before, she’d had her face between that girl’s pussy waiting to feast and now she was just giving it up to Ted like she hadn’t let Pat feel on her and suck her titties like a little slut.

Pat stopped pacing and caught her reflection in the mirror. Slowly, she smiled to herself. And goddamn her, she loved it. She wanted that pussy. And she was going to have it.


Chapter 2

There were stolen moments over the next couple of days. Pat didn’t mention watching them to Carmen. She didn’t want to freak her out. Shit, given how much of a freak she was, she’d probably get off on it. But Pat knew better. She kept what she’d seen to herself. And kept pursuing that blonde cat.

A corner here. A bathroom break there. The back of the house. The garage. The car. Pat got to explore Carmen more. She sucked her titties and played in her pussy beneath whatever animal-print panties the sexy bitch had on. The animal print she wore made Pat feel even more like an animal. Carmen was just so damn sexy. She always wore dresses and she’d pull out her tits or lift it up to give Pat access to her cunt. And Pat took full advantage of it. They never had long enough for her to taste it, but she felt it, explored it, and fingered it every chance she got. She sucked those huge titties, pulling hard with her lips, letting them drop out her mouth; then swooped them back up again with her whole mouth. She teased her nipples with her tongue ring. Depending on where they were, Carmen stood there or sat there and let her take it, watching her in fascination. She said she loved the way Pat’s mouth and hands looked on her body. Said she loved that she was older. Loved the way she looked at her, talked to her, and made her body feel.

The insecure part of Pat wondered if she told Ted those same things and If she fucked him after their encounters. Carmen and Ted disappeared a lot but unlike last time, Pat could never find them. She guessed they had their own hiding places and lust-fueled getaways. Pat didn’t allow herself to think about how wrong it all was, her having an affair with her nephew’s bride to be. Of course it was wrong. Of course, it was awful and terrible. But she just didn’t care. Life was too short. And when she saw a pussy she wanted with a fine ass woman attached to it, she had to have it. She wished she could make Carmen an exception, but she had no desire to.

Cut to the present and the two of them in the bathroom. This time, Ted was nowhere around. He was probably off somewhere being a whore himself, enjoying his bachelor party. Unable to stop herself from practically wanting to undress Carmen and eat her out on the dance floor, Pat had taken her inside one of the women’s bathrooms. They followed the same routine. Those titties came out that dress, the dress went up, and the greedy hand roamed beneath the animal-print panties, tiger print tonight.

Pat had been fingering her and sucking on her titties for almost an hour, but it was time to take shit to the next level. The club was next to the hotel Pat was staying at while she was in town, and she wanted Carmen in her hotel bed. No more excuses. No more interruptions. They were alone in this moment and no one knew where they were. The timing was perfect. And it was the night before the wedding. It was now or never.

“Come upstairs with me to my room and let me eat your pussy,” she brusquely ordered again, fingering Carmen with intensity.

“We-we can’t,” Carmen breathlessly whispered. “Ted and I are getting married tomorrow.”

“I don’t give a fuck. I want you. You know I want you. I’ve been wanting to eat this pussy for days and right now is the perfect opportunity. You know you want me to.”

“I do,” she said, bumping up against Pat’s roaming fingers. She licked her lips and deeply moaned when Pat started sucking her titties again. “Oh Pat, that feel so good.”

“My face between your legs will feel even better. Say you’ll come with me. Say it.”

She stuck her tongue in Carmen’s mouth and passionately kissed her, groaning. Carmen put her hand on top of hers and helped her with the fingering. She trembled against Pat and broke the kiss, staring sexily into her eyes. “Let’s go,” she said.

Pat’s eyes widened with excitement and she took her hand out of Carmen’s soaked panties. She grinned her approval and grabbed Carmen’s hand, leading her to the door.

They kissed like two women on fire on the way up to Pat’s room on the elevator. Pat’s fingers were back in Carmen’s panties, being bad. When they reached her floor, Pat put her arms around Carmen from the back and led her to the room.

She reached in her back pocket for the key and put it to the door. She stood back so her lover could walk into the room; then watched with uncontainable lust as Carmen’s pretty ass sashayed into the large hotel room.

She closed the door and leaned against it with her hands in her pockets, savoring the moment. Carmen turned to her and teasingly smiled. “You’re wasting the moment,” she said.

“I want to enjoy the moment. This is probably the first and last time I’ll ever get to fuck you.”

Carmen’s smile faded and she looked sad. “Really?”

Pat nonchalantly shrugged. “You’re getting married, remember? It’s only right.”

Carmen walked towards her and put her hands to Pat’s shirt collar, pulling gently. “But what if I don’t want it to be?”

“Fucking my nephew’s girl is one thing. But his wife…” She felt conflicted at the thought. “No.”

“Well, maybe I won’t marry him then.”

Hope rose in Pat’s chest. “Really?”

Carmen shrugged, turning away.

“Don’t you want to get married? You love him, don’t you?”
 

“I guess so.”

“Right now is not the time to be guessing.”

“If I loved him, I wouldn’t be here with you, right? I wouldn’t have been hooking up with you the past three days.”

“I love my nephew, but I wanted you more. I know it’s bad, but- “

Carmen abruptly turned back to her. “Can we not talk about it anymore?”

Pat stared at her for a moment; then pushed away from the door, walking towards her. Carmen turned away from her, went to the couch by the balcony and sat down, opening her legs. She pulled up the bottom of her dress, exposing her tiger-printed panties.

Pat slickly smiled at her thick pussy print and got down on her knees in front of her. She ran her hands up her legs and massaged her large thighs; then moved her hands around to her ass, massaging it.

“I love the way you touch me,” Carmen whispered.

“I love touching you.”

Surprising Carmen, Pat pulled her dress back down. Carmen looked at her in confusion; then grinned when Pat pulled her titties out of her halter dress.

“You know how we do things around here,” she slyly said. “Titties get love first; then the pussy.”

“As I recall, you bless both simultaneously.”

“We’re doing things a little differently tonight.”

Pat stuck her pierced tongue out her mouth and closed her eyes, leaning forward. Her warm tongue made contact with Carmen’s left nipple. She used the tongue ring to draw designs on the perfect, taut nipple and used her hand to caress and pull on the other nipple. Carmen gasped and her body jerked as she watched her forbidden lover treat her breasts like a four-course meal. Her face formed into a sexual frown and her mouth dropped open. Pat was such a skillful, passionate lover.

Carmen loved fucking Ted. He was the bomb dot com when it came to drilling his sizeable dick into her pussy like it was the only pussy in the world and the only pussy he’d ever had. But like a lot of men, he paid minimal attention to her breasts, despite their impressive size. Pat truly paid attention to her body and made every nerve ending in her body come alive.

She used her hands, mouth, and tongue simultaneously, even used her teeth sometimes. She licked skin between Carmen’s breasts, moaning as she inhaled the sweet, flirty scent of her skin. It didn’t matter that they’d just been making out in the bathroom at the club only minutes before. Each time she touched her, saw her naked or tasted her, it was always like the first time

“Pat,” Carmen softly said, moving her hands to Pat’s mohawk and moving her body against her mouth.

Pat made her feel so sexy, so out of control with lust. She made her feel nasty. She loved being nasty with Pat and all the nasty things Pat had been doing to her. She looked forward to doing more tonight.

She whined as Pat pushed both her tits together and smushed her face in them, running her face all over them. She softly kissed them and caressed them, holding them. She teased them with the tips of her fingers with her eyes trained on them.

“You’re so beautiful,” she said.

She gave her nipples a long lick in turn, still teasing them with her fingers. Carmen shook against her, softly crying out. Pat began sucking them together, then apart, then together again.

“Oh my God, that feels so good,” Carmen cried.

Pat spit on her breasts; then slurped it up, stuffing both tits in her mouth.

“Goddamn, I love these titties.”

Carmen was almost near orgasm and she fought hard to hold it back. She felt little tremors go through her, but she didn’t want the big one until Pat’s face was smashed between her legs.

“Play in my panties,” Carmen begged. “Play in my pussy.”

With her mouth still trained on her breasts, Pat eased her hand down to Carmen’s panties and stuck her hand deep inside. The pussy was wet beyond belief.

“Yessssss,” she growled, sticking one finger deep inside Carmen and using her thumb to stroke her clit.

“Oh!”

Carmen rode her hand wildly, wanting her to speed up and growing frustrated when she didn’t.

“Please. Please!”

“No baby. Enjoy the tease.”

She splayed her whole hand against Carmen’s thick pussy and used the heel of her hand to rub and down.

“Pat!”

“I love this 20-year-old pussy, I swear to God. This pretty blonde pussy.”

“Oh God, I love when you play with my pussy in my panties. My pussy loves you.”

Carmen gyrated against her hand and tilted her head, staring down in wonder at Pat’s masterful hand working her pussy in her panties. It was the sexiest sight.

“My pussy loves you Pat,” she softly repeated.

“I know it does. It’s getting ready to love me even more.”

She teased her with her hand and fingers minutes more; then licked her way from her breasts to her stomach, on down to her happy spot.

Pat grabbed the sides of her panties and slowly pulled them down, her eyes trained on her blonde pussy. Carmen kicked her panties to the side and watched with restless anticipation as Pat bended her legs and pushed them back, planting her feet on the couch.

“Taking your panties off and looking at your pussy never gets old.”

“Put your mouth on me,” Carmen breathlessly whispered, arching her pussy.

“I’ve been dying to eat this pussy,” Pat rasped. She closed her eyes again and leaned in, hitting pay dirt.

“Oh my God,” Carmen whimpered, squeezing her bent knees.

“Mmmmmmm,” Pat moaned, licking her lips. She began licking Carmen’s pussy at a dizzying speed, flicking her tongue, slurping loud, and sucking hard.

“Uh! Uh! Uh! Uh!” Carmen grabbed the back of Pat’s head and moved her pussy against her face, watching Pat’s face and tongue with intensity.

Pat dug her nails in Carmen’s fat ass and whipped her tongue around, groaning like a crazy person. Oh my God, Carmen’s pussy tasted better than she’d expected. She was goddamn delicious. So juicy and so sweet. And so responsive! She loved it! It was better than her wildest fantasies had been.

She ran her tongue up and down Carmen’s slit; then sucked her clit before thrashing her tongue against it. She did this several times, driving Carmen out of her mind. Carmen’s head moved back and forth against the couch. She couldn’t hardly be still. She could barely keep her eyes open to watch the nasty things Pat was doing with her tongue; it felt so out of this world amazing. This old lady knew how to eat some pussy. She was better than anyone she’d ever been with. Shit!

“Pat! Pat! Pat! Pat!” she called over and over.

“That’s right baby. Give me that pussy. Give me that cat. Give it to me.”

Carmen’s hips rose up off the couch. She was about to cum and she was about to cum hard as fuck. When she did, her flew open and she looked at Pat with a crazy expression, screaming loud enough to make the walls shake.

“Goddamnit, fuck, shit Pat! Shit! Don’t stop! Don’t stop! Holy fuck this feel so good!”

Pat kept on licking, swirling her tongue, shaking her head, fucking her with her tongue, sucking her clit… She stuck two fingers inside of her and curled them towards her G-spot, increasing the pressure.

“Oh my God,” Carmen said, near tears. “Oh my God.”

“You like it baby?”

“Yes Auntie.”

“Ooo.” She wiggled her tongue and Carmen jumped, gasping. “Nasty girl. I like that. Call me Auntie again.”

“Auntieeeeee…”

Pat leaned back and pulled Carmen’s legs up, dragging her body down so that her head rested on the sofa cushions. She grabbed her by the ass and shoved her face back in her pussy, continuing her assault. Carmen’s arms flung out to the sides and she helplessly laid there; her eyes glued to Pat. This shit was the absolute greatest. She felt so wild, uninhibited, and free. And freakishly naughty. She was supposed to get married to the man of her dreams tomorrow, and she was in a hotel room with her ass and legs up in the air, letting his aunt disrespect her pussy on multiple levels. What she was doing was such an inappropriate turn-on. This had been a long time coming in only a few short days. They hadn’t even known one another a week; had barely had a full-length conversation. Outside of Pat’s name, age, and familial status, she didn’t know anything else about her. She didn’t even know if she had a girlfriend or not. And she liked it that way. It made the sex and energy between them even hotter.

She felt another orgasm barreling its way from her G-spot to her clit and braced herself for the impact.

“PAT!” she screamed, trembling uncontrollably as she exploded.

“I need to get your ass on the bed so I can spread you wide and bury my face in this good stuff.”

Effortlessly, Pat picked her up and carried her to the bed, lying her down. She stacked two pillows beneath Carmen’s head so she could get a good peek of what she was about to do to her and parted her legs with her hands.

“Good ass pussy,” she grumbled.

She started slowly licking Carmen’s cunt, moaning. Carmen’s legs moved against the bed and her head moved back and forth against the pillow. The sound of their harsh, hollow breaths filled the room.

“Play with your tits,” Pat told her.

Carmen did as she was instructed, pushing her boobs together and shaking them up and down. Pat kept her eyes on her as she touched herself, licking her with mad intensity. She held Carmen’s pussy lips open, sucked her clit; then wound her tongue around it. She sucked it again and placed three fingers inside of Carmen. Carmen’s eyes stretched wide and her body jerked.

“That feels so good. Oh Auntie. Oh, Auntie Pat yes.”

Pat slowed down her licking and fingering, savoring Carmen’s sweet taste.

“Yes, Auntie Pat just like that.” Carmen reached down and stroked Pat’s face with her hand. She moved it to the back of Pat’s neck and held it there. “Yesssss. Your face looks so good in my pussy.”

“Mmmmmm…”

“You’re eating my pussy so good. So good.”

Pat reached up and started stroking Carmen’s heaving breasts with her open palms, teasing them over her nipples. Unable to maintain the slow pace, she started whipping her head around in circles at a frenetic speed, slurping, sucking, and kissing loudly, making Carmen’s juices slosh around noisily with each swipe of her tongue and lips. She breathed hard through her nose, the sound turning Carmen on something fierce.

“Yes Pat! Eat that pussy Pat. Eat that pussy. Finger me faster.”

Pat eagerly followed her instructions. Carmen just laid there weak, giving it up. She was glad she had a pussy, and she was glad Pat loved it, because she wouldn’t be able to connect with Pat otherwise. Having good pussy gave you such power. She was literally at the mercy of this gifted tongue goddess and Pat was at the mercy of her. She wanted more. Needed more after this. She couldn’t imagine not feeling this way again, not being made love to this way again. Fucked, whatever. Ted was an amazing lover, but this tongue shit was ooo-wee! Ted could definitely eat pussy well, but well and incredible were too different things and Pat was just, GODDAMN.

Heat spread through Carmen’s entire body as she lifted her hips up and down with the rhythm of Pat’s tongue. She touched the top of her pussy and whimpered uncontrollably.

“This is your pussy Pat. This is your pussy. Your pussy…

“Ummmmmm….” Pam groaned winding her tongue and stuffing her nose further into Carmen’s warm, gushy cunt.

“Your puss…. OH GOD!”

Carmen’s eyes stuck to the back of her head and her mouth hung open as her body jerked and her pussy spasmed uncontrollably from the full throttle attack of a full body orgasm.

Pat flipped her over and started eating her pussy from the back, sticking her face in Carmen’s ass. Carmen lay there quietly sobbing, completely submissive. All Pat’s.

“Yummy,” Pat said, sliding her tongue up and down from Carmen’s ample ass to her pussy. “Just fucking yummy. You’re right. This pussy is mine. All mine baby.”

Carmen languidly fell asleep with Pat’s face in her snatch and when she woke up, Pat’s face was still in her snatch. She reached behind her with both hands and ran them through Pat’s hair, still in a lustful haze. She wanted to keep giving her pussy up to this woman all night. Fuck the wedding. Fuck Ted. She was not leaving this room or this woman.

Later when Pat was fucking her with her pussy, she really knew she wasn’t going anywhere. Who knew another woman grinding their pussy on top of yours could feel so thrilling? Pat rode her like a pony, pounding her into the bed with her slightly heavier frame, sucking on her titties and thumbing her clit. They kissed with wild abandon, staring into one another’s eyes and talking dirty to one another. Their bodies were covered in sweat and the heat of their bodies only added to the element of fire and desire in the room. Carmen ran her hands over Pat’s flat wide ass and moved her tongue against hers.

“I love the way your pussy feels against mine,” she purred.

“Not as much as I love your pussy. I’ll kill a mother fucker over this shit.”

Carmen’s eyes widened with excitement at the dangerous threat of those words. This woman had her nonsensical and diabolical. And she loved it.

“Want to feel my dick?” Pat asked her.

Carmen quizzically looked at her. “You have a dick too?”


Chapter 3

“Oh my God this dick feels so goddamn good! Oh God! Holy shit! What the fuck? What the… fuck?”

Carmen was on top of Pat, who was moving her pussy up and down on her lifelike 9-inch dick with a curve and pumping her hips upward to Carmen, driving the impressive strap-on directly to her Gspot.

“You like the way I fuck you?”

“Yes! Oh yes!”

“Bounce harder baby! Make them titties slap. Yeah just like that. Nasty bitch!”

She grabbed the side of Carmen’s ass and turned slightly to fuck her from the side. Carmen held on to the covers, screaming and shaking and losing her mind like she’d never been fucked a day in her life.

Pat slapped Carmen’s honey-colored ass hard. “Nasty bitch!” she repeated through clenched teeth. “Nasty filthy bitch with some good ass pussy!”

Carmen should’ve been turned off by such language, but she wasn’t. This old ass bitch had some game to her.

“Fuck me from the back Auntie! Fuck me from the back!”

Pat scrambled to her knees and Carmen quickly got down on all fours. Pat plunged into her and she squeezed the sheets, panting hard.

“Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me!”

For some ungodly reason the imagine of her nephew fucking Carmen only a couple of days before revisited Pat’s mind. If her dick was real, it might’ve gone flaccid, but Pat got off on the thought that she was fucking Ted’s fiancé’ only a couple of days after catching him fucking her, and she was fucking her just as good if not better. Having something to prove, she let loose on Carmen’s pussy like it had stolen her pride and pounded that pussy into submission. Carmen couldn’t even sit upright; she flopped down to the bed, making loud inhuman noises as her future aunt-in-law fucked her like a man.

Later she was sucking that dick, slobbing over it and deep throating it like a queen. Pat hand-fucked her titties as she sucked, calling her more of those dirty names that she loved. Then she fucked her again missionary style. She fucked her so good this time she put her ass to sleep. Again.

In the beyond midnight hour, they lay side by side in bed, discussing a possible future of hookups together.

“I don’t want to marry Ted,” Carmen softly said, stroking Pat’s small naked breast.

Pat craned her neck at her and looked concerned. “Are you sure?”

Carmen nodded. “I don’t think I ever really wanted to. I just liked the idea of getting married.”

“Well, I hope you know I’m not going to marry you,” Pat quipped with a smile.

Carmen teasingly grinned at her. “I don’t want to marry you. I just want you to keep fucking me and eating my pussy.”

Pat reached down and stroked her still sopping wet pussy. “You got it. Because I want to keep fucking and eating this good pussy.”

Carmen squeezed her thighs against Pat’s hand. “I don’t want anyone to know though.”

“I don’t either. The last thing I need is my holier than thou sister breathing down my neck and threatening to end my life for ruining her son’s future. I’m sorry to say, it was worth it.”

“I agree. I kinda like this sneaking around stuff. It’s fun and sexy.”

“We can keep coming back here. Or stay somewhere else. I have a few rental properties in town, so I’m here often.”

“Sweet. You can sneak over to my place when you’re in town, and I can fly to come see you sometimes.”

“I love that idea. Then I can fuck and eat this pussy without the fear of being seen or getting caught.”

Carmen playfully frowned. “Where’s the fun in that?”

They both laughed.

Carmen closed her eyes and shook her head, smiling. “I can’t believe I’m ending my engagement to sneak around with my fiancé’s 50-year-old aunt.”

“A 50-year-old aunt that knows how to eat this 20-year-old pussy right.”

Carmen opened her legs to her lover and turned on her back. “Yes, you do.”

Pat turned over and slid down Carmen’s body, situating herself between her open thighs. She stroked her blonde pussy hair and heatedly looked up at her. “You ready for some more?”

“Yes.”

“Don’t you think you should call Ted and cancel the wedding first? You’re due at the church in a few hours.”

“I will.” Carmen reached down to run her fingers through the older woman’s youthful mohawk. “Eat my pussy first. Please.”

Staring into her eyes, Pat lengthily licked her pussy. She licked her lips when Carmen moaned. “Whose pussy is it again baby?”

“Yours Auntie Pat.”

Darkness clouded Pat’s gray eyes. “I know you’re not getting married, but do you think you can keep that nickname for me for a while?”

Carmen flirtatiously smiled. “Why, sure.”

Pat ran her nose through Carmen’s pussy hair, marking her like a feral animal. She growled. “Tell your Auntie what you want her to do.”

“Eat my pussy Auntie Pat.”
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