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GOOD PUSSY

Anissa’s long fingers grasped the covers on the bed; her body twisted and turned and writhed back and forth. Her back arched; her mouth dropped open in delight and surprise. Loud cries and screams of pleasure surged out of her back to back; tears pooled in her eyes and spilled over in droves.

Never in her life had she known such pleasure. Never had anyone made her body feel this good; made her pussy feel this good or this wet. What was her boss doing to her? How was she able to do such amazing things with her mouth, her tongue, her whole hands, and her fingers. This woman was a unicorn. She was not human.

“Oh my God!” she breathlessly gasped, rotating her hips. “Oh my God! Oh my God! OH MY GOD!”

“Mmmmm-hmmmm,” her older, aggressive lover groaned in response, her face deep in Anissa’s sweet, hairy pussy.

“That feels so good Paula. That feel so gooooooood. That feels so good!”

The last thing Anissa ever expected was this. Of course, she knew her twenty years older boss was attracted to her; that had been apparent to her since Paula had hired her as her assistant for her Fortune 500 company.

But she never expected she’d actually let Paula lure her into her bed- a bed she shared with her long-term lover, who was currently out of town for a relative’s funeral. Anissa and Paula worked late, so they’d had a late dinner. The hours scrolled past eleven pm, and Anissa was tired after a long day at the office and their heavy meal, so Paula suggested she come home with her. It made sense since her house was closer, and Anissa’s loft was over thirty minutes away.

When they arrived, Paula showed her the guest room and told her she’d be right back. Anissa was in the middle of getting dressed when Paula came back and was only in her panties. Her bra was off, and her big, perky titties were on full display. Well, that was all Paula needed to see. One thing had led to another and now Paula was eating, licking, smacking, slurping, and sucking the soul out of her pussy.

“Paula! Paula!”

Anissa knew it was a mistake; she knew it shouldn’t be happening, especially since Paula was her boss, so much older, had a long-term lover and Anissa was engaged to be married. But once that woman had started touching her and put her hands on her and then her mouth, all bets were off. Anissa lost all touch with reality, morality, and common sense. She let Ms. Paula take advantage of her. Gladly.

Over the past few months of working under Paula (literally now), Anissa had caught the older woman staring at her several times, watching her every move, and ogling her chest and generous backside. Sometimes she’d even lick her lips staring at her chest. Anissa had also heard her talking to one of her business partners about how hot and sexy Anissa was. But she’d never made a move; always behaved herself. Until tonight.

“Ummmm…. Ummmm… Ummmm…,” Paula moaned, rapidly licking Anissa’s extremely wet pussy.

Anissa weakly lifted her head and stared down at her boss’ roving head and flickering tongue. Her mouth stretched in fascination at the sight. Paula wickedly licked the area outside Anissa’s unruly pussy hair, while she steadily moved one of her rough fingers in and out of her assistant’s tight pussy. Anissa’s pussy was so good and so juicy it literally made her feel like she was losing her mind. She couldn’t get enough. She literally wanted to ravish this young woman all night.

“Oh,” Anissa gasped, intensely watching her boss destroying her pussy. “Oh! Oh! OH! OH! UH! UH! UHHHHH! UHHHHH!”

“Your pussy tastes so good baby. So good. Ummmm… Ummmm… I can’t get enough! Ummmm…”

Paula’s tongue went around and around in circles, creating hypnotizing wet, slushy sounds in Anissa’s pussy.

“Paula,” Anissa whined, on the verge of passing out.

Her head jerked back, and her eyes closed as an orgasm mimicking thunder and lightning shot through her, seizing her in place. Her hands rigidly reached down to grasp Paula’s short afro. She tugged and tugged on the woman’s head, begging her to stop.

“Please. Please! Please! I can’t take it! I can’t take it Ms. Paula…”

“Hush.”

“I can’t take it ma’am.” She pulled Paula’s hair harder but that only seemed to urge Paula on. “Oh my God!” Anissa’s body jerked and spasmed as another explosion possessed her entire body.

Paula began slurping Anissa’s entire mound, her entire mouth engulfing the thick, fat flesh. Anissa had a fat ass pussy, and Paula loved it. Fat and tasty. She placed her hands beneath Anissa’s ridiculously large ass and sensuously rubbed the meaty skin.

Anissa accepted defeat and stopped fighting. She kept her hands in Paula’s hair, running her fingers through it and massaging her scalp. She moved her hips in rhythm with her boss’ relentless mouth and dreamily smiled. This shit was unbelievable. Who knew women could eat pussy so well? Shit. Paula was better than any man she had ever been with.

Paula briefly paused and looked up at her young assistant. “You like the way I eat this pussy baby?”

Anissa’s legs trembled at her words. “Yessssss…”

“I like this pussy.” Paula put her hands on either side of Anissa’s pussy and pulled her lips back, peering inside. “I love this pussy.” She stuck out her long, studded tongue and slowly licked Anissa’s clit.

Anissa’s legs squeezed her head. “Ooooo…”
 

“Uh-Uh,” Paula scolded, pushing her legs open and back. She kept them flat. “Keep these big thighs open.”

“I ca-can’t…”

“If you want me to keep eating this pussy, you will.”

Anissa let go of Paula’s hair and clenched the white bed linen again. Satisfied, Paula commenced to eating her good pussy once more. Her tongue lazily trailed around Anissa’s flesh, then forcibly probed her pussy, fucking her with it.

Anissa lifted her head to look down at her again. “My God…”

Paula licked the left side, the right side, the top, the bottom, the inside; then stuck her rude tongue inside Anissa’s ass.

Anissa frowned in pleasure. “Damn Paula.”

Paula reached up and aggressively stroked Anissa’s massive tits, slapping them together now and again. Anissa’s ears vibrated at the sound. Her boss was making her feel so naughty and sexy. She knew just what to do and how to touch, lick, and eat. She felt like the luckiest woman in the world right now.

“Mmmmmm,” Paula groaned, distracting her. “Mmmmmm, I love this pussy. Mmmmm.” She obnoxiously slurped and sucked. The sound drove Anissa insane.

She touched the top of her pussy and pulled it back. “OH!”

She laughed in delight when Paula suddenly stopped, sat up on her knees, and flipped her over on her stomach.

“Get on your hands and knees,” her boss barked.

Grinning foolishly, Anissa followed her instructions.

“Slide to end of the bed. I want your feet and ass hanging over it.”

Anissa bit her lip and obeyed.

“If you could see what I see right now. I love this view.” She slapped Anissa hard on the ass, and Anissa yelped. She slapped her again and Anissa’s fingers clenched the sheets. “Keep your ass out just like that. Don’t lay down. Stay upright.”

She bent down behind Anissa and spread her ass and pussy open with her palms. “Damn, this looks good baby.” She softly kissed Anissa all over her ass and kissed the inside of her pussy.

Anissa’s pussy walls jumped, and she closed her eyes, sighing softly.

Paula soundly licked her clit.

“Mmmmm.” Anissa gripped the sheets tighter.

“Sexy ass,” Paula growled. She opened Anissa up even wider and stuck her face in her pussy.

“Ms. Paula!”

“Mmmmmm! Goddamn delicious. Fucking delicious!”

She ferociously shook her head back and forth, and Anissa almost collapsed. Remembering Paula’s orders, she forced herself to stay upright. Her body was corded tight as she listened to the wild sounds of Paula snacking on her pussy. Damn, she loved hearing this older woman eat her. It was addictive.

“Uh!” she cried out. “Uh! Uh! Uh!”

Paula switched tactics and moved her head up and down, licking steadily.

“I wish I could look at you,” Anissa nonsensically said. “I wish I could watch you eating my pussy. I love watching you eat me.”

“In a minute.”

Paula sucked her pussy; then started eating out her ass.

“Paula!” Anissa screamed. She had never had anyone eat her ass before, despite it being so big. It felt wonderful! “Ms. Paula! Ms. Paula!”

“Nom, nom, nom, nom, nom, nom, nom…”

“Ms. Paula, you eat my ass so good. You eat it so good Ms. Paula! You are amazing!”

Paula reached beneath her and groped Anissa’s titties. She tweaked her nipples and flicked her thumbs over them. Anissa looked down and helplessly watched her boss’ hands on her. The sight of it made her cum again. The impact of the orgasm was so strong she couldn’t make a sound.

“Sit on my face,” Paula mumbled with her face still in her dripping wet pussy. “Sit on my face so you can watch me.”

She abruptly pulled away from the younger beauty and laid on the bed. Anissa crawled up to her and hovered over her.

“You want me to sit on your face directly or squat,” she innocently asked. Her startling green eyes were bright with lust.

“Squat first; then suffocate me with that pretty, hairy thang.”

Anissa smiled and placed her feet on the bed. She squatted over her boss’ face and grabbed the headboard, steadying herself. She gazed down at Paula, impatiently waiting.

“Damn, this is a pretty pussy,” Paula said, spreading her open with her fingers. She stared at her pussy in wonder. “I love your hair down here.” She kissed her hairs, trailing her tongue through them now and again.

“Mmph,” Anissa grunted, watching.

“And your smell… Gotdamn, the smell of this thing…” She sharply inhaled Anissa’s scent, then buried her nose inside, sniffing loudly. “Fuck!”

“Uh!”

“I’m going to lose everything over this shit, because this can’t be the last time.” She looked up at Anissa. “You hear me? This isn’t going to be the last time.”

Anissa was weak. “I don’t want it to be.”

“Not even if you get married?”

“Never.”

“It’ll be our secret.”

“Yes.”

“I love fucking around with you.”

“Me too. Eat it Ms. Paula. Eat it again, please.”
 

Paula naughtily chuckled and began feasting on Anissa’s pussy again, watching her.

Anissa closed her eyes, and her head tilted back. She lifted her head and looked down at her boss again, holding her gaze.

They continued to stare at one another as Paula ate her pussy with fervor. Anissa’s legs trembled, but not from holding herself up. Paula’s pussy eating skills were so unmatched it made her whole body pulsate. She was sure her heart was even trembling. More tears sprang up in her eyes. She now understood the term it feels so good I want to cry. Cause damn!

“Uh,” she cried out, staring down at the older, attractive woman. “Uh. Uh. Uh.” She moved her hips back and forth.

“Yes, goddamnit…”

“Uh. Uh.” Her eyes closed, and her head tilted back again. “Uh. Uh. Uh. Oh Paula. Oh Ms. Paula. Ms. Paula, yes. Eat that pussy. Eat that pussy, yes.”

Paula reached up and groped her titties.

“Oh, fuck yes,” Anissa screeched through her teeth. “Play with my titties. Play with them.” She looked at her again. “You like my titties?
 

“Mmmm-hmmmm!”

“You like these tits?”

“MMMMMMMM!” She sharply slurped Anissa’s pussy, then ran her tongue around in swift circles.

“Uh! UHHHH!”
 

“Now sit on my face. Hard. And bend over.”

Paula scooted down some so Anissa could bend over with her head resting on the headboard and her torso hovering above the bed. She pushed her bush heavy on Paula’s chocolate face and rode it. Paula’s hands drifted around to her rotund ass. She obnoxiously slapped it. She jiggled it repeatedly as she continued to eat.

“Uh! Huh! HUH! HUH! HUH! HUH! HUH!” Anissa screamed.

Paula’s tongue and lips wildly attacked Anissa’s cunt.

Anissa rode her face harder, and her boss growled menacingly. “Ms. Paula!”

“Give me that pussy,” she muttered, face deep in her pussy. “Give me that pussy!”
 

Anissa screamed, cumming yet again. She was going to die soon. She felt it. Death by Life-Altering Head. Film at 11.

Oh well. She’d die happy with a big ass “my boss ate the fuck out of my pussy and killed me” smile on her face.

Anissa silently giggled, grinning stupidly. She gritted her teeth as Paula slapped her ass in a steady, one-time rhythmic fashion.

“I love the way your ass ripples when I smack it,” she purred. She rubbed her hands all over Anissa’s ass; then started the rhythmic smacking again.

Anissa drooled, not meaning to. She wiped her mouth in embarrassment and was relieved Paula hadn’t seen it. Her eyes were now closed, lost in the taste, aroma, and presence of her assistant’s young pussy.

“Nom, nom, nom, nom, nom, nom,” she munched. Her face and mouth were saturated with Anissa’s juices, and the more she licked and ate and talked nasty, the wetter Anissa’s pussy became.

Paula’s hands left her ample ass to sneak around to her pussy. She put her hands to it and held the lips open, licking her fast. Anissa put her hands against Paula’s to assist with holding her pussy. She placed her chest on the bed and smushed her cunt against Paula’s wet face, hard.

“MMMMMMMMMMM-HMMMMMMMMM!” Paula encouraged her, eating her like a wild woman.

Anissa stared dazedly at the headboard in awe, screaming Paula’s name over and over again.

“I love this pussy! I love this fat, hairy pussy, yes!”
 

Anissa wondered how her boss could talk with a mouthful of pussy. Moments later, Paula was sitting Indian style on the bed with her head between Anissa’s widely spread legs while Anissa sat on top of the headboard. She watched Paula’s winding head in the mirror on the dresser sitting across from the foot of the bed and dug her nails in the wooden headboard. Paula’s face looked so goddamn good in her pussy and her pussy looked so pretty and scrumptious.

Paula’s rough hands were slapping her large titties around in circles, and the sight set Anissa’s skin on fire. Paula’s black painted nails against her own caramel colored skin was such a sexy combination. She briefly wondered if she would regret hooking up with her senior boss when it was all over but decided she didn’t care. Paula was a blessing to her body and her pussy.

“UH!” she screamed, humping Paula’s face. Her nails scrapped the headboard, and she slipped, almost falling off.

“Uh-Uh,” Paula fussed, pausing to sit her back up. “Stay still and keep these legs open nice and wide for me. I love putting my whole face in this pussy.”
 

“Goddamn, Ms. Paula. I love your face being in my pussy.”

“It’s the best you’ve ever had, ain’t it baby?”

“Oh, yes ma’am. Yes ma’am. I love it! Keep eating it like that, Ms. Paula. Like that, yes. Yes! Yes! Oh my God! Oh my God, yes! Don’t stop eating that pussy, don’t stop!”

Still later, Paula was lying on her back, while Anissa hovered over her face, holding herself up with her hands. Her melons were dangling in Paula’s face, just as she’d requested.

Hypnotized, Paula put her hands on either side of Anissa’s titties and squeezed them together, staring lustfully at them. “I love these titties,” she purred, moving them up and down. “Nice big titties. Nice, big, juicy titties.”

She stuck out her long tongue and slowly licked them, watching them. “Big ass titties,” she muttered. She pulled back to look at them and rub them; then stuck out her tongue to slowly lick them again. Her tongue flicked against her big nipples; then nastily trailed her large areolas. A deep, perverted groan emanated from her. She paused and looked at them again, then sucked them hard together, holding them in her mouth.

“Ah,” Anissa cried out, watching her.

Holding them in her mouth, Paula moved her tongue around the soft, supple skin. She looked up at Anissa and watched her as she continued to hold them in her mouth while sucking and licking them.

“Ms. Paula,” Anissa whined, frowning. Damn, she looked so sexy sucking her titties.

She thanked God in that moment that she had big titties, because Ms. Paula was showing them so much love. Her mouth was as wonderful on them as they were on her pussy. She knew from conversation and the grapevine that Ms. Paula was a fan of supersized titties. Average would not do for her.

“I wanted to suck these things the first moment I saw you,” she giggled, moving her face around Anissa’s globes. “I wanted to do all kinds of nasty things to these jugs.” She nuzzled her face between them. “Oh my God, these things are amazing!”

She scrunched them together and gently jiggled them up and down, licking her skin. “Ahhhhh,” she sighed, stroking them around in circles.

Anissa didn’t have very good upper arm strength, but she’d hold herself up until her elbow popped out of joint to keep Ms. Paula playing with her titties.

“I wish I had ten hands so I could touch you on different parts of your body all at once,” Paula whispered against her chest.

She tweaked Anissa’s nipples, twisting them gently. She brushed her thumbs against them; then pulled them back to her mouth, sucking greedily.

“Yessssss,” Anissa groaned. Her eyes rolled to the back of her head. “Yes.”

Paula French-kissed her titties like an amorous lover, gentle one moment; aggressive the next. Anissa felt that familiar twinge between her legs and knew she was going to come at any minute. Talented was a woman that could make you cum just from playing with your titties.

“Ahhhhh,” Paula growled again. She inhaled Anissa’s melons again, sucking loudly and moving them around in circles.

Anissa orgasmed again with silent tears. The quiet explosion was like sweet torture.

Not long after that, she finally got to see her boss naked. Well, sort of. Paula removed the fitted white trousers she’d been wearing and quickly took off the boxers she had on beneath them. Anissa’s eyebrows arched in surprise. Damn. This old chick was a dude from the attitude to the underwear.

Paula wisely smiled at her and removed her blouse, revealing her taped down breasts. Anissa noted they were a nice size and felt disappointed she couldn’t see them. She didn’t have time to think about it, because Paula immediately climbed on top of her. She tossed one of her legs over Anissa’s and turned sideways, holding herself up. She started fucking Anissa fast, grinding her pussy against hers. The sound of their slushy wet pussies filled the room, intermingling with their lingering sighs, groans, and cries. Paula’s eyes were transfixed on Anissa’s big jiggling titties as she fucked her. Anissa crossed her feet at Paula’s narrow ass and gripped her back, meeting her thrust for thrust. While Paula watched her titties, Anissa watched their pussies. Paula’s was bald unlike hers and not as fat. It didn’t matter to Anissa; she still thought the older lady’s pussy was pretty and perfect. And her tribbing was masterful.

“I gotta suck your titties again,” Paula feverishly said, adjusting herself so that she was now chest to chest with Anissa. She kept pumping, groaning madly. “Damn, your pussy feels so good. You got some good ass pussy baby. Good pussy.”

“Oh Paula! Oh Ms. Paula! Fuck me, yes! Yes baby! Yes!”

Growling like an animal, Paula grabbed Anissa’s hands and put them behind her head. Their hands clasped together as they continued to recklessly fuck. Paula sloppily sucked her titties as she fucked her. Sheens of sweat covered her back as she worked her ass in circles; then pumped wildly against Anissa, repeating the rhythm several times. Anissa couldn’t keep up, so she just laid there, taking it like a greedy slut.

She yelped and looked down at her boss in surprise when she bared down on her nipple, hard.

Paula devilishly chuckled and kept fucking her, sucking her jiggling titties as she watched her. Anissa’s pretty brown eyes held hers, her mouth stretched and trembling.

The bed banged against the wall and the fitted sheets plucked themselves from the mattress as they fucked into the early morning. Wanting to eat more pussy, Paula flipped the younger woman on her stomach, leaving her body flat. She then spread her legs open from the back and crawled to the end of the bed. She pulled Anissa’s pussy down to the edge and spread her ass cheeks, diving back in.

“Huh-ah!” Anissa gulped, gripping the sheets. This woman was trying to kill her. She just couldn’t get enough of her thick, big-busted ass. Anissa didn’t want her to.

Paula gripped her ass and buried her face further in Anissa’s snatch, saying ungodly nasty things to her.

Anissa’s legs began trembling and wouldn’t stop. She reached behind her and grabbed Paula’s afro, humping her face.

“Oh my God, you eat my pussy so good. Oh, keep eating me. Don’t you mother fucking stop Ms. Paula! Don’t stop Paula, oh my God! Why are you so good at this? What the fuck?”

Paula moved Anissa’s quivering pussy back and forth to her face, fast. Anissa was rendered into silence. It felt so good she couldn’t make a sound anymore. Her eyes dazedly stared into space at nothing. She felt immobilized by the mad, intensive desire this woman stirred in her.

Her body erupted into spasms as she came cripplingly hard, her chest sharply jerking as she released sharp, choppy gasps.

“Oh my God,” she silently mouthed, weakly laying her head on the bed.

Paula was not done. Her lips, mouth, and tongue were everywhere on Anissa’s pussy. Wet, slushy sounds from Anissa’s pussy filled the room as she kept feasting. Her nails dug in the younger woman’s fleshy ass. She moved the cheeks around in circles, opening and closing them against her face.

“Oh my God,” Anissa croaked aloud.

Paula released another one of her demonic chuckles. “Had enough yet?”

“I should say no, but I won’t. Keep going Ms. Paula.”

“Your wish is my command sweet girl. I’m going to eat this pussy all night. And I mean that. Literally.”


BONUS PUSSY

“You need to give me some pussy.”

“I could eat your pussy for hours.”

“I want to bend you over my chair and eat it from the back.”

Leah knew she should’ve never befriended the strange, older woman that was the janitor at the office where she worked. But it was hard to stay away from her. Bea was so wise, kind, and was always happy to see her. She dealt with a lot of jealousy from females at her job and Bea was literally the only woman who was gracious enough to talk to her. She loved going to Bea’s office during her lunch hour and shooting the shit with her, and Bea was always so engaging with her.

She also flirted with her incessantly. She made no bones about the fact that she was a lifelong lesbian and that she loved younger, shapely women. Leah was younger than her by about thirty years, and she was stacked from the front to the back. That shoulder to cry on act didn’t last long before she let it be known to Leah that she wanted something from her besides office chatter and friendship. She wanted to eat Leah’s pussy. In her office. From the back. Despite her misgivings, Leah gave in. She had always secretly wondered what it would feel like to let a woman eat her pussy, and although Bea was older, she was intrigued. Besides, she loved the way Bea talked to her. It turned her on. She was excited about letting the old janitor have her way with her.

They made plans to meet in Bea’s basement office, during Leah’s lunch hour. Leah made sure to wear one of her sexiest, tightest (but workplace modest) dresses and two-inch workplace heels. Bea mentioned she loved silk underwear on her women, so Leah wore a microfiber bra and panties since it was close. She made so many mistakes at work that morning, because she couldn’t stop thinking about what Bea was going to do to her when they met up. She almost sprinted to the elevators when noon came around. By the time she reached Bea’s office, her panties were drenched.

Bea met her at her door with a wolfish grin. “I’ve been waiting on this day for months,” she practically growled. “I’m going to tear your pussy up young lady.”

Leah’s pussy greedily jumped. She walked inside Bea’s office on shaky legs. She literally felt like she was walking into the lion’s den. Her heart rate kicked up when Bea closed her door and locked it. She looked Leah over and wickedly grinned. “Very nice.”

Leah nervously stood there, waiting.

Bea walked over to her and leered down at her. “Let me see them titties.”

Just when Leah thought her pussy couldn’t get any wetter, Bea’s demand had her creaming. She put her hands up to the sleeves of her dress and pulled them down, showing off her pretty pink bra. She pulled her bra up over her titties, and they flopped seductively against her chest.

Bea bared her teeth, drooling. “Yes.”

Leah stood there like prey, anxious for Bea to do what she’d been promising.

“So big and so pretty,” Bea whispered. She reached out and touched her fat breasts. She groped them and fondled them, gazing at their size in wonder. Leah’s eyes closed in surrender when she leaned down and tenderly sucked them. “Mmmm,” Bea groaned.

Leah’s mouth dropped open as Bea trailed her tongue round and round her nipples. They puckered in her mouth when Bea began sucking them. Leah’s eyes rolled back, and she clenched her hands in Bea’s long ponytail, messing it up. She opened her eyes and gazed in awe at the janitor engulfing her titties, one by one.

“That feels so good,” she whispered.

“I love your titties,” Bea grumbled against them. “Love these tits.”

Her jaws caved in as she sucked them harder, going back and forth between them fast.

“Yes!” Leah said, pulling her hair harder. “Yes!”

With her mouth still glued to Leah’s melons, Bea lifted her dress and put her hand to Leah’s soaked panties, rubbing slowly. “Damn, you’re so wet baby.”

“Ms. Bea, that feel so good. Touch me, yes. Uh. Uh.” She moved against the older woman’s hand. “Uh.”

Bea suddenly pulled away from her. She wiped her mouth with the back of her hand and looked at Leah with wild eyes. “I love these titties, but I have to get to that pussy. We don’t have a lot of time.”

She grabbed Leah by the waist and turned her around, bending her over her office chair. She put her dress up around her waist and yanked her panties down. Leah was so anxious for what was about to come, she feared she’d pass out. She kicked her panties off her feet and gripped the sides of the chair and leaned further down. The heels she had on added to the rise of her wide ass, and she knew Ms. Bea was enjoying the view.

“Yes Lord,” Bea said, slapping her on the ass with both hands. “Yes ma’am. Love this ass.” She gripped the sides of it and jiggled it up and down, cursing under her breath at the ripples her fondling created. She parted her ass cheeks and peered inside Leah’s fat pussy. “Look at this shit.” She ran her finger up and down Leah’s wetness, marveling at the cream oozing out of it. She sucked her finger and inserted it again, deeply probing her. She inserted another and swiftly moved them in and out, enjoying the popping sound they created. “That’s a nice pussy.” She slowly removed them and put them back in again, finger-fucking her slowly. “Nice juicy pussy. Spread your legs wider.”

Barely able to breath, Leah gaped her legs and gripped the office chair tighter. Bea was making her pussy feel so good. She was pleasantly surprised the janitor was so gifted with her fingers. “That feels amazing Ms. Bea.”

“Wait till I put my tongue in ya.” Bea added another finger and fucked her faster.

Leah’s body involuntarily leaned further down. “Uh! Uh!”

Bea slapped her ass with her free hand. “Listen to this pussy. It’s so goddamn greedy. I love it!” She kissed Leah on her ass; then stuck her tongue in it. She moved it around, then flicked it in and out of her hole.

“Oh! Oh! Uh! Uh!”

Bea hungrily ate out Leah’s ass and roughly fingered her. Leah reached back and spread her ass cheeks for her older lover and Bea growled appreciatively.

“Yessss,” she slurred. “Feed me baby. Feed me that fat ass.”

Leah bumped her ass back and forth against her face, and Bea naughtily laughed.

“Oh, you are bad. You’re a bad girl. And I love it.” She pulled away from Leah’s ass and slapped the sides of her hips. She kept slapping them up and down. “Girl, you are just supremely blessed. Fat ass, fat titties…” She reached between Leah’s widely spread legs and spread her pussy lips with her fingers. “And a fat ass pussy.”

She stuck her tongue inside Leah and desperately began eating her.

Leah cried out and grabbed the armrests of the chair. Bea’s tongue rapidly winded round and round inside of her, hitting every area of her pussy. The older woman continuously moaned as she tasted and explored her younger, voluptuous fantasy.

Leah’s mind was spinning. Bea’s mouth and tongue inside of her felt better than she’d expected. This old lady was knowledgeable and an expert when it came to pleasing a woman. She was so glad she’d agreed to give her some pussy. She felt naughty and wild letting the janitor of the company she worked for eat her pussy in her office, while the people upstairs, including her supervisor, were completely oblivious. She was literally face down, ass up, halfway naked, being had at her job. The reality of it all turned her on so much.

Leah’s legs began violently trembling as an orgasm built up inside her; then consumed her whole body. She screamed at the top of her lungs and hugged the back of the office chair. Her pussy squirted, almost covering Bea’s entire face. Bea laughed and gobbled up every single drop. Her tongue stroked Leah’s whole pussy in wide, maddening circles.

Leah’s body involuntarily twitched and jerked against her. Hysterical gasps of unbearable pleasure emitted from her, egging Bea on. She didn’t pause or stop, just kept licking, sucking, slurping, kissing, and smacking on the vulnerable twenty-year-old’s pussy.

“Yummy,” Bea murmured from between her legs. ” You’re so yummy. And you’re a squirter. I love that shit.”

Bea spread her pussy lips wider and sucked her clit. She rapidly flicked her tongue against it.

“Hah!” Leah cried, throwing her head back. “Hah. Hah. Hah. Hah.”

She screamed like a banshee when she came again. “Holy shit!” she said through her teeth. Damn, Bea’s tongue was a menace. Seriously. “Oh Ms. Bea…”

Slurp, slurp, slurp, slurp, slurp, went Bea’s menacing tongue.

“Ms. Bea…”

Slurp, slurp, slurp, slurp, slurp, slurp, slurp, slurp, slurp…

“Oh, Ms. Bea, ohhhhhhhh. Ohhhhhhh… Ohhhhhhh… Ah. Ah. Ah.”

“How bout I keep eating this pussy on your lunch break every day? I really love the idea of having this pussy for lunch.” Bea fucked her with her tongue; then gently kissed her pussy. “How bout it Tasty? That’s what I’m going to call you from now on. Tasty.” She grabbed Leah’s ass cheeks and buried her face in her good pussy, feasting on it like a crazy woman.

Leah’s eyes rolled back, and her mouth dropped open wide. “Oh, helllllllllll yeah Ms. Bea.Hell yeah.”

Exactly, one and a half hours later, Leah emerged from Ms. Bea’s office, beyond sexually satisfied and exhausted. She hit ignore on her phone when it rang for probably the tenth time after her one o’ clock deadline. It was her supervisor calling and she knew she was in it for it. She’d probably be written up but oh well. It was definitely worth it.

She glanced back at Bea’s closed office door and dreamily smiled. She languidly sighed and pulled down her dress, smoothing it in place. She was naked beneath it. Bea had insisted on keeping her panties. She adjusted the dress accordingly; then coolly smoothed her long, wavy hair in place. Releasing another sigh of exhausted satisfaction, Leah headed back towards the elevators with a goofy grin on her face, humming a happy tune.
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