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Brooke had never slept so well. Her entire body ran heavy with the prior night's exhaustive workout. Her matted brown hair sat across her face as she awoke, tangled with dried sweat. Her skin was sticky with that same sweat - and several large patches of sweet juices, evidence of positions where she'd fingered, humped, rubbed, and licked for hours. Her face and mouth ran particularly thick with dried juices. She smiled, running her tongue around the corners of her lips.
Next to her in the large bed, her stepmother still lay passed out, naked and glorious. Brooke traced her gorgeous firm thirty-something body with her eyes, increasingly turned on as she passed her matted blonde hair, down her large round fake breasts, along her flat tummy, and onto her bare shaven sex, still red from hours of abuse.
Smiling wickedly, she climbed over the older woman's legs, careful not to wake her. Sliding in close, Brooke studied her stepmother's sex under the morning light. All alcohol and obsession aside, she really was beautiful… answering her own arousal, she leaned in, tongue out.
After their long night, Pamela's sweet flavor and intoxicating scent were incredibly strong. Senses burning with enjoyment, Brooke took her time with her first lick, slowly moving her tongue upward, ever so gently parting her stepmother's lips as she slid deeper.
Drinking in the play of every fold and the warmth against her face, she flattened her tongue and began licking more firmly. Glancing up, she noticed her stepmother's eyes were half-open, watching her with an unreadable expression.
Widening her wicked smile, Brooke matched her gaze and began flicking her clit with her tongue, trying to elicit a reaction.
Pamela didn't move.
Spurred on, Brooke began sucking her clit directly, pressuring the little knob with her tongue.
The thighs on either side of her head moved as the older blonde took in a deep breath and adjusted her position, her eyes still wary.
Burning with arousal, Brooke reached down and began rubbing herself as she sucked and licked.
Pamela began reacting despite herself, her tummy tensing and her toes curling. Squeezing her eyes shut, she began to move very slightly, getting too caught up to remain still.
Putting more pressure into her tongue, Brooke urged her stepmother on, bringing her into a stronger rhythm. Eventually, the older blonde gave in and arched her back, riding her stepdaughter's face with desperate squirms. Her breathing grew desperate and deep, until, finally, she tilted her head back into the pillows and let out an intense little gasp.
Drawing her knees up closer for a good position, Brooke put her free hand up on the older blonde's tummy, feeling her insides clench as she came to orgasm against her mouth. The feminine intimacy and sheer taboo of it all brought her to her own peak as Pamela started coming down from hers.
Sitting up on her knees, Brooke rubbed herself to a pleasurable finish, her stepmother's unreadable eyes on her naked nineteen-year-old body throughout.
Finishing with a sigh, the younger girl breathed deep and regarded the older blonde with a smirk.
Pamela drew up her legs and then sat up on the edge of the bed, pulling a nearby shirt to her chest defensively. Getting up without a word, she left the master bedroom. The shower in the bathroom down the hall turned on shortly after.
Following her, curious, Brooke slipped into the bathroom after her, opened the glass shower door, and slid in with her.
Pamela stood with her back to her, soaping herself up under the water.
Brooke touched her bare, slick back with one hand.
"We can't do this again," Pamela said, her voice shaking. "It isn't right."
Giving a small laugh, Brooke moved closer, running her hands along the older blonde's body from behind. "Funny how you waited until after I ate you out to say that."
Her stepmother shook her head, still not looking at her. "We can't tell anyone about this. It never happened."
After light, mocking laugh, Brooke intensified her hands' idle search. "Who am I gonna tell? Hey guys, my stepmom is my own personal pussy-licker?"
"Where the hell did you learn to talk like this?" Pamela asked, finally turning around. "And I am not your… that!"
"We'll see," Brooke replied, her hands sliding along the older blonde's slick round breasts. They were fake, she was sure, but amazingly well done, and felt almost like her own firm tits. She'd never felt another girl's breasts, not real ones anyway… an interesting fantasy occurred to her, and she filed it away for later.
Pamela's eyes fluttered as soft young hands kneaded her breasts. "I'm serious. This has to stop. Your father gets home in a week and this… this would just wreck everything… it would be beyond a disaster."
"So you're saying we have another week to play?" Brooke replied, grinning.
"No!" Pamela insisted.
The younger girl could feel her stepmother's pulse racing in her chest. "Alright, fine. I'm already here, though, and I need a shower too." She let go of her stepmother's gorgeous body. "I know I've been like, really forward, but I promise - after this shower, I'll be good. It'll all go back to normal."
Regarding her warily, Pamela stood undecided for a moment, and then nodded. "Alright…"
Brooke joined her under the water, restraining her voracious fantasies for a time. The taboo had gotten under her skin, and she knew she was being crazy - the kind of crazy people later read about in the news - but it had all come over her so fast and so hard, she hadn't had a chance to think clearly about what she was doing.
But that chance hadn't come just yet.
Nervously, Pamela raised her loofah. "Get your back?"
"Sure," Brooke replied, turning around.
A tentative hand ran down her back, followed by the soapy loofah. Gently, almost reverently, the older blonde worked down her shower-slickened back, her breathing strained.
Curiously realizing the fact that the taboo things that had happened between them were not just one-sided, Brooke stood relatively still and calm, waiting to see what would happen. Her emotions were all over the place, but, just like the night before, her body's animal urges were in primary control.
Pamela began lightly massaging her butt, the loofah taking a backseat to her questing hand. "Get your front…?" she asked, her voice trembling.
Calmly, Brooke turned around, locking gazes with her stepmother.
The older blonde bit her lip, and then reached down. Dropping the loofah, she used both hands to knead and explore her stepdaughter's firm handful-sized breasts. Her exploration soon turned to massaging, soon tweaking her nipples to hardness.
Pamela glanced up nervously, and Brooke gave her a little nod.
The older blonde leaned down and began kissing her way down, starting at the curves of her breasts, moving down her tummy, and finally ending around her thighs. On her knees, Pamela looked up again. "We stop after this shower… that's what we said, right…?"
Brooke nodded again. Going crazy with lust and seducing her stepmother was one thing, but… did Pamela actually want it too?
She got her answer in the form of a penetrating tongue. Shivering as the firm muscle directly answered her intense arousal, she watched her gorgeous stepmother lick her with an almost reverent expression. She imagined it was the same one she'd had herself that morning. The night before had been intense and animal, but this was pure enjoyment…
Sighing, she leaned back against the shower wall, relishing her stepmother's servicing. Her body was exhausted from a night of continual play, and she wasn't sure she could get off a second time that morning, but she decided to just let Pamela enjoy herself.
The older blonde brought her fingers into it, finding her G spot the way she'd learned the night before. Brooke watched her with distant curiosity, smoothing soaked blonde hair out of her reverent face every so often. She wondered what the older woman was thinking while licking and fingering her, or whether she was thinking at all. She seemed rather consumed by her desires…
Even as she had that thought, Pamela brought her free hand down and began rubbing and fingering herself heatedly as she licked.
Smiling, Brooke relaxed for several minutes, letting her stepmother get herself off to what they were doing.
Moaning softly against her crotch, Pamela tensed hard a few times, and then pulled back. "Did you come?" she asked, catching her breath.
"Not this time," Brooke replied, giving her a warm smile. "Too tired."
Pamela nodded slowly, and then stood, turning to the shower's streaming water with clear uncertainty about what she'd just done.
They showered together in silence, both lost in their own thoughts, both running over the sense memories that still ran strong from the night before.
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