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Sheila pushed the cart up and down the aisles as she shopped. It was 12pm in the afternoon on a Thursday, and Sheila was taking her time to enjoy the break she had from her kids. Sheila had three kids who were all adolescents who lived with her after the divorce from their father. They would visit him on the weekends and then for a few weeks in the summer. This was one of those weeks, and Sheila was catching a well-deserved breather and rest. She loved her kids but also needed a break for herself from time to time.

She smiled as she grabbed two bottles of red wine and set them in the cart. The brand was one of her favorites that she would usually drink during these weeks to herself. She loved the taste of it and enjoyed the buzz she would get as she got tipsy from it. She kept moving through the store, also encountering many women in their early to mid 40s. Their carts were all full of food for children.

Sheila made her way to the cashier when she noticed that one of them was looking at her with a flirty smile. The girl was very pretty. She was in her early 20s, dark-skinned with long black hair, a slim figure, and light brown eyes. Those eyes were on Sheila and filled with what Sheila could see was desire.

Sheila was confused at first by this look, so she turned around to see if the cashier was looking at someone else but there was no one behind her. When Sheila turned back around, the cashier’s smile grew. Sheila was surprised as the girl was definitely looking at her and giving her that beautiful smile. Sheila felt suddenly self-conscious about her body. She had gained weight over the years and was now fat. Her boobs had sagged a little and her ass did not draw the attention of anyone as it once did when she was in her 20s. She was wearing a big shirt and shorts with flip-flops on her feet. Her hair was tied in a ponytail and she did not have any makeup on.

The cashier kept smiling at Sheila as she made her way to her. Her eyes were filled with so much warmth and desire that it made Sheila’s pussy tingle. It had been a very long time since Sheila had last hooked up with a girl. She considered herself bisexual but once she married David, she hadn’t had sex with another woman. Now that she was two years divorced, she did not have much time to date. She got relief from playing with her pussy to lesbian porn.

“Hello,” The cashier said to Sheila. Her voice was bright but there was a hint of flirtation in it.

“Hi,” Sheila said as she looked at this pretty girl. She saw the name tag on her shirt, which read “Melanie”. She began to set the products on the conveyor belt.

“Did you find all that you needed today?” Melanie asked her. “All that you desired?” She began to ring up the products.

Sheila’s pussy tingled again at the girl’s words. She was clearly flirting with her! “Yes, I did.”

“Are you sure? There is nothing else that you desire?” Melanie grinned. “Nothing more?”

Sheila laughed. She was amazed at how straightforward and blunt this girl was. “Girl, you have got to be kidding me! I am twice your age or more!”

Melanie laughed. It was a sweet laugh that made Sheila’s pussy begin to get wet. Her juices flooded her pussy. “I am not kidding at all! I think you are so hot and I want to eat you out.”

Sheila’s jaw dropped as she had not been expecting that at all. Her pussy tingled even more which made her even wetter. Her juices were now beginning to leak out of her to make her panties so very wet.

“What?” Sheila whispered. Her heart was beating so fast in her chest from excitement and she could feel her clit becoming engorged and coming out from under its hood.

Melanie smiled. “I want to eat you out. I want to eat your pussy and your ass.”

Sheila’s pussy squirted out her juices from hearing what the beautiful girl said. Her jaw dropped and it took her a moment to try to get her brain and body on the same page. Her brain was trying to compute what Melanie had said and her pussy was begging to feel this girl’s mouth upon it. Even her asshole puckered a little.

Melanie kept smiling as she looked at Sheila. There was no one behind Sheila in the line, so they could take their time talking as much as they liked. “I bet you taste so good. Have you ever had your ass eaten before?”

Sheila’s pussy was so very wet now. She looked at Melanie and croaked out a response. “No, never.”

“Well, I want to be the first to do it,” Melanie grinned. “What do you say? Would you like for me to eat you out?”

Sheila laughed as if this were all some joke but she saw that Melanie was serious. She had never been in a situation like this before in her entire life and it was so exciting. “Um...okay.”

“Great! I’m going to take my break now, so let’s go to the private bathroom,” Melanie said. She set down the closed sign on the conveyor belt.

Sheila laughed in shock. “What?! You want to do it right now?! Here?!”

Melanie laughed. “Yes! Don’t worry, I’ll finish ringing you up after I’m done. No one is going to move your stuff.”

Sheila laughed again. “How long is your break?” Sheila found herself asking. She was giddy with excitement. Here was this beautiful young woman who wanted to eat her out right now! It was so unbelievable and so fucking hot!

“15 minutes,” Melanie grinned. “Trust me it is going to be the best 15 minutes of your life.”

Sheila’s pussy tingled so hard that a lot of her juices trickled out of her. Her clit even throbbed. “Can I eat you out, too?” Sheila wanted to taste this pretty girl’s pussy. Her mouth hungered for it.

Melanie grinned. “Maybe next time. This time, I want to focus on you.”

She beckoned to Sheila as she closed the register and led her to the back of the store. It was so exhilarating and kind of sneaky to Sheila that her heart was beating fast in her chest. She giggled when Melanie took her by the hand and they rushed to one of the employees' bathrooms. Melanie put in a code and then they entered it. She locked it behind her with a loud click.

Sheila looked at her with her chest rising and falling fast with exhilaration. Melanie looked back at her with open desire. “So, how do you want me?”

“Turn around and put your hands on the sink. Bend backwards to me,” Melanie grinned.

Sheila laughed and did as she said. “Have you eaten a lot of women out here, Melanie? Women my age?”

Melanie giggled behind her. “Maybe.”

Sheila felt Melanie press against her and the warmth of her body made her moan. Melanie’s hand traveled to Sheila’s boobs and then down to her ass. Her hands cupped each cheek and
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