Mother-in-law Pt.1

The following is the true story of how my mother-in-law and I began a sexual affair.  
     My mother-in-law Sheri and I had a cordial relationship, to say the least. I couldn’t stand her at times because of her often backwards thinking and her total coldness toward my wife Tina whenever things would go wrong their relationship.  Tina and I have been married for 14 years and known each other for over 15.  So I know Sheri pretty well. She remarried once after divorcing Tina’s father back in the early 70s, she divorced her second husband and the last man she “loved” died in a car accident and left her the house she was living in along with the bills.  Tina and I separated 3 times in our marriage and each time Tina and the kids would move in with her mom, our last separation lasted 1 year. We reconciled, did the counseling stint, and we are now happier than ever.  Each time we separated her mom would hate me and then love me once her daughter and I reconciled. So now I was back in Sheri’s “good graces”.
    Sheri is 52 years old, about 5’7”, approx. 155lbs, 36C (I checked her bras). She has green eyes and grayish-blonde shoulder length hair. Her skin is a little tanned and somewhat wrinkled. She’s somewhat old fashioned in her style. She wears big framed bifocals when she’s driving or reading. She used to be skinny as a pole but over the past 15 years she put on around 35 pounds, a lot of it went to her ass and back of her arms. Now she has the typical mom ass.  

    Now that you know the history, here’s the story:

    This all started when my mother-in-law ran into some financial difficulties and had to sell her house.  Having a friend in real estate, I brokered a deal to make some money off of this sale and at the same time put a great deal of money in my mother-in-law’s bank account.  The house required a great deal of work and would take at least a few months to be ready for the market.  So she was willing to take whatever she could get for the house, especially since she was nearly in foreclosure and her credit score wouldn’t allow a refinance of the property. Tina and I just bought a new 5 bedroom home in a brand new community, so we moved our oldest child out of their room and converted my office into a bedroom.  Sheri would take my kid’s old room after her house was sold.  3 weeks later in May the house sold, we moved her in and she got a very nice sized check and I got a nice sized kick back for brokering the deal.  
    Now that Sheri had all this money, she was like a kid in a candy story, she bought a new bed, new car, new clothes, changed her hair, she bought us tons of things for the house. Things were great!  Then she mentioned going to Cache Creek Casino and Resort as a family getaway for a few days.  She wanted to leave Thursday and stay through the weekend. Well, the kids had their last days of school before summer vacation, so Tina decided that Sheri and I should go ahead and drive down and have some fun while she would come up Friday night with kids.  Sheri was cool with that and so was I, I thought it would be fun to get away and just gamble and drink without the kids around while Sheri did whatever she does when she’s out and about.  

    We left Thursday night, the drive was uneventful we talked about all the small towns we drove through and she pointed out a lot of the areas she hung out as a teenager.  When we got to the hotel, Sheri got the biggest suite available, it had 2 rooms, 2 bathrooms, a dining room, living room and bar.  She insisted on paying since it was her idea and I wasn’t about to argue her point. The room rate ran over $450 a night, but I had a coupon to get the room copped at $50 a night. What a steal! So we booked the room for 4 days.  It was around 1 a.m. and Sheri wanted to gamble just for a few hours and then hit the sack. Since I drove the entire way there, I decided to just crash on the couch and watch some cable.  She got back around 4am and went to sleep.  
    Friday was here and I called Tina around 12pm to see what time she was driving down with the kids. Tina answered the phone and sounded horribly sick. She came down with a virus and was throwing up like crazy, so she wouldn’t be able to make it. I was a little pissed since I would be stuck with her mom for a few days and she isn’t exactly my definition of fun. Sheri didn’t wake up until 3pm and I broke the news to her about her daughter, she was disappointed and thought that maybe Tina was fabricating the whole thing because she didn’t want to drive for 2 hours with the kids.    
Sheri says, “Fuck it, guess I can smoke my cigarettes in here now” and busts out a smoke and cracks the window since it was a non-smoking room.  

“Well, what do we do now? I’m not going to let her ruin this trip.” Sheri says.

“I have no clue, but I’m starving. Aren’t you?” I reply.

“Yeah, dinner sounds good, I’ll take a shower and you look for a restaurant in the casino.”  Sheri remarks.

“Okay.” I respond.     
I found a nice steakhouse in the casino and we dine there. The food was great and we were stuffed. We headed back to the room and while we were walking she stated that she might go for a swim, since it was over 100 degrees outside and the pool looked great.  I told her that I won’t swim, but I’ll go just to smoke my cigar by the pool.

Sheri tells me that she forgot to bring a swimsuit and that she’s going to drive to town and buy one and something to drink since all they sold was wine at the Indian casino.  
“I’ll take some rum and Coke.” I said with a grin.

“Oh that sounds good!” She says.

“Well you better hurry up then, because we have some gambling to do too tonight!” I tell her.

“Okay. Take this back to the room and I’ll be back!” she says, as she hands me the doggy bags.

After about an hour and a half she returns to the room with a swimsuit, flip-flops, and the alcohol, along with some nice Merlot.  She goes to her room to change into her suit and I make myself a drink in a tall plastic cup.  I hide some Smirnoff Ice bottles in my bag to sip by the pool. Sheri comes out of her room with a towel around her and we head down to the pool.

“Damn, it’s hot as hell out here!” 
“It sure the hell is.” She replies.

I walk up to a table and set up my ashtray and drink. Sheri puts her bag down and walks towards the pool and dips her foot in it.  

“Oh, that feels nice! You’re sure you don’t want to swim?!” she asks.

“I’m sure, I just want to enjoy my drink and cigar. Go ahead and enjoy it!” 

She says, “Well, hopefully I won’t embarrass you with all my fat hanging out of this one piece!”

“Sheri, don’t trip it’s just me!” I tell her.

So she takes off the towel and turns to walk towards the pool. The whole time I’m looking at her ass and hips trying to get out of that suit and counting the dimples in the back of her legs.  She was about a size 8, not too thick in the hips and ass, but thick enough.  That’s when it hits me…”damn, that ass shot just got my dick hard! I wonder if that pussy feels good or not”. I know she hasn’t been with a man in at least a year. At least that’s what Tina told me one night when we were talking about her mom and men.
“You don’t look bad at all Sheri!” I tell her as she walks toward the pool!

“You’re just saying that so I don’t feel like an ass out here!” she remarks.

“There’s no one out here but you and I!” I say while chuckling.

It was around 8pm and no one was at the pool. So she swims for about a half hour and we shoot the shit, drink, while she smokes her cigarettes and I puff my cigars. 

“It’s about 930, you wanna head up?” she asks.

“Yeah, that way you can shower and then we’ll gamble later on.” I tell her.

Up we go to the room and the whole time I’m thinking to myself, “Damn, I have got to get in that!”  I kept telling myself that it was wrong to think like that about my wife’s mom, but damn her mom was lookin’ kinda cute with the new hair and booty hangin’ out the suit!

We get up to the room and she’s beginning to laugh about everything.  

“Sheri, are you drunk?!” I ask.

“Yep! I think I am!” She yells back while smiling!

“Damn! You’re a lightweight!” I tell her.

“Make me another one of these rum and cokes! I’ll finish it before I hit the shower.” She says.

I make her a drink while she sits at the dining table and watches tv, still in her bathing suit.  I hand her the drink and sit across from her while I bust out a cigar and she puffs her cigs.  I’m beginning to feel a slight buzz and even more courage. So I tell, “You need to give yourself more credit Sheri. You still look great for your age! I hope your daughter looks this good when she’s your age.”  
“Oh, thanks, but I know I put some pounds on these thighs!” She says.

“Well I think you look just fine…stand up…let me be the judge!” I say grinning.

Sheri pauses with a perplexed look on her face as if she was wondering exactly what was happening.  Sheepishly she stands up and turns around slowly, while pushing her chair back.  

“See, you look fine. If I was a man your age, I’d be all over you!” I say.

“Ha! If you were my age, I would wear you out!” she says loudly while sitting back down.

“Oh you think so? I doubt it, but I know for sure you couldn’t handle me right now at 34!” I tell her.

She smirks as if she was still registering what I just said.  I look at her and tell her not to worry I’m not trying to seduce you, I’m just stating facts. She laughs and says that she’s never had sex with a black guy and that she often wondered what it was like.  I told her that it’s pretty damn good since your daughter doesn’t complain! She laughed and says, “That’s true!”

It’s now 12am and I tell her that it’s her turn to make the drinks.  She gets up and heads toward the bar and I watch her ass the whole time she’s walking.  Her back is to me while she’s making the drinks and I decide that this is the time to make my move, if I fail, my marriage is over…if I succeed, I’ll be balls deep in her pussy by the end of the night.  

I get up from the table and start walking up behind her. As I get closer I take my right hand and move her hair from the back of her neck and take my left hand and grab her hip and pull her to me while I kiss the back of her neck.  I could feel her body tense up with shock, then she turns her head and asks if I know what I’m doing, I tell her yes and if she wants me to stop…say so.  She just stands there looking at me from behind while my hard dick is pressing against the crack of her ass and my hand firmly on her hip. I feel her push her ass back into my dick and know that this is the “go” sign.
I latch my mouth onto the back of her neck and begin sucking and kissing her neck as I take my right hand and I reach around the front of her and begin caressing her breast. She starts to breathe hard and I can hear a slight moan come from her throat.
“Mmm, it feels good…the curiousity…oh God.” she says in a low tone.

“I’m gonna fuck the shit out of Sheri, you’re gonna cum hard tonight I promise.” I whisper in her ear.

“Unnnhhhnnnnhh.” She grunts.

By this time my right hand has moved down her front to her pussy. I squeeze my hand into her bathing suit by her thighs and I begin massaging her surprisingly hairless pussy.  The smell of pool water, rum and coke run through my senses and the taste of lotion fill my mouth as I continue to kiss her neck.  Her pussy is soaked and I run my middle finger straight into her pussy. She grunts and bears down on my finger. She’s grinding it like crazy while pushing her ass into my dick.  I start to pump my finger in and out faster and faster. Now it’s gushing with pussy juice and her legs start to quiver. She’s now moaning out loud and breathing like she just ran a mile.  
“Oh my God, I’m gonna cum baby! Oh my God!” she says loudly.

“That’s it, cum for me, I wanna hear you cum.” I whisper in her ear.

Her pussy is now smacking as I ram two fingers in her, my hand is soaked and I finger fuck her harder and harder. All of a sudden her legs tense and I feel her pussy muscles grip my fingers, and she lets out a loud moan. “Unnnnnhhh! I’m cumming! Ohhh, stick it harder! Unnnhhh!”

With one final deep thrust of my fingers, the flood gates open and her body begins to relax and her pussy muscles release in exhaust. She breathing hard and can’t talk as I pull my fingers out of her pussy and slide them into her mouth. She sucks on them like it’s ice cream and licks her juice clean all the way down to my knuckles. She turns around and asks me to take her to the room. She wants to feel me inside of her once and for all.  I hold her hand as we walk to her room, with her other hand she’s grabbing my dick through my shorts and stroking it. I could tell this was going to be a fucking we’d both never forget.  I throw her on the bed and pull her bathing suit off from top to bottom.  Her titties look great for an older lady and her pussy is gorgeous.  I nearly tear my shirt trying to get it off me after I slip my shorts off.  Sheri is lying there watching me while she plays with her pussy.  I stand at the foot of the bed watching her with a grin on my face and her legs wide open so I get a full view.
I climb onto the bed right between her legs and slide myself up to meet her face to face.  She’s still rubbing her clit while I kiss her deeply and rub my dick on her pussy lips.  

“I want it in me, please. I want you to fuck me with that thick dick, please.” She says lowly.

As the head of my dick enters her pussy hole, her eyes clothes and she grabs my arms, I notice that her pussy is pretty damn snug and it won’t let me just slide right in it. I push my dick harder and finally get the shaft inside. She lets out a moan and begins to grind her pussy on my dick.  I pump away, in and out, side to side trying to widen and stretch her pussy. With every thrust she begs for more.  “Fuck me, baby, fuck me!” she screams.  I can hear my balls smack with all the wetness she’s releasing.  I’m fucking her so hard that it seems I’m trying to get my balls inside her.  Her legs are up and she’s holding the back of her knees trying to get every inch of me deep inside her. After about a half hour of some hard core fucking I’m ready to cum.  I’m pumping so hard we have to slide back down the bed after about every 10th pump. I’m sweatin’ like a hog and she’s suckin’ on my nipple and licking the sweat off my neck.  I can’t believe my wife’s mom is such a freak!  I think to myself, now I know where my wife gets her “freakiness”! 

I’m killing her pussy well by now and we’re in rhythm together as I prepare to bust my load.

I begin to fuck her harder and harder, lifting us off the bed while I bury my face in the pillow concentrating on the sounds and feeling of us fucking.  

“Oh shit, here it comes Sheri, I’m gonna cum! I’m gonna cum inside you okay?!” I grunt out.

“Okay, cum in me, cum in me deep!” she pants.

I grab her legs and throw them up as far as her old joints will let me. I look to my left and right and I can see her feet up near the nightstands, bouncing up and down as I fuck her.

“Oh shit, I’m cumming, I’m cumming!” I say loudly.

I can feel my dick begin to swell with the build up of cum and she begins to let out a loud moan as my dick head feels like it’s twice its’ normal size.  I’m way up her uterus and I can feel me hitting her walls as I spray her insides with my cum.  

“Oh! Oh my God! I can feel your cum baaaaby!” she grunts.
“Unnnhhh, unnhhh” is all I can manage as I dump my cum inside her pussy.

As the waves of cum subside, I let her legs down slowly as I kiss her neck and lick her skin, tasting my sweat with hers. I can feel the wet spots on the bed with my knees and legs. 

“Did you cum?!” I ask her.

“Oh yes! I came and came and came!” she says while laughing.

I start to laugh that I did not even realize that she came the whole time we were fucking.

I just laid there with my dick in her as it shrinks back to normalcy and my cum begins to seep out of her pussy.  We fell asleep that night in the same position we finished.   The blankets and sheets are in disarray all over the bed, pillows on the floor and my dick - balls deep in her pussy.
