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Cheerleader's Mom: A Power Shift

Summary: Mom is caught on her daughter's bed and made a submissive.

Note 1: Thanks to < a href="https://www.literotica.com/stories/memberpage.php?uid=2133551" target="_blank">hfernandez1983 for doing the visuals for this story and potential multi-part series.

Note 2: Thanks to Robert, goamz86, and Wayne for editing.

Cheerleader's Mom: A Power Shift



Michelle walked to the laundry, bored and annoyed.

She was sick of her boring daily routine: coffee with neighbours, watching the View and the Talk, cleaning house, doing laundry, blah, blah, blah.

She had married fairly rich, so she didn't have to work, but not quite rich enough to get her own maid.

And at 39, she felt ancient.

"I am way too fucking young to have an 18-year-old daughter," Michelle sighed to herself as she took her daughter's cheerleading outfit out of the dryer.

Looking at the royal black, red and white outfit, the same colors she had worn twenty years ago, she reminisced about her glory days. When she was the head cheerleader, like her daughter was now, and she had all the power.

The boys fawned over her and the girls all wanted to be her. In many ways Michele had been reliving her high school days by living vicariously through her head cheerleader daughter Allie. In truth, her daughter was the spitting image of her when she was young: the same blonde hair (mine was fake though), the same hypnotic eyes, the same killer lips, the same seductive smile, the same long tanned legs and the same perfectly fit body.

God she missed her high school days. She was the queen and all the rest were her peasants. Now, she seemed to be a peasant for her domineering and bitchy daughter. She smiled as she reminisced forcing nerds to eat her out in the locker room, making her fellow cheerleaders massage her feet before a game, fucking the quarterback after the game and ruling the school.

Michelle looked longingly at the cheerleader outfit and suddenly had the urge to put it on.

She took off her conservative dress, leaving her beige pantyhose on (cheerleaders today didn't wear pantyhose or tights with their cheerleader outfits, but back in the 80s it was all part of the allure. Boys loved the pantyhose-clad legs and the dark beige really highlighted the cheerleaders' legs).



She pulled the skimpy outfit over her head and onto her still very fit 39 year old body. She went to her daughter's room to check herself out in the full length mirror she had bought her daughter back when she turned sixteen.

She stumbled on the stairs and ripped her pantyhose. Cursing, she took off the pantyhose and tossed them aside before she reached her daughter's room.

Looking in the mirror, she couldn't help but flash back to her high school days as all her memories of her wasted youth reappeared. Memories of when she was the center of the universe and not her daughter; where every boy drooled over and jerked off dreaming of fucking her, while now her husband did her missionary once a week like clockwork.

She remembered fucking the all-star quarterback, Sam Sanderson, after they won the state championship, two days after she turned eighteen and then fucking him and others every chance she got the rest of her senior year.

She turned around and checked out her ass in the mirror.

She bent over and smiled at how she had kept her body in such great shape.

She turned back around and checked out her tits. They too had been kept in great shape, as had her stomach. Swimming, yoga, Zumba and a dozen paid infomercial products (she was a sucker for infomercials) had kept her 39-year-old figure almost as perfect as she was when she was 18.

Reminiscing about her popular cheerleading past, and thinking how much sluttier the outfits had gotten over the past 20 years (and they were slutty back then), the sexy mother closed her eyes, put her hand in her panties and began rubbing her pussy, replaying in her head when she was fucked by two college studs at a party. Soft moans escaped her lips as she made herself wet.

Suddenly deciding she needed to come, her pussy on fire from long terms of sexual Siberia, Michelle went to her daughter's drawer and grabbed her daughter's pink vibrator (she had found it there while putting laundry away one day), pulled her panties down to her knees, lay back on her daughter's bed and slid the toy into her bubbling volcano.

Closing her eyes, she replayed that wild kinky night:

-The two college guys plying her with alcohol and teasing her all night with soft touches that became more aggressive as the night progressed.

-The whispers that she was the hottest girl there and how both badly wanted to give her the night of her life.

-Kissing them both.

-Being led to a room by one, while the other's hand was on her ass the entire time, even as she sensed others following her and knowing what she was about to do... have a threesome.

-Dropping to her knees and fishing out two already hard cocks. Stroking one cock, while sucking the other and vice versa.

-Her entire psyche burning with hunger to please these two college studs as her pussy juice leaked into her panties.

-Having her pussy sucked while she sucked on a big juicy cock.

-Sucking on the one cock, while the other slammed into her pussy.

-Watching as they swapped positions and again fucked her from both ends.

-Being called a dirty slut, an eager cocksucker, a cock hungry whore and other nasty, derogatory names that somehow turned her on, something that would have made her rip her high school boyfriend's nuts in two.

-The inevitable attempts at convincing her to get double penetrated and her, quite drunk and horny at the time, reluctantly agreeing, willing to do anything to please these two college studs.

In her fantasy, as the vibrator buzzed inside her, she forgot about the excruciating pain she originally felt that killed her enjoyment of the threesome as she became just a vessel of pleasure for the two oblivious college guys (the only time she ever had anal sex) and focused on the thrill of being wild and kinky.



Her orgasm was building quickly as she recalled being on her knees like a porn star with her mouth opened wide as both boys pumped their cocks to give her two full facials.

"Oh God," the horny MILF moaned, as she relived a forgotten youth, a time when she was the center of the universe.

Meanwhile, Allie and her friend Kim were coming home early, cheerleading practice cancelled because Coach Williamson wasn't at school today. Allie figured she would get a nice orgasm from her submissive fellow cheerleader before her date with Alex, quarterback of the football team, tonight.

As they walked up the stairs, Allie heard moans coming from her room. She asked Kim, "Do you hear that?"

"Yeah, I do," Kim nodded.

"Quiet," the cheerleading domme ordered, as she continued towards her room.

Kim obeyed, like she always did and followed behind.

Allie, who had already learned that many women are not what they appear to be, still wasn't ready for what she was about to witness. She peeked around the corner and gasped. Her mother was in HER cheerleading outfit, on HER bed, with HER vibrator, pleasuring herself!



Immediately going into domme mode, she walked into her room with a furious frown on her face.

Michelle was so close to coming, the lava of lust slowly building, that she was oblivious to the reality that she had spectators.

The nearly erupting mother was brought back to reality when she heard her shocked and angry daughter's voice, "Mother! Oh my God, what are you doing?"

Startled and mortified at being caught in such a precarious position, she hastily pulled the toy out of her wet pussy and hid it behind her back. The mortified mother stammered, "A-A-Allie, I am s-s-sorry."

Allie demanded, even as a devious plan popped into her head, "Stop!"

Her Mother froze, realizing Allie was not alone. Allie's good friend and fellow cheerleader, Kim, was staring at her with a look of utter shock.

"You obviously need to come, Mommy," the daughter said, her tone condescending, having not referred to her mother as Mommy since she was a little girl.

"Allie," the humiliated Mother began, refusing to make eye contact, "please don't talk to me that way."

"What way should I speak to my slut Mommy?" Allie asked, walking towards her Mother, taking on the usual domme persona she did with her cheerleading pets, her three teacher submissives and her couple of MILF sluts.

The compromised Mother defended herself, embarrassment shifting to anger, even in the vulnerable position that didn't cover her leaking pussy, "I am not a slut, Allie, and how dare you speak to me like that!"

Allie reached the bed and grabbed the toy. "You are on my bed, in my cheerleading outfit, fucking your pussy with my toy...I think that makes you a slut."

Michelle began to sit up and her daughter quickly pushed her back down.

"Here," the pretty daughter said, handing her Mother back the toy, turning it on full speed. Finish what you started."

Looking over at Kim, the still horny, but embarrassed Mother stammered, not taking the toy, "I-I-I can't." She couldn't believe what was happening.

Allie chuckled. "What? Because Kim is here? Kim, go lick my Mother's clit."

"Yes, Mistress," the pretty cheerleader and submissive to Allie replied, immediately joining the stunned and disheveled Mother on the bed, pulling the skirt off the latest prey.

The mother, in a daze of confusion and horniness, watched in silence as the sweet 18-year-old friend of her daughter moved between her legs. She was just about to protest when she felt her clit get sucked into Kim's mouth. Instead of arguing and attempting to stop the compromising and humiliating situation, the next sound out of her mouth was an incomprehensible moan. "Nooooaaaaaahhhh."



Her husband never licked her pussy and the feeling of a tongue down there, the first in twenty years, was instant mental mush. The mother wanted to protest, to resist, but the teen's tongue lapping at her pussy broke her moral mother persona completely. She was completely at the mercy of Kim's tongue

"Oh God," the mother moaned, as she watched the surreal scene of the redheaded best friend of her daughter between her legs.

Kim announced, "Your mom's cunt is leaking like a sieve, Mistress."

The word 'Mistress', which she had heard Kim say earlier, finally registered with the horny disheveled mother. Why was Kim calling Allie 'Mistress'? And the word 'cunt' usually would have made her erupt in anger, she hated the word, yet as she had hers licked, it somehow turned her on more.

Allie laughed as she took off her shirt and skirt. She demanded, as she handed her mother the vibrator a second time, "Fuck yourself Mommy! Don't make Kim do all the work."

The horny Mother should have stopped the young girl between her legs and should have stood up to her overpowering smug daughter, yet she wasn't thinking with her head, but with her vagina. Without thinking, she took the buzzing toy and slid it back into her wanton pussy. The double sensation of the vibrating toy and the young girl's mouth on her clit was easily the most intense pleasure she had ever felt. Her moans instantly increased as she closed her eyes and allowed the double pleasure to overwhelm her.



Allie, now only in a bra, panties and thigh highs, watched her mother. Should she add her mom to her growing collection of submissives? Why not? She already bossed her around all the time anyway, making her a pussy pleasing live-in pet would have lots of benefits. She took off her bra and panties as she continued watching her mother get pleasured.

The horny Mother knew her orgasm was imminent when she was shocked back to reality when she felt the bed move. Reluctantly opening her eyes, she was greeted with her daughter's shaved pussy being lowered onto her face. Michelle began to speak and say this was wrong when her daughter's pussy landed on her lips.

She could barely hear her daughter's words. "Kim was supposed to be getting me off. But since she is busy pleasing you, I guess you can please me." Michelle could barely breathe, her daughter's thighs and pussy surrounding her. Defeated and realizing the only way to get her daughter off her was to get her off, she licked her first pussy in almost twenty years. One lick and she flashed back to college and her few lesbian trysts. The sweet taste of pussy juice was so much more appealing than the sticky semen of a man. Licking from this position was awkward, but she continued pleasing her daughter, while her daughter's friend continued to suck on her clit.

Suddenly, Kim took the vibrator from the distracted MILF and began to pump it in and out of her friend's mother while she continued the concentrated clit teasing. Confident the mother was close, she shoved the toy all the way inside the older woman's sopping wet cunt and held it all the way in her while she quickly tapped the clit with her tongue.

Michelle let out a muffled scream instantly as the toy filled her so deeply and she knew her orgasm was inevitable, even under these strange and inappropriate circumstances. Suddenly her daughter began moving her pussy back and forth, literally fucking herself on her mother's nose and tongue. Helpless in every sense of the word, she just closed her eyes and allowed her daughter to fuck her face and focused on her burning desire to orgasm herself. Her muffled moans increased and became constant until the tidal wave of thrill hit her like a tsunami and she screamed into her daughter's vagina. Her juices flooded her daughter's friend's face, Michelle always being a gusher.

Kim lapped eagerly, enjoying the sweet taste of the MILF, who tasted almost identical to her Mistress. Kim, being a devious girl herself, moved away from the MILF pussy, and closed the MILF's legs together, the vibrating toy still lodged deep in her cunt.

Allie approved of the act, "Good one, Kim, we are starting my Mother's training now."

"Delicious," Kim replied, knowing that this was just the beginning of a lot of fun, although she wondered how Allie planned to train her own Mother. It was incest. It was wrong. It was sick. It was fucking hot.

Allie getting close herself, began rubbing her pussy faster on her Mother's face. The naughtiness of having her Mother get her off was so sweet, a thought she had only considered fleetingly before today, that she knew she would come hard. A couple quick bounces on her Mom's face and she was coming.

"Yes, Mommy, lick all your daughter's cum," the dominant daughter demanded.

Michelle, so overwhelmed with lust, eagerly licked her daughter's juices as they covered her face, the vibrating toy in her pussy keeping her brimming with pleasure and her only desire was to come again.

Allie, her legs numb from straddling her Mother for so long, got off and looked at her writhing mother, clearly close to a second orgasm. "Do you need to come again, Mommy?"

Michelle was an emotional mess by this point, feeling the wetness and shame of her daughter's pussy juice on her face, humiliated by what had occurred, yet oddly sexually stimulated by it too. She moaned to her daughter, her desire for pleasure overriding her motherly moral obligations, "Yes."

"You are not allowed to come until I say, is that understood, Mommy?" Allie asked her mother, her hand slowly sliding up her mom's leg.

"Kkkkk," Michelle replied weakly, confused by the order, why she had agreed, and the excitement she felt with her daughter's hand moving up her leg.

"You are obviously a submissive woman, Mommy," Allie announced to her horny mother. The good news for you is I am a domme."

"A domme?" Michelle asked, confused by the labels.

Allie's hand reached her Mother's thigh. "A domme is a powerful woman, a Mistress per se, that dominates and controls submissive little wannabe pets like yourself."

Michelle wanted to argue against her daughter's assessment of her, to tell her to stop this incredibly inappropriate touching and talk, but her daughter's hand just inches away from her needy sin was a major distraction. "I-um...."

"Ssssshhh," Allie ordered softly. "Don't talk unless I request you to, Mommy pet."

Michelle wanted to respond, but instead obeyed her daughter's instructions, completely unable to understand her need to obey.

"Now Mommy Dearest," Allie began, her hand sliding between her Mom's squeezed legs. "I own you now."

"P-P-Pardon?" the bewildered Mother stammered, as she mindlessly opened her legs to allow her daughter access to her fevered, desperate pussy.

Keeping it simple, the devious daughter explained, smiling at her mom's involuntary actions, "You're my slut! You do as I say."

Michelle's eyes went wide both from the extreme revelation and her daughter's finger that had just reached her swollen clit. Instead of standing up to her daughter, her response was a loud moan.

"I'll take that as a yes, you agree to my conditions," Allie smiled, putting pressure on her Mom's clit. She could feel the vibrations of the toy at work in her Mother.

"W-W-What conditions?" the disheveled Mother struggled to reply, so distracted by the rising orgasm building inside her.

"Firstly, whenever we are alone, you are to refer to me as Mistress. Secondly, you are to obey every request I make and never question it. Thirdly, you will start to dress for convenience which means skirts, no panties and thigh high stockings, no silly impractical pantyhose. Fourthly, you are only to orgasm with permission. Is that clear, Mommy slut?"

Allie's finger slid inside her Mom's soaking wet pussy and easily found her Mom's g-spot.

The hornier-than-she-had-ever-been mother tried desperately to prevent her orgasm, but couldn't and her legs stiffened and she screamed as the orgasm spread through her like wildfire. "Oh God, noooooooo," she screamed.

"Bad Mommy," Allie scolded, her finger continuing to put pressure on her mother's g-spot. "You will be punished for coming without permission.

"Soooooorry," the still twitching Mother moaned, weak from her two intense orgasms.

"Oh you will be," her daughter warned.

Michelle didn't like her daughter's foreboding tone, but was too weak to even begin to stand up for herself as shame began to course through her at the reality of what had just happened.

Kim who had watched the whole incestuous act finally spoke. "Mistress, I need to get going home."

"You may go," Allie replied, before adding, "after my Mommy gets you off."

"What?" Michelle asked.

"Mommy-pet, get on the floor, kneel in front of Kim and beg to eat her cunt," Allie ordered.

"I can't do that," the mortified Mother replied to her domineering daughter.

"First, I wasn't asking your opinion, Mommy-pet," Allie replied, adding, "secondly, it's the least you can do since she already munched on your box, and thirdly, you already have one punishment coming, do you really want a second?"



The defeated Mother sighed and pleaded with her daughter, feeling completely helpless to defy her, "Please don't make me do this."

"Do it!" the uncompassionate Allie replied.

Michelle didn't move immediately as she tried to find a way to deal with the predicament she had gotten herself into. She was jolted to reality when her daughter roared, "Now, slut!"

Startled, the pet Mother quickly got off her daughter's bed and fell to her knees. Tentatively the humiliated Mother crawled towards her daughter's friend.

Kim leaned back on the bed and looked down at the pretty, humiliated MILF.

"Take off my skirt, slut," Kim ordered, enjoying the rare moment where she was in charge.

Michelle gasped, shocked to hear such words out of the normally perfectly mannered young lady. Yet, she obeyed, pulling the skirt off her and tossing it aside, before realizing the teen wasn't wearing panties.

Michelle reflected briefly at the strange rules her daughter had outlined a few moments earlier and assumed that Kim had similar rules to follow. She stared at the teenage vagina in awe. Sure she had just pleasured her daughter, but from her awkward position, she had not gotten to get a good look at her daughter's vagina other than to know it was shaved. Kim's was so pink, already wet and puffy and with a patch of pubic hair.

A slap on her ass startled Michelle again as her daughter said, "Hurry up Mommy-pet, that cunt isn't going to pleasure itself."

Michelle again winced at the word 'cunt' but again obeyed, leaning into the hypnotic inviting trimmed pussy and extending her tongue when her daughter again disciplined her with a hard slap to her ass. "I told you to beg her."

Michelle could feel both pairs of her cheeks burning with utter shame as she obeyed, "Kim, may I lick your vagina?"

Allie corrected her Mother, as she slapped her ass again, "Little girls have vaginas, women have pussies and cunts. Try again."

Michelle tried again, not wanting to disappoint her daughter again, or get slapped across her ass again. "Kim, may I lick your wet pussy, your hot box, your sweet cunt?" Saying the naughty words somehow made her pussy tingle again, especially saying a word she never said.

Kim looked over to her Mistress and Allie nodded. Kim, really reveling in the rare occasion she wasn't the submissive slut, berated the MILF. "Be a good girl and eat my cunt, Mommy slut."

Michelle felt like she had been slapped in the face. Her daughter had always treated her with a lack of respect, but Kim had always been a perfectly polite teenager and hearing such nastiness was shocking... and undeniably made her pussy leak more.

Allie grabbed her phone and began filming her mother's sexual debauchery, just in case she had any issues with obedience once her mother regained her senses.

Tears began to form in the older woman's eyes from both the burning in the ass and the utter humiliation, as she leaned forward and began licking the 18-year-old's pussy. The young girl's scent was intoxicating and seemed to be trapped in her pubes. Her taste was equally intoxicating and Michelle began to enjoy and slowly savoured the taste. She slid her tongue between her daughter's friend's pussy lips, and they parted like the red sea. Juices began to seep out slowly, the crest of the big wave to come.



After a couple of minutes, Michelle let go of all remaining inhibitions, quickly forgetting that she was a mother and a wife, and began to lick eagerly at the young girl's pussy, desperate to get her off and taste the full wave of her womanly fluids.

As Kim's orgasm got closer, she grabbed the mother's head and pulled her deeper between her legs. "Suck on my clit, Mrs. Weber."

Hearing her name instantly reminded her who she was and what she was doing, yet her insatiable hunger to get the teen off overrode any sort of common sense. Instead, the MILF obeyed and took the swollen clit in her mouth. In seconds, she was rewarded with the prize... a flooding of juices.

Kim screamed, "Oh my God, I'm comiiiiiiing, you fucking mommy pussy pleasing whore!"

The MILF lapped eagerly, as if she was lapping the champagne of perfection.

"She's a natural," Kim moaned, as she held the MILF's head deep in her flooding pussy.

"I think so," Allie nodded. "Although she will still need proper training."

Michelle heard the word training and a chill went up her spine even as she continued lapping Kim's cum and again began to worry about her daughter's intentions.

Kim said, as she let go of the mom's head, "I really need to get home."

"Maybe we should go after your mom too," Allie quipped, the idea of going after moms suddenly a rather appealing, intriguing and challenging possibility.

Kim laughed. Her mother was the most uptight woman she had ever met, as she looked down and stared at the pussy juice coated mother, "That I would pay to see."

Michelle was paralyzed with indecision. Mortified by her actions; terrified by the consequences that may lie ahead; bewildered with the entire last half an hour. Yet, she was satisfied sexually in ways she couldn't fathom or explain.

"Challenge accepted," Allie said.

"You really are the female Barney," Kim said, as she moved away from Mrs. Weber, wondering if having her own mommy-slut was a possibility.

"Slut up," Allie quipped, her favourite line.

Kim smiled, as she asked, "Can I come over and play with your pet another time?"

"She is yours whenever you want," Allie said.

The Mom gasped at the offer made so nonchalantly.

"Thank you, Mistress," Kim said, before patting the MILF's head and leaving.

"Mommy-slut," Allie said, "you better clean yourself up. Dad should be home soon."

Michelle's eyes went wide as reality punched her in the gut. She stood up and said, "Allie, this can't happen again."

Allie walked over to her mother, looked down at her and said, "Mom, everything has changed. I own your wicked tongue, your big tits, your wet cunt, which needs to be shaved by the way, and, eventually, your ass."

"Allie, please," the Mom began.

"Still hungry?" Allie quipped, ignoring the real intention of her mother's words, as she went to the bathroom. "You really are an insatiable cunt licking slut, Mommy."

Michelle stood up, got out of her daughter's cheerleader outfit and scurried to her bedroom, her head spinning with consequence.

The mom looked in the mirror and saw her messed up face. She indeed looked like a slut. What had happened to her? Why did she not stand up for herself? Why did she allow her daughter to control her? To commit incest?

These questions and many more would have to wait as she got into the shower to wash off and eradicate the evidence of her sinful deeds. Yet, like Lady Macbeth, no matter how much she washed her body she could not erase the sin.

Allie, meanwhile, walked in and said, "Mommy-slut, I left some thigh highs on the bed for you. All my sluts are expected to wear them."

"Allie, I'm not your Mommy-slut," Michelle said, as she shut off the shower, determined to deal with this now.

Allie laughed, "Mom, I know what you really are. So stop fighting it."

"And what is that?" Michelle asked, as she reached for a towel, but didn't find one.

"A submissive in denial looking for a Mistress," Allie answered with a smug smile on her face, holding the towel.

"Give me the towel, Allie," the Mom firmly demanded, ignoring the silly accusations.

"It's Mistress Allie, Mother," Allie firmly reminded her newest pet.

"Allie Candace Weber, that is enough," the Mom said, trying to regain control, using all three names a clear statement that she meant business.

Allie countered mockingly, "Mommy Slut Weber, that is enough."

The mom was furious, but again tried to reason, "Allie, please, this is getting out of hand. We can work something out."

Allie laughed. "It's a little late for retribution isn't it? You ate your daughter's cunt willingly and then her friend too."

"I did not," the mom protested.

"Really?" Allie questioned, "Were you handcuffed to the bed?"

"No," Michelle whispered, suddenly realizing the truth. She didn't really resist at all; she had given in to her lust.

"So stop the half-assed resistance and accept your new position," Allie said, "on your knees at the feet of your Mistress daughter."

Michelle said, "This is wrong."

Allie shrugged, as she tossed her mom the towel and went to the door, "But your tongue on my cunt felt so right."

"Allie please," the helpless Mom pleaded.

"Mother, enough. I'm not cinchy with my cunt, but you have to earn it," Allie quipped. "Now, wear the thigh highs or get ready for another punishment. You still have one coming."

"Wasn't pleasing Kim the punishment?" Michelle asked, being forced to serve an eighteen year old.

"That was a treat," Allie said, "and you sure looked like you enjoyed it."

"I didn't," the mom lied.

"The video on my phone says otherwise," Allie shrugged, before adding, "I'll send it you so you can see for yourself."

Her daughter had filmed her lesbian encounter with her friend. Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!

"Now say it, Mother," Allie ordered, before adding, "or does Daddy get a copy of you pleasing Kim?"

"You wouldn't," Michelle replied, even though she knew her daughter wasn't bluffing.

"Now, Mother!" Allie demanded, her volume increasing.

"Mistress," the defeated Mom said.

"Good girl," Allie purred, her tone quickly softening. She then added, a million twisted ideas already forming in her head, "We start your training tomorrow."

Allie left before her mother could respond.

Michelle, guilt ridden and mortified by her actions, got out of the tub even more stressed. She could only imagine what her daughter may mean by 'training'.

Michelle dried off and went back to her bedroom. She saw black thigh highs on her bed. Feeling she had to obey until she could have a rational conversation with her, she sat on the edge of her bed and began to put on the surprisingly silky sheer nylons.

Once the thigh highs were on, something she had never worn before, she lay back on her bed her head was spinning, her stomach was in knots, and yet one thing really confused her: why was her pussy tingling?



The End ... for now.

Coming next if enough readers are interested the mother's training begins in:

Cheerleader's Mom: Blackmailed Pet

DELETED CONCEPT PHOTO (Daisy Chains):

Writing this had been a blast and a lot of photos are requested and rendered.

With that in mind, a lot of photos have not been used.

Here are two pictures from a deleted concept of the first act. Originally, I was going to make the scene end in a three-way, but after much consideration I went with a popular philosophy of mine... the MISTRESS doesn't eat the pussy of the SUBMISSIVE. Thus, although I loved this photo it had to go.

NOTE: This was an early render before stockings were added.... Because let's be real... my username is silkstockingslover... and thus this story had to have nylons.

Anyways, here are a couple of the photos that weren't used:






Cheerleader's Mom: Blackmailed Pet

Summary: Mom is blackmailed into submitting to her dominant daughter.

Note 1: Thanks to hfernandez1983 for doing the visuals for this story.

Note 2: Thanks to Robert, goamz86, Wayne and tenzin_p for editing.

Recap:

In Part One, A POWER SHIFT: 39-year-old mother Michelle decides to try on her daughter Allie's slutty cheerleading outfit. Once she has it on, she begins fucking herself with her daughter's vibrator on her daughter's bed. Caught by her domineering daughter and her friend Kim, she is forced to eat her daughter's pussy and also Kim's before being told she is now her daughter's pet.

In this part: the training begins.

Cheerleader's Mom: Creating a Slut

At supper that night, Michelle couldn't make eye contact with Allie at the table.

When Michelle's husband, Jeremy, asked how her day was, she could feel her cheeks burn.

The mother stammered, feeling Allie's eyes bore into her, "I-I-It was fine."

Allie asked, "Nothing out of the ordinary?"

"No," the mom replied, looking up at her and trying to show that she wasn't intimidated by her, even as she prayed she wasn't going to out her.

"You really need to get yourself a hobby, Mom," Allie said.

Jeremy asked, "Is there something you would like to do, honey?"

Allie answered, "Yeah, do you have any curiosities?"

Michelle noticed her daughter stress the word 'curiosities'. She replied, "Actually, I have become the head of this year's fundraising for prom."

"Really? That's great," Jeremy said.

"Yeah, we can spend some quality time together," Allie chirped in.

"I look forward to it," Michelle responded, and then realized that Allie would likely take her answer to mean something it didn't.

"Me too," Allie nodded, her tone dripping with implication for her mother, that her oblivious dad didn't catch.

An hour later, while Jeremy was watching the ball game on television, Allie walked over to her mother and squeezed her ass as she finished up the dishes.

"Please, don't," Michelle whispered.

"Tomorrow we begin your new hobby," Allie whispered, her finger slyly rubbing her mom's pussy over her panties.

"This has to stop," Michelle involuntarily moaned.

"Oh, my pet Mommy," Allie purred, as she tapped her finger on her mom's clit, "we are just getting started."

"Allie," the Mom whispered, but couldn't finish the sentence.

"Now go upstairs, get undressed and bring yourself off while you envision all I plan to do to you," Allie ordered, as she slid her finger under the panties and directly inside her mom.

"Oh, God, Allie, stop," Michelle moaned, overwhelmed, as her daughter fingered her while her husband was in the other room and yet not able to stop her daughter's violation.

After just a few fast finger pumps, Allie added, as she pulled out, "And from now on, no fucking panties."

Michelle was paralyzed, wet and dishevelled.

"Now go, and if you disobey I show Daddy the video of you munching Kim's cunt," Allie ordered, slapping her mother's ass and enjoying the power she had over her usually nagging mother. She added, "Of course, leave the thigh highs on."

Michelle walked away, feeling her daughter's eyes following her, her legs almost giving away underneath her as she scurried to her room.

Horny, confused, and scared to disobey, the mother got undressed, lay on her bed and began pleasuring herself, stunned at how wet she already was. As she closed her eyes, this afternoon flashed back in waves, both visually in her head and literally in her body.

It took seconds for her orgasm to begin to build; less than two minutes before the pleasure was at full intensity and about to erupt.



The increasing pleasure eventually hit eruption and she let out a loud moan as she pictured perfectly Kim's pussy and the exotic taste and scent that went with it.

Once her orgasm finished its lengthy journey through her, she got dressed again and went to watch television with her husband... guilt again hitting her.

This had to stop!!!

.....

The next morning, Michelle was in her robe, making breakfast for her husband and daughter like she always did when Allie walked up to her and whispered, "That is a second punishment."

"For what?" the Mom asked, although she should have taken on the mother role and took back control of her household.

"For not wearing thigh highs," the daughter answered, before asking, "are you wearing panties?"

"Yes," the Mom asked.

"That is three," Allie added, shaking her head at the reality her mother was a slow learner.

"Allie, enough," Michelle said, finally standing up for herself, just as her husband walked in.

"Later, Mommy pet," Allie whispered and walked away, already deciding she was taking the first class off from school tomorrow to begin her mother's training.

Michelle was rattled again, but tried to remain calm and normal through breakfast. Once Jeremy left, she went upstairs to her room to shower. She saw on her bed another pair of high thighs and a note.

Put these on, now.

Michelle picked them up and noticed they were slightly different than the pair yesterday, with a pattern on the back. She was about to go shower first, before considering obeying or disobeying her daughter's order when her daughter's voice startled her.

"Why are they not on yet?" Allie asked, angrily.

Michelle turned around and gasped. Her daughter was dressed as a complete skank and, worse yet, had something in her hand. "What are you wearing?" she asked, even as he eyes lowered to get a good look at her daughter's shaved pussy.



"I ask the questions here," Allie clarified, whip in hand. "Now, get the thigh highs on!"

"Allie, we need to talk," the mom tried to rationalize.

"Mother," Allie sighed heavily, walking to her mother, knowing this was a critical moment in the domme-submissive relationship, "This is black and white. I own you. I am your mistress, and you're my pet, my submissive, my slut, my slave."

Michelle trembled in fear and frustration, her pussy getting inexplicably wet. "Allie, you are my daughter."

"And you're my mother," Allie shrugged, before adding sarcastically, "thanks for clearing up those family terms."

"This is incest," the Mom pointed out.

"They say 'incest is best' or 'keep it in the family' or 'the family that plays together, stays together," Allie listed.

"Allie, this stops now! I'm your mother and I make the decisions in this household," the mother strongly responded, knowing she had to make the statement now.

Allie scoffed. "Mom, you really are not too bright."

"Don't you dare talk to me like that," Michelle snapped, anger instantly bubbling at the condescending attitude of her daughter. Like most mothers and daughters, they often had such confrontations, but none that had been about something as taboo as this. Michelle understood this was a power struggle and although she had a moment of weakness yesterday, another one last night and yet another brief one this morning, she was done.

"I'll talk to you however I want to, Mother," Allie snapped back, walking to her, whip in hand.

"I'm serious," Michelle continued, even though she didn't feel as strong as she tried to be.

"And so am I, Mother," Allie responded, now directly in front of her mother, "so I guess we will see who is more serious."

Michelle said, trying for a rational approach, "Look Allie. This is wrong and it can't continue."

Allie again scoffed, her finger moving between her mother's tits, "As I said before Mother, this is just getting started. I have so many plans for you... so, so, many.

Michelle slapped her daughter's hand away, even though it felt incredibly good. This was her final stand and she couldn't break her resolve at all.

Allie roared, tossing her whip on the bed and pinching both her mother's already very erect nipples, "Don't you ever fucking dismiss me again. Is that fucking clear?"

"Y-y-yes,|" Michelle stammered, suddenly terrified of her daughter. She was also bewildered by the reality that the pain from having her nipples pinched and twisted somehow made her pussy leak.

"Do you really want Dad to know you're a rug muncher?" Allie asked.

"No, no, okay," the Mom cried, shocked by her daughter's roughness and suddenly feeling completely helpless. She loved her husband and didn't want him to know about her behaviour over the past twenty-four hours.

Allie let go of her mother's nipples and returned to calm, "Good, Mommy, now be a good pet and put on the nylons. I always expect you to be in nylons."

The Mom nodded, as she felt her cheeks burn red at the condescending treatment. Yet, she sat on the edge of the bed and put the nylons on.

As her mother finally obeyed, Allie explained, "If you listen like a good pet, you will be rewarded with the most delicious delicacy in the world... my delicious cunt. If you disobey, not only will you be refused this privilege that only a few lucky pets are allowed, but you will be punished."

The mother couldn't believe what she was hearing. Nor could she believe how her daughter's words were turning her on, only confusing her more.

Trying to hide her excitement, Michelle asked, "Punishment?"

"You'll see soon," Allie foreshadowed before walking back a few feet to begin the clear hierarchy of Mistress verses submissive. "Knees, Mommy-pet."

Michelle, beginning to feel completely drawn in by her daughter, remembering the sweet taste of her daughter's pussy and the promise of more, felt her body obey the command.

"What should you say when given a command?" Allie asked.

Michelle wasn't sure the answer at first, but recalling Kim's answer responded, the words sounding strange and yet oddly natural, "Yes, Mistress."

"Good girl," Allie purred, already mastering the ability to be soft and hard as the moment dictated.

"Crawl to me, Mommy-pet," Allie ordered.

"Yes, Mistress," the mother instinctively replied, as she began crawling... the humiliation burning through her very being.



"Good, Mommy-pet," Allie again complimented, excited at her mother's obedience. She always got a rush when a new pet broke... that moment when they accepted their new role.

Reaching her daughter's feet, Michelle looked up and saw her daughter's pussy. Instantly, her mouth was watering.

"Hungry?" Allie asked her newest pet, knowing her mother was staring at her cunt.

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle nodded, looking up at her daughter.

"And you want to munch on my snatch again?" Allie questioned, loving being crude.

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle nodded, even though she hated the crudeness of her daughter.

"So you want to lick your own daughter's cunt?" Allie questioned, wanting to shame her mother, wanting to take away every ounce of denial.

Michelle looked down. The reminder that what she was doing was so wrong... what she was doing was incest.



"Say it, Mommy-pet," Allie ordered, moving her whip to her chin.

Michelle looked up, guilt hitting her again, "Allie," she whispered.

"Mom," Allie sighed. "We both know you want it. Stop your denial. Stop your motherly instinct. And just do what comes natural."

"What comes natural?" Michelle asked, confused.

"To obey, Mommy-pet," Allie answered.

"Allie, this isn't natural," the mother pointed out.

"Oh, it's actually the logical hierarchy," Allie began as she walked around her mother and went to the edge of her bed. "You see, you taught me everything you knew and now I will teach you everything I know."

Michelle didn't respond. She had no idea what to say, her head spinning.

"Crawl to me, Mommy-slut," Allie ordered.

Michelle turned around and again crawled to her daughter.

Michelle could feel the shame burning through her as she knelt on all fours in front of her own flesh and blood, staring again at her daughter's ripe shaved pussy and it doubled when her daughter crossed her legs, suddenly hiding her pussy.

Allie ordered, amused at the look of lust on her mother's face, "Kiss the top of my foot."



The mother couldn't help but obey, as she leaned forward and kissed the top of her daughter's stocking-clad foot.

"Good, Mommy-pet," Allie purred, a chill going up her spine at watching her mother obey.

The act was humiliating and yet it turned the mother on. This feeling of just obeying was oddly comforting. No thinking... just do as you're told. It was so opposite of the usual expectations of being in charge of the house, the meals and the parenting.

"I think you are going to make the best lesbian sex slave ever," Allie purred, as she put her other foot on top of her mom's head... one additional act of power and humiliation.



Michelle sucked each toe in her mouth, treating each one as its own tiny cock.

"Such a good girl, Mommy," Allie purred, "I may even reward you if you continue being so obedient."

The thought of being rewarded, being allowed to lick her pussy again, made her pussy leak.

"Do you want to eat your daughter's cunt?" Allie asked again, already knowing the answer.

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle agreed, without stopping sucking her daughter's toes through the sheer nylon.

"On your back, Mommy-pet," Allie ordered, reveling in this power over her usually annoying mother.

Michelle obeyed, hoping her daughter was going to straddle her face again like yesterday.

Allie smiled at the complete obedience of her mother. She stood up above her mother and put her foot in her mother's mouth.

"Suck my entire foot, Mommy," Allie ordered, "Let's see that big mouth get to work."



Michelle lifted her head up and obeyed, even though the position was awkward and made her neck sore. She couldn't believe how the more her daughter humiliated her, the more turned on she got.

This should have repulsed the mother; she should have stood up for herself long ago; yet, she just kept obeying, praying that the end result would be her tasting her daughter again and hopefully getting off herself.

After a couple of minutes, Allie, realizing her mother was partly under the bed somehow, she ordered, "Move back a bit, Mommy-slave."

"Yes, Mistress," she obeyed, unsure why she was being requested to do this.

Allie watched amused as her mother wiggled backwards, eager to obey her.

"Open your legs," Allie obeyed.

Michelle obeyed.

"Put your hand above your head.

Michelle obeyed.

"Are you wet, Mommy?" Allie asked, even though she knew the answer as she could see her mother's pussy glistening.

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle admitted.

"Do you want to come?" Allie asked, as her foot moved to her mother's pussy.



"God, yes," the submissive mother moaned on contact.

"From your daughter's foot?" Allie asked.

"Yes," she trembled.

"Grind your pussy on my heel, Mommy," Allie ordered.

"Okay," the horny mother obeyed, lifting up her ass to rub herself on her daughter's stocking-clad heel. It was the most humiliating moment yet, in a 24 hours that had many of them.

"Good girl," Allie said, as she watched her mother try to get herself off on her heel.

"Oh yes," Michelle moaned, feeling good, but not even close to enough to get herself off. It was simply too awkward.

"And you'll obey all your daughter's orders?" Allie questioned.

"Yes," the mother agreed, although at the moment she would have agreed she was the Queen of Aruba.

Allie then put her foot on her mom's cunt and began rubbing it. "What a slut you are, Mother. Allowing your eighteen year old daughter to get you off in such a sick way."

"I know," the mother admitted with a loud moan, the sudden pressure on her pussy sending instant pleasure to her entire body.

"God," Allie said, feeling the complete wetness of her mother's pussy, "your cunt is absolutely fucking drenched."

"Don't stop," Michelle moaned, trying to grind her cunt on her daughter's foot, although it was extremely hard to do.

"You want to come for your Mistress?" Allie asked.

"Yes, Mistress," the Mom moaned.

"I don't know," Allie said, "you have not always been completely obedient."

"I will, I promise," a desperate mother declared.

"You'll obey without hesitation?" Allie asked.

"Yes, Mistress," the mother nodded, cupping her breasts.



Allie slid her toes to her mother's pussy lips and began rubbing.

"Oh, yes," the mother moaned, as the toes teased her.

"You're so wet I could probably shove my whole foot in that cunt of yours," Allie quipped, as she continued molesting her mother.

More shame coursed through her at the words she heard and yet the pleasure overrode any true feelings of guilt. The horny mother began moving her ass up as her orgasm continued to rise.

Sensing her mother was getting close, "Let's test that theory," Allie quipped, as she moved her foot away and ordered, "Come join me on the bed."

The mother was frustrated that her daughter had stopped, but quickly began to stand up to follow her daughter.

"Crawl, slut," Allie ordered her head. "You are a pet, pets don't walk during play time."

"Sorry," the mother oddly replied, freezing.

"Sorry, what?" the mistress questioned, as she got on the bed and lay down.

"Sorry, Mistress," the obedient pet repeated, returning to her knees and crawling to her own bed.

"Good, subby," Allie purred, as she opened her legs as if she was going to offer her mother a taste of her perfection.

The mother crawled on the bed and moved to between her daughter's legs, the inviting pussy drawing her in like a magnet.

"No, no, no, Mommy," Allie laughed, "you have not earned that privilege yet. "No, you got my stocking all wet with that cunt of yours. Now suck your cum off my foot."

More humiliation, more denial. The mother sighed slightly at the disappointment.

"Did you just sigh?" Allie asked, her tone instantly changing.

"Sorry, Mistress," the mom quickly apologized "it's just, I was hoping." She froze mid-sentence realizing her words were ridiculous.

"Hoping for what, Mommy?" Allie asked, her tone still firm.

"I-um-I," the Mom knew what she wanted, but didn't want to say it.

"Say it, slut," Allie roared, patience was not one of her strong virtues.

She blurted out, "I was hoping to lick your pussy."

"Ohhhhh," Allie nodded, before adding, "and you will. When you have earned it."

The Mom didn't say anything. Her hunger and her daughter's expectations rather absurd.

"Now clean my stocking," Allie demanded.

The mom, her eyes never leaving her daughter's pussy, took her daughter's ankle, lifted it up and took it in her mouth again. This time she could indeed smell her sex, taste her sex. It only added to the humiliation, although the mother had long ago crossed the line of that being significant. She couldn't explain it, but obeying her daughter, no matter how ludicrous and demeaning, seemed a must. It made her feel good, it made her want to obey.



"Good, Mommy," Allie whispered, "clean up your mess."

And the mother did, surprised by the oddly satisfying taste of herself, something she had never tasted. She had fingered herself and gave a whiff out of curiosity, but she had never actually put her own finger in her mouth.



"Are you enjoying yourself?" the amused daughter asked.

"Yes, Mistress," the mom mindlessly replied, focused on sucking on the toes, all the while continuing to stare at her daughter's inviting, glistening pussy.

Allie glanced at the clock, she needed to be at school in thirty minutes. She could miss period 1, she already had Mrs. Walker under her spell and between her legs. But Mr. Pierce was a different matter.

She wanted to get off, but she also knew that only denying her mother what she wanted could lead to true complete obedience. Allie ordered, giving her one more false hope, "On your back, mother."

"Yes, Mistress," the hopeful mother obeyed. If she wasn't going to be allowed to lick her daughter, maybe her daughter would lick her.

Allie got off the bed, a devious idea forming in her head, "Don't move, pet."

"Yes, Mistress."

Allie rushed to her room, grabbed a dildo and returned. As expected, her mother hadn't moved at all. She returned to the bed and slid the dildo into her mother's soaking wet pussy.

"Ohhhhhhhh," the horny mother moaned, the roller coaster ride of teasing and pleasing driving her wild with lust.

"You like that, Mommy?" Allie asked.

"Yes," she moaned, as the long denied orgasm again began to build.

"What do you love, slut?" Allie questioned.

"You fucking me."

"Be specific slut," Allie demanded, "Who are you?"

"My daughter fucking her mother's wet cunt," the mother declared, feeling dirty talking so nasty.



"And you want your daughter to get you off?" Allie asked, as she pulled the toy out.

"Noooo," the mom whined as the toy left her. She then processed the question asked and corrected herself, "Yes, Mistress."

"Which is it, bimbo slave?" Allie questioned, adding to the insults.

"I want my beautiful Mistress daughter to fuck her slut Mother until she comes," the mother declared, trying to impress her daughter by talking so slutty.

"Move to the edge of the bed, pussy cum slut," Allie demanded, deciding she was really going to push her to the brink.

The mother quickly obeyed the demand, dying to have that dildo back in her.



Allie, time of the essence, resumed fucking her mother. She warned though, "You can't come until I give you permission, is that clear?"

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle moaned, even though she had already failed that task once.

Allie furiously bumped the dildo in and of her moaning mother, trying to time the withdrawal at the perfect moment, something else she had perfected in her time of dominating other submissive sluts.

"Oh please, may I come?" the mother begged.

"Not yet," Allie replied, continuing to push the mother to the brink.

"Oh God, so close," the Mom declared.

Allie pulled the toy out again, and ordered, "Knees slut."

"What? Nooooooooo, please let me come," the puddle of lust mother pleaded.

"No," Allie replied, yanking her mother off the bed and onto the floor. "Your punishment for disobeying is to not be allowed to come."

"Please, I'll do anything," the desperate mother replied, looking up at her daughter with pleading eyes.

Instead, Allie shoved the dildo in her mother's mouth and ordered, "Clean up my dick."



The mother had no choice but to obey, as her daughter roughly fucked her face with the dildo. The taste of her pussy combined with rubber not overly appealing.

Humiliation and frustration cascaded through the horny mother as her leaking pussy begged for attention.

Allie did this for a minute before ordering one last task... her trademark move. "Back on the bed, Mother."

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle responded, when the dildo left her mouth. Michelle crawled onto the bed and wasn't sure what positon to be in. She asked, "Knees or back, Mistress?"

Allie smiled at such a submissive question. "Back, Mommy-pet."

Michelle rolled onto her back and awaited whatever teasing took place next.

Allie got on the bed, positioned herself opposite of her mother, leaned her ass into her mother's wetness, and moved her stocking-clad feet to her mom's face.



Allie couldn't explain it, but she had always enjoyed doing this to her pets. It actually made her own pussy get wet and felt like the final step of stocking submission. "Smell and lick my soles, Mommy-pet," Allie ordered.

Michelle couldn't believe how such a humiliating task could feel so good. The silk nylon felt so soft and smooth on her face. The smell of her daughter's feet was surprisingly like strawberries. As the mother licked, she realized her daughter must have put perfume on her feet... odd, yet captivating. The pressure on her pussy by her daughter's ass only enhanced the marathon tease as well.

"So Mommy," Allie asked, a couple of minutes later, "You understand your new position?"

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle replied.

"And what position is that?" Allie asked, always enjoying the response to this question, at this moment.

"To be your unconditional, submissive, Mommy pet," the Mom replied.

"Good answer," Allie replied, as she rolled off the bed. "Unfortunately, I need to get to school."

"You're already quite late," Michelle pointed out, somehow able to quickly shift into mother mode.

Allie shrugged, "It's okay. Mrs. Walker will mark me as present."

"Why?" the naive mother asked.

"Because she is one of my teacher pets," Allie replied, before instructing, "You are not allowed to come today at all, is that clear?"

"Yes, Mistress," the frustrated but obedient mother nodded.

"Good," Allie smiled and then added, all sing-song, "Have a good day."

"You too," Michelle replied.

Allie said, "Oh I always do. Plus, I'll have Kim or another pet get me off as soon as I get to school."

"You will?" the mother asked, disappointed her daughter hadn't allowed her to get her off.

"Well, yes, you got me pretty horny," Allie shrugged, "but until I know you are a hundred percent submissive, obedient, eager pussy slave you can't have my cunt."

Before Michelle could respond to the ridiculous statement, Allie walked out.

The bewildered, horny mother, lay back on her bed and contemplated all that had happened until she heard the front door close a few minutes later. She considered disobeying the order, her pussy figuratively on fire with lust. Yet, she somehow felt compelled to obey. She then decided to have a shower, praying that the cold shower theory worked on women too. She would learn it didn't.

Michelle spent the rest of the day in the same roller coaster state as during her earlier sexual submission to her daughter: guilt at committing incest; guilt at allowing her daughter to treat her so poorly; shame at the obvious reality she enjoyed it; anticipation at what her daughter had planned for her next; guilt at the reality she had anticipation in the first place; guilt that after years of being faithful to her husband, it was with her daughter that she became a cheater.

The mother knew she had to end this: both because it was morally wrong and illegal... plus she couldn't handle the intense teasing that she had experienced.

Of course, her daughter had much different plans.

.....

That night, after dinner, her husband went to have a shower.

Michelle was again just beginning to put stuff away from dinner when Allie ordered, "We got to hurry."

"For what?" Michelle asked, turning around and seeing Allie without her skirt but with a strap-on cock pointing at her.

"A good fucking," Allie answered, snapping her fingers and pointing to the ground. She was quite curious if her mother would obey with her father upstairs... yet was confident she would, a true submissive can't resist obeying no matter how much they want to refuse.

"You can't be serious?" the Mom asked, even though the idea of getting fucked appealed to her greatly... orgasm denial had been driving her nuts.

"I'm always serious when it comes to disciplining my pets," Allie responded, shifting to domme mode, before adding, "now get on your knees and get my cock ready for that cunt of yours."

"Your father is upstairs," the mother and wife protested, even as her pussy tingled.

"And he will take a 20 minute crap before he showers," Allie responded, which was likely true, his ritual was standard. "Now, hurry up."

"Fine," the Mother replied, beginning to drop to her knees, figuring if she obeyed quickly maybe she could get off and also avoid getting caught.

"Get your skirt off, Mommy-slut," Allie ordered, always pushing her pets.

"What if he...." The concerned wife began, but was cut off.

"Now!" the domme demanded loudly, knowing exactly when to be firm and... a bit scary.

Not wanting Jeremy to hear her, or catch them, the mother quickly obeyed the order and dropped to her knees.

"Good Mommy," Allie purred, as her mom knelt before her and took the cock in her mouth.

Knowing time was of the essence, the Mommy-pet bobbed quickly.



As the submissive bobbed, Allie put her hands on the back of her mom's head and shoved the entire cock in her mouth, making her gag briefly.

Jeremy occasionally got rough and face fucked Michelle, so she quickly adjusted her breathing and position.

"Such a good cocksucker, Mommy," Allie purred, before adding, "I bet the football players would love that mouth of yours."

The Mom's eyes were closed, but opened wide at those shocking words. Although she had technically cheated on Jeremy, she had convinced herself that by being with girls it wasn't really cheating and he would probably enjoy watching (although likely not with his daughter).

"That's right, Mommy," Allie continued, enjoying the look of sheer terror in her mother's eyes. "A cheerleading Mommy slut would likely love to have some football cock."

"Want to get fucked?" Allie asked, pulling the cock out of her mom's mouth, as she glanced at the clock on the wall.

"Let's go to your bedroom," the mother suggested, Jeremy not likely to go in their daughter's room.

"Stand up and bend over, Mommy-slut," Allie ordered, ignoring her mother's actually very good suggestion. But she knew that public sex, risky sex, always enhanced the orgasm and the ultimate submission.

"Please," Michelle began, as she stood up.

"Now!" Allie roared again, annoyed by her mom's lack of obedience. "This isn't a fucking debate. You do as you're told." Allie spun her mother around, bent her over and slammed her cock in her very horny mother in one hard thrust.

"Oooooh," Michelle moaned in surprise as her pussy was filled; her fevered, neglected pussy instantly being stimulated.



"Holy shit, Mother, you're soaking wet," Allie quipped, "you either love submitting to me or you are already envisioning your football gangbang."

When her mother didn't respond, Allie added, "Or maybe both."

"Oh, God," the submissive moaned, not defending herself, instead enjoying the intense pleasure that her daughter was giving her.

"Doesn't Daddy fuck you like this?" Allie questioned. "He must know that you are a submissive little plaything."

'He does on occasion, but very rarely', Michelle thought to herself.

"Don't you dare come yet," Allied ordered, knowing her mother was on the brink of eruption.

Somehow the risk of getting caught only added to the pleasure, as Michelle could feel her orgasm building quickly. "Okaaaay," she moaned, knowing it would be difficult to hold back if Allie kept fucking her this hard.

"If you come, you will get a naughty punishment tomorrow, Mommy," Allie warned, as she continued the hard deep thrusts.

"Please let me come," the MILF begged, forgetting completely that her husband was upstairs or that this was my daughter fucking her.

The dominant daughter pushed her submissive mother against the counter-top, another aggressive act and asked, pushing her mother deeper into complete submission, "You really want to come from getting fucked by your daughter?"



Michelle hated the question. She knew the answer should have been no. She knew she should stand up for herself. Yet, of course, like a true submissive, she didn't do any of those things. Instead, she gave up any last shreds of dignity she had left (although maybe she didn't have any left to give) and admitted, "Yes."

"Yes, what?" the domme questioned, stopping fucking her mother and leaving the dildo deep inside her.

"Yes, Mistress," the horny mom corrected.

"Yes, Mistress, what?" Allie questioned, bucking her hips hard into her pet once, continuing the training.

"Yes, Mistress, Mommy wants to come from getting fucked by her beautiful, cheerleading daughter," the desperate to please, desperate to come mother declared, suddenly wanting nothing more than to submit to her daughter completely.

"You really are a slut," Allie purred, as she leaned forward and resumed fucking her mother.

"Oh yes, I'm your slut, Mistress Allie," the completely taken mom declared, wanting her daughter to know how desperately she wanted to be her submissive. Her daughter had stirred feelings deep inside her; feelings that she had not felt before. The feeling was mixed with the pleasure she was giving her. The mom was completely at her daughter's whim.

"Don't you come," she warned, knowing her mother was close as her breathing increasing quickly.

"I can't hold back," the horny as hell mom warned, the pleasure too intense to control.

"If you come, you will be punished tomorrow," Allie warned, knowing she would keep fucking her mother until she came anyway... it was a part of the training.

But it was too late for the mother, as she bit her lip to old in a scream as her orgasm rushed through her.

"You fucking dumb slut," Allie scolded, even though she was smiling as she kept fucking her pet. "You just can't obey simple instructions, can you?"

"Sorry, Mistress," the orgasming mother weakly apologized.

"Or maybe you like getting punished," Allie declared. "Is that it, Mommy-slut? You like getting punished like a little slut?"

"Yes, Mistress," the mother admitted, although she was so delirious with euphoria she wasn't completely sure what she had just agreed to.

"Back on your knees, mother," Allie demanded, always loving making her pets clean up their own juices off of the toy that had just fucked them.

When the exhausted, still coming mother didn't move, Allie spun her around and pushed her roughly to the floor and slid the cum coated cock in her mother's mouth. "Clean it up, and you better hurry, I hear the shower running."



Suddenly recalling where she was, and who was home, Michelle, bobbed hungrily on the cock, tasting her own juices, which were pleasantly tasty.

Allie let her mother suck the cock until the shower stopped. Pulling out, she said, "You have been a bad pet, Mother."

"I'm sorry, Mistress," Michelle apologized, wanting this to end quickly before her husband caught them.

"You will be punished tomorrow," Allie said, as she grabbed her skirt and walked away.

Michelle quickly grabbed her skirt, put it on and sighed. What was coming over her? What she did was risky as hell. Was she really willing to have her marriage end to appease her bitchy daughter? In the heat of the moment, the answer seemed to be, sadly, yes.

The mother knew then that she had to find a way to control her urges... because if she didn't, her entire life was about to crumble in front of her.

Meanwhile, Allie texted a friend, a fellow domme from another school, and asked:

Want to help train my mother?

THE END FOR NOW....

COMING NEXT: Creating a Lez

DELETED CONCEPT PHOTO (Foot Kick and Toe Ass Tease):

Writing this had been a blast and a lot of photos are requested and rendered.

With that in mind, a lot of photos have not been used.

Here is a picture from a deleted idea that was shot down almost as quickly as it was thought up. Originally, during all the foot play, Allie was going to kick her mom in the ass when she disobeyed. Yet, although Allie is a bitch and a somewhat cold Mistress, I didn't want to portray her doing something so random and demeaning (I know... irony based on everything else she has done to her mother and will do in future chapters).

The second picture was one I liked, but felt that it was too early to have Michelle looking like she was enjoying anything anal. I'll save that for a future chapter Gaping that Ass.

Anyways, here is the photo that wasn't used:






Cheerleader's Mom: Creating a Lez

Summary: Submissive Mom is trained to be a pussy pleasing pet licker.

Note 1: Thanks to hfernandez1983 for doing the visuals for this story.

Note 2: Thanks to Robert, tenzin_p and Wayne for editing this story.

Recap:

In Part One, A POWER SHIFT: 39-year-old mother, Michelle, decides to try on her daughter Allie's slutty cheerleading outfit. Once she has it on, she begins fucking herself with her daughter's vibrator on her daughter's bed. Caught by her domineering daughter and her friend Kim, she is forced to eat her daughter's pussy and also Kim's before being told she is now her daughter's pet.

In Part Two, BLACKMAILED PET: Michelle tries her hardest to not fall completely under the spell of her strong-willed daughter. But Allie's strong demeanour and blackmail evidence is too much for the submissive mother and she falls even deeper into a web of submissive lesbian sin.

Cheerleader's Mom: Creating a Lez

Michelle woke up still wearing her thigh highs. She flashed back to the evening and the wild sex she had with her husband....

Later that night, her husband got frisky, commenting on the sexy nylons.

Still horny, Michelle dropped the robe, sauntered over sexily to the edge of the bed, dropped to her knees, and asked in the sexiest tone she could muster, "Want me to suck that big cock of yours while you watch your sports highlights?"

"Is the sky blue?" Jeremy asked, his cock instantly hard, turned on by his wife's sudden sexy attire and ambitious personality.

"It's dark out right now." Michelle teased, feeling sexy and young at the moment, something she hadn't felt much that past year... maybe because her daughter was so young and beautiful, while she was aging.

Jeremy got off the bed and said, sensing this was one of the times he could be a little more forceful (usually that only happened after excess wine), he ordered, as he moved in front of her, "Don't get smart with me. Just get sucking."

"Yes, Master," she purred with a wicked smile, as she stroked his iron stiff cock, 'Master' a term she had never used in the bedroom.

"Master, I like that," he said.

Michelle leaned forward and took her husband's big dick in her mouth.



"Oh yeah, take it all," Jeremy groaned, not sure what had got into his wife, but certainly sure not about to question it at the moment.

"Mmmmm," she moaned, as she bobbed hungrily on his cock.

Jeremy loved getting head, but wanted to fuck his horny wife. He ordered, after a couple of minutes of oral, "Get on the edge of the bed."

"Yes, sir," Michelle purred, excited to get fucked again. The plastic cock had turned her on, but it was nothing compared to a real throbbing prick. She quickly got on the bed as her husband flipped her into a new position they had never tried before.

"You want it, don't you, baby?" Jeremy questioned, as he moved into position to fuck his sexy wife.

"God, yes, shove that big dick in me," she responded, the cock teasing her only making her want it more.

He slid his cock in his wife and groaned, "So fucking wet."

"Oh yes," Michelle moaned, loving the feeling of his cock inside her.



Jeremy slowly fucked his wife while staring at her radiant beauty.

"Oh yes, fuck me hard, baby," Michelle said after a few strokes, wanting to be pounded hard.

Jeremy obliged, beginning to fuck her faster.

Michelle moaned, her fire down below burning like wildfire, "Oh God, yes, baby, pound my cunt."

Jeremy gasped. He had never once heard his wife use the 'c' word. She hated that word. He didn't say anything though, he wasn't going to say anything that ended this surreal moment.

After a couple of minutes, Michelle wanted to be on top, in control. She said, "Want your little wife slut to ride you, Master?"

"God, yes," Jeremy nodded, a position that was very rare for the two of them. He pulled out, got on the bed and lay down, his dick saluting his horny insatiable wife.

Michelle purred, "Big Peter looks ready for more."

"Oh yeah," he laughed, "He is always ready for more."

"I'll keep you to it," Michelle promised, as she straddled her husband and engulfed his cock.

"Oh fuck," he groaned, as his entire cock sank deep into her.

"So deep," Michelle moaned, as she began to, instead of riding, grind back and forth, stimulating her pussy and clit.



"Oh yeah," he groaned, as she put her hands on his chest and literally milked his cock.

"You like that?" she asked, something she had seen once in a porn movie long ago.

"Oh fuck, yes," Jeremy groaned, focusing on not coming so quickly, even as the pleasure was rather intense.

"Why don't we do this more?" she questioned, even though she knew the answer was a mixture of her own lack of sex drive the past year and his overworking.

"I was just thinking of asking myself the same question," he laughed.

"Well, I think it's time we fix that," she moaned, having her daughter to thank for her rekindled sex life.

"I'm always willing," Jeremy groaned.

"You better be," she said, putting her nails into her husband's chest.

"Okay," he said, as she continued the slow grind.

Michelle closed her eyes and just enjoyed the slow build.

Jeremy did too, until he wanted to take control. He said, "Roll onto your back, baby, time to really fuck you."

"Mmmmm," she moaned, loving when he took control... not realizing why until her submission to her daughter... it was in her nature.

She rolled over, opened her legs and asked, "So, are you going to fuck my cunt or what?"

"Definitely fuck that cunt," he replied, feeling exhilarated to be able to say the forbidden word and not hear a feminist rant.

"Slam that dick in me, baby," she purred, wanting to be dominated by him... a secret apology for her betrayal.

Jeremy couldn't believe the change in his wife. Occasionally when drunk she got nastier and more submissive, but never when sober. He was curious what had happened to make her so wild, but he sure as hell wasn't going to ask at the moment.

Instead, he grabbed her by the ankles and slammed into her, knowing he wasn't going to last long if she kept talking dirty.

"Oh yeah, Master, ream your slut's cunt, fuck her like a cheap whore," she moaned, loving talking dirty, loving being used.

Jeremy groaned, as she began bouncing back to meet his thrusts. "Fuck, you're one hot little slut."

"God, I love your big dick," Michelle moaned, loving the feel of a real pulsing cock after the smaller plastic one, as she began to furiously rub herself.

"And I love your cunt," Jeremy said, feeling the handcuffs of caution breaking off.

"You love saying cunt, don't you?" Michelle asked, as she furiously rubbed herself while he pounded her.

"I do," Jeremy nodded.

"Well, in the bedroom, I'm your slut baby, your cum hungry cock slut, and you can use my mouth and cunt as you wish," the submissive wife declared, allowing herself to completely let go of her past conservative behaviour. "Oh fuuuuuuck," she screamed as her own words were the final straw that allowed her to reach orgasm.



"Shit, I'm going to come," Jeremy warned, a few strokes later, his wife's wicked tongue and intense orgasm all he could take.

"Want to come on my face?" Michelle asked, wanting to be as dirty as she could, even as her orgasm continued through her.

That only happened when she was drunk, too and it had been years since that last happened. He sure wasn't going to refuse such an offer as he grunted, pulling out and instantly spraying his load, "Here it comes."

Michelle leaned up, but she couldn't get her face there in time as he spewed all over her tummy and tits. Oddly, she felt disappointed to not get her face coated in cum. She wanted to be a complete whore tonight and a facial seemed like the appropriate ending.



"Oh yeah, baby come all over my titties," she moaned.

"Oh God, so good," Jeremy grunted, as he finished coming on her, frustrated he couldn't have lasted a few more seconds to make it to her face.

Michelle moved around and took Jeremy's cock back in her mouth, milking any last remnants of cum.

"That was fucking hot," Jeremy groaned, as he watched his wife suck his cock again.

Michelle said, when she finally sat up, "I can't believe you didn't come on my face."

"I can't believe you offered," he responded, "it made me come instantly."

"Well, next time, just grab my hair and spray your cum all over me," she said, as she scooped some cum off her tits and put it in her mouth, another naughty sexy act to please her husband.

"Fuck, I don't know what has gotten into you, but do it more," Jeremy said.

Michelle laughed at the reality her husband had just given her permission to be her daughter's sex slave. She sat up and said, "I better go and clean up."

"Leave the stockings on," he said, loving the feel of them.

"Yes, Master," she winked, as she walked away amused that her daughter had accidently rekindled her own sex life with her husband.

Returning to reality, her pussy tingling again, she grabbed a robe and went to make breakfast.

Thankfully, her daughter didn't do or say anything out of the ordinary.

The mother was now determined more than ever to have a conversation with her daughter and end this once and for all. Although she had enjoyed it (originally against her will,) and it had rekindled her sex life with her husband, and had also awoken a submissive side which she had generally kept inside (except when drunk). It had to end now. She had to protect her marriage, especially with threats of being forced to fuck other men.

Once her husband left, Michelle walked into her daughter's room uninvited.

"What the hell are you doing?" Allie snapped, turning around.



"Allie, this ends now," Michelle firmly said, sticking to her guns even as she saw the angry look of her daughter.

"What does?" Allie asked. She had assumed her mother would try to fight back, pets often did at the beginning.

"This," Michelle said.

"You storming into my room uninvited?" Allie quipped. She then nodded, "You are right. You should immediately drop to your knees like a good pet when entering your owner's room."

The word 'owner' made Michelle wince. She, however, stood her ground though as she said, "No, this whole sex thing. It's got to stop," Michelle replied.

Allie said, "It seemed to rekindle your sex life with Dad."

"What?" Michelle asked, surprised by her daughter's words.

"You were a dirty little slut for him," Allie continued, having listened at the door.

"Enough!" Michelle said. "Your father's and my sex life is none of your business."

"Oh Mom," she sighed. "You are welcome to fuck Daddy, I don't mind. But as my pet, everything you do is my business."

"Allie, I am serious," Michelle continued, frustrated by her daughter's attitude.

"Knees, now," Allie ordered, looking at the clock.

"No!" Michelle said, folding her arms.

"Really?" Allie asked. "Do you forget already that visual evidence I have on you?"

Michelle shrugged, trying to call her bluff, "Your father would probably enjoy the video."

"I bet he would," Allie smirked, impressed by her mom's defiance. She took off her skirt.

"What are you doing?" Michelle asked.

"Seeing just how determined you really are to reject your owner," Allie said, as she leaned against the end of her bed.

"Allie, I think I've made it pretty clear," the Mom said, even as she glanced at her daughter's pussy.

"Oh, I know," Allied nodded, as she opened her legs wider, giving her mother a great view, "And I'll make this very clear too. You either take off that robe, drop to your knees, crawl over to me and lick my cunt or get out of my room and you will never, and I mean never for the rest of your fucking life, be allowed to taste my cunt."

Michelle was relieved. She had won. She had stood up to her daughter, something she barely could do before she was caught that first afternoon. Yet, she wasn't walking out.

Allie watched her mother. She was confident this would work. A submissive is unable to refuse in the end, no matter how determined they are... it's not in their nature. Oh sure, they will disobey, be defiant and threaten to leave, but in the end they are wired to obey.

The mother felt as if her legs were in cement blocks. She wanted to leave, yet she felt compelled to obey. Although she would love to deny it, she did want to taste her daughter again.

"Hurry up, Mother, make your choice," Allie ordered, "I have school and should probably show up for Mrs. Walker's class today."

Yes. No. Yes. No. Yes. No. She couldn't decide. Her fate was in her hands, yet the mother couldn't choose freedom. Even as she argued with herself, her body spoke for her. Her pussy burned and her hands began opening her robe.

Allie didn't smile outwardly, but on the inside she was smiling. As usual, she was about to win... and she loved winning.

Michelle felt her cheeks burn as she allowed the robe to drop to the floor. Her cheeks burned more as she soon followed the robe to the floor. Frustration coursed through her at the reality she was given an out and wasn't taking it. Yet, her daughter's pussy was drawing her in.

Michelle, head down, crawled the crawl of shame.

Allie ordered, "Look up at me when you crawl, Mommy-slut,"

Michelle obeyed, her head spinning with guilt and lust... shame and hunger.

"Good, Mommy-pet," Allie purred, once her mother reached her. "So, are we really going to play this game every day?"

Michelle stared at her daughter's pussy, glistening ever so slightly. She hungered to lick it. So, she answered like the true submissive she was, "No, Mistress."

"You sure?" Allie asked. "I thought I had already made it pretty clear how things were going to work."

"You did, Mistress," Michelle nodded.

"Yet, you keep defying me," Allie pointed out.

"I'm sorry, Mistress," Michelle said, before admitting, "I just feel guilty."

"Why?" Allie asked.

"Because of your father," the wife answered.

"But I think he's getting some pretty good fringe benefits, isn't he?" Allie pointed out.

"He sure did yesterday," Michelle nodded.

"Anything else?" Allie asked.

"Incest is wrong," Michelle reminded her, a defense she had used before and lost with.

Allie shrugged, "Family members will do anything to make other family members happy, won't they?"

"I guess," Michelle said, although the theory was paper thin.

"Well, I see it as rekindling relationships," Allie said. "Our relationship as mother and daughter is much better, much clearer and your marriage has received a spark."

Michelle had to agree that was mostly true, although, if that was the case, was she eventually going to want to have sex with her father? Of course, she didn't ask that. Instead, she nodded, "Well, our relationship has indeed changed."

"For the better," Allie clarified.

"Yes," Michelle nodded, "for the better."

"And there will be another punishment for yet another disobedience, maybe even two more for this disrespectful behaviour today," Allie informed her pet, already thinking of a couple very naughty punishments and having already received the text that Cassandra was coming over to use her mother at lunch today.

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle nodded, the punishments scaring her even as they turned her on. The reality was she again felt liberated on her knees, and just obeying. She shook her head at how quickly her strong resolve was shattered.

"But I think you like being punished," Allie quipped.

"No, I don't," Michelle said.

"We'll see today at lunch if that is true," Allie said.

"What do you mean?" Michelle asked, suddenly worried.

Allie, lying slightly, answered, "I'll be home at lunch to give you your punishment."

"What if I have to go out?" Michelle asked, not that she had to.

"You will be home by lunch," Allie clarified, before giving her mother a brief reward, "You may lick your owner."

Michelle's worries faded to the back of her subconscious as she leaned forward and satisfied her hunger.



"Such a good pet," Allie purred as she smiled at how quickly her mother had gone from defiant to submissive.

Michelle licked hungrily, never knowing how long she was going to be allowed to lap from the fountain of perfection.

"You look so hot with your face in my snatch," Allie said, loving to talk dirty. "You make it look so natural for a loving mother to dote over her daughter."

Michelle couldn't help but smile at the absurdity of the statement. She was definitely not doting at the moment, but rather worshipping.

Allie, not wanting to come, she wasn't ready to give her mother that reward yet, suddenly stood up, repositioned herself, and ordered, "Now for the punishment."

Michelle was worried she wouldn't be able to get the full flood of her daughter's sweet nectar and also worried about the punishment... although also curious, yet she wasn't expecting the next words out of her daughter's mouth.

"Lick my asshole, slut," Allie demanded.

"Pardon?" Michelle asked, even though she had heard the words clearly... she was just praying somehow she hadn't.

"Lick my asshole," Allie repeated, before adding, "You have been a bad slut and need to be punished."

"But that is disgusting," Michelle pointed out.

"How dare you insult your Mistress!" Allie snapped, grabbing her mother's head and shoving it in-between her ass cheeks. "Now fucking lick, you bimbo slut."

Michelle, again scared, obeyed, licking her daughter's asshole. She had expected it to be disgusting, but it wasn't at all... her ass actually smelt like strawberries and had no taste at all.

"Don't worry, ass eating mommy-slut," Allie continued, "I made sure my ass was nice and clean for that nasty tongue of yours. Although I wouldn't have if I knew you were going to be such a disobedient bitch today."

Michelle didn't respond as she continued fulfilling the humiliating task... a task she could have never fathomed ever doing until the moment she was doing it.

"Probe my asshole, mother, get your tongue right in there," Allie demanded, loving to push her pets to new submissive lows.

And although awkward in this position, and degrading, the mother obeyed. She tried to fuck her daughter's asshole with her tongue. It was a struggle, but slowly her daughter's rosebud began to open for her.



"That's it, ass eater, wet your daughter's shit hole," Allie moaned, making the dirty task even dirtier. She had always loved having her ass eaten, not only because of how dirty it was but also because it felt really good.

Michelle was focused on getting her tongue in her daughter's ass, even as the verbal humiliation continued. Although she had had a brief moment of strength, it was quickly broken and she was determined to be a good pet in hopes of getting to taste her daughter's pussy again.



"Are you going to be a good obedient mommy-slut from now on?" Allie asked, realizing she was going to be late again.

"Yes, Mistress," the submissive mom replied.

"Good," Allie said, moving away. "I have left new nylons on your bed for you today. Wear them."

"Yes, Mistress," the mom said, still on her knees.

"And be home at twelve exactly," the daughter instructed.

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle nodded.

"You made me late for school," Allie sighed dramatically, as she put her skimpy skirt back on, "now I'm probably going to have to allow Mrs. Walker to lick my box for being tardy."

"Sorry, Mistress," the still hungry MILF replied, jealous of her pretty English teacher.

"Goodbye, slut," Allie said, walking out of her room.

Michelle remained on her knees until she heard the door close. She stood up, shook her head at her weakness. How come she couldn't resist? How come she didn't walk out of the room when given the chance? Why was she craving her daughter's pussy?

Sighing, she went to the bathroom, took off her nylons and took a long shower.

It was lunch and Michelle was horny as hell and eager with anticipation for her daughter's arrival... although slightly nervous about the punishment concept.

She was dressed in her new nylons, a black skirt and white blouse that showcased her black bra, trying to be sexy for her daughter... which was so wrong, so sick... that it actually turned her on more. Oddly, dressing sluttier...sexier, but definitely sluttier, somehow made her feel better about herself. It didn't make any sense, especially after all the times she had scolded her daughter for her inappropriate attire... irony apparently being a cold friend.



Looking at the clock, she sighed. Her pussy had been burning all morning and she craved finishing what she started.

Suddenly her phone rang. It was Allie.

"Hi, Mistress," she greeted.

"Good greeting, mother," Allie approved.

"Thank you, Mistress," the submissive mother responded.

"Are you ready for your punishment?" Allie asked, before adding, "although I'm thinking a pussy craving slut like you will likely see it as a reward."

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle eagerly replied.

"Good," Allie said. "Cassandra will be there any minute. You will obey her as you would me. Is that clear?"

"Who is Cassandra?" A suddenly mortified Michelle asked.

"Is that clear?" Allie repeated.

"But," Michelle began, but was cut off.

"I fucking hate repeating myself, you fucking bimbo," Allie roared into the phone. "Is that fucking clear?"

Michelle quickly stammered, "Y-y-yes."

"Yes, what?" Allie questioned, venom in her tone.

"Yes, Mistress" the submissive corrected.

"Good," Allie said and hung up before her mother could ask any more questions.

Michelle was mortified. Her daughter was sending over a complete stranger to come to her home. This was pushing it too far. She called her daughter back but, not surprisingly, Allie didn't pick up.

Suddenly there was a knock at the door.

Michelle froze with indecision. She couldn't let a stranger come into her house and sexually use her. Yet, she couldn't disobey her daughter.

Reluctantly, and full of trepidation, she went to her door and opened it.

"Hi, Mrs. Weber," Cassandra greeted, surprised by how attractive the MILF was.

"Hi," Michelle responded, surprised too. Partly by how pretty the young woman was, and partly by how polite she was.

"May I come in?" Cassandra asked, always liking to make the submissive think she is in control. Unlike Allie, she was a tender and passionate mistress.

"S-s-sure," Michelle stammered, taken completely off guard by the politeness of the young lady. Maybe she wasn't here for sex.

"Thank you," Cassandra said, walking in and into the massive living room. "What a beautiful home you have, Mrs. Weber."

"Thank you," Michelle responded, taking in the athletic teenager.



Cassandra walked over to the nervous, adorable, MILF and complimented, "You are incredibly pretty, Mrs. Weber."

"Thank you," Michelle blushed, feeling giddy with anticipation. Originally petrified to have a stranger over, she had quickly become at ease with the teenager and was actually excited to please her.

Cassandra leaned in and kissed the older woman.

Michelle melted into the teenager, the kiss so passionate and tender that it sent fireworks through her entire being. No one, ever, had kissed her with such passion and intimacy.



Both women put their hands on each other's hips as their tongues danced and explored each other's mouths.

Cassandra's hand went to the MILF's pussy and she wasn't surprised to feel she wasn't wearing underwear. She also wasn't surprised to feel how wet she was.

Michelle moaned into Cassandra's mouth as her pussy was touched. She was willing, at that moment, lust taking over, to do anything this teenager ordered.

"You're so wet," Cassandra purred.

"I know," Michelle replied, unsure what else to say to the obvious statement.

"Is that because of me?" the teenager asked, as she slid a finger inside the MILF.

"Yes," Michelle moaned, as her legs gave out slightly.

"Follow me," Cassandra ordered, taking the pet's hand.

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle replied, wanting to make it clear she was the submissive and willing to obey.

Cassandra said, as she lay down on a long ottoman, "Mistress is a very powerful word, my dear."

"I know," Michelle nodded, as she sat on the ottoman.

"Take off your skirt," Cassandra ordered.

Michelle obeyed instantly, the trepidation of having a stranger in her home gone the moment she was kissed.

Once off, Cassandra asked, "Your daughter hasn't made you shave yet?"

"No," Michelle said.

"Interesting," Cassandra said, before adding, "it's one of the first things I make my pets do, including my mother."

"Your mother is your pet?" Michelle asked, surprised and intrigued.

"Yes," Cassandra nodded, "all mothers should be submissive to their daughters, it's just natural."

"Really?" Michelle asked, somehow feeling way less guilty about committing incest hearing Cassandra's logic.

"Of course, you raise us and pamper us for years, and although society says it is wrong, the reality is you are prepping your daughter to be your Mistress," Cassandra explained.

Somehow that made perfect sense to Michelle. It explained why she couldn't stand up for herself, even when she desperately tried.

Cassandra added, "You'd be surprised how many families partake in incest. Not just daughters and mothers, but mothers and sons, daughters and fathers, fathers and sons and often family orgies."

"I can't fathom," Michelle admitted, even though she was intrigued as hell.

"Do you want to lick my pussy?" Cassandra asked, changing the subject, even though the answer was obvious. She just liked to hear the answer.

"God, yes," Michelle replied, her mouth salivating like a dog.

Cassandra hiked up her barely-a-skirt skirt to reveal she too was sans underwear and said, "Go ahead, my pet, please your Mistress."

"Thank you, Mistress," Michelle said, as she leaned down and buried her face between the teen's legs and began licking her shaved pussy.

"Take your time, my pet," Cassandra instructed, the submissive licking rather randomly. "Explore every crevice of my pussy."

"Yes, Mistress," the MILF replied, as she slowed down her licking, realizing she was like a teen boy playing with tits for the first time... eager and random.

"That's better," Cassandra moaned, "allow the pleasure you are giving to slowly build."

"Okay," Michelle nodded, enjoying the completely different treatment in comparison to her daughter.

Cassandra enjoyed the older woman's tongue, loving to watch a pet learn the true way to pleasure a pussy.

Michelle was in heaven. She didn't want this to end. Cassandra's taste was exotic, her soft spoken instructions so sweet and tender.

"Now, part my pussy lips," Cassandra ordered.

Michelle obliged the order, wanting to get more of that sweet pussy taste.

"That's it," the teen domme moaned, her orgasm beginning to build.

"You taste so amazing," Michelle whispered, wanting her to know how intoxicated she had become with her.

"And your tongue is wickedly naughty," Cassandra moaned.

Michelle was flattered by the compliment and continued pleasing the teen goddess.

"Oh yes," Cassandra moaned, grabbing her hips to lift herself up slightly. "Now use your whole mouth to pleasure my pussy."

The MILF obeyed, awkwardly putting her entire mouth on the shaved pussy and sucking on the teen's clit.

"Oh God, that's it," Cassandra moaned, "keep doing that."

Hearing the increased breathing and moans excited the submissive pussy pleaser and she kept doing exactly what she was doing.



"I think you're quite the natural," Cassandra purred, knowing positive reinforcement was critical in good training.

A rush of pride went up Michelle's spine at the compliment.

Cassandra, however, always got off the same way, on top. Feeling her orgasm building, she ordered, "Get on your back, my pet."

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle obeyed, hoping she was going to be allowed to finish what she started, unlike the stops and starts that Allie always did to her.

Cassandra straddled the pretty MILF and said, "Ready to finish what you started?"

"God, yes," Michelle nodded, impressed the teen could read her mind.

Cassandra lowered her pussy onto the submissive and moaned as she felt the tongue resume licking.

Michelle moved her hands to get comfortable and began licking with insatiable hunger.



In less than a couple of minutes, the teen's orgasm was close and she began slowly grinding her pussy on the pet's face.

Michelle licked hungrily, wanting to make the teen come, wanting to feel the flood of pussy juice and wanting to taste her cum.

Cassandra's orgasm continued to build until she finally erupted, "Yes, I'm coming, my pet."

As her face was coated, the MILF eagerly lapped up the heavenly taste of the teen's cum.

"Lick it all, my pet," Cassandra moaned, loving having her pussy licked throughout her orgasm.

Michelle had no intention of stopping until she was told to. She savoured the unique taste.

Eventually, Cassandra stood up and stretched. Looking down at the MILF she smiled, "That was very good, my pet."

"Thank you, Mistress," Michelle replied, feeling the thrill of accomplishment of finishing the task.

"Do you need to come?" Cassandra asked.

Michelle oddly enough had been so focused on pleasing the teen she hadn't been paying attention to herself. Yet, as she moved her legs she could feel the wetness seeping out of her pussy. "Yes, Mistress," she answered.

"I don't lick pussy," Cassandra said.

"Oh," Michelle said, disappointment rushing through her.

"But I do have an unorthodox way to get you off," the teen said, sitting down on the ottoman.

"Okay," Michelle said.

"Stand up and straddle my leg," Cassandra ordered.

"Okay," Michelle agreed tentatively, unsure where this was going.

"Now rub yourself on my leg, my pet," the Mistress ordered.

"Really?" the MILF asked.

"Of course," Cassandra nodded, "it's a whole new level of pet training."

"It is?" Michelle asked, even as she stood above the leg.

"Of course," Cassandra said, before adding, with a smile, "You get to hump my leg, just like a good loyal puppy."

"Oh," Michelle said, not overly excited about this task.

"Lower yourself on my leg, my pet," Cassandra ordered, her voice stern for the first time this entire encounter. Although a tender Mistress, she knew the rare time to be firm... in many ways the daughter becomes the mother.

"Okay," Michelle nodded, awkwardly lowering herself on the teen's leg.

"Okay, what?" Cassandra asked, wanting to remind the pet who was in control and who was the submissive.

"Sorry," Michelle corrected, "Okay, Mistress."

Once she felt the wetness on her leg, she ordered, "Now grind your pussy."

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle moaned, the feeling surprisingly good.

"This position is one of the best for a pet because it shows your trust and vulnerability," Cassandra explained.

Maybe it was the position, maybe it was obeying and maybe it was how horny she was, but in no time at all she could feel her orgasm building.

"Want to see my tits, my pet?" Cassandra asked.

"Yessss," Michelle moaned, as the pleasure continued to increase.

Cassandra pulled her top off enough to allow her pet to see her tits.

"So ripe and perfect," Michelle commented, wishing she could suck on them.



"That's it, my pet. Hump yourself like a dog," Cassandra instructed.

Somehow the demeaning concept enhanced Michelle's pleasure, realizing that although she enjoyed the intimacy of the encounter, somehow being demeaned got her off more.

"I want you to come on my leg," Cassandra ordered, a minute later as the pet's moans increased and her body movements became more aggressive.

"Oh God," Michelle moaned.

"Come now, my pet leg humper," Cassandra purred.

"Oh yes, fuck," Michelle whimpered loudly, before suddenly her orgasm ripped through her a moment later. "Holy mother fucking God."

"Keep rubbing," the domme ordered, as the pet reached climax.

"Oh God," her knees buckled and she dropped to the floor and onto her back, the orgasm seemingly never-ending.

Cassandra stood up and pulled her shirt back down as she watched the MILF come. Looking at her watch, she had to leave. She said, "That was fun, my pet. I hope to see you again."

"Anytime," Michelle replied, willing to meet the teen anytime, anywhere.

Cassandra knelt down and kissed the MILF softly. "Good to know," she smiled, when she broke the kiss.

Michelle remained on the floor for a good five minutes after Cassandra was gone. She couldn't believe how powerful her orgasm was. She couldn't believe that others committed incest too. She couldn't believe how quickly she submitted to a complete stranger.

She may have lain there forever, but the phone rang.

She got up, answered the phone and ended up in an hour long conversation with her mother about her father's health and her younger sister's bad choices (she chuckled to herself as she pondered her own BAD choices the past few days).

Michelle ended up cleaning the house until she received a text from Jeremy:

ROUND 2 tonight???

Michelle texted back:

Only if you can finish what you started and coat my face with your jizz!

Jeremy texted back:

Mission accepted.

Still horny, she texted back:

Can you get off early?

Jeremy wished he could but he couldn't. He texted back:

Sorry, no. Have a meeting in thirty minutes. But I will be ready and loaded tonight.

Michelle texted back:

It's okay. I'll just go and use my showerhead.

And she decided she would do just that.

She went to the upstairs shower, and was about to turn the water on when she was startled by her daughter.

"Nice ass, Mom," Allie quipped.



"Allie! Holy fuck," Michelle said, as she turned around.

"How was your lunchtime meal?" Allie asked.

"Tasty and educational," the mom replied, no longer ashamed to talk so bluntly with her daughter.

"Educational?" Allie questioned, intrigued.

"I learned that apparently incest is much more common than I assumed," she answered, before adding, "I also learned how to come from humping a leg."

"You really are a sexy slut, Mom," Allie smiled, before adding, "Come here."

Michelle walked the few feet and was surprised when her daughter kissed her, while her hand went to her fevered pussy.



Allie had wondered what it would be like to kiss her mother. It was one thing to have her eat her pussy or fuck her with a strap-on, which was just sex. But kissing... that was intimate. Allie also wanted to make her mother crave her pussy, having teased her this morning, and then given her a taste of Cassandra who had the sweetest tasting pussy she knew (one of a few she had actually tasted... another story for another time) and now she planned to have her mother finish what she started.

The tenderness of the kiss, mixed with the aggressiveness of the pussy rubbing, had the mother confused.

Allie, breaking the kiss ordered, "Undress me Mommy."

Wordlessly, this being completely different from the previous sexual encounters, she obeyed.

The mother took off the blouse, the bra and then pulled down the skirt.

Allie ordered, "The stockings too this time."

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle nodded, slowly rolling the stockings down her daughter's leg.

Once naked, Allie joined her mother on the floor and ordered softy, as she touched herself, horny as hell after hearing that her mother had got off from riding Cassandras leg, "Suck on my titties, Mommy. Like I used to do on yours."

Michelle didn't hesitate as she leaned in with lust in her eyes and sucked the tiny perky nipple in her mouth.



"Yes, Mommy," Allie moaned, "that feels so good."

The mother cupped the right breast while sucking and tugging on the nipple, before slithering her tongue down the valley of heaven and replicating the same focused attention on her daughter's left nipple.

"God, Mommy, you're so lucky I caught you. You obviously were in lesbian denial," the daughter moaned, impressed with her mom's doting attention.

"You did awaken a side of me that I didn't know I had," the Mom admitted.

"Oh, I plan to awaken every side of you," Allie moaned, already with a plethora of twisted plans for her mother.

"I bet you do," the Mom purred, so far loving the so called punishments.

"They won't all be as pleasant as today," Allie warned, already knowing tomorrow was the beginning of discipline.

"I understand," Michelle nodded, and she didn't care. She was ready to go on this crazy journey of sexual self-discovery.

"Good girl," Allie said, before ordering, "On your back. I know you love being in that position."





Michelle obeyed, the hard cold floor a lot less comfortable than a bed, an ottoman or a carpeted floor.

"Do you want to lick your daughter?" Allie asked, as she stood up to stretch her legs before she planned to lower herself on her mother.

"Very badly," the Mom answered, her mouth watering on instinct, as she looked up at her beautiful, vivacious daughter.

"What are you willing to do for it?" Allie asked, looking down at her mother.

"Anything," Michelle answered.

"That is a pretty bold answer," Allie pointed out.

"And I'm a pretty bold mommy-slut," Michelle replied, so drawn into being a good submissive for her daughter.

"That you are," Allie laughed, as she moved above her mother's head.

The mother looked up and saw the wetness on her daughter's pussy lips and she licked her lips.

Allie, seeing it, asked, "You really want my cunt, don't you?"

"Desperately," the mother nodded, "and I'm hoping you'll let me finish this time."

As Allie lowered herself on her mother's pretty face, she promised, "This time I'm not moving until your face is coated with pussy cum."

"Yummy," the hungry mother whispered, before she began licking her daughter.

"That's it, Mommy," Allie moaned, "lick my cunt."

Michelle started slow, like Cassandra had taught her.

Allie moaned, "I see you have taken some pointers from Cassandra."

The submissive, between slow licks, admitted, "Indeed, I did."

"Good," Allie said, "because you will be eating a lot of pussy. And I mean a lot."

Her daughter's words were worrisome, as it implied more girls, yet she wasn't sure she could resist any pussy placed in front of her. Kim, Cassandra and her daughter: each had a different taste, a different scent, and yet they all drove her wild with hunger.

Michelle spent minutes exploring, teasing and pleasing her daughter, before Allie leaned back, put her fingers on her clit, and began rubbing as she demanded, "Now get me off, Mommy."



Seconds later, Allie was coming on her mother pet's face.

Seconds later, Michelle was eagerly lapping up her daughter's sweet nectar that was flooding her face.

Eventually, Allie stood up and said, "You see, my Mommy-slut, when you are a good girl you get rewarded."

"Thank you," Michelle replied.

"And from now on," Allie said, "you need permission to come."

"Okay," Michelle nodded, this not really surprising.

"And that includes with Daddy," Allie added, back to being the domme.

"Seriously?" Michelle asked, realizing the brief intimate moment was done and things were still going to be the same.

"Who owns you?" Allie asked, as she grabbed a towel.

"You do," Michelle admitted.

"And that means I own your cunt, doesn't it?" Allie questioned.

"I guess," the mom nodded, not liking her daughter getting involved in her marriage.

"No, I know," Allie said, "and because of that, no coming tonight."

"But your father was..." Michelle began and stopped.

Allie shrugged, "You can fuck him, but don't you dare come. Is that clear?"

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle agreed, knowing it was futile to protest.

"Good," Allie smiled, before adding, "you'll have the house to yourself tonight. I'm going to the movies."

"Okay," Michelle said, wondering if she could hold back from coming when the time came... it hadn't worked so far.

That night, Michelle and Jeremy fucked like newlyweds. Michelle didn't come once... she came twice. She was thankful Allie wasn't home and she could lie if asked.

Yet, as Michelle tried to fall asleep, an odd feeling of guilt that she had betrayed her daughter's orders washed over her. She shook her head at the silly feelings... yet was already curious what her daughter had in store for her.

Every day had become a new adventure, and for Michelle after years of mundane routine... this was exciting.

THE END FOR NOW....

COMING NEXT: Fisting Training

DELETED PHOTO (Licking Cassandra's Ass):

Deleted Shot: Michelle licking Cassandra's ass.

Here is a picture from a deleted piece of the Cassandra scene. Originally, Cassandra was going to be a lot like Allie, but at the last minute I changed my mind and decided to use Cassandra as a guru of sorts on pussy licking and incest. She became the perfect character to move the plot forward in a way I hadn't envisioned at first.

That said, that also changed the planned sex scene. Instead of more humiliation, the scene became more intimate. One picture I loved no longer made sense in this change in direction and thus I cut it.

In the original story plot, Michelle would have been forced to eat ass for a second time that day to add to the humiliation. This scene became problematic for two reasons:

1. It didn't fit the tenderer scene.

2. It was a repeat of the morning scene.

THE PHOTO:

Anyways, here is the photo that wasn't used:




Cheerleader's Mom: Fist Training

Summary: Submissive Mom is punished for disobeying Mistress Daughter.

Note 1: Thanks to hfernandez1983 for doing the visuals for this story.

Note 2: Thanks to Robert, tenzin_p and Wayne for editing.

Recap:

In Part One, A POWER SHIFT: 39-year-old mother, Michelle, decides to try on her daughter Allie's slutty cheerleading outfit. Once she has it on, she begins fucking herself with her daughter's vibrator on her daughter's bed. Caught by her domineering daughter and her friend Kim, she is forced to eat her daughter's pussy and also Kim's before being told she is now her daughter's pet.

In Part Two, BLACKMAILED PET: Michelle tries her hardest to not fall completely under the spell of her strong-willed daughter. But Allie's strong demeanour and blackmail evidence is too much for the submissive mother and she falls even deeper into a web of submissive lesbian sin.

In Part Three, CREATING A LEZ: Michelle rekindles her marriage's dormant sex life; Michelle is taught how to please a pussy properly by a tender teen Mistress; Allie finally allows her mother to bring her to climax with her tongue.

Cheerleader's Mom: Fist Training

Michelle fretted as she made breakfast in her black thigh highs and robe. She knew she had disobeyed a clear order from her daughter by coming last night (twice actually, truth be told) and was worried about a punishment. That said, her last punishment, the encounter with Cassandra, was pretty awesome.

Allie ate breakfast and knew instantly her mother had disobeyed last night. The avoidance of eye contact, the look of guilt was written all over her mother's face.

Once her father left, Allie ordered, "To your bedroom, now. And be on your knees."

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle nodded, hoping she would get some breakfast pussy. As she walked to her room, she shook her head at the reality of her sick and twisted thoughts.

Allie got dressed, and sauntered into her parent's room. She smiled at seeing her mother on her knees in the position she had been instructed to assume. Today there was no protest, just obedience. "So you came last night?" she questioned, as she walked past her kneeling mother and sat on the end of the bed.

"Pardon?" the mother asked, surprised her daughter knew already.

Allie sighed, "Don't play dumb with me, mother. I know when my sluts lie to me."

"I'm sorry," Michelle whispered, feeling like she was the daughter and Allie the mother.

"You will be," Allie said tersely, as she patted her lap and ordered, "Come lie across my lap, Mommy-slut. It's time for your punishment."

"Pardon?" the mother asked again.

"What happens when you disobey?" Allie asked.

"You get punished," the mother whispered.

"Exactly," Allie nodded, "now get up here right this second, I'm in a hurry today."

"Allie, please, I'm sorry," the mom pleaded.

"Now, Michelle Emily Weber," Allie ordered, using her mother's traditional three name listing when she meant business.

Michelle couldn't help but laugh at how she was being treated. Reluctantly, she stood up, moved to her daughter, and awkwardly lay across her.

Allie caressed her mother's fine ass as she asked, "Have you been a bad girl?"

"Yes," Michelle admitted, oddly turned on by this.

"And what happens when a girl is bad?" Allie questioned, as she moved her finger to her mom's pussy to confirm an assumption. Of course, she was right... wet, wet, wet.

Michelle moaned, her pussy wet, as she answered, "She is disciplined."

"And how did you discipline me when I was a bad girl?" Allie asked.

"A spanking," Michelle replied.

"How many times did you come last night?"

"Two."

"Thank you for being so honest," Allie said, as she moved her finger out of her mom's pussy and moved it back to her mom's ass.





Before Michelle could respond, she felt the sharp slap of her daughter's hand against her bare ass. "Aaaaah," she screamed.

"I don't want to do this Mommy-pet, but if you can't listen and be a good pet, what choice do I have?" Allie asked, as she gave a second slap.

"I understand," Michelle responded, through clenched teeth.

"Good," Allie said, as she gave the third and final slap, her mother's cheeks now red.

"I won't disobey again, Mistress," the horny, yet in pain, mom promised.

"I know you won't," Allie purred, now caressing her mom's ass. After a moment, she revealed, "I have another guest coming over to see you at lunch today."

"Thank you, Mistress," Michelle replied, trying to sound eager to obey her daughter, not wanting another spank.

"Stand up," Allie ordered.

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle obeyed, a new slight pain coursing through her as she stood up.

"See you after school, Mom," Allie said, "part two of your discipline will occur the moment I get home."

"Yes, Mistress," the Mom nodded.

Allie walked out, her multi-day discipline training just getting under way. She knew her dad was gone for the weekend and thus she had the house to herself... just her and her Mommy-pet.

Michelle was rattled by the spanking, confused as to why it turned her on. She was also now worried about lunch and after school as she now knew not all of the punishments were kinky lesbian adventures.

Sighing, the mother went and grabbed an ice pack for her butt.

.....

When Michelle went downstairs, she saw a pair of nylons on the kitchen table and a note:

Wear these today slut.

She immediately obeyed, taking off the one pair of black ones and putting on a different pair.

She was immediately disappointed as they were not the pure silk nylon, but rather fishnets which she disliked for a couple of reasons: they looked skanky, compared to the sexiness of nylon; and they were not soft and sensual like nylon.

Regardless she wore them and noticed she even got a little rip in them in the back when she put them on.

The next three hours ticked at a snail's pace as she waited for whoever was coming over today. She hoped it was Cassandra again, but she doubted it. She assumed the parade of submissives would continue.

At almost 12:30, when Michelle had begun to wonder if anyone was coming over, there was a knock at the door.

She went to open it giddy with excitement, like a child wondering what Santa had left. She opened it and was shocked again. It was Mrs. Walker... her daughter's English teacher. She already knew she was her daughter's pet, so she probably shouldn't have been surprised.



"Hi, Mrs. Walker," Michelle greeted, the teacher somehow looking sexier and more alluring than she had when they had met a month ago. They had met at parent-teacher interviews. She wondered if she had already been her daughter's pet when they first met... it would have explained the glorious reviews Allie received from her.

"It's just Jasmine," the friendly teacher replied.

"Okay, hi Jasmine," Michelle nodded, as they walked into the living room.

Jasmine smiled, "You have a lovely home."

"Would you like to take a tour?" Michelle asked.

"Sure," Jasmine nodded, nervous about the task her teenage mistress had ordered her to do today. Many of her tasks had been challenging, nerve wracking or dangerous: pleasuring her on her desk after hours, masturbating at her desk while her students took a test, fucking herself with a stapler in the staff washroom or wearing ben wa balls during parent-teacher interviews. Yet, this was new... going to a parent's house, during work hours. Thankfully, Principal Anderson was also under Allie's spell and had given her the entire afternoon off to do what she needed to do.

"Follow me," Michelle said, and she showed her the entire house, finishing up with the two bedrooms.

Once in the master bedroom, Jasmine said, "You know your daughter sent me here today."

"I do," Michelle nodded.

Jasmine wondered if Allie and Michelle were committing incest, as that would be delicious. Even Allie didn't know Jasmine's biggest secret. That besides being an English teacher, a married mother of two and a submissive, she was a popular erotica author that went under the pseudonym silkstockingslover. It was her fetish for nylons that got her in this submissive position in the first place. Allie wore them often and she became hypnotized with the teen student's dangle of her shoe or swinging of her leg. She was a submissive by heart (anyone who reads her stories knows that) and her fantasy was to be seduced and dommed... thus she submitted quickly and easily, even as she fretted about the consequences.

Jasmine said, "Please get undressed."

"Yes, ma'am," Michelle replied, sensing that Jasmine was not a Mistress in any sense of the word, based on her own nervousness.

Jasmine said, "Please wait here at the edge of your bed with your legs spread, I need to get something from Mistress Allie's room."

"Okay," Michelle nodded, before adding, trying to sound sexy, no longer shamed by being naked in front of a stranger. "Like this?"



Jasmine, who loved the look of pussy, felt a rush of adrenaline go up her spine. She smiled, "Yes, exactly like that."

Jasmine quickly went to Allie's room, which she had already been in during the tour, and grabbed the razor and shaving cream at the corner of Allie's dresser, exactly where Mistress Allie had said it would be. She then returned to the master bedroom, which was bigger than both her children's rooms combined and maybe even her own.

Michelle wondered where Jasmine was going, curious what was about to happen... curious and excited.

Jasmine returned and walked directly to the spread open mother of one of her students. She couldn't help but think how surreal this was. She was about to shave the pussy of the mother of one of her students during her lunch hour. Just another thing to add to her 'I never thought I'd be doing this in a million years' list... a list that seemed to grow weekly.

Michelle saw the razor and shaving cream and knew immediately what was about to happen. This didn't surprise her, what surprised her was who was doing it. Yet, she didn't protest, she had already considered doing this herself, but hadn't got around to it. Instead, she silently watched as it was done for her.

Jasmine knelt in front of the pussy she was looking forward to munching on... God she loved tasting new pussy, a fantasy that had become a reality through her submission to Allie. She explained, "Mistress Allie instructed me to shave your pussy."

"Go ahead," the Mom nodded.

And Jasmine began the strange, but sensual task.



As she was shaved, Michelle looked at the flip flops on the floor and pondered how long they had been there and how useless they now were with the reality she always had to wear nylons.

Jasmine, knowing she had all afternoon, took her time, not wanting to make any oops.

Michelle just relaxed, feeling like she was at a spa but not getting her usual pedicure and manicure.

Once done, Jasmine sighed at what she was supposed to do next. She took off her blouse, not wanting to get pussy juice all over it, stood up and put the shaving cream and razor out of the way.

Michelle was giddy with excitement when she saw Jasmine take off her blouse. That meant there was more to come... and she sure meant literally.

Jasmine walked over to her, dropped back to her knees, and warned, "What I'm about to do could be a little intense."

Michelle, not catching on to the teacher's true intent, quipped playfully, "I love intense."

Jasmine leaned forward and began licking the newly shaved pussy.

"Oh yes," Michelle moaned, enjoying the soft pleasure.

Jasmine licked for a couple of minutes, before she slid a finger inside the already moaning woman and began to finger her.

"Oh God yes," Michelle whimpered, "finger me."

Jasmine pumped her finger in and out for a minute, before Michelle begged, "More, please."

Jasmine obliged, adding a second finger and beginning to pump faster, all the while her tongue never quitting its exploration of Michelle's wet pussy lips. Jasmine was addicted to pussy and when not on her knees between a woman's legs she craved it. She craved it in her classroom... every female student a potential new pussy to explore and sample. She craved it in the staff room... two dozen other female teachers with pussies she had not yet devoured. She craved it when she wrote... her stories being her main source of dealing with her hunger. She craved it when she was out... every woman she saw at the mall, the theatre or a restaurant a possible snack.

"Oh yes," Michelle moaned, her orgasm building.

Jasmine, knowing the woman was soaking wet, easily slid a third and fourth finger inside the sopping cunt.

"Oh fuck," Michelle screamed, as her pussy was unnaturally stretched, bringing a new pleasure.

After a few deep thrusts, Jasmine asked, "Ready for the fist?" Of course, she didn't wait for a response as she slid her entire fist inside the moaning mother.

"Holy bloody hell," Michelle screamed, as she was filled in a way she never thought possible.

"Take it all," Jasmine ordered, feeling a rush of power she wasn't used to in sexual encounters. With her husband or her Mistress, she was definitely the submissive, the obedient pet. Yet, as she began furiously fisting her Mistress's mother a new feeling coursed through her... one she kind of liked.



"Oh God, so full, fuck, fuck," Michelle babbled, her head suddenly empty of thought as the intense pleasure of the fisting literally filled her.

"Come, my sexy little slut," Jasmine demanded, growing in strength as she shifted from her usual submissive role to one of domme.

"Oh yes, fist fuck your slut," Michelle demanded, so overwhelmed with pleasure she was going to agree to anything.

"Now, you fucking slut," Jasmine demanded, threatening the submissive like she was often threatened, "Or I won't let you munch on my box for lunch."

Immediately, Michelle's mouth watered. She wanted to taste her daughter's teacher's pussy. She wanted to be her pussy slave. "Yes, Mistress," she whimpered, her orgasm desperately close.

"I'm counting to five," Jasmine said, as she again threatened, "before I pull my fist out and leave."

"No, no, no," Michelle pleaded, desperate to come, "Call me names, use me like a fucking bimbo whore."

"One, Jasmine began, before adding, "Only a dirty fucking whore allows her daughter's teacher to shove her entire arm in her cunt."

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle moaned, her lips pursed.

"Two. Actually, only the sluttiest women alive allow their pussies to be fisted," Jasmine pointed out, although she too had been fisted... in her classroom... at lunch... by her scholar student... Kim.



Looking down at the pretty, innocent looking teacher, Michelle begged, "Yes, make your dirty slut come, Mistress."

"Three," Jasmine counted down, adding to the humiliation while testing a theory, "now you fucking incest slut."

"Yes, I'm a dirty Mommy-slut," Michelle admitted, so close to coming she didn't care about revealing her immoral activities.

"Two," Jasmine announced, as she furiously fisted the slut.

"Fuuuuuuuuuck," Michelle screamed, not making it to one, as her orgasm erupted in her.

Jasmine smiled as she watched the pretty mother come at her hands... well, fist in this case. She leaned down and began licking the pussy juice as she slowly pulled her arm and fist out.

"Oh fuck," Michelle screamed again, the withdrawal of the fist creating a new wave of pleasure as her orgasm continued to course through her.

Jasmine eagerly lapped the abundance of cum that flooded out of the mother once her fist was withdrawn.

The intense pleasure of the orgasm, mixed with the tongue lapping away, intensified the orgasm for Michelle.

Jasmine kept licking for a couple of minutes, loving pussy cum the way that her husband loved his beer.

Michelle finally begged, "Please stop, or I'm going to pee."

Jasmine stopped, stood up, got out of her skirt, took off her glasses and put them with the lube and razor, and crawled onto the bed. She leaned in and kissed the pretty woman, something she rarely got to do with the dominant daughter.

Michelle eagerly kissed the teacher back, loving the tender kissing, something that she rarely received from her husband... who was not much of a kisser.

After a few minutes of kissing and hand exploring, Michelle broke the kiss and began to splatter the teacher with kisses on the chin, down the neck and towards her breasts. Michelle cupped the perky breasts before she asked, "May I suck on your tits?"

"Yes, you may, my pet," Jasmine smiled down at the adorable, eager pet, wondering if she herself looked that sweet and innocent when she was in the submissive role.

Michelle leaned forward and took the erect nipple in her mouth.

"Oh yes, my pet," Jasmine moaned, loving having her nipples pleasured, something no woman had yet actually done.



Michelle licked.

Michelle nibbled.

Michelle sucked the erect nipple between her lips.

Jasmine loved the extensive attention, her own pussy beginning to get wet.

Michelle moved to the other neglected breast, and replicated the focused attention.

Jasmine finally asked, "Ready for lunch?"

"I'm famished," Michelle replied, as she watched, the teacher moved onto her back and spread her legs.

"Come and get it, my pet," Jasmine offered seductively.

Michelle wordlessly crawled between the teacher's legs and buried her face in the glistening wetness and began licking. Like she had been trained by Cassandra, she took her time, exploring every crevice of the wet pussy. She imagined herself an archaeologist of pussy, investigating every crook and cranny of the teacher's pussy.

"Oh yes," Jasmine moaned, "take your time, baby."

And Michelle did, even slithering her tongue down to Jasmine's butt hole for some brief attention. She wanted to be amazing for Mrs. Walker, she wanted to be the best pet ever... as ludicrous as the notion was.

"You bad ass eater," Jasmine teased, an act she had done for the first time in her life to Allie... again in her classroom.

"Just an eager pet, Mistress," Michelle replied, as she moved back to the inviting, sensual, pussy.

"That you are," Jasmine moaned, as her clit finally got some attention.

A couple more minutes of tongue teasing and pleasing and Jasmine's orgasm was inevitable. She moaned, "Don't stop, baby."



Michelle didn't, dying to feel the full wave of cum flooding out of this beautiful woman. She loved the feeling of making someone reach orgasm and she loved the sounds that escaped a woman's lips when they reached orgasm.

"Yes, yes, yessssss," Jasmine moaned, not screaming like Michelle, but enjoying the orgasm all the same.



Michelle lapped up the pussy juice that filtered out of the woman, as if she was a kitty lapping spilled milk.

"Keep licking," Jasmine whimpered, putting her hand through the pet's hair.

Michelle had no intention of stopping until instructed. She was in heaven when licking a pussy. After decades of a bland sex life, her daughter had awakened her true purpose and she planned to fulfill it at every opportunity.

Eventually, Jasmine sat up and said, "Get over here and kiss me."

Michelle obeyed, crawling up and kissing the teacher.

Breaking the kiss a minute later, Jasmine smiled, "That was amazing."

"Agreed," Michelle nodded, completely enamoured with the beautiful teacher.

"I think we will have to meet up more often," Jasmine said, meaning it. She liked the idea of exploring her dominant side.

"I am always at your service," the completely submissive and eager to please Michelle replied, staring into the teacher's blue eyes.

"Good to know," Jasmine nodded, standing up, knowing she was going to ask Mistress Allie for permission to use her on occasion. "You really are an amazing pussy pleaser."

"Thank you, Mistress," Michelle replied, enjoying the compliment. She added, "You are pretty amazing too."

"So your daughter tells me," the teacher smiled.

"She doesn't tell me that," Michelle replied.

"Well, you're still in training," Jasmine pointed out as she grabbed her skirt.

"So I'm told," the mom nodded, feeling rather strange talking about her incest lesbian training with another person.

"Well, I hate to eat and run," Jasmine said, once dressed, "but I only have coverage until 1:30."

"Oh, well, you may want to wash up a bit," Michelle added.

"Why? Do I look like I just ate cunt?" Jasmine bluntly said, loving talking nasty, unlike her boring teacher persona.

"A little," Michelle laughed.

"Could you imagine if my students knew what I was really doing today?" Jasmine asked, with a big smile on her face. She loved that her students, besides a couple other pets, had no idea that she was an insatiable pussy muncher and, truth be told, would eagerly drop to her knees and munch almost any of her eighteen year old female students if offered or instructed. The reality was she could never resist the opportunity to munch snatch when given the opportunity... ever.

"I couldn't have imagined it myself, before today," Michelle replied.

Jasmine walked over and kissed Michelle once more. "Until next time."

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle nodded, hoping that 'next time' would be very, very soon."

Once Jasmine was gone, she noticed the rip in her fishnets and took them off. She went and had a shower before putting back on the silky black ones. They were her favourite pair.

She was responding to emails online when Allie came home a couple of hours later.

Allie asked bluntly, "Did you come today?"

Michelle's face instantly went white as a sheet. She hadn't even considered that during the heat of the fisting.

"The guilt written all over your face speaks volume," Allie smirked, already knowing the truth after talking to Mrs. Walker after school today. She even agreed that once the training was complete, Mrs. Walker could have her mother on occasion.

"I'm sorry," Michelle apologized, not wanting to be spanked again.

"I think you like being punished," Allie said.

"The fisting was rather intense, Mistress," Michelle tried to defend herself.

"I know," Allie nodded, before ordering, "now get undressed."

"Here?" Michelle asked.

"Hurry up," Allie demanded, "Dad should be home soon."

"Yes, Mistress," the mom obeyed, learning not to argue and upset her daughter which only delayed the inevitable... her obeying. She took off the sundress she had put on after Jasmine left and she had showered, remaining only in the black thigh highs.

"You really like those black ones," Allie said, noticing the fishnets were no longer on.

"They are so soft," Michelle nodded, moving her hand to her leg to rub them.

Allie, realizing her dad could be home soon and not wanting to get caught, ordered, "Go up to your room and get on all fours on the bed.

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle obeyed, happy to be somewhere more private. She was also hoping for another orgasm, but prepared for whatever her daughter may have in store.

"Good girl," Allie smiled, happy with her mother's quick obedience, as she followed her mother to her bedroom.

Once in her bedroom and in the position ordered, Allie walked over to the bed and joined her. She asked, "Did you enjoy being fisted?"

"It was unique," Michelle answered.

"But did you enjoy it?" Allie repeated, as her fingers went to her mom's already wet cunt.

"Yes," Michelle admitted, before adding with a slight moan as her pussy was teased, "I came like crazy from it."

"That you did," Allie agreed, as she shoved her hand inside her mom's pussy.

"Fuck!" the mom screamed, as her pussy was again filled by a fist.

"Shit, you took my fist rather easily," Allie chuckled.

"Mrs. Walker prepared me well," Michelle answered, as she suddenly felt lightheaded.

"I hear you really enjoyed being her pet," Allie continued, as she wiggled her fingers inside her mother.

For Michelle, this was a different feeling than being fisted roughly. It felt like her vagina was being explored by an octopus. Strange, weird, kinky.



Michelle weakly answered, her breathing off, "Yes, I did."

"Tomorrow I have a special surprise for you," Allie revealed, as she pulled her hand out of her mother's wet pussy.

"Okay," Michelle replied, disappointed to have her pussy empty again.

"I'm heading out now for dinner before the game tonight," Allie said, as she wiped her hand on her mom's back.

"Okay," the horny mother repeated.

"So feel free to fuck Daddy in the basement," Allie continued. "But no coming."

"Understood," the submissive nodded, unsure she could resist coming if she was fucked again.

The front door closed.

"Daddy's home," Allie announced, walking out.

Michelle quickly got up and got dressed, realizing the sundress she had been wearing was still downstairs. She grabbed another sundress and quickly went downstairs. Thankfully, she was able to grab the dress without her husband noticing.

After dinner, with Allie gone, the idea of fucking her husband in the living room was quite appealing. She also thought it would be deliciously fun to dress up for him. Michelle went to her daughter's room and looked for the cheerleading outfit that had started all this, while Jeremy showered.

Michelle looked everywhere for it before realizing the obvious. There was a game tonight which meant that Allie was cheerleading tonight. Disappointed, dressing as a cheerleader would likely have really turned him on, she instead got completely naked and walked to the bathroom. Opening the door, she said, "Come to the basement as soon as you're done."

"Okay," Jeremy agreed, his wife's tone sounding like something was wrong. He quickly finished his shower, grabbed a towel and headed downstairs.

Michelle was downstairs in only her nylons leaning against a wall as she waited, trying to look sexy and willing.

Jeremy reached the basement and didn't see his wife at first. He called out, "Michelle!"

"Over here stud," Michelle replied, trying to sound like Olivia Newton John in the epic final scene in Grease when she transforms into a leather goddess.

"Holy shit," Jeremy gasped, seeing his wife naked outside the bedroom rare, the last time being a blow job in the car a few years ago at a wedding. He replied, "I'm a big fan of the new you."

The sultry wife purred, "Can Jeremy's dick come out to play?"

Jeremy tossed his towel aside, his cock rising quickly, and walked over to his wife. He asked, just before he spun her around and pushed her roughly against the wall, "What about Allie?"

"That's incest," Michelle teased, the irony of her words dripping.

"You're so bad," Jeremy said, shaking his head, stunned to hear such an inappropriate joke from his usually rather conservative wife, as he rubbed his cock up and down her pussy lips from behind.

"I'm not bad, I'm just drawn that way," Michelle replied with a moan, wanting that dick in her, quoting Jessica Rabbit even though the line didn't actually make much sense.

"What's gotten into you?" Jeremy questioned, looking down at his wife.

"I know what's not in me yet," Michelle said, moving her ass back to engulf her husband's now fully erect cock.

"Well, we better fix that," Jeremy laughed as he thrust forward and filled his wife's cunt.

"Mmmmmm," Michelle moaned, "fill my cunt with that big dick of yours."



"Fuck, I could get used to this," Jeremy groaned, as he fucked his wife from behind standing up.

Michelle could too. The awakening of her submission to her daughter and eating pussy had also rekindled her sex drive for cock. She was definitely not a lesbian. She liked cock too much and a real cock felt so much better to suck and fuck than a toy one.

"I expect that dick in my cunt daily, baby," Michelle moaned, suddenly feeling like a nymphomaniac. She constantly wanted a pussy to munch on or a dick in her pussy... although his big dick, which had always filled her, suddenly seemed a little small after taking two fists.

"That I will never deny you," Jeremy promised.

"What about this weekend?" she questioned, knowing he was going on a fishing trip tomorrow morning with the boys.

"I'll deposit a load in that cunt in the morning before I leave," he answered, feeling so empowered by being able to say a word that was completely off limits before a couple of days ago. He couldn't fathom what had made such a predominant change in his wife, but he wasn't going to question it... he was going to enjoy it.

"You'd better," Michelle moaned, not remembering the last time they had morning sex. Michelle wasn't really a morning sex person, but even that, she wasn't sure was true since she had had daily morning sex teases since her accidental submission.

"I'll never say no," Jeremy countered.

"I'll keep you do that," Michelle moaned, before adding, trying to give him a reason for the sudden change in sexual appetite, "apparently menopause has perks."

Jeremy thought his wife too young for menopause, but he wasn't going to question it. Instead, he said, "Shit, I'm not going last long like this," and pulled out.

"Let me take that first load down my throat, baby," Michelle offered, hoping for a marathon sex session, already deciding she was going to disobey the not coming command. So far the consequences were minor, especially in comparison to the orgasm. She turned around, dropped to her knees and took his cock in her mouth, tasting her own juices... instantly thinking of Mrs. Walker's pussy and craving the sweetness of it.

"Oh yeah," he groaned, as he slid his cock in his wife's velvet mouth.

Michelle bobbed hungrily, wanting that first load.

Jeremy, wanting to take control, began to slowly fuck his wife's face, a sense of sexual dominance coursing through him.

Michelle felt her husband's hand on her head and got even more turned on, imagining it was her daughter controlling her again. 'Fuck' Michelle thought to herself, 'I really am becoming a little dyke. Even when sucking cock, I'm thinking of other women.'



When his wife didn't protest at the slow face fucking, he sped up, curious if he could face fuck her so hard his balls bounced off her chin.

Michelle liked the rough treatment and just focused on sucking and not gagging.

Not surprisingly, Jeremy didn't last long and grunted as he ordered, "Swallow every last drop, my bride slut."

The cum hungry wife had no choice as the cum exploded in her mouth and down her throat, but, of course, she would have obeyed either way.

Jeremy kept pumping as he spewed a full day's load down his wife's throat, loving her sudden eagerness to swallow.

When he pulled out, he pulled her up and kissed her passionately before he dropped to his knees and began licking her very wet pussy.

Michelle moaned on contact even as she closed her eyes and imagined it was Mrs. Walker licking her. Although Jeremy tried to please her orally, the reality was after having been brought to orgasm by experienced women she didn't find his random licking as exciting.

Jeremy licked for a couple of minutes and quickly found his knees sore and wondered how women did it. He also found craning his neck in the awkward position also was uncomfortable. Yet, he didn't want to stop and disappoint his wife, who had just swallowed his load.

Michelle, not really enjoying the position, and recalling the sexy feeling of the foot play her daughter did to her, pushed her husband away from her pussy, walked over to the couch and sat down. She purred, "Come here baby, I want to try something new."

Jeremy was surprised she didn't let him get her off, she usually liked that, but he walked over to her, curious what she had in mind.

"Let's get that cock hard again," she purred, as she moved her foot to his semi-erect cock.

"Oh nice," Jeremy groaned, loving the feeling of the sheer nylon on his cock.

She then added her second foot and began to slowly give him a foot job.

"Shit, this feels really good," Jeremy groaned.

Michelle, wanting to sound sexy and slutty, looked up at her husband and said, "I want that cock nice and hard for my box,"

"Well, that won't take long," he laughed, as his cock became completely stiff quickly from the silky sexy tease.

"Oh, I expect a marathon fuck session next, baby," Michelle said, wanting to be pounded all over the living room.

"Only if you beg, my sexy slut," Jeremy responded.

"You think I'm a slut?" Michelle questioned, her tone going hard as she stopped fucking his cock with her feet.

Jeremy froze, realizing he had somehow gone too far, even though he had already used that exact word on her last time.

Michelle's hard stare broke into a smile, as she laughed, resuming her foot play, "I'm just kidding. I want to be your complete slut."

Jeremy sighed. "That wasn't funny."

"You should have seen the look on your face," Michelle smiled.

Jeremy warned, "You're going to pay for that."



"How so?" Michelle challenged.

Jeremy walked over to his wife, picked her up and carried her to a table. Laying her down on it, he spread her legs and slid his cock deep into her.

"Oh my, you Tarzan, me Jane," Michelle moaned with a big smile, loving the aggressive side of her husband.

"I'm going to fuck you all over the basement," he groaned, as he fucked her slowly.

Michelle quipped back, "This isn't fucking, this is making love. Now fuck me, baby. Slam my cunt with that big dick of yours."

"As you wish," Jeremy replied, as he began pumping his dick in her, hard.

Michelle repositioned herself to brace herself for the deep thrusts, "Yes, that is much better, baby. Pound my pussy."

"Oh yeah," Jeremy groaned, as he put his hand on her tit for balance.



They fucked on the table for a couple of minutes before Michelle said, enjoying the fucking, but not comfortable in this position on the hard table, "Let's move this to the ottoman."

"Lead the way," Jeremy agreed, pulling her up.

For the next fifteen minutes, they fucked in a variety of positions:

On her knees doggy style:



Michelle on top:



On her side:



Michelle on her back:



Jeremy, needing a break from the marathon workout, pulled out and said, "Give me another foot job, baby."

"Am I wearing you out, honey?" Michelle asked, having still not reached orgasm, as she purposely held back, trying to hold out as long as possible.

"Just need a breather before going in for the kill," Jeremy quipped.

"Lie on the floor," Michelle ordered.

"Yes, Mistress," Jeremy quipped, as he obeyed the command, playing on her calling him Master when he was authoritative.

"We can have only one submissive here," Michelle replied, as she joined him on the floor.

"Then get foot fucking me," he ordered.

"Maybe you should foot fuck me," Michelle suggested, opening her legs.

"Really?" he asked.

She smiled, "I'm your slut, use me as you wish."

Although enticing to do something so kinky, it didn't really turn him on. Instead, he ordered, "Get working on my cock with those nylons."

"Yes, Master," she purred, trying to get into a comfortable position. Once she was, she began masturbating his cock with her two feet.

"Shit, that feels amazing," Jeremy groaned, able to enjoy this for hours.



"You really like this, don't you?" Michelle purred.

"Oh yeah," he nodded, watching her feet play with his cock.

"Just order me and I will wear sexy thigh high stockings for you every day," Michelle said, thinking what a good way to hide the fact that she was really doing so because their daughter had ordered her to.

"Really?" he asked.

"Order me," Michelle said.

"I expect you to wear nylons every day," Jeremy ordered.

"Yes, Master," Michelle nodded, "I will obey."

"Fuck, I love you," Jeremy said, in awe of his wife. He pushed her onto her back, spread her legs and slid his cock back into her pussy, determined to get both of them off.

"Oh yes, baby, hammer me with your drill," Michelle moaned. The words sounded dumb, but they turned her on.



A couple of minutes of hard pounding and Michelle's orgasm finally exploded out of her.

"Yes, I'm coming baby," Michelle announced.

Jeremy kept fucking her through her orgasm as his own began to bubble.

When he knew he wasn't going to last much longer, he decided to fulfill a fantasy he had long had, and that was mentioned a couple of days earlier... the facial. He ordered, "Knees, slut."

Michelle quickly obeyed, as she asked, while watching him furiously pump his cock, "Are you going to come all over your slut wife's face?"

Jeremy answered with a grunt and streams of cum as he indeed came on her face.



Michelle closed her eyes just as the first rope plastered her face. Three more followed as she felt the warm cum hit her. It made her feel so slutty... so submissive... so free.

Jeremy slid his cock back in her mouth once he finished coming and Michelle retrieved any last remnants of his seed.

When Jeremy pulled out, Michelle asked, "How do I look with cum all over my face?"

"Like the cum slut you are," Jeremy answered. Wondering if this wild streak may make another forbidden taboo possible... her ass. That said, he didn't broach the subject now.



"You like having a cum slut as a wife?" Michelle asked, taking one of his balls in her mouth.

"I wouldn't have it any other way," he chuckled.

Michelle stood up and said, "I probably should clean up before your daughter comes home."

"I should probably get dressed," Jeremy said.

Michelle went to her room and, feeling naughty, took a picture with her cell and texted it to her daughter. As soon as she did, she cursed herself at sending such incriminating evidence, yet laughed when she recalled there was already evidence of her eating pussy.

When she returned from the washroom, there was a text from Allie.

Nice picture Mommy-slut!

Tomorrow morning we amp up your training.

Michelle wondered what that could possibly be. Where could you go after getting fisted?

The answer to that question should have been obvious to the submissive mother, yet it wasn't.

Allie, meanwhile, purchased a very unique toy for her mother... one she would use tomorrow. With her father gone for the weekend, Allie had a VERY, VERY full weekend planned for her mother.

By her dad's return Sunday, her mother would be a well-trained complete three hole slut.

THE END FOR NOW....

COMING NEXT: Fucking Her Ass

DELETED PHOTOS AND A VARIETY OF POSSIBLE MRS. WALKER MODELS:

Mrs. Walker Scene:

Deleted Shot: Michelle and Jasmine in a 69.

Writing a scene starring me is always surreal and fun.

Writing a scene staring me with visuals is exhilarating and nerve-wracking.

Yet, the scene almost seemed to write itself. Unfortunately, this photo just didn't work with how I ended up writing the scene even though I did LOVE it. It just didn't fit the flow of the scene and ended up not being used.

That said, I do DEFINITELY plan to have Mrs. Walker come back in a future chapter and a similar scene may very well end up being used.

THE PHOTO:



The Husband and Wife Scene:

A lot of shots were taken of this scene and I struggled to choose which ones best helped advance the story.

First Deleted Shot (Nylon foot job)

I loved the nylon foot play scene. Not a big surprise to my fans who have read at least a few of my stories. Nylons are my fetish. Yet, I couldn't decide which of the few options to use. Here is one I didn't use, even though I loved the shot. I just couldn't use them all.

Second Deleted Shot (Michelle's Big O)

The second deleted photo from this scene is a close up of the sex. I decided to use wider shots for the most part, but almost went back and rewrote the entire scene to have Michelle come twice, once earlier when on the ottoman, but decided to keep the plot the way it was. The deleted photo really shows Michelle's 'I'm hitting the BIG O' face, her erect nipple and Jeremy's nice cock. (I really should have used it in retrospect!!!)

THE PHOTOS:





CHOOSING ME:

Choosing me was difficult. I wanted her to resemble me, yet not be me (for one my body isn't as perfect as the models... damn baby weight).

So in case you are curious, here are a few of the options that were considered before the one you just read and saw (by the way I consider myself cute, not beautiful... and kind of nerdy):







Yet, in the end, I chose her:





I think I made the right choice.

Until next time...

Jasmine 2016.


Cheerleader's Mom: Fucking Her Ass

Summary: Submissive Mom is trained in orgasm denial and ass fucking.

Note 1: Thanks to hfernandez1983 for doing the visuals for this story.

Note 2: Thanks to Robert, Wayne, and Tenzin for editing.

Recap:

In Part One, A POWER SHIFT: 39-year-old mother, Michelle, decides to try on her daughter Allie's slutty cheerleading outfit. Once she has it on, she begins fucking herself with her daughter's vibrator on her daughter's bed. Caught by her domineering daughter and her friend Kim, she is forced to eat her daughter's pussy and also Kim's before being told she is now her daughter's pet.

In Part Two, BLACKMAILED PET: Michelle tries her hardest to not fall completely under the spell of her strong-willed daughter. But Allie's strong demeanour and blackmail evidence is too much for the submissive mother and she falls even deeper into a web of submissive lesbian sin.

In Part Three, CREATING A LEZ: Michelle rekindles her marriage's dormant sex life; Michelle is taught how to please a pussy properly by a tender teen Mistress; Allie finally allows her mother to bring her to climax with her tongue.

In Part Four, FISTING TRAINING: Michelle is punished by her daughter for having an orgasm without permission by being spanked. She is then fisted by a surprise guest... Mrs. Walker... and an intimate bond is formed. She also comes again without permission at the fist of the pretty teacher. She is fisted a second time by her daughter, before ending the evening disobeying her daughter yet again by coming after a marathon sex session with her husband.

Now the continuing saga of the MILF's training....

Cheerleader's Mom: Fucking Her Ass

That morning, Michelle was awakened by a cock tapping her mouth.

Groggily, she opened her eyes and saw her husband kneeling in front of her.

Jeremy asked, "A quickie before I leave for the weekend?"

"What time is it?" Michelle asked, still in dreamland.

"6:00," Jeremy informed her, knowing she hated being woken up before her alarm went off at 7:18 (weird choice but true).

"Just roll me on my side and fuck me, okay?" Michelle said, too tired to try and give a good blow job.

"We don't have to," Jeremy suggested, knowing this was a bad idea in the first place, but deciding to try it since she agreed to it yesterday.

Michelle said, "No, no, baby, my cunt is available twenty-four seven, I'm just worried I may not do a good job giving head before a morning coffee."

"Cool," he said, quickly rolling to his side, flipping his wife onto her side and rubbing his cock up and down her dry pussy lips.

Michelle moved her hand to her pussy to rub herself and get some much needed wetness. She said, "Give me a second to prepare my cunt for you, baby."

"Sure, honey," Jeremy agreed, as he watched his wife masturbate.

After a couple of minutes, Michelle announced, "The club's open, come on in."

Jeremy, horny as hell form watching her pleasure herself, slid his cock in her from behind, again wondering if the back door may be an option.



"Oh yes, baby," Michelle moaned, still not totally awake, but getting her pussy filled was a pretty good wake-up call.

From this angle his wife was incredibly tight, as if he was fucking her ass. After a minute in this position, he began to get a cramp and rolled her onto her belly, the temptation to fuck her ass almost impossible to resist. Yet, he did. Instead, he fucked her from behind, imagining it was her ass he was pounding.



This position was a new one for Michelle, similar and yet different than typical doggy style. Somehow it felt more submissive.

Jeremy again felt a cramp building after a couple of minutes and even though he was close he had to stop. "Cramp," he admitted, as he pulled out and rolled onto his back.

"Fuck, do I have to do all the work around here?" Michelle teased, as she got up, stretched and then straddled her husband, now horny.

"You really are a well-rounded woman," Jeremy smiled.

"Are you referring to my tits or ass?" Michelle teased, as she lowered herself on his dick.

"Every sexy part of you," the smooth husband replied, as he reached up and cupped her tits through her sexy bra.

"Nice answer," Michelle smirked, as she began riding his cock.



Jeremy couldn't remember the last time they had morning sex, and was trying his hardest (pun intended) not to come and last as long as possible.

Michelle, not being a morning person, took a lot longer to warm up and thus her orgasm was not even close yet.

After a couple of minutes, Jeremy, wanting to slow down his boiling balls, ordered, "On your back, baby. I want to fuck that cunt of yours."

"You love saying 'cunt' don't you?" Michelle asked, as she moved off of him and rolled onto her back, spreading her legs for easy access.

"It's my new favourite word," he replied, sitting up and moving between his wife's nylon clad legs, sliding his hands up them slowly. "And I do really love these nylons."

Michelle said, for some reason she couldn't figure out, "Allie was the one who gave me the idea."

"She did?" Jeremy asked, as he positioned his cock between her wet pussy lips.

Michelle lied, "Yes, I was doing laundry and found three pairs in her laundry basket. I was curious what they were and tried a pair on."

"You tried on your daughter's stockings?" he asked, surprised.

Michelle smiled, wrapping her legs around him and pulling him inside her, "I'm wearing a pair of her nylons now."

"No way," Jeremy groaned, the idea of his wife wearing his daughter's lingerie somehow turning him on more.

"Do you approve?" Michelle asked, as she dropped her legs back down, getting a slight leg cramp herself.



"I approve of anything that ends in you being my slut, you wearing nylons and you giving me morning sex," Jeremy said, as he began fucking her.

"Oh yes," Michelle moaned, as she smiled at the reality he again unknowingly approved of her sexual lesbian submission to their daughter. She wondered if he would say the same things if he knew she was a submissive to their daughter.

"You like being my slut, don't you?" Jeremy questioned, as he began fucking her hard, now ready to shoot his load.

"Oh yes, baby," she moaned, her orgasm beginning to build. "I love being your cum slut."

Another cramp was really beginning to get to him and after a few more hard strokes he pulled out, stood up and pumped his cock, "Fucking cramp."

Michelle moved to the end of the bed and was surprised when she felt the first spray of cum hit her. She laughed as more cum hit her body and face, "I let you come on my face once and now you think it's okay to just shoot your cum on me whenever you want."

"I doooooo," he grunted, as his first load continued rocketing out of him and onto her.

"How do I look?" she asked posing, once he finished coming on her.



"You look like a hot Mona Lisa," he quipped.

"A cum coated Mona Lisa," she corrected.

"A porn star Mona Lisa," he added.

"A cum slut submissive wife Mona Lisa," she said, loving degrading herself, as she wiped the cum onto a pillow, knowing she would be doing laundry.

Jeremy laughed, "I'm happy I'm not sleeping on that pillow tonight."

Michelle yawned as she got back into bed.

"You going back to bed?" he asked.

"I'm going to try," she answered, shutting off the alarm since she wasn't making him breakfast.

"I'll see you Sunday night, he said.

"Call me when you get there," Michelle said, already falling back to sleep. She felt him kiss her on the cheek as she drifted back to sleep.

Michelle was abruptly woken up from her dream by her daughter.

"Get the fuck up, Mother," Allie demanded, pulling her mother out of the bed.

"What the hell, Allie?" the dishevelled mother asked.

"I agree," Allie nodded, before asking, "Where is my breakfast?"

"I figured you could make it yourself today," Michelle replied, as she got up off the floor.

"You figured?" Allie scoffed. "Since when are you supposed to do the thinking here? Who owns you?"

"You do," the annoyed mother answered.

"So do I really have to explain your duties?" Allie questioned.

"No," Michelle whispered, hating the condescending tone when it wasn't about sex.

"No, what?" Allie asked, again displaying dominance.

"No, Mistress," Michelle robotically replied.

"Take off the lingerie and crawl to my room," Allie ordered, walking out.

Michelle, still not fully awake, and annoyed, took off the skimpy lingerie and crawled out of her room and to her daughter's. When she crawled inside she stopped in her tracks. "What is that?"

"I call it a dildo stool," Allie answered. "I wanted to buy a Sybian for the training, but they didn't have any in stock. But this... this was unique."

Michelle stared at the stool with a big dildo on it.

"Crawl to it, bad Mommy," Allie ordered.

Michelle obeyed, assuming she was going to be made to straddle it.

"Did you come last night?" Allie asked.

"Yes," Michelle answered.

"So you really can't control your orgasms, can you?" Allie said, not surprised at all.

"I tried," Michelle responded, which was kind of true. She held out for over half an hour before finally allowing the damn to burst.

"'Tried' isn't good enough," Allie said, as she put her laptop on her desk.

"I'm sorry, Mistress," the submissive replied.

"Always sorry," Allie mocked. "Today is punishment day. Straddle the dildo, mother."

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle replied, standing up and straddling the tiny stool.

"Now you will ride this stool for one hour. You may not come. I will be watching through my laptop. Is that clear?"



Michelle nodded, as the dildo filled her cunt, "Yes, Mistress."

"You may not stop riding the dildo for the entire hour, is that clear?" Allie questioned, as she set her alarm for one hour.

"Yes, Mistress," she nodded, thinking that was an eternity in this position.

"Each time you come will include a new punishment," Allie informed her mother, even though the punishments that were to follow later today and all weekend were happening regardless of her pet's obedience or disobedience.

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle agreed, even though she knew that she would never last an hour like this. The pleasure was already building. It seemed the more humiliating the task, the wetter it made her. She didn't understand it, but it was seemingly true.

"Good," Allie said. "The alarm will go off at 8:54."

"Okay," Michelle moaned, as she glanced at the clock: 7:55. 'Fuck', this is going to be hell... pleasurable hell.

"Have a good day, Mommy-pet," Allie quipped, actually coming over and patting her mother on the head.

"You too, Mistress," the humiliated mother replied, shame building at being treated like an actual dog.

Once her daughter was gone, she sighed. This was not only humiliating, but who else could be watching? Hopefully her daughter wouldn't show this to anyone else. Also, since she hadn't had her morning coffee not only was she still tired, she was quite bitchy.

Yet, she obeyed her daughter's order like she always did.

And after twenty minutes, which seemed like an hour, the pleasure had woken her up. She could feel her orgasm building and knew another 38 minutes of this stimulation was going to be impossible to survive without climaxing... likely multiple times.

Michelle tried thinking about anything else. She thought about her mother, who was coming down in a couple of weeks to visit. That was always exhausting because her mother was the most critical woman she knew. Yet, like many daughters, she felt small and insignificant when around her.

Then a nasty thought popped into her head. What if Allie seduced her, too. Her mother, a pin-up model back in the day, was still beautiful. Michelle imagined her mother on her knees begging to eat Allie's pussy or getting fisted or getting spanked and before Michelle knew it her orgasm was about to erupt.



"Shiiiiiit," Michelle screamed, as she didn't even make half an hour before again coming without permission.

Allie, who was watching on her phone, laughed. Her mother was an insatiable slut. She wondered if her mother would actually orgasm from anal sex. That, she would find out tonight.

Once her orgasm had subsided, Michelle, frustrated at coming so soon and also embarrassed at coming from imagining her mother getting dominated, looked at the clock.

8:22.

It was going to be a long thirty plus minutes.

Michelle came again at 8:49 although her mind was thinking about the fact she hadn't done any laundry since her fateful encounter, she really needed to do some. That, of course, had caused her to replay her first submission in her head. That, of course, led to her second orgasm, albeit a much smaller one.

The last minutes ticked by like a snail racing to a finish line. Her knees ached. Her back ached. She actually closed her eyes to not watch the clock, which didn't seem to be moving and was startled when the alarm suddenly went off.

Thankful, she lifted herself up and collapsed to the floor, her legs like jelly.

The alarm beeped away for a couple of minutes before the mother crawled over to it and yanked the cord out of the wall.

As Michelle lay there she wondered if all the pleasure was worth it. Her life had quit being her own and she was completely at the whim of her daughter. Sure, the sex had been amazing and submission felt natural, yet this had become dangerous. What if she got caught? What if her husband found out the real reason their sex life had suddenly become so wild? What if her daughter pushed her too far?

As she finally stood up and went to the kitchen to get her much needed coffee, she realized, as she looked at the dildo stool, glistening with pussy juice, that she had completely lost control.

Shit, it wasn't even nine and she had been fucked by her husband, thrown onto the ground, made to crawl like a dog and had two orgasms on a stool with a dick while being watched by God knows who.

And even though she had enjoyed most of it, she needed to regain control of the house and her life.

.....

When she got downstairs, she saw a new pair of nylons on the kitchen table with a note:

Wear these slut. Today is a very special day.

Michelle ignored the order and instead made some coffee. She had breakfast as she pondered how she could possibly have a civil conversation with her daughter about their situation.

In the end, she decided she would just sit down with her when she got home.

Confident in her decision, she cleaned the house, did laundry and baked cookies (baking always relaxed her).

She was surprised when her daughter came home at 2:30.

"Mother, ready for hours of fun?" Allie called out, excited for a lengthy training session.

Michelle took a deep breath and walked out to meet her and have the difficult conversation.

Allie noticed the nylons still on the kitchen table and was about to call out her mother's name when she walked into the kitchen. Allie shook her head. Her mother was having doubts... again. She was in a t-shirt and jeans.

Michelle greeted, "You're home early."

"You're dressed inappropriately," Allie said her tone instantly shifting to annoyed.

"I know," Michelle said, "We need to stop."

"We have already been through this," Allie sighed.

"I know," the Mom said, "but this time it must end."

"Why?" Allie asked.

"Because it's unfair to your father," Michelle replied, hoping playing the dad card would work.

"I think he really enjoys the new whore you," Allie quipped.

"That is not the point," the mother continued, trying not to get distracted, "I can't keep cheating on him, It's not right."

Allie didn't have the patience to have this stupid conversation. "Look, slut. I'm going to leave and go get something I left at Kim's. When I return you better be on your fucking knees, in my room, waiting to serve me. If you are not, I will punish you like you can't even fathom and you will never be allowed to eat any of my pets' pussies ever again. So put on the fucking nylons I bought just for you and stop being a whiny fucking bitch."

Michelle was speechless as she watched her daughter walk out fuming. As soon as she heard the words never eat her pussy or Jasmine's pussy again her resistance crumbled. The reality was that she couldn't fathom never tasting her daughter again. Nor could she imagine a world where she wasn't licking Jasmine's pussy again.

She looked at the thigh highs on the kitchen table.

With a heavy sigh at her own weakness, she grabbed the nylons. She went to her room and got undressed completely before putting on the sheer beige nylons. These were somehow silkier than the black pair. She smiled at the thought Jeremy would love these.

Kim's house was only a few minutes' drive away and thus after ten minutes of lounging about in her room, she walked to her daughter's and sat on her bed. When she heard the front door open and close, she moved to her submissive position on the floor.

Allie went to the kitchen and, after seeing the stockings were gone, she grabbed an ice cube from the freezer.

She walked to her room and seeing her mother in position as expected ordered, "Stand up, Mother."

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle replied, wanting to make it clear her brief resistance was over.

Allie walked up to her mother, spun her around and slipped the ice cube inside her cunt.

"Oh God," Michelle gasped, the instant cold a sharp contrast to the heat inside.



"You like that, Mother?" Allie questioned, as one hand kept the ice cube in her mom's cunt, while her other hand cupped her mother's tits.

"It's definitely different," Michelle said, shivering slightly.

"Knees," Allie ordered.

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle obeyed, dropping to her knees, hoping she was going to be allowed to taste her daughter's sweet natural forbidden nectar.

"Look up at my cunt," the young Mistress ordered, staying firm even though she knew she had already won again.

Michelle obeyed, her mouth instantly watering, even as the ice cube melted inside her, making her feel like she was peeing.

"Do you want this to lick my cunt again?" Allie asked.

"Yes, Mistress," the mother said, staring at the inviting shaved cunt.

"Then let's make one thing fucking clear," Allie said her tone firm, "I have many women who will eagerly lick my cunt if I give them a call or snap my fingers when I am around them. I don't need the hassle of a wishy-washy pet. So either you stop this fake guilt, this after you orgasm remorse, and obey like a good pet, or I discard you."

The harsh tone and blunt words terrified the submissive mother. She wanted to taste her daughter now. She replied, "I understand, Mistress. It won't happen again."



"I have heard you tell me that before," Allie reminded her mother.

"I know, I know," Michelle said. "Sometimes I'm a disobedient dumb bimbo who needs to be put in her place."

"So you will do whatever I instruct you today, no questions asked?" Allie asked, the planned ass fucking coming soon.

"Yes, Mistress," the mother willingly nodded, before adding, wanting to make it clear she was sorry for her brief disobedience, "I will obey every day without question."

"I expect you to remain true to your word," Allie said, impressed with just how eager her submissive mother was to regain trust.

"Of course, Mistress," Michelle nodded.

"Finger me, Mother," Allie ordered, wanting to remind her today that she was her daughter.

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle replied, even though she was hoping to lick her. She reached up and moved her fingers to her daughter's slightly wet vagina.

"I had Kim's mom give me a quick lick to warm me up," Allie informed her mother, having just seduced Kim's mother yesterday (that being another story, for another time).

Michelle was jealous that others were tasting her daughter. She was her daughter and she should have first rights to taste it. For Christ's sake, she had created that pussy. She began pumping a finger inside her daughter's pussy, as the coldness in her cunt began to fade away... the ice cube apparently all melted.



After a minute or two, Allie, deciding to shift to warm and sweet to prepare her mother for the sodomy that was to come, ordered, "Come join me on my bed, Mommy."

The word 'Mommy' was so sweet in theory and yet so sexy in this situation for Michelle. She was the Mommy and yet she was also the pet.

Once on the bed, Allie said softly, "Mom, I love you."

Michelle was surprised by the sudden shift to tenderness, but repeated the words back, "I love you too, Allie."

"And everything I do is for the best for you," Allie continued.

"I know," the mom nodded, somehow sensing it was true, even though some of the training had been rather harsh.

"Do you?" Allie asked, as she moved her hand to her mom's legs.

"Yes," Michelle nodded, "Like when you were a child and I did things for you that you didn't understand were for your own good."

"Exactly," Allie nodded, as she closed her eyes and leaned in to kiss her mother, as her left hand cupped her mother's breast.

Michelle closed her eyes too and waited with anticipation for the kiss.



The kiss was soft... sweet... tender.

The kiss was urgent... exploring... passionate.

Allie was luring her pet in for the kill.

Michelle was drawn like a moth to a flame.

The kiss was broken after a few minutes, Allie in no hurry and Michelle never wanting the kiss to end.

Allie purred, "Let's see how wet that pussy of yours is."

"Don't you mean cunt?" Michelle asked with a smile.

"I do," Allie smiled as her hand went to her mother's cunt. "So wet."

"You did put an ice cube in my oven," Michelle pointed out.

"Your oven," Allie laughed, "that is priceless."

"That feels so good," the mother said, loving the soft gentle tease... hoping for a lengthy amount of foreplay first.



"Good, because today you are allowed to come as many times as you wish," Allie whispered, as one finger slid inside her mother.

Michelle moaned even as she was confused. She hadn't made breakfast for her daughter today; she had come twice on the dildo stool; she had disobeyed wearing nylons today; and she had tried to end their relationship. A question lingered in the back of her mind: 'Why was her daughter being so nice?'

"Do you want to see your first surprise?" Allie asked.

"Yes, please, Mistress," Michelle moaned, curious what it might be.

"Don't move," Allie said, as she got off the bed and went downstairs where she realized she had left the magic wand.

Michelle waited with trepidation, her pussy on fire and likely needing another ice cube to calm down.

Allie returned, joined her mother back on the bed and asked, "Ever seen one of these?"

"A back massager?" the mom asked.

"Not quite," Allie laughed, as she turned it on and placed it directly on her mother's cunt.

"Holy mother fucker," Michelle screamed, the vibrations directly on her pussy and clit creating intense pleasure.

"I am indeed a mother fucker," Allie quipped, planning to fuck all three of her mother's holes before the day was over.

"Yes, you are," Michelle laughed, while she moaned loudly, her orgasm building more quickly than it ever had with the powerful toy that seemed to create vibrations all over her pussy region.

"I want you to come for me, Mommy," Allie purred, "Come like the Mommy slave you are."



"Yes, Mistress," Michelle moaned loudly, knowing her orgasm was moments away.

"Now Mommy, imagine Mrs. Walker's fist pounding that cunt of yours," Allie whispered, knowing that her mom liked the dirty talk to get off.

"Oh yes, more," the nearly euphoric mother begged, as she indeed replayed the first time she was fisted by her daughter's teacher.

"Tell me what you are," Allie ordered, always loving hearing her pets call themselves names in the heat of the moment.

The mother didn't hesitate as she babbled through stunted breathing, the list taking over a minute to say, "A slut... a mommy slut... a dirty slave... an incest whore... a bimbo who is owned by her daughter... a pussy craving lesbo."

Allie tapped the toy quickly on her mother's clit, knowing that would be the straw that broke the camel's back.

"Holy fuck," Michelle screamed, as her legs stiffened, her back arched and her orgasm hit her like a ton of bricks

"Good Mommy," Allie purred, as she kept tapping the clit even as she watched the pussy juice leak out of her pet.

"So fucking amazing," Michelle babbled, as every orgasm her daughter gave her seemed to be more intense than the one before.

"This is just the beginning," Allie promised, as she hadn't even fucked any of her mother's three fuck holes yet

"I don't think I can handle much more," Michelle weakly responded, as her intense orgasm refused to end.

"We will put that theory to the test," Allie smiled, as she shut the toy off and tossed it off the bed. When it made a loud thud she joked, "I probably shouldn't have done that."

"That is the new most popular thought in my head," Michelle said with a smile as she watched her daughter lie beside her.

"Fuck you are soaked," Allie said, although that was normal for her pets once they came from the vibrating massager.

"I feel like I can't shut it off," Michelle said.

"Don't try to shut it off," Allie quipped, as she moved her finger back to her mom's pussy and hooked it inside.

"Oh God," Michelle gasped, feeling super sensitive as her orgasm refused to dissipate completely... lingering way longer than normal.

"Tonight I'm your God," Allie quipped, pushing her church going Catholic mother.

"Oh yes," Michelle moaned, knowing what she was doing was so sinful, but praying that she could repent her sins... on Sunday at church.



"Hungry, Mommy?" Allie asked.

"I'm so hungry I could eat a cunt," Mommy playfully replied.

"That's great, because that is the only thing currently on the menu," Allie said, as she rolled onto her back.

The pussy craving mother didn't need any further instructions as she quickly sat up, moved between her daughter's legs and began licking.

"You look like a horse diving into a trough," Allie quipped.

"Neigh," Michelle responded. Remembering the training from Cassandra, and not having to worry about her husband coming home, she took her time.

"Cassandra trained you well," Allie moaned, as her mother lavishly took her time.

Michelle explored the outside of the pussy lips, before going lower and briefly rimming her daughter's ass.

"Bad Mommy," Allie teased, as her rosebud was licked.

"Maybe I need a spanking," Michelle quipped, as she slid her tongue back to her daughter's pussy lips... this time parting them ever so slowly.



"Such a tease, Mommy," Allie moaned, her orgasm building slowly like the calm before the storm (yes I know that is the saying backwards; Actually, at least down here, that's the saying forwards!).

Michelle loved hearing her daughter's soft moans and whimpers. She loved knowing that the changing in her daughters breathing was because of her.

"My clit, Mommy, suck on my clit," Allie demanded, completely at the whim of her mother's wicked tongue.

Michelle obeyed, but only kind of. Her tongue roamed around her daughter's clit. Touching it ever so tenderly... much more a tease than a please.

"You fucking tease, Mother," Allie accused, "you're going to pay for that."

Michelle said a quote she often had said to her daughter, ever since she was just a young child, "All good things come to those who wait."

"Come to those that wait," Allie said, stressing the word 'come', "that is hilarious".

Michelle laughed too at the word play before she suddenly took her daughter's entire swollen clit between her lips and tugged.

"Daughter muncher," Allie screamed.

Michelle shook her head back and forth, putting intense pleasure on her daughter's clit.

"Don't fucking stop," Allie demanded, as the sudden pressure had her orgasm rising like a tidal wave.

Michelle didn't and soon heard her daughter scream, "I'm coming," and was rewarded with a flood of cum that she lapped up eagerly.



Allie was surprised by the intensity of the orgasm. She got eaten out 2-5 times a day by very experienced pussy munchers, but few had ever got her off like her mother just had. In fact, she could think of only a couple... Mrs. Walker being the last.

Michelle kept licking, not wanting this moment to end, actually scolding herself for getting her daughter off so quickly.

Allie pushed her mom's head away and just lay there in recovery mode for a few moments, her body still trembling.

Michelle stared at her daughter in the afterglow of orgasm. She couldn't deny it was one of the most beautiful sights she had ever witnessed.

"Does my pet, want a reward for being such a good girl?" Allie asked, talking to her mother like she was a puppy, once she had recovered.

"Woof," Michelle replied, feeling playful.

"Good," Allie nodded, standing up. "Get on the floor, my pet."

Michelle obeyed, wondering what was next.

Allie went to her closet and her secret box of toys and grabbed one of her five different strap-ons. It wasn't the thickest one she owned, but for the purpose of three hole fucking it was the perfect choice: long, but not too long; thin, but not too thin; and slightly curved which was perfect for back door pounding.

Michelle watched her daughter put the strap-on on and felt a gush of wetness in her pussy... she was about to get fucked. She also wondered what else was in that box... something she would investigate the next time she was home alone.

Allie walked to the end of the bed, looking down at her submissive mother and asked, "Am I bigger than Daddy?"

"You're about the same size, give or take," Michelle replied, assessing the size of the cock as she reached up to stroke it (black cock another fantasy of hers... actually black pussy was also a new fantasy of hers suddenly).

"Well, I do like to give and give," Allie joked, as she watched her sexy mother stroke the cock as if it was real.



Allie ordered, "Show me how you suck Daddy, Mommy."

"Before or after you turned me into a bimbo cum slut whose only purpose was to please cunt and cock?" Michelle asked, revelling in talking dirty and just allowing herself to be exactly what she just had called herself.

"What is the difference?" Allie asked, out of curiosity.

"Well, before I only sucked him long enough to get hard to fuck me. But since my slutification, I have sucked him to completion, I have deep throated his cock and allowed him to face fuck me so hard his balls bounced off my chin," Michelle listed, the dirty declaration making her already leaking pussy leak some more.

"And I'm guessing Daddy likes the new slut version of you?" Allie questioned.

"We've fucked more this week than we have in the past three months," Michelle admitted, realizing how lazy she had become in her marriage before the submission.

"Show me how you suck," Allie ordered.

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle nodded, as she opened her mouth and took the plastic cock in her mouth. As she did, she wished it was a real cock. The taste of rubber or whatever material the toy was made out of was nowhere near as natural as cock.

Allie moved her hand to her mother's head and watched her suck cock.



"You look as natural sucking cock as you do eating pussy," Allie said, before adding, "obviously you are a bisexual pet."

Michelle agreed, "I want cunt and cock."

"You want to have your cake and eat it too?" Allie playfully said.

"Actually I want pie," Michelle quipped, as she resumed sucking.

"So you love sausage and pie evenly?" Allie questioned.

"You can't have one without the other," the mom responded.

Allie ordered, after another minute, "Get on the bed. It's time to fuck that cunt."

"You want to put your sausage in my pie?" Michelle bantered, as she stood up, still stroking the plastic cock as if it was real.

"I want to park my semi in your garage," Allie quipped, as she ordered, "On all fours, like a bitch in heat."

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle obeyed, getting into the position instructed.

"Beg, Mommy," Allie ordered, as she rubbed the cockhead up and down her mother's pussy lips.

"Oh please Mistress, fuck your Mommy and make her your full time slut," the Mom begged.

Allie, deciding to foreshadow what was about to come, moved the cock up slightly and poked her mother's back door. "Oops."

Michelle's eyes went big as she felt the cock poke her ass. One thing she wasn't remotely intrigued by was anal sex. Thankfully, it was an accident and a moment later her pussy was filled.



As she felt her daughter's hands on her hips and the cock in her pussy, Michelle turned around and moaned, "Oh God, that feels so good."

"You like being fucked by your daughter?" Allie questioned, a minute later.

"No," Michelle replied, "I love being fucked by my daughter."

"And I love being a mother fucker," Allie said, as she pumped her cock in and out of her mother.

"You're the best mother fucker there is," Michelle moaned, even though the words she said were absurd.

"Is that based on your vast experience of mother fuckers?" Allie teased, as she pulled her cock out of her mother wanting to see her reaction.

"Put it back in, put it back in," the horny MILF begged, feeling so empty without the cock in her wanton box.

"I don't know," Allie teased, as she repositioned herself and ordered, "Let's see how badly you want this cock."

Michelle quickly straddled her daughter and the cock and began riding like a nympho in heat.



"I guess you really want it," Allie laughed, as her mother bounced on the entire cock.

"Me like it, me really like it," Michelle moaned, parodying a commercial from when her daughter was young.

Michelle rode the cock in her pussy for a few minutes until Allie said, "My turn to be the man."

"A woman with a cock is the ultimate dream," Michelle joked.

Allie laughed, even as an idea popped into her head. She had a friend who was a shemale, or as she liked to call her, a chick with a dick. Maybe she would set her mother up with Julie-Ann. She asked, "Is that your dream fuck, a woman with big tits and an even bigger dick?"

"Maybe," Michelle shrugged, the whole transgender things suddenly the 'in' thing since the whole Jenner media storm. That said, she had never considered it at all until the moment the question was asked.

"On your back," Allie ordered, and instructed, "Legs up in the air."

Michelle got into position, spreading her legs for easy access for her daughter.

Allie, taking control, slammed into her mother hard.



"Oh yes, daughter, fuck Mommy's cunt," Michelle moaned, her own self incest talk turning her on even more.

"You like committing incest, don't you, Mommy?" Allie asked, as she put her hands on her mother's silk clad legs.

At first this was what mortified Michelle the most. Yet, the more she succumbed the more natural it felt and committing such a sin turned her on even more. She admitted, her orgasm building again, "I love being a mommy slut for my Mistress daughter."

"And you will come for me, Mommy?" Allie questioned, as she kept fucking her mother hard.

"God, yes, Mistress," Michelle moaned, as she moved her hand to her fevered pussy and began rubbing herself as her daughter fucked her.



"Now, Mommy, come like the lesbian slut you are," Allie demanded, fucking her as hard as she possibly could.

"Oh yes, Allie, call me names," Michelle moaned, as she frantically rubbed her clit, desperate to get off again.

"Come my Mommy whore, my dirty incest slut, my pussy munching mommy lesbo, my submissive slave," Allie listed.

"Oh God, yes, fuck, shit, so good, yes, yes, yes, Mommy is coming," the Mother screamed, as another orgasm hit her.

Allie watched her mother come again; although she was a domme, an insensitive domme at times, she loved watching her pets come. The vulnerability of a woman when coming was the sexiest thing in her mind.

Allie pulled out a moment later and said, "Fucking you has made me hungry. We should order something for supper."

"I definitely need to rehydrate," Michelle said, suddenly thirsty as hell.

"Order some Chinese," Allie quipped as she stretched, before adding with a wicked smile, "Chinese food that is."

"Yes, Mistress," the Mom nodded stretching also, standing up and going to the washroom to pee and freshen up.

They had dinner, actually talking about normal mom and daughter things like school, cheerleading and music... Michelle hadn't been able to influence her daughter much in her likes but she had created a love of the 80s in her. They spent fifteen minutes discussing the new Duran Duran album and how Simon Le Bon is still hot.

Finally, Allie asked, "Ready for dessert?"



"I could use a nice snack," Michelle smiled, dropping to her knees in front of her daughter.

Allie smiled with a laugh, "You really are eager. That said, let's return to my bedroom, it's a lot more comfortable."

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle nodded, following her daughter.

Allie jumped on her bed, spread her legs and purred, "Come and get it, my Mommy-pet. Get me off before I give you my big surprise."

Michelle felt a chill go up her spine at the promise of a surprise. She moved back between her daughter's legs and began licking again.

Allie warned, "I'm still digesting supper, so take your time mother."

"Of course, Mistress," Michelle nodded, as she lapped leisurely.

Allie laid back and just relaxed, allowing her mother to slowly stimulate her.

Michelle pondered what the surprise could be. Could Cassandra be coming over? Maybe Mrs. Walker? Hopefully not another girl... she was slightly concerned by the growing number of individuals who not only knew she was a submissive bisexual, but also that she was willingly committing incest.

After over twenty minutes of slow licking, Allie ordered, "Now get me off, Mommy. Get your daughter off now."

Michelle obeyed, moving her tongue to her daughter's clit and flicking it relentlessly as if tapping it like a drum.



Allie screamed, the sudden relentless pressure on her clit driving her wild, "Holy fuck, Mommy, that feels so good."

Michelle, even though her neck was sore and her leg was numb, concentrated on finishing what she had started.

"More, more, more," Allie demanded, her body twitching with each flick of the clit.

Michelle continued the pressure knowing the orgasm was imminent.

"Daughter licker," Allie screamed, a few seconds later as her orgasm rushed through her, as she grabbed her mother's head and held her deep inside her pussy.

Michelle lapped up her daughter's pussy juice as she tried to continue breathing in her suddenly confined position.

As Allie recovered from her orgasm, she ordered, letting go of her mother's head, "Grab the vibrator from my night stand, Mommy. It's time to start the final part of your training."

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle nodded, thankful to be able to stand up and stretch. She massaged her neck as she walked over to the night stand.

"Sore neck?" Allie asked.

"Yes, I probably should have changed positions," the mom nodded, "but you looked so comfortable I didn't want to bother you."

"That is very sweet of you," Allie said, rolling onto her side.

Michelle grabbed the vibrator, surprised how small it was, and returned to the bed. She handed it to her mistress and said, "I'm surprised you have such a small vibe."

"Oh, trust me," she smiled, "you'll be happy it's small."

Michelle couldn't fathom why, but didn't probe any deeper.

"Come lie down beside me," Allie ordered, turning the vibe on low, as she patted an empty spot on the bed.

"Yes, Mistress," the submissive obeyed, moving into position, eager to potentially be allowed to have yet another orgasm.

"Are you still willing to obey every order I give you?" Allie asked, as she moved the vibe up and down her mother's pussy lips.

Although her daughter's tone was ominous, Michelle nodded, "You own me, Allie."

"I love those words, Mommy," Allie said, as she continued teasing her mother. She added, "So do I own every part of you?"

Michelle wasn't sure what she meant by that question. She answered, "I guess so."

Allie reached up and cupped her mother's breast, "So these are my tits to play with whenever I want to?"

"Of course," Michelle nodded.

Allie then moved the vibrator and put it in her mother's mouth and questioned, "And this pretty mouth is mine too?"

Michelle nodded, as she tasted her own juices just slightly. Trying to be an obedient pet, she bobbed slightly on the buzzing toy which felt weird in her mouth.

Allie pulled the vibe out of her mom's mouth and in one swift movement slid it inside her mom's wet pussy.

"Oh God," Michelle moaned loudly.

Allie asked, as she pumped the vibe in and out quickly, "And this cunt. Is it owned by me too?"

"Yes, Mistress," the Mom whimpered.

Allie leaned forward and did something she rarely did, she licked pussy.



Michelle couldn't believe her daughter was licking her. It felt so amazing, especially with the extra pleasure of the vibrator buzzing inside her.

Allie wanted to get her mother as horny as hell before she surprised her completely by sodomizing her. So she licked her mom's pussy, while fucking her cunt. She reminisced about the last time she had eaten pussy... a month ago when Cassandra won a battle of wills between two mistresses.

"I love you so much, Allie," Michelle declared, so overwhelmed with pleasure and lust.

"And you will not question anything I do to you?" Allie questioned, as she flicked her mother's clit.

"Noooo," Michelle answered, even as she again worried what her daughter's intentions could possibly be.

"Because I'm about to push your limits, my pet," Allie warned, as she took her mother's clit in between her lips and tugged.

"Push away," Michelle said, giving her daughter permission for whatever lay ahead.

Allie, wanting to make this submission even nastier, quipped, "Hard to believe I once came out of this hole that I am now licking."

"Oh God," Michelle moaned, the nasty visual and reminder of how wrong this really was made it even feel more right.

"Fuck yourself," Allie ordered, as she got off the bed and went to get the lube.

Michelle obeyed, disappointed that her daughter was no longer licking her.

Allie returned a moment later with lube on her fingers and said, "Are you ready for your final training to begin?"

Michelle moaned, even though she had no idea what was about to happen, "Yes, Mistress, I'm ready for whatever you have in store for your Mommy-slut."

"Anything?" Allie asked.

"Anything," Michelle nodded.

Allie moved her lubed finger to her mother's ass and said, "Relax, Mommy."

"Okay," Michelle said tentatively, the light bulb finally going on. Her daughter was going to fuck her ass.

"All my pets are three hole fuck toys," Allie explained, as her finger slid inside her mother.

"Oh, God," Michelle whimpered, a slight pain hitting her and yet the bigger emotion was one of intrigue. Was she really going to allow her daughter to fuck her ass?

Allie continued, her finger now all in, "I'm going to prepare your ass for my strap-on, my pet." Allie then began wiggling her finger inside her mom's ass.

The feeling was surreal and weird. And although slightly uncomfortable, the buzzing in her pussy was quite distracting.

"Have you ever had a cock in your ass, Mom?" Allie asked.

"Never," the ass virgin answered.

"But you are willing to allow your daughter to take your anal cherry?" Allie asked, as she slowly fingered her mother's ass.

The answer should have been no. She had refused her college boyfriend many times and had made it clear to Jeremy that her ass was a one way only hole. Yet, in her new role as a submissive, it seemed like a natural procession. She answered, "Yes, Mistress, my ass is yours too."

"Good girl," Allie purred, as she removed her finger, grabbed the vibrator and moved it to her mother's now slightly open rosebud.

The mother felt the toy buzzing at her back door and joked, "Now I know why you have a small vibrator."

"Don't worry," Allie purred, as she leaned forward and resumed licking her mother's pussy, "I have much bigger toys once you become an ass slut and start craving for butt fucking."

Michele couldn't imagine craving getting ass fucked, but a week ago she couldn't imagine craving pussy either. She moaned when her daughter's tongue again touched her pussy.

Allie teased her mother's anal entrance while gently licking the wet pussy, wanting to drive her mother crazy enough that she would beg to have her ass filled.



Michelle's head was a mess. Her daughter's tongue teasing her cunt was amazing, the toy teasing her ass was also amazing and she suddenly wanted to feel it her ass. After a minute, she moaned, "Oh God, Mistress. Please, put the vibe in my ass."

"You sure?" Allie asked, loving making her pets beg for it.

"Oh God, Allie, you're driving me crazy," the mother whined, suddenly desperately wanting something in her ass.

"As you wish," Allie purred, as she slowly slid the vibrator in her mom's ass.

The buzzing was intense and tempered the pain that was there... the vibe wider than her daughter's finger, of course.

Allie kept licking her mother's pussy as the vibe disappeared.

Michele couldn't explain it, but she instantly loved the idea of anal sex... such an act was the ultimate act of submission.

Once the vibe was all in, Allie purred, "Just lay back and get used to having something in your ass." Allie flicked her mom's clit a few times to enhance the pleasure, before she sat up and got off the bed. She went and put the strap-on harness back on.

Michelle looked up to see where her daughter was going. She watched as her daughter put the strap-on back on. She should have been petrified to have the longer and thicker strap-on in her ass, yet instead she felt a rush of adrenaline. She was ready to give her ass to her mistress daughter... she was willing to become a three hole submissive. Truth be told, she was willing to obey whatever her daughter ordered her to do.

Allie lubed the strap-on generously, walked back to the bed, watching her mother squeezing her tits, and asked, "Ready to lose your anal virginity, Mommy?"

Michelle rolled onto her stomach, getting into position and answered, "I'm ready to be your three hole fuck slut, Mistress."

Allie loved how submissive her mother was. She got onto the bed and pumped the vibrator that was still in her mother's ass.

"Oh God," Michelle moaned, feeling so slutty, "fuck my ass, Allie. I want you to use me like a complete fucking whore.

"You really want your daughter to fill that ass with my cock?" Allie questioned, loving hearing her mother's eagerness.

"Yes, Allie," Michelle nodded, "I want to be your best pet. Your pussy munching slut. Your fist taking whore. And your ass slave."

"I'll take that offer," Allie said, pulling the vibrator out, turning it off and tossing it onto the floor. She stared at her mother's slightly gaping asshole. "Shit you look hot with a gaped ass, mommy slut."

"Fill it up," Michelle offered, wiggling her ass.

"If you insist," Allie laughed, moving behind her.

The mom was so eager, she moved her hand to the cock to guide it into her virgin asshole.

"You really want it," Allie said, as she aimed the cock at her mom's ass.



"So badly," Michelle whimpered, as she felt the thicker dick penetrate her.

"Relax, Mom," Allie instructed, as the cock slowly disappeared between her mom's ass cheeks.

"My daughter is sodomizing me," Michelle replied, "It's hard to be relaxed."

"Touché," Allie laughed, surprised by how easily her mom was taking the cock. Usually there was whining or crying.

Michelle felt the sharp pain, but didn't care. The thrill of complete obedience overrode the discomfort in her ass. For a couple of minutes the cock slowly filled her ass and she focused on the pleasure over the pain.

Allie declared, "All in, Mom."

"That's it?" Michelle joked.

"Do you want Big Jerome?" Allie asked, a ten inch mammoth black cock that would tear her mom's ass apart.

"No," Michelle quickly responded, not knowing how big Big Jerome was but unable to fathom anything bigger in her butt.

"I have to say you look fucking hot with your ass filled," Allie complimented, as she caressed her mother's back, allowing her to get accustomed to having something in her ass.

"That is a compliment I never fathomed getting from my daughter," Michelle laughed, which made another slight pain hit.

"I imagine you didn't fathom becoming my slave either," Allie added, as she slowly began to fuck her mother.

"Noooo," Michelle groaned slightly, more pain coming, "I didn't fathom any of this."

Allie quit talking and focused on slowly fucking her mother, knowing that ass training needed patience and tenderness.

Michelle couldn't believe the conflicting pleasure and pain she was experiencing... it was like her ass had dual personalities. Good girl, who was screaming, 'This is painful and not what a good mother or woman of the world should allow', and bad girl, who was moaning, 'Oh yes, giving access to all three of my holes feels so liberating... no more pretentious fake feminism.'

For a few minutes there was no talking, just focused ass training. Allie pumped the cock in and out of her mother at a snail's pace, knowing it was important to prep the ass for true fucking, and also the slow pace was psychological teasing that would eventually make her mom want to get fucked faster, harder and deeper.

As time went on, the pain faded completely and a slow increasing pleasure took control. The slow fucking which originally was necessary for her to get used to having a cock in the ass was now getting frustrating. She wanted it harder. Michelle begged, "Faster, Mistress, can you fuck your slut mother's ass faster?"

Allie smiled, everything going exactly as planned. She asked, "You sure?"

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle moaned, "this slow shit is driving me crazy."

"Beg," Allie ordered, stopping with the cock buried deep in her.

"Please, Mistress," Michelle immediately said, "Fuck my ass and make me your three hole Mommy whore."

Allie repositioned herself, the cock sliding out of her mother's ass, and ordered, "Lift your leg up, my pet."

"Okay," Michelle agreed, wanting that cock back in her ass.

Allie moved behind her mother on her side and slid the cock rather easily back in her mother's wide open asshole.

"Mmmmmmm," Michelle moaned, the new angle creating new pleasure, new pain.



Allie fucked her mother faster, although still not hard.

Michelle got used to the new positon and after a couple of minutes begged, "Fuck me harder, Mistress. Pound me like you would any of your other whores."

Allie obliged as she began slamming her cock in her mother.

The harder thrusts created new pain as the cock reached new depths, yet Michelle wanted even more, and bucked her ass back to meet her daughter's forward thrusts.

"You want to control this?" Allie asked, after another few strokes.

"What?" Michelle asked, confused by the question.

"Straddle me," Allie ordered, as she pulled out, move up on her bed and lay down.

"Oh, okay," the mom nodded, understanding what her daughter meant. She sat up, straddled her daughter and slowly lowered her ass onto the cock. She wobbled briefly, learning it was a bit harder to straddle a cock and put it in her ass than it was to put it in her pussy.



Michelle couldn't believe how full her ass felt in this position. She slowly rode the cock, struggling to get in a comfortable position.

"Harder to ride a cock in the ass than in the cunt, isn't it?" Allie asked, having learned that the hard way herself.

"It's tough to get comfortable," Michelle nodded.

"I'm pretty comfortable," Allie joked.

"I bet you are," the mom laughed.

For a couple of minutes she awkwardly rode the cock, and was just getting into a rhythm when her cell phone rang.

The mother froze. The ring tone told her it was her husband.

Allie ordered, a wicked idea forming in her head, "Hurry up and go get it and come right back to bed."

"Seriously?" Michelle asked.

"Now, now!" Hurry up," Allie ordered.

Michelle got off the cock, off the bed and scurried to her room where her cell was.

Allie yelled, reminding her mom, "And come right back."

"Okay," Michelle yelled back, as she grabbed her phone and said, "Hello?"

"Hi, honey," Jeremy greeted.

"Hi, baby," Michelle replied.

"You sound like you're breathing hard," Jeremy noticed.

"Oh, I was just working out," Michelle said, returning to her daughter's room.

"At seven-thirty at night?" Jeremy questioned.

Michelle saw that Allie was back on her side and pointing to her to return to the bed. She walked to the bed as she decided to be naughty for both her husband and her daughter. "Well, it was my cunt I was working out."

"Oh my," Jeremy said, surprised by his wife's answer.

Michelle got on the bed and was moved into position by her daughter. Allie grabbed the phone and pressed speakerphone and put it on the bed near her mom's head.

Michelle, understanding what her daughter was planning, played along, "So I'm back on my bed and going to finish what I started, baby."

"You are, are you?" Jeremy asked.

Allie moved slid her dick back inside her mother's ass and Michelle moaned, "Oh yes, baby. I need it so bad."

"I still can't believe what's got into you lately," Jeremy said.

"Oh trust me, you couldn't possibly believe what has gotten into me lately," Michelle quipped back, as the cock filled her again.

"What?" Jeremy asked, confused by her words.

"Oh nothing," Michelle said, "I just wish you were here to pound me."

"Me too," Jeremy said, his cock hard. "Mike and Bill are not quite as attractive as you."

"I hope not," Michelle laughed. "Plus I doubt they suck cock like I do."

"That is likely true," Jeremy laughed.



Michelle moaned, talking to Allie, "Oh yes, fuck me harder."

"Oh, are we role playing?" Jeremy asked.

"Oh yes," Michelle moaned. "What would do if you were here right now?"

"I'd flip you onto your side and fuck that cunt of yours," Jeremy said, as he fished out his cock and began stroking it.

"Mmmmmmmm," Michelle moaned, "Is your big dick out right now?"

"Oh yeah," Jeremy answered.

"And where would you come?" Michelle asked, her own orgasm building rapidly.

"All over your face," Jeremy replied. "I want every inch of your face coated with cum."

"What about my ass, baby?" Michelle decided to ask. "Would you fuck my ass, too?"

"What?" Jeremy asked, shocked.

"My ass, my back door, my shit hole," Michelle listed, before she asked, "would you fuck it?"

"Oh my God," Jeremy groaned, as he shot his load wherever he was.

"Is that a yes?" Michelle asked, her orgasm still building.

"In a heartbeat," the bewildered husband replied.

"Hurry up, dick head," Bill yelled.

"Fuck, I got to go," Jeremy sighed.

"I guess I'll just fuck myself in the ass then," Michelle said, as she bucked her ass back to meet her daughter's fast thrusts.

"Fuck, you're a tease," Jeremy said, putting his dick away.

"I aim to please," Michelle moaned.

"I got to go," he said.

"And I got to come from getting my ass filled," Michelle countered, loving talking so dirty, especially since she was actually doing exactly what she was saying she was doing.

"Damn it," he sighed. "I'll call you tomorrow."

"Okay, love you," she replied.

"Love you too," he said, and hung up.



"You are such a whore," Allie quipped.

"You made me that way," Michelle responded, as she slid her phone under the blanket.

Allie lifted her mother's leg up and began fucking her mom's ass as hard as she could.

"Oh yes, Allie, I'm close to coming," Michelle declared.

"Only real sluts come from getting ass fucked," Allie pointed out.

"Then I guess I'm a real slut," Michelle moaned, as her orgasm was about to erupt.



"A dirty mother ass slut," Allie added.

"Oh God," Michelle moaned. "More, more."

"A three hole bimbo whose only purpose is eating pussy, sucking cock and taking it in your cunt and asshole."

"Yessssss," Michelle screamed, yet another orgasm hitting her.

"Such a fucking slut," Allie quipped, as she continued pounding her mom's ass.

"Your slut," Michelle declared, as her body became weak from euphoria.

"My Mommy-slut," Allie corrected.

"Yes, your bimbo Mommy-slut," Michelle agreed.

Allie, wanting to come again herself, pulled the dildo out of her mother, and ordered, "On your back."

Michelle weakly obeyed and wasn't surprised when her daughter straddled her face.

"Get licking, Mommy-slut," Allie demanded, "you got me super horny."

Michelle obeyed, licking mindlessly, even as her orgasm continued to finish its journey through her entire being.



After a couple of minutes, Allie, sensing that her mother was utterly exhausted, decided to try something new. She got off her mother and said, "I'll be right back."

Michelle lay there completely spent. Although she loved licking her daughter, the multiple orgasms had usurped all her energy.

Allie went to her container of toys, grabbed something she had purchased recently and was yet to use, and returned to the bed. "Sit up," Allie ordered.

Michelle joked, "I'm not sure I can."

"Now," Allie ordered, "We get to initiate this toy."

Michelle looked at it. "What is it?"

"A double dildo," Allie said, as he got back on the bed and rubbed one end up and down her pussy lips.

"Oh," was all Michelle could say.

"Move in front of me," Allie ordered.

Michelle obeyed and grabbed the other end of the long toy. She rubbed it up and down her pussy lips too.

"Now put it in your cunt," Allie ordered.

"Okay," the mom nodded.



Slowly the dildo filled both of them as they got closer and closer together.

Eventually the mother and daughter had created an amazing magic trick as the entire double ended dildo disappeared inside their bodies.

Allie ordered, Now let's grind our pussies together."

And they did. Both grinded on each other, which created incredible pleasure both inside where the dildo snake moved all around inside them and on the outside where they stimulated each other's clits.

Allie eventually came as she screamed, "Keep grinding, Mommy. I'm coming."

Michelle kept grinding until she was told to stop as Allie felt she was going to pee.

As Allie rushed to the bathroom, Michelle collapsed on the bed and faded to sleep... the dildo still inside her.

When Allie returned she laughed. She had worked her mother over so hard she had passed out.

Allie grabbed her cell and texted a few of her pets for an epic day for her mother tomorrow.

I expect each of you to be available tomorrow!!!

A couple of minutes later, as Allie went to shower, she had a party to go to in a couple of hours, all her pets texted back:

Yes, Mistress.

Allie texted back to each individually:

Good girl.

As Allie got in the shower, she smiled as her mother's lesbian initiation party was all ready.

Tomorrow was going to be another crazy day.

THE END FOR NOW....

COMING NEXT... the final chapter of this Mom submission series: Lesbian Lust

DELETED PHOTO'S:

This chapter had many photos taken for it and a few sex scenes that were not used; plus a few anal training scenes that were hot but didn't fit.

Foot Worship Scene:

Deleted Shot: Michelle kissing Allie's foot.

I thought about starting the lengthy training session with foot worship, but I decided to go with a tenderer and sweeter opening. Plus there had already been foot worship scenes in earlier chapters.

THE PHOTO:



Dildo Ass Scene:

Deleted Shot: Allie using a dildo in Michelle's ass.

I loved the idea of Michelle spreading her ass cheeks to take a dildo in her ass. Yet, like the previous deleted photo, I decided to make Allie a more tender Mistress and went with the vibe in pussy, vibe in ass and Allie licking her mom's pussy angle instead.

THE PHOTO:



Fisting Anal Scene (demo version):

Deleted Shot: Allie fisting Michelle's ass.

This may have been the nastiest photo of them all. It wasn't used for the same reason as the first two: the scene was one of intimacy and trust. Not to mention anal fisting the first time someone is ever ass fucked is likely unbelievable.

That said, this is a demo picture that was created as a sample of all the potential plot ideas and as you can see is with Allie in different attire, Michelle in different nylons and the scene in Michelle's room instead of Allie's.

In the end it wasn't re-rendered because it was just too nasty. Although not too nasty to have you see here in deleted shots:

And, of course, those silly flip flops get to make another appearance.

THE PHOTO:



Michelle Eats Allie (Alternate Photo):

I liked this photo too. I particularly liked the look of pleasure on Allie. Yet, in the end, the position didn't flow with the story and it ended up not being used.

THE PHOTO:



Anal Training (Alternate Photos):

This was my favourite scene to write so far in all five chapters. And the first of the two upcoming photos is probably my favourite of all of them and easily the hardest to cut (I now understand when I'm watching blu ray extras and directors say "this scene was hard to cut because we loved it, but it didn't fit the flow of the movie"). In the end, the first photo, although hot, just didn't seem believable for a first time anal. I tried to write it in a few times, but in the end, I reluctantly, very reluctantly, cut it.

The second photo is also pretty and was originally going to be the climax scene. Yet, when I decided to add the phone scene with her husband, I decided to go with the different climactic scene and this photo, although hot, no longer fit. But Michelle's mouth in a BIG O position, and the cock buried deep in her ass was hard to cut. Even her nipples are drool worthy.

Thankfully, having deleted scenes or alternate photos allows me to show you these great photos, my mindset for not using them and likely give you a reason to say: 'Jasmine, you are a moron'.

THE PHOTO:






Cheerleader's Mom: Mom's Lap-a-Thon

Summary: Submissive Mom has five visits in marathon fuckfest.

Note 1: Thanks to hfernandez1983 for doing the visuals for this story.

Note 2: Thanks to Tenzin, Robert and Wayne for editing.

Recap:

In Part One, A POWER SHIFT: 39-year-old mother Michelle decides to try on her daughter Allie's slutty cheerleading outfit. Once she has it on, she begins fucking herself with her daughter's vibrator on her daughter's bed. Caught by her domineering daughter and her friend Kim, she is forced to eat her daughter's pussy and also Kim's before being told she is now her daughter's pet.

In Part Two, BLACKMAILED PET: Michelle tries her hardest to not fall completely under the spell of her strong-willed daughter. But Allie's strong demeanour and blackmail evidence are too much for the submissive mother and she falls even deeper into a web of submissive lesbian sin.

In Part Three, CREATING A LEZ: Michelle rekindles her marriage's dormant sex life; Michelle is taught how to please a pussy properly by a tender teen Mistress; Allie finally allows her mother to bring her to climax with her tongue.

In Part Four, FISTING TRAINING: Michelle is punished by her daughter for having an orgasm without permission by being spanked. She is then fisted by a surprise guest... Mrs. Walker... and an intimate bond is formed. She also comes again without permission at the fist of the pretty teacher. She is fisted a second time by her daughter, before ending the evening disobeying her daughter yet again by coming after a marathon sex session with her husband.

In Part Five, FUCKING HER ASS: Michelle has a morning fuck session with her husband and then is disciplined by her Mistress daughter for coming without permission by having to ride the dildo stool for an hour. Michelle is then trained in a very lengthy marathon sex session to become a three hole pet when her ass is fucked.

Now the concluding saga of the MILF's training....

Cheerleader's Mom: Mom's Lap-a-Thon

Michelle demanded, "Allie get your ass in here!"

Allie quickly came in naked and asked, "What is it Mom?"

"I need my slut daughter to get me off!" Michelle demanded.

"Of course, Mommy," Allie quickly agreed, scurrying to her naked Mom sitting on the edge of her bed and burying her face in her Mom's cunt.



"That's it, you little slut," Michelle moaned, "have your morning pussy juice."

"Mmmmm," Allie moaned.

"Get your tongue deep in my box," Michelle demanded.

Allie tried, using her tongue like a small cock.

"That's it, fuck Mommy's box. Fuck the cunt that you came out of all those years ago," Michelle demanded, loving to remind her of the incestuous reality of their situation.

Allie hungrily ate out her Mom's cunt.

"Do you want Mommy's cum?" Michelle questioned, pulling her daughter's head away by her ponytail.

"Yes, Mommy," Allie replied, looking as hungry as she always did for her morning pussy juice, "I need it bad."

"Then come and finish Mommy off," Michelle demanded, roughly pulling her daughter back between her legs and to her fevered cunt.

Allie redoubled her efforts to get her mommy off.



Michelle was close, but always liked to be edged to have a more intense orgasm. So after another minute of pleasing from her expert pussy pleasing daughter, she pushed her away and ordered, "Come and lie down."

"Yes, Mommy," Allie quickly obeyed.

"You love when I straddle your pretty face and flood it with my pussy juice, don't you my little slut?" Michelle questioned.

"God, yes," Allie nodded, already in position.

"Beg for Mommy's pussy juice," Michelle ordered as she straddled her daughter.

"Oh Mommy, please give your slave daughter her morning juice. She needs it to make it through the gruelling day. You know what you always say Mommy," Allie said.

"Pussy juice a day, keeps the doctor away," Michelle finished, as she sat on her daughter's eager lips.



In only a couple of minutes in this position, Michelle erupted, flooding her daughter's lips and face with her pussy juice.

Once done, Michelle asked, "Does my daughter want a morning orgasm?"

"Yes, Mommy," Allie nodded, excited.

"Spin around and spread your legs, my little slut," Michelle instructed, loving the taste of her daughter's pussy. Sure, she was a Mistress, but she was a generous Mistress. She believed in giving and receiving when her pet deserved it.

Once Allie was in position, Michelle moved between her legs and began to lick. She loved the taste of her daughter's pussy almost as much as she enjoyed having her pussy pleased.



"Oh yes, Mommy," Allie moaned on contact. "I love when you eat my pussy."

Michelle licked slowly, loving taking her time. She wanted to savour her daughter's honey, but also believed in creating a slow build to an orgasm. She wouldn't touch the clit, until her daughter's moans increased.

"Oh yes, Mommy," Allie whimpered.

"You taste so good in the morning," Michelle purred, loving the sweet sweat that came before a morning shower.

"You taste good any time of the day," Allie said back.

"As do you, my pet," Michelle smiled, as she flicked her daughter's clit for the first time.

"Ooooooooooh," Allie moaned loudly.

"Get on all fours," Michelle ordered, wanting to eat her daughter's ass, deciding that Allie would be late for school today.

"Yes, Mommy," she obeyed, like she always did.

"I want to munch on that tight asshole of yours," Michelle said, something she had begun doing recently.

"Oh, I love when you lick my rosebud," Allie purred.

"You like when I lick you anywhere," Michelle corrected.

"That is true," Allie giggled.

Michelle spread her daughter's ass cheeks and buried her face between them.

Allie moaned.



Michelle learned quickly that her daughter's asshole was an erogenous zone that always seemed to instantly trigger wetness in her pussy and get her revved up quickly. "You love Mommy licking your little asshole, don't you?"

"Yes, Mommy," Allie concurred. "I love your tongue on my asshole."

Michelle teased her daughter for another minute before she decided to become really intimate with her daughter.

"Wanna grind?" Michelle asked.

"What?" Allie asked.

"Get on your back," Michelle ordered.

"Yes, Mommy," Allie quickly obeyed, before joking, "On my back, on all fours, on my back. Mommy is very indecisive today."

Michelle laughed, "I just want to spend some quality time with my daughter before she goes to school for the day."

"Speaking of that, I'm going to be late for school," Allie pointed out.

Michelle moved into a scissors like position as she shrugged, "I'll call Mrs. Walker and tell her you were busy helping Mommy out."

Allie giggled as she watched Mom's pussy touch hers. "Mrs. Walker knows very well how I 'help Mommy out.'"

"Yes, she is a very hands on teacher," Michelle quipped.

As Michelle began to grind on her daughter's pussy Allie moaned, "Ohhhhh! Yummy!"

"Is this worth being late for school, my pet?" Michelle questioned as they both began moving their bodies against each other.

"Maybe you should home school me," Allie said.

"We'd never get any book work done." Michelle laughed, her second orgasm beginning to build, while she could tell Allie was close.

"But I'd definitely be in A-plus physical shape," Allie responded, as her breathing got increasingly heavy.

"Do you want to come for Mommy?" Michelle questioned.

"Oh yes, Mommy, can your little slut come?" Allie asked.

Michelle loved that Allie knew to ask permission to come and Michelle said, "Yes, baby girl, come for Mommy."

"Oh yes, yes, Mommy, yes, yes, Mommy," Allie screamed as her orgasm hit.

Michelle kept grinding throughout her daughter's intense orgasm as her own orgasm continued to build.



Michelle finally said, wanting to get fucked, "Go grab a strap-on baby, Mommy needs a good fucking."

"Okay, Mommy," Allie said, getting off the bed.

"Hurry up, my pet, Mommy needs a cock in her," Michelle said, as she fell onto the bed and rolled onto her back.

Once the harness was on, Allie moved between her Mom's legs and slid the cock in her wet pussy.

"Oh yes, baby," Michelle moaned as her pussy was filled, "Suck on Mommy's feet while you fuck me."

"Yes, Mommy," Allie obeyed, taking her Mom's nylon-clad foot and moving it to her mouth. As she slowly fucked her, she also sucked on the nylon toes.

"That feels so good," Michelle moaned. "You are such a good girl."

"Thank you, Mommy," Allie replied, sucking each toe individually in her mouth.



Once all ten toes were individually pleasured, Michelle, whose orgasm was being rather stubborn, ordered, "On your back, baby. Time for Mommy to ride that cock."

"Okay, Mommy," Allie said, rolling onto her back. "You're really restless this morning."

"I know," Michelle shrugged, as she straddled her daughter. "My damn orgasm doesn't want to leave me."

Allie said, "Well, the longer it takes, the more fun we can have."

"Very true," Michelle nodded, as the cock filled her.

Michelle rode the cock slowly, deciding to just enjoy the lengthy morning tryst with her daughter instead of hurrying the orgasm.

After a few minutes of slow riding, Michelle leaned forward a bit and put her hands firmly on her daughter's breasts for support as she began to speed up her pace.

Michelle's orgasm again began to build as she moaned, "Mommy loves riding you, baby."

"You look so hot bouncing on my cock, Mommy," Allie complimented.



"Oh yes baby, buck your ass up," Michelle demanded.

"Yes, Mommy," Allie obeyed.

"Oh God, so close," Michelle said, a minute later before she rolled off her daughter, onto her back and demanded, "Come and eat Mommy, my pet."

Allie quickly obeyed, discarding the harness swiftly, and burying her face back in her mom's cunt.

"Oh yes, baby," Michelle moaned. "Get a second dose of Mommy's juice."

"Mmmmm," Allie moaned while licking hungrily, eagerly willing to have more of her Mom's sweet morning nectar.

"Yesssssss," Michelle screamed, in under a minute from her daughter's expert tongue as her second orgasm finally hit her.



Michelle's orgasm riddled her entire body as her daughter continued licking and licking throughout it.

Finally, Michelle looked down and wondered how her pussy grew so much hair overnight and then realized Allie wasn't wearing nylons and asked, "Why are you not wearing nylons?"

"I am," a different voice said.

Michelle opened her eyes and jumped up, pulling her hand away from her pussy, as she realized she was having a very vivid dream. Even odder than dreaming she was the Mistress and her daughter the submissive, was the fact a pretty black woman was in her bedroom. A confused Michelle asked, "Who are you?"

"I'm your morning wake up call," the black woman answered.

"What?" Michelle asked, waking up and realizing this wasn't part of the dream.

The woman repeated, "I'm your morning wake up call,"

Michelle vaguely recalled Allie saying last night, after their marathon sex evening, that she would be visited by five women today.

"And who are you?" Michelle asked, realizing she was naked, except for the same thigh highs she wore last night.

"Shanika," the black woman answered, before adding, giving the pretty white woman a sexy wink, "come meet me downstairs."

"Um, okay," Michelle nodded, confused and yet, oddly, not surprised. After the past week, and particularly yesterday, nothing surprised her anymore.

She got up, put on her robe, still in the stockings from last night's incest marathon, and walked to the living room.

When Michelle walked into the living room, the black woman, around her age, was naked except for thigh highs.

Shanika greeted, "Come and get your breakfast."

"Seriously?" Michelle asked, surprised by the forwardness of the stranger.

"I was told you like your coffee black," Shanika purred.

Michelle couldn't help but laugh, as she watched the pretty black woman lie down and open her legs.

"Where is Allie?" Michelle asked.

"No idea," she shrugged, "she just told me to be here at nine. And I don't ask questions when Allie beckons, I just obey."

Michelle was curious how this black woman ended up being her daughter's submissive and asked, even as she stared at her beautiful black body, the white nylons a complete colour contrast, "How did you end up my daughter's submissive?"

"Your daughter is utterly irresistible," she answered.

"So I'm learning," Michelle nodded, as she walked over to black beauty.

"She said today is your special day and I am the first of a few visitors for your lesbian lick-a-thon."

"Are those her words?"

"Nope, all mine," Shanika shrugged, before adding, "but I remember my initiation and I ate a lot of pussy that day."

"I'm not sure I'm ready for a lick-a-thon," Michelle replied, still worried about her secret getting out. That said, she did wonder if black pussy would taste any different than white. It was a silly thought, but the first that popped into her head.

Shanika shrugged, knowing Allie well, "I doubt you have a choice."

"You do know my daughter then," Michelle joked.

"Are you hungry?" Shanika asked with a wicked smile.

"I could use a bite to eat," Michelle nodded, dropping to her knees and moving between her nylon clad legs.

"Munch away," Shanika moaned, always loving having her pussy licked, especially in the morning.



Michelle was surprised by the strong scent captured and preserved in the woman's pubes and she was instantly wide awake... morning pussy being just as effective, if not more so, than coffee.

"Oh yeah," Shanika moaned, after a couple of minutes of slow licking, "Suck on my fat clit, my pet."

Michelle obeyed as she looked closely and noticed she did indeed have a fat clit. She took it between her lips and tugged on it playfully.

"That's it," the black woman moaned, "be rough with it."

And Michelle tried. She sucked on it. She bit it slightly. She flicked it with her tongue like she was a drum stick.

In almost no time, Shanika's breathing got heavy, she lifted up her hips and moaned, "Keep licking and swallow my pussy juice."



Michelle eagerly lapped the stranger's cum, loving the unique taste of every different pussy.

Once the orgasm subsided, Shanika sat up and said, "Come here."

Michelle did, unsure what the woman had in mind. Her tone was soft and sexy.

"Turn around, sexy," Shanika purred, deciding she was going to enjoy this early morning encounter.

Michelle did, unsure what was happening, but somehow feeling comfortable with this sexy stranger.

"I'm going to give you best wake-up call ever," Shanika purred, as she kissed the white woman's back.

"Oh," Michelle moaned softly, enjoying the tender butterfly kisses.

Shanika then whispered, "Slowly touch yourself, my pet."

"Okay," Michelle obeyed, her pussy was already begging for attention.

"But go slow, my pet. I want your orgasm to build slowly," she purred.

"K," Michelle agreed, liking the idea.

While continuing to kiss her entire back and neck, Shanika cupped both the white woman's firm breasts.



Michelle's body trembled with the tenderness and slow teasing. Oddly, she had been conditioned to come quickly and this slow teasing was driving her wild.

"Lie down, my pet," Shanika whispered, tugging on the pet's ear, a couple of minutes later.

Michelle obeyed, hoping she was going to have her needy pussy licked.

Instead, Shanika moved beside the pet and purred, "Let's see if my kitty's kitty is nice and wet for me."

Michelle giggled softly at the woman's words as she moaned, the woman's fingers going to her fevered box, "Oh, the dam is about to burst."

"No coming," Shanika ordered softly.

"Okay," Michelle nodded, even though she wasn't sure she could hold out for too long.



As Shanika ever so softly caressed her pussy, Michelle moved up to kiss the beautiful tender Mistress.

"So wet," Shanika purred.

"Feels so good," Michelle moaned, in response.

"Just relax and enjoy the slow build," Shanika purred, as her fingers continued to gently tease the moaning woman.

"I just want you to shove your fingers in me," Michelle said, the teasing, although feeling good, beginning to frustrate her.

"Oh my pet," Shanika said disapprovingly, as her fingers continued the lengthy tease, "all good things come, literally, to those who wait."

"Okay," Michelle moaned and sighed at the same time. Although there had been intimate times during her submission, it had rarely actually been about her... it had usually been about giving pleasure and not receiving it.

Shanika repositioned herself. Michelle did too, as Shanika slid two fingers inside the horny woman.

Michelle moaned loudly, lifting up her left leg, "Oh yes, thank you, Mistress."



Shanika smiled. She was usually the pet and not the one in charge and the term Mistress was a word that usually escaped her lips.

"You like just giving in and obeying, don't you, my pet?" Shanika asked, as her two fingers explored the insides of Michelle's pussy.



"I love to obey and please," Michelle admitted, although she couldn't deny the obvious fact that she loved to receive pleasure too.

After a couple minutes of exploring and slow fingering, Shanika ordered, "On your knees, my pet."

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle quickly responded, always feeling most natural on her knees whether it was to lick pussy or to get fucked doggy style.

This time it was for neither of those.

Shanika teased the pet's rosebud as she asked, "You like it in your tight little ass, my slutty little pet?"

"I like it all," Michelle answered, the answer being the truth.

Feeling a rush of power in the rare dominant role, she ordered, "Beg for me to finger your ass, my ass slut."

Michelle didn't hesitate, wanting to obey, wanting to please, wanting to be a good obedient pet, "Please, Mistress, finger fuck my shit hole. Pound it with your fingers."

Shanika repositioned herself again, putting her foot on the slut's head and putting two fingers at the tight back door.

"Oh yes, treat me like a dumb slut," Michelle moaned, the humiliating treatment of getting her head stepped on somehow turning her on even more.

"You want to be my bimbo slut?" Shanika asked, getting into the thrill of having her own obedient slut.

"God, yes," Michelle admitted, wishing she would just shove her fingers or entire fist up her needy asshole.

"You want to be a white slave to a black bitch?" Shanika asked, almost using the 'N' word, but unable to allow the word to escape her mouth even though it would have enhanced the domination.

"Yes, yes," Michelle declared, "I want to be your personal plaything, your pussy pleaser, your mindless obedient white servant."

Shanika slid two fingers in the slut's ass and then pulled them out just as quickly, even as she put extra pressure on the slut's head.

"Oh yes," Michelle moaned, once her ass was filled, before whining, when they were quickly withdrawn, "No, put them back in."



Shanika asked, her tone firm, like when she scolded her twelve year old daughter, smacking her pet's head with her foot, "Who is in charge here?"

"You are, Mistress," Michelle moaned, a gush of wetness coming out of her pussy, as she realized she got more turned on by rough treatment than by tender treatment... Mrs. Walker being an exception to the rule.

Oddly, she wanted it all.

She wanted to be treated with respect and love, yet she wanted to be used like a complete slut. She wanted to be told what to do, what to think. In reality the feminist in her had died and she wanted to be used to please....

"Good answer," Shanika said, sliding two fingers inside the eager submissive's tight ass and wiggling them around just like she loved having done to her.

"Thank you," Michelle moaned, wanting to be roughly used. The nylon foot on her head somehow feeling so hot.

The suddenly dominant Mistress lifted up her foot and ordered, "Lick the sole of my foot while I gape this asshole of yours."

Michelle turned her head, which was quite difficult in her current position, and attempted to obey the order. Unfortunately, since her ass was full of fingers, she couldn't move properly and she could barely touch the foot.

Shanika laughed, "I guess I gave you a rather impossible order."

"Maybe in high school I could have done this," Michelle laughed back, not as flexible as she was back in her cheerleader days.

"Knees," Shanika ordered, as she went to a bag she had brought with her.

"I'm already on my knees," Michelle pointed out.

"Right," Shanika laughed again, apparently she had some work to do to be a no nonsense dominant. "I meant on the floor and on your knees," she corrected as she grabbed the strap-on she had brought with her.

"Oh, okay," the submissive nodded, understanding the order and feeling silly for not catching on right away. She slid onto her knees and smiled with anticipation when she realized her newest Mistress was putting on a strap-on.

"Want to get fucked?" Shanika asked, as she slid the harness up her legs, looking down at the eager submissive. She couldn't help but wonder if she looked that eager when she obeyed Mistress Allie.

"I want to do whatever you want me to do," Michelle replied, her mind turning completely into submissive mode.

Shanika walked over to the brunette and asked, "So if I want to fuck you in the ass?"

"I'll bend over, spread my ass cheeks and beg for you to ream my asshole," Michelle replied, loving the filthy talk.

"And if I want to walk you outside on a leash in just your thigh highs?" Shanika questioned, wondering how far this pet would obey.

Michelle froze.

Michelle loved just obeying, but she was still living on the slowly fading prayer that this secret would remain a secret. That said, when horny like she was now, she was willing to do almost anything to obey. She answered, "Then I would crawl like a dog."

"Mmmmmm, that is good to know," Shanika purred. Although she loved the idea she just gave, that would have to be something Mistress Allie approved. She ordered, "Now get this dick nice and lubricated for that cunt of yours." Shanika had almost never used the 'c' word before Allie seduced her at the beach this summer. Now it seemed to be a common word in her vocabulary.



Michelle leaned forward and sucked the long red dildo. She also loved the feeling of Shanika's hand on her head.

"Oh yes, you're just as a good a cocksucker as a cunt muncher, aren't you?" Shanika purred, enjoying watching the submissive bob back and forth like a hungry little slut.

Michelle moaned in response, bobbing quickly, taking more and more of the cock in her mouth as she prepared to attempt to deep throat it.

Shanika watched as the entire cock disappeared into Michelle's mouth. "Well, that is impressive," she purred, having a gag reflex herself and always struggling to suck cock well... especially when Allie roughly fucked her face. She had gotten better, but could never have so effortlessly taken the dick in her mouth.

Michelle oddly felt pride at impressing the stranger.

Shanika finally instructed, as she pulled out, and lay on the floor, "Ride me, my slut."

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle nodded, eager to have the cock inside her. As she straddled the red pleasure stick she asked, "Which hole?"

"Such a good girl," Shanika purred, before adding, knowing that she was instructed by Mistress Allie to only fuck her cunt, "That sweet cunt for now, my pet."

Michelle dropped herself hard on the cock and impaled herself. "Fuuuuuuuck," she screamed, as she was suddenly full.

"Now ride, slut," Shanika ordered, as she moved her hands to her hips.

Michelle didn't need to be told twice... her orgasm desperate to get out.



As the white pet began bouncing on the cock, Shanika ordered, "Slow, my pet. You are not allowed to cum yet."

"Okay," Michelle nodded, disappointment coursing through her.

"Slow and steady wins the race," Shanika quipped with a smile, as she watched her Mistress's mom ride her. The idea that her Mistress's Mom was a submissive slut to her own daughter was wicked as hell.

"Okay," Michelle again nodded, as she slowed down to again simmer her slow burn.

For a few minutes, Michelle slowly rode the cock, creating a constant pleasure that wouldn't build to eruption, but continued to bubble.

"Get up on the ottoman," Shanika ordered, suddenly wanting to taste her cunt.

Michelle again obeyed, praying that she was finally going to be allowed to come.

"I have to taste you," Shanika purred, as she moved between the pretty mom's legs. "I'm curious as hell if mother and daughter taste the same."

"Lick away," Michelle offered spreading her legs wider to give easy access to her already leaking cunt.

"Looks so delicious," Shanika smiled, as she stared at the appetizing pussy. Although she had enjoyed the brief holiday of being a domme, the reality was she loved being on her knees and between a woman's legs... she loved eating pussy.

She buried her face in Michelle's shaved pussy as she decided then and there that she would shave her own pussy the moment she got home.

"Oh yes," Michelle moaned and trembled the moment Shanika's tongue touched her desperate pussy.

Shanika wasn't sure if she expected it to be way different than Allie's, or similar... and the answer was a bit of both. The taste was similar and undeniably from the same loins... yet slightly different as if the mother's cunt had got better over time... like wine.

Michelle was driven even wilder as the beautiful black woman teased her pussy. Her pussy lips were teased with just the softest of touches. Her clit felt the hot breath and yet was ignored completely by the tongue.

Shanika smiled. She loved to tease. To drive a woman wild until she couldn't take it anymore and either begged to come or grabbed her head and roughly used her face as a vessel of pleasure. Both equally turned her on.

Michelle begged, "Please, finger me, fist me, suck on my clit."

Shanika gave one flick to the swollen clit, knowing it would make her scream.

"Oh God," Michelle bellowed, as she grabbed the black woman's head and pulled her deeper into her wetness.

Shanika went for the kill, as she began lapping hungrily, now hungry to get the full flood of honey.

"So good," Michelle moaned.

Shanika moved her hands under Michelle's ass and pulled her up so she could bury her face even deeper inside heaven.



"I'm getting closer," Michelle moaned, the crescendo of the never ending wave seeming to finally splash down.

Shanika continued lapping away, no longer teasing, but now pleasing.

"Oh yes, lick my cunt, suck on my clit," Michelle babbled, "so fucking close".

Out of the blue, both the women were startled when they heard the voice of their Mistress.

"Did I give you permission to eat out my mother?" Allie questioned, a smile on her face. She knew that Shanika couldn't resist eating pussy, even though she was instructed to not allow her mother to come.



Shanika looked up to see her Mistress naked except a long thick black cock she hadn't seen before. "I'm sorry, Mistress Allie, I just couldn't resist your mom's intoxicating pussy."

Allie asked, as she raised an eyebrow, "Is my pussy not intoxicating enough?"

Shanika stammered, wanting to clarify that wasn't the case, "T-t-that was not what I meant, Mistress. I was just curious if you two tasted similar."

"And do we?" Allie asked, as she walked over to them.

"Quite similar, and yet different too," Shanika answered.

"Floor, both of you," Allie ordered.

Both MILF pets quickly obeyed as if Allie was a military drill sergeant.

"So Mom, did you enjoy your wake-up call?" Allie asked.

"Very much so," Michelle nodded.

"Good, I knew you would," she nodded, now standing in front of two of her pets. She added, "On all fours, Mommy slut."

Michelle quickly obeyed, the thought of getting fucked again turning her on, even as the thought of committing incest in front of a relative stranger was clearly wrong.

"Get sucking," Allie ordered.

Michelle quickly obeyed, the massive cock appealing and hopefully going in her cunt soon.

"Fuck her cunt, slowly, my black disobedient bitch," Allie ordered, knowing that out of all her submissive sluts, Shanika would feel the greatest guilt at disobeying her. The mother of six, yes six, had fallen under her spell with incredible ease and had been her most obedient... meeting her in mall bathrooms, in her garage and even in her van eating out six cheerleaders in a row while her kids played soccer.

"Yes, Mistress," Shanika obeyed, feeling terrible for not obeying the order exactly as it was given... her insatiable hunger for pussy taking control like it had ever since she first tasted Mistress Allie in a bathroom at the beach.



Michelle got a thrill from having two cocks in her at once... a fantasy that she had often wanted to make a reality... yet she had never imagined it would be with two women.

After a couple of minutes of slow back and forth, Allie ordered, "Swap."

Michelle watched as the two women swapped places and she was now sucking her pussy juices off one cock while a thicker, longer one slid in her wanton, desperate pussy.

Allie quickly fucked her mother hard for three deep strokes.

"Oh yes, Mistress," Michelle screamed, no longer caring she was committing incest in front of a stranger.

Allie ordered, as she stopped, the cock buried deep inside her mother, "No coming yet, is that clear?"

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle nodded, before adding, "I've been on the brink for an eternity."



"Today you will ride the waves of pleasure over and over, Mommy slut," Allie promised, as she gave one more hard thrust.

"Okay," Michelle groaned, curious what her daughter had planned for her, vaguely recalling Shanika's earlier words.

"But I want this first one of the day to make your whole body erupt," Allie continued, with two more hard deep thrusts.

"That, I imagine, is already a guarantee," Michelle responded, once the cock was again buried deep in her.

"So how badly do you want to come, Mommy?" Allie asked, five quick thrusts.

"I'll do anything," Michelle answered.

Shanika was turned on like crazy watching the dominant daughter dominate the submissive mother. It was easily the hottest thing she had ever seen. For the first time, she was wondering what it would be like to have sex with her nineteen year old daughter.

Allie said, "Good answer, as today you will be doing everything."

"Everything is a pretty big word," Michelle bantered, wanting to be playful and yet challenge her daughter.

Allie ordered, just one deep thrust, "Shanika, lay on the ground."

"Yes, Mistress Allie," Shanika obeyed, curious what Allie had planned next.

"Straddle my black slave, Mommy," Allie ordered, pulling out of her mother.

Michelle quickly obeyed, wondering if her daughter was going to give her her first ever double penetration.

Once Michelle had the red cock buried deep in her again, Allie said, "Ready to begin your day of everything?"

"I'm ready to begin my life of everything," the submissive mother responded, ready to have a cock in her pussy and ass.

Allie moved behind her mother and rubbed her cock up and down her mom's ass cheeks. "Lean forward, Mommy."

"Yes, Mistress," the eager submissive obeyed, dying to feel the second cock in her ass.

Allie smiled, her plan not what her mother was expecting. She teased her mom's rosebud, before suddenly moving her cock to her mom's pussy and pushing it in.

Michelle gasped as her pussy was stretched unnaturally as a second cock tried to enter the already filled slut box.

"Take two cocks in that cunt of yours, Mom," Allie ordered, as she pushed forward slowly.

"Oh my God," Michelle mumbled, not believing her cunt could take two cocks and the pleasure that came with it, even as a slight pain coursed through her pussy.

Michelle forced herself to relax, and allowed the second cock to fill her cunt, her head going light.

Allie began slowly fucking her mom's cunt, which wasn't easy, dildo cocks don't smoothly work together, but wanted to give her a mother an orgasm she wouldn't forget.

Shanika watched the undeniable facial expressions of Michelle's face and wanted that feeling too.

Michelle moaned, her orgasm again growing "Oh yes, Mistress, double fuck my cunt."

"You like having your box filled with two dicks?" Allie questioned, as she fucked her mother.

"Oh yes, it's fucking amazing," Michelle admitted, looking back at her daughter.



"Ready to come, Mommy slut?" Allie asked, knowing her mother was close.

"Yes, yes, yes," Michelle nodded, her orgasm ready to erupt with or without her consent very soon.

"Now, Mommy," Allie ordered. "Come like the lesbian slut you are."

"Oh yes, thank yoooooooou," Michelle moaned and then screamed, as her long refused orgasm came rushing through her.

Both Allie and Shanika watched Michelle orgasm... an orgasm that came in waves and refused to end.

When Allie finally pulled out, Michelle rolled onto her back and lay there in a comatose state, having had the most intense orgasm in her life.

Allie said, looking at Shanika, "You may go."

"Yes, Mistress," Shanika nodded, standing up.

Allie asked, "Is it time for you to join the ranks of the incestuous?"

Shanika was surprised by the question, even though she shouldn't have been... especially since the thought had crossed her mind moments ago. She answered, "I don't know."

"Well, think about it. I think, Tanisha, would love to have her own Mommy-slut to munch on her box daily."

"Okay," Shanika nodded, trying not to look too excited by the idea, even though her pussy gushed at the thought.

Allie said, looking back at her mom, "So that is the first of five special gifts for you today."

Michelle, her orgasm still rumbling through her, joked, "I'm not sure my body will survive the day."

"Well, what a way to go," Allie joked back, before adding, "You may want to go have breakfast and shower. Gift two will be here at 11:00."

"This may be too much," Michelle said, still worried about her reputation.

"I think I'll make those decisions for my pet," Allie said, walking away.

The exhausted mother weakly got up and went to the kitchen to get an orange juice.

.....

Michelle showered, put the same nylons back on (she loved how she looked in them), and nothing else. Allie told her today clothing was not an option while at home.

Allie texted her mother:

Wait in my bedroom for your next present.

Michelle sighed, nervous about who else would be coming over and learning about her secret sex life.

She went to her daughter's room and lay there waiting with trepidation and yet an undeniable curiosity.

The mom was just dozing off as she waited when she heard the door close in the bedroom. Startled, she sat up and saw her second present. It was the minister's daughter, Clarissa.



"You too?" Michelle questioned, looking at the pretty girl who before now she would have never considered a possible submissive.

"I could say the same thing to you," Clarissa smiled, super excited to be allowed to be a domme again. Mistress Allie had given her Mrs. Hamilton, a black woman with six kids, to play with and she loved it. But getting her Mistress's mother and a parishioner of her church was utterly devious and delicious.

"Fair enough," Michelle sighed, having no good response.

"Since you're already naked, my MILF pet, you better come and undress me," the cute girl said, looking forward to domming this sexy woman.

"Okay," Michelle nodded, as she got off the bed, feeling guilt at what she was about to do. She had done many nasty, immoral things the past few days, but being a Christian, having sex with the eighteen year old daughter of the minister of her church seemed to be crossing another line.



"Okay, what?" Clarissa questioned, wanting to make it clear she was in charge... plus she loved being called Mistress... she reveled in that power.

"Okay, Mistress," Michelle corrected, as she reached the pretty teen. She untied the blouse, if it could be called that, and stared at the perky tits and the tan line.

"You like, slut?" Clarissa asked, loving swearing... something she had never done once before submitting to Allie in the church that one Sunday.

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle nodded, leaning forward and going to suck on them.

Clarissa slapped her across the face. "Did I give you permission to touch them?"

"N-n-no," the surprised MILF stammered, shocked she had just been slapped.

"Now the skirt," Clarissa ordered.

Michelle, still shocked, lowered herself to her knees and slid the micro skirt down the teen's long legs.

"Shoes too," Clarissa ordered. She was new at wearing heels and these already hurt.

Michelle obeyed, taking off the cute shoes.

"Kiss my feet," Clarissa instructed, loving watching a woman on her knees. She had no interest in girls her age. No, she enjoyed taking control of older woman.

Michelle bent down and kissed the top of each of the surprisingly dominant girl's feet, her own pussy getting damp as usual at the inappropriate treatment.

Clarissa walked to the bed, got on all fours, and ordered, "Come and eat my ass, my God fearing slut."

Michelle obeyed, even as the reminder of her sin made her feel guilty... yet, as usual, it also turned her on.

"Now bury that pretty face between my ass cheeks," Clarissa ordered.



Michelle, of course, obeyed, still in awe at being slapped and at the fact that she had her tongue in the ass cheeks of her Minister's daughter. She licked the teen's rosebud while curious as hell, pun intended, how the Minister's daughter had ended up her daughter's submissive.

"That's it, you ass eating dyke," Clarissa moaned, "get that tongue up my ass like a serpent."

Michelle was even more in awe of the girl's wicked tongue, seeing her as the sweet girl who played Mary during last year's Christmas play or sang weekly during the service, with the voice of an angel. Somehow this reality made the submission to her even more exciting.

After a couple of minutes of concentrated anal pleasure, Clarissa rolled onto her back and ordered, "Eat from the forbidden fruit, my naughty sinner."

Michelle obeyed, burying her face in the teen's shaved pussy.

"Oh yes, my nasty pussy pleasing parishioner, lap my sweet sin," Clarissa purred, loving looking down at a woman between her legs.

Michelle was already doing that, lapping eagerly at the perfect sweetness.

As the teen's moans increased, she moved her hands under her ass and lifted her up slightly so she could get her tongue even deeper inside her cunt.

"Oh God, yes," Clarissa moaned.



Michelle wanted to taste the teen's flood of cum and moved her focus to the teen's swollen clit.

The pressure on her clit was too much and Clarissa screamed as her orgasm rushed through her. "Holy mother fucking God."

Michelle eagerly lapped up as much of the flooding pussy as she could, surprised by the excessive juice rushing out of the teen.

"Don't you fucking stop, you dumb slut," Clarissa demanded, even though Michelle was still lapping hungrily.

Michelle lapped for a couple more minutes, throughout the teen's complete orgasm, before Clarissa pushed her away and said, "Oh God, I need to pee."

Michelle watched her leave and rolled onto her back contemplating yet another sin committed.

When Clarissa returned a couple of minutes later, she was wearing a strap-on and said, "Maybe I should have just pissed on you."

"You would have purified me of my sin," Michelle said, even though the idea of being urinated on didn't really turn her on.

"Luckily, I couldn't do that on our Mistress's bed," Clarissa said, as she returned to the bed.

"Good point," Michelle nodded, thankful she didn't get a golden shower, although suddenly a curiosity about it hit her.

"Get this ready for your ass, slut," Clarissa demanded.



Michelle obeyed, looking forward to a little anal action after the earlier tease. She slobbered on the cock getting it nice and wet for her ass.

After a couple of minutes, Clarissa ordered, "On your back, slut."

Michelle quickly obeyed, looking forward to the hard fucking she sensed was coming.

Clarissa rubbed the cock up and down the MILF's already wet pussy lips. "Looks like you're ready to get that cunt of yours filled."



"Ready for any of my holes to be plugged, Mistress," Michelle moaned, as the thick mushroom top teased her.

"Let's do a buy one, get one free deal," Clarissa quipped, as she slid the dildo into the horny mother.

"Okay," Michelle whimpered as the cock filled her.

"Let's get this dick nice and wet for your sodomy," Clarissa instructed, "Your pussy juice can be the lube."

"Okay," Michelle again agreed, knowing her ass would take the cock with only a little bit of resistance... the earlier gaping preparing it for now.



Michelle wrapped her arms around the teen, and prepared to wrap her legs around her too, the slow fucking too much of a tease. She wanted to be fucked like a cheap slut. She said so too, as she begged, trying to spin religion into it, "Oh, fuck your servant, lead the way to the Holy Land of pleasure."

"What would my Dad say if he saw you now?" Clarissa questioned.

"What would your Dad say if he saw you now?" Michelle countered back.

"He'd probably keel over," Clarissa chuckled, imagining the look on his face.

"Or maybe he would join us and spray us with his potent holy juice," Michelle quipped, wanting to shock the teen.

"That would be awesome," the teen laughed.

"Incest is best," Michelle joked, as her orgasm began to ride.

"As is anal," Clarissa said, before ordering, pulling out, "Get on all fours, like a good obedient pet ass slut."

"Yes, Mistress," the submissive MILF replied, quickly getting into the position instructed, her ass ready for pillaging.

"Beg," the teen ordered. "Beg to get your ass fucked."

Michelle pleaded, "Please sodomize this sinner. Plug my asshole with your cock. Drill my shit hole and make me your bimbo bitch."



"You are so hot when you talk so nasty," Clarissa said, as she slid the cock inside the MILF's asshole.

"As are you," the submissive quipped back as she moaned loudly.

"I guess we are just two foul mouthed sluts," Clarissa laughed, as the dildo slowly disappeared in the MILF's ass.

Michelle relaxed as the cock filled her back door, trying to get used to it before getting fucked hard like she craved.

Once all in, Clarissa asked, "Ready to have the shit fucked out of you?"

"I'm your bimbo ass slut," Michelle answered, turning back to look at the pretty teen, "use me as you wish."



"Great answer," Clarissa said, as she began fucking the MILF's ass.

Unlike her past ass fucks, there was no slow fucking to get Michelle prepared for the hard deep fucking. Instead, the teen began pounding her hard.

"Oh yes, yes," Michelle said loudly. "Fuck my dirty asshole."

"Such a fucking ass slut," Clarissa grunted, as she slammed into her. Although she had only fucked someone a couple of times, she was in awe of how powerful she felt and also how much of a workout it was being the giver instead of the receiver.

Michelle just allowed the pleasure to build slowly, amazed at how great getting ass fucked felt to her entire being. It was the ultimate submissive act and that only enhanced the euphoria that was building inside her.

Clarissa purred, "I could fuck you all day."

"I could get fucked by you all day," Michelle countered.



Clarissa said, "Unfortunately, I am only number two of five."

"It's going to be a long day," Michelle said, her body already feeling overwhelmed by the extensive pleasure.

"Likely the best day ever," Clarissa said, as she began fucking her pet as hard as she possibly could.

"Holy fuck," Michelle screamed, as her body roared with pleasure, her orgasm building quickly.

"Come now, you slutty sinner," Clarissa demanded.

"Oh yes," Michelle moaned, her hand going to her pussy and beginning to frantically rub.

"Now, you sodomized sinner," the teen continued.

"More, more, more," Michelle babbled, so close to eruption.

"You dirty ass taking cunt licking whore," Clarissa listed.

"Yes," the MLF screamed, as her orgasm finally hit.

Clarissa pulled out, flipped the coming slut onto her back and shoved her cock in the trembling slut's mouth.

Michelle tried to suck as best she could while her brain shut off and her orgasm ripped through her.

"Suck it, slut, clean my cock," Clarissa demanded, loving forcing the MILF to do something so nasty.

Michelle just obeyed in submissive robot mode until her orgasm ended and the cock left her mouth.

Clarissa stood up and said, as she took the strap-on off, "See you in church, my pet. Maybe you can confess your sins to my dad."

"God, no," Michelle said, while laughing.

"Nice declaration," Clarissa said, as she got dressed.

"Oh my, I guess so," Michelle laughed again, realizing what she said.

"I'm supposed to remind you to stay naked for present number three," Clarissa said, now dressed.

"Okay," Michelle nodded.

Once Clarissa left, Michelle closed her eyes and allowed herself to drift asleep.

.....

Michelle was woken up from a great sleep by a voice demanding her "to get licking."

She opened her eyes and was staring at a wet pussy. She had no idea whose it was, yet like the submissive she was, she extended her tongue and began licking.

As she did, she realized the taste was oddly familiar... as if she had tasted it before. As soon as she began licking, she woke up as if the pussy was caffeine and became focused on getting whoever was sitting over her off.

Eventually the girl spoke again and Michelle knew instantly who it was... Kim. The one who was with her daughter when this crazy submissive ride began. "Don't just lick randomly. Suck on my clit, slut."

"Sorry, Mistress Kim," Michelle apologized, as she obeyed by craning her neck up slightly to focus on her swollen clit.

"I wish I had my own Mommy pet," Kim moaned, her breathing indicating her orgasm was getting close.

Michelle asked, enjoying the incest role play, "Do you want your Mommy to be a bimbo pussy daughter pleaser like I am?"

"God, yes," Kim purred, rewarding the question by leaning back and moving her hand to the MILF's fevered box.

"A mother's place is between her daughter's legs," the submissive MILF declared with a moan, actually believing her words after the past days of submission. Since submitting reluctantly to her daughter, she had become addicted to submission, addicted to her daughter. She would now obey any order given without hesitation, which had become rather obvious based on this day so far and the third sexual encounter with someone in her home.

Kim moaned at the idea, still transfixed by the idea of having her mother as a live-in slave. "I should have you and my mother have a chat," she said, beginning to move her hips back and forth.

"I'll teach her, her place, if you wish, Mistress," Michelle replied, liking the idea of helping a mother learn her place.

"Mmmmmmm," she moaned, "I may take you up on that. What would you do?"

"I'd make her my bitch and teach her how to properly please a Mistress. Make her understand her place," the submissive answered.

"Her place?" Kim questioned, tapping her pet's clit lightly and wanting to hear the entire plan, knowing that would get her off quickly.

"Underneath her daughter, her Mistress, like all good Mommies should be," Michelle replied, the idea of training Kim's mom, whom she had met a few times, was turning her on. Although she liked being submissive, and on occasion liked the romantic aspect, she was curious what it would be like to be in charge.

"You want to domme my mother?" Kim asked, her pussy on fire at the idea. She teased the MILF's pussy and imagined it was her mother, she was straddling at the moment.

"If you want me to," the submissive answered, like the submissive she was.

"Mmmmmmm," Kim moaned, "I will have to ask Allie if she will allow it. Now get back to licking, my little slut."

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle replied, as she resumed licking Kim hungrily.

Kim's moans increased and she rubbed her clit, while also simultaneously rubbing Michelle's as her orgasm was about to erupt.



It came a few seconds later, as Kim screamed, tapping her clit frantically, "Yes, you fucking cunt slut lap up my cum."

Michelle eagerly obeyed, addicted to pussy juice.

"Oh yes, don't stop," Kim moaned, as Michelle savoured the sweet nectar. She had no plans of stopping, as she enjoyed every drop of the addicting cum.

When Kim's orgasm was finally done, she ordered, "Sit up."

Michelle did, of course, as she was spun around by Kim, who moved her away from the edge of the bed and kissed her.

The fierce passion surprised Michelle. She assumed with Kim she was the submissive and Kim the dominant. She didn't expect kissing or intimacy.

That said, she wasn't going to complain.

Kim kissed her pet's ear.

Kim kissed her pet's neck.

Kim kissed her pet's very erect nipples. While also continuing to tease her pet's very needy, very fevered, pussy.



Michelle leaned back and enjoyed the tenderness... hoping she was going to allow her to have an orgasm.

Kim kissed and sucked on her pet's other breast, always believing in sexual balance... giving each symmetrical part of a body equal attention.

Kim moved down slowly, seductively, and swirled her tongue around her pet's belly button. She loved to tease, to draw out the pleasure.

She began to move her head towards Michelle's cunt and then suddenly pushed her sideways and onto her back.

"You want to come, my slut?" Kim asked.

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle replied, opening her legs hopefully.

"So eager," Kim smiled, as she moved her pet into a strange position. Although it was awkward, it was exhilarating for Michelle, even as she felt the heel of Kim's shoe grind into her leg slightly.

"So horny," Michelle declared, stating the obvious.

"Your cunt is soaked," Kim said, as she began pumping the MILF's box.

Michelle held her head up as her body was not completely on the bed as she began to get fingered.



The fingers were like magic and Michelle felt her orgasm was building quickly. She moaned, "Oh my God, it feels so good."

"Don't come yet," Kim ordered, enjoying the power of being the Mistress and not the submissive for the first time on her own. She revelled in controlling the pet's orgasm, in making her hold back for as long as humanly possible. She knew from experience that was how to achieve the most intense orgasms.

"Please, I need to come so bad," Michelle pleaded, leaning her head back and off the bed.



Kim pulled her fingers out, sensing the pet was close.

"Noooooo," Michelle whined.

"A slut like you needs more than just a couple of fingers," Kim purred, getting off the bed. Looking down at the trembling horny submissive, she ordered, "Move to the edge of the bed."

Michelle quickly spun around and moved into the position instructed, hoping she was going to have her pussy pleased by the pretty teen.

"You want my fist, slut?" Kim asked, as she knelt down between the pet's legs. She had never fisted anyone, always being on the receiving end. That said, Allie made it clear that she was to dominate Michelle and that included fisting her.

Michelle, desperate to come at any cost, didn't hesitate as she answered, "Yes, Mistress, shove your fist up my slut box. Fist fuck your whore."

"You want your daughter's friend to fist fuck you?" Kim teased, as she moved her fingers up and down the MILF's wet pussy lips.

"God, yes, I want you to fist fuck me so hard I come like a bimbo Mommy slut," Michelle answered, loving talking dirty and becoming a bimbo slut.

"On your knees," Kim ordered, surprising the submissive who was expecting a hard, deep fisting.

Michelle obeyed.

Kim slapped the pet's ass playfully and ordered, "Stay."

"Woof!" Michelle playfully responded, as Kim stood up and went to her purse. Kim returned with her purse and got back on her knees.

"Ready to get fisted?" Kim asked again, smiling at the naughty plan she actually had in mind.

Michelle wondered what it would feel like getting fisted in the position she was in. She replied, "Yes, Mistress, your slut needs it bad."

"In your ass?" Kim questioned, surprising the pet with her true intentions.

Michelle's eyes went big as she stammered, "I-I-It won't fit," I said.

"Oh, your slut ass was made for fisting," Kim said, as she pulled lube out of her purse.

Michelle knew the words were ludicrous and yet she allowed the teen to prepare her ass for her fist as she felt lube poured on her ass cheeks and then rubbed on her rosebud.

Kim then slid a finger in... then two.

"Shit, your ass is begging for more," Kim quipped, loving how easily her fingers slid inside the once diva mother's ass. The idea that she could one day soon do this to her mother also very exciting.

Michelle realized the teen was right; she did want more. She agreed, "Yes, my ass wants more, Mistress."

"My whole fist?" Kim questioned, excited at the possibility of fisting an ass, yet not sure her entire fist would fit. That said, Allie assured her it would when she was instructed of today's anal fisting domination plan.

"My asshole is yours to use as you please," Michelle answered, curious if it was actually possible and yet willing and eager to find out.

"Such a slut," Kim purred, as a third finger was added.

"Just shove your fist in," Michelle said, wanting to be a complete slut.

"As you wish, my dirty ass slut," the teen agreed.

Michelle closed her eyes and prepared to be sodomized by an entire fist. "Oh yes," she moaned, through grit teeth, as a searing pain began to course through her as her ass was widened in ways it had never been before.

Once all in, Kim declared, in awe of the gaping ass, "Shit, you took it."

"So full," Michelle declared, feeling light headed as if she may pass out at any moment.



Kim began to slowly fist fuck the slut's ass, still in awe that in less two weeks this uptight, bitchy mother had become a submissive slut who was willing to be anally fisted. It gave her hope that her mother could follow the same path.

Michelle tried to relax and allow her ass to be fist fucked.

Slowly, the pain simmered, and a new pleasure grew.

Kim purred, "You're beginning to enjoy it, aren't you, slut?" she asked, as she wiggled her fingers inside the pet's still tight back door.

"Oh yes," Michelle agreed, feeling new pleasure.

"Such a beautiful sight," Kim purred. "Watching my fist and wrist disappear in your ass is so fucking hot."

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle moaned, feeling so obedient and good.

And for a couple of minutes, Kim slowly fist fucked Michelle's ass.

The pleasure grew slowly and made Michelle again desperate to come. She moaned, "Please fist fuck my asshole harder, Mistress."

"Only dirty whores come from getting anally fist fucked," she observed, obliging the request to savagely fist fuck the slut.

"Well, lucky for me, I am a dirty fucking whore," Michelle moaned with a laugh, liking to belittle herself. Pleasure increased, even as a new subtle pain did as well.

"Indeed, lucky for you," she laughed, as she began really fisting the MILF's backdoor.

Michelle's entire body was shaking with each forward thrust.

"Oh My God, so fucking full," Michelle screamed, loving being used so roughly, like a two bit whore.

"I didn't think I'd get my fist in you," Kim said, in awe of how deep her arm could go in the MILF's ass.

"Me either," Michelle nodded, in similar awe.

The MILF enjoyed the fisting for a couple of minutes, yet it wasn't going to get her off... instead it just kept her feeling hot and desperate. To come, she needed to have her pussy pleasured.

"Ready to come?" Kim asked, another minute later.



"Please," Michelle desperately whined, "please fist fuck my cunt."

"Oh, that isn't sanitary," Kim joked, as she pulled out of the gaping ass and a loud popping sound was made.

"I don't care," the horny MILF said, not thinking straight.

"On your back, slut," Kim ordered.

Michelle quickly obeyed.

"Spread those legs," Kim ordered.

Michelle obeyed again.

Michelle watched the teen crawl between her legs, with a vibrator. The teen then said something that was music to the slut's ears, "Time for my pet slut to come."

"God, yes, please," Michelle absurdly said, as she felt the vibrator slide inside her.

Kim fucked the MILF's cunt slowly as she leaned forward and resumed sucking on her erect nipples.

"Oh God," Michelle moaned, loving the dual pleasure of having both her pussy and tits pleasured at the same time.

Kim bit on her pet's tits roughly and asked, "You like it rough, my slut?"

"Oh yes," the pet moaned, not realizing she did until she was having her nipples bit and tugged on.

"Do you want to come?" Kim asked again, constantly implying it was going to happen and then rejecting it.

As she watched Kim move to her other tit, Kim continued to slowly fuck her pussy. "Yes, Mistress, so bad," she whimpered, wishing she would fuck her hard and fast with the vibrating cock.

"Beg, slut," Kim ordered.

"Oh please, Mistress. Fuck your slut's cunt. She is willing to do whatever you tell her to," Michelle declared, not even sure what she was saying.

"Anything?" she asked, pushing the vibe deep in the slut, just like Mistress Allie would do to her, and holding it inside.

"Yessssss," Michelle moaned, her body trembling, near an apocalyptic eruption and wondering what else there could be: her ass had been fisted and she had promised to domme her mother.

"Good," Kim nodded, "because I expect my mother to be well-trained within a week."

"Understood, Mistress," Michelle nodded, praying this promise would allow her to come, not thinking of the complexity of seducing a person she barely knew.

Suddenly she was being fucked fast and Michelle's breathing again became heavy and erratic.

"Come, my slut, come my dirty fucking whore," Kim demanded, slamming the vibe deep in her slut, a euphoria at being a Mistress turning her on also.

"Oh God, yes, fuck, shit, yes, yes, yes," Michelle babbled, a few deep thrusts later as her long denied orgasm finally hit.

Kim pulled the vibe out just as the cum flooded out of the pet, spraying the wetness everywhere.



Michelle felt like she was peeing everywhere as she kept coming and coming.

"Fuck, watching you come like a bitch in heat turned me on," Kim purred, horny again, as she tossed the vibrator on the floor, rolled onto her back and ordered, "Come and give me a goodbye orgasm, my slut."

Although Michelle was still coming, she obeyed, never going to protest the opportunity to eat more pussy, especially teen pussy.

Michelle stood up, stretched briefly and moved back between the teen's legs.

Kim asked, smiling, "Hungry?"

"Famished, Mistress," the eager submissive smiled, before adding "I likely need to rehydrate myself after losing all that cum."

"I'll replenish your body with some of my cum," Kim said, as the MILF buried her face back in her sweet pussy.

Michelle started slow, both to savor the sweet pussy, and to allow her orgasm to finish its lengthy journey through her very being.



"That's it, take your time," Kim moaned softly. "Worship your Mistress's cunt."

And Michelle did.

She explored the entire pussy for a really long time, as if she was travelling without a map. She purposely avoided the clit during her exploration, Kim ordered, "Suck on my clit, you fucking teasing bitch."

Of course, Michelle obeyed.

Kim's breathing increased as her clit was flicked constantly.

"Oh yes, fuck," Kim moaned, "Don't stop, you fucking bimbo cunt muncher."

Michelle sucked the swollen clit between her lips and shook her head sideways until Kim screamed, "Yes, you fucking slave," as she arched her back and came.



Michelle eagerly lapped up the teen's sweet pussy cum, as if it was the sweetest of wines.

Once Kim's orgasm ended, she pushed the slut's head away and giggled, "Shit, you really can eat pussy. Hard to believe you haven't been doing that for years."

"I hope to do so now though," Michelle smiled, Kim's wetness on her face and lips.

"So," Kim said, standing up. "I think I'll take you up on your offer."

"Which one?" Michelle asked, so exhausted she wasn't sure what offers were made.

"I want you to seduce and dominate my mother," Kim said, grabbing her skirt.

"Okay," Michelle nodded, trepidation at a promise made while desperation to come was coursing through her. No longer on the brink of orgasm, and thinking straight, she wasn't so confident.

"I'm serious," Kim said, suddenly loving the idea of having her own mother pet. "I expect my Mom to be begging to suck on my cunt very, very soon."

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle nodded, unsure how she would accomplish such a task... yet intrigued by the idea of seducing someone.

"Good," Kim nodded, wanting this to happen ASAP. "Get at it soon."

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle again nodded, as she watched her leave.

Michelle eventually got up after she heard the front door close and headed to the kitchen needing a drink of water wondering how many more women her daughter planned to have her serve today.

.....

Michelle figured maybe the marathon of sex was done. For over three hours no one showed up unexpectedly. She had dinner and was flicking through Netflix looking for something to watch, way too lazy to do anything else, when she got a text from her daughter.

Enjoying your special day?

Michelle texted back:

Is the sky blue?

Allie texted back:

For a little while longer...LOL!!!

Your second last surprise will be over in a few minutes.

Michelle texted back:

TWO MORE!!! Not sure my old body can handle much more.

Allie texted back:

This one will be a pleasant surprise then. Go get ready in your bedroom.

Michelle texted back:

Now you have me really curious.

Allie texted back:

Curious! That is what got you in this situation in the first place.

Michelle texted back:

Thank God!!!

Michelle went to her room, took off her robe and waited on her bed, again, only in her sexy thigh highs, no longer at all self-conscious about being seen in such a compromising position. She was confident whoever walked into her room would be discreet.

She heard the downstairs door open.

A chill went up Michelle's spine at the adventure that was about to begin... curious who was coming up to her room next.

Michelle felt like it was like Christmas morning again, almost like she was living a sexual Groundhog Day... with the present being amazing sex.

Jillian walked up the stairs tentatively. Although her instructions were clear, she was a gift to Michelle, she still couldn't believe Michelle would be involved in incestuous submission to Allie.

Yet, as Jillian had learned ever since she first submitted, no one could say no to Allie... she was utterly irresistible.

Michelle heard heels come up the stairs and she sat up as she prepared for her next surprise, her next gift.

That said, Michelle couldn't be prepared for who walked into her room. Not in a million years would she have guessed this person.

Conversely, although Jillian knew whose room she was walking into, having been in this house many times, she was still not prepared for what she was about to see and do.

Michelle's mouth dropped open and she was speechless as she stared at the cute, eighteen year old.

Jillian, meanwhile, was almost as speechless. She didn't expect her new Mistress to already be naked... except for the patent thigh high stockings that all Mistress Allie's submissive were expected to wear.

Michelle stared at the young girl.

Jillian stared at the attractive MILF.

After a lengthy silence, Jillian finally spoke.

"Hi, auntie," Jillian greeted, looking incredibly nervous.



Michelle finally spoke too. Although it was in the form of a question "You too, Jillian?"

Jillian nodded.

"I didn't even know you two hung out," Michelle said, just then realizing she was on her bed naked except for thigh highs. The girls were the same age, just two months apart, yet worlds apart in personality and interests. And although Jillian was older, she always seemed to look younger and much more innocent,

Jillian was a shoe in for Harvard and a dedicated student. Michelle couldn't fathom how she ended up a submissive to her daughter.

Jillian, meanwhile, was curious how her auntie ended up a submissive to her own daughter. It just didn't seem possible, yet it obviously was.

"We didn't," Jillian answered, "but she just showed up on my 18th birthday and took me out to celebrate.

"Really?" Michelle asked, still trying to wrap her head around what was obviously occurring.

Jillian explained, as she was told to by Mistress Allie, "She surprised me by showing up to take me out for my eighteenth birthday and well, I ended up losing my virginity that evening to her in this bed actually," Jillian explained, before adding, "well, with a strap-on."

"Really?" Michele repeated, shocked that Allie would have used her bed even before she had ever even considered turning her into her submissive.

"Oh yes, and as she fucked me on your bed, she promised that one day she would fuck you too," Jillian revealed, suddenly feeling more comfortable saying such things as her auntie was naked and looked absolutely stunning.

Michelle was stunned and speechless.

Michelle's submission was, she thought, a complete accident based on a moment of sexual weakness on her part. Yet, now, she wondered if it was inevitable.

"Of course, that was after she made me go down on her in the girl's bathroom at her school after hours," Jillian admitted, a smile crossed her face as she recalled the shock of being made to eat her cousin's pussy. At first, she refused, but it took very little coaxing to have her drop to her knees and make her lesbian curiosity a reality.



"Wow," Michelle said, still looking at her niece. "This is a surprise."

"For me too, Auntie," Jillian said, as she began to get undressed, eager to taste her auntie, to be her pet. Nothing made her more content than serving another woman, something that was awakened by Allie that one special day.

"Why are you getting undressed?" Michelle asked, even though the answer was obvious.

"I'm your submissive for the night," Jillian answered, rather matter-of-factly, as she revealed her small, but perky breasts to her auntie.

"You're the submissive?" Michelle asked, surprised by her words and yet staring at the perky breasts of her niece. She had assumed she was going to have to submit to her too. Yet, now Allie's earlier text made sense: 'This one will be a pleasant surprise then'.

"Yes, Mistress Michelle," Jillian nodded, saying the magic word, as she began to pull down her jeans. "I am completely at your service."

A sudden rush coursed through Michelle. She had never been called Mistress. Yet, hearing the word, she immediately got excited. Instantly, a nasty thought popped into her head, her sister and she didn't get along really well and the idea of having her daughter as her pet and then using that information to maybe make her older, bitch sister her pet was suddenly very appealing. "You are a very cute young lady, Jillian. You really hid your beautiful body from me."

"Thank you, Mistress Michelle," she replied, her face going red at the compliment, as she finished discarding her clothes revealing a beautiful, shaved, ripe pussy. "I won't hide it from you anymore," she smiled playfully, not remotely uncomfortable at being naked in front of her auntie.

Michelle's first instinct was to get off the bed, drop to her knees and bury her face in her enticing sweet box. Yet, she refrained, trying to become a Mistress.

Jillian stood before her auntie naked except for blue thigh highs... a colour that Michelle hadn't realized existed in hosiery.

"You're welcome," Michelle nodded, as she pondered what do with her niece, her pet. She wasn't used to being in charge, she was used to being told what to do.

Jillian, sensing Michelle wasn't sure what to do, walked to the bed and asked, "How may I serve you, Mistress?"

Michelle said and did the first thing that came to her mind. She extended her foot and ordered, "Suck my toes, my pet."

"Yes, Mistress," Jillian replied, as she got onto the bed and began splattering her auntie's left foot with kisses. She took each of the nylon-clad toes in her mouth one at a time, sucking each like a tiny cock.

Michelle watched her niece so gently pleasure her. It looked so sexy. It was also surreal to watch her niece, naked, serve her.

Michelle asked, "Is your mother my daughter's pet too?"

"No," Jillian answered, while continuing to pleasure her auntie's foot. The question was a curious one, as she knew her mom and auntie did not get along too well. She added, quoting Mistress Allie, "But she has mentioned it as something on her bucket list."

"Mmmmmmm," Michelle moaned, the idea intriguing and a conversation worth having with Allie one day in the near future.

Jillian moved to the other foot and replicated the attention, her free hand going to her wet pussy.



It felt so good. It felt strange to be in control for Michelle, and yet she could feel a side of her begging to come out that she didn't know existed. One where she was in control.

Michelle's pussy was getting wet and she ordered, as she slithered her body up the bed to give her cute nerdy pet more room, "Come and eat your auntie's pussy, my pet."

"Yes, Mistress," Jillian said, sounding very eager as she moved between her auntie's legs and leaned down onto her belly, now staring directly at her aunt's shaved pussy.

"You want to eat Auntie's cunt?" Michelle asked bluntly.

"Yes, Mistress Auntie," Jillian replied, unable to hide her insatiable hunger to submit and please as she looked up at her auntie.

"Beg," Michelle ordered, her finger parting her already wet pussy lips to tease the eager, hungry looking submissive. She wondered instantly if she looked that desperate, that hungry, when she was between a Mistress's legs. She imagined she did.

"Oh, Auntie," Jillian purred. "I have wanted to be your pussy pleasing pet ever since our Mistress mentioned it, I have always found you sexy and you were one of my first lesbian crushes."

"Are you a lesbian?" Michelle asked, flattered if that was true and she was one of her first crushes.

"Yes, Auntie," Jillian nodded. "I told Allie that a while ago and she decided to help me come to grips with who I really am... as I was afraid to come out to anyone."

"Does Stephanie know?" Michelle asked, hoping she didn't yet. She would love to see the look on her sister's face if she was the one to tell her bitch sister that her good girl daughter was a lesbian.

"No," Jillian admitted, terrified to allow her parents, especially her mother, to find out. "That still scares me."

"I'll go with you," Michelle offered, already envisioning a scenario where she made her older sister munch on her cunt.

"Really?" Jillian asked, surprised that Michelle would offer such a thing and oblivious to her aunt's true nefarious purpose.

"Oh yes," Michelle nodded, "I'd love to be there for you. But first, let's see how good that tongue of yours is."

Jillian whispered, returning her stare to her aunt's pussy, with an insatiable lust that Michelle often had too when she was about taste from the sweet nectar of a pussy, "I've fantasized about this for a long time, Auntie."

"Well, let's make this fantasy come true," Michelle smiled, as she offered her pussy to her eager niece.

Jillian didn't need any more instructions as she leaned forward and buried her face in her auntie's very wet pussy.

As soon as Jillian licked, Michelle moaned.

As soon as Michelle moaned, so did Jillian, both enjoying their respective roles in this unique experience.

Jillian was completely mesmerized by her aunt's pussy, as she was with every new pussy she pleased, and this was number fourteen (yes she counted). Each had subtle differences in look, scent and taste. Each new nuance intrigued her, as she realized like two snowflakes are never alike, neither are any two pussies.

Jillian licked slow, just barely grazing her aunt's glistening pussy lips.

Her niece's hot breath sent chills up through Michelle's body.



"Your tongue feels so good," Michelle moaned, loving the tease, appreciating the way her niece was exploring her pussy.



Jillian teased her relentlessly for a few minutes, her tongue never doing more than grazing every inch of her aunt's pussy.

Suddenly Jillian licked her aunt's clit and Michelle moaned loudly, the sudden intense pressure after minutes of teasing creating waves throughout her entire body, "Holy fuck!"

But just as quickly, Jillian, playing her auntie's pleasure like a yo-yo, returned to her teasing exploration.

Jillian even moved and kissed her aunt's thighs, loving to kiss and explore.

"You taste so good, Auntie," Jillian whispered, as she returned to her aunt's pussy.

"How would you know?" Michelle asked, not rudely, but teasingly, "you've barely sampled me."

"Do you want me to bury my face in your cunt?" Jillian asked, loving to swear in the heat of the moment, something she never did otherwise. The first time she ever used the 'c' word was when Allie refused to fuck her with a strap-on.

Hearing her say cunt was a complete turn on and then a wicked idea popped into Michelle's head. She lifted her legs up so her puckered rosebud was in view and ordered, "Why don't you lick my asshole, my pet?"

"Yes, Mistress," Jillian obeyed, thinking 'like daughter, like Mother'.

Since her anal virginity was taken yesterday, Michelle had become obsessed with the pleasure she could get from her taboo other hole.

Michelle watched in awe as she had her ass eaten out. Jill's tongue really probed her rosebud, her face literally buried in Michele's ass, somehow even getting her tongue inside it and oddly fucking her aunt's ass with her tongue.



"Oh yes," Michelle moaned. "Eat my asshole."

Jillian did until she was instructed otherwise.

Michelle usually came last, if at all, and she loved the idea of coming first. She ordered, "Now get back up here and get Auntie off."

"Yes, Mistress," the eager niece purred, returning her focus to her aunt's enticing, tasty pussy.

Michelle's moans increased exponentially as Jillian shifted from the lengthy teasing, to the reckless pleasing. Her pussy lips were parted and it was like Jillian's tongue became a paintbrush of pleasure as she moved up and down.

Jillian loved feeling the wetness increase and knew from experience that once she began licking faster it was only a short matter of time before the flood of the Nile would cascade out of the pussy vessel and onto her eager tongue.

"Oh God, don't stop," Michelle moaned, knowing her orgasm was imminent.

"Mmmm, you taste so good, Auntie," she purred, as she shifted her attention to the clit, while also sliding a finger inside her auntie's fevered box.

"Oh, fuck," Michelle bellowed, her screams of euphoria echoing in her room, as in seconds her niece not only slid a finger inside her, but found her g-spot and began dual drumming on her clit and g-spot.

Seconds later, Michelle's screams likely alerted the entire neighborhood to her nasty incestuous act as she screamed, "Holy mother fucker," as yet again the most intense orgasm of her life exploded through her like fireworks on the fourth of July.



Jillian eagerly lapped up the cum flooding out of her aunt, although gushing was the better description... more than any other pussy she had pleasured.

Michelle just lay there and allowed her orgasm to explore her entire being as Jillian moved her fingers away and focused on lapping the luxuriant pussy juices.

Finally, Michelle sat up and said, "Wow, that was earth shattering."

"You taste like heaven," Jillian responded, licking her lips to extract any last remnants from them.

"I think you took me there," Michelle giggled, before rolling her niece onto her back and adding, a wicked idea popping into her head, "Get on all fours, my pet."

"Yes, Mistress," Jillian quickly obeyed, like she was born to do.

"I think you need to be punished," Michelle declared, as she caressed her niece's tight ass.

"Why, Mistress?" Jillian asked, surprised by her auntie's words, but enjoying hands caressing her ass.

"For not coming and munching my cunt earlier," Michelle revealed.

"I had no idea you would allow me the privilege of being your submissive cunt licking fuck toy," Jillian explained.

"Still," Michelle said, "I think you need to be punished."

"You're the Mistress," Jillian said, ready for the spanking she assumed was coming... again, like daughter, like mother.

Michelle put her hand on Jillian's neck as she said, "I think a quick spanking is in order."

Jillian felt the hand hit her ass and moaned, "Yes, Mistress, may I have another?"

"My daughter has obviously already disciplined you," Michelle questioned.

"Yes, Mistress," Jillian admitted, "when I wouldn't leave class to come and eat her out in the school bathroom."

"You don't even go to the same school," Michelle pointed out.

"I know," Jillian answered; she had been quite surprised when the text came, "but she was obviously testing my loyalty."



"And you failed," Michelle finished the sentence.

"Yes," Jillian nodded, "I have since learned my lesson. Mistress Allie spanked me and then made me seduce one of the cheerleaders at my school."

"Did you?" Michelle asked, curious.

"I did," Jillian nodded, before revealing, "I'm now a submissive to five senior cheerleaders and the coach."

"Oh my," Michelle said, turned on by the idea of being a pet to an entire squad of cheerleaders.

"Oh my, indeed," Jillian retorted, now loving being a cheerleader plaything, just like the protagonist in the Bedding the Babysitter series that she first read when she began questioning her sexuality.

"And you love it, don't you my little slut?" Michelle added, as she spanked her niece for a second time.

"Which?" Jillian playfully asked, actually wiggling her ass as if asking for more. "The spanking or the cheerleader submission?"

"Both?" Michelle laughed, as she prepared for the third slap on the ass.

"They were both originally humiliating and yet gifts from my Mistress as she knew what I needed and desired deep down," Jillian answered. Although she was mortified when first spanked, she ended up coming from it. Although mortified by being made the cheerleader's bimbo, which was humiliating because of her academia and although they turned her on, they were also bitches and polar opposites of the values she possessed. Yet, once she submitted, there was no going back... she understood her place in the social hierarchy of high school, just as she did the sexual hierarchy of submission.

"And now you understand you are a submissive pet born to serve," Michelle questioned, although she believed that also defined her since her own sexual awakening.

"Yes, Mistress," Jillian agreed, anticipating more spanks.

Michelle gave her one last slap on the ass.



"Does my pet need to come?" Michelle asked, after Jillian moaned on the third spank.

"If you'll allow me," Jillian answered, already well trained to complete obedience to all her Mistresses.

"On your back, my pet," Michelle ordered.

"Yes, Mistress," Jillian quickly obeyed.

"So obedient," Michelle purred, again wondering if she looked so eager when she was the submissive.

"Your daughter trained me well," Jillian smiled, looking up at her pretty aunt.

"That she did," Michelle nodded, as she positioned herself in a dominant position and moved her fingers to her niece's very, very wet pussy. "You are soaking wet."

"I've fantasized about this day for a long, long time," Jillian admitted with a moan... and that was the truth.

"Is it what you imagined?" Michelle asked, as she slowly slid two fingers in and out of her pretty niece.



"So far it is perfect," Jillian answered, as she allowed her auntie to finger her, her orgasm already rising quickly.

"You have such a beautiful body, Jillian," Michelle complimented, slightly surprised because she had always hid it well in unflattering outfits.

"Thank you," Jillian moaned, before returning the compliment, "As do you."

"Thank you," Michelle smiled, always appreciating comments about her body; a body she worked very hard to keep in shape.

Michelle fingered her for a couple of minutes and Jillian's breathing got heavier. "Ready to come, my pet?"

"Yes, Mistress," Jillian moaned, her orgasm indeed close. "If you will allow me to."

"Oh, I'm a generous Mistress to good pets," Michelle purred, as she furiously pumped two fingers into her niece's fevered box.

"Oh God, auntie, can I come? Please, auntie, I need to come so bad," Jillian babbled, not sounding like someone who scored 2318 on her SAT's, but like a slutty, barely literate cheerleader. She also got turned on even more by reminding herself that she was committing incest, which was such a silly taboo... family members love each other unconditionally and what is more unconditional than completely uninhibited sex between family members?

"Now, slut," Michelle demanded.

Permission granted, Jillian's orgasm instantly flooded out of her. "Yesssssss, thank you auntie."



Michelle kept finger banging her niece throughout her orgasm before wondering how many orgasms she could give her sexy niece.

Pulling her fingers out and putting them to her mouth, she ordered, "Don't move, my pet."

"I don't think I can," Jillian joked, her orgasm still riveting her.

Michelle quickly went to pee before she went to her daughter's room, went to her closet and pulled out her box of toys. She was in awe of all that was there but grabbed two toys: a strap-on and anal beads. She put the strap-on harness on her body and returned to her bedroom.

Jillian indeed hadn't moved yet.

Michelle asked, "Ready for round two?"

Jillian looked up and smiled, "Definitely. But can I pee first?"

"Better now than when I'm pounding your cunt," Michelle said.

"Agreed," Jillian giggled as she got off the bed. "Shit, I'm still leaking."

"You're a flooder, like me," Michelle pointed out.

"Apparently," Jillian nodded, wiping some wetness off her leg.

"Now, hurry up," Michelle said, softly spanking her niece. "I have a slut to fuck."

"Is it me?" Jillian joked, as she began leaving the room.

"I don't know," Michelle playfully answered.

"Please be me," Jillian added, as she stopped at the door.

"Okay," Michelle said, "If you beg."

"Oh, I'll beg," Jillian said with a wicked smile before she left.

Michelle texted her daughter, with a sly, subtle purpose:

Jillian!!! Really? Who's next, Aunt Stephanie?

Unfortunately, Allie didn't text back.

Jillian returned to the room a minute later, returned to the bed and asked, so innocently, which made it even sexier, "Mistress, how may I please you?"

"On all fours," Michelle ordered. "It is time to find something out."

Jillian obeyed, as she asked, "And what does Mistress want to discover?"

"How many times an 18-year-old submissive cunt licking slut can come in one session," Michelle revealed.

"Oooooh," Jillian moaned, as the strap-on cock slid inside her cunt, "that sounds like a super fun experiment."

"Agreed," Michelle said, as the entire strap-on slid inside her niece.



As the entire cock filled her, Jillian quipped, "I wonder if there is a record for orgasms in the Guinness Book of World Records?"

"There sure should be," Michelle laughed, her hands on her niece's hips, the cock buried deep inside her.

"I wonder what the record actually is," Jillian pondered, as she also pondered how many orgasms she could have, Generally she only came once, and that was at the end of a servicing session to one or more girls and sometimes even then she wasn't allowed to come. She had quickly learned her greatest orgasms come after being refused eruption for long periods of time.

"Well, let's see what your record is," Michelle decided, as she began fucking her niece, with slow, deliberate, but hard, strokes.

"Okay," Jillian moaned, as their bodies collided.



For a couple of minutes, Michelle continued with slow, deep thrusts. She loved controlling the pleasure she was giving her niece... wanting to build the second orgasm up.

"Oh yes, auntie," Jillian moaned, "it feels so good. Your slut niece loves what you're doing to her."

Michelle continued for a few more deep thrusts before ordering, as she pulled out of her slut, "Turn around and onto your back, my slut."

Jillian quickly obeyed, wanting that cock back inside her.

"So obedient," Michelle purred, as she watched her niece obey without hesitation.

"So eager," Jillian smiled, as she watched her auntie move between her legs.

"I know I've said it before, Jillian, but you are such a beautiful girl," Michelle complimented, as she rubbed the cock up and down her niece's glistening pussy lips.

"And I'll never get tired of hearing it," Jillian replied, feeling a connection that was deeper than submissive and Mistress... something she hadn't really felt before. It was as if her incest theory was coming true... this felt so natural, so right.

Michelle slid the cock back inside her niece and resumed slowly fucking her.

Jillian moved her hands around her auntie's neck, wanting to make this moment more intimate, more real.



For the next few minutes, they were not Mistress and submissive, nor where they auntie and niece, they were simply two lovers.

Jillian watched her aunt's body as she thrust into her, loving the slow fucking and turtle like build of pleasure.

Michelle loved watching her niece's facial expressions which made her look both vulnerable and sexy.

After a few minutes of slow fucking, Michelle shifted to hard and fast, deep thrusts, again her body slamming into her nieces.

"Oh yes, Auntie," Jillian moaned loudly.

Michelle ordered, deciding to play the incest card, "I want you to come soon, baby. I want you to come for Mommy."

Jillian instantly felt a chill go up her spine as she instantly played along. "Oh yes, Mommy, fuck your slutty daughter."

Michelle pulled the cock out and ordered, as she tapped her cock head on her niece's clit, "Beg, baby, beg for Mommy's cock."

The horny submissive didn't hesitate, loving the incestuous role play, especially the idea of fucking her mother. "Please, Mommy, fuck your daughter's cunt. She needs it so bad, she's been such a bad, bad girl."

Michelle felt her own pussy tingle again at her niece's sexy voice and naughty words. Yet she continued teasing her niece. "I don't know, that doesn't sound like you really want Mommy to fuck you."

Horny and desperate to please, Jillian begged, "Oh, Mommy, please pound your daughter's slut box, or ream her asshole, or fuck her face, or fist fuck her cunt, or pee down her throat." Each of these things had been done to her, including drinking three different girls' pee just last weekend while being the cunt licking slut at a cheerleader's retreat.

Michelle's own pussy gushed at the lengthy list of possibilities, almost all she would like to do to her. She had never considered urine sexy, but the idea of literally marking one's territory by pissing on them suddenly was intriguing. Equally intriguing was the curious thought of what pee would taste like?

Yet, Michelle focused on the task at hand, which was to give her niece a second orgasm. She ordered, "Mommy wants her dirty slut to come right now."

"Oh yes, pound your slut, Mommy," Jillian said, lifting her legs up in an attempt to have the cock go deeper in her.

"Now, you fucking whore," Michelle demanded, shifting from sweet to dominant and surprised by how natural it felt.

Jillian closed her eyes and just let go... and her orgasm followed... the first time ever she had achieved multiple orgasms from another person.



Michelle loved watching her adorable niece, glasses still on, only enhancing her sweet nerd look, come.

Jillian's second orgasm was almost as intense as the first, the mommy-daughter role playing enhancing the intensity.

Michelle pulled out, took off the harness and grabbed the anal beads. She ordered, "Back on all fours, my pet."

"Are you going to spank me?" Jillian asked coyly, even though still recovering from orgasm number two.

"Maybe," Michelle laughed, still in awe of how naughty her seemingly sweet niece was... oh how looks could be deceiving.

"I'm still yours to use as you wish," Jillian said, as she rolled off her back and moved back onto her knees.

Michelle asked, anal bead toy in her hand, "So I assume your ass has already been well trained."

"Yes, Mistress," Jillian nodded, "Mistress Allie spent an entire weekend training me to be a three hole cock slut."

"Good," Michelle nodded, returning to the bed. "Have you ever had one of these in your tight little asshole?"

"No, Mistress," Jillian admitted, intrigued by the toy she had never seen before. She knew that penetration and complete withdrawal were the two most intense pleasures and pains of anal sex and instantly wondered if this toy would be an extreme version of that.

"Time to change that answer," Michelle said, as she rejoined her niece on the bed. She considered spanking her again first, but decided to just focus on her sweet asshole. She first used her finger to tease Jillian's tight entrance.

Jillian turned her head to look at her auntie and said, "Don't worry, Mistress, my ass is well prepared for that."

"No lube?" Michelle asked.

"If you have any, sure," Jillian said, indeed liking anal sex more with an abundance of lube, but also having been dry ass fucked on more than one occasion. She loved being a slut and just took whatever was given to her regardless of pleasure or pain... because in the end through ultimate submission eventually came complete tranquility of mind, body and soul.

"I do," Michelle said, getting off the bed and grabbing a bottle of lube. Returning, she lathered her niece's asshole and the toy excessively, having quickly learned there is no such thing as too much lube.

Jillian prepared for anal entry, both with excitement and the usual trepidation that came with anal sex... the original pain that was inevitable.

"Ready, my pet?" Michelle asked, as she circled the end of the toy around the small inviting rosebud.

The submissive teen answered, "Yes, Mistress, slide the toy up your slut's asshole." She was actually curious what the uniquely designed toy would be feel like going in and coming out.

Michelle cautiously pushed the first rigid bead inside. She watched it disappear and heard Jillian whimper. She was curious what these anal beads would feel like as they slowly entered her own ass.

Jillian felt a rush of pleasure and pain course through her as her ass was again penetrated. She kept feeling the beads going deeper and deeper into her.



Soon the toy was all in and Michelle asked, "How does it feel?"

"So good," Jillian answered, the pleasure and pain principle still controlling her, yet the pleasure, as usual, winning.

"Ready to get your ass fucked?" Michelle questioned.

"Yes, Mistress," Jillian answered, ready and willing.

Michelle began slowly pulling the toy out and then back in, in awe of the loud moaning whimpers coming out of her niece's mouth.



The pleasure was unique and Jillian couldn't explain it. She enjoyed anal sex, but had never come from it, yet somehow this toy seemed to also create subtle sensations in her pussy as a third orgasm began to build.

"Fuck, you look hot with a toy in your ass," Michelle complimented, really enjoying the role reversal of being in charge, but also of watching a submissive enjoy herself.

"Thank you, Mistress," Jillian moaned, always sure to respond to whatever was said by her Mistress.

"You're welcome," Allie said, watching her two related pets.

"Mistress," Jillian moaned.

"Allie!" Michelle said, startled.

"Enjoying your fourth gift?" Allie asked, naked except for a strap-on and her patent black thigh high stockings.

"It was quite a surprise," Michelle nodded, her hand on a toy half way up her niece's asshole. If anyone else walked in on such an act she would be mortified and fearing for her reputation, but in front of her, no their, Mistress, she continued pleasuring her pet. She added, "A very pleasant surprise."

"Only pleasant?" Allie asked, tossing a second strap-on harness onto the bed.

"Okay, pretty damn awesome," Michelle said, sounding like a valley cheerleader from the 1980's.

"Like radical," Allie joked. Valley Girl was a movie she and her mother had watched on more than one occasion... both of them sadly Nicholas Cage fans... especially his older movies.

"Tubular," Michelle quipped back.

"Put on the harness," Allie ordered. "It's time to give your niece the most intense double fucking of her life."

Jillian was curious. That was one thing she had not yet experienced. With the cheerleaders it was usually eating pussy after pussy, although she had also been fisted and, of course, most recently urinated on.

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle obeyed, excited about double teaming her niece with her daughter. As she put the harness on, she joked, "Not your regular mother and daughter activity."

"Oh, it can be," Allie smiled, as she instructed Jillian, as she climbed onto the bed, "Stand up and bend over the bed, my little slut."

"Yes, Mistress,' Jillian obeyed, never ever hesitating on an order from Allie.

Allie got on the bed, knelt in front of Jillian and shoved her cock in her mouth. "Get it nice and ready for your other two fuck holes."

Jillian had no choice but to obey as Allie grabbed her hair and roughly fucked her face, making her briefly gag because she wasn't expecting such a rough start.

"Don't fucking gag, slut," Allie scolded. "You know better than that."

Michelle moved behind her cock sucking niece and wanting to impress her daughter, slammed her cock deep in her niece.

Jillian's entire body slammed forward and she found Allie's cock buried as deep as humanly possible in her throat. Somehow, heavenly intervention perhaps, she didn't gag and began to take cock in both ends.



After a couple of minutes, Allie ordered "switch", and Michelle pulled out of her niece and moved onto the bed, lying on her back.

Allie ordered, "Suck that slut juice off Mom's cock, my leaking whore."

"Yes, Mistress," Jillian obeyed, crawling onto the bed, her pussy and ass ready for whatever Allie had planned... her third orgasm already building. The harsher she was treated, the rougher she was fucked, the harder she came.

Michelle ordered, "Deep throat that cock, slut."

Jillian obeyed, as she felt Allie's hands on her hips. She wasn't surprised when she felt the cock head poking her already slighting gaping ass.

"Thanks for getting this shit hole ready for me, Mom," Allie smiled, as she slid the cock inside Jillian's ass.

"You're welcome, Mistress," Michelle replied, before adding, "It was a pleasure."

"I bet it was," Allie laughed, as she completely filled Jillian's back door.

Jillian moaned and tried to focus on sucking the cock in her mouth while she was being sodomized. Of course, she loved the rough treatment and was eagerly looking forward to when both cocks were buried deep in her cunt and ass.



Again, after a couple minutes in this position, Allie pulled out and asked Jillian, "Ready for your first double penetration?"

"I was born ready," Jillian said, something she wouldn't have thought was true before her sudden exploration into submission.

"I couldn't agree more," Allie smiled, as she got on the bed and added, "My turn to be on the bottom."

Michelle sat up and watched, waiting for her instructions.

"Straddle my cock, my pet," Allie ordered.

"Of course, Mistress," Jillian nodded, straddling her cousin and slowly lowering herself on the cock.

"Fuck that is hot," Michelle said, watching her niece straddle her daughter... a sight that a couple of weeks ago likely would have made her keel over in shock.

"Wait until you fill her back door," Allie smiled, as she watched her cousin take the entire cock in her pussy.

"Lean forward, slut," Michelle ordered, getting on the bed, eager to be a dominant and show her daughter she could be a Mistress too.

"Yes, Mistress," Jillian said, feeling completely full in the position she was in. She was also excited to feel what it felt like to have cocks in both her holes.

"Beg," Michelle demanded, slapping Jillian's ass harder than she had when she originally spanked her.

The submissive begged, "Please Auntie, shove that cock in my shithole, while my box is filled by our Mistress's cock."

Looking firm, trying to be a domme, Michelle slammed the cock deep in her niece who immediately screamed, "Holy mother fucker."

Jillian couldn't believe she could feel so full. A euphoria of epic proportions hit her like a ton of bricks. An intensity that eclipsed any she had ever experienced or even fathomed possible.

Michelle quickly fucked her a few hard strokes, each hard thrust making Jillian involuntarily make strange, sexy sounds.

Allie watched Jillian's facial expressions before closing her eyes and just relaxing, enjoying hearing the moans of her cousin and the slaps of bodies colliding.

Michelle feeling a rush of adrenaline at being a dominant, and also desperate to prove herself worthy of her daughter, ordered, "Look at me, bitch."

Jillian obeyed, her mind a muddled mess of incoherency, briefly thinking this is what the bimbo cheerleaders must feel like every day.

"Tell me what you are, Jillian," Michelle demanded.



Jillian stared into her auntie's eyes and said, "I'm just a bimbo pleasure slut who was born to be an incestuous servant to my auntie and cousin."

After a couple more minutes, the position she was in awkward and impossible to fuck her the way she wanted, Michelle continued to stay in control and demanded, "Both of you slide down to the edge of the bed."

Allie smiled at her mother giving an order to her, but obeyed, as Michelle pulled out and stood up.

Michelle was thankful her daughter didn't take control or question an order given.

Allie moved herself half on the bed and half on the floor, all the while Jillian masterfully kept on top of Allie and kept the cock in her cunt.

Michelle then moved back behind her slutty niece and roughly slammed the cock deep in her gaping asshole.

"Oh, fuck," Jillian screamed, as the cock seemed to go somewhere deeper than before, as if the two cocks were meeting inside her.

Michelle, wanting to really ream her niece's ass, put one hand around her waist and belly and the other on her head, and purred, "This is just starting, slut."

Jillian, trying to keep her balance, as her body was slammed forward, placed her hands on Allie's tits.



For a couple of minutes, the only sounds were once again Jillian's loud moans and their three bodies slapping together.

Michelle, revelling in the power of being in control, continued to hold on to that power, as she ordered, again pulling out of Jillian, "Spin around, slut, I want to look at you while I fuck you."

"Yes, Mistress," Jillian agreed, awkwardly spinning around while again, keeping the cock in her cunt.

"Impressive," both Michelle and Allie said simultaneously.

"Ten years of gymnastics," Jillian shrugged.

"Well, we are about to test that flexibility," Michelle said. She then asked her daughter, "Want to take her ass?"

"Sure," Allie nodded, curious what her mother had in mind.

Jillian repositioned herself and soon had a cock in her ass, even as she straddled Allie. It was incredibly awkward and uncomfortable.

Michelle took her pet's ankles and spread them wide.

Allie, realizing what her mother had in mind, moved her hands under Jillian's legs to help support the double penetration.

Jillian said, thankful to be in a much more comfortable, albeit compromising, position, "Thank you, this is much better,"

"Agreed," Michelle nodded as she moved between two pairs of legs. She rubbed her cock up and down Jillian's pussy lips.

"Please fuck me, Auntie," Jillian begged, wanting to have two cocks back in her. Somehow the sensation of being double penetrated enhanced the intensity of the pleasure tenfold and made her feel like an even bigger slut.

"What will you do for me?" Michelle asked, continuing to tease her niece while feeling the nylon-clad legs of her pet.

"Anything you tell me to," Jillian offered, meeting it. She was desperate to please, desperate to obey and desperate to come.

"You'll help me seduce and dominate your mother?" Michelle asked.

"In a heartbeat," Jillian answered, the idea a complete turn-on and already the seed had been planted by Allie.

Allie, who had been a silent participant for most of this, added, "She was my next conquest, but I'll allow you two to go for it if you wish."

"I already have to seduce Kim's mom," Michelle said.

"You're going to be a pussy seductress," Allie smiled, enjoying watching this side of her, but knowing she would have to make it clear that she was still in charge. Although that could wait for another day.

"I guess I am," Michelle laughed, as she slid the cock inside Jillian.

"Thank you, Mistress," Jillian moaned loudly as her cunt was filled and the double pleasure returned.

"Keep those legs spread wide," Michelle demanded.

Allie began moving her ass up too, making it a true double fucking.

"Yes, Mistress," Jillian moaned, loving feeling two cocks moving in and out of her.



"Oh God," Jillian moaned. "I can't believe how good this feels being fucked like a dirty slut and used as a bimbo by you two."

Allie quipped, "Didn't you say you were a good Christian girl the first time I made you munch cunt?"

Jillian recalled that conversation and laughed, "Now I'm a bad, cunt munching, ass taking, slutty Christian girl."

Michelle added, "Don't forget incestuous."

Jillian literally giggled, "How could I forget that?"

For a few more minutes, Allie bucked her ass up, while Michelle thrusted forward, creating a pleasure that eventually led to her third orgasm.

Jillian erupted, so crazy in euphoria that she forgot to ask permission to come. "Fuuuuuuuck," she screamed.

"Did you just come without permission?" Allie questioned, her tone instantly firm.

"Sorry, Mistress, it was too much pleasure," Jillian apologized as her orgasm continued coursing through her.

"Okay, my turn to fuck my dumb fucking disobedient whore," Allie said, flipping Jillian onto to her side. "Get on your back, Mommy slut."

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle said, understanding that her time in control was over. She lay down as instructed as her daughter stood up.

"Lower your asshole on Mom's cock, you ungrateful slut," Allie demanded, still annoyed.

"Yes, Mistress," Jillian obeyed, feeling guilty for disappointing her Mistress.... She had always hated disappointing people since she was a little child. She was a people pleaser and now a pussy pleaser. Although three orgasms had made her incredibly weak, she straddled her auntie and slowly lowered her well fucked ass on the cock.

Once all in, Allie demanded, "Look at me."

Jillian obeyed.

"Why did you come without permission?" Allie asked.

"My mind shut off, Mistress," Jillian answered, which was true. "I didn't even realize I was coming until it happened.

"Is that even possible?" Allie asked.

Michelle, feeling bad for Jillian, chimed in, "I think it is Mistress. Sometimes the pleasure is overwhelming."

"I suppose," Allie said, as she rejoined her two pets on the bed and straddled her mother's legs and positioned herself to fuck her disobedient slut.

Jillian, noticing her Mistress's frustration, asked, "Do you want me to move my legs straight up in the air to give you better access to my slut hole?"

"Good idea," Allie nodded.

Jillian got into the acrobatic position that included having to move her arms and hands behind her back to leverage her body.

"Gymnastics was indeed a good thing," Allie smirked as she slid her cock inside her cousin's pussy.

"Oh my," Jillian moaned, this position a delicate balance, but creating a different feeling than the previous ones.



Allie slowly fucked her pet. The position was awkward and delicate and Allie couldn't fuck her the way she wanted to... hard and deep.

That said, Allie did fuck Jillian for a couple of minutes trying to keep her balance.

Jillian desperately tried to keep her balance, each forward thrust, even though not hard, making her body waver.



Yet, the first time Allie thrust hard, the house of cards came crumbing down.

Allie fell forward, which led to Jillian collapsing back onto Michelle, which led to the wind being knocked out of the MILF.

Allie got off the two pets and laughed, "Well, that didn't go quite as planned."

"I may be dead," Michelle laughed weakly.

"But what a way to die," Allie joked.

"Touché," Michelle said

"Stay on your back, Mommy-slut," Allie ordered.

"I'm obeying," Michelle said, still trying to catch her breath back, "but I'd have to, I think I'm broken."

"Sorry," Jillian apologized, mortified that she couldn't hold herself up.

"Turn around and straddle the cock in your cunt," Allie ordered, "Time to really fuck your asshole."

"Yes, Mistress," Jillian obeyed, carefully straddling her auntie who looked to still be in pain. She apologized again, "I'm so sorry, Mistress."

"It's okay," Michelle smiled, "It's the risk of a sexual pyramid."

"Sexual pyramid," Allie laughed. "I like that."

Jillian, once again, had her cunt filled with cock. Allie moved behind her and asked, "Ready to really get your ass reamed?"

"Yes, Mistress," Jillian said, realizing those two words were becoming the most frequent words to escape her lips.

Allie rammed the cock deep into her cousin's asshole and immediately began fucking her hard and deep.

"Mother fucker," Jillian screamed.

"You will be doing that soon," Michelle promised.

"Oh God," Jillian whimpered, both because of the intensity of the ass fucking and from the vision of fucking her mother.

"You want to be a Mommy fucker?" Allie asked, as she slammed as hard as she could into her slut.

"Fuck, yes, God, shit, fuck," Jillian babbled, "I want to pound my Mom's cunt, ream her ass and face fuck her pretentious face."

"That I would pay money to see," Michelle said, envisioning each of those three things.

"Buck your ass up and meet my thrusts, Mommy-slut," Allie demanded, after a couple minutes of hard ass reaming.

"Yes, Mistress," Michelle responded, as she tried to time it right. She bucked up so hard, timing it perfectly with Allie that her own body seemed to lift off the bed.

"Mommy!!!" Jillian screamed, as the two cocks met inside her and she knew a fourth orgasm was about to hit her.



Allie warned, "Don't you dare come yet."

"Please, Mistress," Jillian begged, "The pleasure is too intense."

"You will seduce your mother?" Allie questioned.

"I'll make her a three-hole slave," Jillian declared.

"And bring her crawling to me?" Michelle questioned.

"She'll be on all fours like a fucking dog in heat," Jillian answered.

"Now, slut," Allie ordered.

"This fucking second," Michelle added, this position really hurting her back.

"Yes!" Jillian screamed seconds later as her fourth orgasm, a number she didn't know was possible in one day, hit her. She collapsed forward and Michelle kissed her passionately.

Eventually all three were spent.

Allie pulled out and said, "Shit, that took way longer than I had planned."

Michelle agreed, "I'm pretty sure my body burned more calories today than in the past month combined."

The doorbell rang.

"Well, the evening is not done yet," Allie said.

"I'm not sure I can do anything else," Michelle admitted.

"Trust me," Allie smiled. "This last present you will love."

"Okay," Michelle said. "But please tell me I don't have to move."

"You can stay," Allie said. "But you, slut, need to come with me. You have a punishment to take,"

"Yes, Mistress," Jillian said, getting off the bed, dropping to her knees and crawling to her younger cousin.

"I'll go get the door," Allie said.

"I'll just stay here," Michelle said, lying on the bed completely spent and yet wondering who else could possibly top the last four, especially Jillian.

A minute later, Michelle stood up and stretched. She then went and got a drink of water from a water bottle she had left there yesterday. She was just quenching her thirst when Allie returned to her room.

"So, Mom," Allie began, still naked except for the strap-on.

"Yes," Michelle asked, curious who the final woman was.

"You have finished your training," Allie said.

"Really?" the Mom asked.

"You have," Allie nodded, "and you have excelled."

"Thank you," Michelle replied, somehow feeling great that her daughter, her Mistress, approved of her. She then realized something that instantly made her stomach turn with worry. "This doesn't mean we are through doing this are we?"

"No, no," Allie laughed, finding her mom's worry adorable. "You are still my submissive and you always will be... and I mean always. But you are now allowed to explore your other side, your dominant side."

"Really?" Michelle asked again, thinking could she have it all. Be a submissive to Allie and a domme to others like Jillian.

"Yes," Allie nodded, "now close your eyes. It is time for your final gift."



"Okay," Michelle obeyed, having no idea who it could be.

After a moment, a voice whispered, "Hi Michelle, I hope you're happy to see me. I hear you have already had an amazingly full day."

"Enjoy," Allie said, walking out.

Michelle opened her eyes and as her daughter promised, it was an awesome surprise.



"That is one way to put it," Michelle giggled playfully like a giddy school girl. After all the girls and women she had been with during this wild ride, it was Jasmine she had the greatest connection to.

"Do you have enough energy for one more adventure?" Jasmine asked, taking off her blouse and revealing her firm perky tits.

"For you I will always have the energy," Michelle answered, as she moved to Jasmine and pulled down her skirt.

"That is very flattering," Jasmine said, as she was soon as naked as the beautiful mother, both now in only thigh highs which were worn so often now it was like they were part of their body.

Michele stood up and stared into her daughter's English teacher's eyes.



Jasmine stared back. There was no Mistress, no submissive. There were just two women who had an undeniable, unexplainable attraction for each other. A lesbian lust.

They both moved in at the same time for the kiss.

Their tongues explored and danced in each other's mouths.

They slowly, their lips never parting, moved towards the bed.

As Jasmine fell backwards onto her back, the kiss was broken, but only temporarily as Michelle quickly joined her female lover on the bed and resumed kissing her.

Michelle's hand moved to Jasmine's pussy as they continued kissing, no words being said, just the actions of two passionate lovers.



After a few minutes of tender yet passionate kissing, and hands roaming all over each other's bodies, the wordless lovemaking continued.

Jasmine rolled Michelle onto her back and began kissing the soles of Michelle's feet. Then each toe through the sheer nylon. Then Jasmine moved towards the left ankle, never once breaking eye contact.

Michelle too watched the beautiful teacher the entire time, enjoying both the tenderness of her hands and lips, but also the slow eroticism of the moment. It was like time was standing still.

At the moment there was just the two of them.

No husbands.

No kids.

No Mistresses.

No moral compass.

Just two women.

Two beautiful beings.

Two women exploring their sexuality.

Two women in lust.

Eventually, after a meandering journey up one leg, past a wet pussy and down the other leg, and back up again, Jasmine buried her face in Michelle's excessive wetness.



The lengthy teasing had Michelle's cunt on fire, and in less than two minutes, much to Michelle's chagrin, as she wanted this to last forever, she flooded Jasmine's face with her sweet cum.

Jasmine eagerly lapped up the perfect pussy juice, knowing she would drop between these legs at any given moment.

Once the orgasm was done, Michelle spoke for the first time in an eternity and said, "Your turn."

"You don't have to," Jasmine said, always content with pleasing another.

"Oh yes I do," Michelle said, standing up, pushing Jasmine playfully onto her back and replicating a lengthy tease on Jasmine.

She too kissed the soles of her feet, sucked on toes, licked inner thighs, before burying her face in Jasmine's cunt.

Like Michelle, the lengthy teasing and foreplay had Jasmine already revving to go and she too came much quicker than usual.



Michelle lapped up the addicting cum, before standing up and saying, "That was amazing."

"That was indeed amazing," Jasmine smiled, before adding, "Want to try one more amazing thing?"

"Only one?" Michelle smiled, as she licked her lips, retrieving the last remnants of Jasmine's pussy juice.

"Well, actually I was hoping to do two more things," Jasmine said. "All good things come in threes... including three orgasms."

"There is no way I have two more orgasms left in me," Michelle warned, having had countless orgasms already today.

"Challenge accepted," Jasmine said with a wicked smile, pulling Michelle onto the bed and rolling her onto her back.

"Did you just quote Barney Stinson?" Michelle asked, 'How I met Your Mother' her favourite show the past few years, even though she didn't love the ending.

"Maybe," she shrugged, as she straddled Michelle so their pussies were touching.

"Oh my," Michelle said.

"Just lay back and enjoy the ride," Jasmine said, as she began slowly grinding her pussy onto Michelle's.

"Oh God," Michelle moaned, this being a completely new and odd feeling. Her pussy was stimulated in a way that instantly had a new orgasm beginning to build.

"This always gets me off like fireworks," Jasmine explained, as she looked down at the beautiful woman.

"I can see why," Michelle moaned.

For a few minutes, the two ground their pussies on each other, their moans starting soft and sweet, but getting louder and more desperate as time went on.

"Think you can come again?" Jasmine asked with a smile, knowing that her lover was close to orgasm.

"Probably like Niagara Falls," Michelle responded, watching Jasmine's beautiful face make sexy, near orgasmic, expressions.

"Come with me," Jasmine said. "I want you to come at the same time as me."

"Me too," Michelle nodded, the idea exciting.

"On three," Jasmine said.

"Okay," Michelle agreed, lifting her ass up more.

"One," Jasmine counted, her orgasm about to explode.

Michelle could sense Jasmine was about to erupt as was Michelle and she counted, "Two, three."

"Yes," Jasmine and Michelle screamed in unison as their orgasms collided into each other.



They both collapsed on the bed in complete exhaustion.

For a good five minutes nothing was said, as each tried to recover from euphoria.

Finally the silence was broken when Jasmine said, "I have to pee."

"Me too," Jasmine said.

They went to the washroom together and chatted as if it was the most natural thing in the world to be peeing in front of another woman.

They returned to the bedroom and Jasmine said, "Now for the final orgasm."

"You're serious?" Michelle asked, unable to fathom topping the last one.

"I'm always serious about orgasms," Jasmine said.

"That is a good philosophy," Michelle nodded.

Jasmine, suddenly deciding to just say what she was feeling, even though she didn't understand how she was feeling, admitted, "I don't know what it is about you, but I feel something so much more than just a sexual relationship."

"Me too," Michelle nodded, her cheeks going red and a chill going up her spine, as she felt the exact same way.

"I don't know what it is, infatuation, lust or love, but I have not stopped thinking about you since our first encounter," Jasmine admitted.

"Me too," Michelle repeated, feeling as giddy as she did in high school when her first boyfriend, Adam, asked her to homecoming.

"It's really confusing," Jasmine continued, "as I love my husband."

"Me too," Michelle said, apparently the only words she could say.

"You love my husband?" Jasmine smiled.

"I'm sure he is a great guy," Michelle laughed, realizing what she said.

"So I don't know where that leaves us," Jasmine said.

"Me either," Michelle said, before adding, "but that is a discussion for another day."

"Agreed," Jasmine said, before revealing, "I told my husband I was going out tonight with the girls at work, so he isn't expecting me home until very late."

"Mmmmmm," Michelle said. "So we have more time together."

"I did say we needed to reach three," Jasmine smiled, pushing Michelle back onto the bed.

"That you did," Michelle smiled back, as Jasmine fell on top of her and they began kissing again.

For half an hour, maybe more, Jasmine kissed and pleasured every inch of Michelle's body.

Michelle replicated the attention, kissing every inch of Jasmine, even her rosebud.

Yet, tonight wasn't about kinky sex... it was about romance and in the end, they wordlessly ended up in a sixty-nine.



Time stood still for both of them as they leisurely lapped each other's delicacy.

Both having already had multiple orgasms, neither was in a hurry.

Instead, they both explored and teased... licked and pleased.

Neither had any idea how much time passed and would have been surprised to learn it had been almost three hours since Jasmine first walked into Michelle's bedroom.

Finally, Jasmine came again.

Michelle needed a couple more minutes before she had her final orgasm of the craziest day of her life... crazier than her original submission to her daughter.

Eventually they were cuddling each other, each pondering what next.

Michelle wanted to tell her that she loved her. Yet, that sounded absurd.

Jasmine didn't want the night to end. The escape from the humdrum existence of her daily life was freeing. She too wondered what her feelings really meant. It was hard to call it love... this wasn't a Shakespeare comedy. Yet, she sure didn't know what else to call it.

Eventually Jasmine rolled slightly onto Michelle and said, "I don't want to label this, but I know it is more than just sex."

"Me too," Michelle said, Jasmine's lips so close to her.

"So let's just be," Jasmine said.

"Okay," Michelle nodded, as Jasmine leaned in to kiss her again... as lovers.

They kissed each other for a while before Jasmine cuddled herself into Michelle.

Both closed their eyes and enjoyed the tranquility of the afterglow of a perfect night.

Both drifting to sleep... two becoming one.

.....

The next morning, Michelle woke up to see Jasmine still cuddled in her arm. She smiled as she recalled the intimacy of last night. She also realized from the light shining in it was morning and that Jasmine was supposed to go home hours ago.

She gently woke up the sleeping beauty and whispered, "Jasmine, its morning."

Jasmine groggily opened her eyes and smiled as the first thing she saw was Michelle.

"What a beautiful sight to wake up to," Jasmine said.

"Ditto," Michelle said.

"Did you just quote 'Ghost' to me?" Jasmine teased.

"Maybe," Michelle smiled.

Jasmine smiled, oddly not worried by the fact she hadn't made it home. Her husband had done it to her a few times in their marriage, and never called... this would be payback for all those times he stressed her out. Since she was already way late, she figured she may as well have a great start to the morning. Jasmine smiled, "Want one more orgasm for the road?"

"Only one?" Michelle questioned, playfully, her cunt tingling instantly at the question.

"Well," Jasmine smiled, moving in for a kiss, "let's start with one."



Like last night, there was no hurry.

They kissed tenderly for a few minutes before the kiss got more passionate and the hands started to roam.

Eventually they ended up side by side, and in the longest sixty-nine in history (is there a world record for that?) as they just lapped leisurely and enjoyed the tranquility and naturalness of each other's sweet nectar.

Both women came within moments of each other and once each retrieved every last drop of the other's homemade honey, Jasmine said, "I'd better shower before going home," Jasmine said. "Plus, I need time to come up with a reason I'm arriving home in the morning and why I didn't call him."

"Take your time," Michelle said, not wanting this encounter to end.

Jasmine kissed Michelle and got off the bed. "Oh my, my body is sore. You really did a number on me."

"Ditto," Michelle said again as she admired the beautiful teacher.

Jasmine laughed as she grabbed a robe of Michelle's and went to the shower.

Michelle got up too, taking off the thigh highs when she noticed that there was a major run in them. Not sure if Allie would be up or home, she put on a black pair, and not bothering with a robe, headed to get a glass of milk and make some coffee.

Michelle left her room and heard sounds coming from Allie's room. Allie usually didn't wake up before noon on a Saturday, so this was a surprise. That said, not as big a surprise as what Michelle walked in to.



It was another double penetration threesome. That wasn't the surprise... no! The surprise was who the woman was that was taking a cock in both her cunt and ass.

Michelle's head was spinning. After the shock of becoming her daughter's submissive, being used by strangers, falling for another woman and getting her own pet in her niece... this still stunned her to the core.

The woman being double penetrated was Michelle's stuck up sister, Stephanie.

'How in a million years did Allie seduce and domme her in less than 12 hours?' Michelle pondered. She was speechless and her legs were paralyzed as she watched in shock and growing amusement the downfall of her perfect sister who was not only being dp'd, but being dp'd by her niece and daughter... it was delicious.

Jillian turned around and saw her auntie and the shocked looked on her face. She winked at her Mistress, before turning back to her mother and asking, "You like my cock in your ass, Mommy-whore?"

"Please don't call me that," Stephanie responded, still mortified by her submission and uncomfortable by the name calling, even though her body responded much differently than her mind, her cunt tingling.

"But that's what you are, Mother," Jillian said, her tone on the word 'mother' dripping with disdain.

"Just fuck me," Stephanie said, her orgasm having been rejected all last night and again this morning. She still couldn't believe she willingly licked Allie's pussy and then her own daughter's. She couldn't believe she spread her legs without hesitation when Allie ordered her to and got fucked in her own living room while her husband was at poker night. She couldn't believe she willingly, albeit after some protest, came with them back to her sister's home where she was made to sleep on the floor, completely naked, after watching her daughter get fucked in both the pussy and ass by her niece. Lastly, she couldn't believe she was willingly being sodomized by her daughter (her daughter!!!), while riding another cock. Truth is, she loved anal sex, a secret she kept well from anyone other than her husband, not being something you discussed with friends... but being double penetrated was new and only enhanced the pleasure.

"You want your daughter to fuck your shit hole?" Jillian asked, loving making it as dirty as possible, loving reminding her mother of the moral sin she was willingly committing.

"Just fuck me," Stephanie repeated, not wanting to say anything more. She hated the reality that she was committing incest, especially in her sister's home, although she was assured that Michelle was away for the weekend on a romantic getaway. Yet, her desire to finally have an orgasm denied to her all night overrode her moral code, common sense and her motherly responsibilities.

Allie ordered, "Answer your Mistress's fucking questions, you dumb fucking slut."

Stephanie couldn't believe how dominant her niece was. She always knew she was kind of a bitch, like her in truth, not like the good girl that her daughter was... "was" apparently being the correct tense. She stammered, "Yes, I want you to fuck my ass."

"That wasn't the question," Jillian said. "Now look at your new Mistress."

Stephanie obeyed, even as more humiliation coursed through her.

"Tell me what I am," Jillian demanded.

"My Mistress," Stephanie whispered.

"Say it with pride," Jillian ordered, bucking her hips and going even deeper inside her mother, a rush of power coursing through her. She was definitely a submissive, but she was enjoying her brief moment in the sun.

"You're my Mistress, Jillian," Stephanie admitted, before even adding, as she looked in her daughter's eyes, "Mistress Jillian."

"Good girl," Jillian smiled, as she quickly pumped the cock in and out of her mother's ass three times.

"And what do you want?" Jillian then questioned.

Stephanie, desperate to come, her orgasm so close, her greatest orgasms coming from anal sex, which she admitted to the two aggressive girls last night, admitted, "I want my Mistress daughter to slam that dick deep into my whore shit hole and make her bitch mother come like a cheap slut."



"As you wish," Jillian said, as she slammed hard into her mother.

Michelle, who had watched all the domination in awe and had her hand slowly rubbing her clit, decided that now was the time to take control. "What is going on in here?" she questioned.

"Oh my God!" Stephanie gasped.

"Hi, Mistress," Jillian greeted.

"Mistress?" Stephanie questioned, as she rolled over allowing both cocks to slide out of her holes.

"Good morning, Mom," Allie greeted. "Do you like your bonus present?"

"Is that slut for me?" Michelle asked, walking to the bed.

"Michelle!" Stephanie gasped again, her head spinning again... just like it had the when her niece blackmailed her last night with compromising photos of her daughter with the minister's daughter.

"Ladies, can I have some alone time with my sister?" Michelle asked.

"She's all yours," Allie said, before adding, "You be a good slut and do exactly what you are told to do."

"Yes, Mistress," Stephanie replied, mortified by her predicament and yet looking at Allie, not daring to question her.

"If she is a problem at all, let me know," Allie said. "She is a pussy cat under her lion exterior."

"Oh, she will be lapping up her milk like a pussy cat," Michelle said, before adding, "On your knees now, my sister slut."

"Please, Michelle," Stephanie began to protest, just as her daughter and niece left the room.

"Obey, you fucking dumb bitch," Allie roared.

"S-s-sorry," Stephanie stammered, quickly getting off the bed and dropping onto the floor.

"I'll take it from here," Michelle confidently said to Allie, before she mouthed, 'Thank you.'

Allie nodded and left.

Michelle went to the bed and leaned up against it. "So, this is pretty interesting."

Stephanie wasn't sure how much her sister was involved in this twisted, complex, incestuous lesbian conspiracy, and wasn't sure what to say. She said, "I can explain."

"You can explain why you were in my daughter's bed getting fucked by my daughter and your daughter?" Michelle asked, trying to act like this was a complete shock.

Stephanie, hearing the harsh truth of her acts, tried to defend herself, "Your daughter blackmailed me."

"Allie blackmailed you to come to my house, straddle her and take a cock up the butt from your very own daughter?" Michelle questioned, loving the look of humiliation and embarrassment on her sister's usually smug face.



Stephanie realized that although she was blackmailed, she could have said no. Or once she learned her daughter was involved in the blackmail, since she originally submitted to her niece to protect her daughter's reputation, she could have stopped. Yet, she didn't. In the end, she did choose to do exactly what her sister said. She had no words, as she knelt just a foot in front of her sister's shaved pussy.

"No words?" Michelle asked, before roughly grabbing her sister, pulling her to her, and shoving her sister's shocked face in her pussy. "If you can't speak, we may as well use that tongue of yours for another purpose."

Stephanie couldn't believe it. Her sister had shoved her cunt into her face. Her scent was strong and intoxicating and her head again went into bimbo slave mode. She wanted to taste the pussy in front of her. Like when she tasted Allie, she couldn't stop and the same when her daughter's pussy was presented her.

Stephanie couldn't explain it, but besides making her horny to lick a pussy, something she had only done once while drunk in the bathroom at prom all those years ago, it also felt natural. She was used to being in charge as a wife, a mother and a member of the community and it felt oddly liberating to just do as she was told.

"Get licking, you incest slut," Michelle demanded, before adding, "or do you only commit acts of incest with 18-year-olds?"

Resigned to the humiliation that had already occurred and was ongoing, she opened her mouth and licked her sister. The one she had accused of being vain and all about what others thought.

"That's it, my big sister," Michelle purred, in euphoria at the reality her sister was between her legs licking her.

Her mind shut off, Stephanie licked and licked. Overnight she had become addicted to the taste of pussy and couldn't get enough. She wondered why she didn't recall it being that good in high school, although she was hammered when she licked her best friend in a bathroom stall at prom.

"You like that, big sister?" Michelle asked, pulling her sister's head away from her wetness. "You like the taste of your baby sister's cunt?"

"Yes," Stephanie admitted in a whisper, not making eye contact with her sister.

"Pardon?" Michelle asked.

"Yes," Stephanie said louder, but still keeping her gaze to the floor.

"Look at me when you speak, my sister slut," Michelle demanded.

Stephanie obeyed, but pleaded, "Please don't call me names."

"But you are my sister slut, my sister slave, my sister submissive," Michelle listed, somehow finding it sexier to use alliteration.

"This is wrong," Stephanie argued, even though she did want to resume licking her sister's pussy.

"What is?" Michelle asked, grabbing her sister's head and grinding her pussy against it for a few seconds.

When her head was let go, Stephanie answered, "This. Sisters don't treat each other this way."

"This way?" Michelle scoffed. "You have been treating me like I was your sister slave since I was nine."

"I did not," Stephanie argued, before her face was again roughly shoved between her sister's legs. This time Michelle didn't let go.

"Payback though," Michelle moaned, as she ground her pussy on her sister's face and felt her sister's tongue resume licking, "literally is a bitch."

Stephanie just wanted to get her sister off both because she craved the cum and because she wanted this humiliating ordeal to end. So she licked the best she could as her face was roughly used for the pleasure of her sister.

"Too bad I didn't know you were a cunt munching dyke when we were younger," Michelle moaned, her orgasm building. "I would have had you between my legs every day."

Stephanie just focused on getting her sister off, trying to block out her sister's words of humiliation.

"You look so good on your knees like a submissive little pet," Michelle continued.

Shame and eagerness burned in the heart and soul of the older sister. She had always been the leader, the one in charge, and yet here she was after all those years of being in charge being used willingly... as if decades of a façade were shattered in the blink of an eye... or better yet at the lick of a cunt.



A couple more minutes of rough grinding and her orgasm was about to erupt. Michelle grabbed her sister's head and held it as deep inside her as she could.

Stephanie could barely breathe as her sister suffocated her with her cunt. Seconds later she learned her sister and her had one thing in common... they were both flooders. Her face was plastered with wetness, She swallowed the champagne as it flooded out of her sister with eagerness and satisfaction.

Michelle didn't let go until her orgasm was complete. When she did let go, she looked down and smiled, "You look perfect with my cum all over your face."

"Uh, thanks," Stephanie said, still in a daze.

"Don't move," Michelle demanded, as a wicked idea came to her. She went to her daughter's treasure test of kink and found a collar. She grabbed it and returned to her still kneeling sister. "Time to make this relationship clear."

"Our relationship?" Stephanie questioned, even as she saw the collar.

"Mistress and submissive," Michelle said, as she bent down and put the collar on her sister's neck.

"Michelle!" Stephanie said, looking up at her sister, her head still spinning, and yet somehow feeling like this made sense.

"You've been collared," Michelle said, standing up. "You will wear that around your neck at all times."



"All times?" Stephanie repeated.

"Always," Michelle nodded. "I own those tits, that slut box, that gaping shit hole and that lippy mouth that now finally has a purpose."

The insults hurt, but Stephanie felt her pussy gush at the nasty declaration and explanations.

"Ready to begin your training as my pet?" Michelle asked, going to the box of toys and grabbing the leash.

Stephanie's head spun at the question. The obvious answer was no. To label the past 12 hours as an anomaly, confident that blackmail that was used on her no longer held any water. Reclaim her life and discipline her daughter for her explicit role in this evening of humiliation and debauchery.

On the other hand, Stephanie pondered the other option. One where she said yes. She had never felt more liberated than these last few hours, ironic but true. It felt so natural serving her niece, daughter and sister. Her pussy was on fire now and she wanted nothing more than to have the orgasm she so badly craved.

"What's your answer, sister slave?" Michelle asked, unable to find the leash. She would go and buy a special one later. "Are you ready to start your training as the family pet?"

"Yes," Stephanie answered, without putting any more thought into it.

"Good," Michelle said, going to the box of toys again. Shuffling through it she found a butt plug, and a vibrating egg. She grabbed both, as well as the thickest, longest strap-on she could find and returned to her kneeling sister.

"It's going to be a long day," Michelle smiled.

"Apparently," Stephanie said, looking at the huge cock and her first thought was 'Please fuck me with that massive monster'.

"Don't move," Michelle ordered. "I'll be right back."

"Okay," Stephanie said, unsure what else to say.

"Okay, what?" Michelle questioned, toys in each of her hands,

"Um," Stephanie pondered, unsure what she was expecting.

"It's Mistress," Michelle clarified, her tone implying annoyance.

"Oh," Stephanie said, another humiliation compounded onto humiliation. "Okay, Mistress."

Michelle went to her room, put the toys on the bed and was disappointed to see that Jasmine was indeed gone. But there was a note on the bed.

Michelle

I had an amazing time.

I hope to see you again very soon.

Jasmine

XOXXX

Michelle felt her pussy gush at the simple, yet sweet letter... noticing the 4 x's. She returned to get her sister, deciding she was going to really fuck the shit out of her... literally.

Once in the room, Michelle snapped her fingers and ordered, "Follow me."

Stephanie began to get up off her knees when Michelle ordered, "Crawl."



Stephanie began crawling, humiliation coursing through her body. Yet, conversely, a rush of adrenaline coursed through her as well.

Michelle led her pet sister out and said, "Let the training begin."

THE END!

AUTHOR'S NOTE:

The journey and training of Michelle is complete and for once I believe I actually finished a story. This story was written and illustrated over a 6 week period in August and September of 2015.

Hopefully you enjoyed the ride as much as I did writing it... the story really did have a mind of its own, becoming much bigger in scope than I ever could have imagined.

That said, this may not be the end of Michelle.

Although her journey to being trained as a submissive to her daughter is complete, there could be a new arc or stand-alone stories of her own self-discovery and curiosity of domination.

Ideas considered when this was written September 2015 included:

1. Fulfilling her promise to seduce and dominate Kim's mother.

2. Continuing the complicated romantic interest of two married women in Jasmine and Michelle.

3. A shemale story that honestly wasn't that fleshed out.

4. Originally, a seduction of her sister, although my ending squelched that chapter. That said, a story of her bitchy sister's training may be of interest.

Anyways, these are just a few of the ideas I considered back in September of 2015. There could be many other journeys she could take as well... all the while still being a slut to her husband.

So leave comments, and send me e-mails if you want to hear future adventures of our sexy submissive who may or may not grow into a Mistress.

Jasmine September 2015

And now one last deleted and alternate takes section. Not surprising this one is the biggest yet.

I hope you enjoy....

.....

......

.....

.....

.....

.....

There were dozens of unused photos for this mega chapter. Below is my Sweet Eighteen:

Fantasy Scene:

These photos were actually sample photos when I was first considering writing this series... thus why Allie is not wearing her patent thigh highs. Oddly, I had already finished this final chapter when I was going through pictures for the deleted scenes and found this folder. As often happens, a lightbulb went on, and I wrote a new beginning to the chapter that foreshadows, at least a little, the shift to Mistress of our protagonist Michelle.

Deleted Scene: Back to Domme

Although I loved this picture and wished I would have used a similar pose at some point in the marathon story, unfortunately, I didn't. That said, because this was a Michelle fantasy dream of being in charge, it didn't make sense to have an image of Allie in charge.

Either way, it is a sexy as hell picture.



Alternate Take: Ass Munching and Pussy Touching

I went back and forth over which picture to use in the story and even wrote the original version with both photos but didn't want to get too repetitive, especially in a story that was at over 24,000 words.

So for no other reason than I wanted to focus on the ass eating and not be distracted by Michelle touching herself, I choose the one of Michelle with her face buried in her daughter's perfect ass. I also didn't love the expression on Allie's face, although I could have written an explanation for it if I had used this image.



Shanika:

This scene only had one deleted photo that I pondered using.

Deleted Scene: Sweetness

A sweet pose of intimacy between Shanika and Michelle that was cute but already developed from other photos used.



Clarissa:

A couple alternate photos that I liked but didn't want to be repetitive.

Alternate Take: Pussy Munching

Alternate Take: Cock Sucking





Kim:

I love Kim. When I decided to write this marathon lesbian munching day, I knew I had to bring her back. I have, of course, also opened the door to bring her back if Michelle can seduce her strict boring mother. Here are a few pictures not used as the story went a different way.

Deleted Scene 1: Fingering

These first two pictures were too intimate for a scene focused later on anal fisting.





Deleted Scene 2: Vibe in Slut

Originally planned to have Michelle have her first orgasm from a vibe in her pussy, yet decided to go with the more intense version you just read.



Deleted Idea 3: Dildo in Ass

Another cool idea. Yet, I decided not to use the dildo in the ass and focus on anal fisting.



Alternate Take: Pussy Munching

I had a lot of pussy pleasing choices and hemmed and hawed over which to use. I liked this one too, but went with ones that seemed to show Kim's orgasm in more authentic ways.



Niece Jillian:

I used tons of pictures for this encounter.... Completely loving the character and look of Jillian and the positions my artist put her in. That said, here are a few that were not used.

Delete Scene: Dildo in Niece

First is a dildo scene.

Nothing wrong with the picture, it was simply a matter of too many sex positions and I had to cut at least one. Since she was already going to get fucked by a strap-on and have an anal bead toy used on her, this seemed a bit much.

That said, any picture where cute Jillian is being fucked is a picture worth sharing.



Deleted Scene: Ending

Next is the original ending of the chapter, before the idea of adding me in the story again. I wanted a sweeter end to a wild day and the daisy chain was the original end... where Allie would actually eat out her mother. That said, it became redundant when I added Mrs. Walker. It also kept the integrity of a quote from part one that Mistresses don't eat the pussies of their slaves (although she did briefly lick her mother in Chapter 5 while preparing her for anal).



I also had two alternate takes of hot scenes:

Alternate Take: DP scene 1

I loved this picture and loved the side view that really showed all three of them in action.

Unfortunately, a minor rendering issue was too hard to ignore and I stuck to just the other angle for this scene.

That said, I do love this picture.



Alternate Take: DP scene 2

The second alternate scene was literally deleted because of a coin toss. I had two pictures I LOVED and yet they were too similar to use both.

So although the coin chose the other one, here is a sexy one of the early DP scene of Jillian.



Mrs. Walker

Being a shorter and sweeter scene, there were not a lot of extra photo created for this part. That said, there were a couple not used.

Deleted Scene: Toys

Originally the plan was to have them start with using toys on each other. Yet, in the end, trying to make it as sweet, intimate and romantic as possible I decided to focus on the more sweet acts of sex.





Sister Stephanie

This was supposed to be a brief teaser plot twist end. But the photos were so good, it ended being a complete scene. I asked for two and got a dozen...LOL.

Alternate Take: Threesome Scene (One in the mouth, one in the cunt)

That said, these two alternate takes were not used for a reason:

The first one on the floor I loved, but I could only use one scene for Michelle to walk in on. And I wanted it to be a DP scene. Thus although a hot picture, I never seriously considered using it.



Alternate Take: Threesome Scene (DP)

This last scene is actually what I requested. It would be Michelle walking in on her sister getting DP'd and Stephanie would instantly realize she was caught in the act.

That said, when the rest of the pictures were created, the idea of having Stephanie not know Michelle was watching and having our sweet submissive Jillian get the opportunity to be a dominant... well, it was too tempting to resist. Thus an entire scene was written instead of a quick plot twist finale.



The End...

For real this time!
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