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Chapter One

My step mother came into the picture when I was about ten.  I hated her for taking the place of my real mom.  My real mother had died two years before that, so I guess I should have been happy for my dad.  But I wanted my mom, not her. 

As I got older, I became more aware of their sexual lifestyle.  Most nights I could hear my dad and Clair having sex in their bedroom as I lie awake trying to imagine what they were doing.  I was still a virgin, but I sort of knew how things worked.  I was a shy girl and never really had the courage to chase boys. 

I remember seeing my step mother naked once when I was fifteen.  I wondered if my body was going to look like hers when I got older.  She had large tits and long, slender legs.  She kept her pussy clean shaven and wore rather sexy clothes.  I guess that’s why my dad married her.  She kept him interested and satisfied.

I got out of the shower and looked at myself in the mirror; I was comparing my body to the one I had seen three years before.  My tits were now full and rather large, maybe even bigger than hers.  Following what I had seen of her, I too shaved my pussy.  I figured that was what guys liked and I was doing everything I could to be the right fit for the guy I would end up with.

I had learned about masturbation quite by accident.  One night as I lay in bed trying to cool off, I had put one leg out from under the sheets.  When I had rolled over, the sheets slipped in between my pussy lips and rubbed my clit.  Holy shit did that feel good!  I used my hand and tried to recreate that sensation.  That was it, I was hooked!  I masturbated quite frequently after that little discovery.

I got dressed for school one day and headed downstairs to grab some cereal.  As I entered the kitchen, I saw my step mother pouring some coffee.  She was wearing her usual skimpy night shirt that barely covered her pussy.  Her tits poked out of her top forming little tents from her hard nipples.

“Morning, sunshine,” she said to me.

“Morning,” I replied.

Over the years, I came to accept her as my mom.  We had a decent relationship at this point in our lives.  She regarded me as her daughter and really tried her best to be a caring mother.

“Almost the end of school for you,” she said.

“I can’t wait,” I said.

“Any plans for the summer?” she asked me.

“Not really,” I replied.  “Just college in August.  I’ll probably have some fun with my friends until we all have to leave.”

“Well, make the best of it,” she said as she walked into the dining room, her ass cheeks bouncing from under the shirt tails.

“Mom?” I asked as I followed her into the dining room.

“What?” she replied.

“Can I ask you something personal?” I said.

“Sure, what’s on your mind?” she replied.

“It’s kind of a weird question, but what was sex like the first time for you?” I asked her timidly.

“Are you thinking of having sex with a boy?” she responded.

“No, I was just curious,” I replied.  “My friends who have done it say it hurts at first, but then starts to feel good.  I just want to be prepared when it does happen.”

“Well, they are right,” she started.  “It does hurt at first.  Maybe even the first few times.  But then once the soreness wears off, it feels pretty good.  Just make sure you take precautions when you do decide to try it.  You don’t want to end up pregnant at eighteen.”

I liked the fact that she was so direct.  She didn’t judge and she didn’t jump to conclusions.  My friends were envious of me because of how she was.  They all wished their moms were like her.  I guess I was lucky in that respect.

I left the house and headed for school.  Only three more weeks and my torture of school would be behind me.  That is until college started.  But there I would be on my own for the first time, and attending because I wanted to, not because I had to.  That was going to be a big change for me.

I made it to third period before I started feeling sick to my stomach.  I ran to the bathroom and threw up in the toilet.  After that, I went to the office to let them know I was sick and was going home.  The nurse excused me and I headed for my car, trying not to puke anymore.


Chapter Two

I got home and went straight to my room so I could lay down and try to get some sleep.  I hated feeling sick, and normally a good sleep helped me feel better.

I had been in my room for maybe an hour when I heard noises coming from my dad’s bedroom.  Curious, I got up and walked to my door and cracked it open.  I figured the two of them were having a lunch sex romp, but I wanted to be sure someone hadn’t broken into the house.

My eyes about popped out of my head.  There on the bed was my step mother, completely naked with her head between the legs of another naked woman.  What the hell was this?!  I didn’t dare make a sound for fear of being caught and getting into some serious trouble.  Instead I stood there and watched this sex scene unfold right before my eyes.

My step mother lifted her head and moved up to kiss the other woman, who put her hand between Clair’s legs, rubbing her pussy.  Clair lifted up and turned around, her legs straddling the other woman’s face.  She leaned over and once again began to lick the other woman’s pussy.

I don’t know why, but my nipples were instantly hard and I felt a stirring in my stomach.  I knew this feeling.  It meant I was getting horny.  Why did the site of the two of them engaged in oral sex turn me on so much?  I was confused.  But as much as I tried, I could not stop watching.

Clair had her fingers going in and out of the other woman’s pussy as both of them rocked their hips and moaned.  Clair finally lifted her head and screamed out loud as her body began to shake.  She was having an orgasm.  The other woman spread her legs wide as Clair finger fucked her hard, then dropped her head again and resumed licking her pussy.

I could see the other woman’s hips lifting as she too started to cum.  It was at that point I realized I was rubbing my own pussy, the juices running down my fingers.  I closed the door and went back to my bed and spread my legs wide.  I rubbed my clit furiously as I started to cum.  I covered my mouth so I would not give away my being there.  It was rather difficult as I came hard, harder than I had ever cum before.

I lay there for quite a while listening to them in the other room, trying to calm my breathing from my own sexual pleasure, hoping they had not heard me.  After a while I heard footsteps as they left the house.  I peeked form behind the blinds just to make sure they had both left.  I waited for about ten minutes, then left my room.

I don’t know why, but the thought of the two of them on that bed made me curious, so I walked into the room and sniffed the sheets where their sex had left a wet spot.  I could smell the muskiness of their sex as I inhaled deeply, enjoying the smell.  I was getting horny again just smelling it.  Why was I getting excited over this?  Was I a lesbian and didn’t know it?

I went downstairs and got myself some hot tea to help calm my stomach down.  I kept replaying what I had seen over and over in my mind.  Was that considered cheating on my dad?  Did he know about this?  I had so many questions running through my head that I thought I was going to burst.  I decided to let it go for now.  It wasn’t any of my business what she did.  I would be gone in a couple of months anyway.

I settled on the couch and flipped through the TV channels until I found something to watch.  But no matter how hard I tried, those two women dominated my thoughts.  It was close to time for dad to get home, so I didn’t dare have another round of masturbation.  That would have to wait for bedtime.


Chapter Three

I was surprised when Clair got home before dad.

“Oh, you’re home,” she said as she put her purse on the end table.  “How was school?”

“I had to come home early,” I said.  “I was throwing up.”

“Oh, I hope you didn’t catch a bug,” she replied.  “There is a nasty one going around.”

“I don’t think it’s a bug,” I stated.  “I’m feeling better now.”

“Well, good,” she replied as she headed upstairs.

She seemed oblivious that I could have been there when she was fucking that other woman.  I wondered if the thought of me being there had even dawned on her.  I shrugged my shoulders and turned back to the TV.

My cell rang shortly after that, and looking at the display I could see it was dad.

“Hey, dad.  What’s up?” I asked.

“Hey, baby,” he replied.  “I’m going to be late.  Why don’t you and Clair do something together, ok?”

“I guess,” I replied.

“I’ll be home around nine,” he stated.

“Ok, I’ll see you then, love you,” I replied.

“Love you too,” he said.

I hung up the phone and hollered up the stairs.

“Clair, that was dad.  He’s not going to be home until nine,” I hollered.  “He said we should go out for dinner or something.”

“I’ll be down in a minute,” she hollered back.

Clair came downstairs dressed in a mini skirt and a silk top.  She really was rather stunning, and she looked super sexy in her outfit.

“Why don’t you dress up and we’ll go have some fun,” she told me.

“Ok,” I replied.

I thought this would be a fun night for us.  Just us girls, dressed up and going somewhere fancy.  It had been a long time since just the two of us had gone to dinner together.

I Tried to match her outfit as best I could; save the stilettos.  I came downstairs as she stood up from the couch.

“You really are a very beautiful young lady,” she told me.  “The boys must be falling all over you at school.”

I smiled and blushed a bit as we got our purses and headed for the car.  We made small talk as she drove us to a restaurant she wanted to take me to.  It was a more upscale place and she felt I should experience some culture now that I was eighteen.

We pulled up in front of the restaurant as the valet came over and opened our doors.  We were seated towards the back of the restaurant in a small booth.  From the looks of it, the booth was probably geared more for a couple on a romantic date than it was the two of us, but I was just enjoying the experience anyway.

We ordered drinks and perused the menu.  Once we had ordered dinner, I took a little more time to look around.  It was a very nice place.  The lights were a little too dim for my taste, but I guess that’s what it’s like in a romantic place like this.

“A toast to the girls,” Clair said as she held up her glass.

“To the girls,” I said as I clinked my glass against hers.

Clair put her glass down, sighed and put a hand on my bare thigh.

“You know,” she started.  “I would bet money that you already know how to masturbate.”

I almost choked when she said that.  What the hell?  Why was she talking sex to me?  Especially in a public place!

“Oh, come on sweetie, everyone does it,” she said matter-of-factly.

I was embarrassed and wondering where this conversation was leading.

“Well?” she asked as she looked at me.

“Uh, yeah I do,” I replied hesitantly.

“See?  That wasn’t so hard to admit, now was it?” she asked.

“I guess not,” I replied.

“I remember when I discovered that bit of pleasure,” she started.  “That was a glorious day.”

I watched as she stared off into space as if she was reliving her experience.

“Anyway,” she said as she snapped back to reality, her hand now on mine.

“You know, there is a whole world out there when it comes to sex,” she began.  “So many ways to do it, so many things to try, it boggles the mind sometimes.”

I was trying to figure out where this was going.  She wasn’t making any sense.  Maybe my question that morning gave her license to broach the entire subject all in one night!

“I saw you today,” she said directly as she turned and looked me in the eyes.

“What do you mean?” I asked as my heart lept into my throat.

Did she really know I was watching?  Or was she fishing for something, unsure if I had or not.

“You know what I mean,” she replied.  “But what I don’t understand is why you just stood there with your hand on your pussy.”

I almost died.  She did see me.  She saw way more than I would have liked.  I was in panic mode.

“Don’t worry,” she said as she patted my thigh.  “It will be our little secret, ok?”

Was she trying to lay this back on me so I wouldn’t tell dad?  What was her angle?

“I – well, you,” I stammered.

“Relax dear, it’s only sex,” she said.

Only sex?  Sure, maybe for you.  I was a virgin watching my mom fuck another woman!

“You know, you didn’t need to hide,” she said after a long pause.  “I know it turned you on.”

“What do you mean?” I asked not wanting to really know what she was hinting at.

“I think you know what I mean,” she replied rubbing my thigh.  “You really need to be more confident.  You are a sexy young lady and you should experience all that life has to offer.  Sometimes you just have to go for what you want.”

Clair put her hand on mine, then slid it under the table and between her legs.  I felt the soft, silky skin of her pussy as I struggled with what was happening.  My mind was screaming no, but my body was screaming yes.  I didn’t know what to do.

“Mmm,” she moaned lightly.  “Your fingers are so soft.”

She slid my hand up and down her pussy as I sat there not knowing what to do.  She pulled my hand up and sucked her pussy juice from my fingers, which caused me to shudder a bit.  This was so wrong, but felt so right.  I found myself longing to feel her touch, any touch on my pussy.  I wanted to know what a tongue felt like on me as I lie on my back with my legs spread wide open.  But this was mom!  This was wrong!

I pulled my hand from her and got up from the table.  I didn’t know what to do, so I just walked out the front door.  I didn’t want her to know she was turning me on.  I didn’t want to think about her in that way.

But try as I might, I couldn’t stop the thoughts and feelings from swarming in my mind.  I knew I had to go through with this, but it was just so weird.  I calmed myself down and went back into the restaurant.

“I’m sorry I bolted,” I told Clair as I sat back down.

“It’s ok, dear,” she replied.  “I reacted the same way my first time.”

I sat there not knowing what to do or say, so I just listened to her tell her story of her first lesbian encounter.  Just listening to her, I paid more attention to her than I had ever before.  She had a sultry voice and spoke with a sexy confidence.  It was no wonder she was a direct person.  I knew what was coming, but I dreaded it at the same time.  Could I go through with it, or would I chicken out and maybe lose a wonderful experience?  I convinced myself that I needed to know for sure one way or the other.  I needed to feel that body I had envied for so long.  I needed her.

We pulled into the driveway just a few minutes before dad did.

“This will be our little secret, ok?” she asked as we parked the car.

“Ok,” I replied.

“Good girl,” she replied.  “I’ll visit you tonight.”


Chapter Four

I went to bed at my normal time, but lay there in agony as I awaited her arrival in my bedroom.  Just thinking of what we were going to do was getting me wet and horny.  I didn’t want to masturbate as I wanted to have a full experience.  I must have dozed off as I woke up with her in the bed next to me.

She rolled over to me and kissed me on the lips.  Gently at first, then parted her mouth as her tongue darted all around mine.  She kissed my neck and licked my ears sending shivers down my body.  I had never felt anything like this before, and it was driving me crazy.

She moved one hand down to my tits and began to caress them, her fingers twisting my nipples slightly.  She slid her head down to my chest and began to suck my nipples.  I moaned with the pleasure she was giving me, my body on fire; every nerve fully sensitive to every single touch of her mouth and hands.

Her other hand slid down my stomach as she began to slide it lightly down my pussy.  Oh, god how I loved that feeling!  Her hand slid between my folds as she found my juices flowing, dipping her fingers into the very edge of my pussy.

“You are a virgin, aren’t you?” she said teasingly.

“Yeah,” I breathed back.

“Well, we’ll fix that later,” she told me.

I thought I was going to explode waiting to feel her tongue on my pussy.  Instead, she leaned over me and put her tit in my mouth.  Without even thinking, I began to suck her nipples as she moaned with pleasure.  She lifted her head back as she enjoyed feeling my mouth and tongue on her tits.  She moved the other one to my mouth as her hand continued to explore my soaked pussy.

At last she slid down my body as I felt the heat of her breath on me.  I was writhing in front of her longing to feel her tongue.  My hands were on her head as I tried to guide her to my clit.  Finally, after she had teased me enough, her tongue slid down my slit, stopping to probe my hole.  I jumped and sucked my breath in as I felt the warmth of her tongue in me.

I spread my legs as wide as I could get them to ensure she had access to me.  Her tongue moved up to my clit and she flicked it a few times, each flick causing me to jump.

She lifted her head and turned around on the bed, her ass coming towards my face.  I knew from that afternoon what she was doing, and I was ready.  She dropped her pussy right on my mouth, and I began to lick her clit as fast as I could.  I wanted to please her so she would please me.  I even slipped my fingers into her pussy, feeling how hot and wet it was and wondering if mine felt the same way.

She didn’t have to lick me for long as my body tensed up then exploded with a series of orgasms that made me feel like I was going to convulse for the next hour!  I sucked her lips and licked her clit until she too had her orgasm.

Both of us spent, we lay there in a lovers’ embrace as we savored our sexual encounter.  She rubbed her hands gently down my body as I lay there feeling loved and safe.

“I love you, mom,” I said after a while.

“I love you too, baby,” she replied as she hugged me close.  “Soon I will take your virginity.  I want to show you new pleasures before any boy ruins it.”

I knew what she wanted to do, and I was ready for it.  She kissed me one last time and got out of my bed and returned to her bedroom.  I lay there thinking of our encounter and what she was going to do to me later.  I had a hard time falling asleep, but soon gave in.

When I came home from school the next day, Clair was waiting for me.  She greeted me in the foyer and kissed me deeply.

“Hi, baby,” she said.

“Hi, mom,” I replied as I felt my stomach begin to stir again.

“We have some time before dad gets home.  Are you ready to lose your virginity?” she asked.

“Yes,” I replied nervously.

Mom took my hand and led me upstairs to my bedroom.  Once inside, she again began to kiss me as we stood there in an embrace, her hands sliding down my back to my ass.  I moaned as she squeezed my ass cheeks, my hands doing the same to her.  She pulled back and began to undress me as I stood there nervously anticipating what was to come.

Once I was naked, she stripped down and pushed me to the bed.  I laid down on my back and awaited her touch and tongue.  She lay beside me and kissed me as she caressed my tits, my body tingling once again.  Her hand slid down to my pussy and her fingers slid up and down my slit as I moaned and jumped with each touch of my clit.  My body was becoming sensitive again as she heightened my sexual awareness.

Mom sat up and reached over me to her purse which was lying next to the bed.  I watched as she pulled out a rubber cock and began to lick and suck it.  Her tits were right in front of me, so I took them one at a time into my mouth and sucked them, turning her on.

She took the cock from her mouth and slid it down to my pussy, sliding up and down my slit.  I started to feel the tip of it entering my pussy and started to tense up.

“Relax, baby,” she told me.  “It will be over soon.”

Mom slid her head down to my pussy and began to lick my clit as the rubber cock began to enter me.  I could feel my pussy stretching as the rubber cock inched closer to my flower.  With one quick push, I felt the pain of my cherry opening up and allowing the full length of the rubber cock inside of me.

I gasped and gulped as the pain from the initial penetration soon subsided and was replaced with a feeling of fullness and pleasure.  Mom stopped and removed the cock from my pussy.

“Go to the bathroom and clean yourself up,” she told me.

I didn’t know I would bleed from the experience.  I wondered if it was going to stop!  At last the blood quit flowing as I washed my pussy and returned to the bed.

“That wasn’t so bad, now was it?” she asked.

“No, it wasn’t,” I replied.  “The blood scared me a bit, but now I’m ok.”

Mom started kissing me again as she started to caress my body once more.  I was ready to feel that rubber cock once again.  I was fingering her pussy as she slid the cock up and down my slit, my hips pushing up to try and get it inside of me.

Mom stopped kissing me and got off the bed, walking to her bedroom.  I wasn’t sure what she was doing.  When she returned, she had a much larger rubber cock in her hand that looked like it had two tips.

“This is a double dildo,” she said.  “We can fuck each other with it.”

She lay down with her pussy towards mine, then slowly inserted it into me.  I shuddered as I felt my pussy stretch, accepting this new cock.  Once it was fully inside of me, mom slid forward and inserted the other end into her pussy.  She began to rock back and forth as the cock slid in and out of both of our pussies.  This was so hot!  I loved the feel of the cock sliding in and out of me as our pussies slapped into each other.  I was now moaning and squealing with pleasure as we fucked each other harder and harder.  I wanted as much of that cock inside of me as I could get!

I felt the familiar feeling of my orgasm approaching, but it was different this time.  It felt more intense as I reached my climax.  My body shook as wave after wave of orgasm flooded over me.  Mom soon started shaking as well as her orgasm hit.  We slammed out pussies together and began to grind our clits into one another, intensifying our orgasm.

As our orgasms subsided, we lay back, exhausted and breathing heavily.  This was what I had been missing!  We snuggled together for a short while before cleaning up and getting ready for dad to come home.  This was our new secret and I was loving it!

Over the next couple of months, mom and I fucked on a regular basis.  She even introduced me to the woman I had first saw her fucking as we enjoyed a threesome.  I was going to miss this when I went off to college, but knew I would find others like me when I got there.  I was never going to stop experiencing what sex had offered me.  I am forever grateful to my mom for helping me discover my sexuality.  I wouldn’t say I was a nympho or anything, but I do enjoy my sex.  My partners are grateful as well, both male and female.  But those are stories for another day.
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