
        
            
                
            
        

    
	Trans School: Daughter’s Arrival

	 

	Summary: My daughter visits and discovers the school’s BIG secret.

	 

	Note 1: Thanks to Tex Beethoven for rejuvenating this old story and illustrating all the parts.

	 

	Note 2: This is the fourth part of a planned marathon series about my adventures at Chateau Johnson School for Girls in southern California. 

	 

	Note 3: Tex wants to thank Pawngame, a graphics artist from RenderHub, for her invaluable assistance in posing our trans students in this series.

	 

	In part 1, A TEACHER SEDUCED, I relocate from Canada to teach at a private school in extremely rural southern California, where I gradually unravel a secret… that the students are all trans. The cat is finally let out of the bag when I’m seduced by the virtually all-powerful trans Headmistress, then learn that as a result, I’ve just become the Bottom Slut to all my fellow teachers when I’m used by their former Bottom Slut. I then have a romantic-ish encounter with Amanda (the Headmistress’s (very) personal secretary) Amanda, (where I get to do the fucking for a change, because she’s even more submissive than I am), and Chapter 1 ends with my submitting to Nicole, the school’s most dominant student.

	 

	In part 2, COCK WORSHIPPING, I am initiated by the senior trans students in a marathon suck and fuck session that lasts all day.

	 

	In part 3, COLLEAGUE WORSHIP, I am initiated as Bottom Slut by the entire female teaching staff in a lengthy lesbian sex-fest.
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	Trans School: Daughter’s Arrival

	 

	It was a few weeks later when I got the biggest surprise of my life, and I’ll get to that soon. But first, some backstory:

	 

	By this time, I’d somewhat gotten into a routine.

	 

	Every morning, before I got ready to go to my classroom to teach, I put on a pair of stockings (and nothing else) and went across campus to see Nicole for my morning treat.

	 

	Sometimes I blew her. 

	 

	Sometimes she fucked me.

	 

	Sometimes she had Lisa join us for some double treats. 

	 

	But it always ended up the same way… with a load (or two) in my mouth, or maybe on my face and my tits instead.
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	Then I’d return to my own room (yes, a daily cum walk), clean myself up, get dressed, and go teach.

	 

	Now that the full hierarchy had been established and the amended rules were now being followed… amended because all the seniors and all the teachers had now been initiated (I’d been the final teacher), anything outsiders would consider inappropriate still didn’t occur during school hours… not even during lunchtime. No change there, but read on.

	 

	Maybe right after my last class of the day, and definitely after supper, I spent every night taking at least one cock inside me… usually two or three… plus it was rare when I didn’t also service at least one of my fellow teachers’ pussies.

	 

	Each Saturday was Cum Dump Day, which I spent on all fours on my bed between the hours of noon and three o’clock, and lots of my students came into my room simply to fuck me from behind and dump their loads inside me. I was blindfolded the entire time, and there was no talking. Then afterwards I was tested whether I could guess who’d fucked me, and in what order. 
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	Needless to say, by 3:00 my pussy was always a veritable swamp!
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	It was always an exhilarating day… although by the end, my knees were aching.

	 

	On the first Saturday, I guessed only two of the girls correctly.

	 

	Which meant the Cum Dump Saturdays continued… until I could succeed in naming all the cocks in the right order.

	 

	Which wouldn’t happen until May.

	 

	Anyway, that’s not what this story is about.

	 

	No, it’s about the big surprise I mentioned at the top… what happened two weeks after my cock and cunt initiations. (Which were described in Chapters Two and Three.)

	 

	But to tell this part of my story properly, I needed to interview my daughter, Headmistress Alexis, and Amanda, to learn all the details of what happened before I arrived in the Headmistress’s office and learned… to my astonishment… that my daughter was on campus instead of still in Toronto! So I’ll write the rest of this chapter from the omniscient point of view.

	 

	So here is my daughter Tiffani’s story…

	 

	…..

	…..

	…..

	 

	Moving to Toronto to attend college had deliciously awakened Tiffani’s sexuality. Coming from a much smaller town in Alberta (which isn’t nearly as cosmopolitan as Ontario), she’d kept her lesbian curiosity a closely guarded secret… even from her family… including her many fantasies, and her avid fascination with watching porn and reading erotica. She wasn’t a virgin when she left for the big city, since she’d lost that to her boyfriend Pablo. He was an oversized Hispanic linebacker on her high school’s football team, so at the time she’d considered him quite a catch. Her first time was a month after she’d turned eighteen, on prom night. It happened in a nice hotel.

	 

	It had lasted all of three minutes!

	 

	She didn’t even come close to having an orgasm!

	 

	She was super annoyed, given the money and effort she’d put into the lingerie she’d been wearing beneath her prom gown. (Black lace bra, a garter belt, matching black stockings, and of course no panties.)
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	Needless to say, she dumped Pablo immediately.

	 

	Then when she moved to Toronto, Tiffani decided to let the freak inside her out to play before she started college.

	 

	She went to a glory hole and sucked three strangers’ cocks. Two of them shot in her mouth, and one on her face.
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	She then went to a lesbian club, got picked up by a pretty woman in her fifties, and was taken back to the woman’s house, where she ate her first pussy, and hers was eaten, resulting in her first orgasm ever that wasn’t stimulated by her own hand or a toy.
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	While Tiffani was leaving the house, she passed a man, presumably the woman’s husband, asleep on his reclining chair with the television still on. (She thoughtfully turned it off for him before she left.)

	 

	During her first year of college, Tiffani explored her sexuality by dating both men and women. She indulged in a few wild encounters during her freshman year, including taking part in a gangbang with a girlfriend, and also seducing the mother of one of her boyfriends (while he watched from the open bedroom door), and pegging one of her short-term boyfriends in a log cabin in a forest. 
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	Then during her sophomore and junior years, she settled into two serious relationships. One was with a guy named Matt, and the other was with a girl named Mary. (She didn’t cheat on them… each of them knew about the other… sometimes more than they wanted to know!)

	 

	But as Tiffani’s senior year began, she was single again and was in no hurry to invest herself in another serious relationship. At first, she was hoping just to find a no-strings fuck buddy for those lonely nights, plus maybe a submissive girl who could please her whenever she needed a lesbian fix. But alas, neither of those stopgaps happened, so a month into her final year she was enduring some serious sexual frustration.

	 

	To tide herself over, she watched an unhealthy amount of porn (either lesbian or gangbangs, depending on her mood). She decided that if she had to choose only one, she’d want to be with a woman. They ate pussy better by far, and although she presented a shy nerdy look to the world (including to her mom), she was mostly a dominant in the bedroom (although she could also be submissive if the situation arose). On the other hand, whenever she was with a man (or more than one), she was usually submissive.

	 

	As has been mentioned, Tiffani read a lot of erotica, especially stories written by a woman (at least allegedly, you couldn’t ever tell for sure on the Internet) who called herself silkstockingslover. She (for the sake of argument) wrote in a lot of different genres, and it was often really kinky shit! While Tiffani knew she’d never commit incest herself, the writer’s sex scenes were so hot that she often came while reading about a son fucking his mom, or a daughter dominating her mom. A few of her stories had also gotten Tiffani curious about being with a BBC, which she hadn’t yet found any opportunities to explore; and she’d also begun pondering the idea of being with a trans woman. In fact, a trans might be the perfect companion: she’d have the beauty of a woman, plus the thrill of a cock.

	 

	Tiffani found it interesting that all her favourite author’s stories featured nylons. Ever since she started high school Tiffani had always worn nylons… which was maybe her mom’s fault, since her mother had worn them almost every day for as long as Tiffani could remember. 

	 

	The following discourse illuminates Tiffani’s growing concerns that soon led to her entire life being turned upside down.

	 

	"You’re sure nothing is wrong?" Tiffani asked after a couple minutes of generic 'How are things going?' questions, and received nothing but vague answers in return. Her mother had to be hiding something from her… which she never did!

	 

	"No, things are going great down here," her mom answered., still without giving her daughter any details. She seemed preoccupied… just like she had the last couple of times they’d chatted. 

	 

	"You’re really sure?" Tiffani asked again. She was very concerned! Her mom had recently skipped their regular seven PM call (California time, which was ten PM in Toronto) three days in a row, which was very unlike her. There was also something odd and guarded… as if she felt the need to censor herself… in her tone, and in everything she said.

	 

	"Yes I am, honeeeeey," Jasmine answered, trying to stifle a moan.

	 

	"Mom!" Tiffani blurted out. "You sound awfully strange!"

	 

	"I'm just fine, honey," Jasmine said, trying to control her moans while taking a big dick in her well-fucked pussy. "I’m just a little stuffed up at the moment,” which made Nicole smile at the wicked sexual innuendo the oblivious daughter would never catch onto.
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	"Okay," Tiffani said helplessly, not believing a word of it. Her mom obviously had some sort of elephant in the living room she was hiding from her daughter, which greatly annoyed Tiffani, so she wasn’t at all okay. But there wasn’t much she could do, since she lived thousands of miles away. Tiffani hated that her mom had moved to California… it was so fucking far away! Sure, her mother had hated it when she’d left Alberta to attend college in Toronto, but kids are supposed to leave home... not their parents!

	 

	"Can I call you back a bit later, honey?" Jasmine asked. Her orgasm was rising, and she knew she wouldn’t be able to control her moans for much longer. 

	 

	"Uh, yeah, sure," Tiffani said. “But please remember I'm three hours ahead of you, and I have classes tomorrow morning."

	 

	"Okay, thanks honey," Jasmine responded abstractedly, and she hung up without saying goodbye, desperate to focus on the dick inside her. “Oh, yes Nicole, give me that dick!”

	 

	“That was so much fun… and so hot!” Nicole said delightedly.

	 

	“Then pound my pussy and give me your big load,” Jasmine demanded, shifting smoothly from secretive mother to wanton slut.

	 

	“As you wish,” Nicole said, making her deep thrusts faster before she dumped her load into her hot teacher a couple minutes later.

	 

	That so-called conversation was the last straw for Tiffani! Her mom was acting stranger and stranger every time they talked, and she was giving her nothing but brief and vague answers to all her questions. And even stranger, she’d stopped asking the plethora of questions she’d always asked about her daughter’s school and her life… plus the phone calls recently were way shorter! 

	 

	While Tiffani couldn't pinpoint what it might be... there was something really off with her mom... she was acting differently... secretively… maybe even guilt-stricken… and Tiffani was becoming very concerned about her wellbeing. 

	 

	So without giving her mom a word of warning, Tiffani booked a flight to sunny California. Partly to find out whether her mother was really okay, but also partly to take a break from her college routine for a few days. 

	 

	This was Tiffani’s final academic semester before beginning her internship to become a fully accredited teacher, so she could only get away for a few days. Just before she left, she worked her ass off to get a bit ahead, and then she flew off to see her mom, hoping to surprise her, and to make sure she hadn’t gotten herself brainwashed, and then idiotically joined some cult. 

	 

	On the other hand, Tiffany had to admit to herself that maybe she’d just talked herself into a panic about nothing. She knew her mother very well. She was a sweetheart, but she was also rather boring, and she wasn’t ever a risk-taker. Tiffani had recently watched Quenton Tarantino's Once Upon a Time in Hollywood, and it had planted seeds of concern inside her that maybe she was now blowing out of all proportion.

	 

	Her flight landed in Los Angeles early… which was a first in her life… then she picked up a rental car and drove three hours East to this remote (and thus mysterious) private school, where her mom was now teaching. The entire time, she kept thinking it was very suspicious that such a prestigious school (she’d looked it up, and she’d encountered a very impressive list of alumni) would be located so far away from civilization.

	 

	She found the school (thank goodness for GPS) and parked in a spacious but almost empty parking lot. The buildings on campus looked like they were very recently built and well-maintained, as were the spacious lawns. She followed some prominent signs that directed her to the Visitors' Entrance.

	 

	Tiffani went inside and followed some more signs to the Main Office, assuming that at 2:30 in the afternoon, her mom would be teaching. It would be fun to surprise her by just strolling into her classroom, but first, she’d probably need to get permission from someone, and also find out where her classroom was. 

	 

	Tiffani was certain those very clear signs had led her to the right desk (there was a placard on top of the desk reading Reception), but there was nobody sitting there, so she tapped on the old-fashioned bell, which made a nice loud ding. She then waited for a couple minutes, while she admired the pictures of alumni hanging on the walls. They were incredibly impressive! The high school she’d attended had once graduated a boy who’d gotten into the NHL, and a girl who’d appeared on the short-lived Canadian Idol. (She’d finished fifth, and was now a waitress at a local bar.) It certainly hadn’t graduated anyone who’d… for instance… gone on to become anything like a U.S. Senator!

	 

	The door to what was obviously an Inner Sanctum opened, and a very pretty blonde came out, with what was clearly cum on her face! WTF?! Tiffani thought to herself.
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	Amanda asked (as if there wasn’t anything scandalous on her face), "Good afternoon, Miss. May I ask what you’re doing here?"

	 

	"Um… I… well…" Tiffani stammered, totally flabbergasted by the load on this woman’s face, "…I'm here to surprise my mother."

	 

	"Your mother?" Amanda asked, trying to figure out exactly who was standing in front of her.

	 

	"Yes, Jasmine Winston," Tiffani explained, still processing the surreal situation she’d suddenly found herself in. 

	 

	"Oh my," the secretary said, instantly processing how to deal with this suddenly unorthodox situation. “Well, that will be a pretty big surprise indeed!"

	 

	"I was hoping it would be," Tiffani said lamely, as she got a really good look at the massive facial. Jesus! How could the woman walk around looking like that? At work!
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	"Well, she’s teaching right now, but I'm certain Headmistress Alexis will love to meet you," Amanda said, knowing she had to inform the Headmistress about their surprise visitor right away! "Just give me one moment, if you please." Her impeccable courtesy was completely at odds with her scandalously decorated face.

	 

	Tiffani shook her head in puzzlement as the secretary went back into the Inner Sanctum and closed the door behind her. Tiffani pulled out her phone and found there wasn’t any service. Her creepy cult suspicions were emerging again, given those two strange revelations… the cum and lack of any cell service… within just the first couple minutes after she’d met someone.

	 

	A minute later, Amanda returned with instructions from Headmistress Alexis, and she said warmly, "She’ll see you, but first you’ll need to change."

	 

	"Change?" 

	 

	"Yes, we have a very strict Dress Code, and we require all students, employees and visitors to abide by it.”

	 

	"Oh! Even your guests?" Tiffani asked. This policy seemed very unorthodox.

	 

	"Yes, it’s a long-held tradition here. It goes way back to the foundation of the school!" 

	 

	“And what is the Dress Code here?" Tiffani asked, kind of curious. For a secretary, this pretty lady was dressed very nicely, even wearing nylons, which she wouldn't expect to find in a locale where the climate was so hot.

	 

	"It’s not very complicated, actually. You just need to put on some nylons," Amanda answered. “Which I can easily provide. What colour would you like? I have a very large selection you can choose from.”

	 

	"Really?" Tiffany asked, nylons being something of a relic in today's society. She’d begun wearing them sometimes, inspired by her favourite writer of erotica, who mentioned them in all her stories, and definitely not because of her mother, who’d also always worn them. She couldn't deny they succeeded in enhancing her legs, and they drew favourable attention to her from both men and women, just like the author frequently said they did. Deciding to choose a very unlikely colour option to test the claim that they had a very large selection to choose from, “Do you happen to have them in purple?”

	 

	"Yes indeed," Amanda agreed without missing a beat, and she went to a filing cabinet and pulled out a package.

	 

	"Then maybe this is the perfect school for my mom since she always wears them," Tiffany laughed, as the pretty young woman (who was probably around her own age) handed her the package.

	 

	"Yes, she certainly does," Amanda smiled warmly, noticing several similarities between the mother and daughter. 

	 

	As Tiffany opened the package, realizing they were indeed purple just like she’d asked for, which wasn’t a colour she even knew you could buy, she asked, "So what do men wear when they come to visit?"

	 

	“Ordinarily, nobody visits at all, but we’re making an exception for you because your mother is such an… umm… sterling new addition to our faculty. Most outsiders are only allowed on campus during our official Parents' Weekend or with special written approval in advance from the Headmistress.”

	 

	“Oh,” Tiffani said. She noticed the nylons were actually thigh highs, which was what she generally wore since she preferred the easy access to her pussy they provided, and she also thought they were sexy.

	 

	“By the way, I’m Amanda,” Amanda said, as she pointed to a chair for Tiffani to sit down on to put the stockings on.

	 

	“Nice to meet you, Amanda,” Tiffani said as she sat down. “I’m Tiffani.” 

	“I know.”

	 

	“You do?” Tiffani asked, as she slipped out of her shoes and socks. 

	 

	“Your mom has several pictures of you in her residence,” Amanda explained, a little stressed by this situation. She felt she needed to inform Jasmine her daughter was here; but more importantly, she also needed to obey Headmistress Alexis. Did this pretty girl… who looked rather sweet and innocent… suspect her life was about to be turned upside down? “She’s very proud of you, you know. She tells me you’re in your senior year at the Ontario Institute for Studies in Education at the University of Toronto, and so far you’ve earned a 3.9 GPA.”

	 

	“I see,” Tiffani said, thinking it odd that this youngish secretary would be spending enough time in her mom’s room to be gossiping about her. But on the other hand, this was a small school, so her mom had likely made only a few friends here so far.

	 

	“In person, you’re even prettier than your pictures,” Amanda complimented, thinking it would be really hot to have a threesome with Jasmine and her daughter. She wondered whether her sweetheart would be willing to cross that incestual line. Maybe she would! Jasmine wrote lots of stories about incest. She’d also by now shared a few threesomes with Amanda and her half-sister Sarah, and she hadn’t hesitated at all to join in on their incest… although she hadn’t learned yet that Amanda also had regular sex with both her mother and father. (Her mom loved her dick, and actually, so did her dad.)

	 

	“Thanks,” Tiffani said, flattered by the compliment, as she rolled the first stocking onto her leg… noticing the hungry look in the woman’s eyes, just like the looks she often received from other women who found her attractive. “How soon will my mom finish teaching?”

	 

	“In another hour or so,” Amanda said, thinking that would give Headmistress Alexis more than enough time to umm… initiate this pretty, naïve, unsuspecting young woman.

	 

	“I see,” Tiffany said, as she finished putting on the first stocking. 

	 

	“Which is perfect, since Headmistress Alexis is greatly looking forward to getting to know you. I’m sure she’ll have lots of questions!”

	 

	“She’s called a Headmistress?” Tiffany asked, beginning to roll the second stocking on. “That’s quite an unusual title.” (She’d probably heard the title mentioned once or twice before, but this was the first time it had registered.)

	 

	“It’s another one of our traditions,” Amanda explained. 

	 

	“I see.” Tiffani nodded thoughtfully. She was starting to become more comfortable with this school, and she liked the idea of a longstanding school with established traditions.

	 

	“Yes, we’re an elite private school, and we have many traditions.”

	 

	“I guess that explains why you have so many impressive alumni,” Tiffany said, gesturing at the Wall of Fame.

	 

	“Yes, and we also have students from all around the globe attending here,” Amanda added. 

	 

	“That’s very impressive,” Tiffani said, wondering how her mom had found herself a job teaching at… what now didn’t seem like a cult at all, but a very prestigious private school.

	 

	With both of the stockings now on (and with her shorts not even remotely covering their lace tops), Amanda said, “I’ll just go see if the Headmistress is ready to receive you.”

	 

	“Okay,” Tiffani nodded, still rather perplexed that she needed to wear thigh highs while she was visiting this school… which was easily the strangest Dress Code she’d ever heard of.

	 

	Amanda disappeared once again, and Tiffani stood up. She considered putting her shoes back on, but that didn’t make much sense with the nylons, and her feet were a little sore from being in those runners all day, and also… oddly… Amanda wasn’t wearing any shoes either. So she wiggled her toes, admiring how sexy they looked through the purple nylons… with her freshly painted toenails. Just like her favourite erotic author silkstockingslover apparently had, she’d learned that nylons often had a powerful aura to them… which made her mom coming here to teach at a school with a nylon stocking Dress Code seem weird, and yet oddly perfect.

	 

	“Headmistress Alexis will see you now, Miss Tiffani,” Amanda returned and said. She still hadn’t cleaned any of that cum off her face, which was awfully strange. Surely her Headmistress would have pointed it out to her!

	 

	“Thank you,” Tiffani said, walking towards the door.

	 

	“I’ll make sure to let your mother know you’re here,” Amanda said, although that wasn’t really true. She’d just been instructed to go and fetch Jasmine as soon as her class ended, and to have her dress in something uber sexy and bring her to the office… but NOT, under any circumstances, to inform Jasmine her daughter was here. She hated keeping that secret from her girlfriend, but she also knew always to obey Headmistress Alexis, no matter what.

	 

	“Oh dear, I was hoping to surprise her,” Tiffani said. 

	 

	“Trust me, she’ll be plenty surprised,” Amanda said, before Tiffani entered the office.

	 

	A very pretty but also impressive woman… maybe in her late thirties… stood up from behind her desk, came over to Tiffani, and greeted exuberantly, “It’s such a pleasure to meet you, Tiffani!”

	 

	“It’s a pleasure to meet you too,” Tiffani said politely, as she shook this pretty woman’s hand. She noticed that she too was wearing nylons. 

	 

	“Come and have a seat,” Alexis said graciously, gesturing towards a chair as she returned to her desk.

	 

	“Yes, ma’am,” Tiffani said, using her manners.

	 

	“You may call me Headmistress Alexis,” Alexis said, immediately establishing the power dynamic in the room.

	 

	“Okay, Headmistress Alexis,” Tiffani said dutifully, finding the formality a little odd, but she recalled Amanda’s mentioning the many traditions here.

	 

	“So… that must have been quite the trip to get here,” Headmistress Alexis said. 

	 

	“It certainly was,” Tiffani agreed, “and long, too.” Then she actually yawned.

	 

	“What made you decide to make the trip?”

	 

	“Well, I….” Tiffani began and paused. She certainly couldn’t tell this imposing but gracious woman it was because she was worried her mother might have joined a cult! She settled for, “I just thought it would be a fun surprise.”

	 

	“That’s very sweet of you,” Alexis said. “But I’m sure Amanda told you we normally don’t allow any guests without prior approval.”

	 

	“She did,” Tiffani admitted. “I’m very sorry, Headmistress Alexis. I definitely would have gone through the proper channels if I’d known that.”

	 

	“No worries,” Alexis said with a warm, disarming smile. She could already detect the submissive hiding behind those nerdy glasses and cute face. “But with that said, before I can let you go and surprise your mom, I need to explain some of the unique features of this school and a few more of our traditions.”

	 

	“Oh? Okay, I’m all ears,” Tiffani said, super curious to know what this gorgeous and impressive woman might tell her. She couldn’t explain why, but there was something about this woman that kind of made her want to worship her… as crazy as that seemed. If she was one of her professors in Toronto or someone she met at a lesbian nightclub, she’d definitely try to hook up with her… and she certainly wouldn’t attempt to dominate her! 

	 

	Alexis stood up, came around her desk and hopped onto it, right in front of her pretty prey, then she slowly and languorously crossed her legs dangling one of her stilettos from her toes. 

	 

	Instantly, Tiffani’s radar switched on. This woman was a lesbian! And undoubtedly a Domme!

	 

	“So first of all, do you know why we hired your mother?” Alexis asked. 

	 

	“Because she’s a great teacher!” Tiffani said enthusiastically. She was very proud of her mom’s abilities as an educator. 

	 

	“Yes, she’s an amazing teacher,” Alexis agreed.

	 

	“But I sense there’s more to it than that,” Tiffani said, trying to figure out what was going on here. She thought she could sense the Headmistress checking her out, assessing whether she’d be into having sex with her… maybe? But no, that was ridiculous! This wasn’t some erotic porn story from silkstockingslover… although it sure felt like it could be. 

	 

	“There’s quite a bit more,” Headmistress agreed. She could tell this young woman was very perceptive. 

	 

	“Then are you going to tell me about it, or just keep making vague, ominous statements?” Tiffani blurted out, suddenly feeling rather impatient, and sensing she needed to assert some of her willpower. She might be a natural submissive, but she was no pushover! (Unless of course, someone sexy had impressed her enough that she wanted to be one.)

	 

	“Straight to the point, I like that,” Alexis said, still sizing up her newest pet-to-be. On the one hand, being the daughter of a submissive like her mother was, she might have a similar nature, since the apple often didn’t fall far from the tree. But on the other hand, Alexis had learned very early in her experience as a dominant that sometimes the offspring of a natural submissive was a natural dominant instead, or a maybe switch. So far, this young lady was giving her mixed messages.

	[image: C:\Users\Kids\Downloads\4-13 Alexis Sitting on Desk.jpg]
	Tiffani glanced down at the dangling heel… which she found surprisingly sexy… and she answered forthrightly, “Yep. I learned early on not to beat around the bush, so I just tell people what I think.”

	 

	“And what do you think right now?”

	 

	“That there’s something very strange about this place, but I haven’t put my finger on it yet.”

	 

	“Is there?” 

	 

	“Well, that nylon Dress Code is rather strange, for one thing.” 

	 

	“It’s one of our well-established historical traditions. Of course, there wasn’t any nylon in the seventeen hundreds, but our predecessors back then considered silk stockings with clocking around the ankles to be a worthwhile luxury, even for their students.” 

	 

	“Okay, but what about that load of some guy’s cum on Amanda’s face?” Tiffani asked bluntly. That puzzle was perplexing her quite a bit… although the obvious question about where it came from hadn’t occurred to her until just now. There didn’t appear to be any men around here, and in fact, men weren’t even allowed on the property except during their Parents’ Weekend… which wasn’t right now.

	 

	“What about it?” 

	 

	“First, it’s very strange to have your secretary, the first face a guest like me will encounter, walking around with a man’s ejaculate on her face,” Tiffani explained, noticing the lack of any expression on the Headmistress’s face. She’d probably be a great poker player!

	 

	“Agreed,” she said without offering a single word of explanation. “And is there a second?”

	 

	“Yes. Second, apparently, men aren’t allowed to be around here at all, except during your Parents’ Weekend.”

	 

	“That’s true,” Alexis agreed. “Which leads you to the question of where that cum came from.”

	 

	“Exactly.”

	 

	“Which leads me to explain a bit more about this school.”

	 

	“Please do,” Tiffani said. She was still totally baffled about everything she’d come here to find out about. Mom quitting her job in Canada to accept one here. Amanda’s facial, and who could have given it to her. Her mom’s consistently odd behavior that she wasn’t offering her own daughter any explanations about. This Headmistress’s awe-inspiring aura, and her cryptic words.

	 

	“I will. But first I need to know whether I can trust you with the school’s secrets.”

	 

	“Secrets?” 

	 

	“Yes,” Alexis said, allowing her heel to drop to the floor. “Will you be able to keep some important secrets?”

	 

	“Maybe,” Tiffani said. “Does my mom know these secrets?”

	 

	“She does indeed.”

	 

	“Then yes,” Tiffani said, glancing down again at the woman’s perfectly manicured toes.

	 

	“Before you agree so quickly, I need to explain that I mean very crucial and important secrets you can’t ever share with anyone who’s not on this campus, and not even with some of them,” Alexis stressed.

	 

	“I think so?” Tiffani answered, unsure about where this was going. 

	 

	“There’s no black or white here, no ‘I think so question mark’,” Alexis said intensely. “Your mother has joined a powerful secret society, and by your deciding to visit her unexpectedly, you’ve unintentionally placed her in a potentially very sticky position.”

	 

	“I have?”

	 

	“Yes, you have,” Alexis said firmly, uncrossing and re-crossing her legs, and allowing her other shoe to dangle. “If you were to reveal any of our closely guarded secrets, you’d be automatically rendering her unemployable for the rest of her life!”

	 

	“Huh? Why?” Tiffani asked. This woman was suddenly driving her nuts! She’d just made a huge threat, but why the fuck would she feel the need to do anything like that?

	 

	“For one thing, once someone joins our secret society, she remains a member for life.”

	 

	“She. Meaning no men belong to this society.”

	 

	“Correct.”

	 

	“And how could I possibly endanger that?” Tiffani asked, her cult philosophy now returning like gangbusters, and she was getting annoyed again, this time at this woman’s ominous… but still vague… hints about a potentially disastrous future for her mother. 

	 

	“Because if you expose our secrets, then as much as we care for her, we’ll be forced to expose hers.”

	 

	“Except you can’t, since my mother doesn’t have any secrets to expose,” Tiffani scoffed.

	 

	“Your mother is full of secrets,” Alexis retorted.

	 

	“I find that impossible to believe,” Tiffani scoffed again. This woman was bluffing. But she couldn’t imagine what all this could possibly be about! What secrets? And what could be so important about this school that if she did the wrong thing, they’d totally ruin her mother’s teaching career?!

	 

	“Then I’ll convince you. Do you read erotica?”

	 

	“What?” Tiffani asked. That question had jumped right out of nowhere!

	 

	“Do you read erotica?” Alexis repeated, allowing her other heel to drop to the floor.

	 

	“I have no idea why you’d ask me such a personal question, but okay, I’ll bite. Sure, who doesn’t?” 

	 

	“I read a lot of it,” Alexis revealed in a soft voice. 

	 

	“Okay, if you say so,” Tiffani said. She was still totally bewildered about what the fuck this conversation was about. 

	 

	“Have you by any chance read any stories written by a rather popular author who calls herself silkstockingslover?”

	 

	Tiffani was shocked. How could she possibly know that? 

	 

	“My question startled you. So you’re familiar with her writing?”

	 

	“I’ve perused a few of her works,” Tiffani admitted cautiously.

	 

	“I’ve read all her works, and there are almost 700 of them by now,” Alexis said. “In fact, she’s currently venturing into nonfiction by writing a multi-chaptered epic story about this very school.”

	 

	“Oh,” Tiffani said extremely softly. She’d just thought of a reason why her mother might be vulnerable to the extreme threat this woman had issued a few moments ago. But no! That was impossible!

	 

	“Do you get it now?” Alexis asked knowingly.

	 

	Tiffani looked at Alexis… then after a moment… she just had to ask. “You’re not saying my mother is in fact silkstockingslover?” Then just as soon as those words left her mouth, she was pondering some of the strangely familiar quirky details she’d noticed in the author’s stories, certain distinctive ways she phrased things, and some details in her revealing essays (for example she lived in Alberta and she was a high school teacher), and both of their first names were Jasmine, and… suddenly it was as clear as day. HOLY MOTHER FUCKER! 

	 

	“That’s exactly what I’m saying.” 

	 

	“I can’t believe it!”

	 

	“You say that because you’re amazed, but you know it’s true, don’t you?”

	 

	“Yes, I guess I do,” Tiffani admitted, as she processed this astounding revelation… that her own mother was apparently the most popular erotic writer on the internet. But Waitaminnit! Lots of her stories were about incest! And many of those were about mothers submitting to their daughters! Did that mean that I might be able to… WOW! This latter thought washed over her like a tidal wave!

	 

	“So…” Alexis said, lifting her foot and waving it around very close to Tiffani’s face, “I’m sure you can now see how much your mother has to lose.” 

	Tiffani became instantly intoxicated by the foot’s sweet salty scent, and captivated by this unflappable woman’s sudden brazen, aggressive, seductive attitude… and she realized that this entire conversation was eerily similar to many of her mother’s seduction stories. The shoe dangle, the tantalising glimpses of her toes through nylon fabric, and now this sudden intimacy coming from this… oh my god… Domme! 

	 

	“I require total obedience at this school,” Alexis explained, as she waved her silky sole up and down, almost touching Tiffani’s face. 

	 

	“I’m beginning to understand that,” Tiffani said, surprised by how the aroma of that nylon-clad, slightly sweaty foot was now consuming her. She’d not once in her life pondered the smell or taste of a woman’s stocking-clad foot… and especially the sole of this one… until now.

	 

	“I can see you’re very much like your mother. Now I still haven’t explained anything about this school to you, but have I impressed you enough by now that you’re ready to commit yourself to blindly obeying me anyway? To unquestioningly obey any order I give you?” Alexis asked. She always enjoyed these special moments when a pet submitted to her for the first time. 

	 

	“Do I have a choice?” Tiffani asked meekly.

	 

	“We always have choices,” Alexis intoned. “But it’s obvious that you’re just dying to lick my silky stocking-clad soles and to begin exploring the submissive journey your mother has already embarked upon. Am I right?

	 

	“So that’s why my mom has been acting so weird.” 

	 

	“Perhaps,” Alexis said. “Lick my soles, my pet.”

	 

	“Yes ma’am,” Tiffani agreed. Her pussy was burning while her rarely experienced submissive side took her over. As has been said, she was usually in charge whenever she was with a woman, but she could always tell when she was facing a dominant Mistress… the term Headmistress now makes perfect sense… and she was actually looking forward to tasting this sole. Could it possibly taste as heavenly erotic as its all-consuming scent already was?

	 

	“For the length of your visit here, we’ll expect you to abide by all the rules of this school, especially outside the instructional periods,” Alexis explained, as she felt Tiffani’s tongue gliding up her foot. 

	 

	“I can certainly agree to that,” Tiffani pledged, completely captivated by the powerful aura of this beautiful woman, and the tantalizing taste of this silky sole. 

	 

	“Lick all my salty sole, my pretty pet,” Alexis instructed softly.

	 

	“Yes, Headmistress,” Tiffani replied obediently. “You taste so good!”

	 

	“Oh, you don’t know the half of it yet,” Alexis grinned wolfishly. The primary school secret wasn’t even out of the bag yet!

	 

	“Mmmmmm,” Tiffani purred, loving this submissive, yet sensual task.

	 

	“Good girl,” Alexis purred back. She was using a soft approach at first, while she tested the girl’s initial level of obedience, even as she allowed the college girl’s tongue to roll up and down her sole. 

	[image: C:\Users\Kids\Downloads\TRANS-PICS\4-14a Tiffani Licking Alexis Sole.jpg]
	 

	“It tastes amazing,” Tiffani reiterated out loud, shocked by how something she’d expect to find disgusting could actually taste so unbelievably exotic. Kind of like tasting Thai food for the first time, but without all that heat.

	 

	“Your mother loves performing this task for me,” Alexis added, sharing a little about her mother’s situation with her daughter.

	 

	“I’ll bet she does,” Tiffani said, not at all surprised by this information, since her mom’s erotic stories included plenty of foot-worshipping scenes. She was still processing the revelation that her mother was a relatively famous erotica writer. 

	 

	“Yes she’s the school’s most submissive pet,” Alexis informed Jasmine’s daughter. 

	 

	“The most submissive person in the entire school?”

	 

	“Well, not in the entire school,” Alexis conceded, while she pressed her toes against her newest pet’s lips. Tiffani didn’t need any instructions about what to do next… she just took those sexy toes into her mouth.

	 

	Tiffani wanted to ask more questions, but they’d have to wait. Right now she was pleasuring each of these delicate toes. 

	 

	“Take off your shirt and bra and show me your tits, Tiffani,” Alexis ordered after all ten of her toes had been completely bathed.

	 

	“I almost never wear bras or panties. I'm surprised you didn't notice,” Tiffani said, standing up and striking a pose. 
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	She then pulled her shirt over her head and tossed it aside, revealing her perky tits… Alexis noticed her hard nipples early on and wondered to herself if this cute girl went on a flight like this.
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	“Those are some gorgeous tits,” Alexis said, stepping closer and cupping them.

	 

	“Thank you, Headmistress,” Tiffani responded, a chill going up her spine from this woman’s touch, plus there was an actual chill in the air. 

	 

	“So nice,” Alexis purred, as she guided Tiffani down to her knees, while she too got onto her knees to suck on an already hard nipple.

	 

	“That feels sooo good,” Tiffani moaned. Her nipples felt so sensitive right now, and they were forwarding instant pleasure to her pussy.
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	“Lovely titties, just like your mother has,” Alexis said, with her lips going back and forth between both tits for a couple minutes. She next instructed, “Now strip out of those shorts.”

	 

	“Yes, Headmistress,” Tiffani recited. Her fully awakened libido was now in complete control of her actions. She was vaguely aware that she was now completely naked except for those surprisingly purple stockings, while the Headmistress was still completely dressed, but she didn’t give that any importance.

	 

	Alexis next ordered, “On your knees, my pet.”

	 

	“Yes, Headmistress,” Tiffani replied, greatly looking forward to eating this woman’s pussy. She was enthralled (literally, meaning that for all intents and purposes she was hypnotized) by Alexis’s dynamic, dominant persona. 

	 

	Once she was on her knees, Alexis stepped back a few paces and ordered, “Crawl to me.”

	 

	“Yes, Headmistress,” Tiffani submitted mindlessly, completely under this woman’s spell (again literally).

	 

	“Close your eyes.”

	 

	“Yes, Headmistress,” Tiffani repeated, now with her eyes closed, and still on all fours in front of her Mistress.

	 

	Alexis slipped out of her dress and panties while she said, “And now here’s one last surprise for you, along with the principal secret of this school. Open your eyes.”

	 

	Tiffani opened her eyes, and her mouth dropped open as she gasped… for she was abruptly staring at a huge… rock-hard… fucking… COCK!!
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	“Each and every student here is a trans girl,” Alexis explained. “And so are Amanda and me.”

	 

	“Oh, wow!” Tiffani gasped some more. She was totally unable to tear her eyes away from that beautiful cock, and she immediately wanted it in her mouth! 

	 

	“You’re not disappointed?” 

	“God, no!” Tiffani gasped yet again. “This is the hottest thing I’ve ever seen!”

	 

	“Your mom loves sucking my cock,” Alexis said.

	 

	“I can certainly see why,” Tiffani said. “May I please suck it too?”

	 

	“You certainly may, my pet,” Alexis smiled, loving the way this coed made her sexual request so politely.

	 

	“Mmmmmmm,” Tiffani purred, opening her mouth and taking the mammoth girl-cock into her mouth while simultaneously stroking it… her pussy instantly tingling with excitement. 
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	“Yes, my new pet,” Alexis purred, “show me how well you can suck my cock.”

	 

	“Yes, Headmistress,” she said quickly, before beginning to really work over the amazing dick. She pictured her mom sucking this very same cock, which was just so surreal. 

	 

	“By the way,” Alexis said, as she watched her pleasant Friday surprise sucking her cock. “None of the teachers here have cocks.”

	 

	“Mmmmmmm,” Tiffani purred, the thought of an entire school of trans girls was suddenly hot as fuck… especially if they were all as hot and well-endowed as their Headmistress!

	 

	“Can you guess what one of our teachers’ responsibilities is besides teaching?” 

	 

	Tiffani pulled back, a little saliva dripping down her chin, and asked, a wicked thought suddenly popping into her devious head. “Do the students and teachers fuck each other?”

	 

	“Not during school hours,” Alexis clarified, “but outside school hours, all of our teachers are freeuse three-hole cum dumps for all of our senior students. But only the seniors. The girls in the earlier grades aren’t eighteen yet, so they’re kept in the dark about all the adult fun the rest of us are having.”

	 

	“No way!” Tiffani gasped in astonishment, as she stroked this massive monster she hoped would soon be inside her pussy. Also, the thought of her mother being a wholehearted three-hole cum dump was too wild even to comprehend! Tiffani loved having sex too… but her backdoor had always been an out-only hole. 

	 

	“Yes, your mother always looks so hot whenever she’s getting fucked, spit-roasted, double penetrated, fucked air-tight, or even being the centerpiece of a bukkake,” Alexis enumerated wickedly, already planning to stage a massive gangbang featuring Tiffani and her mom.

	 

	“Oh my God!” Tiffani gasped, as Alexis pulled her up off her knees. “I can’t imagine my mom in ANY of those situations! I think I’ve seen her naked maybe three times in my entire life, and even those times it was very briefly.”

	 

	“Trust me,” Alexis said, kissing her once. “I’ve seen Jasmine not only naked but having sex for hours at a time already. She’s one of the most enthusiastic cock and pussy sluts I’ve ever met!”

	 

	“Hearing that about her is so hot,” Tiffani said, imagining her mother with Alexis’s cock in her mouth, while Alexis spun her around and gently pushed her towards her desk.

	 

	Tiffani placed her hands on the desk, as she prepared to feel the pleasure of that massive cock… it looked at least nine inches long… inside her pussy.

	 

	“Such a great ass,” Alexis said admiringly, as she caressed the young woman. 

	 

	“Thanks,” Tiffani said, hoping that big dick wasn’t going to try to slide inside her virgin asshole. Not today, anyway!

	 

	“Yes, you’re just as hot and slutty as your mom is,” she said, slapping the girl’s ass with her dick.

	 

	“That’s the craziest compliment I’ve ever been given,” Tiffani laughed, longing to have that cock inside her. “Please, Headmistress! Will you fuck me now?”

	 

	“Your mom loves to beg too,” she said, before sliding her cock inside Tiffani’s pussy.

	 

	“Ooooooooh, fuck!” Tiffani moaned, her pussy suddenly full of that big cock.

	 

	“Such a tight pussy.”

	 

	“I’ve never had a cock this big inside me,” Tiffany moaned. 

	 

	“And we’re just getting started. You and your mom are in for lots of treats this weekend,” Alexis assured her. She then rested her hands against Tiffani’s shoulders and began giving it to her good!

	 

	[image: C:\Users\Kids\Downloads\4-19 Alexis Fucks Tiffani.jpg]
	“Do you fuck all your teachers?” Tiffani asked, after about a minute of smooth strokes in and out of her needy pussy.

	 

	“I thoroughly interview each prospective teacher to make sure she’s not only qualified but also eager and willing to perform all her duties,” Alexis said. “Given all the fun and games we have around here, one might think we’d be flooded with sexual harassment lawsuits, but in three hundred years, none of our teachers or students have ever complained, not even in private.” 

	 

	“Mmmmmmmmm,” Tiffani moaned before joking, “I hadn’t thought anything like this would ever be part of a teacher’s interview.”

	 

	“I imagine it isn’t the norm,” Alexis agreed, “but this is a very special school.”

	 

	“So I’m learning,” Tiffani said, enjoying this big dick fucking her. “And in case it needs saying, I’m very glad to be here, even with all those rules!”

	 

	“You’re majoring in education, correct?” Alexis asked.

	 

	“I am.”

	 

	“What year?” 

	 

	“My fourth.”

	 

	“Have you done your internship yet?” Alexis asked, an idea formulating in her head.

	 

	“I’m scheduled to do that next semester,” Tiffani answered, thinking that having such a normal conversation while that big dick was pumping away inside her was really strange. 

	 

	“Mmmmmmmm,” Alexis purred. She’d never had an intern in her school, but perhaps she could change that. She already knew she’d need to hire a new teacher next year since one of her current ones… which one, nobody knew at this point… would be getting transferred to Trans University to replace Professor Kimberly Sheer, who’d be retiring at the end of this school year… and perhaps she was fucking the replacement she’d need to hire right now! Usually, the hiring process for both positions was long and tedious, because finding just the right person… both academically and sexually… for those unique positions was always very challenging. 

	 

	“Mmmmmmmm what?” Tiffani asked as Alexis pulled out of her. 

	 

	“I’m just pondering some things about personnel. Come and ride me now,” Alexis said without explaining anything. She climbed onto her desk and laid down on her back.

	 

	“Yes, Headmistress,” Tiffani said willingly. That big cock looked even more impressive just standing there erect like a flagpole. Tiffani scrambled onto the desk, straddled that big dick, and lowered herself onto it… moaning loudly, since this new position felt like the dick was going even deeper into her pussy.

	 

	“Shit, you’ve got one tight, ripe body,” Alexis admired out loud. The idea of possibly hiring Tiffani down the road was quite appealing, and she was certain that she herself had enough knowledge to orchestrate a successful internship. Basically, all she’d be doing was giving the intern lots of practical experience in teaching various subjects, along with critiquing her performance and offering other pointers. And given her stable of highly competent teachers, she could even delegate most of that.

	 

	“Thanks, Headmistress,” Tiffani moaned. “And in return, I’d like to say with utter sincerity, you’ve got an absolutely banging body.”

	 

	“You think I’ve got a banging body, my pet? What a cute thing to say! Well, I guess I should, since I do a lot of banging,” Alexis quipped, as the coed began riding her.

	 

	“Fuck,” Tiffani moaned, as she braced her hands behind her for balance and began really bouncing on that big cock. What fun! She couldn’t stop grinning!
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	“Oh, yeah! Ride me, you sexy slut,” Alexis ordered, watching this pretty, cute nerd riding her.

	 

	“I love your fucking cock,” Tiffani moaned, really bouncing up and down on the massive meat stick.

	 

	“Yeah? How would you feel about spending the weekend serving as the school’s surprise slut?” Alexis asked, while the young slut took every inch inside her pussy.

	 

	“Do you mean I’d be sucking or fucking every trans cock in the school?”

	 

	“No, just all the senior trans students.”

	 

	“I’m eager and willing to do anything you tell me to,” Tiffani responded. Her pussy was on fire, and she was already imagining getting some more big cocks inside her. “But where will my mom be while I’m doing all this sucking and fucking?”

	 

	“She’ll be doing lots of sucking and fucking too, right alongside you.”

	 

	“Perfect!” 

	 

	“So how does internship work at your school?” Alexis asked. “Do you already know where you’ll be doing it?”

	 

	“I’m supposed to fill out a form in early October,” Tiffani answered, finding the question rather odd.

	 

	“Do you have any choice about where you’ll be doing it?” Alexis asked whether Sophia Hamilton could help arrange this. Sophia was some sort of elected official in the Canadian government, she wasn’t sure exactly what.

	 

	“I can request a specific geographical area,” Tiffani said, then groaned, since her arms were starting to give out. 

	 

	“Let’s change positions,” Alexis suggested.

	 

	“Okay.”

	 

	“Lie on your back.”

	 

	“I can do that, Headmistress,” Tiffani responded, loving how good it felt to address this woman using that word. She got onto her back and giggled, “Oh, that’s cold!”

	 

	“No worries, I’ll warm you up,” Alexis said, actually standing upright on her desk.

	 

	“You’ve already set me on fire,” Tiffani said, admiring this beautiful woman and her amazing pussy-stuffing cock.

	 

	“God, do you have a sexy body,” Alexis said. She grabbed the girl’s hips and lifted them into an exciting pile driver position.

	 

	“Thank you, Headmistress,” Tiffani smiled. She knew she had a great… and tight… body.

	 

	“Ready to get really reamed?”

	 

	“Yes! Fuck me and use me just like you use my mother,” Tiffani said wickedly, somehow piling even more coal onto her burning inferno by mentioning her slutty mom. What a surprise that was! Who knew?

	 

	“Be careful what you ask for. Your mom doesn’t have any limits! Or at least none that we’ve discovered so far,” Alexis warned. 

	 

	“Yeah? Well, I’m pretty wild too,” Tiffani bragged, as Alexis pulled her ass up, and then slid her dick back inside her needy pussy.

	 

	“Exactly how wild? For instance, are you willing to suck every cock we offer you, to take all those cocks inside this ripe, tight pussy, and… even offer up your asshole to them?” Alexis listed, looking deep into Tiffani’s eyes.
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	“Oh, God!” Tiffani moaned, while Alexis fucked her. “I’d even love that last one… I think… even though I’ve never taken a dick in my ass.”

	 

	“This sexy ass has never had a dick inside it?” 

	 

	“No,” Tiffani moaned. 

	 

	“But you’d still be willing to give that ass to me… and then to my trans students?” 

	 

	“Yes,” Tiffani moaned bravely, while Alexis really hammered her hole with hard, deep thrusts.

	 

	“You’re saying yes, you’ll give me this virgin asshole in just a few minutes?” 

	 

	“Yes, Headmistress! You’re welcome to take my virgin asshole whenever you want,” Tiffani agreed without any reservations. But right now, she was about to come from this intense fucking. It wasn’t like she’d never thought about doing anal, she just hadn’t ever crossed that line yet.

	 

	“You’re absolutely sure you want to become a three-hole cock slut for my trans cock first, and then for all my seniors?” Alexis asked, furiously pounding the girl’s pussy, knowing she was about to come any moment now.

	 

	“YES! GOD! DON’T STOP!” Tiffani begged. All this nasty talk and ruthless pussy beating was driving her wild. 

	 

	“But wait, there’s more!” Alexis sang out like a game show host. “How about you also become a pussy eating and strap-on taking fuck toy for the entire faculty?” Alexis knew that visual would push the sweet nerd over the brink.

	 

	“Oh, fuck! Yes!” Tiffani agreed, struggling to cram all this incredibleness into her head.

	 

	“And you’ll be doing all that alongside your cum slut mother,” Alexis added, which led to a complete eruption.

	 

	“OH MY GOD!” Tiffani screamed, as those nasty words finally sent her orgasm ripping through her.

	 

	“Yeah, like mother like daughter,” Alexis grinned, still pounding Jasmine’s daughter, while the girl’s whole body quaked. She’d decided to set her customary proper speech aside for the rest of this encounter.

	 

	“Fuck!” Tiffani said. This orgasm was without a doubt the most intense one she’d ever experienced! 

	 

	A minute later, Alexis was close to coming too, so she ordered, “Get down on the floor and sit down like my doggy, slut.”

	 

	“Yes, Headmistress,” Tiffani replied immediately. 

	 

	“Do you want this load?” Alexis asked, as she joined the sexy slut on the floor and approached her, stroking her cock.

	 

	“Oh, yes! Please give me your load,” Tiffani pleaded eagerly, dying to feel this hot woman’s warm jizz spraying her face.

	 

	“Here it comes,” Alexis said, and she exploded virtual cannonballs of cum out of her dick!

	 

	“Mmmmmmm,” Tiffani purred, as the wads of cum rained down all over her face.

	 

	Once she’d finished shooting, Alexis said with a smile, “You look so cute with my load on your face… just like your mother does.”
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	“Thanks, Headmistress,” Tiffani said, in awe of the surreal reality she’d entered so suddenly. 

	 

	Meanwhile, Jasmine was living in her own after-school surreal reality, since just ten minutes after the school day had ended, she’d changed out of her professional teaching attire and adorned herself in one of her many uber slutty outfits… since she didn’t want to get cum on her nice clothes, and then have to get them dry cleaned after she took two loads on her face and tits from Priya, a very black girl from India who knew the Kama Sutra like the palm of her hand, and Christine, a Chinese National with a sexy Australian accent and a wicked Domme, who were two of her favourite students.
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	Jasmine had just finished taking those two massive loads, when Amanda entered the classroom and said, “Headmistress Alexis wants to see you right away. And no worries, you’re not in trouble.”

	 

	“Okay,” Jasmine said from her knees, dripping with cum. She hadn’t been summoned to Alexis’s office since she’d originally submitted to her, although they’d had sex together a few times since then in other locations.

	 

	Jasmine stood up, and Amanda said, “Shit, those girls gave you some massive loads!”

	 

	“Yeah, Christine saved up a particularly big load for me in her balls,” Jasmine agreed, as her two students sauntered out. 

	 

	“You always look so sexy whenever you’re dripping with cum,” Amanda said, kissing her pretty, cum-coated girlfriend. She licked some off, but only a tiny taste, since she knew Alexis… and probably Tiffani too…would enjoy the sight.

	 

	“Thanks, so do you,” Jasmine replied, since Amanda was wearing an equally impressive facial. 

	 

	“Yes, indeed. Headmistress and I had some spare time, so…” Amanda said, as she took her hand.
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	“Say no more… I get the picture,” Jasmine grinned. She loved this committed… but also wide-open… love affair she was exploring with this gorgeous, submissive and affectionate woman, and how it didn’t interfere with her getting all the cock she wanted and all the pussy she wanted, and how neither she nor Amanda were showing the slightest trace of any jealousy during these early stages of their blossoming relationship.

	 

	“Let’s go,” Amanda said, squeezing gently Jasmine’s hand… feeling a bit guilty about blindsiding her girlfriend, which she was about to do. But she knew Jasmine would forgive her… they both knew very well that with Alexis orders were orders, and that once they’d both recovered from their initial shock, Jasmine and her sexy daughter would be stepping up their familial relationship to a mutually rewarding new and exciting level.

	 

	“Should I clean up?” Jasmine asked. 

	 

	“No, I think you look perfect just the way you are,” Amanda said, still dying to tell Jasmine about the surprise she was about to walk into, and yet she couldn’t.

	 

	Lisa happened to enter Jasmine’s classroom just as they were leaving, wearing nothing but red stockings, and sporting her ubiquitous after-school-hours erection. Jasmine apologized, “I’m sorry to put you off sweetheart, but I have to go see the Headmistress right now.”

	 

	“Damn,” Lisa sighed.

	 

	“Don’t worry. Just stop by my room tonight sometime, and I’ll take care of this for you,” Jasmine said, giving her long, skinny cock a few friendly strokes.
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	“You’d better,” Lisa growled with an attitude totally at odds with her delicate appearance.

	 

	Then Amanda led Jasmine out of the classroom, down the hallway, and up to Alexis’s office. 

	 

	“So… Headmistress Alexis has a really big surprise for you,” Amanda finally mentioned, just as they reached the office.

	 

	“Oh? What is it?”

	 

	“I told you, it’s a surprise.” 

	 

	“Okay,” Jasmine said, curious about what it might be. A really big surprise? That sounded intriguing.

	 

	“Just head on in,” Amanda said, knocking on the door before kissing Jasmine one more time.

	 

	Alexis called out, “If that’s Jasmine, come right in. If it’s anyone else, go away and wait at least an hour before coming back.”

	 

	“Okay,” Jasmine repeated, loving Amanda’s tenderness… which was quite a contrast to the way she was always used by her students and fellow teachers… not that she’d ever complain about any of it! 

	 

	Jasmine went into the Headmistress’s office, closed the door, then turned to face the room and gasped in utter shock at the sight of her naked daughter with cum on her face, who posed like the Statue of Liberty and sang out, “Ta-da! Surprise, Mom!”

	 

	“T-T-Tiffani? Is that really you?” Jasmine stammered, struggling to process the scenario she’d just walked in on.

	 

	“Your daughter flew down here to surprise you,” Alexis explained with a big grin on her face.
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	“So I see,” Jasmine said, still trying to process this huge surprise and the facial that proved the Headmistress had obviously just finished fucking her daughter. 

	 

	“I can see that you’ve had some recent fun too, Mom,” Tiffani said cheekily, inspecting her mother with cum all over her face and tits, which looked very similar to hers.

	 

	“Uh… yeah… I can… well…” Jasmine fumbled, having no idea what to say. Should she try to deny everything? No, that wouldn’t work at all! But what then?

	 

	Understanding the problem, Alexis said, “You may speak freely, my favourite teacher slut, I’ve already explained pretty much everything to your daughter. For instance, she knows this is a school for trans girls.” 

	 

	“Oh.”

	 

	“Plus that you’re the Bottom Slut to all your fellow teachers and an after-hours sex slave to our senior students,” Alexis embellished.

	 

	“Oh,” Jasmine repeated, her cheeks burning with shame. 

	 

	“And that you’ve been silkstockingslover for fucking years, and you never told me,” Tiffani accused. “Think of all the fun we could have had together!”

	 

	“W-w-what?” the secretive author stammered. This accusation was somehow even more worrisome than her wearing two loads of cum on her face and tits, that she had her tits out, and her daughter had clearly just been fucked by the Headmistress. 

	 

	“I told her just about everything,” Alexis explained. “And I needed to out you to her about silkstockingslover so she’d promise never to reveal any of our secrets to the outside world.”

	 

	“Oh,” Jasmine repeated yet again, still unable to think of anything else to say. 

	 

	“Knees, Jasmine,” Alexis barked suddenly, snapping her fingers and pointing at the floor.

	 

	“But Headmistress, I….” Jasmine began, but she was cut off. 

	 

	“Now, slut,” Alexis ordered, her voice absolutely authoritarian. “Don’t you dare embarrass me in front of your daughter!”

	 

	“I’m sorry, Headmistress,” Jasmine apologized, feeling her cheeks burning like hot coals as she lowered herself to the floor right in front of her daughter. Her daughter was obviously on board with her mother being a submissive slut… for one thing, she was grinning as if she were a cat who’d just swallowed a canary… but it would take Jasmine some time to process that she was!

	 

	“There’s no shame in being my slut in front of Tiffani, is there?” Alexis asked sternly, her finger pointed intimidatingly at the mom.
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	“No, Headmistress, not at all,” Jasmine hastened to say. “But I am overwhelmed by seeing my naked daughter here wearing your cum, learning that she knows about my extra-curricular activities around here, and that she even knows that I write smut!”

	 

	“Mom, I find all of that really hot, especially the smut,” Tiffani jumped in and said. 

	 

	“You do?”

	 

	“Yes, I love seeing this slutty side of you for the first time,” the daughter added. 

	 

	“You do?” Jasmine repeated, unable to construct any intelligent sentences. 

	 

	“Especially learning that my own mom wrote all those hot stories is unbelievable,” Tiffani said. 

	 

	“Yeah, I’d managed to keep that a pretty good secret until I came down here,” Jasmine said, wondering whether her daughter had read any of her stories. It kind of sounded like she had. “Have you read any of my stories?”

	 

	“Pretty much all of them,” she said, as Alexis brought her dick over to her teacher pet.

	 

	“What did you think about the incest ones?” Alexis asked with a twinkle in her eye, as she slid her dick into Jasmine’s mouth… both of those items making Jasmine’s eyes flare wide open.

	 

	Tiffani knelt on the floor to get a better view of her mother with that cock in her mouth and said, “I thought they were pretty hot.”

	 

	“And what about the mother and daughter ones?” Alexis drilled down with intent, while Jasmine began sucking her cock. She had one goal in mind with her questioning, but she also wanted to show the daughter what a great cock sucker her mother was. 

	 

	Jasmine then realized she was tasting her daughter on Alexis’s dick… and thus was sort of committing incest. Sure, the idea of incest turned her on. Sure, she’d written a plethora of mother-daughter incest stories (only having perhaps written more mother-son ones). But she’d never seriously considered actually crossing that line. Fantasy had always been just that… fantasy… but since her arrival here, everything had changed. For one thing, she’d never seriously considered having sex with any of her students, but now she was constantly getting fucked by lots of them! Fantasy after fantasy was coming to life, so right now she couldn’t help wondering what variety of deliciousness Alexis had in mind. 
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	“I think the mothers and daughters are the hottest ones,” Tiffani said.

	 

	“Yeah? They turn you on, and you cum while you’re reading them?” Alexis asked pointedly.

	 

	“Shit yeah! Especially the ones where the mom surrenders to her daughter and becomes her pet,” Tiffani said enthusiastically. 

	 

	“Oh, really?” Alexis purred.

	 

	Jasmine listened to this conversation about her while she sucked on the cock in her mouth. She couldn’t believe her daughter had read lots of her work. Sure, she had a lot of fans and readers, and she was the most widely read writer on Literotica, but picturing her daughter reading her stories and even jilling off to them, that was surreal! And hot!

	 

	“Yeah, really! The idea of dominating my very own Mommy-pet looks very appealing all of a sudden,” Tiffani said, her pussy burning, while she watched her mom swallowing almost all of that big dick.

	 

	“It does, does it?” Alexis asked, loving the idea of facilitating another incestuous encounter… which she’d done many times in her role as Headmistress of this school, where unbridled sex was the norm instead of being scandalous.

	 

	“Well, she’s already tasted my pussy on your cock,” Tiffani pointed out. “Which she must have noticed right away, and we haven’t heard any complaints.”

	 

	“Oh, shit! Yeah, I guess that’s right,” Alexis realized. She pulled out of Jasmine, who had indeed made that connection immediately. “Did you enjoy tasting your daughter’s pussy cum on my dick?”

	 

	“I-I-I don’t know,” Jasmine stammered nervously, even though she really had enjoyed it… both the taste and just the idea of it. 

	 

	“Don’t play all sweet and innocent with me, slut,” Alexis said, actually slapping Jasmine in the face with her large erection. “Answer the question. You know very well I never allow any shame or lies in this office.”

	 

	“I’m so sorry, Headmistress. Yes, I did,” Jasmine admitted. 

	 

	“Yes, you did what?” Alexis said, wanting to hear Jasmine say all the words… drawing them out of her just like so many fictional Mistresses had done in her stories. 

	 

	“Yes, I actually loved the taste of my daughter’s pussy cum on your amazing cock, and I loved licking it off and swallowing it down,” Jasmine answered, this time without holding anything back.

	 

	“Mom, that’s the hottest thing I’ve ever heard you say!” Tiffani praised. 

	 

	“Thanks, honey,” Jasmine replied awkwardly.

	 

	“What’s your favourite silkstockingslover story?” Alexis asked Tiffani. 

	 

	“I have a lot of them.”

	 

	“Such as?”

	 

	“The Bedding the Babysitter and Church Girl series are especially hot,” Tiffani said, having read those lesbian sagas many times.

	 

	“Oh? You enjoy being the submissive?” Alexis asked as she slid her dick back inside Jasmine’s mouth.

	 

	“To men, and apparently starting today, to trans women, yes,” Tiffani explained, “but with cis women, especially older ones, I like to take charge.”

	 

	“I see,” Alexis grinned, while Jasmine listened in awe.

	 

	“How do you like Lesbian MILF Seductress?”

	 

	“I love that series,” Tiffani gushed, “I’ve decided I have a Bree side, although I’ve only seduced a couple of older women so far.”

	 

	“Were they as old as your mom?”

	 

	“Even older.”

	 

	“I see.”

	 

	“Mom, you write some nasty shit,” Tiffani said. “For instance, the Order of Syndom is crazy nasty, and why haven’t you ever finished that Bride series?”

	 

	“You mean Bride Submission?” Alexis asked. 

	 

	“Yes, that one is particularly hot and twisted!”

	 

	“Why didn’t you?” Alexis asked, pulling out and allowing the cocksucking author to speak.

	 

	“I guess it’s because I always get distracted by new ideas, like writing contest stories for the exposure, and then sequels are challenging to keep all the details consistent once I’ve established the main plot and characterizations,” Jasmine explained, all of which was true, and perhaps also because her newest ideas always turned her on more. 

	 

	“Well, Bride deserves some more telling,” Tiffani opined. 

	 

	“And so does Two Mistresses,” Alexis said. “That gem has been lying dormant since 2018. You need to revive it and continue that sizzling hot story!”

	 

	“Actually, that one is in the super early stages of being redone with illustrations, but I probably won’t be able to finish and release it until 2026,” Jasmine explained since that was a plan for the future instigated just recently by her amazing illustrator and editor Tex.

	 

	“With illustrations? Wow! That’ll be so hot,” Alexis said just before sliding her dick back inside her favourite author’s (and slave’s) mouth.

	 

	“I especially like her illustrated stories and series, like Best of Both Worlds, Dirty Grandpa, anything with Rebecca’s hand-drawn illustrations, and especially the 1950s series. And that new Big Fat Cock story with tons of pictures is absolutely epic,” Tiffani listed off, pretty sure she was forgetting some good ones. 

	 

	“Yeah, those Rebecca stories are really nasty, and the visuals are perfect,” Alexis agreed.

	 

	“And her newest illustrator just gets better and better with each release,” Tiffani said. [Note from Tex… BLUSH!]

	 

	“Hey slut, you should get Tex to illustrate this series about our school while you’re writing it,” Alexis said, again pulling out of Jasmine’s mouth so she could speak.

	 

	“I imagine we could do that,” Jasmine agreed thoughtfully. The notion of allowing Tex to come up with hot versions of herself, her daughter, Alexis, Amanda and all the others, struck her immediately as a wickedly hot idea!

	 

	“Tell Tex he needs to give me bigger tits,” Tiffani ordered, as Alexis slid her dick back inside Jasmine’s mouth yet again.

	 

	Jasmine resumed bobbing while she continued listening to this wild conversation.

	 

	“What’s your all-time favourite story?” Alexis asked.

	 

	“Well, although I like her nasty stories a lot, my go-to for slow burns and warm feelings in both my heart and my pussy, are Fate of the Fishbowl, and Big Girls Need Love Too.”

	 

	“Those ones do illustrate a warm and tender side of your mother’s writing,” Alexis agreed.

	 

	“Yeah, and that Breezy bitch seems to have lots of wicked ideas,” Tiffani said. “Is she even real?”

	 

	“Yes, is she?” Alexis asked. “I’ve wondered that too. Or is she just a fictional ploy for you to sidestep the responsibility for some of your kinkiest stories?”

	 

	“She’s real, all right,” Jasmine answered. “And so is her big-dicked husband. Believe me, I’ve seen pictures!”

	 

	“Shit! Then maybe we need to invite Breezy and Daddy to come out here for a weekend of wicked fun and games,” Alexis suggested.

	 

	“That’s a great idea! And I’m pretty sure they’ve been with some trans women already,” Jasmine said. “Unlike me until recently, there isn’t much those two hotties haven’t done in real life!” She thought Daddy and Breezy would likely come out here in a heartbeat, and now that she thought about it, she likely wasn’t all that far away. While she didn’t know where she lived exactly, it was definitely somewhere in California. 

	 

	“Then let’s make it happen,” Alexis decided.

	 

	“I’ll see what I can do,” Jasmine agreed. She wondered if she could hook up with Breezy for real, and maybe even get some of her husband’s enormous black dick inside her.

	 

	“That Pillow Princess series is pretty hot too,” Tiffani added, while once again Alexis slid her fuck stick back inside Jasmine’s mouth.

	 

	“Yeah? Well, if you were living here as a teacher, it’d be very much like living with a whole bunch of insatiable pillow princesses, except they’d have dicks,” Alexis said, tossing Tiffani a hot visual.

	 

	“It sounds like the best job ever!”

	 

	“That’s true… my teachers never give me any complaints,” Alexis said, as she started slowly face fucking Jasmine.

	 

	“I imagine they wouldn’t,” Tiffani smiled, perversely enjoying the sight of her mother sucking cock, and now getting her face fucked. This was unbelievable and absolutely amazing! 

	 

	“Do you have any favourite ones where a Mommy surrenders and becomes her daughter’s submissive plaything?” Alexis asked, as Jasmine remained silently on her knees… just helplessly listening to the surreal conversation, while Alexis kept pumping her big dick between her lips. 

	 

	“Oh, lots of them,” Tiffani said, and she listed off some of her mother’s hottest wicked incestuous tales. “OnlyFamily, Nude Day Panties Sniff, Catching Mommy, Cheerleader Mom, and Pet Mommy.”

	 

	“So you mostly like Mommy pet stories the best?” Alexis asked.

	 

	“I guess so.”

	 

	“Then how would you like your own Mommy pet for real?” 

	 

	“Seriously?”

	 

	“Yes indeed,” Alexis assured her. Jasmine’s eyes shot wide open upon hearing this new direction in the conversation. Yes, she wrote a lot of incest stories, yes, they turned her on, and yes, today she was seeing her daughter through new eyes and realized for the first time how sexy she was… especially with all that cum on her face… but she’d never seriously pondered committing such an act.

	 

	“That prospect is kind of hot,” Tiffani admitted. 

	 

	“What do you think, Jasmine?” Alexis asked, pulling her dick out. “Would you like to be your daughter’s Mommy-pet?”

	 

	“I don’t know,” Jasmine answered with mixed emotions. The idea was quite exciting, but equally terrifying. 

	 

	“Mommy, don’t you dare pretend you don’t want to be my pet,” Tiffani asserted, her dominant side emerging. “You can’t hide your hunger for me behind all those fictional words forever.”

	 

	“Honey, there’s a very solid line between fantasy and reality,” the mother replied, wondering if her daughter was serious. Perhaps she was… this was the first time she’d called her Mommy since she was a little girl!

	 

	“Mommy,” Tiffani growled, waving her stocking-clad foot in front of her mother like a matador’s cape. “Come here and suck on my toes.”

	 

	“But Tiffani,” Jasmine whimpered. This was so tempting… stocking-clad toes and feet were her kryptonite. And she kept calling her Mommy… another weakness of hers.

	 

	“Right now, Mommy,” Tiffani said, her pussy burning with the imminence of making her mother’s most twisted fantasy actually happen.

	 

	“But Tiffani,” Jasmine repeated, her compulsion to submit growing stronger.

	 

	“Jasmine, you know you want to submit to your daughter,” Alexis said. Watching this family drama playing out was quite intriguing.

	 

	“But that would be real incest,” Jasmine whined. 

	 

	“And I’ve read in some of your stories that real incest is far more common than most people would like to believe.”

	 

	“I really said that?”

	 

	“Yes.”

	 

	“Now, Mommy,” Tiffani ordered ferociously. “Crawl to me and worship your beloved daughter’s stocking-clad feet.”

	 

	“Yes, Mistress,” Jasmine whispered at last. Her daughter’s tone was strong enough for her natural desire to obey to take her over.

	 

	“Good Mommy,” Tiffani purred, as she watched her mother crawling towards her. This was easily the hottest thing she’d ever witnessed… just beating the recent uber hot moment when she’d discovered this Headmistress had a dick!

	 

	Jasmine could feel her cheeks burning with shame and her pussy burning with lust. In truth, while she’d never seriously put any thought into incest with her daughter (although she’d definitely daydreamed about incest with her sisters, and had written about it), with the opportunity now facing her, she was realizing that perhaps her writing the plethora of mother and daughter incest stories was a subliminal way of giving life to a fantasy she actually did have about Tiffani, even though she hadn’t realized it.

	 

	Reaching her daughter, she took one foot in her hand and lifted it to her lips. “I can’t believe I’m doing this.”

	 

	“Oh, my dear, sweet Mommy…” Tiffani purred, as she watched her mom take one of her toes into her mouth, “…this is just the beginning. I’m going to train you to become my perfect Mommy-pet!”

	 

	“Oh, Tiffani,” Jasmine moaned, as her daughter laid back on the floor and reached her other foot to Jasmine’s pussy and parted her wet labia with it. 

	 

	 

	 

	[image: C:\Users\Kids\Downloads\4-25 Suck Daughter Toes.jpg]
	 

	“Do you like this, Mommy?” Tiffani asked. 

	 

	The term ‘Mommy’ was even hotter when it was said in person, instead of the many times she’d used it in her writing. That word was just so powerful in its incestuous aura, and its resulting in a wicked hierarchy.

	 

	“Yes, honey,” Jasmine replied, as she advanced her mouth from toe to toe, “I’m learning just how much I love being your Mommy-pet!”

	 

	After a couple minutes, Tiffani asked, “Headmistress, do you have any toys I can fuck my Mom with?”

	 

	“I do have a few strap-ons tucked away in my office,” Alexis admitted. 

	 

	“May I please use one?” Tiffani requested, as her mother finished sucking all ten of her toes.

	 

	“You want to fuck your Mommy… I mean me?” Jasmine asked, her pussy burning, just as soon as she knew that would happen.

	 

	“Yup. I’m going to remake you into my submissive Mommy fuck toy,” she said, as she brought her toe to her mom’s pussy and tried to fuck her with it.

	 

	“Ohhhhhhh,” Jasmine moaned, both from her wicked words and her unexpected toe fucking. 

	 

	“You may be even nastier than your mother is,” Alexis observed, as she watched the wickedly incestuous act.

	 

	“Like mother, like daughter,” Tiffani quoted… umm… lots of people I guess… and then she stood up, paced a few feet away and close to Alexis, whose dick was still hard, and she ordered, “Crawl to me on your belly, Mommy-slut.” 

	 

	Hearing her daughter saying things very much like she’d written so many times, had morphed Jasmine into a mindless submissive plaything, and she was completely enamoured by knowing she was becoming, for the umpteenth time since she’d arrived at this school, another one of her own characters. She dropped onto her belly, and then actually writhed more than crawled towards her daughter, in the most submissive posture she could think of.
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	“Shit,” Alexis said, in awe of both Jasmine’s complete submission to Tiffani, but also the sweet young nerd’s complex dual persona… she’d been completely obedient and submissive to her, but now she was being a strong-willed Mistress to her mother. She was definitely a switch, and probably with very little experience in either role, today she was falling quite naturally into both of them! 

	 

	Tiffany was riding a wave of adrenaline. Deciding to use some of her mother’s stories and words to her advantage, she ordered, “Now crawl to me on your hands and knees.”

	 

	“Yes, Mistress,” Jasmine replied, feeling her body almost burning up with her desire and submissive need. 

	 

	“Shit,” Alexis repeated, as she watched Jasmine crawling to her daughter, before she went to her desk to grab one of the three strap-ons she always kept on hand for special occasions like this one. 

	 

	“My Mommy is just like all of her submissive characters,” Tiffani said, as her mother arrived at her feet. “Aren’t you, Mommy?”

	 

	“Yes,” Jasmine whispered, a mixture of shame and excitement churning away inside the mother. 

	 

	“You want me to fuck you, don’t you, Mommy?” Tiffani asked as Headmistress Alexis handed her a large fucking dick. Right now she was feeling an ultimate rush of power. Yes, she’d enjoyed the rare times she’d seduced older women… had found them so submissive and obedient… but today’s scenario was on an entirely new level!

	 

	“Yes, honey. I really do,” Jasmine admitted, realizing that even though she’d written about moments like this so many times, she’d never come anywhere close to living it… like she was doing right now. Her pussy was burning, and her eyes were very wide as she stared and gaped at the incredible length of the dick Headmistress Alexis had just given her daughter. 

	 

	“I think the silkstockingslover should know the proper way to address her Mistress daughter.” Tiffani scolded as she fastened the harness around her waist.

	 

	Alexis reined in her impulses and said nothing. For now, she just watched. Tiffani looked like a real keeper. A total submissive to herself and the trans students, but also a switch who could perhaps even dominate her teachers.

	 

	“I must address you as my Mistress,” Jasmine said sheepishly.

	 

	“Are you embarrassed to be my Mommy-slut fuck toy? Especially in front of this goddess who’s Mistress to us both?” Tiffani asked haughtily, as she glared down at her mother. 

	 

	“No, Mistress,” the horny writer responded. Each humiliating word from her nerdy daughter was adding to the intensity of her wild and unbelievable submission.

	 

	“Tell me what you want from me,” Tiffani ordered, as she finished tightening the harness. 

	 

	“I want my Mistress daughter to please fuck me with that huge fucking cock,” Jasmine replied bluntly, excited that soon she’d be feeling that huge black dick inside her. 

	 

	“Then stand up,” Tiffani ordered.

	 

	“Yes, Mistress Tiffani,” Jasmine agreed and obeyed, happy to be off of her knees, but surprised by the order.

	 

	“Do you think you can take this big dick in your pussy, Mommy?” Tiffani posed playfully.
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	“Actually, under my and my students’ tutelage, your mother has gotten accustomed to having all three of her pleasure holes stuffed with big dicks,” Alexis mentioned. 

	 

	“Although this is the biggest toy dick I’ve ever seen,” Jasmine added, in shock and awe of this situation. Less than half an hour earlier she’d been fulfilling her daily after-school responsibilities by servicing a couple of her students and encouraging them to cum on her, and now she was just about to get fucked by her own daughter… who by all rights should still be in a different country!

	 

	“Now go ahead and fuck your mother,” Alexis instructed, excited to witness the consummation of this hierarchical mother and daughter relationship.

	 

	“Where should I fuck her?”

	 

	“Use my desk. That way you can bend her over and fuck her good, but you won’t need to give your knees a workout,” Alexis suggested. 

	 

	“That’s good advice. Thank you, Mistress,” Tiffani said humbly… the perfect submissive. But then she smoothly switched roles, as she took her mom’s hand and led her to the desk. “Get onto it, Mommy. It’s time for me to claim you as my Mommy-slut.”

	 

	“Yes, Mistress,” Jasmine agreed, and she climbed onto the Headmistress’s desk.

	 

	“Good Mommy,” Tiffany said soothingly, as her mother got onto the desk. She could never in a million years have imagined she’d ever be in a situation where she could fuck her mother because she’d asked her to. Not that she’d ever considered the possibility under any circumstances until today. She admired her mom’s very impressive tight ass and the rest of her figure for the first time. Her Mom was still in great shape! “Shit, Mom! Your ass is mighty fine.”

	 

	“Thanks, daughter Mistress,” the mother said. All her qualms about doing this with Tiffani had faded away by now, and all she felt was excitement that she was about to commit what some people called the ultimate sin… and wildly, it was an event that wasn’t even listed on her lengthy sexual bucket list.

	 

	“Yep. You’re still in amazing shape,” she complimented again, caressing her mother’s fine ass.

	 

	“Thanks,” Jasmine said.

	 

	“She gets a thorough daily workout here, both before and after her classroom hours,” Alexis mentioned, impressed by the girl’s restraint. Most inexperienced Mistresses… Nicole for instance… would have just shoved their dick right in there. 

	 

	“Yeah, I can imagine,” Tiffani laughed playfully, as she positioned her dick against her mom’s pussy.

	 

	“Yeah, I don’t need to go to the gym anymore,” Jasmine added, and then she moaned when she felt the large, black, plastic cock head parting her wet pussy lips.

	 

	“Fuck her, Tiffani! Fuck your mom!” Alexis cried out impatiently. All this lengthy foreplay and chatter was suddenly driving her mad.

	 

	“Yes, Headmistress,” Tiffani agreed placidly. She instinctively understood hierarchical relationships very well. For one thing, if your Mistress yelled at you, it wasn’t the end of the world. Just like always, you just did what you were told, and eventually everything would turn out just fine. So without making any fuss about it, she immediately slid the lengthy shaft sticking out from her pelvis into her mom. If Headmistress Alexis had a problem about something, it was her problem, not Tiffani’s. The Headmistress was perfectly capable of handling her own issues, and Tiffani’s only responsibility was to obey her.

	 

	“Yes, baby girl, fuck your Mommy,” Jasmine moaned her fevered pussy finally filled. 

	 

	“Yes, Mommy. This is my pussy now,” Tiffany staked her claim, as all ten inches of her massive black dick disappeared inside her mom.

	 

	“Shit, this is so fucking hot,’ Alexis said. She had indeed gotten over her impatience, and now she was just enjoying the show. 
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	“Do you like your boss watching you commit incest?” Tiffani asked. 

	 

	“Yes, Mistress daughter,” Jasmine responded truthfully, “I love having my sexy Mistress boss watching me become a Mommy-slut for my beautiful daughter. I also love the sight of both of your lovely naked bodies.”

	 

	“You’re now my Mommy-slave forever,” Tiffani added, as she pumped the dick in and out of her mom.

	 

	“Yes I am. I’m your forever Mommy-slave, your Mommy fuck toy, your Mommy-slut, your Mommy-pet, and…” Jasmine continued listing off a variety of variations on the same theme, and she was in complete mindless rapture while pleasure consumed her. 

	 

	Alexis continued watching, greatly turned on by Jasmine’s nasty words, and also by the smooth, natural domination this college girl was wielding. 

	 

	“Yes you are, Mommy,” Tiffani said. “But I can’t believe you hid your sexy nature from me when I was still living at home.”

	 

	“I never imagined anything like your fucking me even being a possibility,” Jasmine admitted, as her daughter continued pumping into her pussy.

	 

	“But now?” Tiffani asked.

	 

	“Now I wish I’d told you how horny and lonely I was, alone in my bedroom,” the mom confessed. 

	 

	“I want you to ride me now,” Tiffani said, wanting to gaze into her mom’s eyes, while she fucked her.

	 

	“Yes Mistress, your wish is my command,” Jasmine responded, even though in this current position, her orgasm was quite imminent.

	 

	Tiffani climbed onto the desk, lay down, and watched her mother straddle her huge cock.

	 

	Jasmine lowered herself onto the massive fake dick, and she happened to glance over and see that Alexis’s real dick was very hard and ready for more action. 

	 

	“Fuck, do I love you, baby girl,” Jasmine moaned, as she swallowed that entire cock inside her pussy.

	 

	“I love you too, Mom,” Tiffani replied. Then she leaned forward and sucked on her mom’s hard nipple… somewhat like she’d done a tad more than two decades ago. 

	 

	“Oh yes, suck on Mommy’s tits,” Jasmine moaned, the wild reality of her daughter sucking her nipples after all these years, was absolutely kinky.

	 

	“Yes, milk your Mommy,” Alexis threw in a new twist, even though she knew Jasmine was a long way beyond those babying years.

	 

	“I’ve always loved these titties,” Tiffani said, as she sucked a nipple into her mouth.
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	“Yes, baby girl! That feels so good,” Jasmine moaned from the combined pleasure of a dick in her pussy, a mouth on her tits, her Headmistress watching, and knowing she was committing the so-called ultimate of sins.

	 

	“Fuck, are you two hot to watch!” Alexis praised, stroking her hard-on while she decided which hole she’d slide it into. 

	 

	“Headmistress Alexis,” Jasmine moaned, “thank you so much for bringing my daughter on board! I don’t know how you managed to do it, but thank you!”

	 

	“I admit that I’m amazing, but I can’t take much credit this time,” Alexis said, as she continued stroking her cock while watching the daughter suck on her mother’s nipples. “She just showed up unannounced, didn’t object to anything I threw at her except for you’re silkstockingslover at first, so things just happened and escalated.”

	 

	“Yeah, things,” Tiffani said. “Just inconsequential things like telling me I might have ruined my mom’s life just by paying her a visit, and there were lots of secrets around here that could ruin my mom’s and my life if I told anybody, and then you hypnotized me with those gorgeous feet of yours and got me to strip, and then you showed me that humongous cock attached to your uber sexy feminine bod, and before I knew it I was sucking that cock, and then you were fucking me with it before coming all over my face and tits… and finally my Mommy showed up looking just as slutty as I did by then! All in a normal day’s work, right? But I need to add that I’m not complaining about any of that, far from it, and if I haven’t already, I absolutely, totally and irrevocably pledge I’ll never divulge any of your society’s secrets to anyone!”

	 

	“Well yes, I did do all that, except today hasn’t been normal at all, and your sincere pledge has been duly noted, so thank you,” Alexis agreed with a soft chuckle. 

	 

	After another minute, Tiffani added, “So now that we’ve established that you’re a goddess, Headmistress, why don’t you help me spit-roast my Mommy-slut?”

	 

	“I don’t mind if I do,” Alexis said, allowing this precocious coed switch to make that decision. 

	 

	“So who’s giving me their cock to suck?” Jasmine asked wickedly, the idea of taking their cocks in both ends was quite exciting… and she was never one to refuse Headmistress Alexis’s cock in any of her holes.

	 

	“I am,” Alexis said, “because meat is juicier than plastic. Now get on all fours, you nasty incestuous slut.”

	 

	“Yes, Headmistress,” Jasmine obeyed, stepping away from her daughter while giving her a playful wink.

	 

	“I’m still getting used to my own mother being silkstockingslover,” Tiffani said, as she watched her mother getting into the position instructed. 

	 

	“And I’m still getting used to being my daughter’s Mommy-pet,” Jasmine reciprocated, as she got down on all fours. 

	 

	“I still can’t believe you two sexy sluts have never fucked each other before.” Alexis felt compelled to interject her thoughts into the conversation, as she climbed onto her desk and prepared to slide her cock into Jasmine’s amazing cock-sucking mouth.

	 

	“I can’t believe that either, but I sure plan on making up for all that lost time,” Tiffani said, as she pushed her mom’s ass down a bit, which spread her legs wide open. 

	 

	“It’s too bad you’re only here for a couple days,” Jasmine said, as her daughter filled her pussy up again. 

	 

	“Well, she does need to go back to college for a while,” Alexis said, as she filled the slut’s mouth with her dick, “but I’m going to look into whether your daughter can get permission to do her internship here next semester.”

	 

	“Really?” Tiffani asked, while both women pumped their cocks into the moaning MILF. What Alexis had just said explained the Headmistress’s earlier questions about her upcoming internship. And how cool was that?!

	 

	“Yes, I’d love for you to be here full-time if we can make it happen. But I’m not certain how that might work, since you’re attending college in a different country, and we’ve never had an intern here before,” Alexis said thoughtfully, as she slowly face-fucked Jasmine.

	 

	Jasmine listened in while she got filled up from both ends. Part of her thought Tiffani interning here would be amazingly wonderful… having her Mistress daughter living here with her and probably sleeping in her bed every night. But she wondered if being part of this community full-time was the best thing for her. Even though for Jasmine, it certainly was. Unknowingly, she’d spent her entire life preparing herself for this situation, both professionally (as a highly skilled and innovative teacher), and in her secret unpaid profession (as a naughty writer of kinky erotica, and wannabe real-life slut). 

	 

	“That would be awesome,” Tiffani said. This possibility was too good to be true… just like this moment right now was. 

	 

	“I’ll see what I can do,” Alexis promised, stroking her fingers through her favourite pet’s hair. “This school is very prestigious, and I do have quite a few influential connections… including some in Canada.”
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	“I’d greatly appreciate anything you could do to make it happen,” Tiffani said, and she began really giving it to her moaning mother. 

	 

	“Okay, I’ve come up with a plan, and I’ll definitely make it happen,” Headmistress Alexis promised suddenly; she was a woman who always achieved whatever goals she went for. She had connections everywhere, which was one of the perks of the worldwide secret society. She was also tenacious… as in if she had to go up to Toronto and fuck some dean, then so be it… she was going to make this happen! 

	 

	“That’s fabulous, Headmistress! But right now I think our slut needs to come,” Tiffani pointed out. So they both continued fucking Jasmine’s holes and soon her mom’s moans were steadily increasing.

	 

	“Then make her come,” Alexis said, “and then I’ll have another treat for you.”

	 

	“I hope it’s more dick,” Tiffani said, as Alexis pulled out of Jasmine’s mouth.

	 

	“Oh, you’re going to get so much dick this weekend, you’ll be cock drunk for days,” Alexis assured her. 

	 

	“And likely cum-drunk too, inside and out,” her mother added since she no longer had a cock in her mouth.

	 

	“And you’ll be dining on pussy, too,” Alexis said. “Which will get you even more intoxicated.”

	 

	“Sounds perfect to me,” Tiffani said, while she really pounded her manically moaning Mommy.

	 

	“Oh fuck, baby girl,” Jasmine moaned, very close to coming. “Please make Mommy come!”

	 

	“So come on my dick, Mommy,” Tiffani ordered, really hammering her Mom’s hole. “Come on my dick like the dirty Mommy-slut you are.”

	 

	“Oh, yes! Tell me more,” Jasmine moaned. 

	 

	“Now, you dirty fucking slut,” Tiffani demanded. “Come on your Mistress daughter’s dick, and declare yourself my Mommy-slave!”

	 

	“Yes, baby yes! Fuck! I’m your MOMMYYYYYYYY-SLUT!” Jasmine declared with a wall-shaking scream, as her now inevitable orgasm cascaded through her.

	 

	Alexis moved a couple of chairs out of the way while she watched Jasmine coming hard, while her daughter continued fucking her. 

	 

	After a couple minutes, Alexis, a generous Mistress who always made sure Jasmine had enough time to enjoy the full breadth of her body-shaking orgasms, finally ordered, “Both of you incestuous sluts, get down on the floor over here.”

	 

	“Yes, Headmistress,” both submissive women responded in unison. They disengaged and climbed off the desk… Tiffani thoughtfully helped her mother down to the floor.

	 

	“Jasmine, do you know your daughter is an anal virgin?” Alexis asked. 

	 

	“I would have assumed so before today,” Jasmine said, as she arranged herself in her favourite position… on the floor… on her knees… with her daughter doing the same right next to her. “But since she was such a dominant and imaginative Mistress for me just now, and after today’s plethora of revelations, I’m a bit surprised to hear that.”

	 

	“Everyone calls me a nerd, but only you would ever use the word plethora, Mom,” Tiffani teased. 

	 

	“It means a lot,” the teacher informed her. 

	 

	“I know what it means, I’m not an idiot,” Tiffani objected. “For example, I hear that you regularly fuck a plethora of your trans students.”

	 

	“Well used,” Alexis said, as she went over and extracted some lube from her desk drawer. 

	 

	“Thanks, Headmistress,” Tiffani said.

	 

	“Jasmine, I want you to prepare your daughter’s pretty asshole for my dick,” Alexis instructed, displaying the lube. She wanted to insert the coed’s first dick back there, and she wanted to fuck it good, but she didn’t want to cause her unnecessary pain. 

	 

	“Yes, Headmistress,” Jasmine agreed. “Get on all fours for me, baby girl.”

	 

	“Yes, Mommy,” Tiffani complied, loving to call her Mommy, it was so fucking hot! 

	 

	“Here’s the lube,” Alexis said, handing it to Jasmine before she reclined on the floor to watch. 

	 

	“Thanks, Headmistress” Jasmine said, pouring a generous amount of lube down her daughter’s ass crack and onto her own finger. 

	 

	“Mommy Deawest, what on earth are you about to do to your widdle daughter’s virgin asshole?” Tiffani asked playfully and in a cute baby girl’s voice. 

	 

	“Mommy’s going to finger your cute widdle puckered asshole, baby girl,” the mother answered. “Mommy needs to gape your cute puckered asshole for our Headmistress’s great big dick.”

	 

	“Goody! Then pwease finger fuck my asshole, Mommy,” Tiffani chortled, having no reservations about giving up her anal virginity today, and glad her mother was the first person ever to insert something besides a thermometer into her butt.

	 

	“You’re just as nasty as your slutty Mommy,” Jasmine teased, as she placed a finger on the virgin rosebud.

	 

	“Like Mommy, like daughter,” Tiffani said, as she felt her mom’s finger touching her anal entrance. 

	 

	“You certainly will be like me once you discover the joys of having a big dick pounding your asshole,” Jasmine promised, as she smoothly slid her entire finger inside her daughter’s asshole.

	 

	“Oooooooooh,” Tiffani moaned. The feeling was strange… neither pleasurable nor painful… just weird. 

	 

	Alexis sat down to watch again… finding all this incestuous playing around very arousing.

	 

	“Yes. Just welax and let Mommy prepare this ass for the nice lady, so her big dick doesn’t hurt my pwecious widdle girl,” Jasmine said. She remembered how painful her first ass fucking had been.

	 

	“Yes, Mommy. That feels weird, but good,” Tiffani moaned.
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	“Yes, gape that asshole good for me, Jasmine,” Alexis said.

	 

	“Yes Mommy, gape my shit hole,” Tiffani cooed. 

	 

	“I think you’ve been reading too much of Mommy’s stories if you’re using terms like shit hole,” Jasmine teased… a dirty expression she’d never heard in real life before arriving at this school.

	 

	“Well, my Mommy does write some very naughty erotica,” Tiffani moaned. The feeling was still weird, but oddly stimulating, and even relaxing.

	 

	“Now I want you to eat her ass, Jasmine. Eat your daughter’s asshole,” Alexis instructed, knowing she’d be feeling an urgent need to fuck that virgin asshole very soon.

	 

	“Yes! Eat my asshole, Mommy,” Tiffani reinforced the order. 

	 

	“Yes, Mistresses,” Jasmine acknowledged, bringing her tongue to her daughter’s inviting asshole right after she pulled her finger out, and she began rubbing her daughter’s clit with it.

	 

	“Oh yes, Mommy! Eat my asshole, you nasty Mommy-slut,” Tiffani moaned, surprised by how kinky and hot it felt to feel a tongue, especially her mom’s, licking her rosebud.

	 

	“Your asshole is delicious, baby girl,” Jasmine said. She always enjoyed the unique taste of a salty, sweaty asshole. 
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	Alexis grabbed the lube, lathered up her dick, and about a minute later she announced, “It’s my turn.”

	 

	“Make sure to relax your muscles as much as you possibly can, and breathe deeply,” Jasmine advised her daughter.

	 

	“Yes, Mommy,” Tiffani said, as her mother crawled away and Alexis replaced her. 

	 

	“Your mom is correct,” Alexis said. “At first, this may not feel very comfortable.”

	 

	“I’ll manage. Just go ahead and fuck my asshole, Headmistress,” Tiffani said. She was preparing herself for some initial pain as she felt the cock head poking against her ass. “Take my anal virginity!”

	 

	“You’re a natural little ass slut,” Alexis assured her, and she pushed forward and felt her cock slipping inside the incredibly warm, tight rectum. God, there was nothing like a virgin ass! 

	 

	“Ooooooooh,” Tiffani moaned, as she felt her asshole being stretched. 

	 

	“Breathe, baby girl,” the caring mother reminded her daughter. 

	 

	“I am breathing,” Tiffani moaned. “But it still hurts.”

	 

	“But not for much longer. Your ass is swallowing my dick almost hungrily,” Alexis reported, as she continued slowly sliding her dick deeper inside the virgin asshole. 

	 

	“It’s so big!” Tiffani babbled, in awe of the strange feeling of this cock in her ass. Yes, by now it was still hurting a bit, but not much, and it wasn’t a bad pain… if that made any sense.

	 

	“Yes, baby. Once you get used to them, big dicks feel so much better than the normal ones,” Jasmine said, having discovered the joys of huge cocks inside her ass since arriving here. 

	 

	“It’s hurting a bit less now, and it’s also starting to feel kinda good,” Tiffani agreed, as she felt Alexis’s body touching down against hers. 

	 

	“Shit, you took it all, baby,” Jasmine said, beaming with pride. She wished she could have a dick in her asshole right now. 

	 

	“Like Mommy, like daughter,” Tiffani repeated her kinky mantra. 

	 

	“You’re so fucking tight,” Alexis said, as she began slowly fucking the recently virgin ass.

	 

	“Now gape my daughter’s shit hole really good,” Jasmine urged, and she began rubbing herself while she watched her daughter’s first sodomy. 

	 

	“Oh God, I’m so full,” Tiffani moaned, as she felt the pure intensity of pleasure and pain battling each other inside her ass.

	 

	Then for a couple minutes, Alexis fucked the sweet nerd’s ass.

	 

	And slowly but surely, the pleasure overpowered the pain, and Tiffani became animated. “Can you please fuck my ass harder now?” she requested politely. 

	 

	“Can you please rephrase that request?” Alexis asked mockingly. “Talk dirty to me, girl! Like do ya want me ta pound da shit outta this tight ass?” suddenly going all gangsta on her.

	 

	“Yeah! Gimme that big fucking dick! Give it to me hard in my ass!” Tiffani moaned. 

	 

	“As you wish,” Alexis agreed, now beginning to pound her hard. 

	 

	“Oh, fuck! Yes! Fuck my ass! Pound the shit outta me,” Tiffani went ballistic when Alexis shifted into high gear.

	 

	After another minute, Alexis pushed Tiffani onto her stomach, turned to the side facing her mom and resumed pounding her in that position.

	 

	“Hey, Mommy,” Tiffani smiled as the dick slid back inside her ass.

	 

	“Hey, baby girl,” Jasmine smiled back.
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	After a couple more minutes in this position, Tiffani asked, “How about I ride you with that dick in my ass?” 

	 

	“Do you think you can ride this dick?” Alexis asked. 

	 

	“Only one way to find out?” 

	 

	“Then let’s find out,” Alexis said, and she lay down on the floor and watched as this wickedly slutty coed straddled her dick and rode her reverse cowgirl.

	 

	“Oh, fuck,” Tiffani moaned, this position stimulating her pussy in a few different ways.

	 

	“Yeah! Ride that cock, baby girl,” Jasmine encouraged her while she watched.

	 

	“Do you like having my dick in your asshole, slut?” Alexis asked, as she enjoyed the slut bouncing on her. 

	 

	Tiffani, who couldn’t stop grinning, turned her head back and said, “I love your dick in my asshole, Headmistress!”
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	“God, all of this is so hot,” Jasmine said, wanting to get fucked herself, but not quite as much as she wanted to watch her daughter experience her first anally stimulated orgasm.

	 

	“Do you like watching me bouncing on this cock in my ass?” Tiffani asked, looking at her mom, who was still coated with cum just like she was.

	 

	“I fucking love watching you, baby girl,” the mother said enthusiastically. “You look so fucking hot with your ass full of cock.”

	 

	“Thank you, Mommy,” Tiffani said, and she could feel an orgasm rising inside her. 

	 

	“Come, baby girl,” Jasmine encouraged her, while she enjoyed listening to her daughter’s accelerating moans.

	 

	“I’m about to come from getting ass fucked, Mommy,” Tiffani moaned, now furiously riding that dick, while her mother rose to her feet and stood in front of her. 

	 

	“Recently your mother’s most intense orgasms have been while she was getting her asshole pounded,” Alexis mentioned. 

	 

	“Come, slut! Come, you ass slut,” Jasmine ordered, sensing her daughter was just like her… coming faster and harder whenever the discussion got dirtier. 

	 

	“Oh, yes! Then like Mommy, like daughteeeeeer!” Tiffani screamed, as her second orgasm given her by this amazing trans woman struck her, and she collapsed forward. 

	 

	Her dick slipped out of the girl, making a pop sound, and Alexis, near climax herself, quickly followed Tiffani down, reinserted her cock into the gaping hole and resumed pounding her hard, while the cute nerd quaked with euphoria. 

	 

	A minute later Alexis pulled out, Tiffani sat up like a doggy, looked into Jasmine’s eyes (who looked back into hers), and she felt Alexis’s warm cum splattering onto her back. 

	 

	“Yes! Come on me, Headmistress!” Tiffani moaned… nobody had ever come on her back before. 
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	A minute later Jasmine moved to her daughter’s back and licked up all the delicious cum before she assisted her daughter to her feet, and they spent a couple minutes just kissing and embracing each other.

	 

	Tenderly and intimately. 
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	Alexis finally interjected by saying, “I sense you have some people in your residence who’re waiting to meet your daughter.”

	“Really?” Jasmine asked. “How could those people even know she’s here?”

	“Oh…” Alexis said, gazing innocently up at the ceiling, “…I might have mentioned to Amanda that a couple of your students would probably like to know that she’s here… and eager to play.”

	“How very thoughtful of you, Headmistress,” Jasmine smiled ironically, reaching out to grasp her daughter’s hands. “Tiff, would you like to go home with me and meet some of my students?”

	 

	“Yes please, Mommy.”

	 

	“You two lovebirds needn’t put on any clothes,” Alexis said, “and I’ll have Amanda bring your luggage to you a bit later, Tiffani.”

	 

	“We’re going to walk across campus naked?” Tiffani gasped.

	 

	“Hand in hand, and proudly displaying all the cum on us, and I can guarantee nobody will disapprove of us,” Jasmine assured her, and now her smile was warm and tender. “Welcome to my new world, baby girl.”

	 

	“It was wonderful meeting you, Headmistress,” Tiffani said sincerely, “and thank you for everything!”

	 

	Then she and her mom walked out of the office holding hands. Her entire world had gone topsy-turvy in less than a couple of hours.

	 

	…..

	 

	Coming next: Chapter 5: Trans School: Daughter’s Initiation

	COMING NEXT: Daughter’s Initiation: 

	When Tiffani will meet Nicole and receive some advice about how to use a pet….
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	And now a few extra pics….

	Deleted Scene: Jasmine’s Anal

	Alexis fucking me in the ass. This plot segment was dumped when I decided to make Tiffani an anal virgin and focus on her instead. (My daughter also seems to be floating on air LOL).

	[image: C:\Users\Kids\Downloads\TRANS-PICS\Ch 4\D-4-32 Alexis Fucks Jaz (deleted).jpg]
	[image: C:\Users\Kids\Downloads\TRANS-PICS\Ch 4\D-4-31 Time for DP-dleted.jpg]
	Deleted Scene: Tiffani’s Original Anal

	Originally Tiffani had already lost her anal virginity during her wild first year of college, but this pic had to be dumped when I shifted the plot, as discussed above. 
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	Deleted Scene: Jasmine DP

	Lastly, here is the first pic created for this chapter as a teaser back in chapter 1. Two changes made this pic unusable. 

	 

	1. I don’t get DP’d in this chapter, as the focus became much more on my daughter. 

	2. We changed my hair between chapters three and four, and thus this hairdo had faded into the abyss. 
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	THE END… until part five.
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