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Summary: Steven had a happy childhood. He ran naked across the vast nudist estate along with his 12 naked sisters under the watchful eyes of his 12 nursemaids and his vigilant mother. Steven nursed freely at the breasts of his mother, his oldest sisters, and his nursemaids, his naked flesh against theirs. And yet, none of them would let him touch them in certain places. Whenever he tried, they brushed his hands away, saying "That's for when you're older." Today Steven turns 14. Now he is old enough.






Chapter 1


	Steven had a happy childhood. His earliest memories featured many wonderful sunny days of running naked across the vast lawns of the estate along with his 12 naked sisters under the watchful eyes of his 12 nursemaids and his ever-vigilant mother, all of whom were as naked as he and the other children. Most of his sisters were a few years older than he was, except for the twins who were Steven’s age. The twins looked like one another but quite different from Steven. Steven’s nursemaids were all in their late teens or early twenties. His mother was ... always the most beautiful woman of them all, no matter what her age.

Steven remembered frolicking in the stream with the little naked girls, splashing water on one another. Sometimes he would catch a frog and use it to terrorize his youngest sisters. His older sisters, being wise to his ways and somewhat less squeamish, would take the frightened frog from his hands and set it free.

Steven’s favorite memories were of the swimming pool. Especially on that one particular day when his sisters decided to have a diving competition between them. Everyone was naked, as usual. Steven would not compete. Even as a child, his male physique made him naturally stronger than they were. Whenever he roughhoused with his sisters in the water, he had learned to be careful not to hurt the girls. He was even taller than some of them who were older than he was. And by the time his age was in double-digits, he was stronger than all of them. But Steven’s favorite pool memory was of that one particular day when he was still so little, as he watched his sisters in their diving competition.

The girls lined up in order of age, with the youngest going first. The twins were youngest. Although they were his age and identical to one another, they didn’t look like him in any way he could discern. Sally and Sandra were very fair-complexioned, blue-eyed, platinum blondes, while Steven had sandy-colored hair and brown eyes. The little girls took one another by the hand and ran off the edge of the diving board, squealing with delight, as they fell straight into the water.

Abigail went next. The fair-skinned, flaxen-haired girl was one year older than Steven and the twins. That seemed like a lot when they were very young. She tried to impress the older children by taking a bounce off the end of the diving board. Abigail held her nose with one hand, blue eyes flashing with determination as she leapt off the board with her long, golden blonde pig tails trailing behind her like a pair of yellow banners.

Not to be out-done by her year-younger sister, fair-complexioned, blue-eyed, platinum blonde Connie sauntered to the very end of the diving board, turned around, and did a back flip while gripping her knees. Before she entered the water, Steven remembers getting a quick glimpse of the crack in her behind.

Elizabeth was three years older than Steven and a year older than Connie, but considerably more timid. The blue-eyed blonde had grabbed her long, braided, ponytail which reached more than half-way down her back. Gripping her hair golden hair like a rope, Elizabeth fingered it nervously as she stood at the tip of the diving board with her toes gripping the edge. She shifted from foot to foot while her sisters and Steven hooted for her to jump. Finally, the girl leapt into the air and curled up like a cannon ball. As Elizabeth’s young body rotated slightly backward, Steven got a brief glimpse of the valley between her legs and the rosebud between her bottom cheeks.

Hilda was next up. Like a majority of her sisters, Hilda was another fair-complexioned, blue-eyed, platinum blonde. Being a year older than Elizabeth and made of sterner stuff, Hilda marched straight to the end of the diving board. She looked at each of her sisters while sticking her tongue out. Then she gazed at Steven, smiled, and blew him a kiss, before squatting down to grip the edge of the diving board. Hilda lifted her legs into a full hand-stand ... before toppling over into the water, to the great laughter of everyone around.

Then it was Kristen’s turn. As one the five golden blonde sisters, Kristen always felt it was her duty to uphold the honor of the golden blondes over against the majority of platinum blonde sisters in the family. Kristen stood at the back of the board, hands down at her side. Then, arms swinging, she took a run toward the end of the diving board, bounced off it, and did a perfectly smooth dive into the water. Kristen did not afford young Steven a glimpse of anything between her legs or between her butt cheeks, but he found her poise and gracefulness utterly charming.

Mona came next. She greatly admired her year-younger sister, who shared her fair complexion, blue eyes, and golden blonde hair, but who greatly outdid her in gracefulness. Mona had a larger frame. Although Mona had a very pretty face in a family full of pretty faces, her body was not given to graceful gestures. And she felt somewhat self-conscious at the early budding of her pink-nippled breasts. But she was not about to give up on the competition. With a whoop and a holler, Mona ran to the end of the board, bounced off it, and lifted one leg, gripping the knee with both hands. This gave Steven a momentary glimpse of the valley between her legs, which was already sprouting a light forest of golden hair above it.

Next up was Nancy. As a member of the majority platinum blonde sisters, and a full seven years older than Steven, Nancy strode confidently to the end of the diving board. Her blue eyes scanned the audience around the pool, which was entirely female except for Steven. As soon as she caught Steven’s eye, Nancy smiled. She put the palm of her right hand to her mouth, kissed it, then bent her hand forward to blow him the kiss. Nancy began bouncing up and down on the board, going higher and higher with each bounce. As she rose toward her chosen altitude on the final bounce, Nancy extended her arms and legs to her sides, grabbing her feet with her hands. This gave Steven quite a show of the platinum patch of hair and pinkish slit between her legs. As Nancy’s body descended closer to the water, she let go of her feet and tried tilting into a backward dive. Although her final maneuver was not very successful, the whole dive was quite entertaining for Steven.

Rhonda was the next member of the platinum blonde sisterhood to mount the board. She considered her year-younger sister Nancy to be a bit of a show-boater. Rhonda had an ethereal beauty in her extremely fair complexion, deep blue eyes, and majestically alluring face. A full eight years older than Steven, she was even more precocious in her demeanor than her years would suggest. Yet Rhonda was in constant competition with her next younger sister for Steven’s attention. As soon as she knew she had his attention, Rhonda flashed her star-bright smile at Steven. She then turned her head slightly, so he could see only her left eye. She winked at him. Then the elegant beauty strode to the end of the diving board, took one bounce, and flew into the air like an angel before aiming her praying hands at the water below. The gorgeous young woman seemed to slip into the liquid as if it had parted to accept her.

When redhead Paula stepped onto the diving board, it seemed to catch fire. Her red hair, snow-white skin, and green eyes were unique among the sisters. Nine years Steven’s senior, Paula’s body was already the most curvaceous of all the sisters. When she smiled at him, the dimples in her cheeks made Steven smile back with special affection. Paula ran to the end of the diving board and did a forward flip while grasping her knees. Steven saw a flash of red hair between her legs and a pink star between her cheeks before her body hit the water.

Tatiana was Steven’s oldest sister and the most self-consciously self-important. The platinum blonde felt that her seniority meant that she should be accorded a certain degree of respect that her younger sisters did not deserve. Tatiana also believed it was her duty to make sure all the younger girls gave Steven the respect he deserved, as the sole male in their family and — as Tatiana and her mother already knew — the sole reason for the family’s existence. Unlike the other girls, Tatiana sought eye contact with her mother before she turned to look at Steven. After receiving an affirming nod from Caterina, only then did Tatiana seek out Steven’s face in the crowd. Tatiana’s deep blue eyes gave him her loving regard and ultimate respect. She then pursed her delectable lips into a little kiss. Tatiana moved toward the end of the diving board with the grace of a dancer, which she was. She stood at the end of the board, turned around, and bent forward at the waist before slowly moving down into a partial squat. In this position, everything between her legs and between her bottom cheeks was clearly visible. Tatiana remained in this position so long that Steven got a more clear and detailed view of the female’s lower anatomy than any of his other sisters had afforded him. Then suddenly Tatiana and sprung upward backflipped into the water.

Steven had expected the diving competition to conclude with his oldest sister. So he was surprised when his mother, Caterina, mounted the diving board. Every female in Steven’s world was either extremely pretty or downright beautiful. But his mother was in a whole other league. Her beauty was spectacular. She put all the rest to shame. Her long blonde hair cascaded down past her shoulders in waves of gold. The deep blue color of her eyes contrasted with the peaches and cream complexion of her flawless skin. The only thing more entrancing than her golden hair and perfect skin was her dazzling smile, which could melt hearts at fifty paces. Mother’s slim waist and full hips contrasted with her enormous breasts, with their wide, pink areolae and shapely nipples. Even though Steven saw his mother naked every day of his life, he never tired of gazing at her beauty.

Steven’s mother walked slowly, languidly, to the end of the diving board, her hips swaying and enormous breasts swinging. She paused there to lock eyes on her son. “I love you, Steven” she said. “All your sisters love you. Every nursemaid who has ever served you has loved you. We do all of this—everything—for you.” With the conclusion of her heartfelt little speech, Steven’s mother bent forward from the waist and placed her hands behind her back, allowing her massive breasts to hang down and swing free, pink nipples pointing toward the water. She lifted her head to look at Steven again, brushing aside her long golden hair with one hand. “You are the fruit of my loins and you alone deserve the nectar of my breasts.” Then she pointed her arms down and dove into the water.

	
	
	

Chapter 2


	
Aside from that memorable day of the diving competition between his sisters at the estate’s swimming pool, Steven’s other favorite memories were of nursing at his mother’s breasts. He also nursed at the breasts of his lactating older sisters and of his nursemaids. But Steven enjoyed the liquid bounty of his mother’s bosom most of all. Steven loved his mother more than he loved any of the other females in his life—and he loved all of them, too. He couldn’t remember the first time his mother had suckled him. It stands to reason that it must have been when he was a tiny baby. But Steven had no memory of that time. Yet Steven had no trouble remembering that his mother had never really stopped suckling him. He suckled continually at her enormous breasts as he grew from a toddler into a young boy, then into an older boy, and now even as a young teenager. Steven’s mother had lactated for most of his young life. At least for the two years out of every three when she was in milk. During the year when she wasn’t lactating, or during some hour when she was busy with a vitally important task — or when Steven was extra hungry — he could always suckle at the breasts of his dozen nursemaids and those of his older sisters who were in milk. As each of Steven’s older sisters turned 16, they too began to lactate. And as with their mother, his sisters’ milk was reserved solely for him.

Milk from Steven’s nursemaids was also exclusively his. Membership in the cohort of Steven’s milk maidens changed periodically. They arrived and then departed every couple of years. Steven’s mother and sisters each lactated for two years, and then their breasts lay fallow for a year. But his nursemaids were always lactating. When one dried up, she would immediately be replaced by another, only to return again some years later. Sometimes Steven couldn’t even remember the names of the ones who had left years before. But he never forgot the pleasure of sucking his nursemaids’ sweet, warm breast milk from the pink nipples of their huge white udders. What Steven remembered most about each of his nursemaids was the consistency of the young women’s great beauty, their tender gentleness towards him, and their good humor even when he attempted to push them past what the rules would allow the girls to do with him. Besides that, Steven could never forget the enormous size of their lactating udders. His nursemaids were always extremely well-endowed.

Throughout his life, Steven had always enjoyed easy access to fresh breast milk, 24 hours per day, 7 days per week. Suckling at the breasts of all these women and teenaged girls was Steven’s favorite activity. It wasn’t just about the milk though. It wasn’t even just about the beauty of the milkmaids and their large, soft, white breasts with wide pink areolae and cute nipples. It wasn’t even the pride Steven felt over having sole right of possession and use of all those breasts and every drop of milk produced from them. No, the most important thing for Steven was not his ownership of all those udders, or the beauty of the young women, or even of the milk they produced. What was most valuable to Steven was the experience of having skin-to-skin contact with all of these beautiful women and girls and their wonderful breasts. It was the tactile sensation, skin-to-skin, that pleased him the most. Steven enjoyed touching his sisters and nursemaids and, most of all, his mother. He stroked their soft skin, their long hair, their pretty faces, and of course their breasts. And the girls also stroked his hair and skin. Then there was the kissing. Steven enjoyed contact of their delicious lips with his. Steven’s mother and sisters and nursemaids were forever kissing him, and he was kissing them back. Feeling their warm lips against his own, or on the cheeks of his face, or on his belly, or on his back, or almost anyplace else on his body, was a constant joy for him. Steven always felt the love of his mother, his sisters, and his nursemaids flowing through their soft kisses, almost as if it were another form of the sweet milk their breasts gave him in such abundance.

Along with touching them, Steven enjoyed smelling his beautiful sisters, mother, and milkmaids. He found the natural fragrance of his females completely delightful. Steven loved the delicate feminine scent rising from their soft skin and wafting from the mysterious forbidden regions of his sisters, his milkmaids ... and most of all, from his mother. All of Steven’s women were so tender and silky and fragrant. Their aroma was intoxicating. Steven was not allowed to touch his mother’s pubic bush or her fragrant vagina, nor those of his sisters, or his nursemaids. Nor was he permitted to touch the pink star between their butt cheeks either. But whenever Steven laid next to his women and girls during the day, or in the evening when they were together listening to music or to the recitation of stories and poetry, or when they slept together, Steven often rested his head on girls’ chest, or thighs, or on their soft buttocks. He did this with all of his female family members and servants. Steven breathed in their feminine odors constantly. So it was quite natural that Steven wanted to place his tongue directly on the source from which those fragrant regions of the female anatomy emanated, and to taste the hidden recesses from which those delightfully musky odors seeped. Like a hound dog, Steven wanted to follow his sniffing nose to reach those secret places. But whenever he got close, his mother or sisters or nursemaids would gently push him away, saying “Not yet, Steven. That’s for when you’re older.”

When Steven was very young—as little as he could ever remember being—he slept in a large bed with his golden-haired mother Caterina and his twin platinum blonde sisters Sally and Sandra. Even then Steven had been extremely possessive of his mother’s breasts: he wanted them all to himself. Sally and Sandra also wanted to suckle at their mother’s breasts. The little girls could not understand why Steven always got priority. Indeed, Caterina refused to suckle her twin daughters whenever Steven was around. She would call for nursemaids instead, and they would nurse the twins at their enormous breasts while Caterina and Steven cuddled and like two lovers. Which in truth they always were, at heart, even though there was no sexual activity between them back then in those very early years.

Sally and Sandra loved their brother, even if they were sometimes jealous of his preeminence in their large family. Since they were the only sisters of Steven’s age, they enjoyed the honor of sleeping in his bed beginning when they all reached the age of six. No longer were they allowed to sleep with mother. But platinum blonde Sally and Sandra were permitted to sleep in their brother’s bed, even though the twins had a bedroom of their own. Steven could have ejected them from his bed if he had chosen to do so. Steven’s wishes were obeyed by all of the females in his life, including his mother (except for the early-life restrictions on sexual contact). However, since Steven greatly enjoyed having his naked twin sisters in bed with him, the three of them cuddled every night. Quite often, Steven was the male in the middle of a female sandwich with Sally pressed against his back while he pressed himself against Sandra’s back. Or they would each roll over and switch. Or Steven would be face to face with one of his sisters, kissing and fondling her in all the permissible places, while his other sister kissed Steven’s neck, shoulders, and back. All three children knew that they were not permitted to touch one another’s genitals or anal area. But they were free to kiss one another everywhere else and to hug and massage one another. They all made the most of that loving freedom.

It was the limits of that freedom that bothered Steven the most. Despite all of Steven’s free and easy access to female breasts and much of the rest of their bodies, he chafed at the restrictions against touching those certain other places. The iron-hard rule was that he could not touch his mother and his sisters and his nursemaids between their legs or between the cheeks of their buttocks. Over the years, Steven had asked again and again why he was forbidden to touch them in those places. No one ever gave him a real explanation. A rule is a rule is a rule: it must be obeyed whether we like it or understand it or not. Whenever Steven tried to ignore the rule and made a move to touch his sisters or mother or nursemaids in one of the forbidden zones, the females would brush him away, saying “That’s for when you’re older.”

They said same thing whenever he tried to guide their hands to his penis. They refused to touch it, saying this was also something for when he was older. But in this case, his mother and sisters and nursemaids would always add something like “I’d really like to touch it, Steven. I really, REALLY want to! But it’s against the rules. We have to wait. When you’re older, you can touch me anywhere you like, and I can touch you anywhere you like.”

Steven never understood this state of affairs. Who made those confounded rules? No one would, or perhaps could, tell him. The younger girls didn’t seem to know who made the rules. His mother and older sisters and nursemaids seemed to know where the rules came from, but they refrained from telling him.

Steven simply had to accept this as one more mystery in the long list of mysteries that surrounded his life. These mysteries were as real, yet as invisible, as the transparent force field barriers that surrounded the entire valley and prevented him from leaving the vast estate he had lived in for as long as he could remember.

Steven consoled himself by making extra use of the milk-laden breasts of the females in his life. During his mother’s two-year lactation phase before her breasts went fallow for a year, Steven sucked his mother’s enormous udders every chance he got. In the morning, he would rise naked from his own bed while his sisters Sally and Sandra were still sleeping. Steven walked down the hall to his mother’s bedroom. He entered without knocking as was his right: none of the females in Steven’s life were permitted to exclude him from their presence. He could enter any room they were in without knocking or asking permission.

Steven climbed into his mother’s bed where she always lay naked beneath the sheets. Quite often Caterina was still asleep when Steven came to her. Gently, he grasped his mother’s 44-inch EE-cup breasts and began suckling. Even if his mother was still asleep, a smile always crossed her lips when she felt her son’s hands and mouth at her udders. During Caterina’s lactation phase, the pressure of unreleased milk always built up in her breasts overnight. It was a relief and a pleasure for her to give her son the liquid food her body had produced for him.

As Steven sucked hard on his mother’s breasts to slake his hunger and thirst, Caterina stroked his sandy-colored hair and kissed the top of his head. “Oh my little man” she would often say “if you only knew how much I love you!”

Steven would smile as he gazed up worshipfully into his mother’s bright blue eyes. “I love you too, mommy” he would answer sincerely while he kept her milky pink nipple at his lips. Steven stroked her soft, cream-colored breast with one hand while running his other hand down his mother’s smooth flanks to her wide hips and lovely thighs. Being careful to stay away from her crotch, Steven would move his hand to his mother’s buttocks. He rubbed and squeezed her soft flesh there, dreaming of the day he could part those lovely cheeks and explore the forbidden zone between them.

Caterina and Steven would cuddle for a long while he suckled first at one breast and then the other. Steven always tried to drain both of his mother’s enormous udders of their precious milk before getting out of bed each day. So it’s no surprise that the loving mother and son were often late to breakfast because they had fallen asleep in one another’s arms. When they finally arrived naked at the breakfast table on such days, most of Steven’s sisters had already left for their school lessons or work chores. Steven’s dozen naked nursemaids would be standing by to serve Steven and Caterina their breakfasts. Steven usually ordered cereal with fruit and fresh breast milk from his nursemaids. Caterina ate eggs or yogurt or other protein-rich fare along with grains, breads and pastries with butter and jam. She had to consume a lot of extra calories each day in order to keep up her milk production. Since Caterina was the favorite source of nourishing breast milk for her beloved son, she was in a very real sense eating for two.

To provide Steven with the freshest possible breast milk for his cereal, his nursemaids would attach pumps to their engorged breasts. When twelve women devoted the output of all 24 of their large breasts to being milked by efficient breast pumps, they quickly produced all the milk Steven could consume, with more to spare. Any unused breast milk was deposited into an automated production system that generated all sorts of dairy products for Steven’s exclusive use. Breast milk butter, cheese, yogurt, and ice cream in a variety of flavors were made for Steven and Steven alone. Sometimes, out of pure generosity, Steven would share some of these precious foodstuffs with one or more of his sisters as a special reward. His sisters always thanked Steven profusely for that. Since he was still too young for the girls to thank him with sexual favors at his age, the girls would massage Steven’s feet, shoulders, and face, as well as running all sorts of special errands he might assign them.

While Steven’s sisters spent time in school each morning learning the skills every young woman must have, or else doing some practical work, Steven would go to a special school all his own. Steven’s teacher was an Artificial Intelligence system that could speak to him in a normal conversational manner. The AI gave Steven certain lessons in reading, writing, and mathematics, as well as physics, chemistry, and technology, but beyond that he was free to ask questions about any subject. The AI machine would then answer him. Well, it’s not exactly correct to say that the AI responded to all questions. Certain questions that Steven tried posing over and over again in different forms never got a clear answer. Steven learned quite a bit about the biology of animals and plants. He even learned some particular things about human physiology. But one particular question never received a satisfactory answer. Nevertheless, Steven continued to ask it on occasion. On this day, he asked it again.

“Machine” said Steven, since he liked referring to the AI as the non-biological entity it was, “where do babies come from?”

The AI answered: “That’s for when you’re older.”

	
	
	

Chapter 3


	
“Where do babies come from?” was not Steven’s only question. It was not even his most complex or sophisticated question. Steven had many more questions about apparent gaps in his education and about what he had been told about his family life on the estate. No, the reason that Steven kept reiterating his question “Where do babies come from?” was because, despite its seeming simplicity and even childishness, it epitomized the whole dilemma of Steven’s existence.

What was that dilemma? To put it into as few words as possible, it was this: How did I, Steven, come to be living this seemingly idyllic existence, and why won’t anyone explain the origin and purpose of it?

The gaps that Steven had detected in his education were troubling. His AI tutor had taught him a lot of mathematics and physics and chemistry and engineering technology and a few other subjects. Nevertheless, Steven realized that it had not taught him everything it could or should have, because all of the science and technology education topped-out when it reached a level far below the level of the technology that Steven saw all around him every day. The entire nudist estate where Steven lived was situated in a lush valley that was surrounded by invisible force fields. Nothing the AI tutor taught Steven could explain how those fields were generated or what they consisted of. Within the estate, robots and other automated systems performed nearly all the work. Yet Steven never got a single lesson from his AI tutor in robotics or, for that matter, in the principles and technology behind Artificial Intelligence itself.

There were other mysteries as well. On most evenings after dinner, Steven and his mother and sisters and Steven’s nursemaids would enjoy entertainments that different sets of his sisters would perform. There would be song, and dance, and poetry, and story recitals. The subject matter for these was sometimes drawn from family life on the estate, but much more of it came from another cultural world entirely. There were historical epics and romantic tales that featured people and places that seemed fantastically unreal to Steven, because they were so far removed from his own experience, and yet which were said to be based on real events. Whenever Steven asked his AI about the factual background of these stories, he received only the most minimal and obviously incomplete answers. For example, when Steven asked, “Who were the Greeks?” he received a long reply that superficially seemed to tell him a lot, but upon closer examination told him very little. Steven was told about ancient Greek religion, theater, philosophy, politics, and military history. That was enough to give him a background context for some of the poetry and story recitals. Yet Steven was never told what happened to the Greeks after the historical period in question. Steven didn’t even know the entire geography of the world the Greeks inhabited, beyond a few neighboring countries. It was like staring down a long tube at some pretty fish swimming in one tiny reef within a much larger ocean that he couldn’t see.

The reason that Steven’s question “Where do babies come from?” epitomized his entire enquiry is because, implicit within it, was another question. Steven knew enough biology to understand that his mother could, perhaps, have given birth to many girls, because human females only needed a pair of X sex chromosomes in the DNA of their cells. So one female could give birth to another female by duplicating her own X chromosomes through a process called parthenogenesis. However, a human male has that X sex chromosome plus the uniquely male Y sex chromosome. No normal woman carries a Y chromosome; only a man does. For a woman to give birth to a boy, the child must have been sired by a man. The question implicit within “Where do babies come from?” is “Who is my father?”

No one—not his mother, or sisters, or AI tutor—would answer that question. They would not even acknowledge it. When Steven would ask, they would ignore him. They acted as if he hadn’t said anything. Their non-response was the most troubling thread within the entire skein of unanswered questions that shrouded Steven’s existence in mystery.

On this particular day, Steven was not very interested in, or attentive to, the physics lesson being given by his AI tutor. It was about the Lorenz transformation, which concerns coordinate transformations between two coordinate frames that move at constant velocity relative to each other, and which comprised a key aspect of Einstein’s Theory of General Relativity. Normally, Steven enjoyed physics. He usually gave physics lessons his full attention while he sat alone with his AI inside Steven’s private classroom. On this day, however, Steven had brought four of his naked nursemaids with him to class. He rarely did that, since it tended to distract him from his studies. On this day, Steven had two nursemaids sitting on the floor in front of his chair, where they massaged his feet. He had nursemaids to his left and right, where they were positioned so that the beautiful young women could hold their massive breasts to either side of Steven’s face. With a slight turn to his left or his right, Steven could open his mouth to receive a large, pink nipple that was dripping with milk. As the AI tutor droned on, Steven idly suckled at one nursemaid’s breast or the other’s, while the two bare-breasted women below him massaged his feet.

Finally, Steven could stand his boredom no longer. “That’s enough for today, machine” he said to his AI. “I need to get out of here. Machine, where are Sally and Sandra?”

The AI replied in its usual even-tempered tone of a respectful servant “Your twin sisters are in poetry class in the Calliope building.”

“Alright then” Steven said, turning to his nursemaids. “Let’s go. I’m on a mission today. And I need my same-age sisters to help.”

The nursemaids quickly stood up and prepared to follow Steven. The four young women were great beauties endowed with enormous breasts. In any other place except this estate every single one of them would have been the center of attention anywhere she went. But here, where they were surrounded by other women and girls who were at least their equals in beauty, they were just humble servants of the young man whom they suckled and served with selfless devotion.

Steven walked out of his classroom at a fast clip, emerging into the mid-morning sunlight and striding purposefully across the verdant lawn of the estate. A few other naked nursemaids were walking to and fro as they went about their assigned duties. As soon as they saw Steven, they smiled, waved, and bowed slightly which caused their enormous breasts to swing and sway. Steven responded in kind, with a wave and a smile. Even though he was busy and slightly perturbed, he dearly loved every woman who served him, as if each nursemaid was part of his family. And indeed, in a very real sense, they all were part of his family. Their bodies expressed milk to feed him. They caressed him lovingly, and he them, while he nursed at their magnificent breasts. These women never refused a direct command from him (unless Steven was teasing them about breaking the unbreakable rules.) His nursemaids kissed Steven whenever they could, and he always responded with kisses of his own. Steven loved every nursemaid who had ever suckled him. And he always treated them with kindness and respect.

Steven instructed the four nursemaids in his party to wait outside. Then he barged into the Calliope building without knocking or asking permission, as was his right. Steven never even gave a second thought to the fact that he and he alone had the right to go into any room on the estate, whether occupied or unoccupied, and do pretty much whatever he wanted to do within it. Steven walked into the classroom which looked more like a parlor room. It had sheer window curtains, classical paintings hanging on the walls, fresh flowers in vases sitting on ornate wooden tables, thick carpeting, and soft, comfortable chairs and couches. Steven saw his twin sisters, platinum-blondes Sally and Sandra, sitting nude on a beige couch in the student area. Sitting in well-padded pale-pink armchairs were their older sisters, golden-haired Abigail, who was one year older, and platinum-blonde Connie, who was two years older. In front of the room stood their naked instructor, who was reading from an open book cradled tenderly in her delicate hands. The teacher was their elder sister Rhonda, who was 8 years older than Steven and the twins. Rhonda was a platinum blonde with an extremely fair complexion, deep blue eyes, and a majestically alluring face. Her ethereal beauty and angelic demeanor made her an epigone of the great poets of the past whose lyrics spoke of love, romantic and divine. Rhonda stood nude and magnificent, looking like an alabaster classical Greek statue as she read from a book of poetry at the head of the little classroom before her four younger and equally naked sisters. Everyone turned to look at Steven as he entered the room. All of them were happy to see him, as always.

“Good morning, Rhonda” Steven said as he strode to the front of the room. The brother and his older sister embraced and kissed. As Steven and Rhonda kissed on the lips, he gently cupped her large breasts, pressing against her pink nipples with the palms of his hands. Rhonda wrapped both of her arms around Steven’s neck and rubbed the hair on the back of his head with one hand as she kissed him passionately. The siblings’ kissing embrace was no mere social greeting, but a prolonged expression of mutual love that went on for nearly half a minute. Steven released his older sister’s left breast and reached behind to pat her gently on her shapely white ass. That was the signal to Rhonda that Steven was ready to end their kiss.

“What can I do for you, little brother?” Rhonda asked sweetly.

“I need Sally and Sandra to help me with something” Steven replied.

“Of course, sweetheart” Rhonda replied. “Whatever you wish.”

Steven bent down, lifted one of his sister’s big breasts to his lips, then sucked on the prominent pink nipple for a moment. “Hmm. You should be in milk again soon, shouldn’t you?” he asked.

“Yes, darling” Rhonda said. “I am due to resume lactating very soon. When I start giving milk again, I was hoping you would spend a night in my bed, so my breasts don’t become uncomfortably over-full. I do so love it when you suckle at my breasts all through the night.”

Steven stood up straight. He and Rhonda looked into one another’s eyes and smiled, both of them recalling the last time Rhonda had been freshly in milk, and the delightful almost sleepless night they had spent together then. Steven leaned forward, grasped both of his older sister’s breasts and then sucked at each one. Then he straightened up to give his 8-years-older sister another passionate kiss which she returned just as fervently.

“I want that, too” he said. “I love you, Rhonda.”

Rhonda’s angelic face smiled back at him with supernal radiance and deep love. “I love you too, Steven! Now take the twins and go before I start getting all weepy over you.” She leaned forward, put her hands on his shoulders, and gave Steven one last quick kiss on the cheek.

Steven turned and signaled to Sally and Sandra with this right hand. They stood up immediately and prepared to leave. Then Abigail and Connie piped up. “What about us?” said Abigail. “Can’t we help?” asked Connie.

Steven smiled at the older sisters. He could never resist a sincere plea. “Sure” he said. Abigail and Connie stood up next to Sally and Sandra. Steven stepped up and stood in front of the sisterly foursome. Spreading his arms wide, he embraced them all while turning his head to one side and inviting them each to kiss him on the cheek, which each girl did with customary sweetness and delight. Although Steven would have happily kissed and fondled each of these sisters as he did with Rhonda, he was too impatient for his mission to take time for that right now.

Steven led his contingent of four sisters out of the building. Outside they linked up with the four nursemaids waiting there. The four naked teenagers and four bare-breasted nursemaids (who were each around 20-years-old) fell in behind Steven. He walked purposefully towards the Terpsichore building, where he knew his eldest sister Tatiana would be in the dance studio teaching her class at this time of day, as she always did.

Unlike his other 11 sisters, Tatiana was practically a second mother to Steven and the rest of his family. Their mother Caterina frequently delegated some of her maternal duties to her eldest daughter. It always seemed to Steven that his mother also shared certain secrets with Tatiana; secrets that Steven was now more determined than ever to know.

As they approached the Terpsichore building, they could hear the sounds of piano music coming from inside. After telling his little party of 8 girls and young women to wait outside, Steven burst through the double-doors of the building. The dance practice room was large and well-lit by floor to ceiling windows along one wall and ceiling lamps above. Steven saw Tatiana at the head of the class. The lithe but busty platinum-blonde beauty was leading her naked sisters Elizabeth, Hilda, Kristen, Mona, and Nancy in dance movements. Only Rhonda and Paula were not present.

Tatiana looked at Steven with an expression of surprise. Not at the fact that he had walked into her class unannounced and uninvited. Tatiana was always happy to have her brother come to her, in class or out, at any time of day or night. (She often preferred the nights when they could be alone in bed together; those times never happened as frequently as Tatiana wished they would.) What surprised Tatiana was the look of fierce determination on the face of her beloved younger brother, who was 10 years her junior.

“What can I do for you, darling?” Tatiana asked with a combination of deference, concern, and desire for her little brother, who stood as tall as she was.

Steven stepped forward, placed his hands on his oldest sister’s upper arms, and gave her a quick kiss on both cheeks, while holding her in a manner that prevented the naked beauty from embracing him or giving him the sort of erotic kisses they both normally enjoyed.

“Tatiana, you know how much I love you. That makes it hard for me to say this. But I can’t stand it anymore. I can’t stand not knowing everything. Not knowing what this place is all about. Not knowing how I got here—how you and mom and all our sisters got here, and where my nursemaids are from. Not knowing who built the robots and made the force fields that keep us here. And ... and ... not knowing who my father is. But ... but even if I never know any of those things, I just need to know this: When will I finally be old enough to touch you and my other sisters and mom in all those hidden places that are forbidden by the rules? And when will you all be allowed touch me where I want to be touched. When, Tatiana, WHEN?”

Steven had expected to get some sort of run-around, just like always. He didn’t really expect to learn more than, at best, a few scraps of information to help him begin to make a little more sense of the puzzle that was his life. So Tatiana took Steven completely by surprise when she gazed at him with a relieved smile. Placing her hands against Steven’s upper chest, she moved them slowly down the front of his body, lower and lower ... until her hands passed lightly across his sparse pubic hair ... and touched his penis. His penis! One of his sisters finally touched him there!

Steven’s face must have been a comical mixture of shock and surprise, because Tatiana gave him a bemused smile. “Little brother” the gorgeous platinum blonde said, blue eyes sparkling as she caressed his male organ in her soft, warm hands. “Today is your 14th birthday. Today you are old enough.”

	
	
	

Chapter 4


	
Steven had never known the exact date of his birth. Recordkeeping at the nudist estate was always rather sketchy. Everyone relied on the AI and other automation to remind them of important events. Everyone knew the month of their birth, but no one knew the exact day of the month on which they were born. (But the AI knew.) So birthdays were celebrated on any day of the birth month that seemed convenient. Considering this rather cavalier attitude, it was no surprise that one month had rolled over into the next without Steven or his twin sisters Sally and Sandra even realizing that today was the first day of their birth month.

Steven was thrilled, of course, to know that he was now officially old enough to have sex with his sisters, his mother, and his nursemaids. He hadn’t even been told that 14 was the magic age for this to happen. So he hadn’t been paying special attention to the calendar at all.

Now here he was standing naked before his equally nude eldest sister Tatiana as she touched his penis. “Little brother” the gorgeous platinum blonde said, her sparkling blue eyes staring directly into his as she caressed his male organ in her soft, warm hands. “Today is your 14th birthday. Today you are old enough.”

Steven’s other naked sisters in the dance studio had gathered round. Elizabeth, Hilda, Kristen, Mona, and Nancy heaved a collective sigh of envy as they watched their eldest sister cradle their beloved brother’s penis. Every one of the young beauties wished that she was the one holding their beloved brother’s cock. Every one of those girls couldn’t wait until it was her turn to finally give Steven full access to every inch of her body, especially the hitherto forbidden zones between their legs and between their butt cheeks.

Tatiana slowly descended to her knees with the gracefulness of a ballerina. All the while, she maintained eye-contact with her 10-years-younger brother. At the same time, Tatiana’s soft hands were cupped around her little brother’s precious penis as if she were praying to it.

As soon as Tatiana’s knees were resting on the floor, she looked straight at Steven’s penis and smiled. Then she turned her blue eyes back up to him, batting her eyelashes. “I’ve been waiting a lifetime to do this, my darling” Tatiana said with heartfelt devotion. She smiled dreamily. “Mother was going to tell you herself, darling. But you sort of ... jumped the gun” she said while stroking his penis into a full erection. At age 24, Tatiana was far more mature than her little brother. But the young man was as tall as she was, and his sex organ was in proportion to his size. “I’m sure mother will forgive me for being the first to do this.” The lithe yet buxom, platinum blonde began licking her brother’s penis. Then she took it into her mouth. Tatiana began sucking on Steven’s penis, bobbing her head up and down, all the while being careful to maintain eye contact with her beloved brother.

All the other sisters attending the dance class—Elizabeth, Hilda, Kristen, Mona, and Nancy—gathered close round to watch Steven receive his first blowjob.

CRASH!

A loud sound echoed round the room as the double-doors were pushed opened with great force. All eyes turned to see what had caused this commotion. The six sisters and one brother all spoke at once, with every mouth uttering the same word: “MOTHER?!”

Caterina came barreling into the room like a whirlwind. She shot straight up to where Steven was standing, and Tatiana was kneeling. “Unhand my son, you ungrateful little bitch!” Caterina yelled with unprecedented fury and almost unheard of foul language.

Tatiana blinked and stammered. “But mother, I...”

Before she could say another word, Caterina pushed her eldest daughter backwards onto the floor, sending Tatiana falling onto her back. Then taking Steven by the wrist, Caterina yanked him roughly. “You’re coming with me, young man!”

“But mother, I ... she ... we...” Steven jabbered, not really knowing what to say.

Ignoring her son’s consternation, Caterina pulled him along until they exited the building. Outside Steven’s sisters Sally, Sandra, Abigail, and Connie, plus four nursemaids stood waiting for Steven’s orders. When they saw their mother pulling their beloved brother along, they naturally fell in behind them. As the little group of ten walked across the lawn at a swift pace, Steven’s mother said “Today is your 14th birthday, my son. I had a surprise party all arranged for you for this afternoon. Now the party won’t be a surprise anymore.” She gazed at Steven with great determination, her blue eyes nearly glowing. Her beautiful face was framed by her wind-blown golden hair. “Surprise or not, we’re going through with it” Caterina said. Then she stopped. She turned to face Steven. She gave him a look that mixed love, concern, and disappointment in almost equal measures. Her lower lip quivered. A single tear welled up from each of her beautiful blue eyes. Steven’s mother put her hands on her son’s biceps. She gave him a brave smile and pulled him close. Steven hugged his mother, and she hugged him back. Caterina pulled away slightly. Wiping tears from her eyes, she said: “My darling. I love you more than words can say. You know mommy loves you, don’t you Steven?”

Steven had to wipe a tear from his own eye. “Yes, mommy” he said. “You know that I love you too. Tatiana didn’t mean any harm. I just asked her when I could finally touch you and her and all my other sisters and my nursemaids in all your hidden, forbidden places. And when you all could touch me. Tatiana surprised me when she said today’s the day. It’s my 14th birthday. I didn’t even know that 14 was the magic age!”

Caterina smiled through her tender tears of love. “Yes, my darling. Beginning today, my entire body belongs to you, as do the bodies of all your sisters and nursemaids. We will never, ever stop you from touching our vaginas and our anal areas or any other places that attract you. Our bodies will now serve you completely, from this moment on, in any way you wish. My only desire—our only desire—is to serve you 100% without any limits.” Caterina took a deep breath and sighed. “Your new unfettered access to our bodies, and our unlimited service to you, will become official during your birthday party. So you see, sweetheart, how important this party will be!”

“Yes, mommy” Steven said, and then hugged and kissed his mother. She kissed him back with great passion.

“Now go to your room and get dressed” Caterina said with a relieved smile. “There is a new suit of clothes waiting for you.”

And that was the last thing that Caterina said to her son for the time being. Steven went to his room and did as he was told. He loved his mother too much to disappoint her, much less be angry her for interrupting Tatiana’s attempt to give him oral sex. With a deep sigh, Steven resigned himself to waiting a little longer until he could have sex with every woman and girl in his world.




In his bedroom, Steven found a grey suit on a hanger, along with a white shirt and tie. Undergarments and shoes were nearby. He hated wearing clothing. While he went through the tedious process of putting on his new suit of clothes, Steven reminisced about his life thus far. He remembered the times past when everyone had to wear clothes because the weather had turned cold, or they had to participate in some special event. Steven detested clothing. He much preferred being naked, playing with his sisters, and feeling their warm skin against his. Almost all of their skin was hidden when the girls wore clothes. Even worse, their natural fragrance was harder to detect. Steven’s sisters, and mother, and nursemaids all smelled so good. Especially his older sisters and his nursemaids, who smelled different than little ones. The little girls had always smelled somehow clean and fresh, even when they were a little sweaty from running around. His older teenaged sisters smelled different. They had a slightly musky odor that intrigued him. It seemed to have some connection with the hair that grew down below at their crotch. When he had asked his mother about it, she told him he would understand when he was older.

Steven had tried getting an answer from his dozen nursemaids and his oldest sisters. These naked nursemaids in their twenties and his sisters in their late teens and early twenties, all waited upon him hand and foot. Throughout his life, Steven’s nursemaids had often called him Young Master. All of his sisters had often called him that, or else Lord Brother (except when he was little and they were teasing Steven by calling him “little squirt” because ... well, just because). Without exception, Steven’s mother and sisters and nursemaids had also always referred to him by all the many terms of endearment: darling, sweetheart, my love, and so on, and so on. Steven drank in those loving words, and also gave them back in kind. Steven delighted in calling his sisters, and mother, and nursemaids darling, and sweetheart, and my love, and so on. Truly, every spoken word of love came directly from his heart and straight to theirs, just as their heartfelt words came to him. Steven was literally in love with every single woman and girl within his little world, and they with him.

Those words of love tended to flow most fluidly and frequently when Steven was nursing at the breasts of his mother, his elder sisters, and his nursemaids. These beautiful women always had a dreamy look on their faces while Steven sucked their milk. They frequently hugged and kissed him then; much more than they usually did, and that was already always a lot. Every female in Steven’s world was always touching him, hugging him, and kissing him. Steven’s nursemaids and his sisters truly loved him. Steven felt that his mother loved him most of all. Yet despite their undoubted love for him, and even when they were at their sweetest and most dreamy while he suckled at their bulging breasts, every single woman in Steven’s beloved family and among his nursemaids had refused to explain to him the meaning of their musky aroma.

At night, when Steven lay in bed and played with himself, he thought about women and their musky odor. He thought about it a lot. And he thought of all the other unanswered questions he had. Like why didn’t they want to watch him play with himself? Even his mother refused to watch. When he began to touch himself while suckling at his mother’s big breasts, or on his oldest sisters’ breasts, or on the big breasts of his nursemaids, they had always told him to wait until he was alone to do that. Why?

Now everything was about to change today because Steven was turning 14-years-old. And there was to be a big birthday party for him. There always was a big party for his birthday month, but almost never on the same day of the month from year to year. No one had cared about specific birth dates, only birth month. Birthday parties were always scheduled so they wouldn’t interfere with other activities, like berry picking, full-moon watching, garden planting and harvest, and so forth. Besides, Steven’s twin sisters Sally and Sandra also needed to celebrate their birthday during the same month as Steven. Even though all three of the siblings had been born on the same day, Steven had always insisted that his twin sisters’ birthday be celebrated before his. Their party was always smaller than Steven’s, but he enjoyed it more. Since the age of 6, when he and his twin sisters had been required to cease sleeping with their mother, Steven had slept in his own room in the same bed as Sally and Sandra. Steven considered himself the girls’ protector and champion. He always stood up for them, or took their side, whenever there was a squabble with the other sisters or even a disagreement with mother. Among all his beloved sisters, Steven always treated Sally and Sandra with special affection, and they him. Sally and Sandra practically worshipped their brother. For his part, Steven only wanted the best for his beloved platinum-blonde bedmates Sally and Sandra, who snuggled with him every night.

Steven’s current birthday was something special though. Steven took for granted that his birthday parties had always been the biggest of anyone’s in his little world. His mother’s party was smaller. His sisters’ parties were much smaller. His nursemaids’ birthday parties were smallest of all. But this particular birthday party for Steven’s 14th year was to be by far the biggest ever, because today Steven had finally reached the age of sexual permission. Steven was officially attaining to the age of sexual license.

So for this great occasion, Steven’s mother wanted him to dress up in formal attire. While he was getting dressed, Caterina had sent one of his nursemaids to Steven’s room to inform him that all the women and girls and nursemaids would also be wearing their very best formal dresses. Steven didn’t like wearing clothes. But he loved his mother, so he dressed up to please her.

Just after Steven had finished dressing in his three-piece suit and was putting on his shoes, there came a knock at the door. “Enter” he said.

Steven’s mother entered, looking radiantly beautiful was always. But to his surprise, she had not yet put on her formal gown. She was her usual naked self. Caterina’s long, sunny blonde hair cascaded down past her shoulders like waves of gold. The deep blue color of her eyes, her pure white skin, and her dazzling smile were stellar. Mother’s long legs, full hips, slim waist, and enormous breasts, with their wide, pink areolae and shapely nipples, comprised an unequalled vision of loveliness. Even though Steven saw his mother naked every day of his life, he never tired gazing at her beauty.

Mother stood just inside the doorway and smiled at Steven. She nodded approvingly at her son dressed in his formal best. “My little man!” she said with glee. Then she rushed to Steven and hugged and kissed him as she always did, with her great big breasts pressing against his chest. Steven wished he was still naked, so he could feel his mother’s warm, soft breasts on his bare skin.

“Darling” she said. “We have a special treat for your birthday today. There is a man waiting to meet you. He’s in the room at the end of the hall.”

“A man!” Steven said with shocked surprised. Then the words tumbled out of him rapidly. “Who is he? Where did he come from? I’ve never seen another male my whole life. I was afraid — I mean, I thought I was the only man on whole the planet. How come... ?”

Steven’s mother pressed one forefinger to his lips, shushing him. “Now, now, my love” she cooed, “you’ll have all your answers soon enough. From him. He’s the man who can answer all your questions. He’s your Father.”

“My Father!?” Steven yelled. “Where the hell... ?”

Once again, Steven’s mother pressed one finger to his lips. But this time when she removed it she kissed him on the mouth. Steven’s beautiful mother pressed her tongue against his lips, prying them slightly open. Steven willingly opened his mouth wide. His mother then slid her tongue forward into Steven’s mouth. Her tongue met his and began to dance. Steven put one arm around his mother’s naked back (which he had done many times before). His hand moved down from her upper back to her buttocks, which he squeezed firmly. With his other hand, Steven grasped one of his mother’s enormous breasts, and then the other. Touching his mother’s tits is something Steven did many times every day. Only this time, his mouth was doing something completely new while his hands did their usual embrace of his mother’s beautiful butt and terrific tits.

The passionate embrace of mother and son lasted but a minute, before Steven’s mother broke it off. “That’s all we have time for right now, sweetheart. Go and meet your Father, darling. I’ll be waiting for you afterward.”

Then as swiftly as she had entered, Steven’s mother left the room, her shapely white ass wiggling its way out the door.

	
	
	

Chapter 5


	
Steven was stunned, and stimulated, and confused all at once. He had always wanted that kind of interaction with his mother. He had longed for that passionate kiss, tongue to tongue, along with the loving embraces to accompany the more usual and familiar naked breast-and-butt play. But this wonderful gift was now mixed up with the upsetting and completely unexpected news about the arrival of his Father.

Steven opened his bedroom door and walked into the hall. He began moving at a steady pace towards the room at the end of the hall where his Father waited. Then Steven quickened his pace more and more until he was running down the hall at top speed, unwilling to wait a single second longer than necessary to meet the man who had made his life what it is.

Steven threw open the door and practically leapt into the room. There he saw a man clothed in a formal grey suit similar to the one Steven was wearing. The man was seated in an easy chair, sipping an amber liquid from a short wide glass. He looked like an older, adult version of Steven himself. The man was not just similar to Steven, but more like an exact copy except much older. The resemblance was uncanny. Uncanny and yet, at the same time, it seemed somehow natural and proper to Steven. Expected, almost. How Steven even knew that his Father would be an older version of himself was itself a conundrum that somehow failed to bother him. Steven just knew it, and for now, that was that.

The elder version of Steven rose from his chair. Steven’s Father stood tall and straight. Steven’s first thought was that his father looked like a knight from the European Middle Ages. The man’s hair was steel grey, but his sunny face was the very picture of robust good health. His brown eyes seemed to peer into Steven’s very soul. The man strode towards Steven purposefully, his right hand extended. “Welcome, son!” the man said as he grasped his teenaged son’s hand in both of his. “I am your Father.”

Steven was filled with mixed emotions. He resented his Father’s long absence from Steven’s life. But Steven was also intensely curious. He had many unanswered questions. Steven hoped that, as his mother had said, his Father would provide him with the answers. Steven wanted so much to know the man who sired him. But he was also angry at the man. Steven was torn between a desire to hug his Father and to hit him.

“Thanks ... Father” Steven responded uncertainly. Steven wondered if the thunder storm of mixed emotions within him was visible on his face.

“This is your 14th birthday, son” the man said. “And today is the party to celebrate it. I’ve been waiting for this day for a long time.” He put his arm around Steven’s shoulder and guided him toward the large picture window. It overlooked the green lawn and distant trees of the estate grounds below. From where they stood together at the window, they could see all of Steven’s sisters and many of his nursemaids preparing the party tables. All these beautiful women and girls were dressed in very formal dresses, but in distinctly different colors. His sisters were dressed all in white. His nursemaids were dressed all in pink. Every one of them pranced about gaily as they worked, apparently in the best of moods. Their white and pink dresses shone brightly in the sunlight.

The contents inside Steven’s mind seemed to be swirling like a bunch of small tornados rushing across open plains. Things were topsy turvy. Somehow, while listening to his Father talk, the thoughts in his brain seemed to be telling Steven additional things he couldn’t possibly know. And Steven seemed to remember things as if they had happened in a dream — a dream that belonged to someone else.

This man—his Father—guided him to a chair and told him to sit. The man pulled up another chair and sat opposite Steven. “Listen to me, Steven” he began in a soft but commanding voice. “You are the next generation of my lineage. You are part of the lineage of Steven clones of myself that I have created.” Steven’s Father gazed steadily into his eyes. “You have two types of memories: occluded long-term memories that I hid deep inside your brain, and normal memories from the course of your life as you’ve lived it up until now. The occluded memories had to be hidden from you for good reasons. So they were buried deep within your unconscious mind. Those memories include information about all the unanswered questions that have been bothering you for so long. Vast volumes of information are there about subjects you never even suspected. There is information about this place you are living in. It’s my personal paradise planet. I created it. I named the place My World. These long-term memories will gradually emerge for you over the days and years to come. The normal memories you already possess are all about your early life, previous to your 14th birthday. Those memories include all of the sexual thoughts you’ve had about your nursemaids, your sisters, and ... your mother.”

As outlandish as this all sounded, it also made perfect sense to Steven. Somehow he knew it was true.

Father said, “Tell me what you remember of your early life.”

“Well, I remember being a little boy, maybe 4 or 5” Steven answered. “I lived in this big house we’re in now, with my mommy and all the nursemaids and the little girls, my older sisters.”

Father smiled. “And did you ever put your penis inside them?”

“No!” Steven said sharply, shocked that Father would even suggest it. Steven was so used to getting the brush-off from his mother, sisters, and nursemaids that he assumed his Father would hold the same attitude at they did.

“You never put your penis inside your sisters, or the nursemaids, or your mother?” Father asked more pointedly.

“No, NO, NOOO!” Steven said as he pushed himself out of the chair and stalked off in a huff. He stood at the window with arms crossed, watching all the beautiful women and girls frolicking on the lawn below.

“But you wanted to put your penis inside them, didn’t you Steven?” Father asked. “And, of course, you masturbated, as any healthy young man would” he added.

Steven blushed but said nothing.

Father walked over and stood next to Steven. “Did you have any friends your own age?” he asked.

“Yes” Steven said, still pouting. “The twins. They’re my age.”

“Are they twins of you, or of one another?” Father asked.

Steven gazed at the man as if he were crazy. “They’re twins of one another. They don’t look anything like me!”

Father said “Steven, these girls your call your sisters—including the twins—are not actually your blood relatives. They are not genetically related to you in any way. They are your sisters because I designated them to be that. They are no more related to you biologically than your nursemaids are.”

Steven thought about that. It explained a lot. It explained why they often treated him with such deference. And it explained why there was no family resemblance between Steven and his sisters.

“What did your sisters wear every day?” Father asked.

“The same as mom and me and the nursemaids: nothing, most of the time” Steven answered.

“Did you ever play games with their bodies?” Father continued.

“I told you, NO!” Steven yelled. As he tried to turn away, Father grabbed him by the shoulders, twisting Steven around to face him.

“Listen to me, Steve. It’s true that you did not have any sexual relations with those girls, or the nursemaid women, or your mother. But you wanted to. You had a latent sexuality that you psychologically repressed. You had a perfectly natural desire to enjoy sex play with all of those little girls, and the women too. Including your mother. Your repressed sexual desire for your mother is something that’s called an Oedipal complex. Back on old Earth, where I was born many years ago, this Oedipal complex caused all sorts of psychological problems. A doctor of the mind, or psychiatrist, named Sigmund Freud explained it. The name of this complex comes from an ancient theatrical play from Greece by a writer named Sophocles. The play itself was based on a still more ancient myth about a man named Oedipus. In the myth, Oedipus was under a magical spell or curse that he would someday kill his father and marry his mother. Psychiatrist Freud explained how every little boy is attracted to his mother, and every little girl to her father. This includes you, my son.”

Steven stared into his Father’s eyes but didn’t know what to say. His Father continued: “On old Earth, it was considered morally wrong as well as against the law for a boy to have sex with his mother. Maybe that law was necessary, given all the scientific and technological backwardness of old Earth, where life was often nasty, brutish, and short.” Father released his strong grip on Steven’s shoulders. The man stood up straight and ran one hand through his steel-grey hair and back over the top of his head. “Fortunately for you, you’re not living back on old Earth. You’re living in My World. I make the rules here. My word is Law. Here in My World, many things that were against the law on old Earth are completely legal. Having sex with your mother and sisters would be illegal on old Earth. It’s all legal here.” Father smiled at Steven and clapped him on the shoulders. “I created you as a clone or identical genetic copy of myself, Steven. I created this estate for you to grow up in, surrounded by beautiful women and girls of all ages, including your mother and sisters. My plan was that you would overcome the earthly problem of the Oedipal complex by having totally unlimited sex from the earliest age. No matter how old you were, every woman and girl would serve you sexually. And I would stay out of the picture, so you would never see your Father having a sexual relationship. Therefore, you would not suffer from the Oedipal complex.”

Steven stared as his father slack-jawed. “If that’s so, then why wouldn’t they touch my penis or let me touch them between their legs and butt cheeks?”

Steven’s Father looked crestfallen. “Because ... something went wrong. I’m certain my plan would have worked out swimmingly if we hadn’t encountered ... certain technical difficulties. My hyper-advanced technology and control over biology give me enormous powers and control, but as it turned out, not complete control. For reasons too complicated to explain right now, I could create clones of myself like you that wanted sex before age 14, however my clones could not have intercourse or any form of non-masturbatory sex without suffering dire consequences. If you tried having sex with females, all sorts of horrible health problems would have cropped up for you. Diseases, in other words. I know that you’ve never been sick, nor has anyone you’ve ever met. But you have heard about diseases in the old stories you learned in school and through recitations.” Steven’s Father heaved a deep sigh. “These unfortunate limitations derailed my plan for you to have sex throughout your life. I wanted you to have sex with all the beautiful women and girls I provided for you from your earliest days. However, those technical limitations put us Shit Outta Luck. Without them, you would have been having sex from Day One.”

Father gave Steven a hearty smile. “But now that you’ve turned 14, the technical SOL limitation has ceased to operate. It always stops at this age, for all my clones.” Father clapped his son on his shoulders. “Steven, you have reached the age for sex” his Father said. Pointing to the females below, he continued “These women and girls are all yours now, Steven. From now on they will serve your desires, sexual and otherwise, without any limits. They will obey your orders without question. None of them will ever push you away when you reach between their legs or between the cheeks of their buttocks. They will touch your penis, suck on it, and allow it into their vaginal and anal openings. In fact, they’ll invite you in! They cannot do otherwise. They will serve your pleasure 24 hours per day, 7 days per week. Your slightest wish will be their command.”

Father put his arm around Steven shoulder again. “You’re really going to enjoy your 14th birthday!” his Father said. “Today is truly the first day of the rest of your life. On this day, you’re going to fuck your mother.”

	
	
	

Chapter 6


	
Steven stood in stunned silence. Finally, he swallowed hard and found his voice. Steven addressed his Father. “Wh-what do you mean, I’m going to fuck my mother?”

“Do you know what ‘fuck’ means, Steven?” his Father asked.

Insulted, Steven said “Of course I do!” in a sharp tone of voice. “It’s when a man puts his penis inside a woman’s ... uhh ... vag-veg ... err ... or whatever it’s called. You know, that opening between her legs.”

Father smiled benevolently. “Yes, that’s basically right. But it’s called a vagina.”

“Yes, right. Her vagina” Steven said.

His Father smiled kindly. “So you know what it means to fuck. And I mean just what I said, Steven. I want you to fuck your mother.” Father looked out the window at Steven’s mother Caterina wearing her white dress and sitting with some nursemaids under shade trees at the far edge of the estate lawn. “Your mother is a very attractive woman, Steven. She’s only 30-years-old in chronological age, but she has the biological age of a 20-year-old. Her body is in excellent shape. Those 44-inch EE-cup tits of hers hardly sag at all.”

Steven licked his lips. He had such wonderful memories of nursing at his mother’s tits with his bare skin resting against hers. His mother lactated off and on in a three-year cycle, along with his nursemaids and eldest sisters, who lactated in turn. When mommy wasn’t in milk, at least several of his nursemaids and older sisters were. Steven never lacked for fresh breast milk. And no matter how old he got, Steven never stopped nursing, even to ... when? When did he last nurse at his mother’s breast or those of his nursemaids or sisters? His most recent memory seemed to be from yesterday. Steven was laying in his mother’s bed. They were both naked, as usual. He suckled at her breasts while she stroked his hair and kissed him and told him how much she loved him. This happened several times each day, when his mother was in milk. For the last several years, he would get an erection during these milking sessions. Afterwards, he would rush off to his bedroom and masturbate.

Steven swallowed hard. His knees felt weak. He was beginning to see what Father meant about that Oedipal complex thing.

Father said “Why don’t you sit down on the couch, son. Your mother will be along in a few minutes.”

“WHAT?!” Steven yelled as he practically fell backward onto the nearby couch.

“I sent her a message. I told her you were ready for her. She’s desperate to see you. Your mother has been waiting for this day to come for a long, long time” Father said. Then Father patted him on the back of the head. “Don’t worry, Steven. Your mother wants you too. She’s been waiting 14 years for this day.”

Then Father left the room. Steven immediately shoved his hand into his pants and began rubbing his penis while thinking about all the times he had masturbated to thoughts of his mommy.

Steven heard the sound of the doorknob turning. He quickly pulled his hand out of his pants. The door opened and ... there she was. His beautiful, blonde, big-breasted mother, in all her naked glory. She had removed the dress she was wearing outside. Caterina smiled at him, showing him her perfect white teeth. “Stevie!” she said. His mom rushed across the room to him, arms wide open, her big breasts bouncing and swaying. “Stevie!” she said again as his mom plopped down on the couch next to him. She held his face with both her hands and kissed him passionately on the mouth. He returned her kiss while at the same time grabbing and fondling both of her enormous breasts, which he had suckled at so many times.

Steven broke off the kiss. “Mommy, I love you!” he said in the voice of the little boy he used to be not too long ago.

“I know, darling. I love you too! I love you so much, my heart is practically bursting. Until now I couldn’t show you how much I love you in all the ways I wanted to. Not until this day. Not until you turned 14 and your Father gave me permission. Now I can finally give you all the love that a woman should give to the young man she loves, body and soul” she said. Then Steven’s mother slid off the couch and knelt at his feet. “Steven” she said softly “I am yours. I am your love slave, just like your sisters and your nursemaids. We always served you. But before this day we had limits that your Father would not let us cross. Now there are no more limits. We all love you, worship you, adore you. Your sisters and nursemaids and I are your personal property. Command us and we will obey. All we ask in return is that you have sex with us ... at least once in a while?”

Steven’s mother began opening his pants and then pulling them down. Steven removed his own shirt in a hurry. After his mother had removed his shoes, she removed his pants completely. Steven’s underpants bulged with his teenaged erection. When Steven’s mother finally pulled his underwear down, the 14-year-old’s erect dick sprung free.

Steven’s mother stared at her son’s dick, smiled, then licked her lips. Leaning forward, Caterina stuck out her tongue. She gave her son’s dick a long, lingering lick, from his balls up the shaft to the very head of his penis. “I’ve wanted to do this since you were a little boy” she said. “When you were little, and you suckled at my tits while you played with yourself, I wanted to reach down and fondle your little penis. I wanted to lick it. And suck it.” Looking up into Steven’s eyes, Caterina sighed. “Now I finally get to do what I’ve wanted to do all these years!” she said. Then the buxom blonde beauty opened her mouth wide and engulfed her son’s entire erection, taking his penis all the way into her mouth, feeling it bump into the back of her mouth, and then taking the boy’s erection beyond—right down her throat.

“Ahhh!” Steven moaned as his mother gave him his first blowjob — and a deepthroat blowjob at that. This was the most incredible feeling in the world! It was much better than masturbation. Steven’s beautiful mother sucked him better than he had ever masturbated himself. After a couple of minutes, her sucking slowed down. Then Caterina let Steven’s penis slip out of her mouth. Steven saw his penis glistening with his mother’s saliva.

“Yes” Caterina said again, “I’ve wanted to do this since you were small. I always wanted to give my little boy a blowjob. Lots and lots of blowjobs. For every day of your life. You know, my darling, I used to watch you masturbating, even before you were old enough to produce semen. I dreamed about sucking your little dick! It’s such a shame you had to masturbate for all those years, my darling, when mommy could have been sucking you off!” Caterina sighed again. “But your Father forbade me. It was against his will. He said you would be damaged by the SOL limits if you had sex before your 14th birthday. So I had to wait and wait and wait until you turned 14.” Steven’s mother beamed love from her blue eyes and dazzled him with her million-watt smile. “I’m so glad that mommy gets to suck you now, darling! I want to give you as many blowjobs as you’ll let me. Morning, noon, and night. And any times in between. If you ever, every want to blowjob, my darling, just say so. Mommy will always be there to suck you off and swallow your precious cum!”

Then her tone of voice changed. Steven’s mother started speaking in the same sing-song voice she used to use when she addressed him as a small child, even using his childish words for body parts. “Now mommy doesn’t have to wait any more to suck her little boy’s wee-wee, does she? Mommy can suck little Stevie’s wee-wee whenever Steven will let her. Will you let mommy suck your precious wee-wee, my darling son?”

Suddenly, Steven felt like a small boy again. He felt all the pre-adolescent lust he had pent up for so many years for his beautiful, blonde, big-breasted mommy. “Yes, mommy!” he squealed. “Yes, yes! Suck my wee-wee! I never want to masturbate again! I always want you to suck my wee-wee. And I want to fuck your tee-tee! And your hiney! Can I, mommy? Can I fuck your mouth, and your tee-tee, and your hiney?”

Caterina got off her knees and climbed onto the couch, her large breasts swinging and swaying. She began kissing Steven again. Now her breath smelled of her son’s penis. “Oh, yes, darling!” Caterina said in between kisses. “You can fuck mommy’s tee-tee” she kissed him again “and mommy’s hiney” she kissed him again “and mommy’s mouth” kiss, kiss “any time you want” kiss, kiss “ day or night” kiss, kiss “we can sleep together” kiss, kiss “and you can wake me up whenever you need a blowjob” kiss, kiss “and mommy will suck her little boy’s wee-wee until her little boy cums in mommy’s mouth” kiss, kiss “and mommy will always swallow her baby boy’s precious cum” kiss, kiss “any time, day or night.”

Steven was in heaven! This is what he had always wanted! What he had dreamed of, and masturbated about, as far back as he could remember. “Yes, mommy, yes!” Steven cried out joyously. “Suck my wee-wee and make me cum in your mouth. Swallow my cum, mommy! Swallow it all!”

Steven’s mother slid off the couch and got back down on her knees in front of her naked teenaged son. She took Steven’s erect penis into her mouth. She cupped his balls in her warm, soft hand. Then she began giving Steven the most amazing experience of his life so far. She sucked his dick with supreme sexiness and skill. (Steven’s Father had made sure that Caterina and all the other females in Steven’s little world had sexual skills that would put the greatest prostitutes on Earth to shame by comparison.) Steven’s mother used her tongue, lips, mouth, and throat in ways that brought Steven to ecstasy. When she took his erect penis down her throat, Steven thought he had died and gone to Heaven. When he grabbed her head and began face-fucking her, Steven’s mother knew that he was approaching orgasm, so she increased the pace of her tongue licking his dick, and bobbed her head more rapidly on her son’s penis.

“I’m cumming, mommy! I’m cumming!” Steven cried out in joy as he shot hot sperm into his mother’s mouth and throat for the first time in his life. Caterina kept up her tongue action and head-bobbing throughout Steven’s many spurts of ejaculation in order to maximize his pleasure. Her motions matched his own perfectly. Some of Steven’s cum shot down his mother’s throat. The rest pooled in her mouth where Caterina enjoyed its flavor until she gulped it down.

After Steven had finished ejaculating into his mothers’ mouth, the beautiful blonde looked him in the eye while continuing to gently nurse his dick with her tongue. She had been careful never to let her son’s penis out of her mouth for a single second, from the moment she began giving him the blowjob until now. Caterina looked into Steven’s face, waiting for a sign that he wanted her to remove his penis from her mouth. If he did not give her such a sign, by voice or by look, Caterina would keep her son’s precious penis in her mouth for as long as he would let her. If he wanted her to keep it there all day and all night, she would oblige him. She loved her son too much to displease him in any way. She was his love slave now. Steven was truly her Young Lord and fully her Master.




Steven’s penis remained inside his mother’s mouth for the next half hour. That’s when he began thinking about his birthday party event. Steven decided he should send word to let everyone in the birthday party know that he and his mother would be a little late. Steven picked up a nearby telecom and communicated his message to the house central computer. It forwarded the information to the people downstairs and the automated systems that cooked and delivered all the food.

Caterina continued to lovingly suckle her son’s penis in her mouth almost as he had long suckled her breasts. Steven idly stroked his mother’s long golden blonde hair as she gave him an endless blowjob. Caterina gazed up at Steven worshipfully with her sparkling blue eyes while her tongue languidly stroked and made love to her son’s precious penis inside her mouth. Caterina’s lips gently sucked on her son’s sex organ. Even though Caterina knew this blowjob would eventually have to end, she wanted it to go on forever. Caterina loved having her son’s penis in her mouth.

“Mother” Steven said as he stroked his mother’s soft white cheek, “where do babies come from?”

Steven’s mother was startled by his question. Caterina had to answer, which meant the blowjob had to come to an end. Reluctantly, she allowed her son’s penis to slip out of her mouth. She gave it one last loving kiss on the tip. Then she climbed onto the couch next to her son. Steven grabbed both her enormous white breasts immediately, which made her feel so good. Caterina loved it whenever Steven touched her breasts.

“Would you like to suck mommy’s tits while she answers your question, sweetheart?” Steven’s mother asked him gently, with a sweetly loving smile.

“Yes, mommy” Steven said. He lay down with his head in her lap. She leaned over so her pink nipples could reach his mouth. Then Steven began hungrily sucking at the breasts he’d nursed at for his whole life. She sighed with contentment. Caterina had loved sucking her son off and swallowing his cum. But having Steven suck her tits was second-best, and still incredibly wonderful.

Caterina stroked Steven’s his hair with one hand and rubbed his belly with the other. “Well, my darling” she said “your Father told me that this subject would come up. I know you’ve asked me about it before. And you asked...” she made a fist with one hand and then began extending one finger after another as if she were counting. Then Caterina went on to the list of all 12 of his sisters and all 12 of his current nursemaids. She had to keep restarting her finger extensions from the fist since her 5 fingers were many fewer than the 24 names she gave. And she didn’t even include Steven’s many nursemaids of the past.

Caterina smiled at Steven and tousled his hair as he sucked one of her massive 44-inch EE-cup tits and played with the other one. “The fact of the matter, my darling son, is that babies come into the world in many different ways. The old way was for a man—like you—to put his penis inside a woman’s vagina—like mine—and ejaculate his sperm into her womb. His sperm met her egg and fertilized it. The fertilized egg turned into a baby inside the mother’s womb. About nine months later, the baby would be born. The baby would come out of the very same vagina that the man’s penis had gone into. It’s a bit more complicated than that, but not too much.” Caterina paused for a moment and nodded thoughtfully. “But that’s not how you and I got here though.”

Steven stopped sucking his mother’s enormous tit. “What do you mean, that’s not how we got here?” he asked, incredulous.

Steven’s mother shook her head side to side. “No, it’s not how we got here. Your Father created us with his super-machines. He used his machines to select the contents of sperm and eggs — the DNA he calls it — to make girls customized to his specifications. That’s how he made me, and your sisters, and your nursemaids, and the gazillion other women inside his personal haram.”

“And me? Did he make me that way?” Steven asked.

“Sort of” Caterina replied. “He made you by copying his own DNA. You are his clone.”

“He told me that. But I don’t really understand completely. What’s a clone?” Steven asked.

“It’s an identical copy” she answered. “Your Father spent many years refining his techniques. He made many generations of his females — like me and the other women and girls in his harem. He thought that he’d worked all the bugs out. He thought he was ready to begin making copies of himself. Your Father has many, many young girls that he calls his daughters. But they were made by his machines, not by his sperm going into the wombs of his women to fertilize their eggs. His daughters are the girls he made and adopted so he could all them his daughters. But his son he wanted to be made differently. Your Father made me by using his biotechnology machines. But he made you by putting his cloned embryo inside my body. I really did give birth to you, Steven. You really are my own son. And I am your one true mommy. But now I am also your love slave. I gave you milk from my breasts for your entire life. Now I give you the rest of my body in complete sexual service to you. Steven, darling, you are my Lord and Master now.” Caterina gave Steven’s face a gentle pinch. “But mommy still wants to suck her little boy’s weewee every day!”

Steven’s mother gazed at him lovingly while she resumed stroking his hair and he continued suckling at her massive breasts. “Now your Father wants to have more children by a combination of the traditional method and his new methods. You are part of that, my darling. Your Father wants you to fuck me, and fuck your sisters, and fuck your nursemaids, and make us all pregnant. He wants you to be the father of your own daughters. And then he want you to have sex with your daughters.”

Steven was confused. “So he wants me to fuck you and my sisters and nursemaids to make babies the old fashioned way. How does that fit with his new methods?”

Caterina smiled. “The traditional way was hit or miss. There were all kinds of errors and undesirable mutations in it. Don’t worry if you don’t understand all of this right away. Your Father can explain it to you better than I can. What he’s done is to control the sperm inside your body and the eggs inside mine and the other women in your harem. (All the women around you are your harem now, my son!) In the old traditional way, a woman’s body released an egg once every 28 days or so. Sometimes the egg got fertilized, but most often it didn’t. My eggs — our eggs, all the eggs of the females in your harem — only get released when you are ready to fertilize us. Men produce far more sperm than women produce eggs. Hundreds of millions of times more.”

Caterina continued to stroke his hair and gaze at him lovingly as she answered his questions. “When you ejaculated into my mouth a little while ago — and thank you so much for doing that, it was the greatest moment of my life, sweetheart! — when you ejaculated, you sent seminal fluid into my mouth, but there weren’t any sperm in it.”

“I don’t understand” Steven said.

Steven’s mother pursed her lips. “I really should let your Father explain this to you. He understands it so much better than I do. But the gist of it, as I understand it, is that sperm and eggs are released only when your Father allows it. He controls what your children will look like and when you will have them.” She smiled. “All you and I and your sisters and nursemaids have to do is fuck and have fun, my son!”

They both laughed at that. Then Caterina continued speaking. “Eventually your Father wants you to have a son. But first he wants you to have many, many daughters. And he wants you to add those daughters to your harem. I am your first incestuous love slave. Your sisters come next as your incestuous love slaves. Your nursemaids are not in the family, so it’s not incest for you to have daughters by them. But the daughters you have by them will become your love slaves, too. Just like the daughters you will have with me and your sisters.” Caterina leaned down and kissed Steven on the forehead. “When your daughters are old enough, you will fuck them and get them pregnant. Then they will give birth to little girls. And thus you will have yet another generation of love slaves in your harem. You will be like the king of incest, my son, with generation after generation of love slaves serving you. You will have little girls, and big girls, and young women, and older yet still beautiful women serving you all the time, 24 hours per day, 7 days per week. I will be one of them. We all live only to serve your pleasure. Your slightest wish will be our command.”

Steven stopped sucking his mother’s breast. He gazed at her beautiful face in silence. Steven imagined getting his mother pregnant. He imagined her giving birth to a little girl. That little girl would grow up to be a young woman every bit as beautiful as her mother. Then he would fuck the daughter he sired by his own mother and make the little teenager pregnant. And then she would have an equally beautiful baby girl. And when that girl was old enough... 

Steven sat up with a shock. He turned around on the couch and looked his mother in the eye. “What happens when you get old? When I get old? Do we turn grey like Father? Do we ... die?”

Steven had seen plants and animals die. He knew what death was. But he had never seen any human being die. Yet he knew it must happen sometime.

Caterina gazed at Steven with loving compassion. “Death is not for us, my darling. Our bodies die, but we don’t. Your Father sees to that. His machines upload our minds when our bodies perish. Then he fashions new bodies for us. We return to the world of the living, young and fresh and ready to ... FUCK!”

With that last word, Steven’s mother reached out and tickled her son’s ribs. He laughed as he tried to brush her hand away. The two of them ended up rolling off the couch onto the carpeted floor. They were soon embracing and kissing again. Before he knew it, Steven’s mother had kissed her way down the front of his body to his crotch. She took his penis into her mouth again, and began sucking it again as lovingly as before. Steven lay back with his hands behind his head while his mother sucked his dick like pro. She went on, and on, and on... 




By the time Steven sent word that he and his mother would finally be arriving at the party, everyone had figured out why they were delayed. It was early evening. The outdoor party area was illuminated by strings of tiny white lights and a few small area lights by the food and drink tables. Automated systems delivered and served the food and drinks.

When Steven and his mother arrived, and arm in arm, dressed in their formal attire, the crowd of well-dressed beautiful women and girls cheered them. Steven looked around for his Father, but was disappointed not to see him. “Where is my Father?” he asked of no one in particular. Several of his sisters and nursemaids informed him that his Father left word that he would visit again another time. The delay in Steven’s arrival had caused a scheduling conflict for his Father, who had promised to attend a sweet 16 party sleepover with half a dozen beautiful young teens that he planned to fuck in every hole. Steven quite understood why his Father had left early!

Steven’s mother went off to get food and drinks for her son and herself. Meanwhile, Steven accepted the congratulations from his sisters and nursemaids. They all spoke over one another in wishing him a happy birthday and telling him how much they loved him and looked forward to having sex with them. Then, in a rather organized fashion, each of his sisters and then each of his nursemaids approached him, one by one, threw their arms around his neck and kissed him passionately on the mouth while pressing their covered breasts against his own covered chest. He had always fondled their naked breasts, for his whole life. It seemed so strange to have the fabric of their dresses and his suit come between them. So Steven pulled down the front of each woman’s dress, uncovering her breasts, which he fondled freely. And he took the opportunity to reach under each girl’s dress and feel between her legs as she kissed him. Steven touched each girl’s vagina, running two fingers up and down her slit, and then bringing those fingers to his nose for a sniff. Now he was sure he knew where that musky odor had been coming from!

Each of Steven’s sisters and each of his nursemaids gave him her own version of a standard speech. Each one’s words were slightly different, but they all included the same main point: “Please fuck me and make me pregnant, Young Lord!”

Steven promised that we would make them each pregnant, all in good time. From youngest to oldest, age 14 to age 24, his sisters Sally, Sandra, Abigail, Connie, Elizabeth, Hilda, Kristen, Mona, Nancy, Rhonda, Paula, and Tatiana pledged their undying love and loyalty to him. They told him how glad they were to be free of the former restrictions on their sexuality. They swore to fulfill all of Steven’s sexual desires, any time, any place, and for as long as he wanted. And each one asked Steven to get her pregnant so she could give birth to a little girl and promised to raise her for Steven to fuck.

Steven then got basically the same treatment and speech from each of his naked nursemaids. He felt up their tits and cunts the same way, too. Unlike his sisters, however, Steven’s nursemaids were all around the same age, around 20-years-old or so. They all swore to fulfill all of Steven’s sexual desires, any time, any place, and for as long as he wanted. Every nursemaid begged Steven to get her pregnant so she could have a little girl for Steven to fuck.

By the time Steven had kissed and fingered the cunts of all 24 sisters and nursemaids, his mother had already finished eating her food at a nearby table while the dish she had prepared for Steven went cold. Steven’s mother had watched all the action without batting an eye. She always knew that she would have to share her son with all his sisters and nursemaids. She was just happy that she got to be the first one to suck him off. Steven’s mother hoped desperately that she would be the first one he got pregnant. She wanted so much to bear a little girl sired by her son, and then to train the child to become her son’s love slave when she came of age.

Steven finally disengaged from the other women in his brand-new harem and went to sit down at table alone with his mother. Caterina smiled at him even as he apologized for taking so long. “Think nothing of it darling” she said, patting his hand. “You’re going to be a very busy young man in the months and years to come. You’re get a lot of young women to fuck and impregnate.” As Caterina leaned forward and gave him a kiss, her large breasts spilled out of her dress and dragged across Steven’s dinner plate. He didn’t mind.

After the kiss, Steven’s mother put her lips next to his ear. “I hope you’ll fuck my cunt first and knock me up. Please breed me, son. I want to give you a little daughter to become your next lover.”

Steven licked his lips and reached out to fondle his mother’s big breasts. Then he put his lips near her ear. “Let’s spend the night together. I promise to fuck your cunt and cum in it.” Steven paused. He thought for a moment before confessing his other desire to his mother. “And then I want to fuck you up the ass” he said.

Caterina kissed Steven passionately. She reached under the table to touch his covered crotch. Then she put her lips next to his ear again. “I can hardly wait, my darling son!” she said before putting her tongue in his ear.

	
	
	

Chapter 7


	
When Steven had finally met his Father, the man told him about some things directly. But Steven learned many more things by some mysterious process of revelation, or the uncovering of knowledge deeply hidden within his own unconscious mind. Steven’s Father had referred to these as occluded memories. Those memories included information on many subjects. One of those subjects was sex.

From the time Steven had been a little boy, he had always seen his mother naked, and his sisters naked, and his nursemaids naked. At one time or another, he had seen every inch of their bodies, even some portions of the regions between their legs and between their butt cheeks that he had been forbidden to touch.

Now that Steven was 14-years-old, Steven was told that he could touch those bodily regions and do anything he wanted with them. What’s more, as his Father had indicated, Steven’s now-uncovered hidden memories included knowledge about how to have sexual intercourse and other such things. The memories were somewhat spotty, however. Some of the uncovered knowledge was exquisitely detailed. It included techniques on how to stimulate a woman’s clitoris and vagina with his fingers, tongue, and penis; how to locate her G-spot; how to give her pleasure even through anal sex; and how a woman could derive pleasure from performing fellatio on a man and swallowing his ejaculate.

And yet, there were odd gaps in these uncovered memories, too. Even though Steven now understood how to have intercourse, Steven’s mother had to explain to him how babies were conceived and born. Even though Steven now had revealed knowledge of more sexual terminology than he had ever heard before in his life, he didn’t understand why some of these words gave him such a thrill to hear and to speak.

So Steven still had a lot to learn.

And his mother Caterina was determined to be the first to teach him.

Steven had been absolutely thrilled when his gorgeous, blonde, blue-eyed, big-breasted mother Caterina had given him his first full and complete blowjob. Cumming in his mother’s mouth and having her swallow his cum had been the highlight of Steven’s life so far. And he wanted her to do it again. And again. But Steven also wanted to explore the mysteries of his mother’s musky fragrant vagina, and the pink anal star between Caterina’s curvaceous white butt cheeks.

So after his birthday party, Caterina took Steven to her bed. When Steven was very young, he had slept in his mother’s bed along with his twin platinum blonde sisters Sally and Sandra. They slept with Caterina until the three children turned 6-years-old. After that, Steven and the twins slept in his bed, where they had cuddled in their nakedness and fondled one another only in the permissible places. Even so, every morning Steven would leave his sisters in bed at the crack of dawn and go to Caterina’s bed, where he would nurse at his mother enormous, white, 44-inch EE-cup, pink-nippled breasts. But Steven had not been permitted to touch his mother’s vagina or anus then, nor had she been permitted to touch his penis. Now all of those restrictions were gone, evaporated like morning mist. From now on Steven could touch his mother anywhere he liked, and she would touch him anywhere he liked.

Steven and Caterina lay in bed side by side, kissing and fondling one another everywhere without limits. Steven felt like a young man, but also like a boy. He had the authority to have sex with every woman and girl in his world, including his mother. And they all wanted to have sex with him, and to serve him without limits. In his young man voice, Steven said “Mother, show me your vagina.”

Caterina gave her son the sweetest smile. “Of course, dear love. Mommy’s vagina is all yours now.”

Steven smiled back at Caterina. Then in his little boy voice, Steven said “I want to see your tee-tee!”

The gold blonde beauty lay on her back, which caused Caterina’s enormous breasts to flop down on either side of her chest like gigantic water-wings. She spread her shapely legs. Then Caterina reached down to her crotch with both hands. Using her fingers, she spread her outer mounds and her inner pussy lips for her son. “Go down and have a look, darling” she said, inviting her son to examine of vagina up close. “Mommy’s tee-tee vagina belongs to her little man now. You can do anything you like down there. Mommy will never stop you.”

Steven moved happily down the bed and positioned himself between the great V-shape of his mother’s spread-wide legs. Caterina pointed out and named her mons pubis, clitoris, labia minora, labia major, her urethral opening, and her vagina opening. As she did this, from Steven’s hidden memories all sorts of information about each anatomical structure welled up into his mind. He understood immediately the value of this information, and why his Father had arranged for it to be hidden until Steven needed it.

Steven inhaled the sexy, musky aroma of his Caterina’s vagina. He admired the beauty of his mother’s cunt. And that’s the word that came to mind for Steven. It felt so good for him to think and then say, “You have such a pretty cunt, mother! And it smells so nice!”

Caterina laughed. “Thank you, dear. Your Father always said the same thing. You truly are your Father’s son.”

Steven pressed his face forward until his nose was rubbing against his mother’s pubic hair and then against her clitoris and down into her vagina. “Mmm-mmm, mother. Your cunt smells delicious!”

“Thank you, darling,” Caterina said. “Would you like to taste it?”

“I sure would, mommy!” Steven replied. He thrust out his tongue and began lapping at his mother’s vagina. Caterina’s cunt tasted as good as it smelled. He enjoyed her vagina’s musky yet slightly sweet flavor. The more Steven licked his mother’s cunt, the more she cooed and moaned and stroked his sandy-colored hair, and the more moist her vagina became.

“Oh, my little man!” Caterina said. “Mommy loves having her little boy’s tongue in her cunt. You lick mommy so good, my little hero.”

Steven moved his tongue up a short way to his mother’s clitoris. Steven’s previously-hidden memories showed him exactly how to lick, nibble, and suck on his mother’s clit to give her maximum pleasure.

“Oh, Steven!” Caterina said. “My darling cunt-lapper! You are so good to your mommy, my sweet little man. How you suck on my little clitty! You are the perfect lover, my little Lord and Master!”

Caterina’s joy was uncontainable. She expressed her pleasure loudly as Steven used his mouth, lips, and tongue to bring his mother to a clitoral orgasm. Mother and son were both thrilled by this oral incest cunt-lapping. It complemented so well the oral incest blowjob Caterina had given Steven earlier in the day, which they had both enjoyed.

Steven moved up from his mother’s cunt to her face. Mother and son kissed passionately. Caterina was so happy to feel her son’s tongue inside her mouth, and to taste the musky flavor of her own cunt in her son’s mouth. Steven fondled his mother’s big breasts as he deep-kissed her.

Caterina glowed with happiness. So did Steven. She said “Darling, would you like mommy to give you another blowjob? Mommy loves sucking her little boy’s wee-wee and making him cum in her mouth. Your cummy is so yummy!”

Steven gave his mother a funny look. “I love the blowjob you gave me, mother. But I don’t feel like using the little boy talk right now. Maybe later. Right now I want to be your big man. I want to fuck your sweet cunt.”

Caterina kissed Steven on the lips. “That’s mommy’s big man! You are my Lord and Master. You can fuck my cunt any time you like, darling.” She paused for a moment. “Or any other hole you may desire, my Lord.”

Steven kissed Caterina again. “I do want to fuck you up the ass later, mom” Steven said, thrilled to be able to say those words. “But first I want to fuck your cunt. I want to make you pregnant!”

“Oh darling!” Caterina said as she caressed her son’s face. She lightly kissed Steven’s face and then gazed lovingly into his brown eyes. “Please make mommy pregnant, my Young Lord and Master. Mommy wants her little boy to breed her. Please knock mommy up, darling. Please shoot your precious sperm into mommy’s cunt and make mommy pregnant. Mommy will carry a baby girl for nine months for you, sweetheart. After the child is born, mommy will raise our little daughter to be your love slave and suck your wee-wee and swallow your cum. Mommy will raise our little girl to always take her father’s precious penis into her mouth and suck and suck and suck on it for as long as you’ll let her. And mommy will raise her to always take your precious penis into her pussy. And up her ass. For you, my son. Only for you, my darling. Mommy wants to give her Lord and Master a little daughter to love him and serve his pleasure without limits. Please fuck mommy’s cunt, Stevie! Please!”

Steven was getting extremely turned on by his mother’s words. Even though he had asked her to treat him like her big man, his mother’s combination of dirty adult talk and little boy language was proving to be an extremely potent combination.

“I want to fuck your pussy, mommy!” Steven said. “I want to shoot my cum into your cunt and breed you. I want you to have a baby girl for me!” Steven rubbed his erect penis against his mother’s sopping wet vagina. Steven’s penis slipped easily into Caterina’s pussy, which opened to welcome him. At long last, the young teenaged boy was finally fucking his mother!

Steven’s uncovered memories instructed him on proper pacing and rhythm and movement for vaginal intercourse. Caterina kissed her son and encouraged him to have his way with her. While Steven fucked his mom, he alternately kissed her face and reached down to lift one of her massive tits toward his mouth, so he could suck on it. Steven had to twist his body slightly to get a good mouthful of his mother’s wide pink areola and pert nipple. He sucked first one tit and then the other, before going back to kissing Caterina’s beautiful face. She kissed her son in return, with all of the pent-up passion she had been holding back for 14 years. Caterina was finally having all of the incestuous sex with Steven that she had always desired since he was a child, when she used to fantasize about sucking his little wee-wee and then taking it into her cunt and, later, up her ass.

Mother and son fucked and fucked. They changed position several times. At first Steven was on top. Later, they rolled over so Caterina was on top. That position gave Steven the easiest and best access to his mother’s massive 44-inch EE-cup breasts. He sucked one, then the other, and then Steven took a tit in each hand and pressed his mother’s breasts together, so he could suck both nipples at once. That’s when Caterina had her first vaginal orgasm while being fucked by her son. Caterina moaned and then cried out in ecstasy, “Ohhh, ahhh, eee! My God, my God! Steven, Steven! Oh, oh! You made mommy cum again, darling! Oh, thank you, thank you!”

His mother’s words were so erotically stimulating to Steven’s ears and mind that he too reached orgasm then, shooting a full load of sperm into his mother’s welcoming cunt. Caterina lay down atop her son, kissing him sweetly on the mouth and cheeks. “My little man” she said in between kisses. “You are so good to your mommy. You fucked me so good. And you ate my cunt so good. And you were so good to let me suck your dick for so long, and to cum in mommy’s mouth. I loved tasting your cum and swallowing it, darling. If I didn’t need your sperm to make me pregnant, I would have finished you off in my mouth just now. But I’m so grateful that you came in mommy’s cunt, my darling. You are the perfect son.”

Caterina moved off Steven and lay on her side, facing him. She positioned herself so that her massive tits lay atop one another, wide pink nipples facing her son at mouth level. This is the position in which she usually nursed him throughout the years. Steven inched closer, bringing her breasts into contact with his mouth. Steven suckled avidly at his mother’s big breasts. While he did so, caressed Caterina’s massive tits, stroking and squeezing the soft white flesh. At the same time, Caterina stroked Steven’s sandy-colored hair. “My little man. My Lord and Master. It feels so good to have you suckling at my breasts again. Almost as good as fucking and sucking you.”

Steven said “I love sucking your tits, mommy. It’s almost as good as fucking your cunt and having you suck me off and swallow my cum.”

Caterina kissed Steven’s forehead. “I know, my darling. Mommy would love to give you another blowjob later. Even if you’re too tired to cum in mommy’s mouth, mommy still wants to suck her little boy’s wee-wee. Will you let mommy do that, darling?”

Caterina’s sudden switch back to baby talk didn’t bother Steven a bit. In fact, it really turned him on. “Yes, mommy” he replied “you can suck my wee-wee again. Even if I don’t have enough juice to cum again right away, I love how you suck me. I really like the blowjobs you give me.”

Caterina smiled and kissed Steven again. “That’s my little man!” she said with deep love and emotion. “Mommy always wants to suck her little man. Mommy will give you as many blowjobs as you’ll let her. Morning, noon, and night, and any time in between, mommy will always suck and suck and suck your precious wee-wee. Your penis will always have a home in my mouth, darling.”

Steven and his mother fell asleep in one another’s arms. An hour later, with Steven’s permission, Caterina pulled her breasts away from him, slid down the bed a short distance, and took her beloved son’s penis back into her mouth. She sucked and sucked and sucked for the longest time, non-stop.




Steven woke up in the middle of the night. His mother was asleep. But even in sleep, Caterina had kept her beloved son’s penis in her mouth, lazily and gently sucking on it out of pure force of habit and long-repressed sexual desire. Steven stroked his mother’s face and hair even while he began to gently thrust his hips forward, causing his penis to bump against the back of his mother’s throat.

“Mommy” Steven whispered. “It’s time. It’s time for me to have your ass, mommy. I want to fuck you up the ass now, mommy.”

Roused from her slumber by her son’s words, Caterina allowed Steven’s dick to exit from her mouth for the first time in hours. She rubbed the sleep from her blue eyes, and then gazed up at her son’s face. “Yes, Master” Caterina mumbled “your slightest wish is my command.”

Caterina switched on some low-level mood lighting. A soft glow emanated from sconces along the walls. Then she switched on the narrow beams of three ceiling lights. The beams came from different angles, converging on one area of the bed. Caterina moved towards the central spotlighted area. She lay on her belly, reached back, and spread her shapely white butt cheeks.

“Mommy is all clean back there, sweetheart. I wanted to make sure I was clean, so you could taste me if you wanted before you fucked me up the ass” she said.

“Thank you, mommy” Steven said as he finally got close enough to his mother’s anal area to examine it in detail. Caterina’s pale pink anus was like a wrinkled star nestled between the white heavenly hemispheres of her perfect ass cheeks. Steven kissed the soft flesh of his mother’s buttocks and then kneaded it like soft dough. Caterina’s skin was absolutely flawless, without blemish or cellulite. Steven ran his hands and then his lips over every inch of his mother’s smooth moon-white buttocks. He kissed her right butt cheek and then her left, before going back to the right again. His kisses moved in an ever-narrowing arc until they centered on the pretty pink wrinkly star between his mother’s magnificent cheeks.

“Oh mother!” Steven said as his mouth and nose approached his mother’s anus. “You do smell clean back here. But I need to taste you to make sure.” And with that, Steven kissed his mother’s anus and then began licking it.

“Oooh!” Caterina moaned. “Steven, your tongue feels so good on mommy’s anus. I like how you lick me, little man. It feels so good.” Caterina paused for a moment. “I know I will feel some pain when you shove your penis up my ass. But that’s ok, my son. Mommy only lives to serve her little man. You can buttfuck me as hard as you like. Your Father designed me to be able to withstand extreme anal abuse.” Caterina moaned with pleasure as Steven continued to lap his tongue against her gradually relaxing anal muscles as she spoke to him. “Good ahead and fuck mommy’s asshole whenever you’re ready, darling. There is some lubricant in the nightstand drawer if you want to use it. But you don’t have to. Mommy will take you up her ass with or without lubrication. I only live to serve your pleasure, my darling.”

Steven decided to apply some lubricant to his erect penis despite his mother’s kind offer to allow him to buttfuck her without it. However, he did not lubricate his mother’s asshole. He continued to lick Caterina’s anus while he applied lubricant to his penis. When he felt he had done that enough, Steven moved up onto his hands and knees. “I am going to buttfuck you now, mommy. You want this, don’t you?” he asked.

Caterina turned her head to look over her shoulder at her son. “Yes, Steven. Mommy wants whatever you want her to want. I want you to buttfuck me because it’s what you want to do. I don’t have any wants of my own. I only have the desires you wish me to have. I want whatever you want me to want.” Caterina licked her lips. Then with surprising volume and vehemence she proclaimed “PLEASE BUTTFUCK YOUR MOMMY, STEVEN! SHOVE YOUR PRECIOUS PENIS UP MOMMY’S ASS! PLEASE SODOMIZE YOUR MOTHER, DARLING! I’LL DO ANYTHING YOU WANT IF YOU’LL JUST BUTTFUCK ME HARD!”

Steven felt Caterina’s words shoot into him like thunderbolts. He became overwhelmingly sexually aroused. “Yes, mother!” he shouted in return, “your little boy is going to buttfuck you!”

Steven pressed the head of his well-lubricated penis against Caterina’s waiting anus. He felt his mother open her anal sphincter. Steven used one hand to push the head of his penis into that opening. Immediately thereafter, Caterina’s anal ring grasped Steven’s penis in its loving grip. The tightness of his mother’s anal muscles around his penis felt wonderful to Steven. Caterina’s anal grip was not strong enough to impede the forward motion of Steven’s penis, so he pressed onward, going deeper into his mother’s rectum.

“Ohhh!” Caterina moaned. “Oh, baby! Your penis feels so good inside mommy’s asshole. Please don’t stop, darling. Go deeper. Buttfuck yur mommy. Rape mommy’s asshole. Be brutal, darling. Don’t worry if it hurts mommy. You can’t do any permanent damage. Your Father designed me to take it up the ass just like I take it in my cunt and down my throat. Go ahead, Stevie and rape mommy’s asshole.”

His mother’s dirty talk fired up Steven’s libido even more. He drove his dick deeper into Caterina’s rectum. She moaned and cried out and grasped at the bed sheets and pillow.

“Oww!” she said. “Oww! Oww! Oww! Yes, Steven, YES! Rape mommy’s asshole! Sodomize me, darling!”

Steven began fucking his mother up the ass like a madman, pounding and pummeling her tender asshole like there was no tomorrow. On and on he went, fucking Caterina’s pale pink anus and deep red rectum. Every few minutes Steven pulled his dick out of his mother’s asshole to look for any damage. There was no bleeding or tearing. But Caterina’s anus was stretched and misshapen from the pummeling it had taken already. Satisfied that his mother was alright, Steven resumed sodomizing her like a wild-man.

This went on and on and on until Steven felt himself approaching orgasm. “I’m going to cum, mommy!” he yelled. “I’m going to cum up your ass!”

Caterina, breathing hard, quickly replied. “Do you want to cum in mommy’s ass or in my mouth, darling? It’s perfectly safe for mommy to suck you clean and suck you off and swallow everything. Your Father made it so.”

Steven was surprised and delighted at his mother’s offer. His previously hidden memories told him that neither of them could get sick from anything they did, but he had not realized this included ass-to-mouth blowjobs.

Steven pulled his dick out of his mother’s rectum. “Suck me off, mommy!” Steven yelled with excitement as he lay down on his back. Caterina moved down to Steven’s crotch and took her son’s soiled dick into her mouth, being careful not to touch it with her hands. Steven’s Father had taught Caterina that a true ass-to-mouth blowjob must be purely from her ass and into her mouth, without anything in between.

Caterina gave her beloved son the best blowjob yet of his young life. She used her lips, tongue, mouth, and throat to stimulate and clean her son’s penis at the same time that she drove him closer to orgasm. Steven grasped his mother by her long golden blonde hair, moving her head around and fucking her mouth as wildly as he had just been fucking her ass. Caterina was grateful for the rough treatment, because she knew it was an expression of her son’s pleasure and her own success in pleasing him.

“Oh, yeah!” Steven yelled. “I’m cumming in your mouth, mommy! I’m cumming from your ass into your mouth! Swallow me, mommy! Eat all my cum and everything else my penis gives you!”

Caterina felt her son ejaculate into her mouth. She kept moving her tongue and head in pace with her son’s thrusting hips and penis. She knew that what she did at this crucial moment could maximize her son’s sexual pleasure or impede it. Caterina was determined to give her son the best ass-to-mouth blowjob possible. She knew she had to do so before any of her daughters had a chance to show Steven how good they were at this crucial skill.

Caterina gulped down every spurt of her son’s precious cum, making sure to continue licking his penis with exquisite skill as he ejaculated inside her mouth. She felt her son’s hands clasping her head tightly to him, his fingers holding her blonde hair so tightly that she had no freedom of movement whatsoever. This was a good sign, Caterina knew. It indicated that her son was truly enjoying himself!

Steven loosened his grip on his mother’s hair after he finished cumming in her mouth. He rested one hand on her neck to feel his mother swallowing the final gulps of his cum. Steven smiled. He looked down at his mother. Caterina’s watering blue eyes looked up at him.

“I love you, mommy” Steven said.

Caterina dare not allow her son’s rapidly deflating penis to leave her mouth. So she spoke as clearly as she could despite Steven’s penis being in the way. “I wuv woo too, dawing” Caterina said.

Steven gently stroked his mother’s long blonde hair as he slowly drifted off into sleep. Caterina kept her son’s penis in her mouth, gently licking and sucking it while he fell asleep. She would not dare to allow his precious penis to go unattended. When he was ready, Steven could pull out of her mouth and roll over to sleep. But until he did so, Caterina was on duty, giving her son the most perfect, long-lasting blowjob she possibly could. It was her duty. It was her job. It’s what a good mommy does for her little boy.

Caterina eventually fell asleep, with Steven’s penis still resting in her mouth. It was still there six hours later when Steven woke up. That’s when Caterina gave her son his good-morning blowjob. Steven came in his mother’s mouth, again.

Caterina was overjoyed to have sucked-off Steven and swallowed his cum again. The more sexual pleasure she gave her son, the more he would tend to rely on her for sex. Caterina knew that she would soon be in a contest with all of her daughters and even with his nursemaids for Steven’s attentions. Every single cunt in the nudist harem colony would be doing her damnedest to seduce and satisfy Steven at every turn. Each of them will want Steven to impregnate her. But the rules established by Steven’s Father allowed for only a few women to become pregnant at one time. This ensured Steven would always have daughters in a range of different ages to satisfy all his desires.

In the competition for her son’s affections and sexual access, Caterina was determined to come out #1. And she would do anything necessary to make that happen.

All’s fair in love and war. And this was both.

	
	
	

Chapter 8


	
On the morning after his 14th birthday and consequent sexual liberation, Steve woke up in his mother’s bed feeling on top of the world. He had enjoyed having sex with his mother several times the night before. During his birthday party the previous day, he had touched each of his sisters and all of his nursemaids in the regions between their legs and their butt cheeks that had been previously forbidden to him for his entire life until then. All of his beloved sisters and nursemaids had pledged their undying love for him, and their desire that Steven have sex with them and get them pregnant. Steven was looking forward to doing just that. He believed that he was finally free of all his Father’s niggling rules about sex.

His mother Caterina knew otherwise. She knew that Steven’s Father, her own Husband who had freely given her over to become her son’s mate, still held all the cards in this game. Steven could try to impregnate any whom he chose, but he could not succeed without his Father’s approval. Steven’s Father still possessed master-level control over every system in the nudist estate, both biological and technological. Steven’s sperm could not fertilize a woman’s egg unless his Father flipped the OK switch, so to speak.

Caterina also knew that Steven’s Father would only flip that switch in consultation with his son. Steven would have to ask his Father’s permission to impregnate her or any other woman now in Steven’s possession. Steven could fuck any one he wanted. But her egg could not be fertilized without his Father’s authorization. Steven didn’t know that last night when he attempted to get his mother pregnant. She didn’t want to tell him then and spoil his fun. But Caterina knew that she would have to tell him soon. And she was certain that Steven would not like what he heard.

Mother and son lay in bed that morning, enjoying the ongoing intimacy they had established the night before. Steven lay on his back with his hands behind his head, a smile gracing his teenaged face. His mother lay at his hip with Steven’s now-flaccid penis resting in her mouth. It had been there for a long time ever since she had given her son his good-morning blowjob. Caterina was happy to gently nurse and lick her son’s now-softened penis, cradling it in her mouth like a tender baby. She would do this for as long as Steven would let her.

But eventually all good things must come to an end. Steven withdrew his penis from his mother’s mouth. He said “Well, mother I gave you your breakfast. Now how about mine?”

Caterina’s blue eyes gazed up worshipfully at her son. “Do you want to suck mommy’s tits, darling? They’re fairly bursting with milk for you.”

“You bet, mommy!” Steven said in his little-boy voice, which he alternated with his young-man teenager voice at times.

Caterina moved up the bed and brought her massive, pink-nippled, 44-inch EE-cup breasts to bear on her son’s mouth. Steven grasped and sucked one tit and then the other. Caterina’s sweetly melon-flavored milk was Steven’s favorite food. As her son feasted on the output of her breasts, Caterina decided it was time to broach the delicate subject of impregnation. She kissed the sandy-colored hair of her son’s head before beginning.

“Darling, mommy needs to tell you something about last night” she began.

Steven’s brown eyes looked up at her, quizzically.

“It’s nothing bad, darling. You gave me the best night of my life last night! I adored having sex with you. I adore belonging to you, as your love slave mommy. And I’m so grateful that you tried to make mommy pregnant last night. That was so sweet of you, my little hero! But there’s something you need to know about getting a woman pregnant.”

Steven stopped sucking. “I already know how it works. Father uncovered my hidden memories, and you filled in the rest. Don’t you remember? We already talked about this.”

Caterina smiled kindly at her beloved son. “We did talk about it, sweetheart. But I didn’t tell you everything last night.”

A look of concern clouded Steven’s previously sunny face. “What else didn’t you tell me?” he asked.

Caterina cleared her throat. “Well, uhh, darling, you see, it’s like this...” Caterina said, unsure how to soften the blow “ ... you can shoot your precious sperm inside me, but I cannot become pregnant unless your Father allows it.”

“WHAT?!” Steven yelled as he shot up into a sitting position. His eyes were wide and wild as he looked down at his naked mother, her big breasts leaking drops of milk from their nipples.

“It’s for your own good, my darling!” Caterina said, hastening to reassure her son of his long-absent Father’s noble intentions. “Your Father wants you to impregnate all of us in your harem, but to do it in the proper order. He wants to make sure that you will have many daughters of different ages to fuck. Then you will always have fresh new girls coming along to become your newest incest partners. Wouldn’t that be nice?”

Steven looked unconvinced.

“The daughter you impregnate me with will be your sister and your daughter. Your present sisters’ future daughters by you will be your nieces and daughters at the same time. They and I and your sisters and your nursemaids are all your love slaves. Your Father wants to make sure you have the right mix of women and young girls in your harem to give you maximum enjoyment.” Caterina gave Steven an encouraging smile. “Isn’t that nice of him?”

“I’m sick of my Father’s rules!” Steven said sharply. “I thought I was out from under them when I turned 14. I’ll fuck whoever I want and make her pregnant. And he can’t stop me!”

Caterina worried that her son was still not seeing the whole picture. “Your Father has master-control over our biology around here, Steven. He has the master switch that determines who gets pregnant when you have sex with any of us. Your Father will throw that switch and allow a pregnancy in consultation with you. My darling, your Father isn’t a monster. He wants what’s best for you. He’ll let you fuck me and your sisters and your nursemaids whenever you like now that you’re 14. And we’re all happy about that. But your Father wants you to help you craft your next generation of daughter love slaves with some care and planning. It’s not for his happiness, but for yours, my darling. Your Father wants you to enjoy maximum sexual satisfaction.”

Steven crossed his arms. “We’ll see about that. Where is the old creep anyway? He didn’t stay for my birthday party. He had to attend some girl’s sweet 16 birthday party and fuck her and all her friends. Some Dad he turned out to be!”

Caterina sat up, her massive breasts still leaking a few droplets of milk from her pink nipples. She rubbed her son’s back with one hand and cradled his face with the other. “Now my darling, you can’t begrudge your Father the enjoyment of his own harem. He wants the same things for you that he wants for himself: a great number of beautiful women and young girls that he can enjoy sexually any time he wants. Now isn’t that a good thing?”

Steven pressed his lips together tightly and gave a reluctant nod. “I guess so, yeah. I guess it’s only fair. I just wish he had told me all this when I was younger. I never even met the guy until yesterday.”

Caterina kissed her son on the lips. “It’s not your Father’s fault, darling. He explained to you that his plans didn’t work out. His original plan was for you to enjoy your harem from Day One. You would have had complete access to my body, and your sisters’ bodies, and your nursemaids for your entire life. We would have served you sexually in any and every way, with nothing barred or restricted. He wanted you to grow up with complete sexual freedom and no repression. He wanted you to be sexual your whole life through” Caterina said. Then she frowned. “But something went wrong with the technology. I don’t understand exactly what, because your Father cannot explain some things to me. I just don’t have the knowledge of science and technology that he does. Your Father simply called the whole mess the Shit Outta Luck problem. That SOL problem meant that you would have gotten terribly sick and possibly died if you had sex with us before you turned 14. I know how terrible your Father felt about that. He had wanted you to live a life without any sexual frustration at all, from the start. Instead, he gave you a harem of constant temptation and constant frustration until your 14th birthday. He didn’t mean to. That’s just how things worked out.”

Steven believed everything his mother told him, but still it made barely a dent in his anger at his Father. In Steven’s mind, the old man was still some sort of bumbling bastard who had cursed his son with nearly 14 years of sexual frustration amidst a harem of sexual plenty that Steven could neither touch nor use in their most important places.

At least now those restrictions on touching and use were over. Since yesterday, Steven had touched all of his sisters and his nursemaids in their formerly forbidden spots. And Steven had had terrific sex with his mother, all night long, and again this morning. That didn’t undo his previous years of sexual frustration. But at least it was a good start!

“OK” Steven said “all of that being so, I still need to know when I can breed you and my sisters and nursemaids. Who’s on first?”

Caterina smiled. She was finally seeing some progress in her son’s attitude. As long as he was looking at his glorious present and future possibilities for incestuous sex and servant girl sex, Steven’s attitude was on the right track to happiness. “Well, sweetheart, I can tell you that. You have several choices. Your choices with respect to your sisters and me are based on our lactation schedules. As you know, from age 16 on, your sisters lactate for two years and then their breasts lay fallow for a year. Your nursemaids are always lactating, of course, and their situation is a little more complicated. Let’s leave them for later and talk about your family first. Incest is best, you know!”

Steven laughed. “It sure is, mommy!” he said in his little boy voice. “I want to breed you and all my sisters. Who can I knock up first?”

Caterina kissed Steven on the lips. He fondled her big breasts while she did so, squeezing each to make milk spray from her nipples. After the kiss, Caterina said “Your Father has designated your sisters Hilda, Nancy, Tatiana, and me as your potential first breeder. You can only choose one of us to impregnate this year.” Caterina covered her mouth and giggled, almost like a school girl. “Every one of us wants to be the first girl you knock up, Steven!” She gave a small laugh. “And all the rest of your sisters want to have sex with you, whether or not you can get them pregnant this year.” She reached down to Steven’s crotch and lovingly touched his penis. “You’ll be in bigger demand than ever, my little hero!”

Steven smiled. His sisters had always competed for his time and attention before. But now that he had experienced the wonders of actual sex with his mother, he could finally begin to imagine what was going to happen when all 12 of his sisters started competing over him in earnest. It would be wild!

Steven had another thought. “What about my nursemaids?” he asked. “Can I get all of them pregnant at the same time?”

Caterina shook her head. “No, that would not be a good idea. When you get me and your sisters pregnant, we stay here on your harem estate and give birth to your next generation of love slaves. When you get a nursemaid pregnant, she must leave and only come back when her daughter is 14 and ready to fuck. You don’t want to send all of your nursemaids away at the same time.”

Steven nodded his head in agreement. “No, I definitely wouldn’t want to do that. I love all my nursemaids, every one of them I’ve ever had as far back as I can remember. I’m always a little sad when it’s time for one to leave after her two-year lactation period is over. I’m always happy when she comes back a few years later. I’m really looking forward to fucking all of them, whether I get them pregnant or not!”

“That’s so sweet!” Caterina said and then kissed her son. “You’re a good boy. You should fuck all of those young women, any time you want. They’re all eager to have sex with you!”

“Now about you and my sisters that I can get pregnant. How do I choose?” Steven asked.

Caterina said “That’s up to you, darling. I certainly want to be the first one you knock up. I think it would be wonderful if your mommy were the first girl you got pregnant! But before you choose me, your Father wants you to have sex with Hilda, and Nancy, and Tatiana too. Then you can decide who to knock up this year.”

Steven rubbed his chin. “Well, that’s not such a bad idea” he said. “When do I start?”

“Whenever you wish, my love” Caterina said as she slipped down low on the bed, bringing her beautiful face close to her son’s penis again. “But can mommy suck you a little longer before we get out of bed, darling? I’ll miss having your penis in my mouth and other holes while you’re out fucking your sisters.”

Steven smiled and stroked his mother’s long blonde hair. “OK” he said “but just for a little while. I’ve suddenly got a lot of work to do!”

	
	
	

Chapter 9


	
Throughout his life, Steven’s nursemaids had often called him Young Master. All of his sisters had often called him that, or else Lord Brother, or some variation on those two titles. His mother had called him her little man or little hero. Steven had simply accepted those honorific titles as his due, being the only male in the nudist estate with 25 females. In another time or another place, in which men competed for women, a young man being called by such titles might have let it go to his head. Not so for Steven. He had no male competitors. He lived within the harem his mysterious Father had created for him. Steven did not know anything about male competition for access to females. All he knew was his own life, living at the center of a world built just for him, in which every female was totally devoted to his care and happiness, as well as being completely in love with him.

The only competition Steven ever saw was among the women and girls around him, who were constantly competing with one another for his time and attention. Even from his youngest years, his sisters and mother and nursemaids were always eager to touch him, to hug and kiss him. Steven enjoyed that and liked doing the same with them. However, he was outnumbered 25-to-1. Steven couldn’t possibly accommodate every woman and girl eager to lay hands on him. So early on, his mother had established some rules to protect Steven, which rules his eldest sister Tatiana was often charged with enforcing.

The main rule was this: No one was to touch Steven without his permission. Steven could grant permission with a word, or a simple nod of his head, or even just a smile and friendly gaze. These verbal and non-verbal cues were accepted by all concerned. Since Steven loved each of his sisters and nursemaids, he would readily forgive any infractions, even if he was personally somewhat put out by them on occasion. His mother and eldest sister Tatiana were not so forgiving. They protected Steven like mother hens, pecking fiercely at any chic who dared take advantage of their Young Lord.

Steven was always permitted to touch any woman or girl at any time he wished, without ever having to seek her permission. He would hug, kiss, and fondle his sisters, nursemaids, and mother any time. Before Steven turned 14, he had not been allowed to touch their vaginas or anuses. But now that those restrictions had been lifted, Steven could caress and possess and enjoy every square inch of this mother, sisters, and nursemaids, any time he liked. And the women and girls Steven touched were always thrilled when he did so.

It had always been the case that Steven was guaranteed unlimited access to the breasts of his women. Even when he was younger, his same-aged twin sisters Sally and Sandra, plus those sisters only a few years older than he, were happy and grateful whenever Steven touched their breasts. However, Steven was always most interested in lactating breasts. His dozen nursemaids were continually on duty for that singular purpose. Whenever his mother or any of his older sisters were in milk, Steven would suckle at their breasts any time he wanted to, day or night. No door was ever closed to Steven. If one of his older sisters was in her lactation phase and he fancied her milk in the middle of the night, he would simply walk into her room, climb into bed with her, and begin nursing. His sisters were always delighted whenever Steven did that.

Each of Steven’s sisters had her own bedroom, except the twins, who shared a room. (However, most nights Steven invited twins Sally and Sandra to share his bed. The three of them were thick as thieves, always one another’s closest confidants and partners in petty crime, like spraying their other sisters with water pistols.) Steven’s mother also had her own room, which Steven would enter every morning at the crack of dawn when his mother was in milk and suckle at her enormous breasts. Caterina looked forward to those mornings and relished every moment of them.

The only women in Steven’s harem who did not each have a room of their own were his nursemaids. The dozen young beauties who lactated for Steven shared three bedrooms between them, with four milkmaids per room. The four slept together in one enormous bed. Whenever Steven felt like it, he could enter any of these bedrooms and lay with four fabulously beautiful young women and suckle at their milky breasts. Steven enjoyed the abundance of breast-play opportunities this provided. Four women meant eight breasts. Steven would suckle at one or both of one milkmaid’s breasts while at the same time being serviced by the other three nursemaids in bed with him. Up until Steven turned 14 and gained full sexual access to all the females in his harem, there had been limits on how his nursemaids could service him in those circumstances. Now that those limits had been lifted, Steven could fully enjoy the oral, vaginal, and anal services of his nursemaids while he continued sucking and fondling all the breasts he could reach.

Of course, this being only the second day after Steven turned 14, he had not yet exploited these possibilities now on offer from his dozen nursemaids. Nor had Steven yet had time to have sex with any of his sisters. Yes, he had touched and caressed the vaginas and anal areas of every one of his sisters and nursemaids at his birthday party. But Steven had only had sex—oral, vaginal, and anal—with his mother last night and this morning. Today Steven felt like it was Christmas morning and he was surrounded by dozens of spectacular gifts in the form of those female beauties, his sisters and nursemaids. So far, he had only opened one box, so to speak, which was his mother. He still had 24 more to go!

Steven had all the time in the world to open those other boxes. Although he felt the urge to tear off the wrapping paper immediately and open every box right away to enjoy the contents, he understood that this was not the proper way to enjoy his sisters and his nursemaids. Steven had to proceed according to his priorities. And right now, his greatest priority was to figure out which one of his female love slaves he was going to impregnate this year. Should he knock up his mother first? Or one of his sisters, Hilda, Nancy, or Tatiana, whose lactation schedules made them suitable candidates to be impregnated by their brother?

Steven decided to call a meeting with Hilda, Nancy, Tatiana, and Caterina. He asked them to gather with him in one of his favorite playrooms. This very large playroom was not like the playrooms of ordinary children outside his set-apart harem world. For Steven, a playroom here on this nudist estate was a multi-functional place. There were, of course, some couches and chairs, television monitors, and toy boxes filled with all sorts of amusing and entertaining items. But the central feature of the room was an enormous bed strewn with pillows in a variety of shapes and sizes. There were mirrors on the ceiling and one wall. Everything in the room could serve the dual purpose of childhood play and adult play. When Steven was a child, he did mostly the former. But at age 14, he was now a young man, and he had put away childish things.

Hilda, Nancy, Tatiana, and Caterina arrived in the playroom promptly at the time Steven had requested. As always, everyone showed up naked. Hilda, Nancy, and Tatiana were all beautiful, fair-complexioned, blue-eyed, platinum blondes, but of different ages: Hilda was just 18, while Nancy was 21, and Tatiana 24. Although Caterina was 30, the golden blonde, blue-eyed, extremely buxom beauty was always the loveliest woman in any room she entered.

Steven directed his three sisters and his mother to sit together on one of the larger couches in the room. He stood in front of them, pacing back and forth, his hands clasped behind his back.

“I think you all know why I asked you to meet me today” he said, looking at each of his sisters and mother in turn. “I must choose one of you to be the first one I impregnate. I wish I could just knock up all of you at the same time. I really do!”

Steven’s sisters and mother smiled and nodded their heads at that. Every one of them would have been happy to share the honor of being bred by Steven this year. But they all knew that Father’s rules, and plain common sense, precluded that possibility. For Steven’s harem to grow into the next generation in an orderly way, he had to impregnate only one sister (or his mother) in any given year. Doing the math and taking into account the lactation schedules of all his sisters and mother, that was the only way to proceed. It was the only way to guarantee that Steven would have a series of daughters of differing ages that he could enjoy incestuously, just as he enjoyed his sisters, who were each of a different age (except for the twins, who at 14 were neither lactating nor old enough to breed well).

Steven continued while gazing as his sisters “At first I thought we would just have a little orgy, since mother said I should have sex with each of you before I choose.”

The faces of Hilda, Nancy, and Tatiana brightened at hearing that. They smiled and licked their lips in anticipation.

“However, I decided not to go straight to group sex” Steven said.

Smiles disappeared from the faces of Hilda, Nancy, and Tatiana. They looked crestfallen.

“Instead” Steven went on hurriedly, noticing his sisters’ sudden unhappiness and wishing to alleviate it, “I want to have sex with each of my sisters alone, here in this room. After that’s done, I want all of you and mother to join me here in bed, so we can talk ... and maybe fuck some more.”

The room irrupted in applause, giggles, and happy laughter. Each of Steven’s sisters blew him a kiss. Caterina smiled and nodded at the wisdom of her son.

Steven returned their smiles. He couldn’t help it. He so dearly loved his sisters and mother that he never wanted to see them unhappy. He found their happiness infectious. It made him happy, too. Just so, his happiness had the same effect on them. The reality of the entire situation was that this is precisely how their Father, Caterina’s Husband, had designed each of them. Steven’s happiness depended on making his love slaves happy, and their happiness depended on making him happy. It was a virtuous circle of mutual joy.

“Now the next question is, of course, who goes first? I have no way of choosing” Steven said “since I love you all equally. The only fair way to proceed is by age order, youngest to oldest. Hilda, you go first. Nancy is next. Then Tatiana. I’ll send for the next girl after I’m finished with the current one. Any questions?”

In a chorus, Hilda, Nancy, and Tatiana sang as much as said “No, Lord Brother.” Then Nancy, Tatiana, and Caterina exited the playroom, leaving Steven and Hilda alone.

	
	
	

Chapter 10


	
How many people can someone love at the same time? One? Two? Twenty? More?

And how much can you love each of them? An equal amount? A portion of the whole? By degrees or kinds of love?

Steven loved each of his sisters equally, but in different ways. He loved each girl for who she was. And he had devoted himself from his earliest years to finding out who each of his sisters was as a unique individual, a person in her own right.

By the same token, each of his sisters had done the same with Steven. All the girls were all madly, hopelessly in love with their brother. They worshipped and adored him. He was the center of their universe, the star around which they whirled like planets, bathed in the radiance and warmth of his love.

Hilda, in her personality, was a formidable character. She was more intense than any of the other sisters—sometimes frighteningly so. No shrinking violet was she. Hilda always spoke her mind and dared anyone to disagree with her. She was a handful for her mother and oldest sister Tatiana to deal with.

Yet in Steven’s presence, the platinum blonde beauty’s hard exterior melted like ice in spring thaw. Hilda became tender and receptive. She might yell at one of her sisters, but she never yelled at Steven. Eighteen-year old Hilda rather fancied herself as being both Steven’s protector and his sister-lover.

Hilda was still sitting on the playroom couch after her mother and other two sisters had left the room. Her blue eyes gazed at Steven expectantly, waiting for a command from her four-years-younger brother. Instead of saying a word, Steven walked over to Hilda, bowed gallantly, and offered his hand like a gentleman.

Hilda had to bite back a bashful smile as she took her brother’s hand and rose from the couch.

“May I have this dance?” Steven asked.

Hilda fairly beamed with joy. “Yes, Lord Brother. I would be honored” she said, batting her eyelashes.

Steven and Hilda had watched many an old movie about elegant ballroom dancing. By Steven’s pre-programming of the automated sound system, a waltz began to play. Steven and Hilda whirled around the room, smiling and laughing. As they danced, Steven lightly kissed his sister first on her shoulder, then on her neck, on her cheek, and finally on her lips.

Hilda was thrilled beyond all reason. She kissed Steven back and told him how much she loved him.

“I love you too, Hillie” he said, using his favorite nickname for her. “I’m sure that every one of my sisters would make a good mother for my daughter. But you have a special strength all your own. I can’t promise anything right now. But I know that sooner or later I am going to breed you. And you’ll make a swell mom.”

Hilda’s lower lip trembled. A single tear ran down her cheek. All her toughness with her sisters couldn’t last a moment in the presence of her beloved brother. “Oh Stevie” she said, “all I ever want is to make you happy. To make you proud of me. I’d do anything to please you. I’d be so honored to be the first girl you got pregnant.”

They stopped dancing and kissed passionately, holding one another tight, and running their hands over one another’s naked bodies.

Steven said, “You know Father will prevent any conception from happening until I tell him whom I’ve chosen. But we can make love as if you were the one, right now. Would you like that?”

Hilda wiped away a tear as she choked out a short laugh. “You know I would, little brother. But it doesn’t matter to me if our first sex is vaginal, or oral, or anal, or all three. I only want to show you how much I love you.”

Steven kissed his sister again and hugged her tight. “I know, Hildie. I know” he said. Then he took his older sister by the hand and led her over to the bed. Steven said “The first thing I want to do is to explore your beautiful body. I want to taste you in those forbidden places where I never even got to touch you for so many years.”

Hilda lay down on her back and spread her legs. “I’m all yours, Lord Brother” she said, blue eyes shining brightly. “Take me any way you wish.”

Steven kissed the tops of Hilda’s feet, then kissed his way up her legs to her crotch. He brushed his face against her platinum blonde pubic hair, then moved lower. He sniffed and kissed and licked her vagina with great pleasure. The more he licked her, the moister her pussy became. He sucked on her clitoris and then rubbed it in circles with his fingers. Hilda moaned and purred like a kitten, stroking her brother’s sandy-colored hair. She was so in love with her little brother, she felt like she’d melt.

Steven said “Darling, please raise your legs and grab behind your knees. Lift up your hips and let me see your ass.” Hilda did as her brother requested. She exposed her buttocks and what lay between them. Steven moved in closer, kissing and licking his sister there. “Mmm” he said “so pretty. Alright darling, you can let your legs down now.”

Steven climbed atop Hilda and prepared to enter her. Then Hilda spoke up. “Stevie, don’t you want me to suck you first, or something? I’d love to take your penis in my mouth. Then we can fuck after.”

Steven nodded his head. “OK, sweetheart” he said. “You can do that, if you want.”

Hilda was eager to show her brother her oral technique. Just like all her sisters, she had been secretly trained in sexual techniques by her mother using all sorts of videos, books, and manual aids. Hilda knew that oral sex was particularly pleasurable for a man, since he could lay there while the woman did all the work. Hilda wanted Steven to know that she would be happy to give him as much oral sex as he liked, and he owed her nothing in return. Hilda and all the girls had been schooled in the philosophy that giving her brother 100% was every girl’s duty and honor. Besides, their Father had designed his wife and daughters to get as much pleasure from giving a man oral sex as the man received in getting it.

As Steven lay on his back, Hilda took his penis into her mouth. Steven had had his first oral sex only the day before, when Tatiana had begun sucking him before their mother Caterina tore her away. Then later Caterina herself sucked her son off to completion. So Hilda was really only the second woman ever to get the chance to suck Steven’s penis without suffering the sort of interference that her eldest sister Tatiana had. Hilda was determined to give her little brother the best blowjob of his young life. She hoped she could make her brother cum in her mouth. She wanted to taste Steven’s cum and swallow it. That would be her honor. It would also prove what a good cocksucker she was. Hilda aimed to become sexually indispensable to her little brother!

Hilda also had another, darker reason for wanting Steven to ejaculate in her mouth: she was a little bit afraid of having intercourse because of her intact hymen. It wasn’t that Hilda was afraid of a little pain. She would endure all sort of pain for her brother. Hilda was more than willing to take her Steven’s dick up her ass, and she knew that would hurt much more. No, what worried Hilda about vaginal intercourse was the messiness of all that blood. She was afraid it might gross out her little brother.

“Mmm” Steven moaned with joy as his sister sucked his dick, “Hildie you’re doing a great job. You suck me so good! But I really want to fuck you now.”

Hilda let her brother’s slippery penis slide out of her mouth. “Would you like to fuck me up the ass? I won’t mind the pain, really” she said. “You could save my pussy for another time. If you want to, that is. I’m all yours, little brother. I’ll do anything you want.”

Steven’s brown eyes locked onto Hilda’s blue ones. He smiled at her kindly but lustily. “I really want to fuck your delicious pussy, Hillie. I’ll save your ass for later.”

Hilda sighed and shrugged her shoulders. “Your slightest wish is my command, Young Lord.”

Steven kissed his sister, then gently rolled her onto her back. He touched her pussy, which was moist and ready for penetration. With the barest effort, he pushed his penis into the 18-year-old’s receptive cunt.

“Oh!” Hilda said, “that feels good! So good!”

“I love feeling myself enter you, Hildie” Steven said, before kissing his sister on the lips.

Hilda kissed him back while wrapping her arms around him. She also bent her legs, wrapping them around her brother too. Steven’s thrusting quickly picked up its pace. His penis moved deeper and deeper into his sister’s willing pussy. Before too long, he felt an obstruction. A formerly hidden memory then surfaced, informing Steven about the female bodily structure called the hymen. This reassured the boy that everything was ok and normal. With a couple of hard thrusts, Steven’s cock crashed through the flimsy membrane.

“Ow! Oh! Ow!” Hilda said with a grimace on her face.

Steven stopped stock still. “Are you ok, sweetheart? Was I too rough?”

They both felt a new wetness within Hilda’s vaginal passage. Her pain had been fairly minor and thoroughly bearable. What worried her was the blood. Hilda said “I’m fine, darling. It’s just that nasty old hymen thing. I’m glad you broke it. I hope you don’t mind all the blood.”

Steven smiled at his sister. “You’re all I care about, Hilda. I want you to enjoy this. I’m not worried about getting a little messy. You’re worth it!”

Hilda beamed the sweetest smile at her little brother. “I love you so much, Stevie! Please fuck me some more! You can come inside me, if you want. Or fuck my ass. Or just let me suck you off, when you’re ready to cum. I only want to make you happy, darling!”

Brother and sister continued their lovemaking, changing positions several times. Steven took Hilda up on her offer of anal sex. He wanted to see how it felt to fuck her ass compared to his mother’s. And since they both knew there was no danger to health from anal-oral contact, Steven also let Hilda give him a blowjob after he was done fucking her ass. Just as Hilda had been hoping, she managed to make her little brother cum in her mouth. Hilda was overjoyed to taste Steven’s cum before swallowing it.

Then they snuggled in one another’s arms, kissing and expressing their love through words. They began to reminisce about their earlier lives as children together on the nudist estate. Steven told Hilda how many times he had wanted to touch her in all the forbidden places that now, today, finally, he had been able to touch, taste, and fuck her.

Hilda told Steven how she had longed for him to touch her there. She told him how she used to fantasize about touching his penis, and sucking it, and taking it into her vagina, and up her ass. Then Hilda mentioned how she had always fancied herself Steven’s protector when, as children, the other sisters would squabble and try to get Steven involved. Hilda had recognized early that Steven so loved his sisters that he would endure all sorts of slights and troubles for their sake, so as not to make the girls uncomfortable. That wasn’t right to Hilda, who believed that some of their sisters were abusing Steven’s good nature and his natural chivalry. She would stand up to the girls and chastise them. Sometimes Hilda would even get carried away, and their mother Caterina or eldest sister Tatiana would see fit to intervene and restrain Hilda.

Steven adored Hilda for that. He, too, considered her a kind of protector. Not against physical threats, because Steven had always been able to take care of himself in that regard. No, Hilda was his protector against emotional blackmail and ill-use that sometimes cropped up among the sisters when they, in competition for Steven’s attentions, ended up causing him distress along the way.

“Hilda, my darling” Steven said while gazing lovingly in Hilda’s beautiful blue eyes, stroking her platinum blonde hair, and then touching her cheek tenderly. “I love you so much. Right now, my heart feels like it’s bursting out of my chest. I know I mustn’t make any decision right now. I should not decide which one of you to impregnate until I’ve been with Nancy and Tatiana, too. But someday, I swear, I will make you a mother. I want to fuck you and make you pregnant. I want you to give birth to a daughter that we both can love and, when she’s old enough, I can fuck. Then we’ll sleep in the same bed and I can fuck both of you!”

Hilda tousled her brother’s sandy-colored hair and gave him an impish smile. “I’ll teach her everything I know about how to fuck my brother, her daddy!” she said with a laugh. “We’ll take turns pleasuring you. I can hardly wait!”

The siblings hugged and kissed and then rested in sweet embrace. As they lay together in post-coital bliss, Steven’s body was already regenerating his sexual energy and capacity at super-human speed. His Father had designed the boy’s body to have enormous sexual power. In less than one hour, Steven kissed Hilda a sweet goodbye and called for his sister Nancy. It was time to take her virginity, too.

	
	
	

Chapter 11


	
After Hilda left the room, Steven’s 21-year-old, platinum blonde, naked sister Nancy entered it. Nancy’s personality was quite different from Hilda’s. Whereas Hilda had been, in a sense, Steven’s social protector against his sometimes too-eager sisters, Nancy was always more of a temptress. Nancy always knew how interested her little brother was in her nether regions: those portions of her anatomy that had been forbidden to him for his whole life up until he turned 14 yesterday. Being a temptress and a tease, Nancy had always taken every opportunity to flash Steven a glimpse of the gash between her legs and the pink puckered star between her butt cheeks. Now that Steven had reached the sexually permitted age of 14, he could do more than look. Today and forevermore Steven could touch, and kiss, and do everything with Nancy’s feminine treasures.

Nancy’s blue eyes fixed her younger brother with a hungry gaze. She moved towards him with the slinky gait of a feline on the prowl, swaying her hips seductively and touching her own breasts enticingly. Steven licked his lips in anticipation.

When Nancy and Steven were mere inches apart, she wrapped her arms around his neck and leaned in to kiss him. Although Steven had kissed Nancy many times before, as he had done with all of his other sisters, as well as with his mother, and his nursemaids, this kiss was something entirely different. It was even different from the erotic kissing he had just done with Hilda and Caterina during their sex play with him. Nancy’s kiss was electric. It was as if a powerful current were flowing through Nancy’s lips into Steven’s body, thrilling him in a new way he had never even imagined before.

After the kiss connection ended, breaking that circuit of flow, Nancy remained so close to Steven that her face filled his field of view and he felt her breath move across his skin like a soft summer breeze. Steven saw something in Nancy’s eyes that had always been there, to some degree, but which was now manifesting fully and powerfully: the desire to possess Steven as her very own. Nancy was like a hungry cat eyeing a bird.

Not knowing what else to say, Steven said “Wow, Nancy, that was some kiss.”

Nancy’s lips curled in a half-smile. “You ain’t seen nothin’ yet, little brother. You always knew that your sisters each had their own personalities and ... shall we say ... special qualities. Father made us that way. I always used to tease you with glimpses of my forbidden flesh. Maybe you thought that was cruel, since you weren’t allowed to touch me there. And maybe it was. But Father made me into a temptress for a reason, Lord Brother. He wanted you to see what a REAL woman could do for her man when she put ALL of her assets to work.”

Nancy kissed Steven on the lips while placing her palms flat against his chest. Then slowly, ever so slowly, she gradually sunk down to her knees, peppering her brother’s naked body with her tender kisses on the way down, her hands trailing along behind like twin comet tails, sending tender thrills from each fingertip. Once Nancy was kneeling on the floor, she took Steven’s tumescent penis into her mouth without using her hands at all. With her brother’s dick in her mouth, Nancy fixed her blue eyes on Steven again. He looked down at her and she looked up at him, while her tongue began doing the most amazing licking of the most tender underside of Steven’s dick. Nancy’s gaze was somehow both erotic and emotionally loving. She clearly was in charge of this blowjob, yet her look equally conveyed that she was doing this for her beloved brother as an act of submission and sexual service. Nancy was in charge of the blowjob, but her gaze showed that she wanted Steven to know she wanted him to be in charge of her.

Nancy’s skill at cocksucking was beyond anything Steven had yet experienced. His mother Caterina had sucked him off more than once since he turned 14. Today, the day after his birthday, Hilda had also sucked him off. Steven had thoroughly enjoyed the blowjobs he had gotten from his mother and from Hilda. But the suck-job Nancy was giving him seemed to be of a wholly different order of nature. Nancy was giving him sensations and pleasures he had never imagined possible! Nancy sucked and sucked and sucked, licking his penis inside her mouth from different angles as she moved her head in relation to his body, while using her lips to grip his penis in loving embrace. Then she positioned herself so she could take Steven’s penis down her throat. Steven had been deepthroated before by his mother and by his sister Hilda. But again, good as they were, Nancy’s deepthroating was something very much more intense and pleasurable. Steven moaned and half-closed his eyes as Nancy sent him into spaces of pleasure that were out of this world!

Suddenly, Nancy paused in her sucking, but without letting her brother’s penis out of her mouth. She tapped his left hip lightly with one hand. Steven looked down at her. Nancy looked up at her beloved brother, blue eyes merry. She obviously enjoyed what she had been doing to Steven and for Steven. Nancy slowly pulled her head back, allowing her brother’s saliva-slick penis to exit from her mouth. “Lord Brother” she began, “thank you for letting me suck you. I would be infinitely happy and honored if you would let me suck you off and swallow your cum. You know I can make that happen, don’t you?”

Steven smiled at his 21-year-old sister and stroked her long, platinum blonde hair. “Oh, I’m sure you can, Nancy. You’ve been giving me the best blowjob I’ve ever had. But tell me, darling, what do YOU want?”

Nancy licked her lips, and then lightly bit her lower one. “Little brother, I want you to take me in every hole. I want to show you what I, and I alone, can do for you. None of your other sisters, or our mother, or your nursemaids, is equipped with the skills that Father build into my body and my personality. I am the temptress who can deliver the goods! And I’ll deliver them whether or not you pick me to breed first. But I can tell you one thing, Lord Brother: If you pick me, I will be so extraordinarily grateful that I’ll give you sex even better than what you’ve already gotten from me. I can’t help it; it’s a subconscious thing beyond my conscious control. I was made by Father to express my gratitude by giving amazing, mind-blowing sex. And you haven’t even fucked my pussy or my ass yet. Wait till you see what those holes can do for you!”

Steven’s body shivered with anticipation. If Nancy was so good at cocksucking that she put Caterina and Hilda to shame, what other wonders did she have waiting within her luscious body?

Steven blinked nervously and swallowed hard. “I—I’m—sure I want to experience all the great sex you can give me, Nancy. B-but I can’t choose you until I’ve had the last of my potential breeding girls, Tatiana. It wouldn’t be fair.”

Nancy turned her head slightly to one side and gave Steven a sly look. “Oh, of course, little brother. You’ve got to be fair. So let’s just carry on for now, shall we?” Nancy smiled at him with her cat-eyeing-a-canary look again. “Have you ever wondered what my pussy tastes like?”

Steven surely had wondered about that! During all the years of his early life when Nancy would flash her gash at him, he had wondered what wonders lay between the lips of her pussy. “Yes” he answered. “You know I have.”

Nancy stood up. She kissed Steven lightly on the lips. He smelled the lingering odor of his own penis on her breath. Then Nancy climbed onto the bed. Instead of laying spread-eagled as his sister Hilda had, Nancy lay on her side, with one leg straight and the other bent. This position accentuated the curve of her hips and the cheeks of her ass, while allowing her breasts to extend themselves to their full, delightful length. Nancy tapped the bed next to her. “Come lay by me, Lord Brother. Then let me show you the way home.”

Steven fairly leapt onto the bed, bouncing up and down, and causing Nancy’s breasts to vibrate like the surface of a waterbed. Steven lay on his side, facing his sister. Nancy put one hand on his upper chest and gently pushed him over onto his back. Without a word, she climbed over him and straddled his face. For the first time in his life, Steven was face-to-cunt with the platinum pubic patch and pink pussy of his sister Nancy. She reached down with both hands and spread herself open for him. At this distance, Steven had an almost clinical view of Nancy’s mons pubis, clitoris, labia minora, labia major, and her vagina opening. Steven had already inspected this female anatomy on his mother and his sister Hilda, as well as briefly touching it with his hands on all of his other sisters and nursemaids during his birthday party. But what Nancy was doing right now was, like everything Nancy did, of a wholly different order of presentation and pleasure.

For one thing, the aroma of Nancy’s snatch was much more enticing than any other cunt Steven had yet experienced, even just from fingering his other women and then smelling his fingers. Nancy’s vagina had a different type of musky odor than any other woman’s. It was both earthy and spicy, both sweet and somehow stimulating. Within a couple of seconds, Steven began to feel as if Nancy’s pussy was drugging him like an intoxicant. He began to lick Nancy’s pussy, slowly at first, and then with more and more intensity and passion. He couldn’t get enough of the taste of his sister’s cunt.

Nancy moaned and writhed with pleasure as Steven licked her. She suddenly realized that she was not the only one to have been programmed by their Father with special skills. Steven’s tongue knew exactly how to move, where to lick, where to thrust, how to suck on her clitoris, and then dive into her vagina, before going on to a new dance of oral stimulation. Nancy’s hips moved involuntarily. Her moaning turned into cries of pleasure. Nancy could not stop herself from yelling her brother’s name and praising him to the skies. Much to her surprise, Steven brought Nancy swiftly to orgasm.

“Oh, Stevie!” Nancy said, looking down at her brother’s smiling face resting below her crotch. “That was amazing! I had no idea you could do that!”

Steven gave his sister a gentle push. She took the hint and moved from her position straddling his face, to lay face to face at his side instead. As soon as she got there, Steven placed one hand on the platinum blonde hair behind her head, and tenderly pulled her towards his waiting lips. They kissed, open-mouthed and tongue to tongue. Nancy tasted her own vaginal juices inside her brother’s mouth, where they mixed with the odors of his penis still lingering from the blowjob she had given him. In a way, it was as if their tongues and mouths were anticipating the vaginal intercourse they had yet to have.

Nancy gazed at her little brother starry-eyed. No longer did she have the look of a predatory cat eyeing a helpless bird. Now the elder sister was the one helplessly enthralled by her little brother. The 21-year-old beauty felt herself in complete subservience to 14-year-old Steven. There was no doubt in her mind that he was more powerful, and also more worthy than she was.

Without saying a word, Steven pressed himself against his sister, pushing Nancy down onto her back. Kissing her multiple times, he rubbed the head of his penis against her wet and waiting vagina, entering her slowly and lovingly. The two lovers were soon moving together in the rhythm of intercourse with exquisite mutual sensitivity. It was as if they had been doing this for ages, and knew precisely how to move and where to touch so as to provide one another with the greatest pleasure.

Steven was enjoying himself immensely. Nancy really was the best fuck he had yet had in his young life. As for Nancy, she was also experiencing the incredibly deep pleasure provided by her brother. And she was both surprised and humbled at what a great lover Steven had turned out to be. Nancy had always loved Steven emotionally, and he her. Now that emotional love had turned into sexual love, and thereby deepened in a way that was far beyond anything she had imagined possible. Nancy the temptress tiger had turned into a purring pussycat inside her brother Steven’s carnal embrace.

Steven raised Nancy to new heights of pleasure. A series of orgasms shook her body, as they marched in train like waves crashing on a beach, each wave higher than the one before it. Nancy cried out in astonishment and pleasure, gripping Steven tightly, kissing him, praising him, and pledging him her undying love and devotion.

After their lovemaking had subsided, Nancy asked Steven why he had not ejaculated. He told her he was saving himself, in case she wanted him to fuck her up the ass, or cum in her mouth. Nancy smiled and told her little brother she wanted both. So they did both, one after the other. Again, Nancy was surprised and thrilled to discover that she enjoyed having Steven fuck her asshole almost as much as she had enjoyed the way he fucked her cunt. When he was done, and still hadn’t cum inside her, she swiftly moved down to take his soiled penis into her mouth, knowing that there was no health danger involved in doing so. Nancy lovingly sucked her brother clean and then sucked him off, receiving the gift of his sperm in her mouth as if it were a tribute from the gods of Mount Olympus. Nancy swallowed her little brother’s cum with pride and joy.

After Steven and Nancy had finished their lovemaking, they lay side by side and talked. Steven was still Steven, just as he had always been: straightforward, honest, kind, and oh so loving and loveable. Nancy, however, had been transformed. Her predatory demeanor had vanished. She had become tender and emotionally vulnerable. She poured out her heart to her little brother, sometimes shedding a tear in the process.

Truth to tell, Nancy had always felt some ambivalence over all the teasing she had done to her brother. She enjoyed being a temptress, but she had felt bad about it, too. One side of her always wanted to use her feminine wiles to manipulate Steven for her own ends. The other side felt guilty about it, as if she were unworthy of him. Now, after Steven had demonstrated that his oral skill with her pussy was equal or even superior to her oral skill with his cock, and that he was just as good with his cock skill inside her cunt and her asshole, Nancy felt she had been put in her place. And her place was at her brother’s feet, gazing up at him with worship in her eyes and devotion in her heart.

The loving sister and brother dozed off in a delirium of happiness, still held in mutual embrace of love.

	
	
	

Chapter 12


	
Steven and Nancy awoke from their post-coital slumber feeling well-rested, energized, and very much in love. Steven loved all of his sisters. Having sex with them didn’t really change that, except to make him feel even closer to the sisters he had had sex with. He couldn’t wait to have sex with them all!

Nancy knew that she could not tarry with her beloved brother, whom she seemed to love all the more (if that were even possible) now that she’d had sex with him. Unlike Steven, who was the sole male within his own personal kingdom of females, Nancy understood herself to be just one more pussy in a large herd of cats. She knew that she was implicitly or explicitly in competition with all the rest of the girls for Steven’s time, attention, and favor. She’d done her best to demonstrate her sexual prowess to him. Much to her surprise, her brother’s abilities as a lover and sex partner were even greater than her own. Nancy had gone to bed with Steven with the intention of showing him that she was the best cunt of the bunch. But she emerged from the experience astounded and humbled by her brother’s exquisite skill as a cocksman and incomparable sweetness as a lover. Nancy still hoped that Steven would eventually choose her to be the first one to breed with him. But even if he didn’t, Nancy resolved that she would serve her brother selflessly and constantly, simply because she loved and adored him so.

As it was time for the last of the sisters competing for the breeder’s choice to come to Steven for sex, Nancy kissed Steven a reluctant goodbye and left the room. Then Tatiana entered.

At 24 years of age, platinum blonde Tatiana was Steven’s oldest sister. She was also the most self-consciously self-important of them all. Smiling at her little brother, her cool blue eyes locked on him, Tatiana walked with the lithe grace of a dancer. Among all the sisters, only Tatiana—along with their mother Caterina—had been privy all along to the great secret behind the family’s existence.

Only the mother and her eldest daughter had known from the start that their incestuous family had been created by their Father for the sole reason of giving young Steven the most ideal life possible. The other sisters, as well as Steven’s nursemaids, had been held accountable for following the rule against touching Steven’s genitals, and against allowing him to touch theirs, or even touching their anal area. But only Tatiana and Caterina had known the reason for that this rule. This restriction was not an original, intentional part of their Father’s plan. Only Caterina and Tatiana had known that something had gone horribly wrong with the biotechnology Father had used to create the nudist estate and its inhabitants. That terrible mishap had necessitated the no-touching / no-sex rule which had frustrated and distorted Father’s entire intent. Father had wanted to create a circumstance for his son that would have allowed Steven to enjoy perfect sexual freedom with his mother Caterina, all 12 of his sisters, and all 12 of his nursemaids from Steven’s earliest years. They should have been sucking his little penis and giving Steven free access to their genitals and anal passages throughout his life. But instead, Steven had had to endure 13 years and 364 days of frustration until his 14th birthday. What should have been a perfect sexual paradise for Steven from Day One of his life had, instead, been the worst case of blue-balls in the universe.

Steven gazed lovingly at his eldest sister as she walked towards him. The sinuous gracefulness of her bodily movements had always entranced and enticed him. Tatiana had always been like a second mother to him. And as with his mother, Steven had always wanted to touch her everywhere, and to have sex with her. Yesterday, when she had taken his penis into her mouth, Steven thought that was finally about to happen. And it would have, if his mother had not intervened. Now, today, Steven would finally get his way with his eldest sister. Steven licked his lips in anticipation as he sat up in bed.

When Tatiana reached the edge of the bed, she suddenly dropped to her knees. This confused Steven, as he and his sister were still more than a leg’s length apart. Tatiana leaned forward and began to kiss Steven’s feet.

“Lord Brother” she intoned in her lovely voice “please forgive me my sins. Through no fault of my own, I was long forbidden from touching your heavenly penis. I was so eager to do that yesterday that I went out of turn. I took your heavenly penis into my mouth before our mother had had her turn. Please forgive me, Lord.”

Steven smiled sweetly. “Oh, my darling, that’s quite alright! I wanted it every bit as much as you did. Think nothing of it! Today I will give you whatever you want.”

Tatiana kissed her brother’s feet two more times. She then began sucking on his toes. Steven had never experienced such a thing before. To his surprise, he found it enormously erotic. Tatiana sucked on all ten of his toes in turn, and then paused to speak again.

“Lord Brother, that was not my only sin” the platinum blonde beauty said. “During your younger years when we were forbidden to touch in the most intimate ways, I used to take your used bath towels without anyone knowing and bring them back to my room. I rubbed them against my face. I smelled your lingering bodily fragrance. And I masturbated with your towels, all while thinking of you.”

Steven’s penis was standing at full attention now. Tatiana gazed at it longingly as she glazed her lips with the tip of her tongue. In a throaty whisper, she said “My Lord, may I suck you? Please? I’ll do anything if you’ll let me suck you.”

Rather than answer, Steven moved further down the bed until he was sitting on the edge before his kneeling sister. A grateful Tatiana smiled at her little brother. She took Steven’s fully-erect penis into her mouth and began sucking it with consummate skill.

Steven had enjoyed a lot of fellatio since yesterday when he turned 14. He was now in a position to compare the oral techniques of his mother Caterina and his sisters Hilda, Nancy, and finally Tatiana. He liked them all. Yet he also noticed many subtle and highly personal differences in their techniques. Each woman had a blowjob style all her own. Caterina’s style of cocksucking was maternal and yet also very pleasing. She had sucked Steven’s dick as if she were nursing a baby, just as she had suckled him at her breasts for Steven’s entire life. Hilda’s style of blowjob was very dutiful and full of the sort of protective love that matched her personality. When she took Steven’s penis into her mouth, she seemed to be trying to shield it from all harm just as she had tried to shield Steven from any importuning by his other sisters. Nancy’s style of blowjob was super-sexy and eroticized. When Nancy sucked Steven, she focused her enormous sexual energy onto his penis as if she were performing an intense religious ritual designed to raise his pleasure to supernal heights. Now it was Tatiana’s turn, and she was something else altogether.

As the eldest sister, Tatiana had always been like a second mother to Steven. Her blowjob style seemed quite similar to that of his mother Caterina. Tatiana sucked Steven in an almost maternal way. She pleasured and comforted and protected his penis in her mouth. She licked and sucked him in a way that made him feel safe and loved. Tatiana adjusted her body so that she could take Steven’s penis down her throat. Steven moaned with pleasure as his penis lodged in his sister’s exquisitely tight throat. His dick felt like an infant in swaddling clothes, held firmly but very pleasurably in confinement there, as Tatiana pumped her head to stimulate him even further. Steven had to stop himself from calling Tatiana ‘Mommy’ as he spoke words of passionate love to his eldest sister.

As their first sexual occasion continued through many permutations, Steven and Tatiana proceeded to enjoy one another in every position. He insisted on tasting Tatiana’s twat before having intercourse with her. Her flavor was delightful. He mounted his sister to fuck her. Later, Steven lay on his back while Tatiana straddled him, with her breast dangling before him invitingly. Steven delighted in sucking Tatiana’s abundant breasts while he fucked her. She moaned with pleasure. After a while, they changed positions again. Tatiana knelt on all fours while Steven fucked her pussy from behind. He began to finger her asshole then, preparing his sister for what he wanted next. Taking some lube, Steven greased Tatiana’s anal passage. And then, finally, at long last, Steven inserted his eager penis into Tatiana’s waiting asshole. She groaned, grabbed the bedsheets, and bit a pillow as her brother entered her anally, pushing in slowly but relentlessly. Then he began thrusting while going deeper, until his penis had fully occupied his sister’s asshole. Only then did Steven withdraw partway and begin the most vigorous fucking of his eldest sister’s asshole. Steven began pounding his penis home with greater and greater urgency and force. Tatiana had been designed for this by her Father, so she quickly began to experience extremely pleasurable sensations. Steven soon brought Tatiana to a series of orgasms through anal sex alone. She cried out in ecstasy, calling Steven’s name and pledging her eternal love for her little brother. She was as wild with passion and love for him as he was for her. Steven ejaculated deep inside Tatiana’s asshole as they each enjoyed explosive orgasms.

Sister and brother, happy but drained by their lovemaking, lay together side-by-side, snuggling and kissing. Each told the other how long they had wanted to do exactly what they had just finally done. Tatiana’s blue eyes were full of love and tender care for her beloved brother. She caressed his face with one hand while gentling cradling his now-relaxed cock in the other. Steven held his beloved sister’s breasts in his hands while kissing her and speaking his love. He recalled many fond memories of his earlier years when he had suckled milk from Tatiana’s breasts, but had been forbidden to touch her sexy pussy or her attractive ass. Now he had finally fucked both, and he felt satisfied at last.

Tatiana brought up the subject they both knew would eventually be raised. “My darling brother, I know you will make the right choice of whom to breed first. Mother and Hilda and Nancy and I each want to be the first to be bred, of course. That really goes without saying. But I hope you’ll keep in mind that I was always like mother’s right hand in raising you. You suckled at my breasts almost as much as you suckled at hers, when you were still very young. Even back then, I had always longed to touch your penis. I’d wanted to suck it so badly, I could hardly restrain myself! Even then, I wanted you to touch my pussy and my ass, always. I wished I could have been giving you blowjobs from your earliest years. Even before you were old enough to have erections, I wanted to suck you and make you feel good. And I’d wanted you to at least finger my pussy and my asshole. I know you wanted that, too.”

Tatiana kissed Steven again. “I’m so glad we were finally able to enjoy one another completely today, Steven! I always loved and adored you. You know that. Now I’ve finally gotten to suck and fuck you!” Tatiana kissed Steven on the lips as she fondled his cock and he fondled her breasts. Then she continued speaking. “I can’t promise you anything more than everything I am, little brother, and everything I can possible do for you. I was always mother’s assistant and proxy for you. I commanded our sisters to respect and serve you in every way that Father permitted. I worshipped you from the day you were born. Now, you are about to become a father yourself to some little girl who will become your next love slave. I hope you will remember that I have almost as much experience as mother does at raising little girls to be your love slaves. If you breed me, I can bear you a daughter and train her up to serve you. As soon as she is old enough, I will be at her side the first day she sucks your dick. I will force her head down to make her deepthroat you, whether she wants to or not. I will make her learn to like it. And I will spread her little butt cheeks for you. I will hold her down while you take her anally. I will keep her from crying out if it hurts too much. I will teach her to beg you to buttfuck her, if you wish. And I will make sure that her pussy is always ready to receive your penis any time, day or night. I will teach her to serve you just as faithfully as I always have. I will teach her to worship you just as I do.”

Steven was deeply moved by Tatiana’s speech. He could feel her sincerity of self-giving love flowing from her heart to his. Steven knew that each of his sisters was bound to have her own personal interest in being the first one he bred. But Tatiana was making a case for herself that had a lot more to it than simple self-interest. She really had been a second mother to him. Her breasts had comforted and fed him almost as much as mother’s had. And Tatiana did have a lot of experience schooling his other sisters in how to serve him.

Now Steven was in a quandary. He had hoped to know for sure which girl he would choose to breed with by the time he had fucked them all. But now he was less sure than ever whether to pick Caterina, or Hilda, or Nancy, or Tatiana. Yet he had to say something to his eldest sister, just as a matter of conversational politeness. Still, Steven needed more time to think.

Steven kissed Tatiana. “My darling, I love you so much. I loved finally fucking you after all these years. You were amazing! Your mouth and pussy and ass were delightful. Cumming in your ass was incredible! But it’s too soon to choose whom to bred with just now. I need time to think.”

Tatiana gave him a tight little smile and nodded her head slightly, as if she had been expecting to hear exactly those words. She kissed her brother, and then asked “Do you want me to leave? Or are you going to invite the others in now for group sex?”

Steven had already decided to change that plan. “No, I’ve decided to put off the group sex for now. I need to think. And I need to talk this over with someone else. Two someones, in fact. I need Sally and Sandra. The twins have slept in my bed every night. We always talked about everything. They are my confidants. And I haven’t even fucked them yet! I need to get their advice. But I know they’ll also want to have sex with me, before we can discuss anything. So I’ve got to fuck them and talk to them. Please tell mother and Hilda and Nancy that there’s been a change of plans. I’m going to call Sally and Sandra to join me in this bed. I need their counsel.”

Tatiana kissed Steven. “Yes, Lord Brother” she said with the demeanor of a loyal love slave. “Your wish is my command.”

Steven watched Tatiana’s shapely body leave the room. Then he used a communications device to contact Sally and Sandra. The twins were thrilled at his unexpected call for them. They promised to rush over at top speed.

	
	
	

Chapter 13


	
Minutes later there was a knock on the door. Steven bid entry. The platinum blonde, blue-eyed, 14-year-old twins Sally and Sandra fairly bounded into the room. Their naked forms rushed over to the bed and leapt onto it, eagerly kissing their beloved same-age brother Steven on the lips. The girls tended to treat Steven with less deference than his other sisters, and even his mother. They slept in his bed practically every night, at his invitation. The three of them almost always fit together in a snuggle sandwich, with Steven happily enjoying skin-to-skin contact with the front or the back of each girl in turn. Truth be known, many times his penis had lodged in the butt crack of Sally or Sandra. Although he could never get away with doing anything more than that, even from a very young age Steven did bend the rules against intimate contact by rubbing his penis between his twin sister’s pure white butt cheeks until he wet them. But that was all he could do. Until today, that is.

Sally said, “Will you finally fuck us, brother?”

Sandra said, “Do you want us to suck you first?”

Sally said, “Mother always taught us that a blowjob is the proper way to greet you, when you were old enough. Now we all are.”

Sandra said, “And that’s now! Can we take turns sucking you, Steven? Please?”

Sally said, “Pretty please? We’ll do anything you want, if you’ll just let us suck you.”

Sandra said, “We’ve been waiting a lifetime to have your penis in our mouths!”

Sally said, “Please don’t deny us, Stevie!”

Steven had to laugh. “You girls are too much, you know that? I mean, of course I’m going to let you suck me. And I’ll fuck you both in every hole. But I also need to talk to you. I need your advice.”

Steven explained his quandary about choosing whom to breed: Caterina, or Hilda, or Nancy, or Tatiana. Sally and Sandra listened with as much sympathy as they could. But they were clearly getting impatient. Steven noticed that the girls kept eyeing his penis as they licked their lips and rubbed their cunts and clits. Finally, Steven decided that he was being cruel by delaying the twins access to his body. His quandary still unresolved, Steven sighed as he lay back onto the bed.

“Go ahead and take turns sucking me” he said. “Have your fun. I’m sure I’ll enjoy it too.”

“Yay!” both girls said at once. They practically dove at their brother’s crotch. Sally put her head on one side of Steven’s penis while Sandra put her head to the other side. Extending their tongues and without using their hands at all, the two platinum-blonde 14-year-old beauties began licking Steven’s shaft up and down, side to side, and all over the head.

Steven gazed at the girls with love. Their blue eyes met his and the girls smiled. They were so happy and relieved to finally do something they’d waited 14 years to do. And to Steven’s surprise, Sally and Sandra had pretty good oral technique. At least with the outside licking of his penis. When the girls started taking turns engulfing Steven’s cock with their mouths, and then taking it down their throats, he finally had enough experience of them to compare their cocksucking technique with those of his mother and three elder sisters who had already blown him. The twins were younger and their mouths a little bit smaller than the other women, who were all in their twenties (or even older, in his mother’s case). Despite their youth and the size difference of their mouths, Sally and Sandra were delivering a creditable blowjob to their brother. Steven stroked their long, platinum-blonde hair and praised them as each girl had her turn fully sucking and deepthroating him.

Steven knew that if this blowjob kept up much longer, he would eventually cum in one girl’s mouth. Steven didn’t want to disappoint the sister who didn’t get to eat his cum. And he hadn’t considered telling them to share it. So he told his beloved sisters that he would delay cumming until later. He promised that each girl would eventually get a chance to swallow his load. Sally and Sandra were slightly disappointed, but they followed their brother’s orders without question. They loved him too much not to.

Steven said, “I’m getting hungry. How about you girls?”

“Not us” said Sally.

“We ate a little while ago” said Sandra.

“OK then” said Steven. “I’m sending for a milkmaid. Who should I get? Hmm. I think I’ll order up Gwen.”

Steven’s sisters heartily approved of their brother’s choice. “Gwendolyn is such a sweet girl” said Sandra. “I really like her.”

“Me, too” said Sally. “And she’s new, isn’t she?”

“Yes” said Steven. “She got here last week. Before I turned 14. I suppose in addition to me sucking milk from her tits, she’ll be begging to suck my dick.”

Sally and Sandra nodded sagely. They knew what that was all about. Every girl in the entire estate who hadn’t already had sex with Steven was desperately eager to get his dick into their mouths and then their other holes. But they wanted to show off their oral skills, first off. Every girl had a deep erotic desire to suck Steven off and swallow his cum. They were programmed to want this by Steven’s Father, who had written that programming into their brains and even their very DNA.

Steven used a nearby communications device to summon Gwen. In less than three minutes, there was a knock on the door. Steven bid entry. The door opened, and Gwendolyn entered in all her naked glory, smiling. Her kindly face was pretty in a sort of girl-next-door way. The 18-year-old, blue-eyed, golden blonde was extremely buxom. Her enormous pink-nippled breasts were 52-inch H-cups. Her magnificent breats were complemented by Gwen’s 28-inch waist and ample 40-inch bottom.

Steven returned Gwen’s smile. He had been enjoying sucking fresh milk from Gwen’s big breasts since the first day she arrived at the nudist estate. He delighted in the fact that he needed two hands to handle each of Gwen’s enormous udders. The wide, pink areolae and prominent nipples of her breasts gave Steven so much so suck and nibble on. He was also looking forward to exploring her cunt and ass in the very near future.

“How may I serve you, Master?” Gwen asked politely.

“I’m thirsty, sweetheart” Steven answered. “Come feed me.”

Gwen expected to hear that but was delighted nonetheless. “Thank you, my Lord. It’s my honor and privilege and pleasure to nurse you at my breasts.”

Steven lay on his back, with Sally and Sandra still laying beside his hips, taking turns giving their brother’s penis leisurely licks that were just enough to please him but without overstimulating him towards orgasm. They would have preferred to suck him off and swallow his cum, of course, but Steven had not yet allowed them to do that. So they used their tongues to gently stimulate Steven’s penis while the twins masturbated themselves at a slow and easy pace.

Gwen lay down at Steven’s side. She adjusted her position, using pillows to prop herself up. Gwen lay one of her massive breasts on a pillow so it was level with Steven’s head. She then took her other breast in hand and brought its pink nipple—which was already beginning to leak droplets of warm, sweet milk—right up to Steven’s lips. The young man began to suck her breast hungrily. Gwen sighed with delight. For a nursemaid like her, there was no greater pleasure than to nurse Steven. Or, perhaps, there was. But Gwen had not yet sucked Steven off and swallowed his cum, or taken his penis into her cunt or ass, so she couldn’t be sure if those were indeed the greater pleasures, even though all her instincts told her they must be.

Steven sucked much milk from the first breast Gwen offered him. As that breast was drained, Gwen asked Steven’s permission to switch to her other breast. Steven readily agreed. There was really no question or issue about doing this. Of course Steven would want to nurse at her other breast, which was fairly bulging with milk. But as a matter of good manners and courtesy, Gwen would always ask Steven’s permission before withdrawing her breast from his mouth. As soon as the switch had been made, Steven resumed his ardent sucking on Gwen’s bulging udder.

As Steven sucked hungrily at Gwen’s tit, the twins continued lazily licking his dick while masturbating. Steven assessed the situation. As soon as his hunger for breast milk had been slaked, he ordered Sally, Sandra, and Gwen to move into new positions.

“My darlings” Steven said. “I want to thank each of you for being so good to me. Now that I’m free to fuck you, I want to taste and then fuck each of your sweet cunts. And then ... well, we’ll see what else I might want to do with you.”

Gwen, Sally, and Sandra were surprised and delighted by this news. One of their dreams was about to come true! And maybe, perhaps, perchance, even more than one of their erotic dreams about Steven would finally be made real.

Steven chose to taste Gwen’s cunt first. Sally and Sandra naturally assumed their customary positions on either side of their brother, kissing and gently caressing him while he planted his tongue in the milkmaid’s golden hair topped pink twat. Steven savored Gwen’s juices while the big-breasted nursemaids cooed and moaned with pleasure. Next, Steven ordered Sally to replace Gwen before him. Soon Steven was tasting his sister’s cunt for the first time. He had known the faint fragrance of Sally’s young cunt for his entire life. Now, at long last, he could lap at it with his tongue, tasting his beloved sister and pleasuring her at the same time. Finally, it was Sandra’s turn. As Sally’s twin, she tasted almost exactly the same. Nevertheless, Steven smelled and tasted a slight difference between the twins. He couldn’t really judge one better than the other. He was simply happy to finally taste Sandra just as he had tasted Sally, after all these years of sleeping together in the same bed. All the while as Steven lapped at the cunts of his two twin sisters, he had allowed Gwen to take his penis into her mouth. She was happily sucking him with skill and passion. Steven knew that if he relaxed into the pleasure this milkmaid was giving him, she could easily milk the semen from his penis just as he had sucked the milk from her breasts.

Keeping the same order of approach as he had maintained with his cuntlapping, Steven told Gwen to move into position for fucking. Then he mounted her.

Gwen’s cunt was wet and waiting. Steven’s penis entered easily while Gwen kissed his face and hugged him gently. At the same time, Sally and Sandra lay on either side of the fucking couple, lightly kissing Steven while voicing soft love talk all the while. Steven turned his face to one side and the other, kissing his beloved sisters as he fucked his beloved milkmaid. Although his sisters always viewed Steven’s nursemaids as something like hired domestic help, Steve never saw them like that. He loved his milkmaids as if they were members of his own family. He never treated them dismissively or casually. He related to each of the lactating beauties as if she were his honored guest, not his servant. Steven treated every one of his milkmaids with respect and kindness. He was always solicitous of their happiness and well-being. Steven truly loved all of his milkmaids. Now he was finally fucking one. And he couldn’t be happier at that!

Since yesterday, Steven had enjoyed all sorts of wonderful sex with his mother and several of his sisters. He appreciated the uniqueness of each female. He loved them for who they were. And by this point, Steven thought that he had a pretty good handle on what the range of female qualities were. So it came as a total surprise to him how different he felt with his penis inside Gwen. Her breasts were by far the biggest among all the women he’d fucked so far. And Steven definitely delighted in playing with and even sucking Gwen’s tit flesh while he fucked her. But her enormous tits were not what made Steven’s penis feel different inside her. He wondered if her cunt possessed some unusual quality. But the more he fucked her, the more he was certain that it was not merely the fine quality of Gwen’s cunt that mattered: it was her attitude.

From her own perspective, Gwen was a typical nursemaid in Steven’s harem insofar as she always felt like a second-class harem member. Not that Steven ever made her feel that way. No, he was always the perfect gentleman and the perfect friend. It was Steven’s mother Caterina and his 12 sisters that made Gwen and the other milk girls feel so inferior. Caterina would order them about imperiously. The sisters would always act superior, flaunting their relationship to Steven, and casting subtle insults and put-downs at Steven’s nursemaids.

Even though Gwen had been in milkmaid service for barely a week, she had already been the butt of sisterly jokes and suchlike. The longer-serving nursemaids told her to expect more of the same, since this was typical. However, they told her that none of Steven’s sisters or his mother would dare do such things in Steven’s presence. Whenever he had witnessed such behavior himself, Steven practically exploded with indignation, chastising his sisters and even his mother for disrespecting his beloved milkmaids.

Considering all that, Gwen was enormously grateful that Steven had chosen her to be the first nursemaid he fucked. She showed her gratitude in her passionate love-making. The love poured from every pore of her skin, flowed from her fingertips, expressed itself in the erotic contractions of her vagina, and issued in sweet words from her lips. What Steven felt coming from Gwen was qualitatively different from what he had felt when fucking his sisters and mother. All of them had wanted something from him. Each had, in her own way, made an argument for why Steven should choose to impregnate her before any of the others. Gwen was different. She wanted nothing from Steven. She only wanted to make him happy. Gwen’s love for Steven was utterly selfless and pure. Her uncomplicated love was as bounteous as the milk that flowed from her enormous tits.

In the midst of Steven’s passionate love-making with Gwen, he suddenly had realization and a complete change of heart. He also had a change of plans. He kissed Gwen and then said “Relax a moment, darling. I have something very important to do. It won’t take a minute.”

Without withdrawing his penis from Gwen’s vagina, he grabbed a communication device from the night table and opened a channel. “Father” he said “this is urgent. I know you will get this message sooner or later, and I hope you are listening right now. I have made my choice on whom to impregnate. It’s not mother or Hilda or Nancy or Tatiana. I want to impregnate my milkmaid Gwen. I want her to bear my first daughter love slave.”

Gwen, Sally, and Sanda stared at Steven with eyes wide and mouths hanging open. Sally and Sandra turned and looked at one another in disbelief. Gwen began kissing Steven and thanking him from the bottom of her heart. Just as Steven began thrusting inside Gwen again, the communication device beeped, followed by the voice of Steven’s Father.

“Surprising choice. But a good one, son. Gwen is a fine girl. Great knockers. She’ll make a splendid mother. And I know she’ll pop out a great little cunt for you to fuck when she’s old enough. So, then, uhh ... how do I put this? Permission granted! I’ve unlocked the reproduction system. When you cum in Gwen’s cunt, you will impregnate her. Congratulations to you both!”

“Thanks, Dad!” said Steven as he ended the call. Then his penis resumed its thrusting into Gwen’s juicy cunt. Now that that was all settled, Steven could focus on fucking Gwen to the best of his ability. He wanted to breed her, of course. But he also wanted to please her. Steven wanted to express his love for Gwen just as she had expressed hers for him, in word and deed.

The happy couple fucked one another to ecstasy. Steven brought Gwen to multiple orgasms. She was loud and happy and so delightful every time she came, that Gwen seemed to convey her joy to Steven directly, so that he felt it too. They fucked on and on and on. Steven knew he had to ejaculate in order to impregnate his beloved milkmaid. But he was having so much fun fucking her, that he delayed and delayed the moment of emission as long as he could. Finally, after a very long time, Steven could hold off no longer. Gwen sensed what her lover was experiencing. Even though she herself was near exhaustion from the long fuck session and seemingly endless series of multiple orgasms, Gwen mustered her last energy reserves to give her beloved Lord everything her body was capable of.

“I’m cumming!” Steven yelled, his voice hoarse but ecstatic. “I’m cumming in your cunt, Gwen! Give me a baby daughter to fuck!”

Gwen kissed Steven passionately as he ejaculated inside her. Even Sally and Sandra were moved by the exquisite spectacle of their brother’s lovemaking with his big-breasted milkmaid. They kissed Steven as he shot his semen into the young woman, to express their love for him and their support. No matter what Steven chose to do, Sally and Sandra would always support him ... even if they knew that their mother and sisters would blow their tops when they found out what Steven had just done.

	
	
	

Chapter 14


	
Steven’s world had always been peaceful and small. It consisted of the nudist estate, exclusively populated by himself, his loving sisters and mother, and his devoted nursemaids. While Steven had read about other places and times, and he’d viewed theatrical dramas about the tumultuous events that occurred elsewhere, Steven had never been anywhere other than the valley of his birth. In that happy valley Steven had always been surrounded by loving women and girls whose lives were committed to serving his well-being and happiness. Steven was the singular male at the center of a hive of females who loved, worshipped, and adored him.

That’s the way Steven’s mysterious Father had designed things. All of Steven’s sisters and nursemaids were genetically-engineered bio-creations, as was his mother. They had all been designed, built, and programmed to love Steven and place his pleasure and happiness above their own. These women and girls had beautiful bodily forms and variegated personalities which were meant to provide Steven with a range of options for companionship, romance, and eventually sex. The companionship had always been there. The romance grew as Steven grew. But the sex only finally became possible the day Steven turned 14. And that had happened just a day ago.

Steven’s Father had originally wanted even the sexual option to exist for Steven from the very start of the boy’s life. However, due to host of unanticipated technical problems which Father had collectively labeled SOL (or Shit Outta Luck) sex had been ruled out for Steven’s first 13 years and 364 days. Only now that he was 14-years-old could Steven finally enjoy all the sexual possibilities inherent in his harem of 12 sisters, 12 nursemaids, and one super-sexy mother.

Every one of Steven’s 25 women would have been delighted to be impregnated by him. Every single one wanted Steven to breed her. There had been some constraints, however. Among Steven’s female family members, who had different ages and lactation schedules, only Hilda, Nancy, Tatiana, and his mother Caterina were deemed suitable candidates for breeding at this time. Steven had been told that his nursemaids, although all potential breeders, were unsuitable due to pregnancy rules. The rules were that if Steven had chosen to breed with one of his sisters or his mother, the pregnant female would be able to stay at the nudist estate and give birth there 40 weeks later. However, if Steven chose to impregnate a nursemaid, she would have to leave for the duration of her pregnancy and only come back when her daughter was 14-years-old and ready to fuck.

Now that Steven had chosen to breed his nursemaid Gwendolyn rather than one of his family members, all hell had broken loose. The slighted sisters and mother were wailing and gnashing their teeth in frustration and anger, just as Steven’s twin sisters Sally and Sandra had expected.

When Steven had summoned his mother Caterina and his sisters Hilda, Nancy, and Tatiana to announce that he was breeding Gwen rather than any of them, their reaction was explosive. They yelled, cried, screamed, and stomped about in an emotional tantrum the likes of which Steven had never witnessed before. Indeed, such an outpouring of anger and consternation had never, ever happened before in the formerly placid environs of the nudist estate.

Steven was taken aback by it all. He had always been the peace-maker and pacifier whenever a tiff had broken out between his sisters. Every woman and girl on the estate had always deferred to Steven and never questioned his judgment. Now his very own mother was cross with him. His beloved sisters Hilda, Nancy, and Tatiana accused him of not loving them. And the whole bunch of frustrated mothers-to-be were at a total loss as to how to possibly cope with their disappointment at Steven choosing a nursemaid to breed with. And not merely a disappointment: all four of them had believed that their individual odds of being selected were one-in-four. They had never imagined that Steven would go outside their set and select one of his nursemaids.

In reality, none of Steven’s sisters nor his mother had any real conception of how Steven felt about his nursemaids. His family thought of the big-breasted lactating women as little more than domestic help. They looked down on the nursing girls as if they were one step above the robots that performed all of the manual labor on the estate, or the Artificial Intelligences that, although very smart, were completely under the control of their human betters.

But that’s not how Steven viewed his nursemaids at all. He had always had a very intimate and loving relationship with each and every nursemaid among the dozens who ever served him. Membership in the group of 12 nursemaids changed as each woman’s two-year lactation period ended. During Steven’s years of life, he had had several dozen different nursemaids. Some would leave and then come back several years later. Sometimes a nursemaid would leave and not return. So every parting had some uncertainty in it. Whenever a nursemaid prepared to leave, not knowing if she would ever return, Steven would go out of his way to praise and celebrate her. He showered her with kisses and love (although not with sexual love until now). He threw a going-away party for her, attended by all the other nursemaids and Steven but none of his sisters nor his mother. Steven had special bond with each of his nursemaids that his sisters and mother could never comprehend. But all of the nursemaids understood and valued their relationship with Steven as the very core of their lives. Every nursemaid was truly Steven’s precious lover. Every one of them considered herself to be both Steven’s personal property and his love-slave. It was as if they were married to Steven.

So when word got out to the nursemaids of the nudist estate that Steven had chosen to breed Gwen, there was surprise and happy celebration. Although Steven had not yet visited the nursemaid quarters, the nursemaids were already planning a party for him. He didn’t know it yet. But he would be happy about it when he found out, because the grief he was getting from his mother and three frustrated non-pregnant sisters was stressing him mightily.

Steven sat on a couch, silent and stunned, while his mother and three angry sisters berated him and wailed at the injustice of it all. The twins Sally and Sandra sat next to Steven, one of either side of him, as if their bodies were needed to protect him against the emotional blows being visited upon him by their sisters and mother.

Steven made Gwen sit at his feet. He wrapped one arm around her. If his mother or angry sisters dared to approach too close, Steven held up one hand and told them to keep their distance. He would give his life to protect Gwen, the mother-to-be of his first child.

For Gwen’s part, she held onto his protective arm with both hands. The buxom nursemaid had always known how little Steven’s sisters and mother thought of her kind. She had frequently felt the sting of their casual disdain. In fact, Gwen feared those women, although she did not hate them. Steven had always been her comfort and her love. She clung to him for dear life.

As the wailing and tears of Caterina, Hilda, Nancy, and Tatiana began to lessen due to slacking energy and drying throats, the door suddenly opened and then slammed closed with a loud thud. In walked Steven’s Father—Caterina’s husband—and the room fell silent.

“What is all this caterwauling and bitching?” he said in a voice that was loud but without yelling. He bellowed but he did not scream.

Caterina, Hilda, Nancy, and Tatiana fell to their knees and bowed before the only man they revered more than Steven. They might yell at the boy, but they dare not raise their voices to the man.

Father was wearing a grey suit, white shirt, red tie, and black shoes. He looked like he was dressed for a re-run of Steven’s birthday party from the day before. Father stood in the middle of the room, legs apart, fists on hips, and a look of fierce determination on his face. His gaze tracked across the assembled women and his own son. Then he gestured for Steven to rise and approach him. Placing an arm around the boy, Father said: “What is all this? You’re unhappy with my son’s decision. Fine. That’s understandable. But it is unseemly to question to validity of it. Steven is my own beloved son, in whom I am well-pleased. I charged all of you” he said, pointing around the room, “with the sacred responsibility of serving him with everything you have and are. If he displeases you, then you may inform him of that fact, humbly and without drama. At NO TIME are you permitted to question his decisions! Just as I charged you with serving Steven, I charged him with ruling over you. He is your Lord and Master. I, myself, created the lot of you. You are the products of my genetic science and biotechnology. I gave you life. And I placed you in this veritable garden of paradise to live out your lives in luxury and pleasure. How dare you dishonor my son by complaining of his decision!”

Caterina, Hilda, Nancy, and Tatiana hung their heads in shame. They dared not even meet Father’s gaze. Caterina, his own wife, whom Father had given to Steven as both mother and sexual consort, began to softly weep. Soon her three daughters did as well.

Only Sally, Sandra, and Gwen were clear-eyed and awesomely grateful to the man. He was Father to the twins, but creator-Master to Gwen. She, like all of the other nursemaids, had been created by Father to serve Steven. Gwen was infinitely grateful Father for making her and then giving her over to his son to own and serve.

Father turned to look at Sally, Sandra, and Gwen. He had been reading their minds, just as he always did with everyone in his world. He smiled at the three young beauties and gave them a friendly wink. They beamed happy and relieved smiles in return.

Turning his gaze to his miscreant wife and errant daughters, Father’s countenance hardened again. “Now, bitches, it’s time for some contrition. I want you to crawl over here. Kiss Steven’s feet. Beg for his forgiveness.”

One by one Caterina, Hilda, Nancy, and Tatiana did as Father bid them do. They each crawled to Steven on their hands and knees, his mother being the first. Caterina kissed Steven’s feet and begged for his forgiveness as her tears fell, one by one, upon his toes. Then came Hilda, Nancy, and finally Tatiana, each one tearfully begging their younger brother’s forgiveness while calling him Lord Brother and swearing their eternal fealty and devotion.

Steven was heart-moved by the contrition of his mother and sisters. He was not made of the sterner stuff that stiffened his Father’s spine. Steven was upright yet deeply compassionate. He felt his own eyes grow watery as he watched his beloved mother abase herself at his feet. He felt compassion for his sisters in their humility and complete submission to him as their Lord.

Father, now satisfied, commanded his wife and those three daughters to leave them room. He told them to go and contemplate how they should change their act going forward. He demanded that they each write a letter, addressed to him and to Steven both. The letter would explain what they intended to do in the days to come as visible, tangible expression of their regret for having questioned Steven. It should also show their determination to turn over a new leaf and once again become loyal love-slaves of Steven.

Caterina, Hilda, Nancy, and Tatiana thanked Father and then left the room, heads still bowed and with delicate steps so as not to appear proud.

After the door had closed behind them, Father escorted Steven back to the couch. He sat his son back down between Sally and Sandra, while Gwen remained at Steven’s feet, hugging his leg and kissing his hand. Father pulled up a chair and sat down in front of them all.

Rubbing his hands together first and then smacking his thighs loudly, Father said “Now, let’s get down to business!”

Steven and his 14-year-old twin sisters and twenty-something Gwen had spent so little time in the presence of their Father / Creator that the man’s behavior still seemed rather foreign to them. Despite all of Father’s powers and wealth; despite his having created the place where they lived and the very bodies they lived in; despite his vast knowledge besides which they were little more than ignorant savages; despite all that, Father was still basically a man from Earth who had ascended to ownership and control of an entire planet. His status and power were not even remotely on the same plane as their puny selves. None of them could have created the nudist estate, the robots that worked it, the Artificial Intelligences that oversaw its management, or their own bodies as the people who dwelt in it. Father’s standing and power were so far above and beyond their that, to them, Father was like a Greek god from Mount Olympus. Yet at the same time, Father retained many of the personality characteristics of his earthly origins. He had the powers of a god-like being, but the personality of a man.

“So, Steven, per your request” Father said, “I unlocked the reproductive systems of Gwen and yourself. When you fucked her and ejaculated inside her, Gwen’s egg was ready for your sperm. You knocked her up, son. Good job!” Father reached over and clapped Steven on the back, man-to-man.

Father continued “Now Gwen has a good cunt. Your daughter will grow in her womb, old style. No exo-womb for this baby” he said. “After Gwen gives birth, the baby will grow up into a beautiful girl. She’ll be your first daughter, and the first of a new generation of love-slaves for you to have sex with. But of course, the little bitch has to grow to 14 years of age first. And, of course, as you know, that maturing can’t happen here. Gwen can’t stay here to give birth and raise the girl. She’ll have to go away and give birth in one of my spaces. Then Gwen will return and give you her daughter to fuck. You do understand that, don’t you Steven?” Father asked.

Steven took a deep breath, nodded his head, and heaved a heavy sigh. “Yes, Father, I understand. I knew that was the rule. I know it doesn’t make sense—rational sense—for me to have chosen Gwen to bear my first child.” Steven shook his head. “But in the moment of making love to her, I felt something from Gwen that I never felt when I was fucking mother, or Hilda, or Nancy, or Tatiana. They each wanted something from me. They were angling to become my first breeder. And although I love them and all, I felt used. I felt like they wanted something from me, not for me.” Steven suddenly smiled. “But I never felt that with Gwen. She asked for nothing. But she gave me everything. Gwen really loved me selflessly, Father. That’s when I knew—knew for sure—that I wanted Gwen to be the mother of my first daughter. I want that daughter to be raised with Gwen’s loving attitude.”

Father nodded his head while scratching his chin. “And you’re willing to wait another 14 years until you can have that daughter to fuck?” he asked.

Steven straightened up his back, held his head high, and spoke in a clear strong voice. “Yes, I am. I have plenty of sisters and nursemaids and my own mother to fuck in the meantime. I would gladly wait for Gwen to give me our daughter in 14 years. We can fuck as one big happy family then.”

Father’s face brightened in a broad, toothy grin. “I’m proud of you, son. I’m glad to hear you say that” he said. Then he put his elbows on his knees and leaned forward. Father gestured with one finger for Steve to lean in close. “I have a little secret to share with you, son” Father said in a conspiratorial tone, despite the fact that Gwen, Sally, and Sandra could clearly listen in as well. All three females leaned towards Father the same as Steven did.

“You won’t have to wait 14 years to have a 14-year-old daughter, Steven” Father said in a low voice. “Gwen will come with me today and be back in a month. She’ll have your daughter with her. Both will have gone through the aging process of 14 years plus in about a month. But Gwen will not look much older than she does not. Certainly not as old-looking as if a full 14 years had passed. So, son, my gift to you is an accelerated time line. In one month the mother of your first daughter and the daughter herself will be in your arms and in your bed. How does that sound?”

Steven was surprised and overjoyed. “That sounds wonderful, Father. But how is that possible?”

Father laughed. He sat up straight and waved both hands dismissively. “It’s possible. Never mind how” he said. Then Father half-turned his head and looked at Steven with one eye. “If you’d paid attention to that physics lessons on the Lorentz transformation the other day, I could have begun laying the basics to explain the science behind it!” he said with a laugh. “Or at least part of it. Anyway, the science and technology are too advanced to tell you right now. Continue your studies and we’ll talk about it again another time.”

Father stood up. “The important thing right now is that Gwendolyn here, sweet girl that she is, will be separated from you, the love of her life, Steven, for a subjectively long time. You two should spend some time together before I take her away on her motherhood journey.” Father gazed down at Gwen, then up at Steven. Then he looked at Sally and Sandra. “Do you want your sisters to stay or go?”

This was a lot for Steven to handle all at once. “I—I—err, I think I want Sally and Sandra to stay with me and Gwen. I need all their love and Gwen’s too.”

Father nodded sagely. “I’ll go outside then. Maybe get something to eat. Perhaps have a little chat with your mothers and sisters. There’s no rush, son. You spend as much time with Gwen as you like. Even spend the night. There’s no need to hurry off all at once.”

Steven smiled with some relief and nodded his head vigorously, saying “Yes, yes! Let Gwen spend the night with me. And I want Sally and Sandra there, too. I think I need to make love to all of them.”

“Of course you do, son” Father said, clapping him on the back again. “That’s what I would do!” With that, the man left the room.

Steven turned and kissed Sally and then Sandra before taking Gwen by the hand to help her stand up. Then he led all his girls over to the bed, where they lay down together and began cuddling and kissing.

Steven’s main focus was on Gwen. He aimed to hug her, and kiss her, and make love to her, and give her the greatest pleasure of which he was capable. His heart melted and ran like a river at the thought of being separated from her for even a month. Yet he was grateful beyond measure that they would be apart for only a month, instead of 14 years.

For her part, Gwen was desperately in love with Steven and wanted nothing but to kiss him, and pleasure him, and give herself to him in every possible way during the remaining hours they had together before they were to be separated for much longer.

Sally and Sandra, wishing only to help their brother and his new breeder nursemaid, did their best to insinuate themselves only where they were wanted and could add to the pleasure of both Steven and Gwen. Steven saw their kindness and willingness to take second place to Gwen as an expression of their love for him. He insisted that he wanted to include both girls in his love-play with Gwen.

Just after Steven had mounted Gwen and begun to fuck her properly, the besotted nursemaid spoke up with an unexpected proposition. “Lord Steven” she said, “I just had a thought. Please forgive me if I speak out of turn. But since I’ll be gone for a long time—long for me, no so long for you—I wonder if you would grant me one request?”

Steven looked down on the beloved mother-to-be of his first daughter. “What is it, darling? If I can grant it, I almost surely will. Ask away!”

Gwen bit her lower lip. “I hope this is not too much to ask, my beloved Master. But I wonder if you would be willing to invite the other nursemaids to join us for the night? Could all 11 of them come and celebrate a going-away orgy for me?”

Steven beamed a smile at his beloved Gwen. “Of course, darling! No sooner said than done.” Steven commanded Sandra to grab a communication device and rely his orders to the nursemaids. After that had been done, Sandra told him that the nursemaids were rushing over from all parts of the nudist estate. They should all arrive in a few minutes.

And so Steven’s first orgy was about to begin.

	
		
