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Prologue: Sunday

Day 0: Sunday

Judy barely noticed the sounds of playing children, nor the uncomfortable park bench beneath her. Her eyes widened as she flipped through the pamphlet. “This ... this isn’t a joke?”

Cathy sighed. “You know, Judes, for a self-proclaimed teacher you are very sheltered. The Naked In School program has been picking up steam for months. The city passed a vote so each student has to spend a week in school naked.”

“Please don’t call me Judes.” She lingered on a lifelike drawing of a young boy getting a handjob from a girl just as young. When Judy was growing up, this would be called child porn. The book called it getting relief. “Well, I’ve heard of it, but I didn’t think it was like this!”

“Judes, you’ve got to look at the bigger picture. The law’s been changing for the last decade, right? I mean I could pull down my panties right here and play with myself for everyone to see.” Cathy tugged on her mini skirt, for effect.

Judy covered her mouth in shock, looking around. She imagined her friend, legs wide on the bench, facing the young soccer players. “Cathy, but the kids ... Your kids are here, too!”

“Don’t worry,” she said, briefly flashing her panties, “I’ll spare you the embarrassment. Our generation will never be able to accept what should be natural. Centuries of religion have conditioned us to believe our own sexuality is shameful. Most people these days are too stuck in their ways to shake off that brainwashing. But our kids have the chance for a clean slate. That’s the point of the Naked In School program. To make sure the future generation can take advantage of everything they’re entitled to.”

“Which is?”

“Comfort, with ourselves and with each other. The school of thought goes something like, ‘if everyone were more comfortable and open the world would be a much better place.’”

“I guess that makes sense.” Judy looked up from the book at Aaron, playing soccer with his friends. She pictured him ‘getting relief’ and blushed at her own arousal. With great effort, she shook the image from her mind.

“Anyway, I’m assuming since you went and got the official paperwork to homeschool your kids, that you want them to get into a good college...”

Judy eyed her friend, expectantly. “ ... And?”

“And most colleges don’t just look at smarts these days. They look for strength in character, as well.”

“I don’t like where this is going.”

“I figured you wouldn’t, but it needs saying. One of the indicators they look for is how well a child performs in the NIS program.”

“So, what? I have to strip down my own kids and get them to ... give each other relief? My god, how broken is our system that it could even accidentally promote incest?”

Cathy could sense her friend’s anger growing. “Look, we all know that the system has never been perfect, or even great. But you have to consider all the factors. Incest isn’t as taboo as it used to be. Modern medicine solved the related health risks. And you already know all the laws that were reformed a decade ago. The culture is just catching up.”

“Is there any other option?”

“For sure! You could just not do it, for one thing -- I’m sure some colleges will accept your kids without the program. Alternatively you could just enroll them in public school again. Or, hell, even private school!”

“But how do they determine good performance?”

“It’s a multitude of things. They look for participation in extracurricular activities, and in ability to adopt to the spirit of the program. Normally these would be overseen by a program coordinator, official or otherwise.” Cathy gestured towards herself to indicate her profession was of the ‘otherwise’ variety.

“Is that expensive?”

“It depends. Some are government accredited, but the majority of us sell our private services. Without accreditation, someone like me can’t act as a witness, but we document everything and submit the report to the program board on your behalf.”

“Document, as in...”

“Think of it like a directed photo journal, of their progress through the week.”

“So, it will cost me no matter what?”

“Not necessarily. Private agents like myself will often take photo shoots of the students to fundraise the cost. There are a lot of government approved networks for those kinds of sales. It’s totally on the up and up. Most schools these days are at least partly funded that way.”

Judy sighed, pinching the bridge of her nose. “I don’t know, Cathy. This is all just too much to absorb. After all the work I’ve put into this, I can’t give up on homeschooling now.”

“Not to mention the government checks, right?” Cathy quipped.

“They certainly help, but Kale has a job. We’d manage without the extra cash.”

“Well, it’s up to you. And hey, if you need my services, I’d be happy to fundraise the cost with a few shoots of your kids.”

Judy felt undone, somewhat. She tucked the pamphlet into her purse, nodding her head. “Thanks. Really, I appreciate everything. I’ll keep it in mind.”

Cathy hugged her. “Hey, I’m sure you’ll figure it out. Don’t worry so much.”

Kale walked in just as the water started to boil. “Honey, I’m home!” he said, part of his daily ritual.

“In the kitchen,” Judy said, emptying a box of noodles into the pot.

“How was your day?”

“Oh ... Eventful. I’ll tell you about it later. Can you pass me the chicken?”

Kale followed her pointing finger to the cutting board with pre-cut chicken breasts. He picked it up and passed it to her. “Eventful? Sounds mysterious.”

“Thanks, sweetie. Mysterious isn’t exactly the word I would use.” She scraped the raw meat into a pan then covered it. “This should be good for about ten minutes.” She stepped back and hugged her husband before squeezing his ass. “How was work?”

“It was excellent. But, just so you know, the kids are watching us.”

Judy blushed when she realized her children had in fact entered the kitchen.

Caitlin, their eleven year old daughter, giggled at the display. “Go, mom!”

“Hush,” Judy said, playing down her embarrassment. “Dinner’s gonna be ready in ten. Go upstairs and wash up.”

“Oooh, what’s for dinner?” Aaron asked, his eyes lighting up with enthusiasm.

“Fettuccini alfredo, looks like,” said their father. “You guys better hurry ... I might ... EAT IT ALL UP!” He stomped dramatically towards them, deepening his voice and moving his arms like an awkward gorilla.

Just a couple years ago, this would send them into a giggle fit, and they’d have scattered up the stairs, play-screaming. Now they rolled their eyes as they shuffled up the stairs, though they couldn’t hide their smiles.

“Did I overdo it?” He asked, turning sheepishly towards his wife.

“Just a little.”

Later that night, Judy sat in bed, her tablet in her lap and her husband by her side. She had several tabs open--the current one being instructional material for educators on how to deal with the NIS program. This was her routine for every new curriculum she covered. She stayed up, researching everything she would need to know for the following day. Only this time, the more she learned, the less prepared she felt.

Kale pointed at the screen. “What does this mean, unreasonable requests?”

“From what I’ve read, anyone in the program must submit to a ‘reasonable’ request. I guess this will be suggestions on what falls outside of that.”

Judy tapped the link, and the screen popped up with plenty of examples. These were not illustrations like in the pamphlet. Her and Kale both gasped at a series of increasingly naughty photos.

“Are these real?” Kale asked.

Judy’s voice was caught in her throat as she lingered on a photo of a naked young girl, no older than twelve, pulling the skin back on a semi-hard adult cock. The cock belonged to an apparent teacher, wearing the stereotypical professor’s vest that might be in a porn film. Eventually, she broke her gaze to see her husband still staring.

Judy said, “According to Cathy, schools will do photo shoots like this for promotion and fundraising. I guess they use some of them for ... Um ... instructional material.”

“You know, I’ve heard some of the dads at work talking about the program,” Kale said, gently petting Judy’s legs.

“And what do they say?” she asked, starting to get really horny. She told herself it was because of Kale’s petting, not because of the salacious photography onscreen.

“Amazingly, I haven’t heard much negative about it at all. They all say it’s helped their children open up and become more communicative, and more eager to participate in family activities.”

“Family activities?” Judy raised an eyebrow. “What the hell does that mean?”

Kale shrugged.

“Listen to this,” Judy said, switching tabs. “This site archives testimonials from program participants. Here’s a snippet from one... ‘Thanks to the Program, I’m getting better grades in school. Also I get along better with my big sister, and it’s easier for me to talk to people and make new friends.’ The whole site is chock-full of these.”

Kale moved his hand to her inner thigh, rubbing gently towards her panties. “So, we’re considering it, then?”

“Mmm,” Judy leaned back, closing her eyes. “Yeah, I think it might be a good idea. I don’t want them to miss out on a good college.”

“So, what are the downsides?” he whispered as he slowly pulled her panties to the side.

Judy reminded herself to scold him for distracting her, but changed her mind as his fingers brushed against her wet pussy. She let out a moan.

“That doesn’t sound like a downside,” he said.

“Well, things ... things could get ... out of ... out of hand,” she said between gasps as he penetrated her with his middle finger. “I mean ... there’s relief ... for one thing...”

“Oh interesting, what is that?” Kale asked.

Judy could tell from his tone that he already knew, but she answered anyway. “At the beginning of class ... students are asked if they need relief ... for any sexual tension that might be built up ... oooh!”

Kale punctuated each lull in Judy’s words by plunging his finger in suddenly, then slowly puling it out.

Judy continued. “They’re encouraged to ... pleasure themselves in front of the class ... or they can ask ... for assistance...”

“Mhm? Go on,” Kale said, inserting another finger and increasing his speed.

“Well, it says ... teachers are ... encouraged to ... to use the ... students as models ... for ... for education-- oh, baby, right there! That feels amazing.”

“I see,” Kale said, reaching down with his free hand to pull off his boxers. “What else?”

“It ... it also says ... par ... participants would be ... more comfortable if ... if the teachers get naked themselves ... and ... Oooh!”

“And?” Kale, free of his boxers, mounted his wife and pulled his fingers out of her, licking them. His stiff cock hovered inches above her pussy.

“And accede to reasonable requests, themselves ... Please, fuck me, Kale!”

Kale thrust forward into his wife. She moaned, lifting her legs around his back. Once he started pumping he continued questioning her. “How does that make you feel?”

“So good,” she whimpered.

“Not my cock, baby. How does that make you feel, thinking about our kids touching you?”

“It’s not That’s not part of It’s for their education...”

“That’s no answer,” he said, thrusting harder into her. “How do you feel about your daughter exploring your breasts?” He squeezed her left breast to demonstrate. “How do you feel about your son spreading your pussy?” He reached down and spread her pussy lips around his cock.

Judy lifted her head, staring into his eyes. “I ... I can’t say ... It’s too wrong...”

“It’s okay baby. You don’t have to hide your feelings around me.”

“Oh god Kale,” Judy said, whispering now. “It makes me so horny...”

“This could really change our family dynamic, then, huh?”

“Oh, shut up and make me cum,” Judy begged.

“With pleasure,” he said cheesily, leaning back to stimulate her more.

“Oh god, I’m so close!” Judy dug her fingernails into Kale’s ass as he pounded her.

“Me too, baby,” he moaned.

“Cum in me! Shoot your hot sticky cum inside mommy!”

“So dirty,” he teased, close to the edge, himself.

“Oh god, Kale, I’m coming!”

Kale could only grunt as they went over the edge together. After they both stopped shaking from pleasure, they cuddled, his cock still inside her.

Several minutes passed as they came down from the high of their lovemaking. A wave of guilt began to wash over Judy. “Kale?”

“Hm?”

“This is fucked up, isn’t it? Am I fucked up?”

Kale glanced over at the tablet in thought. Several more minutes passed. Judy didn’t prompt him because she was afraid of his answer. Kale had always been extremely honest.

Kale spoke slowly, “If you are ... then I am too. Those pictures, they...”

Judy let a breath out she didn’t know she had been holding. She kissed her husband, and he kissed her back. It felt like some previously unknown boundary between them had been shattered tonight. She felt closer than ever to him.

Feeling possessed, she reached over and tabbed back to the photos of unreasonable requests. She scrolled past photos depicting everything up to and including multiple shots of a young pussy stretching to accommodate an enormous adult cock.

“Oh my god,” Kale said. “I can’t believe they can show this. This is just porn.” His cock began to grow again, still inside her.

Judy inhaled, absently rocking her hips into him.

“Are we really going to do this whole program thing?” Kale asked.

“Wait...” Judy stopped thrusting and put her hand on Kale’s chest. “I don’t know.”

“We could just keep whatever this is between us.”

“You’re right. What just happened needs to stay in the bedroom. But the program...”

“Their future...” Kale said, filling in the silence.

“Yeah,” Judy said. “Their future. This program seems really important. We’ll keep things by the book. We can’t cross any boundaries with our children.”

Judy ran her fingers through Kale’s peppered hair as she kissed him. They slowly fucked, and eventually they were both coming again. They lay together panting and sweating and kissing. Judy closed her eyes, basking in the moment. Some time passed before either of them spoke.

“When do you think we should start?”

Judy woke from her state of near sleep. After processing the question, she said, “I don’t want to psych myself out. I think we should just jump right in. I’ll follow the curriculum from the program site. Like I said, by the book.”

“So, tomorrow?”

“Yes,” Judy said, kissing her husband, halfway asleep by now. “Tomorrow.”


Chapter 1

Day 1: Monday

Aaron nearly choked on his cereal. “This ... this isn’t a joke?” He barely noticed Caitlin who was bouncing around the room, yipping and giggling.

Judy pulled the pamphlet from her bag and placed it on the kitchen table. “Believe it or not, that’s what I said too.”

Aaron eyed the pamphlet suspiciously. “Mom, can we say no?”

“I’m afraid not, Aaron. I’ve considered all the possibilities, and it seems this is just a requirement these days. If we don’t do the program at home, you’ll have to go back to public school.”

Judy had pulled her kids out of public school years ago. The local districts had abysmal standards and were overpopulated, mostly due to a lack of state funding for education. Thanks to Judy’s teaching degree and a newly minted federal grant, the choice to teach Aaron and Caitlin herself had been a no brainer.

Finally, Caitlin was able to form words again. “Oh my god! We’re gonna do the program!” She reached over Aaron to grab the pamphlet and began thumbing through it.

“Fine,” Aaron said, “I’ll go back to public school.”

“You hated it there, Aaron. I just--”

“Mom, please. I wouldn’t mind going back. Anyway, I heard the schools are better these days. There’s more teachers and stuff...”

“Aaron, if you were dead set on returning to public school--”

“I am.”

“It’s not that simple.” Judy had expected some pushback, but she was far too tired to cut through her son’s panic with much patience. “If you really wanted to do that, I wouldn’t stop you. But you’d still have to do the program.”

“Aargh!” Aaron, pushed himself away from the table and spun on his heel, bumping into his father.

“Sorry champ, didn’t expect you to jump up like that. What’s all the ruckus?”

“Dad, mom’s making us do the program.”

Kale looked sympathetically at Judy, who was pinching the bridge of her nose, then placed his hands on Aaron’s shoulders. “I know, son. Remember that talk we had, about the things we have to do sometimes, even though we’re uncomfortable?”

Aaron looked at his feet. “Yes, dad.”

Kale planted a kiss on Aaron’s head. “I love you kiddo. I know this is weird for you, but here’s a secret: it’s kind of strange for us, too. But I want you to do what your mother says, alright?”

Aaron nodded curtly, then sat back down, pushing his bowl of cereal away.

“Me too, me too!” Caitlin bounced into her father’s arms. “Give me a kiss goodbye!”

Kale laughed, then hugged his daughter, kissing the top of her head. “That goes for you too, Caitie. I don’t want to hear about you two giving your mother a hard time.”

Aaron grunted, sulking in his own little world.

“I promise, daddy. Oh! Hey, look!” Caitlin held up a page she had already dog-eared. Judy caught a glimpse of an illustration of a girl, Caitlin’s age, spreading her vagina open in front a classroom. “Are we going to do this?”

Kale brushed profusely. “Uh, well ... That’s a question for your mother, I think.”

Judy was about to answer, but Caitlin had more questions in mind. “Mom, can I get naked now?”

Aaron did a double take, starting from his apathy. “Now? First period isn’t for an hour!”

“Please, please, please, please!” Caitlin began bouncing again. “I want to do it when dad’s home!”

Kale stammered nervously, looking to Judy for assistance. “I-I ... Well, I’m already running somewhat late.”

“Hold on,” Judy said. “What did you say earlier about not skipping the uncomfortable stuff? I think you can stick around for a few minutes.”

Kale looked like a deer in headlights.

Aaron did too. “Wait, are you...” He trailed off when Caitlin reached to her knees and began lifting her nightgown.

Caitlin didn’t break eye contact with her father as she wiggled her hips, teasing the hem of her gown up her thighs.

Caitlin’s movements were strikingly sexual, and clearly deliberate. Judy wondered how much Caitlin already knew about the program. Or about the internet for that matter. She had placed porn blocks on the kids’ devices, but what good were blocks when porn could be found on even government websites?

Caitlin’s ass came into view. Aaron and Kale both gasped. Was she not wearing panties? Judy knew that Kale could answer that question, seeing his daughter from the front. Wait.

“Wait! I’m supposed to document everything!”

Caitlin let her gown drop and turned to look at Judy. “You’re gonna take pics too? This is so cool!”

Judy’s hands shook slightly as she unlocked her mobile, opening the photo journal app she had downloaded per Cathy’s recommendation. It featured an AI-assisted mode, which would pick the best times to take photos. With the app set to record, she pointed the mobile at her daughter. “Okay, sweetie.”

Caitlin beamed as she turned to face Kale once more. Judy walked around her daughter, so to catch a better angle on film. Beyond recommending the app, Cathy had sent a lengthy email outlining some basic guidelines to follow. Some professional tips for filing a report that weren’t in the official material. One of the pointers was that each “scene” in the report should tell a story that could be understood through pictures. “Capture as much context you can when recording,” Cathy had said.

Caitlin began again, swaying her hips more sensually this time. This wasn’t just a dance; this was a strip tease. Where had Caitlin learned this? The internet? Or were Caitlin’s weekly dance classes more advanced than Judy knew? The gown slipped up above Caitlin’s waist. She was wearing panties after all, but they weren’t any pair Judy recognized.

“Where did you get those?”

Without missing a beat, Caitlin turned to face her mom, twirling the gown in her hands, working the movement into a part of her improvised routine. The panties, if you could call them that, were little more than a thin strip of fabric. This was a micro thong, and sheer at that. The outline of her pussy was faintly visible. “Do you like them? I bought some clothes with my birthday money, last month.”

“Well, they’re certainly something,” Judy said. “I guess it would be silly of me to say I disapprove, considering the situation.”

“They’re very pretty,” Kale said.

Judy blushed, reflecting that her husband had just complimented their daughter’s lingerie. Their daughter who was now giving the family a strip show. The obscenity of the situation had her feeling a little drunk. Was she really going through with this?

“Thanks daddy!” Caitlin slowly spun in a full circle, either for the benefit of the camera, or everyone in the room. She inched the fabric up, revealing her belly button, then the underside of her budding breasts, and pulled the gown tight against her skin. Her nipples could be seen poking through the thin material. She gyrated her hips, now facing her brother, who looked like he was having an out of body experience.

Judy had to remind herself to get as much context as possible. She angled herself to catch Aaron’s reaction in the shot. And not just the reaction on his face. She wondered, for the first time in her life, how large her son was. Judging by the bulge in his pajama bottoms, he wasn’t wanting in the size department.

The sun from the window backlit Caitlin’s form, casting her in a silhouette. Keeping the gown pulled tight against her chest, she eased it up until her nipples popped free.

Judy’s instinct was to tell Caitlin to tone it down. This wasn’t supposed to be a strip tease. But she remembered everything Cathy had said. Program participants were expected to explore their natural feelings, sexual or otherwise, and that had to be captured in the reports. This was for her children’s future.

Caitlin’s top was now fully off, and she twirled it in the air before throwing it on the floor towards her mother. Her eleven year old daughter stood in the middle of the kitchen wearing only a thong and a pair of cute bunny socks. Her nipples were small and pink, visibly hard. Despite her small breasts she had a shapely curve to her hips that added years to her appearance.

From the corner of her eye, Judy noticed Kale adjusting his trousers. A glance confirmed that he’d become quite hard as well. Caitlin didn’t show any indication of noticing, but given her attitude thus far, she had to know about such things. Surely she’d snuck a glance. Judy made a note to review the photos later.

Caitlin swayed in the morning light, dancing to imaginary music. The camera app clicked away as the AI-assistant decided the optimal times to take shots. Caitlin ran her hands from her bare breasts, down to socks, swiftly pulling them off as she showed wiggled her ass in Aaron’s direction.

Standing back up, she hooked her fingers in the waistband of her thong, and teased at the elastic, pulling it side to side, then stretching it out from herself until the top of her slit was visible.

Judy could tell Kale was trying and failing to come off coolly disinterested. She thought back to the dirty talk from the night before, and felt her pussy ache. Repositioning herself, she knelt so Kale’s bulge was almost center frame. “Caitie, can you face the camera?”

Caitlin smiled broadly as she turned to face Judy and Aaron, rolling her panties down until her bare pussy came into view. Judy heard Aaron moan under his breath.

Caitlin bent at the waist as she slid her last piece of clothing down her legs, looking into the camera as she showed her ass to her father. Kale adjusted himself again, hands in pockets, tucking his erection into the leg of his boxers. But the bulge was still visible, clearly stretching the material of his pants. Judy and Kale locked eyes, as their daughter kicked off her panties, running her hands up her legs, parting them.

“Hold that pose,” Judy said. Getting up to move next to Kale. She told herself this was for the journal. The ‘story’ would require the camera sees what Kale sees, since he was a subject in the shoot. “Okay, continue.”

“Like this?” Caitlin looked over her shoulder at her parents, slowly gyrating her ass, her thighs perfectly framing her smooth pussy. Finally, Caitlin stood up, smiling ear to ear. “That was so much fun! I can’t believe I just did that!”

Judy let out a breath she didn’t know she was holding. She stopped recording.

“I’ll say,” Kale said. He put his hand on his wife’s shoulder, “thank you for making me stay, honey. I’m glad I was a part of this. But I really do need to be going.”

“Hey!” said Caitlin. “What about Aaron? Shouldn’t he join me?”

“What?” said Aaron, waking from his daze for the first time since Caitlin started her ‘routine’. “No way! I still have an hour before we start ... Right?” He looked at his parents for approval.

Judy thought that seemed fair enough. But on the other hand, that would break continuity in the story that the photos told. “No,” she said finally. “We’re starting early today. Kale, you can stay for a bit longer. It’s Aaron’s turn to...” She felt her face flush, realizing what she was about to say. “ ... take off his clothes...”

“Right now?” Aaron looked dejected. But he knew better than to argue, since both parents had said their piece regarding the program. He knew them too well to think he had a way out of this. Especially mom. She was far too stubborn.

“Yes,” Judy said. “You can finish eating after.”

“I won’t be hungry...”

Kale cleared his throat. “I really am going to be late.”

“Hush Kale. I’ll talk to your manager and explain.”

Kale resigned himself, pulling a kitchen chair to sit down. Caitlin drifted towards Kale, hooking her arm under his. He looked acutely aware of her nudity, though kept playing it cool. Now all eyes were on Aaron.

“Come on,” Judy said, training the camera on her son.

“Okay, fine.” Aaron started to rise, paused shortly, then got up fast enough to nearly knock the chair back. With barely enough time for Judy to enable the app, he pulled his shirt and pajama pants off, and his socks with them. Now he was down to his boxers. The camera clicked away as he hesitated once again, covering his groin. “Can I just wait a second?”

Judy knew what was going on, and decided to rip the band-aid off. “Don’t worry Aaron, every male gets hard in situations like this. You don’t need to be ashamed of a natural reaction.”

Caitlin stared wide eyed at Aaron, realizing the predicament.

Aaron softened slightly. “Everyone? Is it really that normal?”

“Of course. I’m sure you both remember this from last year’s health class. We talked about arousal already.”

“Okay, but even this kind of situation? You won’t think something is wrong with me?”

“I promise, nothing is wrong with you, son. Even your father is hard right now.”

“I-I-I...” Kale stammered, not expecting to be called out.

Judy smirked inwardly. She had never known this mischievous side of herself. This situation had emboldened her to find new ways to tease her husband. She knew it would pay off later in the bedroom.

Caitlin looked down at her father’s lap. The father she was now snuggling. The outline of his shaft could be seen straining against the leg of his pants. They both shared a nervous glance. Rather than back off, Caitlin held his arm tighter.

Aaron looked slightly shocked by this information, but it seemed to placate him. Slowly, he lowered his boxers, stretching them out so to not pull on his erection. Closing his eyes, he bent down and pulled them all the way off.

“Oh wow, bro,” Caitlin said. “You look really nice.”

Judy had to admit to herself, she agreed with her daughter. She’d been right about his size. He was large for a twelve year old with his build, just a little smaller than his father. Judy guessed about seven inches. He was in good shape, too, largely thanks to his time playing soccer. He had thin blonde pubic hair beginning to form a bush. He instinctively moved his hands to his groin.

“No covering yourself when naked, Aaron. This rule applies for the whole week.”

“Yes, mom.” He lowered his arms. A bead of precum had formed, threatening to drip down the length of his shaft, angled nearly straight up and throbbing. His face was red. “Am I done now?”

“Yes, and I’m very proud of you.”

“We both are,” Kale added. “We’re proud of you both.” Untangling his arm from Caitlin as he stood up, he kissed her again on the head.

Kale made his way out, and Judy decided to give the kids some space for a while. She had a call to make.

Kale’s manager Kerri sounded annoyed at first, but softened once she heard what Kale had been late for. Kerri had met the family at several of Kale’s work functions over the years, and they were on fairly friendly terms.

“Well, at least it was for a good reason. I’m so happy that you’ve taken this step for your children. Maybe we could arrange a ‘take your kids to work’ day sometime this week!”

Kale worked security at the local casino, which featured burlesque shows and scantily clad waitresses. “I’m not so sure ... Do you think that’s a good idea?”

“Of course! It’ll be perfect. We can hire our own photographer for the event. Of course you could sit in as well. Please, I insist.”

Judy protested some more, but it did little to dissuade Kerri. She wondered why she was so set on the idea. Was this just a subtle way to punish them for Kale being late? She wondered what exactly she had just agreed to.

Judy went to check on the kids, who were watching tv in the living room. It was still surreal seeing her children naked in such a casual setting. Caitlin laid on the beanbag in front of Aaron, who sat on the couch, still hard as a rock, oozing precum.

“Oh, Aaron,” Judy said, “you should sit with a towel so you don’t stain the couch.

Aaron blushed deeply, “It’s not my fault. Caitie keeps touching herself!”

“Hardly! I was just itching, that’s all!” She got on her hands and knees, scratching her privates for Aaron to see, as if that would prove anything. It was clear she was teasing her brother.

“No more bickering,” Judy said. “It’s time for you two to shower.”

“I get the bigger shower!” Katie said, referring to the private shower connected to Judy and Kale’s bedroom.

“Actually, you’ll both be using the bigger shower. All activities during program hours must be co-ed, according to the guidelines. That includes showering.”

Judy skipped off gleefully. Judy could hear the water running before she’d made it up the stairs, Aaron lagging behind.

The private bathroom was twice the size of the main bathroom. The shower itself was more of a wetroom, taking up half the floor space, separated by a tiled bench. Rather than a shower head, the ceiling was lined with holes meant to simulate rain.

Caitlin was already under the water, lathering shampoo into her hair, suds running down her body.

Aaron looked at Judy, quietly pleading. She gave him a stern look, then placed her hand on his back and nudged him towards the shower. “Hurry up and get clean. We have a lot to cover today.”

Noticing their presence, Caitlin rinsed the soap from her face, looking at Aaron. “Come in big bro! The water’s perfect.”

Aaron climbed over the bench, into the shower with his sister.

“Are you showering too, mom?” Caitlin said.

“No.” Judy pulled out her mobile. “I have to take pictures for the report.”

Caitlin shrugged, though she looked a little disappointed.

Aaron rushed to wash himself, hastily running his hands from head to toe. It looked more like a body search than an attempt to clean anything.

“Aaron, I hope that’s not how you normally shower.”

Aaron shrugged, meekly. “No, mom ... It’s not.”

“Good, please make sure you clean yourself thoroughly.”

“Like this, mom?” Caitlin ran her soapy fingers through her pussy lips, leaning back against the tiled wall of the shower, functionally masturbating. Aaron boggled.

“Yes, Caitie. That’s ... um ... one way to do it. Go on, Aaron. You too.”

Squirting soap in his hands, Aaron gasped as his fingers wrapped around his cock, and he stroked it from base to tip several times, making sure to clean to his mother’s satisfaction.

Caitlin turned around, making a show of leaning against the shower stall. Soaping up her pinkie finger, she began cleaning around her asshole, probing into herself and twisting so to clean inside.

Aaron, continued to stroke himself as he watched. Judy could tell he was losing control from Caitlin’s teasing. She had promised herself not to interfere with their natural explorations, but had not expected this to turn into a full blown masturbation session so quickly.

“Um, Aaron ... Maybe clean your ... anus as well.”

Aaron started, his hand pulling away from his dick. “Uh ... Okay, mom.”

With much less ceremony than his sister, he soaped up his finger and quickly cleaned his asshole.

Once her children finished rinsing, Judy handed them both towels. “Dry off and meet me in the classroom.”

‘The classroom’ was a spare bedroom that Kale had converted when Judy pulled the kids out of school, years ago. With her children at their desks (and given another set of towels to sit on), Judy began the program orientation, as per her lesson plan.

First she outlined all the basics. Each student was to be naked during class, and during any extracurricular activities, such as field trips, sports, private lessons, and volunteer work.

“You mean I have to be naked during soccer practice?” Aaron said.

“That’s right.”

Caitlin raised her hand. “We get to go naked in public?”

“Yes.”

Caitlin squealed with joy. How could Judy have raised such a strange daughter? True, Caitlin had always been playful and somewhat mischievous, but Judy never noticed her daughter bursting with such sexual energy, the way she was now. Had she just hidden this side of herself?

Judy continued laying out the rules. No deliberately covering your privates. Participation in class activities was mandatory. And so on. Caitlin nodded through the whole lecture as if she’d memorized everything already. Aaron sat quietly, staring at his desk.

“And then there’s relief. At the start of each period, students are allowed to...” Judy faltered, feeling her face flush at even thinking the words. She took a deep breath. “Students are allowed to masturbate at the front of the class for five minutes, if they require ... well, relief.”

“Can I do it now?” Caitlin asked.

Judy’s heart skipped a beat. She had known to expect this, but felt unprepared for the feelings it stirred in her. “Not until after orientation.”

Next was reasonable requests. Between classes, and during lunch hours (time permitting), students were obligated to submit to reasonable requests from their peers.

“Remember, you still have to ask permission. If it’s just looking, then you have to accept the request. But if it’s touching, you’re allowed to refuse. Someone can ask you to touch yourself, but that’s a gray area. I will be the judge for all requests.”

Caitlin raised her hand. “But I can ask anything?”

“You can ask whatever you like. But Aaron can refuse, if it’s more than looking. And same for you Aaron. You’re free to ask as well.”

Caitlin kept her hand raised.

“You can ask more questions later, but now it’s time for the practical part of orientation. Both of you stand up and face each other. I want you to take turns practicing reasonable requests.”

Aaron looked like he was on the verge of tears. This was no good. The last thing Judy wanted was for this experience to hurt Aaron. With some protest, Caitlin agreed to leave the room for a minute.

Judy knelt next to Aaron’s desk and put her hand over his. “Hey, look at me.”

He looked up at her, angry and tearful. “Do I really have to do all this? I don’t even care about college or my career or whatever.”

“I promise this is going to be okay. I know this is super weird. But it’s going to be good for the both of you. Forget about the career stuff. This program is supposed to make you more comfortable with yourself. It can improve your self confidence, and equip you to lead a healthier, more loving and fulfilling life...”

He eyed her suspiciously. “Do you really believe all that?”

Judy shrugged. “Well, it’s what the science seems to say ... Look, this just seems to be the world we live in, now. This is new to me, too. Just give it a couple days, okay? If you still hate it by then ... You can stop the program. You can go back to public school. Whatever you want.”

“Can you tell Caitlin not to be an asshole?”

Judy laughed. “She’s just excited. But I’ll keep her in line, okay?”

Aaron thought for a moment, then nodded.

Judy called Caitlin back into the room, set her mobile to record, and had both children face each other. “Now, I want you to take turns making requests. I’ll judge what’s reasonable or unreasonable. Caitlin, I think you should g--”

“Can I look at your dick?” Caitlin asked.

Aaron looked at Judy, who nodded. Aaron paused, then slowly nodded in return. He took a step back as Caitlin knelt in front his throbbing penis. She inched forward to close the gap.

“Don’t breathe on it!” Aaron said.

“It’s so pretty,” Caitlin said. “I’ve never seen a real one before. Well, in person I mean. I like how it gets wet just like I do. That’s what you called precum in health class, right mom?”

Judy gave her daughter a concerned look. “I seem to recall using the term preseminal fluid, Caitie.”

Caitlin smiled.

“Okay,” Judy said. “Aaron, it’s your turn to ask your sister something.”

“Um ... I guess ... Can I look at your boobs?”

“Sure,” Caitlin said. “Though they’re more like mosquito bites.” She stood up, pushing her budding breasts together, to create the impression of cleavage. “You can come closer.”

Aaron leaned forward so that her nipples were at eye level. “I think they’re really nice. I mean ... They’re pretty too.”

Caitlin looked genuinely ecstatic at the compliment. “My turn! Can I touch your dick?”

Aaron turned white as a sheet.

Judy said, “You can say no to that one.”

“I ... I’ll pass.”

Caitlin grinned as if she had expected his answer.

“Your turn, Aaron,” Judy said.

“Hey,” Caitlin said, “I didn’t get my turn!”

Judy smiled. “The goal is to learn. You learned what happens when you make an unreasonable request. You can try again after Aaron.”

“Can I...” Aaron trailed off, mumbling under his breath.

“What?” Caitlin said.

Aaron glanced at Judy, then again at his sister. He took a deep breath. “Can I look at your vagina?”

“Like inside it?”

Aaron fumbled for a response, realizing what he’d just asked.

Without waiting for clarification, Caitlin stepped back to her desk and hopped onto it. She lay back, spreading her legs. With her hands, she she pulled the flesh on each side of her pussy, revealing her inner labia and vaginal entrance.

Caitlin glanced at Judy, “Look mom, it’s just like in the pamphlet!”

Looking through the viewfinder as she approached, Judy could see that the eleven year old had no hymen to speak of. Her vaginal walls contracted and glistened with arousal. A bead of love juice trailed from her opening, down her ass.

Judy realized she was elbow to elbow with her son, and glanced down at his erection. She was close enough that she could reach out and grab it. She pushed that thought aside. “Hold on,” she said, as she got up, moving to the other side of her daughter, so both children were in the shot.

“Nice panties” Caitlin said.

Judy flushed, realizing that she was nearly straddling her daughter’s face while wearing a skirt. She wondered if her wetness was visible. She knew she should step back so to not flash her daughter. But she didn’t. Would Caitlin recognize the smell? She swallowed her excitement at the idea that Caitlin might know her own mother was aroused.

Aaron did a double take. Though he wouldn’t be able to see anything from his vantage point, it was obvious that Caitlin was getting an eyeful of Judy’s panties.

After letting the app take several photos, Judy backed up, letting Caitlin up from the desk. “Your turn, Caitie.”

She tugged on her lip as she thought, something she had done since she was a toddler. Finally, she said, “If I had to spread, you do too, bro. Can you get on the desk and show me your butt?”

Judy nodded to Aaron, who climbed awkwardly onto the desk. First he tried getting on his hands and knees, but the surface was too small. Then he rolled onto his back, assuming the same position his sister had just been in, his penis flopping against his belly. With some hesitation, he spread his legs and pulled his ass cheeks apart.

Judy repositioned herself to get a closeup of her son’s asshole, which was quivering as he held it open. Now that Judy considered it, this was the first time she’d looked so deliberately at a man’s asshole. Well, boy in this case.

“This is so cool!” Caitlin said, kneeling between her brother’s spread legs. Judy imagined her daughter leaning a few inches forward and licking him. She squeezed her legs together.

“Why don’t you get the same angle you did for me?” Caitlin said to Judy.

Judy couldn’t think of a convincing reason to say no. She had just done this a minute ago. But she knew this time would be deliberate. And it would be her son, who hadn’t seen her naked in years, as opposed to Caitlin, who shared a changing room with Judy every week. Her heart raced as she walked around to where Aaron’s head extended off the desk, straddling him. His cock twitched as he looked directly up his mother’s skirt.

The camera couldn’t capture his asshole from this angle, but his hard cock was pointed directly at the lens, partially obscuring Caitlin’s fiery and mischievous eyes as she looked up at it. She smiled, sticking her tongue like she was posing for a photo booth. No. This looked more like a POV blowjob photo. Judy barely suppressed a moan.

Caitlin wasn’t just teasing Aaron. She was teasing the camera. She was teasing her mother. With Judy’s skirt over Aaron’s face, he could see none of this unfolding. But she could tell from his breathing that the situation was no less erotic for him. Her legs trembled as she felt his breath on her inner thighs. Judy could feel herself losing control over the situation.

“Okay, I think that’s enough reasonable requests for now,” Judy said, stepping away from the desk and composing herself.

Aaron stumbled to his feet, and Caitlin folded her arms, play acting disappointment.

Judy said, “We have some time before next period. You two can read the book I gave you last week. I just need to ... go over the material.”

Ten minutes later, Judy leaned back on the toilet, panting. She’d just had the most explosive orgasm in memory. It was all she could do not not moan loud enough for the children to hear. This was all too much. Managing her kids, keeping her own arousal in check, and following the new curriculum: that was all one thing. But to throw in the job of photographer on top of it all, even with the AI assistant ... Well, the day had just started and she was already exhausted.

In the heat of the moment, she had forgotten to remove her panties before bringing herself off. They were soaked through. Throwing them in the hamper, she briefly considered going back to class commando. No, that was stupid. Her room was just down the hall.

Five minutes later, she was back at her desk, wearing new panties and an extra layer of deodorant. “Alright, you can both stop reading for now. Before we start, I have to ask if either of you need relief.”

Caitlin’s hand shot up immediately. Aaron averted his gaze, to avoid even engaging with the question.

Judy steeled herself. “Okay, Caitie, come to the front. You can sit on my desk if you want. Oh, and grab your towel.”

Towel in place, Caitlin climbed up on her mother’s desk, leaning back on one elbow. She placed her feet wide apart, her toes curling around the edge of the wooden slab. Judy got up to get a better view.

Caitlin was even wetter than she’d been all day. She rubbed her fingers through her labia, toying with herself. Judy marveled at how beautiful Caitlin’s pussy looked. She’d seen it plenty of times, but never like this. The clitoral hood was more visible than usual, slightly swollen.

Though Judy considered herself straight, she occasionally allowed herself to fantasize about women. Certainly, she wasn’t above appreciating the beauty of the female form. But this wasn’t a fantasy. This was her daughter. She glanced at Aaron who was already hard again.

“You have five minutes, then we have to start class,” Judy said, trying her best to sound collected and professional.

“Only five minutes? Mmmm ... Not fair...” Caitlin said. She splayed her fingers over her mons, slipping her middle finger into her vagina, then rubbing the moisture up her slit. She laid back to free her other hand, pulled the skin of her mons tight, and began to play with her clit. She whimpered rhythmically under her breath as she doubled down in focus.

Judy moved closer almost instinctively, watching her daughter play with herself through the viewfinder. She had introduced both children to sexual education last year. But it had been the sort of curriculum Judy herself had received at that age. Nothing like what schools were supposedly teaching now. Nothing like what she was teaching now.

Sure, she’d taught the kids about the mechanics of sex, and sexual biology, and condoms, and proper hygiene, and so on ... She’d even explained masturbation, and answered their questions which were in retrospect rather mundane. But she’d never imagined seeing the results of that education.

The five minutes seemed to stretch into eternity. Judy circled the room, making sure to capture candid shots of Aaron. He began to discreetly rub his arm against his penis, though not discreet enough to escape his mother’s notice. Could she blame him, considering Caitlin’s pornographic display? That’s right, she thought. There was no way to lie to herself. This was pornographic.

She thought about her and Kale, later that evening. She pictured herself stroking him as they watched a slideshow of today’s photos, projected onto the bedroom wall. She pictured his reaction to his eleven year old daughter fingering her pussy. She knew what the photos last night had inspired. And she had a good idea what these photos would inspire, tonight.

When the five minutes finally passed, Judy let Caitlin know.

“Mom, no!” Caitlin sat up on the desk, though she didn’t stop touching herself. “I didn’t finish yet.”

Judy put her foot down. “Rules are rules. There will be more time for that later. Go sit next to your brother.”

Sulking performatively, Caitlin slid off Judy’s desk, grabbing her towel as she walked back to her seat. “Another day, another math class.”

“Actually, your regular curriculum will be on hold for the week. We’re going to change things up this week.”

“What are we doing?” Aaron said.

In truth, Judy had only skimmed the activities after the first day’s lesson plan. There was so much material, it was impossible to absorb in one sitting. “Let’s just take this one class at a time. Right now we’re doing intro to sexual education.”

“Didn’t we already do that?” Caitlin said.

“That’s right. But for now, I’m going to stick with the official program material. That means we might cover some stuff you guys already know. But there’s a lot here we haven’t covered. This is a really long lesson, so I expect it to take until lunch time.”

Six hours hours later, Judy sat at the kitchen table, phone in hand. She was utterly exhausted, yet aroused beyond belief.

Cathy picked up on the other end. “Hello?”

“Cathy--”

“Judy! I’m so glad you called. I was ecstatic to read your email this morning. I can’t believe you came around on the idea so quickly! Please, tell me every detail.”

“Cathy, this was way more work than I anticipated. How does anyone do it?”

Cathy laughed. “Well, most people hire a photographer like me, for starters. That favor I offered is still on the table.”

Judy exhaled, slumping back into her chair. “Thank god. Could you come over tomorrow? I don’t think I could handle another day on my own. And Kale’s weekend isn’t until Wednesday.”

“Hmm ... I’m working at the community center tomorrow. But you should come by. Make it into a field trip.”

“What’s happening at the community center tomorrow?”

“For the last couple months, they’ve been hosting a training seminar so students can learn more about the program in their off hours. There are a ton of great classes, and lots of activities to choose from. It’s mostly to train kids for photo shoots, but it would be great material for your report.”

“How would I get the photos?”

“Not a problem! If your kids join any of my shoots, I can send you all the photos I take. And I’m sure the other photographers would be happy to help if you ask.”

“And you can help me with the rest of the week?”

“Yes. Well, except Friday. I have a gig with the elementary school on Harburst that day. But other than that I’m yours. I can even put together the report for you.”

“Thank you so much, Cathy.

“What are friends for? Honestly, I’m excited. Your kids are so photogenic. I just know they’ll make great subjects. You’ll let me do one or two sets for private sale of course?”

Judy wondered what exactly that would entail. But to be honest, she was desperate for help. “Of course. Whatever you need.”

“Honey, I’m home!” Kale said, his voice echoing from the main hallway.

“Hey, I gotta go,” Judy said. “I’ll see you tomorrow.”

“Glad to hear it. Remember: ten in the morning, sharp!”

Judy said goodbye and headed to the front door.

Caitlin came bounding down the stairs and jumped into Kale’s arms, nearly bowling him onto the front porch. She was just as naked as when he’d left. “Dad! today was so amazing.”

“That’s wonderful, sweetheart,” Kale said, picking her up under the armpits as he stepped inside. “You’ll have to tell me all about it later.” He placed her on the floor, noticing Judy’s presence.

“Hey honey,” Judy said, stepping around Caitlin to kiss her husband.

As the kiss broke, Kale could see the exhaustion in her eyes. “Long day?”

Judy just nodded, resting her head on his chest.

Caitlin wrapped her arms around both parents in a group hug, then made towards the living room. “Come eat! Mom ordered pizza!”

“So, the kids are just gonna go around naked, now?”

Judy shook her head. “Just Caitlin. Aaron’s still not jumping at the idea of this whole thing. He went to eat in his room.”

“Is he still angry?”

“I don’t think so. He’s just not as enthusiastic as Caitie.”

Kale nodded slowly. “That makes sense. I’m sure he’ll come around to the idea.”

Judy raised an eyebrow. “Is it important if the kids go naked after school?” Her tone was more teasing than accusing.

Kale flushed. “Well, not strictly. But you said something about embracing the spirit of the program earlier. Being comfortable with nudity. You know, it would help with the report and all...”

“I’m just messing with you.” Judy smiled and stepped closer, pressing her body against his, her lips brushing against his neck. “Besides, I know it turns you on. Our kids walking around the house, naked...” Glancing to make sure the hallway was empty, she reached between them and fondled his cock through his pants. He was indeed halfway hard.

“Weren’t we going to keep this in the bedroom?” he whispered, though he didn’t withdraw from her touch.

“We were. We are. It’s just ... You have no idea what today was like. I need you so badly tonight. I can’t wait to catch you up.”

Kale laughed. “I admit, I’m getting curious.” While Judy had always been a passionate lover, it was strange for him to to see her so insatiable outside that context.

Giving his erection one last caress, Judy stepped away. “It’ll have to wait. Go shower, so you can sit and watch tv with us.”

In short time, Judy and Kale sat on the couch together. Caitlin was still naked, laying on the beanbag, legs spread slightly, showing off her pussy. Kale was wearing a pair of loose pajama bottoms and a bath robe. Judy was wearing a long silk shirt she liked to sleep in, and a pair of silk panties.

The film was some Japanese production that Caitlin picked out. The contents were far more raunchy than what Judy had grown up with. The main character wore nothing but a micro bikini, which her breasts kept slipping out of. She was currently being harassed by tentacles.

Kale had sparsely noticed anything happening on the television. His eyes were transfixed on their daughter, who subtly rocked her hips into the beanbag, occasionally slipping her fingers under herself to stroke her sex.

Judy felt a thrill, watching her husband watch Caitlin. His pajama bottoms tented out, his erection visible through the holes between buttons. Feeling reckless, Judy slipped a finger between the buttons, and brushed her finger along Kale’s penis, causing him to gasp.

Caitlin looked back and Judy removed her hand. Though maybe not fast enough. Over the remainder of the film, Judy and Caitlin played an unspoken game: Judy discreetly fondling her husband, and Caitlin trying to catch her mother in the act. Each time Caitlin looked, Judy would take longer to remove her hand.

Judy knew that Caitlin knew, but that only emboldened her. After everything Caitlin had done today, everything Judy had recorded her doing. A little teasing like this felt relatively harmless.

Kale, missing this context, but too stimulated to object, laid back on the couch, giving his wife complete access to his groin. Judy quietly undid a button on his pants. He gave her a concerned look.

She smiled at him, placing a kiss on his lips before reaching inside and wrapping her thumb and index finger around his cock. She squeezed and he grunted under his breath. Caitlin snuck another glance and Judy withdrew her hand. She knew his penis could be seen through the gap in his buttons.

By the end of the film, Caitlin’s hand found a permanent place between her legs as she slowly masturbated. Likewise, Judy had stopped removing her hand from Kale’s pants, though she refrained from stroking him while Caitlin was looking. Judy desperately wanted to pull his erection free from his pants and take him in her mouth.

As the credits rolled, Caitlin clamped her legs around her hand, shivering slightly. She was having an orgasm. Judy couldn’t remember if this was Caitlin’s third or fourth one today.

“Oh my god,” Kale whispered in disbelief.

Once Caitlin came down from cumming, she rolled over and climbed out of the beanbag. Judy gave Kale one last squeeze before pulling her hand out of his pants. she didn’t bother doing up the button. If not for the other remaining button, his cock might have completely slipped out of the hole. As it was, the underside of his shaft strained against the remaining button, peaking through the opening.

“Come give your father a kiss goodnight.”

Judy felt Kale tense up at the idea, but before he could object, their naked daughter was in his lap. Even discounting the nudity, this was like no kiss the two of them had ever shared. Her lips mashed against Kales, and he kind of melted into the couch, just letting the moment happen. She leaned into his body, hands on his bare chest, her own wet pussy lips dangerously close to the exposed flesh of his penis.

Judy watched, secretly willing her daughter to go farther. To lower her body so that their genitals would touch. She realized she wanted to see her daughter’s labia wrapped around her husband’s penis. Judy wondered how far they could go before she could make herself intervene. She didn’t know if there was any limit.

Caitlin got up, smiling from ear to ear, then climbed onto her mother’s lap. “Night mom.”

Judy was caught off guard as her daughter straddled her waist, their lips meeting. Caitlin placed her hands on her mother’s chest, just as she had done with Kale. Judy felt her daughter squeezing her breasts through the thin shirt and humming softly as they kissed.

When it was over, Caitlin abruptly got up and skipped up the stairs to her room.

“What the fuck just happened?” Kale said.

Rather than answer, Judy grabbed him by the hand and dragged him towards the stairs. They had barely reached the bedroom before she had him out of his clothes.

“I need this so bad,” she said.

Kale lay in bed with his wife. They were both naked and entwined in each other’s limbs. He had already come twice. Once as she rode him, desperately grinding her pelvis against his own, her nails digging into his chest as she came with him, then again by her hand as she clicked through the photos of Caitlin’s first masturbation session.

“Baby, I’m gonna cum,” he had warned as Judy paused on a closeup photo of Caitlin’s finger sliding into her vagina. Judy slid down the bed and took him in her mouth, sucking as he thrust his hips, spurting his warm cum down her throat.

Judy wondered if he would make it to Caitlin’s second session before coming again.

“Jesus,” Kale said. “I had no idea our daughter was so...”

“Horny?” Judy said.

“I guess she takes after her parents. And that was just the first class? I can’t imagine what else happened today.”

Judy clicked to the next photo. Caitlin appeared, blown up on the bedroom wall, once again kneeling in front of her brother’s penis. Judy explained how the guide said to utilize the kids’ nudity as a teaching tool, whenever possible. She set the projector to slideshow mode and began to stroke Kale’s cock back to life.

“This was for biology. I covered a more detailed version of last year’s material. I had the kids learn about the exact names for their different parts.”

There were several photos of Aaron, holding his cock at different angles, pulling his foreskin back, touching the tip. The next photo showed a string of Aaron’s precum between the tip of his penis and his finger. Then the kids swapped places. Aaron watched as Caitlin squatted over a mirror, exploring herself at her mother’s direction.

Next, the kids learned about sexual safety. Judy had talked briefly about consent. Then she refreshed their knowledge on the history of STIs, and the development of smart vaccines which made such worries a thing of the past. She covered contraceptives, which were still commonly used for preventing pregnancy.

Caitlin and Aaron took turns sliding a condom onto one of Judy’s dildos. It was flesh colored, and looked massive in the kids’ hands. The previous year, Judy had used a banana for this.

Next she fielded questions about sex. Several photos showed Caitlin with the dildo in her mouth, presumably as she practiced a blowjob.

“This was in the guide?”

“Not specifically. But Caitlin wanted to try it.”

Now Aaron had the dildo in his mouth.

“Wow,” Kale said. “Was that Aaron’s idea?”

“Yeah,” Judy said, pumping Kale’s member more enthusiastically now. “I was surprised too. And he’s kind of a natural at it.”

“Slow down, I’m gonna cum again.”

Judy eased up. “Does it turn you on? Thinking about your son sucking cock?”

“I’ve never thought about it before...”

“Imagine that’s your cock in the picture. Your kids are taking turns doing this...” Judy opened her mouth and slapped his dick against her tongue.

“Oh god,” Kale said. “Yeah, it turns me on. That feels so good, baby.”

The scene changed, and the kids were in the kitchen for lunch time. Before the kids ate, Judy allowed for reasonable requests. Suddenly Aaron was laying face up on the kitchen table, Caitlin straddling him in a sixty-nine position.

“Jesus. They didn’t...”

“No,” Judy said. “Aaron wanted to say no, but I said it was reasonable as long as there was no touching.”

After lunch, Judy had taught the history of the program. Caitlin once again took advantage of her five minutes to masturbate at the front of the room. This time, she came within three minutes.

“Oh god, I’m close again,” Kale said. The projector showed Caitlin laying back on her mother’s desk, eyes closed in ecstasy, fluid leaking freely from her pussy. It was obvious she was in the midst of an orgasm. Judy slowed down, his dick popping from her mouth. She didn’t want to spend Kale’s last ounce of energy quite yet.

The photos for history class were quite tame, which gave them both an opportunity to cool down. She climbed up the bed and gave him a long kiss.

For physed class, Judy had the kids move to the living room. Laying on the beanbag, Caitlin played with herself once again for the camera, though she didn’t orgasm this time.

Next was thirty minutes of yoga. As they watched the kids strike pose after pose, Judy lightly teased the underside of Kale’s penis with her fingernail. She could tell he was close, but wanted to prolong his orgasm until the end.

For the remainder of physed, the kids played tag outside. Surprisingly, Aaron’s erection subsided some time into the game. Kale’s erection, however, was throbbing as Judy continued to tease him. His breathing grew labored, and she resisted the urge to finish him off then and there.

Finally, the kids shared another shower. After a few shots of both kids lathering their bodies with soap, Caitlin straddled the shower bench and began to masturbate with no pretense. The angle changed to show Aaron watching from just a few feet away, idly stroking himself.

Kale groaned, his cock throbbing in Judy’s hand. “Oh my god.”

“Keep watching,” Judy said. She squeezed him, her fingers slipping along his shaft which was still drenched in cum.

The slideshow progressed and Kale gasped at what he saw. Aaron had finally lost control and started cumming. The camera caught the first spurt perfectly right before it landed on Caitlin’s stomach. The following spurts landed on the shower floor, mixing with suds and swirling towards the drain at the center of the room.

“Oh fuck,” Said Kale. Judy could feel it coming.

Aaron slumped against the shower wall as Caitlin played with the cum on her body, fingerpainting her midriff. She looked utterly mesmerized. Then she raised her finger to her lips and Kale lost it.

“Oh fuck, fuck, fuck! I’m coming!”

Judy moaned and began to pump his cock against her extended tongue. Kale came for the third time, spurting into the back of her throat. The fluid was more watery this time, though there was still plenty. She continued to stroke him as he twitched and bucked for over a minute.

When his orgasm passed, she let his spent organ rest on his belly and climbed up the bed to straddle his face. “My turn...”

Kale slid down for better reach, then happily began to lick his wife. She lowered herself down, grabbing him by the hair, grinding her clit against his tongue. It didn’t take long for her to reach climax.

“Oh god, yeah ... Eat me ... Eat mommy good...” She whispered hoarsely, as her orgasm hit her like an earthquake.

Flopping back in the bed, arms and legs splayed, she began to laugh.

“What?”

“Nothing ... It’s just ... I never could have imagined this. That we’d be fantasizing about our kids like this. That we’d facilitate this.”

“Do you regret it?”

“No. I don’t in the slightest.” She crawled up the bed and snuggled into him. “I think we made the best choice we had. And I think it’s gonna be a positive experience.” She touched his cheek and they kissed, passionately.

In short time, Kale was lightly snoring. Thanks to Judy, he was as exhausted as she was. She lay her head against his chest, and fell asleep thinking of their coming field trip to the seminar. When she slept, she dreamed of all the debaucherous things her children would learn the following day.



