Sue's Fourteenth Birthday
by Ashley
Copyright© 2022 by Ashley

Chapter 5

After school on Wednesday I hurry home so that I’ll have time to shower and shave; I want to look my very best for Kerry. I daren’t turn on the vibrate function of the Tinge because I know I may not be able to stop there. Afterwards I even put a few dabs of perfume on my vulva, which stings like mad for a few seconds but smells lovely.

When I enter Kerry’s room her smile is radiant and she’s just as gorgeous as I remember. It’s lovely to see her again and my own smile is every bit as joyous as hers.

“Hi Susan, how are you today?” “Fine.” I say. “I’ve just got to take some blood for testing. Nothing to worry about though.” She tells me. After she’s taken a couple of little tube fulls she hands me a paper robe. “Sorry to put you through this again.” “That’s OK,” I say. I sorely tempted to say ‘you can poke around in my pussy any time you want’ but just about manage to control myself.

“You know the procedure now.” She says, pointing to the screen.

I strip off behind the curtain but have trouble with the ties again and get annoyed with it. Getting naked for Kerry has made me really excited and I just want to get out there.

I come out and hand her the robe. “Hateful things,” I say to her. “it’s not as if you haven’t seen it all before anyway.” That may be true but it doesn’t stop Kelly’s eyes from tracking over me like a pair of searchlights. She doesn’t really try to hide the lust on her face and it’s turning me on even more.

“Whatever you’re most comfortable with.” She says. “Hop up on the table and adopt the position for me please.”

The other advantage of no gown is that I can watch as Kerry sits down between my wide open legs. Kiss it! Kiss it! Kiss it! is all that’s going through my head.

When she pushes the speculum into my vagina it slips in really easily because I’m already so wet. I’m really hoping she’ll touch me but she’s very professional and takes the swab in a perfectly correct manner, damn her!

“There we are. All done.” She says, but, as she wipes my pussy with a tissue, she grazes my lips with her hand and it makes me gasp. I look down and only then realize that she’s not wearing gloves!

“Don’t you need to examine my ovaries again?” I ask her, and I’m embarrassed when it comes out a bit desperate. I literally have my fingers crossed as I say it.

“No. I’m afraid not.” She replies and I’m sure I can hear regret in her tone. “You did seem to rather enjoy it last time, didn’t you?” She chuckles and smiles at me. I feel myself turn bright red as I remember the way my holes gripped her fingers. “I could get into a lot of trouble performing unnecessary procedures at work, but...” “But?” I say hopefully. “But I do have some ... specialist equipment at home if you’d be interested in trying that?” I think hard about that for almost fifteen milliseconds. “Yes,” I say. “I would. I definitely would. Yes.” Her smile lights up the room. “I’ll just text my girlfriend, Jade, to let her know we’ll be home soon. Jade will ... assist me if that’s OK?” Oh my God, is that OK. Two of them, and specialist equipment! I gulp. “That sounds...” Superb? Heavenly? F’ing awesome? “ ... lovely” I say, a bit lamely. She taps away on her phone for a bit. “We’d better not leave together. Hang around out the front and I’ll pick you up as I drive past.”

I wander off in a bit of a daze with my heart still pattering away at the prospect of Kelly and her girlfriend looking after me. A beeping of a car horn interrupts my daydreaming and, when I look round, I see Kerry in a tiny yellow sports car smiling up at me.

Getting in is a struggle, at the end of which my skirt is all rucked up and the front of my panties is on show. I leave it as it is and Kerry keeps glancing down and grinning at me.

When Jade opens the door I think all my Christmas’s have come at once. Where Kerry is pale and blonde and gorgeous, Jade’s skin is an ebony so dark it’s almost blue. and her face, framed by a mass of black curls is exquisite.

I don’t know what was in Kerry’s text but Jade is already dressed in a short white medical coat with a couple of fasteners at the top undone, showing a beautiful dark cleavage, and a couple at the bottom similarly open, displaying a lovely amount of thigh.

I feel totally inadequate against these two goddesses but Jade takes me by the hand.

“Welcome Sue, please come in. Kerry’s told me all about you but, to be honest, you’re even lovelier than she said.” Then she kisses me softly on the lips. “You try putting into words how divine this little creature is then.” Kerry says laughing and she puts hand around my waist and kisses me too. All thoughts of inadequacy are gone and suddenly I feel like a million dollars.

“Would you like something to drink, or to eat or...?” Says Kerry to me. “I’d like to carry on where we left off with my exam.” I tell her, looking hungrily at Jade’s body in her white coat.

“You take Sue through to the bedroom and get her ready while I get changed.” Kerry says to Jade.

Jade takes my hand again and leads me through to the bedroom which has the biggest bed I’ve ever seen in it.

“Would you like some help getting undressed Miss.” Jade says to me, falling into her nurse’s assistant role.

“Yes please nurse Jade.” I reply, dropping my head shyly and adopting a little girly voice.

I’m trembling like a, well, like a little girl, as Jade’s soft hands help me quickly out of my clothes. She then takes me by the elbow and leads me to the end of the bed. Just as she sits me down the door opens and Kerry comes in, wearing the same outfit as Jade, with similar amount of lovely flesh on show. She’s carrying a bag with her which I hope contains the ‘specialist equipment’ she mentioned, which she puts to the side of the bed.

“Good,” She says, all efficiency. “you’re ready. We can start. If you could lie back for me please Susan.” I lie back and feel Kerry’s hands grip my ankles and raise my feet up onto the bed. “If you could examine Susan’s breasts for me Jade that would be a great help.” Jade kneels on the bed and her hands fondle my little breasts in a most delightful way, but, infuriatingly, she’s avoiding my nipples which are crying out for attention.

Kerry, meanwhile has pushed my legs gently apart and I can feel her breath on my pussy. “Oh dear...” She say solemnly. “Oh dear, oh dear, oh dear.”

“Is there a problem doctor?” Jade asks her. Oh, I think dreamily, Kerry’s been promoted, that’s nice.

“It’s just as I thought, it’s very swollen and wet.” She pauses as if considering the problem. “Have you finished examining her breasts yet nurse.” “Yes doctor, they’re ... perfect.” “And the nipples? You did check the nipples this time I take it?” Kerry says testily. All the time she’s berating Jade her fingers are stroking my labia ever so softly. “Yes doctor.” Jade lies, and immediately starts rubbing my aching nipples between her fingers which is only ever going to make Kerry’s problems even worse. “And the oral test. Yes?” Kerry demands, and Jade leans over and takes my left nipple into her mouth before mumbling “Yes.” around it. She switches to the other nipple and I’m pretty much in heaven.

“And, how are they girl!?” She says exasperated. “They’re lov ... all in order doctor.”

“Susan,” She says, in a much softer tone. “I’m afraid I’m going to have to take a peek inside. Is that OK?”

“If you must doctor.” I squeak. She pushes my legs further apart and then uses her hands to part my labia. “Yes,” She says. “More inflammation and more secretions I’m afraid. I could take a sample and send it off to the lab or...”

“Or?” I breathe.

“Or I could perform what we in the medical profession call a gustatory test, which will give us an immediate result.”

“Will it hurt?” “No darl ... Susan. It won’t hurt at all.”

When her tongue slips into the entrance to my vagina it makes my head spin. Her nose is pushed hard against my clit and, what with Jade still checking my nipples admirably thoroughly, I’m pretty much on cloud nine.

“Mmmmm,” Kerry moans. “I think that it’s fine but a second opinion is always a good idea.” I feel her finger inside me and then she reaches it towards Jade who sucks on it greedily.

“Yes,.” Jade declares. “Seems ... wonder ... gorg ... fine to me too.”

“Er...” I whisper. “Yes Susan, what is it?” Kerry asks me. “Could I ... check it please.” “Of course, of course.” She replies and gets another finger full which she offers to me.

I instantly like it but find it hard to say why. It tastes sweet at first, then a bit tangy and maybe salty. It makes me think of salted caramel which I love, not that it tastes like that, it’s just the sweet with the salty I think.

“I need to check your clitoris. Do you know what that is Susan?” Kerry asks me. I guess that ‘yes’ isn’t the way to go here. “No,” I say innocently. “never heard of it.” I feel her squeeze it’s base and gently pull back the hood and then touch it ever so gently with her fingertip.

“It’s this little chap here, see?” She says. “Silly me. Of course you can’t see. Jade if you could demonstrate please?”

I watch as Jade undoes the remaining poppers on her coat and takes it off. He skin is incredible: so shiny it looks like it’s been polished, and her body is beautiful, managing to be both slender and curvaceous at the same time. She climbs back onto the bed and kneels over my head. She has a carefully trimmed triangle of pubic hair above her slit, which looks lovely, and I wonder if I have enough hair to pull that look off, probably not yet, I think, shame.

When she opens up her pussy with her hands it literally takes my breath away. The contrast between her luscious pink insides and her jet black skin is just beautiful beyond words. She doesn’t have to do anything to expose her clit though it’s there, proud and erect and, compared to mine, it’s huge. I absolutely can’t resist it and raise my head and suck on it like a little cock. Jade throws her head back and I feel her trembling all over.

“Do you see it Susan?” “Uh-huh.” I mumble around Jade’s clit which makes her gasp out loud. “Whatever you do don’t let her make you suck it. She’s always doing that!” “Nuh-uh.” Jade’s clit is so long I can suck it and lick the end at the same time which, judging by the way she’s wriggling on my face, Jade really, really likes.

I fill my hands full of Jade’s luscious ass cheeks, sneaking my fingers between them to tease at her asshole. She seems to like that a lot too because I feel it open up and I can push my finger inside to the second knuckle.

“I’ll just make sure there’s no difference in taste around your clit.” Says Kerry and starts to suck on it which is just f’ing amazing.

“Mmmmmm.” I moan around Jade’s clit which, combined with the fingering, and the licking and the sucking, which I’m still definitely not doing, makes her cum.

“Did I mention I’ve been having trouble with my ovaries?” I say to Kerry as Jade falls off my face and curls up into a quivering little ball next to me. I stroke her back and her bottom gently and she hums to herself, twitching happily.

“Well,” Say Kerry, rummaging in her bag. “We could do that ... or we could... “ She holds up a large white dildo with what looks suspiciously like hand drawn lines up the side. “ ... we could measure the depth of your vagina,” Then, with a flourish worthy of a magician, she produces a similar, but slimmer, dildo. “and your rectum!”

“Well, if it’s for science.” I rely nobly.

Jade seems to perk up at that, uncurls herself, kneels over my face, the other way round this time, and kisses me lightly over my clit. “Well done Nurse. If you could make sure that the patient is fully lubricated for me please.” Jade attacks my clit, licking and sucking on it. I return the favor, but I’m ready to deny it should Kerry check again. “OK Susan, I’m going to test your vagina first. You may feel a slight pressure.” She says in a business-like tone, and slips it in agonizingly slowly, and it feels fabulous. “Let me know when you want me to stop.” She says, and keeps pushing it in. “Six inches ... Seven inches. Are you sure you’re still OK Susan?” “I’m fine,” I grunt. “don’t stop! For God’s sake, don’t stop!” “Eight inches ... That’s really very good for a girl your age...” I feel so, so full and it’s wonderful, but then I feel it pushing against something, my cervix? “I think that’s all I can take.” I tell her breathlessly.

“Eight and a half inches. Well done!” Kerry says happily, and then I feel her start to apply lubricating saliva to my asshole via the handy dispenser of her mouth and tongue. Jade is still lapping at my clit and I feel myself teetering on the edge of an almighty orgasm.

“So I’m going to measure your anal depth now.” At the same time? I wonder, both panicking and dribbling a bit, from both ends I think.

As she slides it into me I feel it stretch my ass while my pussy is stuffed, it drives me over the edge and I start cumming, squeezing down hard on both of the dildos.

“That’s a good girl!” Says Kerry encouragingly, and Jade increases her efforts on my clit to help me along.

Jade spins round and kisses me hard and deep on the mouth which means I get another chance to savor the taste of my pussy. That leaves Kerry to take over on my clit, which she does admirably well. It also means Jade can take over attending to my nipples leaving my hands free to explore both hers and finger her lovely slit.

The feeling of absolute fullness from Kerry’s experiments with my holes is extraordinary. I can feel the two dildos almost touching inside me and the pleasure they’re giving me is just extraordinary.

“Six inches!” She proclaims proudly.

I’ve been on the verge of cumming for a while now, just not quite getting there when I feel Kerry’s mouth leave my clit.

“Let’s try turning them on and see if we can get a bit deeper like that.” She says. Turn them on! Fuck, they’re vibrators! is all I get a chance to think before the most incredible sensations start going through my whole groin and I cum, hard, seemingly everywhere at once!

“Oooo!” Cries Kerry joyfully, “you’re squirting!” I’ve never done that before and I feel liquid running down around my ass as I squirt on each of the aftershock orgasms as well.

They are both so happy for me that they wriggle round until they can both kiss and cuddle me, and I’m about as happy as I think a girl can ever get.

After a while I realize that I really have to go for a pee and I extricate myself from their loving embrace.

When I come back they are sixty-nineing and they look so gorgeous, like the world’s sexiest ever yin and yang symbol.

Something makes me look at my watch and I see that I’m already late for dinner. I get dressed watching Jade and Kerry make delicious love to each other’s pussies.

I say goodbye to Kerry and she kisses me, getting Jade’s juices all over me. I can’t resist licking Jade’s pussy since it’s only inches away from my face. I clamber around to the other end of the pair of bodies and kiss Jade goodbye too, and I see Kerry’s pussy for the first time. It’s the spitting image of mine and, funnily enough, tastes kind of similar too.

I look at them both and I desperately want to stay, but I know Mom will kill me, so I rush off with one last, longing look backwards at the pair of them.

When I get home Mom kisses me and licks her lips.

“Kerry?” “Well yes,” I admit. “and her girlfriend Jade actually.” “Very nice.” She says fondly, ruffling my hair “Francine sends her love by the way.” She adds, with a cheeky grin. It takes me a few moments to place the name, then it comes to me. “The lady in the department store?” I ask. “Yes that’s right. Her personal shopper service is very personal. I can definitely recommend it.” “Oh yes?” “I wanted to try on some panties,” She explained. “but she said I could only do it if my pussy was very clean. That lady’s tongue is incredible, almost prehensile.” She says, with a dreamy look on her face. I try to imagine Francine’s tongue cleaning my pussy and decide to save up for some new undies as a matter of some urgency.

The following Saturday I’m round at Miranda’s. She’s so jealous of my new look but there’s no way her parents will let her dress like me.

“Why don’t we go to the mall, buy you some nice things and then, before you go home, you can change back? I can take your sexy gear home and give it to you when you need it.”

When we get there I suggest we start with lingerie since that worked so well with me, and she gets a few pairs of bikini panties and some thongs, one of which she decides she wants to wear. She insists on me coming into the changing room with her so that I can tell her what I think of them.

I try not to be too obvious but, when you’re in a tiny changing room with mirrors with all round, it’s hard not to see everything. She’s got a lovely little bod with tits a little bigger than mine and some cute fluffy pubes that look so darling I just want to ... I have to look up at the ceiling at that point before we get thrown out for making out in the store’s changing room.

We then go through loads of shops with Miranda trying stuff on. Watching her getting in and out of all these skirts is really turning me on and I can’t help but keep brushing the skin of her legs and arms as I admire some of the clothing. I think she’s turned on having me watch her, at least her nipples are out on stalks most of the time, and the length of time she spends just in her undies gets longer and longer.

It’s actually getting a bit embarrassing, with us both being in such confined spaces the odor of excited pussy is getting quite noticeable, and I’m really not sure if it’s just me or if it’s both of us.

In the end she decides on a tight high waist ruched mini skirt which looks great on her and she decides to wear that too. The great thing about it is that it can be almost as long or short as you want and I’m jealous and want one too.

She goes for nearly obscenely short, and it must have worked because almost as soon as we walk out of the store a guy walks into a garbage bin rubber-necking at us both and we can’t stop giggling for ages afterwards.

When we’ve finished showing off and teasing all the men at the mall she changes back into her old clothes in the ladies restroom and we go back to her place.

“Thanks so much for helping me out Sue.” She says to me, while holding my shoulders and looking at me kind of longingly. “No problem,” I say. “Anytime.” She pulls me in for a cuddle and our breasts and our pussies are pressed hard against each other. My hands move gradually down from her back to her ass and I pull her even harder against me.

Then I see the clock on her bedside table and realize with a jolt that I’m missing valuable quality time with my mom.

“God, sorry Miranda. I’ve really got to go.” I tell her, and the look on her face nearly breaks my heart. I take her face in my hands and kiss her firmly on the mouth. I daren’t go in with my tongue or I know I’ll never leave. I squeeze her lips between mine and kiss her with all the passion I have.

“I’m really, really, sorry. Ask your mom if we can have a sleepover and we’ll carry on where we left off.” I tell her. She looks a little mollified.

I kiss her briefly again and run off home.

“Hi Mom, sorry I’m late!” I shout as I go into the house.

“It’s just me actually.” I hear. It’s Dad’s voice and it’s coming from the lounge. I go in and he’s lying on the couch with an ice pack near the top of his right thigh.

“Mom had to take Nick to the game. I think I’ve pulled a hamstring.” He says, a little mournfully. Damn, I think, I could have stayed with Miranda after all.

He’s wearing his running gear: an old pair of knee length soft cotton shorts and a singlet, and I can smell the sweat coming off him from the doorway. It smells great and I move over to stand beside him, breathing in great lungfuls of his lovely manly scent. On the table beside him are two empty bottles of Bud.

I look down at him, his hairy chest barely covered by the vest and the tingling in my pussy from my time with Miranda is back in spades.

He runs his fingers up the inside of my leg to about the level of my hem and I can’t help squeaking as I come out in goosebumps all over. He chuckles.

“Get Daddy another beer will you honey.” He asks me. “Oh, and some Tylenol.”

When I come back I stand next to him and hand him the beer and the pills. As he takes the pills and washes them down with the beer I watch as a bulge forms in his baggy shorts. I realize that he can almost certainly see up my skirt from where he is lying and I lean over a bit as if to look at his leg.

“Does it hurt a lot?” I ask him, while admiring the lump. “It’s not too bad,” He says, bravely. “I just can’t do much with it.” The bulge is bigger now, a lot bigger, and I can see it twitching.

“I could try massaging it for you, if you think that might help?” I think I’m talking about his leg but I’m definitely looking at his dick. He seems to ponder that for a while, or maybe he’s just mesmerized by the sight of my pantie clad pussy. “Might be worth a try. There’s some massage oil in my bedside table.” He suggests helpfully. I fetch it and am back in no time at all.

Our sofa is one of those wide boxy shaped ones so there’s plenty of room for me to straddle his lower legs but he squeaks when I touch the bad one. I move them apart so that I can just kneel over his good one and he seems happier.

I put the ice-pack on the floor and then push the leg of his shorts up as far as I can, which means I feel his balls on the back of my hand, which is nice. Then I put some oil on my hands and start to rub it into his leg.

At first he keeps flinching but then he lets out a huge sigh and relaxes a bit. I sit back and find that my pussy is now pressing against his shin. It feels lovely and I move my ass in little circles as I rub his leg.

“How’s that?” I ask. “A little higher and a bit more between my thighs.” He says. I try again to push the leg of his shorts out of the way, and rub into his inner thigh. My hands are very close to brushing his balls now, and I rub a little higher and there they are, heavy against my hand at the end of each stroke. I realize I’m more or less shagging his leg in the manner of a horny dog, but hopefully with a little bit more subtlety.

“A little bit higher.” “I can’t Dad, your shorts are in the way.” I explain. “I could just take them off.” I suggest helpfully. “But I’m ... hard.” He tells me. “I can see that.” I say. “It’s perfectly natural and it’s not as if I haven’t seen a penis before.” I say it as if I’ve seen hundreds not just Nick and Shaun’s. “You haven’t seen mine before.” He protests, a little weakly I think. “I have actually,” I say. “When I was ten I broke into your bathroom and saw you in the shower.” I thought it looked funny at the time, but I’m thinking that, with any luck, I’ll find it less funny this time.

Without waiting for any further excuses I climb off him and pull and tug at his shorts until I get them off. Dad is clutching his manhood for dear life.

“May as well take these off as well.” I say, taking off my skirt and blouse. “I don’t want to get them all covered in oil.”

I clamber back on him, lower my now quite wet pussy back onto his leg and carry on massaging his thigh. He’s having a bit of trouble keeping himself all covered up and I’m having a great time getting the occasional interesting glimpses of his glans and ballsack.

“Pass me the oil.” I say, pointing to the bottle which I seem to have accidentally put just out of my reach.

He picks it up with one hand while fighting a losing battle with the other to cover his cock and balls. I ignore the proffered bottle and take a finger of his other hand and lift it up. He doesn’t fight me at all and I drop his hand down at his side.

His cock is fully erect and it’s massive. Well, massive in my very limited experience. It’s nearly twice as long as my hand and I don’t think I’ll be able to wrap my hand all the way around it.

I finally take the bottle from him and he puts that hand down on his other side.

“That looks inflamed too.” I say, gazing raptly as his throbbing penis while rubbing more oil over my hands. I test my theory about it’s girth and I can’t reach around it. With both hands I smear oil all up and down the shaft and, when I rub my hands over the head, his whole body shudders.

“If you keep that up Sue I’m going to cum all over your hands.” He warns me, in a strangled voice. I immediately lift my hands away.

“We can’t have that.” I say seriously, and resume rubbing his leg. When he’s calmed down a bit I reposition myself so that I’m straddling his hips. With one hand I grip his cock firmly and with the other I pull my panties to the side. My head spins as I rub his cock up and down my lips and then place it at the entrance to my vagina.

“Don’t want to waste that lovely cum on my hands.” I say, and drop on him like a stone. His huge cock stretches me in the most wonderful way and I start to ride him like the stallion he is.

I feel his hands free my breasts from my little bra and he mauls them, twisting and pulling at my nipples in the most glorious way. I begin to cum and my muscles are straining around his cock when I hear the front door open.

“There was a power outage... “ I hear mom’s voice as she comes into the room.

I’m still cumming and driving Dad’s cock into me for all that I’m worth. His hands and his fingers don’t even pause in their toying of my breasts.

“Oh dear, oh dear, oh dear.” I hear her say and I can hear she’s getting closer. I feel a light touch on the bows at the sides of my panties and then they’re slipped off of me. There’s now nothing to hide the sight of Dad’s erection inside my pussy. I feel her finger slide along my slick pussy lips and then up to my asshole.

“What the FUCK,” And, as she shouts the word fuck, she rams her finger right into my asshole. “do you two think you are doing?”

Once again I feel both of my holes gripping down hard as the last vestiges of my orgasm play out.

She adds another finger into my ass and keeps pistoning me with them, Dad’s still thrusting into me and between them, incredibly, I feel myself start to build towards another orgasm.

“Nick. Get your clothes off and get over here!” Fuck, I think, Nick’s here too! “Yes Mom.” I hear his voice, all meek in response her her order. She pats the couch behind me and I feel his weight on it as he climbs on.

The next thing I know she takes her fingers out of me and replaces them with the head of Nick’s cock. Oh My God. They’re going to fuck me in the pussy and the ass at the same time! I’m half horrified and half trembling with excitement.

Mom leans over me and covers my mouth with hers. Our tongues writhe against each other and, her fingers slip between my legs and seek out my clit. At some signal, unseen by me, Nick shoves his cock fully up my rectum.

I’ve got gorgeous sensations assailing me from every part of my body now and I’m in absolute heaven. I hear an incredible mewling, howling noise and it’s a while before I realize that it’s coming from me. The orgasms crash through me one after the other, from my clit, my vagina and most of all my asshole, and my mind is just overwhelmed. It’s not able to handle the absolute pleasure and control my limbs at the same time. Luckily I don’t have to, my wonderful family is there to handle all that for me.

When Dad and Nick cum inside me, almost at the same time, it sparks another sequence of orgasms in me and I slump over onto Dad’s chest, utterly spent.

Mom is cuddling me from behind and kissing my neck.

“Welcome to the Young family Susan.” She says softly in my ear. “My mother said any younger than fourteen was too young. For a little while there I thought you hadn’t inherited the Young girls’ special genes, but I needn’t have worried had I?”

She picks me up incredibly easily and I wrap my arms around her neck and my legs around her waist. She cups the bare cheeks of my ass and starts to carry me out of the room.

“Let’s get you cleaned up and into bed.” She says, and carries me upstairs.

“Us Young girls have always been special,” She says to me, when I’m all clean and tucked in. “Your grandmother will explain it all when she gets here tomorrow.”

I’m looking forward to seeing Memaw, she’s like a supersized version of Mom, very statuesque and glamorous if a little frightening sometimes.

When she arrives the next day she takes me up to my room almost immediately after saying hello to everyone.

She sits on the bed and I snuggle up next to her with her arm around my shoulders.

“You know I work in medical research?” She asks me. “Yes.” “My specialty is female sexuality and specifically hyper-sexuality. When I was young I was just like you are now, and my mom was the same, even though she tried to hide it. We didn’t know it at the time of course, but it’s largely down to pheromones. Have you heard of them?” “A little bit.” “Have you noticed that people want to be close to you?” “Yes, I have actually.” She’s stroking my arm softly and it’s making her breasts, which I realize now are even bigger than Mom’s, jiggle enticingly. “That’s Oxytocin, it’s sometimes called the ‘love hormone’. We produce a lot more than most women. But that’s just the start, there are a whole bunch of endogenous steroids that we give off when we’re sexually aroused.” She says. Some of that went over my head, not least because I’m being distracted by her nipples which are close to my lips and are very large and very erect.

“They have the effect of sexually exciting people near us but they also excite us at the same time. You end up with a kind of exponential snowball effect. Are you with me so far Sue?” “I think so.” I say. In fact I think I’m living evidence of what she’s saying. I’m so horny now it’s not true.

“Now I was a bit naughty.” She confesses. “I asked your mom to get some bloods and vaginal smears from you so that I could test them. I also did some genetic tests on your father. It looks like there was some Young blood somewhere in his ancestry because you’ve got some of the Young girls’ genes kind of doubled...” I think she lost her thread a bit there because I’m scraping my thumbnail across her nipple and she goes quiet for a while, just breathing heavily.

“Basically we’re walking aphrodisiacs, you most of all...” She starts to say, and then stops. “Dear Lord,” She says quietly. “I don’t think Kerry took the swab when you were fully aroused because... “ She stops talking then as Mom comes into the room.

“Have you finished with your scientific mumbo jumbo yet Mom?” She asks Memaw, who just sighs. Mom then comes over to the bed, kneels down, puts her head in our laps, and puts her arms around us. “I don’t think you should do that.” Memaw says to her nervously, but Mom makes a quiet growling noise in her throat, like a lioness or something, and hold us tighter, pushing her face into our pussies and taking great lungfuls of air. She then pushes both of our skirts up and licks our pussies through our panties. I see that Memaw is wearing stockings and suspenders and it looks so sexy I think I’ll have to try it - maybe when I go and see Francine!

There follow a mad, frenzied five minutes of hands and teeth while we try desperately to shed our clothes. It ends with Mom and Memaw standing over me naked like a gorgeous cliff of voluptuous flesh as I lay on the bed.

“Please be gentle with me, I’ll be a good girl.” I squeak at them while lewdly opening my legs and rubbing at my wet pussy. Needless to say they ignore my entreaties and fall on me like ravenous beasts. I don’t know if it’s that most of my blood goes to engorge my erogenous zones or if it’s the quantity of pheromones we’re generating between us but what happens next is largely a wonderful blur.

I do remember Memaw’s breasts as being awesome and also the way she adored having her nipples chewed on. A also remember when I was standing on the bed with Mom attacking my pussy with her mouth and Memaw seeing how far up my ass she can get her tongue. This is now officially my number one favorite position and we only stopped because I came so hard I fell over. Oh, and Mom and Memaw sixty-nining while I bit, sucked, licked or stuck my fingers into whatever I could find, until they begged for mercy.

I awake later in the near dark because someone is shaking my shoulder. I’m in a lovely warm nest of soft and slightly sticky flesh, and I try to burrow deeper to avoid this unwelcome intrusion.

“C’mon honey.” I hear, and it’s Dads voice. I open my eyes and he picks me up under the arms and lifts me from my burrow. I wrap my legs around his middle and look longingly over his shoulder at Mom and Memaw who are snuggling back together to fill the void that I just left. All of my most intimate parts feel swollen and tender.

“How long?” I ask him. “About four hours baby.” He replies, as he limps towards the door. “We’re not going to be able to have the three of you in the same room from now on I don’t think.”

The sight of my two magnificent matriarchs embracing and Dad’s hand on my bottom get me going again despite the exhaustion that I’m feeling and I wriggle my ass against Dad’s hands.

He limps faster and, when we get to his bathroom, he just walks straight into the shower and turns it on. He puts me down and supports me with an arm around my waist as he rinses me off. His dressing gown is soon sodden and it’s getting in the way, so he takes it off and throws it out of the door, leaving him in just his shorts. I think he sees that I’m a bit sore and he’s incredibly gentle as he lathers me up and washes me. His hands feel lovely on my skin and I’m getting really turned on.

He rinses me off with the flexible shower head and, when he directs it between my legs, it hits my swollen clit and I nearly collapse it feels so incredible. Interestingly I can see his cock under his shorts and it looks like he’s only partially erect.

When I’m all clean he wraps me up in a fluffy white towel and, as he dries me off, my pussy is positively singing again. As he unwraps the towel and my scent hit’s him, he closes his eyes and breaths deeply and almost ecstatically. I watch fascinated as his cock pushes out of the fly of his shorts and becomes fully erect in a matter of seconds.

“I’m going to have to buy some nose plugs.” He says quietly to himself, before covering my wet little pussy with his mouth.

I seems that Memaw knew exactly what she was talking about: I’m not a slut after all, I’ve just got a medical condition! I think happily, as I pull Dad up by the ears so that I can kiss him and get at his lovely big fat cock.

