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“So comfy…”
That was Sakura’s first words upon waking up in her new bed for only the third time upon arriving at Merkolova. Despite the comfort though, Sakura willed herself from the bed and rolled over onto her back and sat up, stretching out her arms and yawning.

The bed cover falling from her body, revealed Sakura’s lack of clothing, at least, from the waist up.

Sakura, a young Hybrid Tragilin of Fourteen, a blonde with shoulder-length hair complete with bangs. She was shorter than the average height for a girl her age, no chest to speak of and a completely hairless crotch, Sakura had the perfect little girl body. Though having a little girl’s body meant that many of her friends back on earth were developing chests and she seemed to be lagging behind, something she didn’t like at all, and now, her new sister, Reni, had the chest she wanted.

After yawning and stretching out, Sakura’s hands fell to her lap, took a deep breath and sighed, still smelling that very faint scent in the air. Looking to her left, Sakura saw Reni in her bed, sleeping peacefully on her stomach, the bed cover nearly covering her head.

In her peripheral vision, Sakura notices the window between the beds and notices something odd about the sky, removing the cover from her lower body, revealing the white panties she wore, her only piece of clothing on her body, she walks to the window and gasps.

“Whoa! The clouds are pink!”
It was still early, so their wasn’t many people outside, though, taking her view from the sky, Sakura looks out to the view the window provided, aside from the few ‘flying cars’ and one lone car passing in front of the house, which Sakura thought she saw hovering over the ‘very’ clean street, everything looked pretty normal. Sakura saw some tall buildings in the distance, but nothing about them screamed ‘highly technologically advanced’.

Turning her attention from the outside world, Sakura looks back to her sister sleeping and walks to her bed, looking at her sleeping for a moment before reaching to the cover and pulling it down her body, revealing Reni is also nude from the waist up. Lifting the cover from her rear for a moment, Sakura saw that Reni was completely nude, placing the cover back on her rear, Sakura knelt down to the side of the bed and tries to get a peek at Reni’s breasts, but the best she could manage without touching Reni was seeing the left side of Reni’s left breast, the rest hidden by the bed.

Moving her right hand up to Reni’s shoulder, Sakura tried nudging Reni, testing to see how much she could move Reni without waking her, the nudging soon turns to a push, then a lifting, Sakura manages to lift Reni’s left side up, revealing her left breast, causing Sakura to smile. Getting to her feet, Sakura places her left hand next to her right on Reni’s shoulder and very slowly, rolls Reni onto her back, successful in not waking her and completely revealing Reni’s twin mounds on her chest, which Sakura quickly began to admire.

Looking to her own chest, Sakura frowns and cups her thumb and index fingers around her non-existent breasts and tries pushing up, trying to get them to look something like Reni’s, without much success.

Looking back to Reni’s mounds, Sakura moves her hands from her chest and lowers her right hand down and pokes Reni’s right breast.

“So soft…”
Cupping her hand completely over the mound, Sakura squeezes a little, giggling slightly at the softness of Reni’s breast, who wasn’t responding to the touch.

Seeing Reni’s lack of response, Sakura  moves her right hand from Reni’s right breast to her left, then moves her left hand to Reni’s right and squeezing the two mounds.

“I can’t wait till I finally get Reni has, I’d play with them so much.”
Sakura smiles at the thought of playing with her own breasts as she rubs and squeezes Reni’s.

After a few moments, Sakura stops her actions to Reni’s breasts and looks to her face.

“Hmm, she’s not responding to what I’m doing… maybe she’s a heavy sleeper. If she is…”
Sakura then grasps Reni’s pink nipples between her index and thumbs and pinches them.

At first, their was still no response from Reni, but soon, a moan came from her, and her left hand came up, pushing Sakura’s fingers from her nipples, which she smiles at.

“Hehe, well, I don’t want to wake you sis, so I’ll just leave you alone.” comments Sakura, before reaching to the pulled down bed cover and moving up over Reni’s body, who returns onto her stomach and her hands pulling the cover snugly around her body and getting into a more comfortable position.

After seeing Reni make herself comfortable, Sakura walks towards the closed door of their room, but pauses as her right hand wraps around the doorknob and looks down to her bare chest.

“I can’t go out wearing just my underwear… but, all I have are my clothes I came in…”
Sakura looks to her right, to the dressers that sit under the mounted, plat-panel TV.

“Hmm, maybe I could borrow some of Reni’s clothes…”
Walking to the first, taller dresser, Sakura opens the top drawer, seeing that it held many skirts and pants of various colors and material, closing it and opening the second one, this one was nearly filled to the brim in various panties.

“Geez, does she have enough panties?” questions Sakura, before closing the second drawer and opening the third, and finding various shirts. “Ah, here we go…” she states, before going through the shirts, trying to find a large enough one to cover her panties.

After searching for little over a minute, Sakura found the shirt she wanted, an XXL lime green shirt that reaches her knees.

“Heh, this is perfect…” comments Sakura, smiling.

Closing the drawer, Sakura walks to and out of the door into the hallway, then, heads to the stairs. As she began to make her way down the stairs though, Sakura smells something in the air, it wasn’t that faint, arousing smell, it was the smell of food, and to Sakura, a familiar food…
“Mmm, someone’s cooking sausages!” states Sakura, happily and hurrying down the stairs.

Following the smell to the kitchen and entering it from it’s northern doorway, she saw the woman that was her new mother standing in front of a stove, with a skillet and a few sausage patties sizzling. She was dressed in what appeared to be a purple, silk robe.

“Those smell so good!” states Sakura walking up beside her mom, who looks to her with a smile.

“When I met your parents, they said you loved sausages.” replies the woman.

“I do! I do!” states Sakura, briefly hopping up and down from excitement.

“Hehe, well, I’ll never met someone so excited about sausage.” comments Sakura’s mom.

“When are they going to be done?” asks Sakura.

“Their’s a plate to my left with some I already cooked not to long ago, you can eat them if you want.”
Sakura quickly rushes to the other side of her mom and smiles wide at the sight of a small pile of Sausage patties’ on the plate. Sakura reaches her right hand to the sausages and quickly found her wrist grasped by her mom.

“Wait a sec, did you wash your hands?”
“Um, no…” replies Sakura, nervously.

“Well go to the sink over there and look under it to a bottle of dish washing soap and use that to wash your hands, then you can take one with your hands.” states Sakura’s mom.

“Ok.” replies Sakura, before her mom releases her wrist and walks over to the sink to her left and reaches into the cabinet under it and taking out a bottle of dish washing soap, squeezing a little of it on her left hand and turning on the water to wash her hands.

“By the way…” begins Sakura’s mom, “Since you’re lacking in clothes, your going to go with me to the store to pick out some clothes you like.”
“Ok.” replies Sakura, before turning off the water and shaking her hands a little and reaching over to the roll of paper towel to the left of the sink and drying her hands. “Where’s my dad?” she adds.

“Your father’s in the living room, watching TV and reading the current news, He goes to work in a little while.” answers Sakura’s mom.

“Oh, what kind of job does he have?” asks Sakura, returning to the plate of sausages and picking up one and biting into it, ‘Mmming’.

“He works at a car dealership, he’s pretty good at it too.” 

“Ohhh, I’ve been at a car dealership on earth, they have so many pretty cars.”
Sakura’s mom then moves the sizzling sausage in the skillet to the plate and states, “how about you take some sausage to your father, he left the kitchen with only a cup of coffee.”
“OK.” replies Sara, before picking up the entire plate of sausages and walking out of the southern doorway of the kitchen, leaving her mom slightly surprised and smiling nervously and stating, to herself…
“I didn’t mean to take the entire plate…”
Walking into the living room, Sakura saw her dad sitting back on the couch, holding a small, notebook-sized, blue tinted, ‘window’ that he was clearly reading off of. He was dressed in a clean white shirt with a black tie and black slacks. He had short brown hair and a shaven face.

“Good morning daddy.” greets Sakura.

The man quickly looks to Sakura, obviously surprised by what he perceived to be her sudden appearance. “Oh, Hi Sakura, good morning to you too.” Quickly noticed the plate in her hands, he smiles, “Don’t tell me your going to eat all of that.”
“No, I brought it for you, Mom said you only had some coffee.” replies Sakura, walking to the table in the middle of the room and placing the plate down on it, next to the nearly empty cup of coffee.

“Oh, heh, you just arrived here yesterday, you don’t need to be doing stuff like this so soon.” replies Sakura’s dad, smiling at her, before reaching forward to the plate and taking a sausage and biting into it.

“That’s ok, I don’t mind.” replies Sakura, smiling back and joining her dad on the couch, sitting on his left side.

“Well, how do you like it here so far?” he asks, returning his eyes to the blue window in his left hand.

“It’s been great so far, their’s so many new things to see here… by the way, what’s that in your hand?” replies Sakura, lifting her right hand up to the device in her father’s left hand.

“This? I guess you could call it an electric newspaper, everyday it automatically updates to give the latest news.” replies Sakura’s dad, moving the device in front of her for a moment, to see what looks like a  section of a newspaper on the screen.

“Oh… that’s cool, I don’t really care about stuff like the news.”
“Ha! Ha! Ha! Of course you don’t.” states Sakura’s dad, smiling at her. “Kids your age finds that stuff boring.”
For the next few minutes Sakura watches TV with her dad, which was on a news program, Though, since Sakura didn’t find what was on TV interesting, and not really wanting to ask her dad if the channel could be changed, her mind began to wonder and soon, an interesting and somewhat embarrassing thought occurred to her.

“Hey, dad?” questions Sakura, looking down to her lap, blushing.

“Yeah?” he replies, looking over to her.

“Um, I have a question…” states Sakura, placing her hands on her lap, both anxious and a little horny, from the faint smell in the air she had yet to get accustomed to, making her labia slick with a small about of honey.

“What is it?”
“Um… back on Earth… I asked Lila what’s it’s like here, and she said sex is a lot more open and accepted here, and even, um…” Sakura began blushing more and began to tighten her hands into fists, grapping at her shirt. “She said, an adult and younger person could do it… and it would be ok, as long as they both agree…”
Sakura’s dad smiles at her, “Are you asking me to do that with you?”
“W-What!? N-N-No! Of course not!” quickly sputters out Sakura, looking to her dad, her entire face red now. “I’m not into guys.”
“Oh.” replies her dad, still smiling. “Then what is it you want to ask?”
“Well, I wanted to know if you ever… did it with a younger girl.”
“Like you?”
“Y-Yeah…”
“Before I married your mother, Layn (Lain), yes, I did.”
“But you don’t now?”
“Yeah, I still do, but it’s only one young girl now.”
“Why only one?”
“Well, firstly, I’m married to your mother.”
“Oh.” replies Sakura, quickly smiling, then giggling a little.

“Secondly, let’s just say, I keep it in the family.”
“Huh? What’s that supposed to mean?”
“You’ve never heard that expression?”
“No.”
“Well, it means the one girl I’m basically allowed to ‘do it’ with is your sister, Reni.”
“Really!?” gasps Sakura. “So if I did want to, do it, with you, it would be perfectly fine?”
“As long in favor of doing it.”
“What’s it like doing it with a younger girl? Is it better than with mom?”
“Uh, that’s a difficult question to answer.” comments her dad, looking nervous. “I’ll just say, it’s like an apple and a pear, their different, but similar.”
“Does one do something the other doesn’t?” asks Sakura.

“Hmm… not really, Though Reni does favor anal more.”
Sakura frowns a little, “A few of my friends on Earth liked anal, but I didn’t really like it much, it just felt so weird.”
“If you don’t mind, why aren’t you into boys?” asks her dad.

“Boys are jerks!” states Sakura, with a slight look of anger on her face. “Especially Lila’s brother, Jillian, he tricked me into sucking on his thing, making me swallow all his cum, making me think it’ll make me squirt, Jillian’s the biggest jerk of all the boys I know!”
“Surely ALL of the boys you know can’t be jerks.” replies Sakura’s dad.

“Yeah they are, their always teasing me, if I’m wearing a skirt their always trying to lift it, they tease me about how short I and my lack of a chest.”
“Well, there’s a whole new world of boys here, not all of them are jerks.”
“Well, I’ll believe that when I see it.”
Shortly after her reply, Sakura’s dad looks at what was clearly a watch on his right wrist and states, “Well it’s about time for me to get going, I’ll see you later today, ok?” he replies, placing the Electronic Newspaper on the couch and standing.

“Ok, seeya later.”
Sakura’s dad took a few more sausages from the plate and left the room, soon, out of the house.

Seeing the remote to the far right of the couch, Sakura reaches over to it and picks it up and begins channel surfing on the TV, soon finding a program she was well familiar with, cartoons.

Although, just seconds after setting the remote down, Sakura’s mom walks into the room.

“Hey Sakura?” she asks, stating in the doorway.

“Huh?” answers Sakura, looking to her mom.

“I’m going to take a shower, would you like to join me?”
“Join you? Why?” questions Sakura.

“To get clean, silly.” replies Layn, smiling.

“Oh… well… ok, I guess.” replies Sakura, puzzled.

“Great, we can wash each other’s back, come on.” states Layn, walking pass Sakura and out of the other door of the living room.

Sakura quickly stood and follows behind, thinking, ‘I can barely remimber the last time I took a bath with my mom on Earth… I think I was… Six, probably closer to seven…’
A few moments later, the two arrived at the bathroom, a door at the end of the hallway, near Sakura and Reni’s room.

“Wow, This is a pretty big bathroom.” states Sakura, upon walking into the room, soon seeing what appeared to be a quite large bath tub at the far side of the bathroom, Sakura guessed it could very easily fit three adult’s comfortably, standing at least. “Is that the tub?” she asks.

“Yep.” replies Layn, untying the belt on her robe and letting if fall off her shoulders, revealing her naked body, D-cup breasts and shaven crotch in full view of Sakura, who blushes, staring at her mothers breasts, who, upon noticing Sakura staring, covers her breasts with her arms. “It’s rude to stare yanno.” she adds, turning her chest away a little.

“O-Oh, sorry…” replies Sakura, blushing brighter and looking down to her feet.

Layn looks to her with a smile and returns her chest towards Sakura and uncovers her breasts, “You like’em?”
“Uhh… replies Sakura, smiling slightly and playing with her shirt a little.

“Heh… well, come on…” states her mom, before stepping into the tub.

Sakura looks up to see her mom in the tub and soon notices something, or, a lack of something…
“Where’s the showerhead?”
“There isn’t one.”
“Well how does the water come out?”
“Take you clothes off and join me, you’ll see.”
Sakura did so and removes her shirt and pulls off her panties, revealing her naked, fourteen year-old body to her mother, who just smiles as Sakura steps into the tub.

Layn then presses a button on the panel on the wall to her right, causing an opaque, glass wall to drop down from the ceiling and down, providing Sakura and her mom privacy if someone happened to walk into the bathroom.

“Oh, cool.” comments Sakura, placing her right hand on the wall.

A second later, Sakura gasps as a torrent of water fell on her, immediately covering her body, causing her hair to be matted to her head. The force of the water soon let up, allowing Sakura, look towards her mom, also wet from the water, looking up a little, Sakura saw where the water was coming from, a large, silver area of the ceiling, with tons of tiny holes, similar to a showerhead.

“Oh, I see now, I didn’t even notice that.” states Sakura. “I saw something like that on TV on Earth, You could have music playing and lights.”
“Heheh, well I dunno about music or lights…” states, her mom, before slowly turning a dial on the shower control panel, soon causing the water to heat up, causing Sakura to coo from the hot water falling on her. “The water temperature can be easily changed.”
“I like hot showers, so keep it like that.” 

“Ok.” replies Layn, before moving her right hand from the panel to a small square hole in the wall, removing a bottle and spherical blue bath sponge. “I’ll wash you first, then you can do me, ok?” she suggests.

“OK.”
“Turn around, I’ll do your back first.” states Layn, squeezing liquid soap from the bottle onto the sponge, placing the bottle back into the hole, she began lathering the sponge, soon covered in a white foam.

Placing her left hand to Sakura’s left shoulder, she began to scrub her daughters back.

“Mmm… that feels good.” moans Sakura. “It’s been awhile since I had my back washed by someone.”
“I’m glad you like it.” 

Layn soon finishes with Sakura’s back and began on her arms, hands, under her arms, producing a giggling from her while she scrubs the sensitive areas.

Sakura was quite relaxed at this point and when her mom pulls her back against her, allowing Sakura to lean back safely without falling, Sakura soon felt the soapy sponge brush across her chest, though it didn’t register as pleasure for the first few brushes across her nipples, Layn didn’t do it long enough for it to though before she moves her sponge down to her daughter’s belly, circling her belly for a moment before the sponge reaches her crotch, which quickly registered as pleasure for Sakura, who places her right hand down to her mom’s, holding the sponge against her labia and raising her left hand up to her mom’s left hand on her shoulder.

“Spread your leg’s, we gotta get that spot clean too.” states Layn.

Sakura slowly moves her right hand from her mom’s right hand and up her arm, past her elbow and spread her legs slightly, blushing under the water raining down on her.

“A little more…” states her mom.

Spreading her legs a little more, Sakura’s feet reaches a gap of about two feet, easily allowing her mom to rub the sponge over her entire lower lips, producing a moaning from Sakura. 

After a few caresses of the soapy sponge over the delicate teen lips, Sakura was clearly enjoying it, but upon her mom pulling the sponge away, Sakura whines.

“W-Wait, A little more.”
Her mom smiles and leans down to Sakura’s right ear.

“You need to get clean first before we get to that.”
“But, I was about to…” replies Sakura, her cheeks flushed from both arousal and embarrassment.

“First, a clean body, then onto the fun, ok?” states her mom.

“…Ok.” replies Sakura, reluctantly. 

Her mom, kneeling down, moves the sponge to Sakura’s rear and scrubs it clean, then both of her legs.

“Spread your cheeks.” states her mom.

“W-What are you gonna do?” questions Sakura, “I don’t like anal.”
“I told you, first a clean body then fun, you gotta wash where the sun don’t shine too, yanno.”
“Oh, ok.” replies Sakura, moving her hand behind her to her rear and spreading the cheeks of her butt, revealing her brown ring to her mom.

“Hehe, you have a pretty little hole back here.”
“…”
Sakura blushes now from embarrassment and flinches upon feeling the soapy sponge touch and rub against her clenched hole.

But soon, something strange happen that surprised Sakura, as her mom rubs the sponge over her anus, it tickled, in a pleasant, pleasurable way.

“Mmmm…”
A moan slips from her lips and she hears her mom ask…
“I thought you didn’t like anal.”
“I don’t.” replies Sakura, silently groaning back another moan.

“Then why the moan?” question her mom.

“I-I don’t know.”
“Hehe, now your voice is shaking, are you ‘sure’ you don’t like anal?”
“…”
Despite Sakura’s reaction to the anal rubbing, her mom removes the  sponge.

“Well, I’d say your all clean now…” states her mom, standing, wrapping her left arm around Sakura’s chest and lowering the sponge down to her crotch, but Sakura quickly gasps and moves her hands to her mom’s right, holding the sponge.

“Wait, you can’t put that back on me, you just scrubbed my butt hole with it.

“Oh, ok, then, I’ll just use my fingers then, is that ok?” replies Layn, releasing her hold on the sponge, dropping it to the tub floor.

“Yeah, that’s fine.” replies Sakura, releasing her mom’s hand, which lowers to her aroused lips and caresses them for a few moments, causing her to moan out softly, placing her right hand down to her mom’s, closing her eyes.

“How does it feel?” asks her mom. “Knowing that I’m your mother and I’m doing this to you?”
“It’s… weird, but… Oohhh-Mmm, it feels good.” replies Sakura, turning her head to the right, leaning back on her mom. “Faster, please.”
“That’s good to hear…” states Layn, instead of increasing the speed of her rubbing of her labia, Layn opted for moving her middle and ring finger’s between Sakura’s slit, placing her clitoral hood between the two fingers and moving them up and down, releasing a brief gasp of pleasure from Sakura before she began moaning. “If at anytime you want me to stop though, just say so.” she adds.

“No, don’t stop!” quickly replies Sakura, her body beginning to tremble. “Please don’t stop, I’m so close!”
“I don’t intend to.” states Layn, smiling and continuing the rubbing of Sakura’s clitoral hood between her fingers.

About twenty more seconds later, Sakura began groaning loudly and her body trembling, her left had grasping her mom’s left around her chest tightly and gripping her mom’s right wrist with her own left before Sakura moans out loudly as her orgasm hit her, a gush of her honey leaving her pussy before her body quakes in her mom’s hold, still pleasuring her clit and holding her up as she began to slow her pace through Sakura’s orgasm, allowing her to slowly come down from her high and slump against her mom, who feels her daughter trembling in her hold.

Moments later, Sakura comments, panting, “That was, great, thanks.”
“You’re very welcome.” replies Layn. “Can you stand?”
“Can I give you an orgasm?” asks Sakura.

“You have to clean me first.” replies her mom, smiling.

“Aww, I want to get straight to the good part.” replies Sakura, turning around in her mom’s hold, looking up, her mom’s breasts in much of her view.

Layn, releases her hold on Sakura and reaches into the square hole to her right to retrieve the bottle of soap again and reaches down to the sponge and offering the two objects to her daughter, who frowns for a moment before taking the objects.

“Fine then, I’ll wash you…” states Sakura, squeezing some soap onto the sponge, placing the bottle back and lathering up the sponge. Once it was covered in foam again, Sakura looks to her mom with a smile. “But, I get to choose where to start… and I choose… HERE!” adds Sakura, before sending the lathered up sponge to her mothers crotch, causing the older woman to gasp out from the surprise and sends her right hand down to her daughter’s right hand.

“S-Sweetie, wait a sec.”
“Nu-uh, I choose to start with your pussy first, it needs to be cleaned right?” replies Sakura, smiling up at her mom, before beginning to move the sponge back and forth over her mother’s adult lower lips.

“W-Well, yeah, but…”
“No buts, I’m going to clean your pussy mom, I’m going to clean it ‘good’.”
Layn releases her grip on her daughter’s right wrist and places her hands on Sakura’s shoulders, smiling and her cheeks beginning to redden.

“Ok… just make sure you clean the rest of me ok?”
“OK, don’t worry, I will.” replies Sakura, smiling as she continues to rub her mom’s labia, causing her to moan. As she did so, Sakura thought to herself, ‘I can’t believe I’m actually doing this, to the person I’m calling mom now… it’s so weird.’
Watching the lather build up over her mom’s labia and hearing her moaning, Sakura looks up from her mom’s crotch to her face, who smiles down at her and Sakura smiles back, blushing before returning her gaze down below.

After a few moments, Sakura removing the sponge and reaching her left hand towards her mom’s soapy crotch and placing her palm over her lips, rubbing the slick flesh a little, Sakura asks, “How much more do you think it needs cleaning?”
“Mmm, a little more.” replies her mom, her eyes closed and beginning to rub her pussy against Sakura’s hand.

“You about to come?” asks Sakura, replacing her hand with the sponge.

“Mmmm, yeah, just a little bit more, sweetie.” replies her mom, continuing to moan and starting to increase the speed of her moving her hips against the sponge in Sakura’s hand.

Although, just before she could cross the point of no return, she felt the sponge move away from her lips and up to her stomach, Layn quickly opens her eyes and looks down to Sakura, who smiles up at her as her mom questions, “H-Hey, why’d you stop, I’m nearly there.”
“I gotta clean the rest of your body remimber?” states Sakura.

“I-I should’ve known…” replies Layn, smirking down at her daughter as her body remains tenses from her denied orgasm.

“Heh, you did the same to me, I’m just returning the favor.” states Sakura, moving the sponge up between her mom’s breasts.

“Well, I didn’t do it to tease you like your doing to me.”
“Well, the quicker I get down, the sooner you can come.” replies Sakura, circling the soapy sponge around her mother’s left breast.

“You got me all worked up now, just hurry ok?” suggests Layn.

“Heheheh…”
A little while later, after both, Sakura and her mom was clean from head to toe, they exited the tube and dries their bodies, Although Sakura had yet to satisfy her mom’s need to orgasm while in the shower, only teasing her close to it and stopping repeatedly.

But now, it was time to give her mom the release she had been denying her…
“Ohhhh! Your so good at this!” cries out Layn, sitting on the edge of the tub, naked, though dry, her legs spread and her right hand down to Sakura’s head between her thighs.

Sakura though had wrapped a pink bath towel around her body as she stood on her knees her hands on her mom’s thighs, keeping them spread as she attacks her mom’s clit with her tongue, driving her closer and closer to her moment.

“Ohh-hhooo…” moans out her mom, lifting her left hand up to her left breasts and pinching her nipple. “J-Just a little more, s-sweetie- Nngh… a little more…”
Seconds later, Layn’s pussy exploded with pleasure as she threw her head back and moans out from the rolling waves of pleasure flooding her body, quickly closing her thighs around Sakura’s head, who despite the squeeze, continued to lick at her mom’s clit driving her orgasm on and on.

When the high finally began to subside and she was now trembling, Layn opens her eyes and looks down as she spread her legs again to release her daughter, her mouth and chin shiny from her honey.

“You certainly know how to use that little tongue of yours…” states Layn, smiling down at Sakura, running her finger’s through damp hair.

“Your welcome.” replies Sakura, smiling.

Her mom took a deep breath before speaking, “Can you go see if your sister is awake yet? If she isn’t, wake her and tell her she has thirty minutes to get ready.”
“Get ready for what?” asks Sakura. 

“To go to the store, I’m not going to leave her all alone in the house when we go get you some new clothes.”
“Oh, ok.” replies Sakura, wiping her mom’s juices from around her mouth with her hands and getting to her feet.

“Wait.” states her mom, “Can you lick my clit one more time before you go?” she adds, smiling.

“Hehe, ok.” replies Sakura, lowering herself to her knees again and sending her face between her mom’s legs, reaching her left hand forward and pulling back her mom’s clitoral hood to fully reveal the still swollen nub, sticking out her tongue, slowly running her tongue against it, bring out a coo of pleasure from her mom.

END

