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                          By: Oral Pleasure 4 U

Chapter III (Wednesday)

The following morning, Wednesday, I was ringing Troy’s doorbell at 10:00 AM, carrying my leather pouch containing the shaving gear I had purchased the day before.

Troy answered the door, this time wearing a terrycloth robe. She invited me in, and, as Troy closed the door, I noticed Kim sitting nude on the couch. She put her book down and smiled, opening her arms to me. Once again, I marveled at her beauty!

Picking her up and swinging her around, I then sat down with her in my lap – her head on my shoulders and her arms around my neck – very content.

“Kim,” I started – she immediately shushed me.

“Please, Barry – you are so gentle, so kind. I am so lucky that my mother trusts not only herself, but also my instincts. I am content, in no pain – I just want to please!”

Hugging her tightly, I allowed a few tears to roll. “Pleasing goes both ways,” I responded. “Sometimes in more than two directions!”

“Whatever do you mean, Barry?” she asked.

“Well, do you remember yesterday when your mother indicated that she experienced the best sex in years, but that your father still refused to orally stimulate her?”

“Yes. I felt sad for her.”

“Yeah – me, too. I, personally, brought some form of satisfaction to her in that regard as I, for one, will truly enjoy a fur-burger as much as a ‘furless’-burger. What must be realized is that there are different strokes for different folks at all times.

“I believe that your father has some sort of aversion to a ‘hairy’ pussy. Your mother is very hairy, and it is quite possible that you may inherit that same condition. You must learn to be responsive to your partner’s concerns.

“What I propose to do is to render your mother’s pussy as smooth and hairless as your own. Then, after surprising him, let’s just see his reaction. This will be tonight’s homework assignment…

“With your help, we will shave your mother so that she is as smooth as you. This will require that you touch your mother in an intimate fashion. Are you willing to do this?”

“If the end results in her complete satisfaction, you had better believe it!” she stated, rather emphatically.

“And, Troy, what do you think?”

“My God, Barry! You have brought forward a thought that had never occurred to me. Of course, I will allow you and Kim to shave my pussy – in fact, the thought itself excites me!”

“All right – let us begin!” as I led them to the master bedroom.

As I prepared the tools – pouring a small amount of rubbing alcohol in the dish, putting the head of the moustache shaver in to disinfect, running the motor for a small bit, and then placing one of the disposable razors in, I asked Kim to obtain two bath towels, one washcloth, and a small bowl containing warm water.

On Kim’s return to the bedroom, she placed the bowl of warm water on the nightstand; I placed one towel under Troy’s rear. She obediently opened her legs, forcing me to visibly refrain from diving right in – Troy produced a slight smile at noticing my discomfort.

Picking up the shaver, which has a small head, I explained to both Troy and Kim that I was going to remove the major portion of her bush. Stretching her skin in this way and that, I guided the shaver over her most sensitive areas, lightly brushing the severed hairs from the region onto the towel. I could tell that the vibrations of the razor were having an effect on Troy, as she began moving her hips in a sexual manner. I cautioned her to remain still, as I did not want to cause an uncomfortable nick. This time, I was the one sporting a slight smile…

Once I had finished removing the major portion of her bush, I asked Troy to rise up. I asked Kim to remove the towel and empty the hairs into the wastebasket. I placed the second towel under her, and with the warm washcloth, I wiped her genital area. Using the washcloth, I then dabbed a bit of warm water over the area, and then spread the shaving cream.

Removing the razor from the alcohol dish, I twirled it in the warm water, and then handed it to Kim. “Are you ready?” I asked.

Surprised, she asked, “Me?”

“You betcha,” I replied. “This will require regular maintenance, and you are elected to provide that maintenance. In turn, your mother will provide you with whatever maintenance you may require in the future.”

I showed her how to stretch the skin and to glide the razor evenly so that there would not be any nicks or discomfort caused. I instructed her to rinse the razor often, which she did. I was amazed at how fast she realized that moving the razor this way and that way would require stretching the skin to accommodate. I believe that I had mentioned earlier that Kim was a natural…

After completion, I asked Kim to return with a clean bowl of warm water. I rinsed the washcloth and thoroughly cleaned Troy’s genital area. She was now moaning, with the most contented smile on her face.

“Kim, now it is inspection time. Please check to ensure that you have not accidentally hurt your mother in any way, plus check that you did not miss any hairs – what I would call ‘wild hairs’!” I instructed, grinning.

As Kim was doing this, I noticed that Troy was starting to emit vaginal juices – I flicked a bit onto my finger and placed it into my mouth. I looked at Kim, who was watching me wide-eyed; and with a smile, I nodded.

Kim then took a small drop on her finger and popped it into her mouth – after experiencing the taste, she immediately buried her face in her mother’s pussy – licking, sucking, and burying her tongue in her mother’s pussy for all she was worth!

Troy went absolutely wild!

Because Troy had just gone through the sensation of having her pussy completely shaved and cleaned, it didn’t take her long before she experienced the most explosive orgasm I have ever seen a woman produce. She arched her back, grabbed her daughter’s head, and slammed her pussy into Kim’s face as hard as she could, emitting an ear-piercing scream. It must have been a good three minutes before Troy collapsed, moaning. She then gathered her daughter in her arms and cuddled for several moments.

The look of contentment on both of their faces was priceless.

As I started to clean up the shaving gear, I casually mentioned, “Troy, it might be a good idea if you returned the favor…”

“Oh! I have every intention of doing so!”

Chapter III, Part 2

Troy continued to cuddle her daughter as I continued to clean up the shaving gear. The package of disposable razors, shaving cream, and the rubbing alcohol I intended to leave, taking with me the shallow dish and my moustache trimmer.

As I completed my chores, Troy began to move around, causing Kim to stir also. Troy put her daughter on her back, and started kissing her face, cleaning her own pussy excrement.

I had completed my own clean-up chores. Just simply watching Troy minister to her daughter caused another of my raging hard-on’s. 

After a bit, Troy raised her head and looked at me. “What do I do?” she asked.

“What do you enjoy having done to you?” I replied.

Smiling, she went to work on her daughter’s sweet pussy. It wasn’t long before she had Kim in complete, wanton, abandonment. Kim was thrashing about, moaning, exclaiming, thrusting - to be honest, at this time, I don’t think Kim knew what she was doing. Shear pleasure is what she was experiencing.

I placed one hand on Troy’s shoulder, cautioning her to slow down. Smiling, I told her that I would make it worth her while. Enjoy the longevity!

As Troy slowed, bringing Kim down to soft moans and groans, I positioned myself behind Troy and slowly inserted myself in her sopping pussy from behind. Utilizing long, slow strokes, I began to enhance Troy’s experience – at both ends!

As she responded to my thrusts, she did the same for Kim – thrusting her tongue in her young pussy. This kept on for a while, building faster and faster, until I literally exploded in her pussy, which caused Kim to explode in her mother’s mouth!

Again, this caused a long orgasm, this time by Kim. However, recovery was very short. Kim instinctively knew what had happened, and immediately turned her mother around and lapped at her pussy – cleansing her of my cum.

The sighs, the moans, the feeling of pure contentment – could not be hidden. They cuddled each other while they both fell asleep – so contented!

I left a note explaining that due to today’s exertions (much more than I had expected!), the homework lesson would not be required tonight. I asked all to rest, and to be ready for tomorrow. I dressed; let myself out the front door, locking it as I went.

This is my first story of any nature. What do you think? Please comment, as I already have some notes for sequels and offshoots in the works. Your comments are welcome, good, bad, or indifferent. oralpleasingu@yahoo.com

