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		Description

Twilight Velvet's sex-drive is still just as uncontrollable as it was in college and so she's upset that her husband seems to have lost interest.
Without being able to fuck her husband every night she's become desperately horny and it's driving her crazy. She doesn't know what to do with herself. 
That's when she walks in on her daughter jerking off.
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Twilight laid back lazily in her bed, dressed down to her underwear and holding her book in the air as she read a steamy bit of romance. It was how she relaxed on most nights while sprawled out in minimal clothing and she was particularly fond of a well-written love scene. This one was between an older couple and the more erotic bits had gotten her worked up, causing an obvious bulge in her boyshorts.
Twilight paused her reading as she heard the clack of dishes coming from the kitchen which was directly below her bedroom: Dad must be doing dishes. She set her book down and pressed her wrist into her lap, glancing over at the few dirty dishes she had let pile up in her room. It was late but she never liked to miss a chance to offload the chore onto her dad and give herself a little more reading time.
She grabbed the small armful of dishes and carried them downstairs, walking into the kitchen where she spotted her father at the sink. Quietly, she snuck up behind him and slipped the dishes under his arm into the wash. Night Light looked over his shoulder, raising an eyebrow at his daughter, but Twilight just gave him an innocent smile in return.
“Thank you, Daddy,” Twilight said quickly, nuzzling her head against his shoulder.
Night Light was swiftly defeated by the gesture and just smiled back, glancing down at his daughter in her usual around-the-house attire. She hadn’t even bothered with a skirt but it didn’t phase him, even as he idly noticed the slight bulge in her lap: he remembered being her age, after all, so he understood.
“Aren’t you too old for me to be cleaning up after you?” He turned back to the sink and resumed washing. “How could I let you get this spoiled?”
“Because you love me.”
She hugged his waist and left him to it, turning to see her mom walk into the kitchen in even less clothing than she. Velvet had just gotten out of the shower and came downstairs in nothing but a towel, stretching her arms up as she quickly took Twilight’s place at Night Light’s side.
“Mm, I love a hot shower in the evening,” she cooed, wrapping an arm around her husband’s waist and leaning in close enough to whisper. “They always leave me feeling so hot.”
“Sounds like a cold shower might suit you better.” Night Light said back, earning him a smooch on the cheek.
Twilight just blushed as she overheard their whispered words, opening the fridge to busy herself. She hovered there for a moment, casually stealing blueberries one at a time and pretending not to hear her parents muttering back and forth.
“I’m heading up to bed, okay?" Velvet batted her eyelashes up at her husband. "You won’t be long will you, Night?”  
“I’ll be up soon, Twilight. I’ve got some work to do tonight.”
“Yeah. Some hard work.”
“Oh, it’s not that hard.”
Velvet just smirked and smacked him on the rear before leaving the kitchen. Twilight popped one more blueberry in her mouth and closed the fridge, glancing between them and reaching up to rub her eye. She was starting to feel pretty tired but she did hope to rub one out before bed so she figured she’d head on back to her bedroom as well.
Twilight had always secretly liked eavesdropping on her parents’ sweet-talking: it was cheesy but kind of sexy too. Especially from her mom who seemed to be constantly trying to seduce her dad. Although, it did feel a little weird when her dad called her mom by her first name, romantic maybe but still weird to her. Twilight put the thought out of mind and began to slouch up the stairs, idly glancing up.
“Whoa…”
Twilight froze on the steps as her mom continued just ahead of her, giving Twilight a sudden view under her towel. Naturally, she wore nothing beneath it and Twilight could very clearly see her mother’s pussy, out in the open. Twilight couldn’t help but notice how it blushed with arousal and was noticeably damp, possibly just from her shower although Twilight suspected differently. Twilight shook the thought from her head and continued climbing the stairs, trying to not look directly ahead but failing.
“Goodnight, Baby.” Her mom said as they reached the top of the stairs and parted for her own room.
“Goodnight, Mom.” Twilight winced watching her mom’s shapely rear rock back and forth as she walked, placing a hand on her chest and sighing once she was out of sight. “Holy shit.”
Twilight didn’t want to admit to herself that she was even harder than she was before but she planned to masturbate either way so she hurried to her own room.
————————————————————

“What do you mean not tonight?”
Velvet stood perfectly nude, baring all for her husband and with a pleading look on her face.
“I’m sorry, Twilight,” he gave her a smooch and smiled apologetically. “I have an editing job I have to finish tonight. I don’t really have time for this.”
“You can make time, can’t you?”
“I told you I had work to do tonight, didn’t I?”
“I thought that was sexy talk. I was waiting for you to come upstairs and fuck my brains out.”
“Tomorrow, I promise.”
“You said that last night.”
“I thought I’d finish this project sooner.” Night Light gently squeezed her hip before turning and walking to his desk. “You’ll be fine. You can wait one night.”
Twilight walked up behind his chair, resting her elbows on his shoulders and casually pressing her breasts into his hair.
“What if I played with your cock while you worked?” she asked in a seductive voice, immediately frowning as her husband just laughed.
“We’re not teenagers anymore, Twilight. We can use a little self-control when we need to.”
“Hmf.” Velvet turned and slouched toward the bed, grabbing her towel back up. “Okay sure… I’m going to the bathroom.”
“Mm-hm.”
Velvet wrapped herself in her towel as she left her bedroom, a sour look on her face from how steadfast her husband had been about it: it wasn’t unexpected though. Lately, her husband’s sex-drive seemed to have drastically diminished and he’d begun to care more and more about his work. Unfortunately for her, and seemingly unknown to him, Velvet’s own sex-drive was every bit as powerful as it was in college and it was driving her crazy.
For nights like this, when her husband wouldn’t take care of her, she kept a personal toy in the bathroom so she could deal with it herself. It wouldn’t be enough to really satisfy her but it might prevent her from being kept awake by the constant thoughts of his cock.
Velvet casually passed her hand between her legs, sighing at just how wet it made her fingers and wiping it off on her towel.
“Ugh… it feels even hotter tonight. I can’t stand it,” she mumbled to herself, passing by Twilight’s bedroom. “Hm?”
Velvet heard some sounds coming from Twilight’s room and seeing that the door was slightly cracked she curiously walked up to it. As she approached the door she knew deep down what the source of these sounds must’ve been but she continued and very gently pushed on the door. Her eyes widened as she saw her daughter sitting on the edge of her bed, her hand moving rhythmically in her lap. From this angle, the girl’s arm concealed her crotch but it was abundantly clear what she was doing and Velvet sighed wistfully to herself.
She could remember so clearly when she was that age. Back then Night Light was chomping at the bit to get her pussy. Of course, he wouldn’t have needed to jerk off because she was every bit as eager for his cock. The two were uncontrollable as teens, they fucked constantly in those days.
Twilight laid back on her bed, her eyes closed and unknowingly giving her mom a better view. This perked Velvet up, able to clearly see her daughter stroking her full length while her other hand played with her balls. It occurred to her that Twilight was around that age and must also have a pretty wild sex-drive. As the one place that her daughter felt comfortable walking around in her underwear, Velvet had certainly seen enough errant erections to tease her imagination but she’d never thought about how often she must get herself off. 
Velvet absentmindedly focused on her daughter’s cock as she squeezed and stroked it, made to wonder when she ever had sex. After all, she only made six friends in high school and Velvet was pretty sure she hadn’t pursued any of them. The very thought of her daughter enjoying a pussy tickled something inside of Velvet. She could just imagine the lucky girl that might hook up with her daughter, having access to that cock whenever she needed it, fucking throughout the day just to calm her teenage lust and getting filled up by Twilight’s-
“Ngh, ah ahn…”
Velvet was knocked from her daze by her daughter’s voice and her mouth fell open, watching as Twilight’s cock started throbbing in her hand. Her eyes became locked as long ropes of cum shot out onto her daughter’s own chest and stomach, emptying an impressive load onto herself.
“...I need it.”
Twilight’s eyes snapped open at the sound of her mother’s voice and Velvet threw a hand over her mouth, quickly shutting the door. She ran into the bathroom and locked the door behind herself, walking over to the sink and leaning on it. Her mind spun from having been caught, unsure how Twilight would take knowing that her mother had just watched her jerk off. She internally derided herself and yet the image of her daughter's cumshot played back over and over through her mind, and she knew only one thing would calm her down.
Velvet reached into the small space just behind the sink, pulling out a drawstring bag that contained her vibrator. It was a realistically shaped toy that she’d gotten for its resemblance of her husband’s own cock, though she was suddenly realising just how much Twilight took after him. Regardless, she couldn’t wait any longer and sat down on the closed seat of the toilet, touching the dial on the base of her plastic cock and bringing it down to her lower lips. It slipped easily into her soaked entrance and she wasted no time in vigorously pounding her pussy with it. It made her thighs shiver just to feel something inside of her and the added vibration was cooling to her inner fire. 
Velvet fantasised that it wasn’t her hand but her husband’s hips that thrust this cock into, but that pair of hips started to waver in her mind and turn purple.
“This isn’t normal…” she mumbled to herself, her body hot and her mind clouded with arousal. “Well, but neither is my daughter. Ngh she’s unique.”
Velvet’s palm rhythmically bumped into her mound each time she buried her toy inside of her and her pussy squelched with each thrust, her juices leaking out around its thick shaft.
“Huhn and- and as a mother, I should help with the… more unique issues that arise for her.” She felt desperate to justify her thoughts, unable to rid herself of the image of Twilight’s cock cumming. Her thighs tingled as she approached climax, feeling as though her lower half was vibrating along with her toy. “Ngahh- for her health.”
Velvet brought her free hand around to press her clit and softly gasped, thrusting her toy as deep as she could as she hit her peak. Her pussy spasmed and squeezed at the stiff toy and she wished it could throb back. She pressed her trembling thighs together, trapping her toy in place as she came, its vibrations still tickling her depths and prolonging her orgasm.
Velvet finally slumped back as her contractions faded, her thighs falling open and her juices spilling out around her toy as it slipped loose.
“Ah, who am I kidding?” Velvet grabbed her toy and immediately started pounding herself again. “I just really need some cock. And Twilight’s looks yummy.”
————————————————————

The next morning Twilight walked down to the laundry room somewhat early, carrying her overfull hamper with her. Normally, she tried to coax her mom into doing her laundry for her but her heart was still racing from being caught last night and she was terrified of the next time they’d have to interact. Even still, it was a small consolation that her mom would never know it was her pussy Twilight had fantatasised about. She sighed and began placing each piece of clothing into the washer, stripping the clothes she was wearing as well to toss in.
At the same time, Velvet had just gotten out of bed and followed Night Light downstairs, dressed only in a tee shirt. The two of them came into the kitchen and Velvet staid close behind him, clinging to his waist wherever he went.
“Are you sure, honey? I'm off today. I wouldn't mind cooking breakfast.”
“I know, dear.” Night Light leaned in to capture her lips, letting their kiss linger for a moment. “But you can go relax. I'm happy to cook for my two favourite Twilights.”
“Hmm,” Velvet smirked and pressed herself against him. “Well then, if you're gonna be that sweet about it, I'd better not stop you.”
Velvet wrapped her arms around his waist and squeezed him, pressing her face into his chest for an extra snuggly hug before letting him go. The two shared a smile and Velvet left the kitchen, glancing down at her bare hips as she padded through the house.
“Should I put something on before I talk to Twilight? Hmm...” Velvet wandered into the laundry room, having her question answered for her. “Oh, Twilight.”
“Mom?” Twilight flipped around, startled by her sudden appearance. She hadn't really been prepared to talk to her mom yet and her mind began racing, idly looking over her mom's partially nude figure.
“Good morning, Baby.” Velvet smiled, pushing some hair behind her ear. She noticed the surprised look on her daughter’s face and glanced back down at her bare hips. “Um, just here to grab a skirt.”
Twilight just nodded and turned back around to face the washer, distracting herself with her laundry. Velvet smirked and walked up behind her daughter, trying to peer around at her face.
“This doesn't make you uncomfortable, does it? Seeing your mom a little naked?”
“No no, of course not,” Twilight was quick to defend, although she still didn't turn to look at her.
It was actually a common sight for her mom to wander the house only half-dressed but at the moment she was having a very different reaction to her mom's body. She had started looking at her mother in a different context lately and it made her tense. She didn't know what to do or say about it, but she felt the need to say something.
Velvet lingered near her, looking over her daughter's body and noticing that familiar bulge in her boyshorts, unsure if that was there before.
“Twilight-”
“Mom, about last night!” Twilight suddenly turned back around, her face red but desperately wanting to break the tension. “I uh- when you-”
Velvet smiled and placed a hand on her daughter's arm to try and calm her.
“Baby, it's okay. Don't worry about it,” Velvet began in a soft voice, noticing that her daughter was struggling to keep her eyes above her waist. “Masturbation is perfectly normal for a girl your age. Even your mom does it pretty regularly.”
“Oh.”
Twilight blushed at her mom's response and certain images entered her mind, causing her member to twitch. She casually placed her hands over her lap although she's pretty sure her mom had seen.
“Of course, it must be even harder for you than a normal girl. I wouldn't know what it's like having a penis… or balls.” Velvet's mouth suddenly felt dry and she licked her lips. “Or needing to cum so frequently.”
“Uhh. I mean, I try not to do it too frequently.”
“Oh nonsense, Twilight. At your age, it's a healthy practise to do it at least once a day.”
“That seems a little bit much don-”
“Do you ever have sex?”
“W-what?!”
“I'm just curious. I always see you hanging out with your girlfriends but you never bring anyone home.” Velvet bit her lip at the way Twilight reacted. “You're not a virgin, are you?”
“N- well no. I'm- I uh, did that in high school…. I mean, it has been a while but that's fine.”
“I just like to see my baby happy is all.”
“O-okay. Uh, thank you.” Twilight said bashfully, avoiding eye contact.
Velvet turned and glanced at the dryer which was full of fresh laundry and she decided to finish her mission of finding a skirt. She walked over to it and bent over to open it, her rear lightly swaying as she rifled through her selection.
Twilight's eyes grew wide as once again she was met with a closeup view of her mother's ass and pussy which she was becoming far more familiar with than she had ever expected to. Regardless, her eyes were glued to the rear-pussy on display for her, entirely unable to look away. Even if it was her own mother, Twilight had always been impressed by the older woman's youthful figure, and that was every bit as true for her lower half. Her labia were still blushing and open, and Twilight had to wonder if her mother was in a constant state of arousal. 
Considering that her mom had just mentioned sex it was, unfortunately, forcing certain images into Twilight's mind, unable to suppress her natural curiosity about that part of the female anatomy. Twilight internally whined and pressed her wrist against her uncomfortable erection.
“You know, you shouldn't hold back.”
“I-I'm sorry?!”
Velvet stood back up with a skirt in hand, glancing up at Twilight with a smile as she put it on.
“You really ought to put yourself out there more. Meet girls.”
“Oh… uh yeah. I guess.”
“You're not the only one looking to satisfy yourself, after all.” Velvet lowered her voice. “Girls get that itch between their legs too.”
“Uh, what do you mean?”
“Oh, you know.” Velvet looked away, feigning coyness. “The same thing that makes you need to take care of yourself?”
Velvet made a jerking-off motion with her hand which was a detail that Twilight really didn't need to see right now.
“I-I guess so.”
“It can get strong for us too. It's never enough to just do it on my own.” Velvet's hand hovered in front of her lap, curling two fingers in a gesture that made her meaning abundantly clear. “Like my mom used to always tell me: fingers and toys just can't replace boys.”
“Grandma said that?”
“She was right, you know. Us girls need it just as bad as you do.”
“Uh o-okay.” Twilight squeaked, keeping her crotch hidden.
“Oh, just listen to me talking about these things.” Velvet scoffed, playfully smirking at Twilight. “I'm just looking out for my girl. Come here, Baby.”
Velvet opened her arms for a hug and Twilight reflexively stepped forward, keeping her hips at a short distance as she wrapped her arms around her mother. Unfortunately for her, Velvet instantly noticed the maneuver and placed her hand on Twilight’s lower back, yanking her closer. Twilight winced as she felt her erection poking obviously into her mom’s flat stomach, but it brought a smile to Velvet's face.
“I just want you to know that I'm here for you when you need me,” she said softly into her daughter's ear, pressing a little more firmly into her erection. “And sometimes, your mom needs you too.”
“M-mom. I uh-” 
“Do you understand what I'm saying, Twilight?”
There was a long pause as the situation sank in for Twilight and everything leading up to this subtly shifted. What her mom had said, her body language, her obvious arousal. Twilight swallowed a lump in her throat and she felt her cock twitch against her mom’s navel.
“Uh… yes.”
“Well, your mom needs you now, Baby.” Velvet said almost pleadingly but noticed the faintest damp spot touching her stomach. “You will help your mom out… right?”
“Uh… uh-huh.” Twilight reflexively answered although her mind was spinning far too much to think straight.
“Aww, thank you, Baby.” Velvet released Twilight from her hug and smooched her on the cheek. “You're such a good daughter.”
Velvet stepped away and grabbed the hem of her shirt, lifting it over her head to reveal her bare chest. Twilight had gotten more aroused than she'd expected and was in a bit of a haze but with space between her and her mom, she was able to think a little more clearly.
“Uh, Mom. What about Dad?”
Velvet glanced down out her bare chest then back up to Twilight with a smirk.
“I'm just putting on some underwear, Baby. We're gonna wait for him to leave, of course.”
“No, but… what about Dad?” Twilight asked with a little more emphasis.
Their eyes met and Velvet took notice of the confused look on her daughter’s face. Velvet set aside her seduction for just a moment and walked back up to her daughter, placing a hand on her cheek.
“Baby. Your father's just lost some of that excitement from when we were your age. All that boy cares about now is work and study and stuff like that.”
“But that sounds just like me.”
“Well yes, but,” Velvet crossed her arms under her chest and pushed her breasts up. “See, you understand that when a girl's flashing a little pink, you drop the fucking books. Uh, pardon my language.”
“I uh,” By this point, Twilight was very openly staring at her mother's tits. “I see.”
“When I tell him that I need it, he tells me that I can wait. He doesn't get it anymore.” Velvet looked into her daughter's eyes. “But you get it, right? You know what it's like to need it?”
Velvet's eyes pierced through her and Twilight felt a sudden fluttering in her stomach. Up until this point she'd been so unsure of what she should do but the look on her mom's face was the point of no return for her.
“I do.”
“Girls!" Night Light called from the other room. "Breakfast is ready.”
Both of them perked up at the sound of his voice and glanced toward the door then back to each other with a grin. Velvet returned to the dryer, withdrawing a bra before her rear had a chance to wiggle and she began to put it on. Twilight glanced down at herself, normally okay with walking around in her underwear, but at the moment she felt self-conscious about how uncomfortably hard she was.
“I'd better put something on too.”
Velvet slipped her shirt back on as Twilight began to search for some clothing and stopped her, placing a hand on her cheek.
“Thank you, Baby.” Velvet leaned in and smooched her on the lips, her other hand landing on the girl's prominent bulge. “Keep this excitement for me, okay?”
Velvet could feel her daughter's eyes on her as she went and paused once more at the doorway, flipping her skirt up to flash her bare ass.
As she entered the kitchen she sighed as she saw her husband and quickly walked up to hug his waist. Night Light continued to set the table as his wife clung to him and only once he'd finished did he turn to place a hand on her back.
“Is Twily coming?”
“Mm-hm. Getting dressed I think.”
Night Light nodded and turned to sit down but Velvet held him tight so he couldn't escape.
“You know. I'm not wearing panties right now.” Velvet batted her eyelashes up at her husband, moving his hand down to her rear for him.
“That's not unusual for you, Dear.”
“But it's kind of sexy, right?”
“Now, Twilight.” He chuckled and smooched her on the nose, returning his hand to her back. “No sexiness at the breakfast table, please.”
“Hmf.”
Velvet sighed internally, resigning herself to a regular, chaste breakfast. She had Twilight to look forward to later but until then she couldn’t expect anything from her husband to hold her over. She even bothered to put on pants afterward, knowing she wouldn't get anything between her legs until he was gone from the house.
While the rest of the morning happened like normal Twilight and Velvet couldn’t stop stealing glances at each other. Every time Night Light so much as looked away Velvet would bite her lip and peek at her daughter’s bulge. Twilight caught what glimpses she could of her mom, who soaked up the attention until her anticipation was palpable. By the time Night Light was ready to leave, the girls felt at their wit's end. They hid it exceptionally well though and Velvet calmly walked her husband to the door, smiling sweetly as he opened it.
“Bye, Dear.” Velvet leaned up and kissed her husband briefly before letting him go.
Twilight walked over to stand next to her mother, watching with a smile as her father got into his car. Both sets of eyes were glued on him as he pulled away, each girl gently waving as they spoke softly to one another.
“Okay, now?”
“No, Baby. Hold on.”
“Should we wait until he’s out of sight?”
“Just a little more…. Uh okay.”
“Now?”
“Now. Go go,” Velvet said in an unnecessarily hushed voice.
She very quickly shut the door and Twilight giggled as her mom started pushing her toward her bedroom. The two ran grinning through their house, unbuttoning and loosening clothing as they went. Blouses and bras crumpled to the floor as they stumbled into Twilight's room. 
Twilight quickly abandoned her lone skirt and latched onto her mother's bare waist but Velvet stopped the girl short with a hand on her chest.
“Baby. Some space, please.” Velvet said in a mockingly calm voice.
Twilight took a step back and watched as her mom pushed her pants down over her hips and shimmied them down her legs. Velvet bent forward to show off her exceptionally well-maintained rear and the fact that her audience was thoroughly appreciating it for once made Velvet glow with confidence. It had been so long since she'd been looked at as an object of lust and the look in Twilight's eyes was enough to really stir her up. She could feel her daughter's eagerness and it rivaled her own, leaving nothing unclear about their intentions. They needed to fuck.
As Velvet lost her panties as well, Twilight got a glistening eyeful of her pussy and pored over every detail of the blushing mound. The way her inner lips billowed out, parting herself open with such obvious arousal. Some of her excitement leaked out as it twitched, running down her moistened crevice until catching her stiffened clit, unwilling to drip off.
“Um, Mom?” Twilight licked her lips, holding her wrist as Velvet stood back up. “Should I use my mouth on you first?”
“Only if you wan-”
“Yes, please.”
Velvet smirked and crawled into bed, feeling herself tingle as she raised her ass in the air and wiggled it at her daughter. Twilight had always been hard on herself for those times she’d peeked at her mom's pussy and wondered how it felt, but watching this become real made her head spin.
Twilight moved in quickly and placed her hands on her mom's firm ass cheeks, squeezing them in her palms as she stared between. She leaned close but paused just before touching her soft inner lips, impressed by the heat that wafted off of them. Her nose brushed against them as she sniffed, blushing hard at the raw carnal scent that came from her mom.
“Um,” Twilight started, gaining a sudden doubt. “Sorry if I'm not very good-mf.”
Velvet hooked her foot behind Twilight's shoulder and shoved her face into her pussy, quivering at the sudden contact.
“Baby, just lick me.” Velvet gripped the sheets as her daughter's mouth touched her sensitive lips. “Mmn, Mommy is very on edge right now.”
Twilight felt a little light-headed but if she’d had any lingering reservations they’d fallen outside of her periphery of caring. Her haze of arousal faded out anything but the pussy on her lips and at the moment she didn’t want anything else.
Velvet grinned at the first lick, pressing her face into the soft bed sheets that smelled lightly of sweat. It had been so very long since her husband had eaten her out, it was cruel. She could barely contain her need at this moment. She hadn't even realised how tense it had made her until she felt Twilight's tongue inside of her and her whole body began to relax.
It made Velvet truly happy to have such a curious daughter as she felt her exploring the new territory between her legs, moving around it freely. She paid as much attention to the crease of her thigh as to her trembling depths, unafraid to test every inch of her. Her tongue carved a path up from her swollen clit, tingling as it tapped over her urethra and dipped back into her tight passage, her nose playfully poking her asshole. Her daughter’s tongue-work was thorough and youthful and it made Velvet want to melt.
Twilight was enamored with eating her mom’s pussy, every little aspect of it was new and exciting for her. She could only really compare it to her few experiences from high school but what Velvet had to offer felt more mature, more filled out. Her heavier scent and musky taste drove Twilight wild and she couldn’t get enough of playing with Velvet’s full inner lips. Twilight reached up to stroke Velvet’s mound from beneath, brushing her fingers through her trimmed patch of hair. She scooched down to tongue her clit, gently tugging on the pubic hair and feeling Velvet tremble.
“Oh my god, Baby...” Velvet groaned, clawing at the bedsheets. “Ngh okay, stop.”
Twilight wasn’t expecting those words and so came to a slow stop. She placed a kiss at the peak of Velvet's thigh, quickly replacing her tongue with her hand and pinning Velvet's clit between her fingers.
“Nnguh, Baby!” Velvet squealed and quickly slipped her hand between her legs, covering her quivering mound. “I'm close!”
“Yeah. Why did you stop me?”
“Just let me cool down.” Velvet said in a breathy voice as she flipped over, leaning back on her elbows to look at Twilight. “When I cum… I wanna squeeze your cock.”
Twilight felt herself shiver at those words, feeling like her mom's eyes pierced through her. Twilight blinked a few times, feeling like she'd been knocked from a daze, licking some lingering arousal from her lips as the situation caught up with her. As she looked at her mom's perky bust, her tight waist, her freshly eaten pussy; it was like she suddenly remembered that this was her mom. She felt a heat in her face that mirrored the heat between her legs as she looked over her mom's lust-addled body, slicked with sweat and stretched out on her bed. She had never felt need like this before, her cock twitching and spilling some precum on her bedsheets.
“Uhn, why didn't we try this sooner?” Velvet asked, watching her daughter’s cock closely.
“I'm not even sure how we got to this point.”
Velvet reached out with her foot, tapping Twilight's chin with her toe. One of her hands ended up back between her legs rubbing her outer labia but careful to avoid her more sensitive center.
“How many times have you masturbated in this bed, when your mom was just across the hall in need of you?”
“Every single night,” she replied very quickly.
“Hm? I thought you said you didn't d-”
“I lied.”
Velvet giggled to herself, tracing her toe further down until it reached her daughter’s hips.
“Did you ever think about me while doing it?”
“All the time.”
“Wow. To think my daughter's been this naughty all along. And I’ve just been letting you use your hands.”
“Well, I'd never thought of you that way at first. But ever since coming back home for my third semester, I've looked at you differently.”
“Oh really?” Velvet's foot dipped between Twilight's legs, playfully lifting her heavy sack. “And just how did you look at me?”
“I just... I spent more time watching you. I'm used to seeing your body, but I started paying attention to it. Noticing how well you take care of yourself. Your tight figure. Your perky butt.”
“I'm glad someone in this house still appreciates it.”
“Then there's your pussy.”
“Mmm, keep talking Baby but could you get into my pant pocket for me?”
Velvet gestured to the floor and Twilight nodded, having to move her mom's foot herself before she could move, and slid off the edge of the bed.
“Catching a glimpse of your pussy would get me excited and the image would stick with me until I got off. And then I started wondering how it would feel to be inside of you.” Twilight picked up the discarded pants, checking through each pocket as she spoke “It was only curiosity but I did fantasise about it. I used to be very hard myself for it.”
“Well Baby, you can be hard on me now because I need you inside of me.”
Twilight felt something and retrieved it from the pocket, blushing as she held up a condom. She glanced expectantly up at her mom but hesitated to say anything at first.
“Luckily, you're the same size as your dad.” 
“That’s a good thing, I hope.”
Velvet turned around to lie on her stomach and took the condom, her face hovering in front of her daughter’s cock. 
“Oh my god, just look at you. You look delicious.” Velvet wrapped her fingers around her daughter’s cock and gave it a few eager strokes. She bit her lip as it spilled more precum and pulled it closer to lick clean. “Mmh. If my pussy wasn’t so itchy, I’d suck your cock until you couldn’t cum anymore.”
Just hearing those words from her mom’s mouth was enough to make Twilight dizzy and she stared down at her as she removed the condom from its wrapper. Twilight couldn't help but imagine her mom's imminent pussy and placed a hand on her shoulder as she felt the rubber cover her tip.
“Mom, do we have to use it?”
Velvet glanced up and Twilight was surprised by the exasperated, almost pleading, look that she gave her.
“Baby. Please don't tempt me.”
Twilight swallowed a sudden lump in her throat and just nodded, allowing her mother to finish applying the condom. She was pleasantly surprised, however, once it was on by how natural it felt on her: not at all like her times in high school. Her previous experiences with them had been formative in making her think condoms were supposed to pinch the base of your cock and feel uncomfortable. Twilight released a sigh of relief at the thought, brought back to the task at hand as her mom placed a smooch on her tip.
“Baby, I know you’re safe, but,” Velvet turned back around and bent over, presenting her rear to her daughter. “It’s hard to clean all that cum out. I’m just afraid your dad could find out.” Velvet wiggled her rear at her daughter, mumbling to herself, “Of course, he’d have to actually go down on me to do that…”
“It’s okay, Mom. I’m still excited for your pussy.” 
Twilight placed a hand on her mom’s firm rear, stroking it as she held her cock up to her entrance. She teasingly rubbed her tip against Velvet’s inner lips, glancing up at the back of her head as she wriggled.
“Baby, don’t tease me. Mommy needs it.”
“Turn over.”
“Hmm?”
“You should turn over.”
“But,” Velvet glanced innocently back over her shoulder. “I like it doggy-style.”
“Well. As much as I do like looking at your butt.” Twilight gave her mom’s ass a playful smack. “I’d rather look at your face.”
“Baby,” Velvet blushed and looked away. “Don’t make this romantic. It’ll be weird.”
“Really? That’s what would make this weird?”
“I don’t know…. Listen, sometimes Mommy thinks more with her pussy than her brain.”
“Well, I just want to see what faces you make when you're full of cock.” Twilight teased the head of her cock at her mom's entrance. “So have your pussy tell your brain to turn over.”
“Jeez, Baby.” Velvet quickly got onto her back and spread herself, swallowing a lump as she saw her daughter’s cock hovering so close to her slit. “You really know how to tease a girl. Just, hurry up.”
Velvet reached down to grab her Twilight’s cock, immediately placing it back onto her entrance.
Twilight looked hungrily at her mom’s wide-spread legs, caressing her inner thighs and reaching up to grab onto her waist. One hand returned to hold her cock and, for her mother’s sake, didn't hesitate to push her tip inside. Twilight hissed as she slid her cock into the surprisingly tight grip of her mom’s pussy, no longer caring about the thin condom between them.
“Oh fuck, Mom.” Twilight’s hips came to meet Velvet’s thighs and she had to rest there for a moment. “How do you still feel this tight?”
“Just takes some Kegels and self-care, Baby.” Velvet said in a breathy voice, wrapping her arms around Twilight’s shoulders and looking into her eyes. “Mmf, come on. Keep going.”
Twilight nodded and pulled her hips back, holding onto her mother’s waist as she began thrusting into her. Velvet shuddered to finally have a cock pumping into her tight passage, loving the way Twilight lightly stretched her and filled her with sweet friction. Her inner walls had gotten so tense with need that Twilight’s humping was like a deep massage and all of that pent up stress between her legs felt like a dam ready to burst. 
“Mmmn yes, keep going… mnah! I’m close.” Velvet had already gotten pretty close when she’d let her daughter eat her out and so getting some long-awaited cock was pushing her right up to the edge. “Oh god, Baby, you’re gonna make Mommy cum.”
“Sh-should I slow down?”
“No, faster!”
“Okay.”
Velvet wrapped her feet around her daughter’s waist as she thrust down into her, rocking her hips to match her rhythm. She was still holding her close but Twilight moved to shift their position and Velvet reluctantly released her shoulders, watching expectantly as she moved between her legs. Twilight stood to her knees, wrapping her hands under Velvet's ass and holding her up in order to remain inside of her, forcing her legs a little wider. Twilight started humping again and to Velvet’s delight, it was much faster, eyes widening at the way her daughter was pounding her. In her new position, the head of Twilight’s cock was hitting the front wall of her pussy and just pummeling her g-spot with every rhythmic thrust, washing over her thighs with pleasure.
“Nngah Babyyy!” Velvet squealed, clawing at the bedsheets as she fell trembling over the edge of orgasm.
Velvet pressed the soles of her feet against Twilight’s butt, arching her back as her pussy spasmed. Her brain felt fuzzy and all she cared about was the feeling of her daughter’s cock filling her depths, clenching down on it with every orgasmic contraction. Twilight had to stop humping as her mom held her inside, biting her lip from how much her pussy was squeezing her.
“Wow, Mom, you’re ngh really squeezing me.”
“Mmngh mm-hmm…” Velvet hummed dreamily, squirming in the bed sheets as her orgasm began to fade. “It’s because my daughter has such a nice cock.”
Twilight blushed at how satisfied Velvet looked but felt herself twitch inside of her, her balls buzzing for their own release.  
“You know, Twilight.” Velvet reached up to touch her daughter’s face, drawing her closer. “Your mom might need this every night.”
“Every night?”
“Every single night.” Velvet ran her fingers through her daughter’s hair, staring her in the eyes. “Do you think you can do that for me?”
“Mm-hm.” Twilight blushed at her mother’s neediness but eagerly nodded. “Yes.”
“Such a sweet girl.” Velvet finished, falling back limply onto the bed with a sigh of satisfaction.
With her mom having calmed down from her orgasm, Twilight took this as her cue and resumed humping. She noticed, Post-orgasm, that Velvet’s depths had become even hotter and her own pleasure was growing even more quickly than before as she worked her cock deep inside of her mom’s heat. She kept up her quick pace eager for release and with her mom having cum she had no reason to hold back. Her sensitive balls smacked into her mom’s ass with each hump and she felt her core tighten as her mom’s tight walls massaged her cock. 
“Uhn Mom, I can't last much longer.”
“Yes Baby, do it. I want to feel it.”
Her mom’s encouragement made her tingle and her humping suddenly becoming shallow as she tipped over the edge. Pleasure coursed through her cock and her hips crashed down into her mom’s ass, burying her cock deep as it began throbbing and rapidly filling the tip of her condom until it stretched.
Velvet felt a shiver run up her spine when she felt Twilight’s cock jerk inside of her but was suddenly reminded that the girl wore a condom. She bit her lip, even able to feel the heat of her daughter's fresh load through the thin rubber and desperately wishing that she could feel the cum pouring out inside of her. It made her squirm and she just stared wistfully up at Twilight’s look of satisfaction as she emptied her balls into the condom that separated them. 
Twilight's hips trembled and she leaned down over Velvet, lowering her mom's ass back to the bed while remaining inside of her. Once Velvet was down Twilight collapsed on top of her, lightly panting from her exerted effort as her orgasm slowly faded.
“Thanks, Mom.”
“No, Baby. Thank you.”
“And I don’t mind having to use a condom. It still felt great with you.”
“You’re sweet. Though… we might not need to use it every time.”
This made Twilight perk up and she leaned back to look at her mom who just smiled back and ruffled her daughter’s hair. Twilight carefully pulled out and Velvet watched her as she sat up on her heels, unable to look away from the heavy load that filled the tip of her condom and hung from the end of her cock.
“Well. Do you want to shower together?”
“Hmm, okay but,” Velvet sat up as well, wrapping her fingers under her daughter’s softening cock. “We might as well get a little dirtier before taking a shower.”
“Oh. We can keep going?”
“Baby,” Velvet rose an eyebrow, giving Twilight a seductive look as she removed her spent condom, lightly stroking her wet cock. “Your dad won’t be back for 5 hours.”
Twilight watched wide-eyed as Velvet brought the condom up to her lips, reflexively swallowing as she watched her mom drink her load from it.
“Whoa.”
Both girls noticed Twilight’s cock twitch back to life and Velvet grinned.
“Try and keep up, Baby.”
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