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When her daughter called, telling her she needed to talk, Heidi figured there was something wrong.

She knew Livia very well. Something was bothering her daughter, making her wary and doubtful. They had always been mirror images of one another. Both of them were blonde, blue-eyed. Both had refined features and curvaceous bodies. There was no doubt they were mother and daughter, which made the fact that she hadn’t been the one to carry Livia to term more ironic.

Heidi was a futa. One of those rare members of humanity that could be truly called hermaphroditic, and though Livia was her daughter, Heidi hadn’t exactly played the part of mother in her conception. She had played the part of the father.

She shook her head, trying to focus on the present. In her living room, she sat on the couch, hands folded in her lap, watching as Livia poured herself a glass of lemonade from the pitcher on the coffee table.

Her daughter looked so much like her, but there was a certain nervousness to Livia’s movements. It only confirmed that something was going on; she had sensed it when her daughter had called earlier.

“Mama, I...” Livia began eventually, then paused, taking a deep breath before meeting Heidi’s gaze. “Alex and I have been talking a lot.”

Heidi nodded encouragingly, though her stomach twisted with apprehension. She had feared it might have something to do with her daughter’s marriage. That she had known off, there were no problems between Livia and Alex, but then, if there were, her daughter would prefer to deal with them herself without involving her.

It would be a shame if their marriage came to an end. Heidi didn’t doubt her daughter loved the other woman, and that Alex loved her in turn.

“Is everything alright between you two?” Heidi asked gently, bracing herself for the answer.

Livia blinked, then laughed softly. “Oh! No, no, it’s nothing like that. We’re fine. More than fine, if I’m honest.” She set down her glass and leaned forward, her expression a mix of eagerness and doubt. “Mama, we want to have a baby.”

It took a while for Heidi to process the words, but when she did? Her heart swelled with something like joy, happiness filling her frame. And yet, there had to be more to it than that. Livia wouldn’t be so nervous if that were it. There was something her daughter wasn’t saying.

“Livia, that’s wonderful,” Heidi said, reaching out to squeeze her daughter’s hand. “I’m so happy for you both.” She paused then, hesitating. The slowly mounting doubts that appeared on her daughter’s face certainly made her think there was more to it all. “There’s more to it, isn’t it? What’s going on, sweetheart?”

Livia hesitated, then glanced down at their joined hands. “It’s just... I was hoping you might help us.”

Heidi tilted her head, confusion appearing on her face. “How can I do that?”

“Well...” Livia bit her lip, and Heidi saw a blush creeping up her cheeks. “We would love to have a child that was our own, with our features in her, but neither of us was born with the parts that allow for that.” She raised her gaze to her mother. “Unlike you.”

There was something in her daughter’s gaze that made Heidi shift uncomfortably. She started to get an inkling of why Livia might have come to her with this, but she wasn’t sure.

“We’ve always looked alike,” Livia continued, licking her lips in her nervousness. “Hell, people have been joking with you that you must have cloned yourself instead of having a daughter...”

The words trailed off, and Heidi almost swallowed. They were too alike, physically. There was no doubt about that. And a part of her had always been pleased about that; she used to joke with Nancy about it, until her wife lost her life, and Heidi never again had someone she felt comfortable joking with in that way.

Heidi shook her head, trying to bury the past in her memories and focusing on the present.

“What did you need from me, Livia?” She asked again, meeting her daughter’s eyes. “Do you want me to donate some of my genetic material?” She tried not to show a hint of embarrassment at those words.

She couldn’t think of any other reason for her daughter to say something like that and didn’t quite know what to think about her suppositions. If she was correct...

How would she feel about donating the sperm to impregnate her daughter-in-law?

“No,” her daughter replied, then seemingly caught herself, bit her lower lip. “Well, not quite, at least not like that...”

Livia trailed off, looking aside with a blush, then gathered herself, inhaling deeply.

“It’s more complicated than that. Sure, we could try insemination, maybe even find a clinic that would be willing to use your genetic material with one of Alex’s eggs, but there’s a chance they will refuse, seeing as you’re my mother. Maybe they will think it a conflict of interest of some kind.”

Heidi wasn’t certain that was correct, but it wasn’t as if she had studied the matter, and her daughter wouldn’t have said something to the contrary without knowing what she was talking about. Would she?

“Besides, that would be quite expensive.” Livia continued, shrugging and looking at Heidi.

The mature blonde was certain her daughter wanted her to read something in that look, but she had no idea what that might be. She looked at her daughter, trying to hint at her confusion, and it must have worked.

Livia looked aside for a moment, obviously embarrassed, then gathered herself and looked once more at her. “Alex and I have an open marriage.” Heidi blinked. “I don’t know if you understand what that means...”

“I do,” Heidi replied after a time, still confused, but with an inkling of understanding. And she wasn’t entirely certain she wanted to understand this. Her mind was wandering places it shouldn’t. Livia was speaking about...

No, it couldn’t be. Heidi shook her head.

“And, well,” Livia shrugged once more, her nervousness evident. “I can’t have a child of my own with Alex, Mama. But the two of us are so alike that a child of yours would almost be like a child of mine.”

Heidi’s breath caught in her throat as she stared at her daughter, the implications of what Livia was asking for sinking in.

“Livia,” Heidi whispered, her voice trembling slightly. “Are you asking me to...?”

She trailed off, unable to continue her sentence, not quite believing she was understanding everything right. Her daughter, Livia, couldn’t be asking her to impregnate her wife, Alex. Could she? It didn’t make any sense.

Certainly, there had to be something she was missing...

Livia opened her mouth, closed it, then sighed. “I know it’s a lot to ask, Mama. But you’re the only one who can give us what we need.” She paused once more, then soldiered on. “I know you aren’t seeing anyone at the moment, there is no one you would hurt if you did this...”

“Livia,” Heidi started in reply, a bit overwhelmed about this. “You’re asking me to have sex with your wife.”

Her daughter didn’t say anything, simply nodded at her.

“You’re asking me to have sex with my daughter-in-law!” Heidi continued, and Livia nodded once more, though she looked aside and fidgeted. It almost made her seem like that little girl who would steal cookies when she shouldn’t, and to have such a thought at such a moment almost made Heidi start to laugh uncontrollably.

A long period of silence followed, more than enough time for Livia to say anything if this was some kind of prank. But it wasn’t, was it?

Heidi looked at her daughter, not knowing what to think. Livia was asking her to have sex with her wife, to father a daughter for them to raise, and Heidi didn’t know what to think about it all.

Livia eventually licked her lips. “I know what I’m asking for is not exactly easy...”

“No, it isn’t,” Heidi replied. Well, she supposed the act itself wouldn’t be hard. Alex was a gorgeous young woman, and it wasn’t as if Heidi disliked her, but the brunette was still her daughter-in-law.

“But we want this, Mama. I want Alex to have a child that could pass for mine. I want to have a connection to this child beyond sheer affection. I want her to have my blood, and seeing as I can’t father her, having her be my little sister by blood would be better than nothing.”

Livia was resolute. There was no doubt about it. Heidi could see it in the way her daughter discarded any hesitations she might have felt, in the way she straightened and met her eyes. Her daughter truly wanted her to do this, and Heidi didn’t know what to think.

Slowly, the younger blonde got to her feet.

“I think I should leave you to think on this,” Livia said, smiling softly for a moment, then leaning forward and putting a hand on top of Heidi’s, her touch warm and grounding. “I wouldn’t have asked this of anyone else, Mama, but I trust you, I love you, and I know you would always be there to support us. Please, think about it?”

What could Heidi say when faced with a plea like that?

Livia was her daughter, her precious child.

“Alright,” Heidi whispered, her heart swelling with a mix of trepidation and something else. “I’ll think about it.”
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