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Chapter 1

“Hi, honey, who’s your friend?” Remy’s mom asked, standing in the doorway and staring at Remy and Sam.

“Ack! Mom, I’m naked!” Remy pulled the sheet up, covering her chest. She and Sam had just come back from the alien ship, where they had been fucked by lizard men and strapped to machines and milked for their pussy juice. Good times! But Remy had been looking forward to some cuddle time with the cute Asian woman sharing her bed.

“I’m naked too!” Sam added happily, not doing anything to cover up.

“Stop showing your tits to my mom!” Remy yanked the nude scientist under the sheet with her.

“Don’t worry, honey, I’ve seen plenty of tits in my day.” Remy’s mom smiled in the gentle, loving way Remy knew so well.

Sophie Alvarez was a French beauty. No one would guess she was 45 years old. To Remy, her mom had always been gorgeous, carrying herself with a confident grace while still having a quirky sense of humor. It was that and her kindness that Remy admired the most.

Of course, having family in France was also super-cool. Remy loved Paris and the French countryside. Her mom was born in France but grew up mostly in the U.S., so her French accent only came out when she was speaking French or when she was annoyed with Remy or Remy’s father. But even when she was annoyed, she still sounded sweet. Her mom was pretty awesome! Though she was also pretty embarrassing.

“Mom, why have you seen so many tits?” Remy asked.

“I traveled all over Europe before I had you. There were lots of topless beaches.”

“Oh, right. Hey, why haven’t you taken me to any topless beaches in France?”

“I wanted to, but your dad thought you were too young. You know him.”

Remy nodded. Her father wasn’t quite as free as her mom when it came to talking about bare breasts. Though Remy did sneak lots of peeks at his nudie mags when he wasn’t home. She generally got her naked ladies off the internet, but her dad was old school. He liked his women in print. Although now Remy realized what he might have been doing while looking at those print images: yuck!

“I want to go to nude beaches too!” Sam cried, like she just realized all the fun she had been missing out on while cooped up in her lab.

“Why don’t you come with us to France next time?” Sophie said.

“Mom! You don’t even know who she is.” That was Remy’s mom: she’d welcome you into the family the moment after meeting you. It was actually pretty cool, though a little weird.

“That’s because you haven’t introduced me, honey. Stop fantasizing about tits and do a proper introduction.”

“I wasn’t fantasizing… um, well, maybe a little. Anyway, this is Sam. I can totally explain why she’s in my bed.”

“Is the explanation that you two were fucking?”

Remy gasped. Her mom did it again! Sophie had no problem talking about her daughter’s sexual exploits. But Remy couldn’t tell her mom about the alien fucking. And while she hadn’t made love to Sam in her bed yet, that was definitely on the agenda. While watching a Cowboy Bebop marathon, of course. Geeky sex was the best kind of sex! “Um, yup, that’s pretty much the explanation.”

Sam wrapped her arms around Remy. “I love fucking your daughter!”

“Oh my God, shush!” Remy exclaimed.

Sophie smiled, not bothered one bit by Sam’s frank admission. “Anyone who loves fucking my daughter has to have breakfast with us. Get dressed and get your derrières downstairs right away.”

“Okay!” Remy never turned down her mom’s cooking. She lived up to the French people’s fame for their delicious food. And breakfast foods were Remy’s favorite.

Sophie exited and closed the door, and Remy let the sheet drop, once again exposing her and Sam’s breasts.

“Um, well, that’s my mom.”

“She’s so funny! And pretty. I can’t believe she’s old enough to have had you.”

“Yeah, she’s gorgeous. Some people think she’s my sister.”

“No wonder you turned out so ridiculously beautiful.”

Remy blushed. “Oh, um, do you… do you really thi-” Her question was cut off as Sam brought her into a long, intense smooch.

Remy sat with her eyes closed after their lips parted, sighing like it was her first kiss.

“Yup, I really think so,” Sam told her.

Remy opened her eyes. “Thanks, Sam. You’re the best. I will totally let you do any kinky experiment you want on me.”

“Yes! You’re my kind of girl.”

“The slutty kind?”

“Yup! And the sweet girlfriend material kind.”

Remy’s cheeks flushed again. “Do… do you really want to be girlfriends?”

“Of course! Do you?”

“Yes! But, um, I need to tell you about some other fucking responsibilities I have.” Remy bit her lip, realizing how ridiculous that sounded.

“You have other sex duties besides with me and the aliens?”

“Um, well, one other. With, uh, a certain creature.”

“Creature?!!” Sam almost fell out of bed. “You have to tell me all about it. But first, I need food!”

“So eating first, then sharing sex stories?”

“You got it!”

“Sounds good to me.” Remy smiled as she and Sam scampered off the bed. Having Sam as her girlfriend sounded pretty freakin’ awesome.

When they padded downstairs in T-shirts and cotton shorts, Remy’s mom already had piping hot plates of pancakes set out, with strawberries and whipped cream laid out on top of the fluffy discs in the shape of smiley faces.

Remy made her own smiley face as she sat down: this was something her mom had done ever since she was a kid. She’d never be too old for cute-looking pancakes.

Sam squealed upon seeing the friendly breakfast and immediately dug in. “Mmm, so good!” she said with her mouth full.

Remy nodded in agreement, busy stuffing her own face.

Sophie kissed the top of Remy’s head before sitting between her and Sam. “Honey, this is so exciting! I always knew you’d be a lesbian.”

Remy almost spit out her food. “What?! Mom, that’s really weird.”

“It’s not weird to be a lesbian, sweetie.”

“No, not that. I mean, weird that you knew that I’d… never mind. Anyway, I’m not a lesbian. I like guys too.”

“Yes! I always knew you’d be bisexual.”

Remy facepalmed. She was happy her mom was cool with whatever sexuality she chose, but did she have to be so weird about it?

“You’re a really cool mama!” Sam told Sophie between loud chewing.

“Thank you! Honey, marry this girl immediately.”

“Mom! We just started dating.”

“Well, you two don’t waste time getting right to the sex, do you?”

Sam giggled while Remy plunked her head against the table. This was more mortifying than being videoed while fucking a bunch of aliens.

“Honey, don’t let your food get cold,” Sophie admonished while digging in to her own pancakes. “By the way, Kiarra called. She said you and a friend were trying on clothes in her dressing room but disappeared when she went to help another customer. She wanted to make sure you were okay.”

Remy bit her lip. Crap, Kiarra must have thought Remy and Sam were being rude by leaving before she had finished their kinky discipline. She would have to go over to Kiarra’s place and strip for her and beg for a bunch of spankings to make up for it. As long as Sam came with her. She loved cumming alongside cute girls.

“Oh yeah, a, um, emergency came up. I’ll text her later to explain.”

“What kind of emergency?” Sophie asked. “Are you okay?’

“A super-geeky emergency!” Sam exclaimed. “They were selling some of our favorite anime characters in the store next door and we wanted to grab them before they sold out.”

Remy smiled. While that wasn’t what really happened, it sounded like something she would do. She loved anime and had several figurines adorning her bookshelves.

Sophie patted Remy’s hand. “You’ve certainly found the right girl. She loves the same stuff as you.”

Remy beamed at the Asian cutie. “Yup!”

“So what kind of sexy lingerie did you pick out at Kiarra’s shop?”

“Ack! Mom, why are we back to the sex stuff?”

“Because I walked in on you two having sex.”

“We weren’t have sex! We were just cuddling.”

“After having a ton of sex!” Sam added helpfully.

Remy sighed. If it wasn’t her mom being weird, it was her new girlfriend. Was everyone around here obsessed with sex? She supposed she wasn’t one to talk. She had been more obsessed with getting fucked than anyone lately. In fact, all she had been doing was getting railed by aliens, cryptids, and robots. Oh, and having sex with Sam and Kiarra. So at least there were some humans involved in her recent decadent activity.

“But we decided on not getting any lingerie,” the sexy scientist continued. “I prefer Remy to be naked all the time.”

“Ack!” the frequently naked co-ed cried. “Shush and eat this croissant!” She shoved the buttery goodness in Sam’s mouth so she’d stop blurting out embarrassing sex stuff.

Sophie laughed and patted Remy’s hand again. “Don’t worry, honey. When your father and I first got married, I walked around the house nude all the time.”

Remy’s eyes widened. “You did?”

“Of course. It led to a lot of sex in every room of the house.”

“Ugh, Mom, I don’t need to know that.” Especially since this was the house she had spent her entire life in, which meant her parents had fucked in her bedroom. Double yuck! Okay, it wasn’t her bedroom at the time because she wasn’t born yet, but did they have to be so sexually adventurous?

She sighed, realizing she was being hypocritical. What was more adventurous than beaming up to an alien ship and having an orgy with multiple well-hung extraterrestrial dudes? It was just weird to think about her parents having kinky sex. Or any sex for that matter.

“I see where Remy



































