THE ROGERS FAMILY:

Jim Rogers - Puma - 36 years old

Chelsea Rogers - Lioness - 34 years old

Cory Rogers - Lion - 16 years old

Jamie Rogers - Puma - 14 years old
All Jamie Rogers knew was her home and her family. She loved her home and didn’t really know better about what it was like outside the family home. The home was large and secluded enough to where she never really questioned it, nor did she even want to leave. Plenty of rooms and entertainment were there to keep things fun.
Suddenly she felt hungry and wanted to know what dinner was going to be. She peered into her older brother Cory’s room.

“Hey Cory?” she asked as she saw her brother reading something in bed, “Do you know if dad said what dinner was going to be tonight?”

“I have no idea,” he answered as he turned a page, “I think he’s in his room.”
“Ok,” Jamie answered before her eyes suddenly noticed a poster on Cory’s wall. It was of mom…without clothes. Her legs were spread to show her pussy between her legs as she was sitting on the couch. “Why do you have a poster of mom naked?”

“It was my gift for turning 16,” he answered with a grin, “She’s hot.”

“Ok…” Jamie answered, not really thinking anything about that answer. She was not ever told of any positive or negative things about being naked, or about finding mom pretty, it was just…unexpected. She also felt a bit strange between her legs in a way she couldn’t explain. She eventually shook her head to get rid of the thoughts and went back to finding dad.

She eventually went to her parents’ room and saw the bathroom door cracked open. She heard the sound of a shower inside and went to the door.

“Daaaad?” she called loudly, “What’s for dinner?”

“Probably pizza, sweetie!” her father answered. Jamie wondered if she’d ever seen her father naked. She couldn’t remember if she had. She peered past the door to take a look only to find the steam from the shower hid most of the view. She saw a silhouette, which admittedly was enough to also give her a slight weird feeling between her legs, but she still wanted to see more.
“Jamie?”

Jamie was startled by her mother’s voice. She left the bathroom and went back into the hall.

“Yes, mom?” she answered.

“Have you seen the remote?” she asked. Jamie went to the living room to see her looking around the couches. “Oh nevermind, I found it.” She put the remote back. “What were you doing in our room?”

“Oh I was just asking dad what was for dinner,” Jamie answered mostly honestly, “He said it was probably going to be pizza.” The mother could tell she was being honest but could also tell something was on her mind.
“I’m guessing you saw the poster,” she winked, “It’s ok if you think it’s weird.”

“It’s not weird,” Jamie said, “I just didn’t expect seeing it. Cory said you were hot or something like that. Like…I know that means pretty but he said it in a weird way.”

“It’s a part of getting older,” her mother explained, “You get weird feelings when you see pretty people or people you love. Your heart beats, you might feel warm, you get a funny feeling between your legs.” Jamie’s eyes widened as she remembered feeling that when seeing mom naked and imagining dad naked.

“Basically it feels good to…satisfy those feelings,” the mother continued, “So we got Cory a poster so he could do so.” That made sense to Jamie, but she still had so many questions. “Did you get any of those feelings when seeing the poster?”
“Y-yeah,” Jamie confessed, “I also…admittedly felt that way when I saw dad was showering.” The mother smiled and sat down on the couch next to her daughter.

“That’s perfectly normal sweetie,” she assured, caressing her closely. Jamie rested her head on her breasts. Jamie was never taught about any body parts being “private” or wrong to randomly touch, so she was used to using her mother’s breasts as a pillow or to her mother feeling her body. It made her feel warm and fuzzy. She stared at her mother and gave a cute face.

“I know that face,” her mother giggled, “I thought you were too old for getting a drink from mom?”

“I am…” Jamie retorted defiantly, “I just…sometimes miss it.”
“Oh sweetie you’re never too old to get a drink from mama,” she cooed before pulling her loose shirt down to reveal a breast. Jamie went up to suckle it, feeling a deep comfort. Her family didn’t cut off breastfeeding for children at a particular age. Although she didn’t do it often anymore, she still enjoyed doing it a few times a year, even if she was 14. She eventually finished and licked her lips.

“Thanks, mom!” she smiled.

“Now give mom her favorite kiss,” her mother requested. Jamie sat up and placed an open mouth on her mother’s lips. The two exchanged tongues and caressed each other. Most families would find making out with each other extremely taboo, but Jamie and Cory were raised to this being one of the most normal forms of family love and did it all the time. The two broke the kiss then nosed each other. “I think it’s time for dad to give you the talk tonight, it’s a talk we gave Cory around your age.”

“Oh! Ok!” Jamie smiled, a bit excited at what that could mean.
After dinner, Cory ran off while their mother went to put away some of the leftovers. Jamie was about to get up then she felt a gentle grab from her father.

“Hey sweetie, mom told me it’s time for you to have the talk,” the father smiled, “Let’s go to your room and chat.”
“Ok!” Jamie smiled. The two went to her room. Soon after the mother opened Cory’s door and closed it behind her.

“So, mom’s told me that you feel funny between your legs whenever you think about your mother or me naked?” the father asked, holding Jamie closer as they both laid in bed.

“Yeah,” Jamie answered, “She also said it was normal to want to satisfy those pleasures. What does that mean?”

“Well Jamie,” the father said, “When people get older, they develop a special way to love one another called sex. Whenever you really love someone or see them naked, you get those feelings which is called being horny.” Jamie took in that word and memorized it, fascinated by what she was learning.
“Being horny is sort of like having a love itch,” the father continued, “You want an itch scratched, so you scratch it. When you’re horny, you ‘scratch it’ by having sex. There are multiple ways of having sex, but they all basically involve bodies touching each other.”

“Like with hugs and kisses?” Jamie asked intuitively. The father smiled and nodded, always proud at how insightful his daughter was.

“Very much so, but this is like the next level,” the father added, “It’s also usually not done until you’re a bit older. One thing you can do whenever you feel horny is masturbate. You basically rub your pussy between your legs gently. Think you can do that?”

“I guess,” Jamie answered, “But I’m not really horny right now. C-Can you take off your clothes and make me horny?”
“Well sure, sweetie,” the father smiled. He first took off his shirt, showing off his excellent physique. Jamie blushed upon seeing his muscular torso, already feeling horny. He then took off his pants and underwear, revealing his penis. Jamie knew that boys had penises, but she had never seen one this close before. The father noticed she was blushing and chuckled, “I take it that means you’re horny now?” Jamie nodded.
“Wanna see what it looks like when a man is horny?” he asked, “Take off your clothes too and I’ll show ya.” Jamie quickly took off all of her clothes. The father admired her developing breasts and hips, already very beautiful for her age. As his cock got erect, Jamie’s eyes widened.

“I didn’t know it grew like that!” she said as she sat up and got closer to it. Her father could tell she wanted to get an even closer look.

“Go ahead, sweetie,” he encouraged, “You can touch it.” Jamie reached out and felt her father’s hard cock. When she moved her hand down, he let out a deep subtle moan. “T-that is how guys masturbate, by rubbing their cock.” Jamie had never heard that part being called cock before. She then remembered what her father instructed and laid back, beginning to rub her pussy. She moaned at the new sense of pleasure heating between her legs. The father smiled both lustfully and proudly. “You like daddy’s body?” She nodded, biting her lower lip as she kept looking and masturbating. “Good, Daddy likes your body too. Mind if Daddy masturbates with you?”

“G-go ahead!” she excitedly moaned. Her father set next to her in bed, resting against the backboard of the bed. He stroked his cock with his right arm while his left arm went around his daughter’s shoulders.
“One of the simple types of sex are called fingering and handjobs,” the father informed, “It’s like maturbating except you do it to the other person. Why don’t you stroke daddy’s cock while I finger your pussy?” Jamie followed her father’s wishes and used her right hand to stroke her father’s cock, throbbing but still firm. Her father’s left hand then went to finger her pussy. Years of experience with her mother made her father able to please her with his fingers even better than she could masturbating. She grew euphoric with each second but was just as focused on pleasing her father.

“Now, the most important part of sex is finishing with an orgasm, also known as cumming.” her father continually instructed, “Basically you’ll get a weird growing sensation like you’re about to squirt something out. Then you’ll squirt out some juices and it’ll feel even better than how you feel right now. But most of the time that requires sex more advanced than fingering.
“P-please daddy,” Jamie begged, “I want you to make me c-cum~”

“Very well,” her father chuckled, “Lay back on your pillow and hand me your other one.” She did so, adjusting herself. Her father raised her ass and put the second pillow underneath it. He then gently spread her legs and positioned himself over her. The sight of her muscular, warm, loving father giving her a stare full of love and lust was driving her pussy nuts. “Now, daddy’s gonna gently put his cock inside your pussy and move back and forth. Think of it as like a giant finger but it feels even better. Ready?”

“Yes daddy~” Jamie smiled, panting with her heart racing. Her father then gently pushed his cock inside her pussy, pushing apart muscles that had never been parted in such a way. Jamie’s tongue drooped out as the pleasure creeped deeper and deeper. She was already super wet, and her first time was tight, much to her father’s delight. He couldn’t help but moan himself, not having had a pussy this tight in years. His moans kept fueling Jamie’s arousal, while her first-time moans fueled his. “H-harder daddy~” Her father grinned and sped up the pace, his moans now turning into grunts. Eventually Jamie squirted her first orgasm, moaning loudly. Her father soon pulled out and came all over her chest. She panted and felt the cum.
“That stuff is called cum, sweetie,” her father panted, “It’s what comes out from men when they orgasm.” He kept panting then sat back down beside her to hold her close, their warmth now hot. “You did great, sweetie~” He moved in for a french kiss. These were normal kisses to Jamie and have been her whole life, yet this time it had something else to it. Now she wanted to wrestle her father’s tongue and keep the kiss going longer. She instinctually felt his chest, and her father followed by gently feeling her breasts. They made out for what felt like minutes, only briefly breaking for air. But eventually that kiss broke, with a thick string of saliva between their drooping tongues.

“I love you Daddy~”

“Daddy loves you too, baby,” her father returned, “From now on since you’re old enough, you can ask Daddy to fuck you whenever you feel horny.”

“Can I have a poster of you like Cory does of mom?” Jamie asked, “You know, like for when you’re at work or something.” Her father smiled and nosed her.

“Of course Jamie,” he chuckled, “Alrighty, you should shower. I’m gonna check up on the others, ok?”
“Ok daddy!” Jamie quickly went to go shower while her father picked up his disposed clothes, simply holding them on his arm rather than putting them back on. He then walked down the hall and opened the door to Cory’s room. Cory was lounging back, arms behind his head as he got a wonderful show of his mother moving her rear up and down, slamming her pussy on his cock over and over. Cory grinned with the occasional moan, which delighted his mother.

“Jamie’s had her talk,” the father said, “As well as her first time. She caught on quickly.” He went over to the edge of the bed and simply held his still-erect cock outside of his wife’s mouth.

“That’s wonderful dear!” his wife moaned as she grabbed her husband’s cock, “Now we can do more sexy things together as a family. Maybe tomorrow we can have Cory and Jamie practice with each other.” She then began sucking her husband’s cock. The father smiled and caressed his wife’s head, still loving her just as much as the first time they fucked.

“Fuck yeah,” Cory said.

“Language, Cory,” the father raised an eyebrow.

“Sorry dad,” Cory chuckled, “I’m just excited.”

“Me too, son.”

