The Lesson- A Gray Muzzle story
Author’s note- I was discussing story ideas the other day with Koji Haeos. This story was based on an idea he had. So, it’s his idea. My story, my characters, Koji’s story idea. Thanks, Koj! Bitchin idea!

It was a lovely morning in California’s Central Valley. Linda got up late, and was making coffee. Linda was a Snow Leopard hybrid, and a single mom. She was grateful for some extra sleep; being a waitress and working the night shift took it’s toll. So did being in heat. She had been dragging for days; maybe today would be better. Linda was just pouring her first cup when her daughter Tiffany blew in. 

“Morning, Tiff…..” she greeted, cheerfully “Want some….”

Before she could ask, her daughter was heading out. 

“Hey, not so fast! At least have something to eat…”

“Uh, can’t…” she muttered, as she pulled away.

Linda understood what this was about. When she looked at her daughter, she could see the painful bulge down below. 

Tiffany was a hermaphrodite. She possessed both male and female genitalia. When she was born, there had been pressure to do a ‘gender assignment’; fancy doctor talk for removing one set of genitals. Linda had resisted. She wanted Tiffany to make any decision herself, once she had a sexual identity of her own. As a child, it hadn’t been much of an issue, except between Linda and the father. In the end, it was one of several things that tore them apart. But Tiffany was a healthy, happy child. There had been doctor visits, of course. But nothing major. Still, Linda knew that things would change, when tiffany’s ‘differentness’ would have to be addressed. When Linda’s heat had come about ten days ago, she new the time had arrived. The very first day, as soon as Linda got near her daughter, she developed a very male problem. She became erect. Linda sensed the young girl’s embarrassment. Not only that, she seemed confused and scared. It was time to have a talk. 
Linda went to Tiffany’s room. She knocked on the door. Waiting a moment, she called to her:

“Tiff?”

“Go away!”

Slowly, carefully, the leopardess opened the door. Tiffany was face down on the bed, pillow over her head. She had been crying…..

Linda sat on the bed beside her daughter.

“Tiff, I’d like to talk to you.”

“I don’t want to talk to ANYONE!” she declared angrily “I’m stupid and ugly and weird!”

Linda looked lovingly at her lovely girl. She knew this day was coming; it didn’t make it any easier. She lifted the pillow from Tiffany’s head, and touched her slender shoulder.

“Tiff, you’re a beautiful young lady, one who’s been given a unique gift. Most of us are born, and a gender is assigned to us. We will never know the things unique to the other side. You, on the other hand……are special.”

Tiffany turned, and looked at her mother with eyes red from crying.

“You have a foot….in the world of both the male and female. Can you understand how special that is?”

She turned Tiffany to face her.

“You have the ability to view life, as both a male, and a female.”

Tiffany shook her off. 

“All I know is that I’m WEIRD….W-E-I-R-D! I look weird, I feel weird, I AM weired!

If you consider a little maleness ‘weird’

Tiffany looked at her mom, confused.

“No more weird than when we girls go into heat. When a male encounters a female in heat, there’s this physical response. Nature wants us to make more little leopards. So, when a male senses a female in heat. He is attracted, and gets ready to mate her. Do you know what I mean?”

Tiffany looked confused. 

“No, not really.”

Linda smiled.

“When a male is near me at my ‘time’, he gets ‘ready’ to mate; his equipment is started by nature, so he’s ready to perform with a female.”
“Ma, talk plain! What are you saying.?”

“I can see your….discomfort around me, now that I’m in heat”

“So? What can you do?” she asked, defiantly.

“I can…..help you deal…..with the ‘discomfort’. 

“But….how?” Tiffany asked with wide eyes.

Linda smiled. She left for a moment, coming back from the bathroom with some hand lotion. 

“Lay back on the bed, dear. Make yourself comfortable. Relax….”

Her daughter did her best to comply. A little awkwardly at first, Tiffany lay on her back on her bed. Linda carefully folded her little skirt up.

“I can see the problem; we’re looking a little ‘pokey’ there….”

Indeed she was. Tiffany’s maleness was poking out over the top of her bikini panties, the ones covered in little pink roses. It was long, and thin and very red; Tiffany was at least four inched over the elastic of her panties. 

“Poor dear!” Linda cooed, carefully slipping the panties over the young leopardess’ slender thighs. Placing them on the bed. Linda picks up the lotion. She put a dollup in her soft paw; she then rubs her paws together. As she does, she speaks to her daughter, sweetly, slowly…..

“This….will happen, time to time. When you are able, find a private place. Maybe in bed at night. The toilet. The shower. Then you can relieve yourself. 
“Go to the bathroom?” She asked in confusion.

Linda smiled.

“No, but it’s similar.”

Linda reached over, and took her daughter’s penis in her soft paws. She began by rubbing lotion all over the young leopard’s sex. Tiffany began to relax. The lotion’s coolness helped right away.

Once her sex was covered with lotion, Linda began to stroke. Slowly at first, exchanging paws frequently.

“Just rub it. There’s no right or wrong way. Do what ever feels good. Wrapping your paw around, like you are in a female’s sex, is what many people like.”

Linda went up and down. At first, her daughter’s tension seemed to increase, as did her sexual arousal. But, as the frequency increased, Tiffany lay back, and relaxed, content to enjoy the touch of the adult leopard’s paw. 

Linda watched her daughter carefully. She wanted the first time to be very comfortable, very natural. When she saw her breaths become shorter, the tension return, she strlked faster, and held her sex a little tighter. She could see it was about to happen….

Then Tiffany seemed to panic.

“Momma….Quick! I gotta pee…or something” 

Linda smiled kindly.

“Relax, hon. Let it happen…..it’s normal….just let go…….

Tiffany did her best to comply. As she did, she felt it. It rolled over her in waves…..a release….as if she were releasing her urine. But this was different. Her body seemed to tense, shudder. Then, she felt the most intense pleasure she had ever known. Powerless, she surrendered, grunting and twitching under it’s spell….she called out…..

“Momma!..........

She held herself as her young body shook It did so over and over, until she lay trembling on the bed. She did not to know what to do, so she whimpered….

Linda bent and held her daughter tenderly. After what seemed like ages, she spoke:

“Momma? What WAS that?”

“It was your climax. An orgasm. You ‘came’. It’s what you do when you get ‘pokey’

Tiffany lay back on the bed. She was embarrassed, but, more than that, she was caught in the glow of this incredible first orgasm. She smiled as she lay back. 

“Momma?”

”Yes, Dear?”

“Can I do it now?”

“Of course.”

“I mean, can I do it again, myself? Right now?” she inquired

“Uh huh. I can step out….”she offered.
“No! “ she replied quickly “I….may need help. Please stay….”

Linda looked at her daughter with understanding.

“If you’d like. Put some lotion on, so you don’t get sore….”

Linda gave her a little lotion. She followed her mother’s example, and spread it in her paws. Then she began to stroke. 

Linda lay on back on her elbows. She watched the young leopard with fasc ination as she discovered her own body. She tried her left hand, and her right. She used both paws together. She was intrigued at all the different ways that she found to masturbate herself. So fascinated was she, the she was taken quite by surprise when her daughter called out with excitement.

“Momma! Momma! I’m doing it! I’m doing it!

“Good dear! Just keep going!”

Which, of course she did. Rubbing her sex vigorously, she began to moan and shake. Then that delicious feeling overtook her again…..

“Momma! I did it! Ugh…….uh….uh………uhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh.

A full minute later, Tiffany was still rubbing herself, slowly, lovingly.

“Momma? That felt soooo good…..”

“It does, doesn’t it, Tiff?

“Momma? Can ‘regular’ girls do it, too?”

She thought for a moment. Not exactly, but, something like it….”

“How, Momma?”

She turned toward her daughter. 

“Scoot over, there…..”

Linda lay down. Raising her butt, she slipped off her cotton panties. She then raised her short robe to her waist. Tiffany stared, intrigued….

“I don’t look ANYTHING like you, Momma!”

“Remember I told you how you’re special? I’m just a plain ‘ol girl. And we do it like this…”

Linda pulled her knees up She then put her fingers into her sex to wet them…
“Eweeeeeeeeeee!” Tiffany scrunched her face.

“Don’t knock it till you’ve tried it. This is my ‘clitorus’ On you, it became a penis. I play in my vagina while I touch it.”

Then she demonstrated, starting to masturbate herself. It felt soooo good with her heat, she kind of got lost in it. When she looked up, she saw Tiffany watching her, while touching her penis with one hand, and the other playing with her vagina. 

Linda closed her eyes, and enjoyed one of the most satisfying orgasms of her life. 

