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- Eight days later, Shakrus (Friday) -

- 8:23 P.M. -

- Takeda's Home/Bedroom -

Even though they had been a boyfriend/girlfriend couple for little over an entire Cycle, Sakura still found herself surprised at how convincing a girl her cross-dressing boyfriend could managed to be; Add one padded bra and visually, Takeda Wates was a girl.

Having been allowed to spend the night at her boyfriends home, the couple was in the boys room, Sakura, dressed in a white nightgown which was thin enough for one to notice she was nude underneath it. The blonde also wore a small blush and smile on her face as she sat on the side of the single bed in the room, hugging a pillow against herself as she admired Takeda, standing in front of his open closet, his long purple hair tied into a pony-tail and wearing a solid pink, thigh-high dress, standing with his left side facing Sakura and starting with his fake breasts, slides his hands down his body with a grin to the blonde.

"How's this one?" he asks.

"It looks really cute on you!"

"Is there anything special you like about it?" asks Takeda, twisting his hips a little, making the hem of the dress spread a little.

"Well, it's not really special to that dress, but I like being able to see those smooth, pretty legs of yours, the pink color goes good with your skin tone too." Answers Sakura, smiling.

"Hehe, guess it doesn't matter what I wear then, as long as my legs are showing."

"What you wear does matter!" replies Sakura with a giggle. "I just like it when your legs are showing."

"That's what I just said, silly." Comments Takeda.

"No, you said it doesn't matter what you wear, but it does. I like my girlfriend to look cute…"

"What about sexy?" asks Takeda naughty smile, angling his hip towards Sakura and lowering his left hand down to his thigh and slowly lifting the edge of his dress up, revealing more of his skin, closer and closer to revealing his panties.

"Oh, yes, sexy too!" agrees Sakura.

Just before Takeda was about to show his underwear, he turns his back to Sakura and lifts his dress revealing the rear of his pink panties he wore, bringing a grin to Sakura and soon, a giggle from her as the boy uses his other hand and begins to pull the dress up over his head, as he sways his hips, giving Sakura a sexy tease of his rear.

"You trying to get me wet?" questions Sakura, with a giggle, still hugging the pillow and now shifting her legs a little.

"I dunno…" replies Takeda, completely pulling the dress over his head, also revealing the back of the white bra he wore. "Are you?"

"Maybe…"

"Heh, well, time for you to turn around again." Replies Takeda, placing the dress into the closet.

"Ok." Answers Sakura, scooting back on the bed, turning around and crossing her legs.

After just a few minutes of rustling cloth, Sakura hears Takeda speak to her.

"OK."

Which signals Sakura to turn around again and a large grin come to her face when she see her boyfriend. Both from what he was wearing and his pose.

His clothing option this time was similar to what Sakura herself was wearing, but a little shorter, black with sheer fabric thin enough to clearly see through it, with the hem trimmed in feathers. He had positioned himself leaning back against the doorframe of the closet, with his left foot lifted from the floor and rubbing his calf… and to top it off, he had freed his hair from the ponytail and running his left hand through his long hair.

"Am I sexy?" asks Takeda, with nearly just as big a smile on his face as Sakura had.

"OK, I'm wet now." Replies Sakura, smiling as she saw the visual treat in front of her, and feeling her honey oozing from her aroused pussy.

Takeda giggles a little at the reply, before lifting his hands up to his chest, squeezing each cup of the stuffed bra and giving a moan.

"What about your nipples?"

"They've been hard since we started." Replies Sakura, releasing the pillow she had been hugging against her and placing it to her left, looking down to her small breasts and seeing the two bumps poking into the fabric and lifting her hands and gently pinching the two numbs, with a small gasp from Sakura, before she looks up to Takeda and continued to pinch and tease her nipples through her shirt.

As Sakura began to tease her nipples, Takeda, lowers his left hand down from his chest and down to his crotch, rubbing himself, as he asks…
"You like playing with your breasts with me watching?"

"You know I do." Replies Sakura with a grin, before moaning a little more as she pinches her nipples a little firmer. "Mmm, but I like it better when you play with them."

"Is that a request?"

"Maybe…" suggests Sakura, with a grin.

"Hmm…" comments Takeda, removing himself from the doorframe and walking the few steps towards Sakura; Smiles down at her, before reaching his right hand to her left cheek and leaning down to kiss her fully on the lips.

The kiss was a simple one, no tongue, but it had a very profound effect on Sakura as she moans into the kiss, the two bumps against her nightgown gained damp spots as her nipples began to ooze her honey and her entire body was rushed with heat and her pussy throbbed with pleasure.

It was a simple kiss, but love made it much more than simple for Sakura. She knew it was her love for Takeda that allowed him to nearly bring her to orgasm from just a kiss… and she loved it.

With Takeda slowly pulling his lips away, he smiles as he sees the blonde trembling briefly, with her eyes still closed, before Takeda pats her cheek, prompting Sakura to open her eyes and look up at him.

"Is that a request?" he repeats, smiling.

Sakura's mouth moves, but nothing comes out, though she quickly nods her head, smiling as well.

Takeda gives Sakura a another brief kiss, before joining Sakura on the bed, positioning himself behind her, sitting on his legs and reaching his hands under Sakura's arms to her breasts, first, cupping his hands over the small mounds, caressing them through the fabric, bringing a soft moan from the blonde, as she also leans back against him to relax into the pleasure of Takeda pleasuring her breasts.

After about a minute of messaging the mounds, a brief, though quite gasp soon leaves Sakura as Takeda began shift his hands attention to her erect, wet nipples, grasping the two sensitive nub between his thumb and middle fingers, gently pinching and rolling them, gradually intensifying the pleasure Sakura felt as she moans more and lifts her hands up to Takeda's, though not stopping them as she began to rub her thighs together.

With Takeda adding in his index fingers to tease the tip of her nipples as the others pinched, pulled and rolled them, Sakura's moans and pants jumped in frequency and volume as she began to squeeze her thighs together as she felt an orgasm speeding towards her as Takeda continued to tease her oozing wet nipples, feeling her Honey oozing from her pussy more quickly.

"Spread your legs." States Takeda.

Sakura quickly did so, spreading her legs wide, before her body was taken with a sudden quiver of pleasure as Takeda pinched her nipples a little harder.

With a few more pinches, pulls and tweaks of the stiff nubs, Sakura soon moans out, her face scrunched in pleasure as her pussy spasms intensely, ejaculating large amounts of her honey from her climaxing tunnel, as well as from her nipples continuing to be stimulated.

Once the peak was over, Sakura sighs in relaxation, feeling the waning pleasure coursing through her body, nipples and pussy and leans limply against Takeda, who smiles and releases her nipples, and returns to messaging her breasts.

"I really like it that you can come just from playing with your breasts." Declares Takeda.

"Me too." Replies Sakura. "But now I need a new Nightie."

"Well, you can borrow one of mine."

"I like the one your wearing." Comments Sakura."

"Ok."

"But first…" states Sakura, lifting her hands up to Takeda's and pulling his hands from her chest and standing, removing her nightgown and dropping it to the floor before turning around, revealing her wet nipples, her blonde, bushy patch of pubic hair and her honey-coated hairless labia, with trails down her thighs. "I'm not satisfied yet."

"Oh really?" comments Takeda with a grin. "What would satisfy you then?"

The naughty expression and attitude Sakura had, seemed to completely fade as her cheeks reddens deeply and glancing to the closed door of the room, before turning her attention to Takeda and giving a small, though embarrassed smile.

"Make love to me."

"Heh…" comments Takeda, removing himself from the bed and standing in front of Sakura, lifting his hand up to cup her blushing cheeks. "I find it so cute that my girlfriend, who's this naughty and sexually free person who would do and say all kinds of stuff, gets embarrassed to say 'Make love'."

"…"

Sakura could only chuckle embarrassingly, as she looks into Takeda's eyes, before hers close as he kisses her for a lengthy ten seconds, which Sakura's moans into and lifts her left leg a little to rub her thighs together from the increasing arousal she felt building between her legs.

"It is a part of you that not many people get to see though." States Takeda, as he pulls his lips from Sakura's.

He then guides Sakura back to the bed, where she sits in the middle, before allowing Takeda to push her onto her back and positions himself over her, before giving her a kiss, as he lowers his left hand down towards his crotch…
Sakura's gasp broke the kiss as she felt Takeda enter her, slowly, before he soon started thrusting, bringing repeated gasps and moans from the blonde as she soon wraps her arms around him.

No matter how many times they did it, Sakura was continually amazed at how great 'making love' felt. Of all the sexual pleasures she'd experienced before; teasing her nipples to orgasm, masturbating with her Cerick, being frakked by a Cerick, threesomes and orgies, heck, even laying her eggs, the pleasure they gave didn't compare to the act of making love.

At first, Sakura thought it was some kind of special trait that Tragelians have, drastically increasing the pleasure of having sex with someone whom your in love with, but it wasn't, her moms just saying, 'It's just one of the many perks of being in love'.

"I love you!" moans Sakura, softly, before with a few more pleasured-filled thrusts, she felt the one of many orgasms to come, reach her.

-

- Meanwhile -

- Hons Residence, Kitchen -

Quin and Lina both occupied the kitchen, the two were standing in front of a large bowl on one of the counters beside the sink, each hand-mixing what would soon be a sheet cake. Although the two were dressed differently; Quin wearing a small dress and Lina wearing a T-shirt and skirt, they both wore aprons.

It was after Quin had traded their hands for an electronic mixer and Lina licking and sucking the excess mix from her, and Quin's, fingers, that Quin asks…
"Hey, the day is nearly over, and we haven't did anything special today… Heh, don't tell me Hailey's run out of idea's already."

"Hehe, no, it's not that." Replies Lina. "She actually can't decide on what to do next."

"Can't decide huh, well there's only about four hours left in the day. Hailey better make up her mind soon."

- About ten minutes later -

After Quin had closed the door to the oven, Lina gave a little gasp, drawing Quin's attention and looking back towards her.

"Something wrong?"

"No… heh, I just had this weird idea of something to do, since Hailey  hasn't decided yet."

"Really, what's the idea?"

"I, uh…" embarrassingly replies Lina, averting her gaze from her mom and a blush appearing on her cheeks. "It's really weird."

"Weird is fine." States Quin with a smile. "Hailey might like it."

"Ok, well… since we were making a cake… the idea popped in my head that maybe, we could make something, like cookies… with our, Honey and cum…"

"Make cookies with our Honey and cum?" questions Quin, looking both, intrigued and puzzled.

'Ohhhh! That's an awesome idea!' suddenly declares Hailey in Lina's mind. 'It's naughty, yet possibly yummy!'
"Told you it was weird." Comments Lina, with a sigh. "Though Hailey seems to like it."

"Hmm… I don't see why we couldn't do it." States Quin.

"Huh? Really?" replies Lina.

"Sure, cookies are good, Honey is good, so why not combine them?" answers Quin. "I'd be really interested in seeing how our 'Honey/Cum Cookies' taste. I mean, would they have a strong taste of our Honey and cum, or just a hint of it, or would the extra ingredient cause it not to bake right."

"Yeah…"

'Let's do that! Come on!' urges Hailey.

"OK then, lets do it."

"Great." Replies Quin. "Go see if Alma would like to join us."

"K."

Lina then leaves the kitchen and heads upstairs, to her room, where she sees Alma laying on their bed watching TV, dressed in just a yellow T-shirt and blue panties.

"Hey, Alma, Hailey and mom are gonna make cookies mixed with our Honey and cum, do want to join us?"

"Huh?" questions Alma. "Cookies made with our Honey and cum?"

"Heh, yeah, weird, I know, do you want to join?"

After a moment of thought, Alma gives a shrug of her shoulders and answers, "Sure, ok." Before leaving the bed.

-

After joining her sister and Quin in the kitchen, the twins mother informed them that they should make small, four to six cookies a piece, and that she'd make a normal batch of cookies to judge the possible difference in taste, so four sets in total.

So, the three, Hailey, Alma and Quin, after gathering the ingredients, began to hand mix their own separate batches in their own bowls; Which, given that they only mixed enough for a about four to six small cookies, the process didn't take long. The recipe only required one more ingredient…
Which the three were more than happy to add, as they each removes their bowls from the counter and lowers it to the floor in front of them as they circled each other with a grin, all three removing their underwear and squatting over their respective bowls.

Just before they began though, Hailey comments…
"Hey, I wonder how mine and Alma's is going to turn out since our Honey isn't thick like moms and doesn't ooze out."

"Well…" answers Quin. "These are going to be called Honey/'CUM' Cookies, you two will just use your cum that squirts out when you come."

"Heh, yeah…" states Hailey, before looking across to Alma. "We should probably only come two or three times."

"Yeah…" agrees Alma. "Heh, don't wanna add too much of our cum, the cookies definitely wouldn't turn out right."

"Ok girls!" declares Quin with a smile and lifting her right hand. "Let's add our special ingredient!"

"OK!" happily replies the two in unison.

The three quickly lower their hands to their lower lips and begins to  finger themselves, eager to add their own personal ingredient.

Barely a minute passed before the first to send themselves to climax was Alma, snatching her fingers from her pussy with a gasp, before her cum squirts powerfully from her and into the bowl in a lengthy three second stream.

Just about thirty seconds after Alma, Quin and Hailey both climax at nearly the same time; Quin moaning and trembling as her thick Honey rapidly oozed from her mature lips into the bowl, while Hailey, like Alma, gasps out as her cum squirts from her in a three series of one second spurts.

"Well the first helping of our special ingredient is done." Comments Alma, with a giggle after seeing her mom and sister orgasm.

"Yep, just got to add one or two more!" agrees Hailey.

The three quickly resume their fingering, with wet, squelching sounds coming from their aroused lips from the rapid thrusting of their fingers.

The fingering session only lasts about five more minutes, before the three had deemed they added enough of their special ingredient to the mix; Alma coming and squirting once more, Hailey twice and Quin once.

Trembling slightly, the three then sits on the floor and mix their Honey and cum into the cookie mixture for a few minutes, before returning to the kitchen counters and placing the dough on a cookie baking sheet and flattening them out a bit and carving an 'A', 'H' and 'Q' in their respective cookies, then eagerly placing the four sets of cookies into the oven.

"I can't wait to see what they taste like!" states Hailey excitedly.

"Me neither…" replies Alma, smiling, before lowering her left hand down and rubbing her labia. "I'm probably going to be horny the entire time waiting for them to baked fully."

"Me too." Replies Hailey, reaching her hands under her apron and skirt and fingering herself a little. "Maybe we should all frak while we wait for the cookies to cook?"

"You two go ahead." States Quin, with a smile. "Someone has to keep an eye on the cookies. I'll come get you two when I think their done."

"Aww, ok then." Replies Hailey, before pulling off her apron, handing it to Quin and taking Alma by the hand and pulling her out of the room. "Let's see how many orgasms we can give each other before the cookies are done!"

"H-Hey! Wait! My underwear!" comments Alma, as she was pulled along by her sister, looking back to her panties still on the kitchen floor, which Quin soon picks up.

- Eleven minutes later -

"Ahhhhhh-Nnnnnnnggggh!"

A loud moan/groan combo leaves Alma's lips as she sat on the couch in the living room, with her legs spread and Hailey on the floor with her head between them and her lips latched to Alma's climaxing ones, eyes closed as she eagerly drinks her sisters cum squirting from her.

As the climax began to wane, Alma's body shudders in pleasure as Hailey sucks a little more of her cum from her, before Alma strokes her sisters head with a smile.

Quin soon walks into the room, smiling at the two, before…
"Ok, you two ready to try the cookies?"

Hailey quickly removes her lips from Alma with a smile.

"Yeah!"

She gets to her feet and rushes pass her mom, followed shortly by Alma.

The two see the four sets of cookies on top of the stove. The four didn't look too different from each other, so they were glad they had put their first initial on them. Though the two immediately notice the scent in the air.

"Mmm… it smells just like moms Honey in here!" declares Hailey.

"It sure does! Hehe, I can't wait anymore, but we should probably try the normal ones first." Suggests Alma.

"Yeah." Agrees Hailey.

The two, along with Quin, take one of the normal, still hot, cookies and eats them, commenting that they tasted good and normal, as expected.

"Now let's all try Alma's." states Hailey, taking one of the 'A' cookies, joined by Quin and Alma.

Alma and Hailey wasted no time and each took a bite from the cookie made with Alma's cum. All three chewed the cookie for a few seconds before they noticed it actually tasted a little differently from the normal cookie, bringing a small "Mmm" from them all, before Hailey looks to Alma with a grin.

"It's not that strong, but the cookie tastes just like you!"

"Heh, really?" questions Alma, with a blush on her cheeks.

"It sure does." Adds Quin. "It's faint, but definitely has your taste."

"Heh…"

The three soon finish Alma's cookie, then moved on to Hailey/Lina's.

Biting into it, the three immediately notices the taste, rather than the delay Alma's had, though once again, a round of "Mmm's" follows.

"Wow!" comments Alma. "Your cookie has a lot stronger taste than mine."

"Heh, well I did add more of my cum than you did in yours." Replies Hailey, with a blush of her own.

"Your cookie tastes just like you too." Adds Alma.

With only one set of cookies left, the three takes one of the 'Q' marked cookies and biting into it, all three were surprised by how the cookie seemed to melt in their mouths, coupled with the strong taste, Quin's cookie brought the loudest and longest moan of delight.

"Mmmmmmm!" moans Hailey. "Moms is so good! It just melts! The cookies solid, but once it's in your mouth!"

"Absolutely!" agrees Alma. "Mmmm! And it taste just like mom too! Especially if I close my eyes, It's like moms coming in my mouth!"

The praise at the taste and texture of her cookie brings a deep blush to Quin's cheeks.

"Really? It's tastes 'that' good?"

"Yeah it does!" quickly replies Hailey, taking a second bite. "Mmmmm! Alma's right, it's like your coming in my mouth."

"Heh, well, I'm happy to hear that you two like my cookies so much." States Quin.

"Now I really wish dad had made Lina and Alma with thick Honey like you have." States Hailey, finishing off the cookie in her hand. "Mmmm… "I could have an orgasm in my mouth more often!"

"Hehe, well, I guess this is something we should do more often." Comments Quin. "Maybe we could get Gene to join in."

"Yeah!" declares Alma and Hailey in unison, before Alma continues, "That would be awesome, I bet dads cookies would taste great too!"

Hailey soon shifts her thighs together with a little moan.

"Ohhhh! I super horny now!"

Alma quickly gasps and rushes to Quin's side and grasps her right arm.

"Let's reward mom for looking after the cookies!"

"Awesome!" replies Hailey, reach to and grasping Quin's left arm. "With out mom watching them, they probably would have burnt!"

Quin simply giggles as her two daughters pulled her from the kitchen and into the living room.

END

*Thirteen days before Hailey moves on

