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A mom makes a shocking discovery when her thongs go missing
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My name is Sheryl and I have two great kids, that aren't kids anymore. They are 21 and 24, a boy and
a girl. Unfortunately their father died when they were young and they've been with me the whole time
since then. Their names are David and Tonya, unfortunately the job market sucks and they can't get
good jobs to be able to get an apartment, but I don't want them to leave just yet anyway. I'm 49, but
even at 49 I still like to wear thongs. A few weeks ago I noticed that a considerably large number of
them had gone missing. I thought at first that maybe I misplaced them somewhere or they got lost in
the laundry possibly, but I wasn't sure. So at breakfast I brought it up to my kids as we were having
breakfast on a Wednesday morning.
“Hey, have you two seen any of my thongs, I have a lot of them missing?” I asked.
“Mom, seriously how the hell would we know about that?” Tonya asked.
“Well, shit happens sometimes, you can't explain it, things just go missing sometime, so I'm just
asking,” I replied.
Tonya got a little defensive right there, I thought maybe she was borrowing them. Not exactly a
stretch, but still that was a little weird. Over the next 3 weeks my collection seemed to get smaller and
smaller, so I decided to ask Tonya if she had been borrowing them. I went into her room on
Wednesday afternoon after I got home from work.
“Tonya, can I talk to you?” I asked as I was at her door.
“Sure mom,” Tonya replied.
I hesitated to ask her, I thought it was too obvious, but all the clues point to her.
“Have you been borrowing my thongs?” I asked.

She thought that was weird that I was asking her about that.
“No mom, are you sure they aren't just like behind your dresser or still by the dryer?” Tonya asked.
“No, but I just thought I'd at least ask you, well that was all,” I replied.
Then I left her room a little embarrassed, but she didn't get defensive that time though. I thought
maybe they were just hidden somewhere, but I wasn't gonna give up on my theory that easily though.
So I did something I wouldn't normally do, but I was just determined that it was her, even though I had
no proof. I wasn't about to search my daughter's room yet, so I was a little sneaky and put a camera
in my room before I left for work the next day. After work I came back and Tonya and David were
playing video games together.
“Hey, what are you two doing?” I asked.
“Well I'm beating the shit of my sister at Wii tennis. Can you believe it, she is getting the shit kicked
out of her by her brother at,” David replied.
“You won one tournament, B.F.D. meanie,” Tonya said.
“Hey, now you two play nice, I'm gonna go in my room for a little while and take a nap,” I replied.
“OK mom, we love you,” Tonya said.
“I love you both too, if it gets rough, you gotta let your sister win, I'll give in to her first David,” I
replied.
“That's a crock,” David said.
“So?” Tonya asked as I left the room.
I didn't hear David's answer, but I was a little preoccupied, I wanted to go check the camera. I went in
my room,and shut the door. I set up the tape so I could watch it. I pressed play and started watching.
I started it at 7:00 in the morning so there wasn't anything on there for awhile. I pressed fast forward
and just watched for a little while. I saw them go past the room a few times sense the bathroom and
their bedrooms were right by mine. There was absolutely nothing for about the first 5 1/2 hours and I
had an 8 hour tape, I was about to just stop when all of the sudden about 5 ½ hours into the tape,
David came in my room.

“And just what the hell are you doing in my room David?” I asked myself.
First he laid down for a minute, I thought that was odd, he had his own bed. Then he turned on TV
and watched a little TV, first it was an episode ofMy name is Earland then he made it to some porn.
“OK you came in my room to watch some porn?” I asked.
Then I considered just shutting it off, but then he got up and came over to my dresser. He opened it
up and pulled out one of my thongs.
“So it's been you?” I asked.
He took his cock out and put the thong on it to start masturbating. I was confused honestly, it was
really weird honestly. Why was he masturbating on my bed in my thong? I had no idea, and once
again I was about to just turn it off, and then something else happened, Tonya came in the room.
“So just curious, but how long do you think you can get away with this? Just masturbating into her
thongs and not mine?” Tonya asked.
What the hell did she mean, not hers?
“I'm sorry, you aren't mad are you?” David asked as Tonya got close to him
“Well, you just might have to make love to me to get me to forgive you,” Tonya replied just before she
kissed him.
“Well we haven't had sex in here yet, you wanna do it on mom's bed?” David asked.
“I like that, and I got this too,” Tonya replied holding a condom.
Then they both began undressing each other and David put on the condom. As they were both
naked unless you count the condom David was wearing, he got on top of her missionary position and
inserted his cock into her. My kids were officially making love on my bed. I wasn't so concerned about
the sex on my bed, but they were doing it as brother and sister
“Holy fucking shit, what is this?” I asked.
He began thrusting his cock in and out of her slowly and they were making out as well. The weirdest

thing wasn't that my kids were doing it, but that my pussy got wet from watching it for a few minutes. I
couldn't help but keep watching it and I put my hands in my panties. I began rubbing my pussy a little
bit and I was enjoying just about every second of it. It was weird to me, don't get me wrong, I was
literally masturbating to my kids making love, but I just found myself loving it. Maybe I just liked the
idea of it or maybe it was just new and I thought it would be a one time thing. I wasn't sure honestly,
but I knew this, my kids doing it was so damn hot honestly.
“Oh shit, I'm gonna cum to watching them have sex,” I said.
Then I did cum, I came all over my hand. I laid down and just tried to wrap my head around what had
just happened. My kids were having sex, but I had no idea how this had been happening, they were
talking as if it was a regular thing. I left the video going as I was thinking, bad idea considering, Tonya
just came in about 15 minutes after I came.
“Hi mom, hey do you-,” Tonya said just before she saw the TV.
I didn't know what to say, and she looked a little flustered.
“Where did you get this?” Tonya asked frantically.
“'Where did you get this?'? That's what you ask, when I find out you and your brother doing the
deed?” I asked.
“Oh shit,” Tonya replied.
“Yeah, you sound just like that on there. Do you mind telling me what the fuck is going on,?” I asked.
Then she shut the door and sat on the bed with me. She was really stressed, I mean I never saw her
like that before, so I knew she was serious.
“Can you please not tell David that you know, I think this might screw things up, and I wanna keep
doing it with him,” Tonya said.
“OK, you are gonna have to tell me how this happened,” I replied.
“OK, can we turn this off then?” Tonya asked.
Then I turned it off so she'd feel better. A minute later David came knocking on the door and opened
it.

“Are you two in the middle of something?” David asked.
“Yeah, we just need some girl time for a little while,” Tonya replied.
“OK then, well I'm gonna go over to Garret's house for awhile, I'll be back for dinner,” David said.
“OK dude, see you later,” I replied.
“See you later,” David said just before he left and closed the door.
Then Tonya and I were alone, he was clueless about what had been happening.
“Well it started happening last year on Christmas actually. You got us that Wii gaming system and
you went to bed around 11:00 or so, we stayed up and played together. We were just having fun
together and I beat him in a race on the Mario Kart game, but he was just so sure that he won, as if
there was a problem with the game. We disagreed of course, so we started wrestling a little bit. He
had me pinned down for a minute and we were laughing like nonstop just having fun. It was
Christmas and we both had some eggnog, then all of the sudden we just kind of stare at each other,
and then he just kisses me,” Tonya said.
I wasn't sure what to say to that, really what could I say?
“So he kisses you as he has you pinned down, and then what?” I asked.
“Well obviously I didn't say 'Get the fuck off me and never touch me again.' I guess, we were both on
a high. It was Christmas and playing video games too, I guess I wanted more. So I wrapped my arms
around him and we made out for like 5 minutes straight. It was a little weird, but as it was happening it
just felt right honestly. Then after that, we both just stopped, he got up off me and got on the couch. I
think he thought he took advantage of me or something. So I got up and sat next to him and asked
him how he felt,” Tonya replied.
“And then what, he told you he wanted to be with you?” I asked.
“Well not exactly, I guess really we were both in the moment and he just did it, we had some
connection there. Truth be told, I kind of liked it, so I kissed him back,” Tonya replied.
“Wow, shit Tonya, I had no idea, then you decided to have sex?” I asked.

“Well, I guess after making out for a few minutes just gave us both the courage to admit we wanted
it, we didn't even get all the way naked, we both pulled our pants and underwear down just about
halfway down and I was on the pill, so I didn't worry about a condom. So then he stuck it in as we
were on the couch. Honestly it was beyond amazing, we had a very deep connection, we kissed each
other numerous times too. We made love for just a few minutes and once we both came, he just
really felt like he took complete advantage of me. He just got off me and pulled up his pants, said
sorry like 20 times in 10 seconds. Then he started going on and on about he just felt like he really
loved me and a bunch of other stuff, so I just pulled up my pants and kissed him again,” Tonya
replied.
Of course this was really turning me on a great deal.
“No kidding, so you two make love for like what 5 minutes, he feels horrible, but you don't?” I asked.
“Yes,” Tonya replied.
“He thinks you are just so completely off charts pissed off at him, so you kiss him?” I asked.
“Yes,” Tonya replied.
Then I nodded, I still wasn't sure how to feel about this honestly, after hearing the story I felt for them,
it wasn't lust it didn't sounded like.
“So then you had sex again?” I asked.
“I took him to my room and sat down him, I told him that I wasn't upset and we both just did
something wonderful I thought. We're brother and sister and we really took our relationship to a whole
new level. I told him how much I loved him too and I wanted it to go higher if he was interested,”
Tonya replied.
“Well obviously he was,” I said.
“OK I spilled, your turn,” Tonya replied.
She was talking about the camera.
“I thought you were stealing my thongs, so I put the camera in here to see if you were in fact
borrowing them, even though you said you weren't, don't be pissed off,” I said.

“OK then, so it would be great if you didn't tell him, I just think this would screw things up,” Tonya
replied.
“OK sweetheart, I won't say a word to him, but I wanna keep this little show though, if you don't
mind,” I said.
Then she had a suspicious look on her face.
“Why?” Tonya asked.
“I think it's hot honestly, call me crazy if you want. I just saw my kids doing it and it was just like the
hottest thing I've ever seen in life honestly. I just wanna keep it and watch it a few more times,” I
replied.
“You think it's hot? You like watching your adult kids fuck each other?” Tonya asked.
“Yes honestly, I don't know why, I just saw it and my pussy got wet honestly. Maybe I was just turned
on by the concept of what was happening,” I replied.
“You mean you masturbated watching us have sex?” Tonya asked.
“Would you be mad if I said yes?” I asked.
Then she just had a very stunned and somewhat disgusted look on her face as well. I guess she just
could not wrapped her head around what she had just heard.
“OK then, keep it I guess, but don't let him find out please, I'd appreciate it, so I'll let you get back to
masturbating to your own kids doing it together now,” Tonya said.
Then she went over to the door, but I stopped her.
“Wait, can I ask you a couple more things though?” I asked.
“OK,” Tonya replied as she got on the bed with me again.
“Well, how is the incestuous sex?” I asked.
Then she laughed a little.

“So you need more still?” Tonya asked.
“I'm just asking, I'm just really curious, I mean this a whole new concept that I never ever really heard
about before honestly. So I just wanna know,” I replied.
“OK fine, the sex is absolutely amazing, think of the best sex you ever had and multiply that by like
100 and you still probably won't even come close. It is just so intimate every single time we've have
sex. Seriously I really do wonder how we never did it before,” Tonya said.
“Where all have you had sex?” I asked.
She had to think about that for a minute. Could they really have done it that many times that she had
to think about it that much?
“Well, in the house anyway, in here, on the couch, obviously both of our bedrooms, we did it on the
floor of the living room once, and we did it in the shower a few times as well,” Tonya replied.
“No shit? That's a little fucked up, but really kinky and sexy at the same time though. I gotta say I still
really like it, but also, you really think David will wanna end things if he finds out?” I asked.
“Honestly yes, but I guess I don't have any concrete evidence to support that, but sorry I really don't
wanna take that risk,” Tonya replied.
I put all the pieces together, I knew it wasn't lust, it was something more.
“Wait a minute, do you really love him as a lover?” I asked.

