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A Fairly Fairy Family Trip

A Fairly Fairy Family Trip

Summary: Family of four takes an 'adult' vacation at a tropical theme resort, and enjoys many experiences none of them (except for Mom) would have ever thought possible.

Note 1: This is a NUDE DAY 2021 Contest Story so please vote.

Note 2: The basic idea for this story was dreamed up by my long-time editor Tex Beethoven, who has been playing around with illustrations for a little over a year and a half. And since I'm sometimes told many of my stories are similar to each other, I think you'll find that although this one includes a number of unmistakable silkstockingslover themes, it's nevertheless quite a departure from my normal fare. (The opening illustration might give you a clue.)



One late afternoon in early July, Layla Emerson, the pretty mother of teenage twins, called her family together to make an announcement.



"Kids, since you're both eighteen now, and most of the COVID restrictions have mellowed," Layla began to her twins, "I think we're ready to go on an adult family vacation together."

"An adult vacation?" Sabrina, a pretty redhead like her mother asked.

"Yes, I've organized a weeklong trip to a place where you two can legally drink with your father and me, and you can take part in some special fun activities like the adults you now are," Layla said, not mentioning just how adult she'd be allowing... even encouraging them to behave.

"Cool," Hal said cheerfully, since although a trip with the parents might sound boring to most boys his age, to him the chance to hang out with his Dad and twin sister, but especially with his hot Mom (who like many boys he'd love to fuck) was way cool! He asked, "Where are we going?"

"To a beachside resort in Belize," Layla replied.

Walker, the lucky and grateful husband to this beautiful woman asked, this being news to him as well, "Really?"

"Yes," Layla said. "We leave in a week."

"Wait a minute! You can't just spring a weeklong trip on us out of the blue like this; especially because at this late date, I won't even have enough time to organize the time off work!" Walker objected. His wife could be very spontaneous. For instance, she'd sucked his cock in the McDonald's drive-thru just yesterday, and back in the day she'd strolled on his arm down a crowded street in a Mexican beach town with a load of his cum all over her face while beaming at everyone with pride...



...and she was the one who'd initiated all five of their threesomes in the past three years (always with another girl instead of a guy, thankfully). She also loved having sex while the kids were home and might catch them, often leaving the door partly open, to plant some seeds in their heads for those fun activities she'd mentioned for not far down the road. Neither of the parents realized that just a few days ago, the two rascals had snuck up to the top of the stairs to watch. (Author's note: since we shot this scene in a two-story open-plan house, this is the closest we could come to showing them peeking through a partly open doorway. They were, however, crouching at the top of a stairway, each of them wearing (not shown) flannel pajamas.)...



...but this 'adult vacation' idea seemed a little over-the-top wild even for her!

"No worries, I've already arranged those days off for you," she reassured him. Layla was without a doubt the decision maker of the family. She was never heavy-handed about it, and she certainly didn't micromanage... in fact she generally encouraged her husband and kids to do pretty much whatever they pleased, within reason of course... but when she did want something to happen, she got it... and she wasn't afraid to put her foot down if needed... although she almost never needed to. There was a clear hierarchy in their family's structure, and her husband and kids all knew when she was drawing a line they mustn't cross.

"Well that's good news! So may I take it everything is already booked, and all the details already seen to?" Walker asked more cheerfully, loving both his wife's organizational skills and her free spirit. Such as last week, when the moment he'd arrived home from work, Layla and a young-looking college girl named Vanessa pounced on him, and almost immediately he and Vanessa (who was already stripped down and wearing a strap-on) began double teaming his wife to multiple orgasms.







"Of course it is," Layla smiled, "absolutely everything has been taken care of," before deciding this conversation was at an end for now, since the real surprises wouldn't start being revealed until they'd arrived at the resort. "Now everyone go and get dressed for tonight's party."

"Yes Mom," both her children said in unison. The family had a weekly tradition of cosplay parties... sometimes with invited guests, but more times than not it was just the four of them. They literally had over a hundred different costumes they'd already worn on various occasions.

Here's one from a couple weeks ago.



Roleplaying was one Layla's biggest turn-ons, and Walker had fucked her in many of her costumes, like right after their beachcomber party...



...and following their 'Holier Than Thou' party... where she portrayed a bride who's fucked by the opportunistic minister...



...and finally for now, in celebration of the upcoming trip.



Layla also loved to showcase her sexy birthmark... the outline of a butterfly right above her right breast, and her daughter had one too; they'd each had theirs since birth.

Sabrina had asked her Mom many times why they both had the exact same birthmark in the exact same place.... But her mother always just shrugged and told her it was just one of life's mysteries. It had used to bother her, but now she found it sexy, and anyone who noticed it when she wore a bikini or something always thought it was a tattoo, so they too thought it was sexy, which made Sabrina feel badass.



Of course only Layla knew the complete truth, which would be shared with the rest of her family at the resort.

Actually, lots of secrets would be coming out at the resort... and not all of them at once.

.....

The family took a redeye flight so they could arrive at daybreak on July 14th... and only Layla among them realized the significance of that date... Nude Day.

They arrived in Belize City, the capital of Belize, which is a small country on the Yucatán Peninsula, bordering Mexico to the north-northwest, Guatemala to the south-southwest, and its eastern border was its coastline, stretching along the Caribbean Sea. At Layla's insistence they'd all dressed for the trip in sexy, revealing costumes. Or at least Layla and Sabrina did; Walker and Hal had each tried to come up with something suitable, but because men's fashions tend to be so humdrum, they couldn't find much. (Layla didn't give them a hard time about it; she knew within a few hours of their arrival in Belize, all four of them would have no difficulty in looking extremely sexy.)

A van picked them up from the airport, and drove them an hour away to a resort called País de las Hadas (Spanish for Fairyland), which in addition to being located on the coast and having its own very long private beach, was a theme resort that would be catering to some of their family idiosyncrasies in ways that so far nobody but Layla had a clue about. As usual Layla stole the show with her costume, wearing a skimpy bright blue outfit made almost entirely of feathers, and with thong-cut panties that weren't fabric, but appeared to have been forged from solid gold (but probably weren't). But what really set her apart was a huge pair of fake wings strapped to her back, that for the flight she'd had to store in her luggage.

When they stepped into the resort's lobby, they were surprised to find everyone naked -- and even Layla was surprised. The lady on duty behind the front desk was also nude, except for what was kind of a garment, since she was inked with a huge tattoo covering her entire body, front and back except for her lovely Asian face. When asked about everyone's nudity, she explained that today, July 14, was Nude Day, which was being wholeheartedly observed by pretty much everyone at the resort, both the staff and the guests. Although technically the resort's regulation was Clothing Optional, she told them that except for guests who were just arriving, she hadn't noticed anyone wearing much of anything so far today. The Emerson family could remain clothed if they wished, of course, but they'd definitely stand out in the crowd. In fact País de las Hadas was Clothing Optional at all times, with the staff always fully nude, except for the aprons worn by the staff in the kitchens, and minimal clothing required for guests and staff alike in the dining room, but today they were offering all their guests especial encouragement to go naked because of the holiday. She quite specifically said to Layla she sincerely hoped the Emersons would give serious consideration to joining in on the festivities fully, since she'd hate for them to feel left out. Layla immediately took a liking to this charming woman, who'd introduced herself as Yasmin. (Pinning a nametag onto herself would have been totally impractical, for obvious reasons.) She gave Layla the impression that her mission in life was to mother everyone around her, and to do whatever was necessary to keep them healthy and happy. (Which in this case apparently included stripping down for their viewing pleasure. Layla certainly took pleasure in the view, since Yasmin was indeed beautiful.)

"Oh, I'd forgotten that detail about this resort," said Layla aloud, but Sabrina quietly wondered if she really had. Sabrina also noticed this naked staffer was standing near a large picture window, so she and just about everyone else in the lobby were readily visible from a public street. Although the thoroughfare was deserted at present, anybody could easily happen by, possibly even including policemen, although around here presumably John Law (or likely Juan Ley) wouldn't mind any amount of public nudity. Sabrina decided that just like Dorothy Gale, she wasn't in Kansas anymore.

Sabrina was a little, or perhaps a lot, baffled by the costume her Mom had chosen to wear, and the surprising one she'd insisted that she wear... with no bra... which was an almost see-through skimpy halter top on the one hand, but on the other hand, it included sheer thigh high stockings. Ordinarily she loved wearing high stockings, but this country was hot as fuck. She asked, "Why are we wearing such skimpy clothing?'

"Trust me," the mother said, admiring the sight of her daughter's ripe young body in the sexy attire. "It will all make sense very soon."

"What does that even mean?"

"It means I'll explain later. But have I ever steered you wrong, honey?" the mother asked, knowing what was best for her daughter. (And to be clear, not the best given Layla's abilities or lack of them, but the best conceivably possible on any scale imaginable.)

"No, I guess not," Sabrina admitted, her mother acting even more flamboyantly than usual today.

"Like I said, Sabrina," Layla repeated. "It will all make sense very soon."

So there she was, in the lobby of a resort where everyone was starkers except for her family, and things were not making more sense, they were making less of it... although she did understand her own skimpy attire a bit better now... around here she was overdressed compared to everyone else... but why on earth would her mother bring them to a place where everyone was naked except them?! What kind of resort was this?!



Hal too was in compete shock. He'd watched some porn sometimes of course, and seen a couple girls naked, including his mother just a few nights ago while he and his sister spied on her fucking and their talking nasty to each other, which had really turned him on... but the surroundings here contained an entirely different... previously unimaginable... level of nudity!

Walker was also stunned, for even after living his wild married life with his wild wife... this was a whole new level of kink. Instead of his supporting all Layla's sexy whims while they shocked everyone around them, today he was the one being shocked!

An extremely pretty (and of course nude... hurrah!) Asian woman strolling by caught Walker's and Hal's attention, and she gave them a particularly friendly smile, but she didn't pause.



Walker, noticing his son's cartoon-like bulged-out eyes, laughed and advised him jokingly, "Why don't you put your tongue back in your mouth, sport?"

"Where on earth are we?" Hal asked.

"Apparently it's Heaven for you," Walker laughed, patting his son on the back man to man, as they both watched the hot girl walking away for the entire time... nice butt!... until she disappeared from sight.

"What kind of resort is this?" Hal asked.

"I have no idea what your mother has gotten us into," Walker said, now admiring someone else's amazing naked ass.

Once Layla had checked them in, the family headed up to their room, encountering yet more naked people pretty much every step of the way, with nary a scrap of clothing to be seen, except for occasional accessories. And some of the guests were having sex right in the hallway!

It seemed not only was clothing optional at this resort, but so was public sex! At one point they were confronted by a complete roadblock, or actually a hallway-block since that's where they were, with two couples fucking in such close proximity to each other, there was hardly any room for pedestrian traffic!

"Oh my," Sabrina gasped upon seeing the two girls licking each other, something she'd fantasized about doing herself on more than a few occasions. She wasn't a lesbian, nor was she straight. She was intrigued both by cock and pussy... or at least hypothetically she was, since she hadn't had the opportunity to sample either of them yet.

"Holy shit," Hal gasped, his eyes going wide as he saw a guy fucking a girl right in front of him while they were standing, distracting him into almost tripping over two lesbians (or perhaps bisexuals) who were fully engaged in a sixty-nine on the floor.

Walker didn't say anything, he just enjoyed the view, but he wondered what else his wife had in store for them... no way she could have brought them to such a place by accident... she was far too meticulous [A1]in planning events to possibly not know what she was getting them into.

However even Layla was surprised, saying, "I hope all this uninhibited behaviour around us isn't too shocking for my innocent children."

"No worries Mom, it's way cool," Hal enthused, his only worry being unsure where to direct his eyes: at the two hot girls eating each other out, or the other hot girl getting fucked.



"Hey, you sexy thing," the girl being fucked (rather than eaten) grinned at Hal.

"H-h-hi," he stammered as he stumble-footedly followed his family past her.

"He'll be out and about later," Layla informed them graciously as they passed the two couples enjoying their exhibitionistic sex.

"Mom!" Sabrina gasped. "You're pimping out my brother?!"

"What? No, certainly not. But there's no harm in mentioning he'll be around later, because he will be," Layla shrugged as they all kept walking.

They reached their room in only a few more steps, Hal stumbling into his sister and his open hand accidentally landing on her ass, since he was still gazing back at that outgoing girl getting fucked.

"What are you doing?" Sabrina squealed, turning around to confront him.

"Sorry," Hal said, although he wasn't sorry at all, since he'd enjoyed more than a few stroke fantasies about his hot sister. In them, he was often the centerpiece of a threesome with his Mom and her. Yes, he realized he had a fucked up mind, but what could he say... he was eighteen... and a virgin... so of course he was always horny.

Once they arrived in their room, Hal, with his dick doing all his thinking, and wanting to get back out there to see even more naked women having sex, this vacation already way too excellent to be true, suggested casually (yeah, right), "Why don't we get changed so we can hit the pool?"

"I know why you're in a hurry," his mother teased.

"To go for a swim," Hal defended, turning his body away from her and his sister, trying to conceal the embarrassing tent in his pants.

"Gotcha," Layla smiled, looking directly at the tent. They all went to change into their bathing suits, and when they returned, Sabrina asked, "So is this place for all intents and purposes really a naked resort?"

"Yeah, I guess it is," Layla admitted, and Walker could tell by his wife's tone she wasn't surprised... she'd known it all along.

"And we're staying anyway?" Sabrina asked.

Layla said, as she stripped off her bikini top, "What choice do we really have? It's already paid for. Besides, if we're 'stuck' at a nude resort, which I don't consider terribly unacceptable, my thought is to embrace it fully."

"It is?" both Walker and Sabrina asked.

Hal just gasped, since he was suddenly staring at his hot Mom, totally naked except for her pink stockings and bikini bottoms.

"When in Rome..." Layla shrugged, pulling the string of her bikini bottoms and tossing them playfully at her son.

Even Walker was stunned by his wife's sudden brazenness. Sure, at heart she was wild as fuck. Sure, they'd even indulged in the odd incest roleplaying together; but this, as has been said but bears repeating, was an entirely new level even for her!



Layla added, now wearing only stockings (they all knew she always wore stockings, it was who she was, even in the bath sometimes), "You guys are at liberty to embrace Option Prude if you wish, and I won't insist upon your doing anything you don't feel comfortable with, but what I'm comfortable with is showing everyone how gorgeous this mother of grown twins is without any covering up!"

"Okay," Hal said, drooling over his Mom. The only reason he wasn't stripping right down to join her was because it would reveal his massive woodie.

Walker though, was concerned. First because his son looked like he was about to suffer a seizure from staring at his naked mother, but also because he wasn't sure how he felt about everyone at the resort seeing his wife naked, so he asked, "Are you sure about this, Layla?"

"Yes, and you're welcome to strip down too," Layla said, jiggling her entire body a bit. "It's actually quite liberating."

Sabrina, being the quiet one in the family, wasn't saying a word at the moment, but she wondered why her mother was so comfortable with this. Being naked at a public resort? Stripping naked in front of her own children? Sure, she'd been naked when she and Hal had spied on her and Dad making love upstairs (although with the filthy language they'd both had been using, she wasn't sure it could be called that), but this time she knew they both could see her, and she was actually flaunting herself in front of them!

Hal of course, had very different thoughts. His Mom was really fucking hot! He'd always wanted to fuck her, and since he had a one-track mind, he took her carefree attitude as even making that a possibility! Yet he was equally nervous about his mother seeing him naked... or her learning (unmistakably!) the impact she was having on him right now.

"Let's go," Layla said, having just checked a clock for the time. Enough chit chat!



As they all followed her back into the hallway, Layla whispered to her husband, "I'm giving you a hall pass for this entire trip. Have fun, and however you decide to play with anyone willing, go for it. You have my blessings to do absolutely anything! You'll just have to tell me all the juicy details afterwards."

"Are you serious?" Walker asked, dumbfounded. This unprecedented offer was just compounding shock upon even more shock! They'd played with another woman occasionally, but always together... so this offer was completely unprecedented.

Layla added, "The same liberty goes for Hal. He won't feel the same obligation to be faithful to me that you have of course, and I won't mind if he sows a few wild oats, but especially at this resort, you should really go ahead and sow some too. And just for your information, that hot girl who spoke to you in the hallway is called Nessalaeyn."

"You're serious?" he repeated, although this time as less of a question and more of a stunned response.

"Absolutely! She whispered it to me and said she thinks you're really hot! And that guy she was with isn't her boyfriend, he's just one of her lovers. So keep your eyes open! However, Sabrina and I will be finding our own fun, and you men mustn't complain about anything we've done once we see you again and tell you all about it. And in case it matters Walker, I won't 'technically' be unfaithful to you in the next little while. In fact, you might actually enjoy hearing all about it afterwards! But that's all I'm telling you guys for now, so go out and have some fun however you please! This is a very special place," Layla finished.

"Okay, Mom!" Hal agreed eagerly.

"Sabrina," Layla said, grasping her daughter's hand, "you are coming with me."

"I am?" Sabrina asked as her mother led her to the elevator. "Did I do something?"

"No, or at least you didn't do anything bad. It's just time for you to discover who you really are."

"What does that even mean?" Sabrina asked, this previous hour having been so surreal she couldn't process much of anything right now.

"It'll make more sense if I just show you," Layla said, as they entered the elevator and she pressed three, and then when nothing happened except for a question mark appearing on a small screen, she held her palm against a scanner, and then the elevator started moving.

"Okay," Sabrina said cautiously, feeling she might be stepping into some twisted version of Alice in Wonderland. Unbeknownst to her, she wasn't far off.

The elevator opened, and unlike the Lobby on the main floor, which had been full of people, the hallway here was completely deserted, with the walls painted in an abundance of splattered colours... every colour in existence, including some she'd never seen before.

Sabrina continued thinking she might be in some strange version of Wonderland, until they came upon a door displaying an oil painting of a winged fairy pulling on a pair of stockings. The style of the painting was almost photographic, but nevertheless the painting and its frame appeared quite old. Layle pressed her palm against another scanner, and the door opened itself. Curiouser and curiouser, thought Alice, I mean Sabrina.

The room too appeared very old, many decades old perhaps, maybe even centuries. Like a very small but precious space in a castle from years long past, made completely of marble. Still obviously knowing her way around, completely at home even, Layla went straight to a cupboard, retrieved a pair of thigh high stockings and ordered her daughter, "Now strip off that silly bathing suit and replace it with this more appropriate apparel."

"What? But you said earlier that..." Sabrina began to protest, not because of the stockings, she loved wearing stockings, back in high school (she and Hal had graduated this spring) it had been her fashion trademark, which was very rare for teenagers, and even rarer in often sweltering hot Los Angeles... but she never wore them with a bikini, that just didn't make any sense. But her Mom was telling her to remove the bikini, so it was different. Maybe? "You're saying a pair of stockings along with nothing else is more appropriate? More appropriate than what?" she asked.

"Don't argue. Where I come from, wearing stockings only is considered formalwear," Layla interrupted abruptly, which she seldom did, but this was an important occasion.

Sabrina was shocked by her mother's uncharacteristic pushy manner, since she'd always allowed her to make her own decisions about her clothing. Even the nylons they both always wore hadn't ever been forced upon her, her wearing them had just stemmed from a natural transition of her own femininity as she'd gotten older. But of course Sabrina also wanted to be just like her mother. Mom was a woman she idolized, and Sabrina particularly wished she had the self-confidence that she did.

Layla softened her tone, taking note of the surprised look on her daughter's face. She said, "Look, I'm sorry for being so bossy right now, but I need you to ask yourself whether you really mind being naked where people might see you, or do you just think you're supposed to feel that way?"

"Huh?" Sabrina asked.

"You've grown up in a society that arbitrarily dictates right from wrong for you," Layla pointed out. "It's told you over and again it's important to follow a bunch of rules, and that deciding things for yourself, especially things relating to what they call morality, is wrong, and perhaps even dangerous."

"Ummmm," Sabrina pondered, and quickly saw how this was actually true.

"More specifically, old men wearing identical suits to each other's dictate to us what is and isn't morally acceptable," Layla continued.

"I suppose," Sabrina said thoughtfully, pondering her Mom's words.

"No, you don't suppose, my daughter, you know," Layla corrected her, "because of your keen intuition," knowing this frank conversation would push her daughter towards where she wished her to end up. "And the religious leaders are even worse."

"I certainly know that," Sabrina agreed, since one of her own pet peeves for a few years already was how churches often abused their powers. She believed in God, or maybe in Gods, perhaps even goddesses too, she wasn't particularly dogmatic about her cosmology, but she was dead set against the churches' manipulation of people into believing that a book written by some nomads twenty-eight or so centuries ago should be the moral compass for all of society. She'd even written a paper on the topic for her final English paper in high school. (Her teacher had said it was very well written but totally wrong, and he'd given her a C. That was until her Mom had marched down there the very next day and read him the riot act... in front of the entire class... Sabrina was so proud of her... and he'd sheepishly changed the grade to an A.)

"I know that one of the few things you and I agree about from the Bible, is that God created everything, including our bodies. So why would he or she wish us to hide such lovely creations behind manmade clothing?" Layla asked, this thought pretty much irrefutable.

Sabrina considered what she was hearing for a moment and nodded, "Actually, you're right."

"I usually am," Layla smiled, winning the argument like she always did. Even if Sabrina hadn't been arguing, which she hadn't.

"But won't it be weird to see your grown daughter next to naked?" Sabrina asked.

"Honey, your body is just an extension of who you are," Layla said, although secretly she was very much looking forward to seeing her daughter buck naked... even though her bikini already didn't leave much to the imagination.

"I guess," she said, although she still felt a little uncomfortable about getting naked in front of her Mom.

"Now hurry up and get dressed suitably ; we have an appointment that was supposed to start two minutes ago," Layla ordered.

"We do?"

"Hurry up, get that bikini off and those nylons on," Layla ordered, as she changed her own stockings from pink to blue, like she'd been wearing earlier.

"Okay, okay," Sabrina said, getting out of her bikini and putting on the new nylons.

Layla looked her over once she'd changed and said, "Perfect. You know, you really do look like a younger version of me. Except for that bright red bush of course, but it's really cute!"

"I'll take that as a compliment," Sabrina said, surprised to find herself not feeling the least bit uncomfortable being naked, even with her Mom checking out her bod and giving her such a personal compliment.

"You should," Layla smiled, openly admiring her daughter's ripe eighteen-year-old body.

Sabrina laughed.

Layla then raised her voice slightly and said, "You may join us now, Mother."

"Mother?" Sabrina asked, as the same woman she'd seen strolling naked through the lobby materialized. It wasn't that she stepped out of hiding, or came in through the door, or even magically floated in; no, she was just suddenly there. Sarina also noticed, something she hadn't in the lobby, that she had the exact same butterfly birthmark, in exactly the same place, as hers and her mother's.

As Sabrina stared in complete shock and confusion, her mother said, "Sabrina, I'm thrilled to finally introduce to you my mother Hatsumomo ... she's your maternal grandmother. Mom, this is Sabrina, your newly matured granddaughter."

Sabrina continued staring, and she continued being speechless. Compounding confusion with perplexity, her so called 'grandmother' didn't look a day older than she herself did! But come to think of it, she now realized after all these years, neither did her mother. And compounding her confusion with perplexity with bewilderment, the woman... or girl really... was quite obviously Asian, while she and her Mom were unmistakably Caucasian.

Finally Sabrina voiced her thoughts. "But... but she's not even the same race as we are! And there's no way this girl is old enough to be your mother!"

Hatsumomo walked up to her naked granddaughter, and it occurred to Sabrina that her mother must have just gotten her naked except for her 'formalwear' specifically for this grandmother. Hatsumomo said, "I'm delighted finally to meet you, Sabrina. And to address your concerns, yes I appear to be Asian, but that's only because it's how I choose to look at this time. Once you and your mother reach the age of 150 or so, you too will be able to choose not only which race you appear to be, but you'll be able to make quite a few other changes in yourselves as well. And as for my age, I'm 800 years old, give or take. It gets so difficult to keep track after the first couple of hundred years or so."

"800?" Sabrina asked, completely overwhelmed by what she was hearing. That was ridiculous! It was impossible! "But that's way back when Genghis Khan was galloping around on those little Asian horses and conquering everybody!"

"Yes, he we was pretty scary. But it gets even more complex," the grandmother added.

"Than your being 800 hundred years old?" Sabrina asked, flabbergasted.

"Yes," she nodded sympathetically. She knew this Day of the Reveal was always a great shock to an eighteen-year-old; she could still remember her own one eight centuries later. And Sabrina was actually taking it better than most. "You see, Sabrina," she continued, taking both of her granddaughter's hands in hers, "We three women aren't human, even though your father and your brother are."

"What?" Sabrina asked, having heard very clearly what was said, but finding it unbelievable.

"Now I know this is a lot to take in, but now that you're an adult, it's time for us to meet each other for the first time, and for me to reveal some truths to you," Hatsumomo continued.

"That I'm not human," Sabrina said, waiting for a punchline. This was just getting too silly to be anything but a convoluted joke!

"Yes, and that your mother and I are fairies, and since your mother is one, so are you."

"I'm a fairy?!" Sabrina asked, not believing it at all.

"Yes. All fairies are females, and our species is passed down from mother to daughter," the grandmother explained, seeing the disbelief in the girl's eyes.

"Really?" Sabrina asked. She turned to her silent mother, silence not something Layla was known for, and asked her sarcastically, "Then how old are you, mother?"

"112," Layla said casually, recalling her own Day of the Reveal back in the late 1920s, although it wasn't at this resort, but in an illegal speakeasy during the Prohibition era. The resort they were standing in was built in the 1950s during McCarthyism, when in the USA there'd been some suspicions of fairies being real, and of course unamerican communists to boot.

"112?" Sabrina asked, this conversation just getting weirder and weirder.

"Yes, honey. I know this is a lot to take in," Layla said.

"So in a few decades you too will be able to change your appearance?"

"Yes, and I've already been pondering how I might change," Layla said. "At the moment I'm leaning towards being black for a while. In spite of all the grief people give them so unnecessarily, I think they manage to have more fun than anyone! They know who they are, just like I know who I am."

Just when Sabrina thought there was no way this could get any weirder, Hatsumomo said, knowing this next question would really startle the teenager, "Speaking of fun daughter, how many years has it been since we've made love?"

"Made love?" Sabrina gasped. "You mean together?"

"And have you had sex with my granddaughter yet?" Hatsumomo added with a wicked smile, foreshadowing that the threesome scheduled to begin shortly, one she was really looking forward to, would begin sooner rather than later.

Sabrina cried out, not yet processing her grandmother's last question, "But you two so-called fairies are blood relations!" Then it did register, and her eyes went wide. "As am I," she added in a hushed, awed voice, almost a whisper.

"Now Sabrina, I need you to take a few deep breaths and not take that leap you're tempted to make into judging us," Layla cautioned.

"Have you really had sex with your Mom?" Sabrina asked.

"Many times," Layla said quite proudly. "And as you will soon learn, she's a wonderful lover!"

"But..." Sabrina said, this becoming far too much!

But before she could say another word, her mother walked up to her, placed a finger on her lips and said, "So I need to ask you again daughter, is that what you really feel, or just how you think you're supposed to feel?"

"Both," Sabrina murmured after a few moments of thought.

"I mean really think about it," Layla said. "Sex is intimate."

"Or wild fun," Hatsumomo added with a chuckle.

"Well yes, that too," Layla smiled. "Do you love me, Sabrina?"

"Of course Mom, but...."

"Shhhhh, no more buts from you today," Layla interrupted. "And I love you too, completely, without question, and with fierce loyalty. And if two or more people love each other, what better way of demonstrating that love, and perhaps even enhancing it, than with sex?"

"But that's incest," Sabrina pointed out, even though she felt herself getting turned on by this conversation, her virginal pussy tingling.

"That was another 'but', you naughty girl," Layla rebuked her mildly and with a gentle smile before continuing. "And with fairies there's absolutely no stigma against incest," Layla explained. "It's as natural as breathing, and just as essential to our wellbeing and happiness."

"Really?" Sabrina asked, feeling rather overwhelmed by everything she was hearing, and yet finally beginning to give some credence to the idea that this wasn't just an elaborate ruse or a mean trick.

"And we never suffer any harm or any diseases from having sex, since we're magically protected," Layla explained.

"So I can't catch any diseases from sex?"

"Nope," Layla nodded. "Actually you'll never get any diseases at all; you may have noticed you've never been sick a day in your life, even though Hal and your Dad sometimes have been."

"This is all a bit much," Sabrina said. "But I'm beginning to believe you."

"I'm very glad to hear it. May I ask you another question?"

"Sure, why not?" Sabrina agreed, although she was still shaking her head in bewilderment.

"Have you ever fantasized about fucking your brother or your Dad?"

"Mom!" Sabrina gasped, her cheeks going instantly red.

"Your words are saying no, but your delightfully red face is screaming 'yes, absolutely I have'," Hatsumomo inserted herself back into the conversation.

"I mean... well..." Sabrina chuckled awkwardly, and then decided fuck it. "Fine, yes I have; they're both really hot!"

"Agreed," Layla nodded.

"And if I'm coming completely forward, I've fantasized about being with you too, Mommy," Sabrina added, having read lots of incestual erotica, and she'd always found the term 'Mommy' cunt gushingly hot.

"Well if that's the case..." Layla said, and she leaned in and kissed her daughter passionately for a full minute, and her daughter even kissed her back after only a few stunned moments of indecision. Then upon breaking the kiss, she said, "Then now that you and your twin are eighteen, let's get started!"

"Wow," Sabrina said, that kiss sending waves throughout her entire body... along with internal fireworks!

"In a little while Mom and I can double-team Hal, since I haven't done him yet, and meanwhile you can tackle your father, whom I know you and Hal have watched fucking me, you cute little spy."



"That was Hal's idea," Sabrina defended, surprised her mother knew.

"You're not denying peeking ," Layla pointed out.

"It was kind of hot," Sabrina admitted.

"Oh, you're going to start discovering hundreds of varieties of hotness, now that you're at the starting line," Hatsumomo interjected. She then added, bored with talking, and sensing Sabrina was ready to be enticed across that forbidden line, that until now had been barring her from indulging in any taboo kinds of fun, "In fact, we should go and ignite some new familial bonds together once we're finished here!"

"Finished? Finished doing what?" Sabrina asked.

"Finished fucking, of course!" Hatsumomo said, leaning in and kissing her granddaughter with passion equal to her Mom's!

Sabrina melted into this kiss too, even though her head was still spinning with all the shocking revelations she'd just been presented with, capped off by her sharing that passionate kiss with her Mom, and now sharing another toe-curling one with a grandmother she hadn't ever known she had.

As she broke the kiss, Hatsumomo added, "And I know I can speak for your mother when I say we can hardly wait!"

"Wait for what?" Sabrina asked.

Then she watched her grandmother, who looked a lot like a cute nerd from her school named Sally Takahashi, saunter behind her as she instructed, "Layla, it's time for you to sample the fruits of your labour."

"Yes Mommy," Layla said, she too loving that term. She dropped herself in front of her daughter and said with a huge grin, "I've been looking forward to this moment since the day you turned eighteen!"

"Looking forward to what moment?" Sabrina asked, looking down at her mother kneeling directly in front of her, and smiling tentatively back.

"Actions speak louder than words. Now just relax and enjoy this," her grandmother whispered directly into her left ear, as she began caressing her granddaughter's ass and reaching around to cup her right tit.

"W-w-what are you two dooooooing?" Sabrina squealed, as she felt her mother's tongue begin licking her pussy.

"You're so wet, dear," Layla purred, as her obviously experienced tongue parted her daughter's sweet pussy lips.

"Oooooooh my God," Sabrina moaned, as instant pleasure coursed through her the moment her Mom's tongue contacted her pussy.

"No one can pleasure you like a fairy can," her grandmother said, nibbling her ear.

Layla couldn't agree more. Sure, she loved her husband, and she loved getting fucked by him; sure, she loved the sexual encounters they shared with other women; and sure, she was dying to fuck her son for the first time. But nothing compared even remotely to indulging in lesbian frolics with other fairies... it was like stepping into another world, which in essence was exactly what it was.

"I've never had this done to me before," Sabrina mumbled mindlessly, the pleasure she was experiencing overriding any common sense or morality. What her mother's tongue was doing to her pussy was just too intensely pleasurable to object to. And her grandmother's wandering hands were simply heavenly! She just gave in, relaxed, and allowed everything to happen, happy nobody at present was making any demands upon her at all, just lavishing their attentions on her. But she also realized that anything these magical creatures did ask her to do, she'd do in a heartbeat, no matter what it was.

"Like never, never?" Layla asked between licks.

"Never, never ever..." Sabrina moaned dreamily, as she felt her legs floating themselves up into the air and draping themselves over the shoulders of her eagerly licking mother, who didn't pause for an instant... Sabrina's sensations of floating something else brand new, surreal, and also confusing, but not in any troubling way.

"Are you a virgin then?" Hatsumomo asked, a little surprised. In today's world, an eighteen-year-old virgin was rare... unlike in prior centuries, where many women's first sexual experiences were on their wedding nights, or secretly with their servants or friends. Hatsumomo had eaten literally thousands of pussies during her 800 years, and two-thirds of them had never been eaten before. She prided herself on awakening the lesbian sexuality of as many women as possible. It was her gift.

"Hal and I both are virgins," Sabrina admitted, as she felt her body burning with lust.

"Oh my," the grandmother said. "Well then. Today will be even more special than I thought!"

"Life altering even," the Mom promised, pleased that today she was not only introducing her daughter into the fairy world by serving as her first pussy pleaser, but soon she'd be taking her son's virginity... if he didn't first have it taken by some (again literally) fly by night nymph of a fairy... and now she was wishing she hadn't given her men that hall pass instead of just revealing the truth to her family, immediately before taking her son's dick in all three of her holes while his sister and father watched. In spite of his precautions, she'd noticed his hardon, and the unabashed way he'd been staring at her when she'd stripped down; so she knew he would have been all over her at the slightest invitation! But now she could just hope fate or something would lead him to wait for her, since she certainly wasn't going to cut short this first threesome with her daughter and her Mom!

"Oh God," Sabrina said, her pussy experiencing pleasure unlike any she'd ever experienced before. She regularly masturbated of course... a lot... with fingers, brushes, cucumbers, even a wine bottle once... but those orgasms that she'd considered wonderfully intense when they'd happened, she now recalled as totally inconsequential, beginning the moment her mother began eating her pussy and sucking on her clit, while her grandmother simultaneously groped her tits, nibbled her ear, kissed her neck and whispered naughty things into her ear.

"Oh, yes Sabrina, I'll be eating this pussy all the time from now on, and you'll be eating your Mommy regularly too," Layla promised, loving how her daughter tasted, remembering being eighteen herself and how she'd eaten her mother's pussy a few times a day for the next year or so while her mother had returned the favour almost as often.

"Oh Mom, may I? Really?" Sabrina moaned, finding that prospect so wicked, yet something else new she was suddenly very eager to explore. And then she needed to blurt out, "Mommy, I'm about to come! You'd better back off now, 'cause I don't want to get you all messy!"



"No worries, just come all over my face, baby. I'm going to love your getting me all messy!" Layla encouraged softly, and she promptly sucked her daughter's clit between her lips and wiggled it.

"Oh God!" Sabrina moaned loudly, the pleasure inside her continuing to build more intensely, yet she wasn't coming yet, even though she was so excited she certainly should have by now!

Layla slid two fingers inside her sweet daughter's virgin pussy, wanting to taste her sweet nectar, then found her g-spot, since every fairy could find one with ease, and tapped it.

Sabrina, whose orgasm had still been growing, suddenly exploded like a tidal wave hitting the coast, and flooded all over her mother's face. "Yesssss, Mommy!" she screamed.

"Good girl," Hatsumomo purred. "That's right, come all over your mother's face."

"Yes, grandmother," Sabrina agreed weakly, feeling as if she'd found heaven... her pleasure all-consuming... like a billion tiny fires all combusting inside her at once.

"You have a delicious cunt, honey," Layla said as she lapped up her daughter's cum extremely eagerly, since it tasted like a blend of every sweet tropical fruit combined into one. Eating pussy had always turned her on... having become addicted to it while her mother trained her in the art of cunnilingus during that wonderful first year. She recalled eating pussy to provide stress relief for the Army nurses in World War II, being part of a secret lesbian actress society during the male-dominated McCarthyism of the early 1950s, leading the charge in the hippy movement of the 1960s when she'd taken part in massive orgies where she ate every pussy she could and fucked or sucked just as many dicks, and the 1980s when she was a dancer for Madonna, although she did lots more for the superstar and her cast than just dance. Alas, at least for that crazy lifestyle, since she did love her family now, eventually she met Walker, fell in love, and gave up most of that wildness cold turkey... other than sharing the odd threesome with Walker, and unbeknownst to him a secret relationship with a plump neighbour, and of course those sly encounters on far too seldom occasions with her mother.

"I feel so weak now," Sabrina said listlessly, since her arms and legs had gone limp like jello.

"Let's show this sweet young vixen some of her duties now," Hatsumomo suggested, and while continuing to embrace her, she helped to lower her granddaughter to the marble floor.

"Who's first? Yours or mine?" Layla asked

"Mine of course, daughter," Hatsumomo said teasingly, straddling her dazed granddaughter, who was still coming.

Sabrina was still feeling the intensity of her orgasm, her head light, her body on fire, as she watched her grandmother's pussy lowering down to her face.

"Get licking, my sweet granddaughter; this is something I'll expect from you at least once every time we encounter each other," Hatsumomo said.

"I'd love to, but I've never done it before; what exactly should I do?" Sabrina worried, although she'd fantasized eating pussy many times.

"You were born with fairy instincts, so just do what comes naturally," her grandmother said reassuringly.

"Okay, I'll try," the granddaughter agreed, in the past several minutes having gladly crossed all lines of propriety. She was now sold on this delightful incest stuff! Sabrina extended her tongue and made an exploratory lick between the lips of the shiny pussy.

"There you go," Hatsumomo moaned. "And just keep doing that. Lick your Nana's pussy!"

"It tastes so good," Sabrina said, having read many very differing descriptions online about how a pussy tasted... although none had come remotely close to describing this one adequately. She tasted like a blend of strawberries, blueberries and cherries.

"I know honey, a fairy's pussy always tastes like a mixture of different fruits. Each of us is different, yet we're all subtly similar," she explained.

"You taste like a fruit smoothy tap dancing on my tongue," Sabrina said as she began lapping hungrily at her grandmother's pussy. She'd never tasted anything so good... or so satisfying... and she couldn't get enough of it!

"Oh Layla, she's already eating my pussy like the natural she is," Hatsumomo moaned, gazing lovingly up at her daughter.

"Like grandmother, like mother, like granddaughter," Layla adlibbed, as she lowered herself onto her knees to taste her daughter's pussy again... she could never get enough of pussy, and now that her daughter's was no longer off limits, she'd be able to indulge herself every day.

"So true," the grandmother laughed, her entire family great pussy munchers.

Sabrina licked, explored, and only wished she could be lying on her stomach, so she could dive in instead of licking upwards, as she felt her legs being parted and her Mom's tongue back on her pussy. So on second thought, she was positioned perfectly!

"Oh yes Princess, lick your Nana's pussy," Hatsumomo moaned, her orgasm rising.

"Eat your Nana's pussy good, sweetheart," Layla encouraged her while watching the action from behind as she slowly licked her daughter. Sabrina noticed the lapse in grammar and decided it sounded sexier that way.

"I want to taste your cum, obaachan," Sabrina said as she lapped the pussy hungrily.

"Then don't stop what you're doing and you'll taste it very soon, magomusume," Hatsumomo moaned. "And where did you learn Japanese?"

"She has some Japanese American friends who speak it at home, and she's been pestering them to teach her new words and phrases every chance she gets for a couple of years. I don't think she's realized until meeting you today why she's so fascinated with the language." Layla explained. "But back to what's important right now: you're going to be eating a lot of pussy from now on, my daughter."

Sabrina was so focused on eating this pussy and tapping her grandmother's cum that she didn't respond, but she was excited to hear her Mom's final words. One lick of one pussy, and she'd known she'd be addicted for life!



"Oh yes, oh yes, get ready for it my child, here comes my cum," Hatsumomo declared, reaching down to grab her granddaughter's head and pull it deep into her wetness.

Sabrina kept licking just like her obaachan had told her to and sure enough, was finding that eating a pussy was as natural as walking, until she was rewarded with excessive wetness... a cum shower....

"Lick up all my cum, magomusume!!" Hatsumomo screamed as she flooded her granddaughter's face with her cum.

Sabrina was doing just that, since the taste of this no longer remotely forbidden fruit was a million times more intense when it was cum and not just wetness... she literally felt fruitlike fireworks exploding on her tongue.

Once her orgasm was over, Hatsumomo got off of her granddaughter and Layla immediately asked, "Would you like to eat Mommy too, Sabrina darling?"

"Oh, yes please Mommy," Sabrina replied eagerly, sitting up from lying on her back. "But this time I want to crawl between your legs."

"Mmmmm, then crawl right on over here," Layla invited as she spun around, rolled onto her back and spread her legs.

"Yes, go and eat your mother's pussy for the first time," Hatsumomo urged, as she fondly watched her granddaughter crawling between her daughter's legs.

"I certainly will, you yummy Nana," Sabrina said, as she bent down and began licking her mother.

"Oh yes, baby girl," Layla crooned as she watched her daughter's head arrive between her legs and begin licking... a visual and sensational combo she'd been looking forward to experiencing for a while.

"Mmmmmm Mommy, you taste really good too," Sabrina exclaimed, her Mom's taste similar to her Nana's, but hers had a definite raspberry tang to it... which was Sabrina's favourite fruit.

"This is the hottest thing I've ever seen," the proud grandmother said, even though she'd taken part in many hot moments in her long history, and had eaten many amazing pussies throughout the centuries: Jane Austen (whose Pride and Prejudice was a façade to camouflage her secretly being in love with a woman twice her age), Queen Elizabeth (back then nobody called her 'the First'), who'd gotten her pussy eaten almost every waking hour of every day of her post-puberty life, Catherine the Great (a large woman who squirted like nobody she'd ever met before or since), Amelia Earhart (an adventurous woman who particularly liked her pussy eaten while she was up in the air, a favour Hatsumomo had granted without needing an airplane; she was a blonde Englishwoman back then calling herself Shirley Whiting), Hecate (an extremely demanding goddess she'd served only for several months before sneaking away one noontime... this was a nocturnal goddess after all) and most recently Taylor Swift (who loved having her pussy eaten before a concert, during breaks and after the show)... not to mention many more famous, infamous and not so famous women.

"I could eat this pussy all day, Mommy," Sabrina said, finding this position a lot more comfortable for eating pussy, and it also allowed her more control over her actions. She probed her mother's pussy, exploring its every crevice.

"Oh, you'll be dining from this box for breakfast, lunch and dinner," Layla promised, as she lovingly watched her daughter licking her.

"Yummy!" replied Sabrina gleefully.

The grandmother joined her two blood relations, drifting her hands over her daughter's tits.

Sabrina wiggled her tongue between her Mom's pussy lips, she traced them with it, and once her mother's moans got louder, she attacked the clit.

"Oh yes, eat Mommy, eat her cunt, suck on her clit, Mommy wants to come all over her cunt-licking daughter's face," Layla cried out nastily, her tongue always getting wicked whenever she was close to orgasms, a trait Walker often praised her for.

Hearing her Mom talk so nasty enhanced her excitement as she devoured her Mother, determined to get her off.

Hatsumomo moved to her granddaughter's pussy and slid a finger inside. as she watched her granddaughter eating her daughter's pussy.

"Oh yes, Nana," Sabrina moaned, feeling the finger's presence.

"Focus on my cunt," Layla reminded her, reaching for her daughter's head to pull her face snugly into her wetness.

"Yes Mommy," Sabrina obeyed, suddenly with a face full of pussy.

"Oh yes, you're quite the hungry pussy licker," Hatsumomo encouraged her, as she lay down on her side, and she too dove into a pussy... Sabrina's being the one available of course... and sure enough, just like any fairy's pussy, it was delicious... very like a blend of peaches and nectarines.



"Oh yes honey, eat my cunt, eat it, suck it, become my Mommy's girl, my Mommy's pet," Layla declared as she was about to erupt.

Sabrina obliged by sucking on her Mom's clit, wiggling her head and making her Mom come.

"Yesssssssssssss!" Layla screamed as she came.

Sabrina slurped up as much of her mother's come as she could, savouring her delicious berrylike cum.

"Oh fuck," Layla said as she collapsed onto the marble floor, her body quaking with the euphoria of her very first orgasm from her daughter's inexperienced, but naturally talented tongue.

"Mommy, you have a real potty mouth," Sabrina observed.

"Oh dear, do you mind?" Layla asked. "I do get quite animated sometimes."

"Fuck no!" Sabrina giggled, her merriment quickly joined by the other two fairies... as she recalled hearing her Mom begging to get fucked harder on more than one occasion, among other nasty things she'd said.

"Well, I hate to end this ground-breaking encounter, but we should go check on my grandson," Hatsumomo said, standing up.

"We probably should," Layla agreed, still in the rapture of her orgasm. "I certainly hope he's still a virgin. I want that cherry!"

Sabrina continued licking up as much cum as she could find, until Layla stood up and said, "Welcome to the magical world of fairy sex."

"It's been so surreal," Sabrina said.

"And it's just beginning, "Layla said, helping her daughter to her feet.

"I just thought of something. Can I fly?" Sabrina asked... since fairies could fly, couldn't they?

"The answer is both yes and no, but we can chat about that later," Hatsumomo said. "First we need to go find your Dad and your brother."

"Mommy, are you really going to fuck Hal today?" Sabrina asked, still a little overwhelmed by everything, although she didn't mind that she could still taste her mother on her lips.

"And you're going to fuck your Daddy," Layla added. "I highly recommend him as an excellent first fuck for you."

"All this is still a little too much," Sabrina said, shaking her head.

"But you want to, don't you?" Layla asked, as they headed out of the resort's secret Fairy Sex room... completely naked except for their formal nylon-wear... of course.



"Actually? I don't really know," she answered, now that they were about to venture out of this room, feeling a little insecure and vulnerable in her nudity. She had mixed feelings about the question. On the one hand it was wrong and everybody said so... just because he was her Dad, end of story, and no, we can't talk about it. On the other hand she'd always found him sexy, and she'd enjoyed some secret fantasies about him, which she always felt guilty about after she came. On yet another hand, she'd just thoroughly enjoyed having sex with her Mom, and with the grandmother she hadn't known existed, so the lines of morality had certainly been crossed.

"Again, not what society has required you to believe for all these years, but instead what you really feel. What you really want. And as a fairy, you can almost always get whatever you want," Layla said as they approached the elevator.

"My inner leaning is still towards that first alternative," Sabrina admitted. "Society can't be all bad."

"With us there's no moral code, just living in the moment," Hatsumomo clarified as they stepped into the elevator.

Sabrina was relieved it was empty, but she didn't say so. Instead she asked, "Like walking around naked?" Sabrina asked.

"Exactly," Hatsumomo nodded. "And trust me, you have an amazing body for walking around naked in."

Layla added, "Yes, you're really about to turn some heads, honey."

"I think I'm about to find it really weird," Sabrina said, as the elevator carried them down to the lobby, no doubt to encounter at least a few strangers... or perhaps lots of them! She suppressed a nervous shudder.

"Sometimes it takes a little time to allow yourself just to let go and allow your true self to take charge," Hatsumomo said.

"What if being a nervous wreck about being naked around people is my true self?" Sabrina worried, her hands instinctively going up to cover her breasts.

"Oh trust me," the grandmother smiled. "The sexual awakening you've just experienced with us is just the beginning."

"You're going to discover your true abundant sexual being," Layla added, as the elevator stopped and the doors opened.

"Now step forth and strut your stuff, my sexy Princess," Hatsumomo ordered cheerfully.

"Okay," Sabrina said, as she figured 'When in Rome', as her Mom had said earlier, and she walked into the lobby behind her grandmother trying to act casual, and to resist hiding any body parts behind her hands, as if she wasn't naked except for thigh high stockings, which didn't hide anything of course.

"Who's this?" a woman asked from out of the blue.

"This lovely lass is my granddaughter Sabrina," Hatsumomo said, beaming. "She's just turned eighteen, and a couple minutes ago she ate my pussy for the first time."

Sabrina gasped at her grandmother revealing such a private event... bragging about it even!

"Lucky girl," the woman smiled. She was elegantly dressed in some heart-themed earrings and a matching necklace, and her short turquoise hair was stylishly cut. And yes, that was all. But her most outstanding feature was her tits. They were easily the most gigantic ones Sabrina had ever seen!

"Oh, to be eighteen and just discovering her sexuality and powers," Hatsumomo sighed.

"That was over a thousand years ago for me," the woman said, looking Sabrina over up and down. "I expect some quality time with your granddaughter at some point."

"Of course you may, Fiona. She'll need all the pussy licking experience she can get for the next year or so," Hatsumomo said. "Although even her first time she displayed considerable natural talent.'

"I'm sure it's be hereditary," the woman smiled, knowing the girl was staring at her tits. Everyone stared at her tits. They'd been her 150th birthday present to herself, having been disappointingly flat for her first century and a half.

"I imagine so," Hatsumomo said. "But we need to get going, we have some men waiting for us... first to astonish, and then to initiate."

"Delicious," the woman smiled.

"That's definitely the plan," Hatsumomo agreed.

"I'll see you soon, sweet thing," the woman said to a stunned, red-faced Sabrina.

"Yes, ma'am," Sabrina replied politely, while she couldn't help wondering how tits that majestic could possibly avoid sagging.

"Don't worry pretty girl, you can suck on my titties if you want," the woman said, proffering her a huge one.

Sabrina realized with a start she really did want to do that, so she repeated "Yes ma'am," then opened her mouth and sucked the huge tit and hard nipple into it.



"You shameless temptress," Hatsumomo objected mildly, "we've really got to go."

"I couldn't not let her have a taste," the woman said as Sabrina sucked on the tit like a baby nursing for milk. Little did the naïve girl know that fairies have the ability to squirt delicious treats out of their breasts (or nasty-tasting ones if they choose, although few ever did) once they were at least 300 years old. And since her dear old friend (very literally) Hatsumomo was in a hurry, she immediately squirted a treat into Sabrina's mouth.

Sabrina, startled, immediately backed off, swallowing before saying, "That was tasty; but what on earth was it? And it was cold! How do you manage to get cold out of a warm breast?"

"With magic, of course. White wine is supposed to be served chilled. I gave you a swallow of Chardonnay La Crema 2007, which was reportedly their very best vintage year," Fiona said smugly. "And next time you may request something else you'd like."

"Yeah, yeah, you show off," the grandmother said with a chuckle as she waved her friend away.

"Later, sexy," the woman who could be the poster girl for buxom said, wandering off as Sabrina stood there in a captivated and embarrassed daze.

"You can play with Fiona some more later," Hatsumomo said. "But first you've got some more family fun to enjoy."

"I can't believe I just did that," Sabrina said, wondering if she should go and hide someplace. But looking around the lobby, she didn't see anyone paying any attention to her. Except for the lady with her body completely covered with that single tattoo who'd checked them in, who gave her a cheery smile and a friendly wave.

"It happens all the time; they're impossible to resist," Layla said. "The last time I sucked them, she gave me a shot of tequila. The time before, it was coconut milk."

"They're magical," Hatsumomo added offhandedly, as they resumed walking through the lobby.

Sabrina looked back to see the woman was gone, so she just shook her head and hurried to catch up with her mother and grandmother, so intoxicated by the huge tit she'd just sucked and drank from, for a little while she forgot she was naked.

Layla, using her mating bond, another fairy gift, she magically knew where her husband was at all times although he couldn't do the same with her, walked directly to where her husband and son were chatting with a gorgeous naked black girl who had teal-coloured hair styled in an Afro. Walker and Hal were in a rustic open-air tavern right on the beach, that had a roof consisting of a large wooden, very weathered, upside down whaling boat.

As the three women arrived, it was obvious Hal was staring at the black girl's tits, and so was Walker.



"Are you flirting with that girl, Walker?" Layla demanded, her tone cold and dripping with jealousy.

"W-w-what?" he stammered as he looked up to see his wife, his daughter and another woman, all naked except for stockings, and all staring at him. Of course the father couldn't help staring at his daughter thus displayed... his hard cock uncontrollably flexing in his swim shorts.

"You heard me," Layla demanded. "Were you hoping to fuck her?"

"I was just... you said I... I could... hall pass..." Walker stammered, trying to find some intelligible words, but a couple of things were stopping him. His naked daughter with a bright red bush that seemed to be calling out 'Stare at me, Daddy!'... The very hot Asian girl he and Hal had encountered earlier in the lobby... still as naked as before. And even though his wife Layla had told him quite clearly he could do whatever he wanted with whomever he pleased, she appeared extremely pissed with him for just chatting with a naked woman.

"And you Hal, are you staring at your mother's naked body?" Layla accused.

"N-n-no, Mom," Hal stammered, which was partly true... his head was swiveling back and forth among all four women... his hot sister... the hot Asian stranger... the hot black girl who was both naked and very friendly... and his hot Mom.

"And why aren't you?" Layla asked, abruptly looking and acting delightfully playful! She laughed merrily at the appalled looks on the men's faces and chortled, "Gotcha!"

Hatsumomo walked up to a dazed Walker and said warmly, "Hi Walker, we haven't had the pleasure of meeting before. I'm your mother-in-law, Hatsumomo."

"Y-y-you are?" Walker stammered, that not being remotely possible; she didn't look a day older than his daughter... plus, she was Asian.

"Jasmine, were you about to take my grandson's virginity?" Hatsumomo asked the black girl.

"I was certainly considering it, Hatsu," Jasmine smiled.

"Y-y-you were?" Hal blurted out, his eyes unable to focus on anything for longer than a moment with these four hot women, all of them naked, around him.

"Layla, what on earth is going on?" Walker asked, completely baffled by everything.

"It's time for some truths to be revealed," Layla said. "For a start, this wonderful woman is telling you the truth; she's my mother, Hatsumomo."

"But how?" Walker asked, examining the Asian woman more closely, and noticing the same butterfly birthmark his wife and daughter had. And for that matter, so did Jasmine.

"Magic," Hatsumomo answered.

"She's a fairy," Layla added.

"She's a fairy?" Walker said, as his son's head kept swiveling round and round to each of the four naked hotties, trying to capture the visuals and burn them into his brain... this was too excellent to be true!

"Yes, and I'm also a fairy," Layla said.

"You're a fairy?" Walker asked, completely bewildered, strange compounding strange.

"And so am I," Sabrina added, wanting to take part in the conversation.

"You are?" Walker asked, unable to keep up with these revelations that literally made no sense. Come on, fairies aren't even real! 'Pull the other one, it's got bells on,' as the English say."

"Honey," Layla said. "I know it's a lot to take in, and I'm sorry for keeping this a secret from you for so long, but now that our kids are eighteen, I'm allowed to tell you what I really am."

"Am I a fairy too?" Hal asked, hoping he wasn't. For a girl it was kind of hot, but for a guy it would label you gay in a hundred different connotations.

"Only girls can be fairies, honey," Layla said, following her bare boobs over to him. At least that was Hal's take son it.

"Oh, good," he said.

"But now you start getting to enjoy all the perks of having a mother and sister who are fairies," she said, ruffling his hair affectionately. And now her naked boobs were about six inches away from his goggle eyes!

"And a fairy grandmother," Hatsumomo added. "I'm sorry that doesn't have the same ring as 'fairy godmother', but it is what it is."

"But how can you possibly be his grandmother?" Walker asked.

"The usual way; I carried his Mom for nine months and gave birth to her," she shrugged.

"Actually, it's more complicated than that," Layla said. "My girlish-looking Mom is actually over 800 hundred years old."

"Just barely over," Hatsumomo clarified.

"And I'm 112," Layla added.

"You're 112?" Walker asked, thinking he was on the weirdest episode of Pranks ever. He actually looked around for the cameras.

"Yes, and once we reach 150, we can start changing our looks however and whenever we want," Layla explained.

"This is too much," Walker said, just as Hatsumomo spun around, and suddenly there was a blonde naked beauty standing right where she'd just been.

"This was my look during the 1930s, when everyone knew me as Shirley Whiting," Hatsumomo explained, unmistakably in her own voice and with her slight Japanese accent. She pointed a couple of fingers at her head to direct everyone's attention to her other look, as if it weren't patently obvious.

Walker and Hal stared in complete awe. The tits were the same size, her body the same shape, she was wearing the same stockings, but her hair, face and overall body complexion had all transformed drastically.



"I was told blondes had more fun, so I tried it for a few decades," Hatsumomo explained, "but I discovered it's not the hair colour that decides your fun level, but who you are as a person. How you live your life."

"Also, we never age beyond whatever point we decide to stop doing so," Layla added. "I stopped when I was 21."

"That would explain why you never seem to get any older," Walker said, while he watched his mother-in-law morph back into her Asian redhead form.

"Yep," Layla nodded.

"So I can choose when I want to stop aging too?" Sabrina asked.

"Yep," Layla nodded. "It's one of the perks of being a fairy. There's a small ritual for doing it that I can teach you whenever you like."

Looking at Jasmine's butterfly, in the same place as his daughter, wife and mother-in-law's, Walker asked, "And the butterflies?"

"Identical birthmarks on all fairies," Hatsumomo answered succinctly.

Sabrina asked, recalling the lady at the front desk, "What about the tattooed woman in the lobby? She didn't have one."

Hatsumomo explained, "Yasmin isn't a fairy, but she's very comfortable around us because of our long and close association with País de las Hadas, and she's a delightful fuck."

While the two guys and Sabrina gawped at her words, she shrugged and added, "You know, body transforming always gets me antsy and horny. Jasmine honey, would you be a dear and come eat my pussy?"

"Mmmmmm, for the thousandth time... literally... I'd love to," Jasmine purred, having remained silent while enjoying the men's reactions to all the revelations. The black beauty immediately pranced over to the Asian beauty, dropped to her knees and unceremoniously began licking.

"Holy shit!" Hal gasped.



"Hal, language!" Layla scolded.

"Sorry Mom," he said, helplessly staring at the lesbian exhibition happening right in front of him.

"Is it hot watching your sexy new friend eating your grandmother's cunt?" Layla asked wickedly. "Is it making you hard?"

"Layla?" Walker gasped.

"Okay dear, I'll withdraw the question, if you think it's too scandalous; besides, in a moment we'll all see for ourselves whether he is." She paused for a beat before continuing, "Guys, it's time to get those swimsuits off, we're all going to have some fun together," bulldozing her way right across her husband's sputtering.

"B-b-b-but you said..." Walker managed before being cut off by his wife.

"That was then, this is now, so get them off," she insisted, waving him off.

"B-b-but I really think that..." Hal tried to add, and then he just couldn't find the words... he was rock hard, and embarrassed to be seen that way.

Hatsumomo said, with her pussy still being licked, "Layla, I'm pretty sure that with all these lovely naked women around, not to mention their hot Mom, daughter, sister, grandmother and mother-in-law, whichever relationship they have with us, your men must have a couple of distinctly hard erections, and they're terribly embarrassed about them. Am I right, you silly guys?"

"Don't anyone forget my red hot ass is still within view for perving on," Jasmine added between licks.

"That's right, Jasmine must have already gotten these two guys rock hard before we even arrived," Hatsumomo added.

The men replied only with silent, embarrassed nods.

"Then I for one, want to see them," interjected Jasmine, twisting her torso around from her pussy snack. "Because the harder these guys are, the more enthusiastically they're complimenting us!"

"She's right, boys; showing a fairy your hard cock, especially if it's naked, is always considered a gesture of respect and gratitude," Hatsumomo explained.

"And girl..." Jasmine addressed Sabrina, "...you're Sabrina, right? I've really been looking forward to meeting you, you hot young thang... wouldn't you like to check out these nice hard cocks with the rest of us?"

"Remember to answer frankly dear, and not the way you think you're supposed to," Layla reminded her.

"You want frank?" Sabrina asked, not sure where such brazenness was coming from, except she too was very fucking horny again, "Then yes please. Whip it out, Dad! I want to see your big, hard cock. You too, Hal!"

"Sabrina!" Walker gasped.

Hatsumomo made an arcane gesture, and both men's swim trunks disappeared in puffs of sparkly white smoke, and so right out in the open for all to marvel at were their unveiled erections... and huge erections; the playful fairy had enhanced each of the guys' cocks with a few extra inches of steel.

Walker gasped, and for an instant he'd reached down to cover his cock, but then he stopped and just stared at his new tool instead, blurting out, "Holy shit! My cock is huge!"

"Mine too!" Hal added, admiring his new and vastly improved cock almost double its former size. He glanced over at his Dad's and added, "Except mine's even bigger than yours, Dad!"

"And they'll remain that way from now on," said Hatsumomo with a naughty smile, "consider it a belated wedding gift to Layla and Walker, and an eighteenth birthday present for you, Hal."

"Best present ever," Hal said, happily stroking his huge cock right there in front of his mother and everyone else.

"Mom, why didn't you give that extra leg to Walker years ago?" Layla asked, admiring her husband's newly very impressive member.

"Wow, those really are huge cocks!" Sabrina said, admiring her Dad's and brother's enhanced cocks... although she'd never seen them before the magical upgrade. (Editor's note: Yes, I know what you're thinking, but Walker's tool had found a place to hide deep inside his wife that time she and her brother had come spying.)

"Well now that we've seen these impressive phalluses, I think it's time we put them to work," said Hatsumomo.

"Yeah, are you two stallions ready for some fucking?" Layla asked bluntly, looking pointedly at her son.

Hal's eyes went wide as he watched his Mom drop to her knees before him.

"Now that you've had some time to think about it, what do you say Sabrina, would you like to fuck your Dad?" asked Hatsumomo. "I'll be happy to pitch in to spice up the experience for you. And like your Mom keeps telling you, we need an honest answer."

"Honestly, by now I'm sold on the idea. Thanks for your patience, Nana," Sabrina said firmly, staring lustfully at her Dad's huge cock.

"Layla? Sabrina?" Walker said helplessly, inflecting with a questioning lilt, but unable to think of what to ask. He looked, bewildered, to his wife on her knees in front of their son, and then to his daughter stalking towards him with her own look of mischievous lust... the exact same look his wife had given him many times just before they did something particularly wild together.



"What do you say Daddy, am I hot enough to have sex with?" Sabrina asked as she dropped to her knees in front of him.

"Well I'm really not sure that would be even remotely appropria..." Walker mumbled, his cock raging, and yet knowing this was wrong.

"Oh, you don't have to worry , Daddy," Sabrina interrupted him reassuringly. "Mommy already let me eat her cunt, so it's all good," as if her having sex with her mother made everything hunky dory. She then reached up and took his cock in her hand. "Oooooh! It's so hard!"

"Ohhhhhhhh, God," Walker moaned, stunned by all that was happening to him and around him, feeling completely helpless to put a stop to any of it. Sure, Layla and he roleplayed having incest on occasion, where she pretended to be his daughter; and he'd admired his daughter's body many times, especially when she was wearing a bikini; but fantasy and reality were two very different things. So now his daughter's very real hand on his cock... with no artifice at all about her identity... and her stunning revelation that earlier this morning she'd gone down on his wife, just added to the surreal nature of this situation.

"And then I returned the favour," Layla added, as she began stroking her son's cock. "And I just have to say that our daughter's nether region is delicious!"

"I can't believe all this," Walker said.

"You sure sounded like you wanted to fuck me that time Hal and I saw you banging Mommy and saying things as if she were me," Sabrina added, as she rolled her saliva-slick finger around his cock head.

"Y-y-you heard that?! T-t-that was just roleplaying," he stammered, knowing it was a pitifully weak defence, since incest was still wrong, wrong, wrong!

Layla, deciding it was time to put a stop to all this dithering and get to the action, spoke up saying, "Honey, you don't even get a vote about this, or at least your brain doesn't. That rock-hard monster you're sporting is proof positive that you're turned on by our daughter. Isn't she hot?"

"Yes, she's very hot," Walker admitted timidly, looking down at her lovely face and loving what her hand was doing to him. "But this is wrong!"

"Does it feel wrong?" Hatsumomo asked, her pussy again being licked by Jasmine. "Or does it feel really good?"

"Oh, it feels good all right," he groaned, as his daughter progressed to taking his cock in her mouth. And her Daddy's was her very first one!

"Hey daughter, you started without me." Layla objected playfully, as she turned to her son's cock and took his in her mouth. And her mouth was his cock's very first one, which doesn't have quite the same ring to it, but still.

"Oh, yes Mom," Hal groaned, in awe that his favourite fantasy was actually happening. It seemed impossible to be true... but here she was on her knees, sucking his massive new cock.

Meanwhile, the two senior fairies present were showing off their advanced abilities quite acrobatically. Jasmine was sitting on the floor, and Hatsumomo's back was draped against her torso, with the Asian fairy's pussy sticking up in the air where Jasmine was dining on it.



"You see Walker, incest isn't even a thing in the fairy world," Hatsumomo lectured from her upside down position. "I realize most humans consider it sinful, but we fairies know it's the ultimate demonstration of love between two or more family members. So when I watch your loving daughter sucking your cock like she's doing right now, my heart simply melts!""

"Reeeeally?" he asked as his daughter slowly bobbed on his cock.

"Oh, yes Mom, suck my enormous new cock," Hal said, watching his Mom bobbing on his dick, and thus giving him his first ever blow job.

"Just give in and let go of your human scruples, Walker; you were very fortunate to marry a fairy," Hatsumomo advised. "So take full advantage of your good fortune."

"Yes, Daddy, " Sabrina cast her vote, as she briefly took her Daddy's dick out of her mouth, feeling empowerment coursing through her, her sexy fairy side coming to the forefront, "Please take advantage of me. I want to suck your cock and swallow your cum, and then I want you to take my virginity! So don't you dare refuse me, because that would be really mean of you!"

"And I want to take your virginity," Layla added to her son.

"Oh fuck, I've died and gone to Heaven," son and Dad quoted the old saw together, as they both gazed down at the women on their knees while their two cock-hungry fairies resumed sucking their enormous new cocks.

"By the way, boys," Hatsumomo spoke up again, "I've also given you the gift of unlimited cum shots, so whenever you're in the mood, you can just come and come and come!"

"Mmmmmmm," Layla said, as she devoured her son's cock, eager to swallow his very first, hopefully of many, interactive load.

Sabrina sucked rapidly too... for the second time this morning she was proving surprisingly good at something she'd never even done before! She'd assumed she'd gag with such an enormous cock in her mouth, yet without difficulty she could swallow the entirety of the massive cock right down. She wondered whether she'd do as well with Hal's even longer one once she tackled it.

Hatsumomo must have been reading her mind. "Sabrina, unlike humans, you don't have a gag reflex," she explained. "All fairies can deep throat any cocks, regardless of their size."

Jasmine added proudly between licks, "We're also able to take massive dicks in our pussies without any difficulty. We can take all sizes in our asses too, but only after some training."

Layla added ominously, "And your anal training begins tomorrow, Sabrina. But no worries, you'll find the wait is well worth it."

"Well, that goes without saying," Hatsumomo said, while she enjoyed the eager licking of her favourite black beauty. Maybe she should try being black too. She had been considering experimenting with being a Latina... but who knew?... what she did know was she'd feel like making some kind of change fairly soon.

"Oh, fuck Mom, I'm already about to come," Hal warned after only a minute or two of getting blown. "So if you want to get out of the way, you'd better do it soon."

Layla responded only by bobbing faster, and she intended to continue until she tasted and felt her son's warm load explode into her mouth.

A few more bobs and Hal grunted, "Okay, here gooooooeesssss!!" as he filled his Mom's mouth with his load.

Sabrina said wickedly upon hearing her brother come, and surmising its destination, "You've got to come in my mouth too Daddy, just like Mommy did for me earlier."

"Oh fuck, do you really want my come in your mouth?" Walker asked, her plea sounding too good to be true, since he was so horny, his dick was doing all the thinking for him.

"Yes please Daddy, I want you to come in my mouth and show me what a daughter slut I'm going to be for you from now on," Sabrina said, looking up at her father and appearing so incredibly sweet and innocent, even with his Long John all the way down her throat.

"Then I'll fucking give it to you," Walker said, as he grabbed each side of her head and began deep throating her throat like crazy!

"There you go Walker, fuck your daughter's face," Hatsumomo cheered him on, "can you see how much she loves it?" She always loved to see a human male finally giving into temptation and releasing the raw desire only a fairy could instill in him.

"You're gonna get fucked too, you know," Walker replied, now filled with a masculine rush of adrenaline, while he face fucked his daughter with his new huge dick, while somehow she was taking it all.

"Is that supposed to intimidate me? You'd better fuck me, stud," Hatsumomo shot back. "I didn't give you guys those horse cocks only so you could start fucking your daughter, and so Hal could start fucking his Mom and his sister."

"Oh fuck," he grunted as he filled his daughter's mouth with a huge load.

Once he was done, he pulled out and returned to some sanity, and said as he peered apologetically down at his daughter, "I'm so sorry honey, I don't know what came over me!"

"Perhaps not, but I certainly know what came into me," Sabrina said in a muffled voice, like she was gargling. She then tilted back her head and opened up wide, to display the deep lake of cum almost totally filling her mouth! She then closed it again and swallowed, before opening it back up to show her father she'd drunk it all down. Then she gave him a broad smile, the taste of man cum almost as good as the taste of pussy... almost.

"No apologies needed," Hatsumomo said. "Fairies are made to suck and fuck. Our principal purpose in life is to bestow pleasure, and we delight in doing so. Agreed, Sabrina?"

"Absolutely!" she agreed, obviously tickled pink by her skull fuck.

"On that note," Layla said, "it's time for some virginity-taking fucking. Are you up for that, Hal?"

Hal grinned and pointed to his massive boner, which was still as hard as ever, and chortled with a grin, "Obviously!" Then, still horny as hell, and with a confidence he'd never before experienced around girls, he added, "So let's go over to that large table and bend you over it, Mom, I'm going to fuck that fairy pussy I've been lusting after for all these years." Bur then his newfound bravado broke down as he continued, "not that I ever guessed it was a fairy pussy... of course... but..." he ground to a halt.

"No worries about the details, sweetheart. The important one is if you want to be in charge, I'm very good with that; just tell me what to do, son," she agreed happily.

"Yes, it's time to make our Hal into a real mother fucker," Hatsumomo said, loving that term.

"And me into a cunt-filled Daddy-slut," Sabrina said, as she stood up, marched across the room to the same table and bent over it to wait patiently, while her mother bent over the other side.

"Do you really want Daddy to fuck you?" Walker asked, admiring his daughter's amazing ass without even a thong to impede his view of it.

"Yes Daddy, please shove that huge hammer into your daughter's cunt, and pound away just as hard as you like," she said, sounding more like a porn star bimbo than the academic scholar she was... but at the moment academia be damned, all she wanted was to be fucked... by her well hung Daddy!

"Fuck Mommy Hal, please shove that big snake in your Mommy," Layla begged rather theatrically, looking eagerly back at her son.

"Yes, go ahead and fuck my wife, son. "Walker chimed in hospitably, having accepted this sex-filled dynamic as his family's new normal. And if it was, he wanted to be in control of it. (He strongly suspected he wouldn't always be able to carry that off in this wild crowd, but he'd give it a go.)

"Yes sir, Dad," Hal agreed enthusiastically, as they each went behind their respective woman of the moment and slid their new cock inside her.

"Oh yes, Daddy," Sabrina moaned, as she felt her very first dick filling her up.

"Oh yes, son," Layla moaned, as she too was filled. "Such a wonderfully big cock you have!"

The two men began fucking the two women... and as Hatsumomo watched, she pulled Jasmine to her feet, and together they too went over to the large table to embrace each other while watching the action. Most of Hatsumomo's attention was on Walker. Right out of the blue, he'd announced his intention to fuck her: not asking pretty please, just telling her. She appreciated that kind of dominance from the big guy, so she was particularly looking forward to their getting together. And for her part, Jasmine still had her eye on Hal. She hadn't been kidding when she told Layla she'd considered taking his virginity. That wouldn't happen now of course, the deed was being done right before her eyes, but she still thought a dalliance with the brash young guy might be lots of fun.

"Oh yes, fuck me Daddy, fuck me good, really take my cherry," Sabrina moaned, in awe of the pure pleasure she was feeling.

"Harder son, really drill your Mommy," Layla moaned.



"Do you like Daddy's dick in your pussy?" Walker asked, living out a wicked fantasy he'd always thought he'd never achieve as anything more than roleplay.

"Yes I do, Daddy, your cock feels so good in my pussy," Sabrina cheered him on, a different kind of rapture rising inside her as her Dad slammed into her.

"I'm fucking you Mom, I'm fucking you good," Hal said, more in unbelievable awe than anything else... a declaration to himself.

"Yes honey, you're fucking Mommy with your great big dick," Layla said, loving the thrill of taking her son's virginity.

A couple minutes later Walker said, hungrily taking in the two hot women watching, "Why don't we invite our spectators to join in?"

Hal oozing with confidence, agreed, "Sounds excellent! Come and ride me Mom; and Jasmine, please come and sit on my face; I've always wanted to eat a pussy! But first let's go back to the other side, where there's more room."

"About fucking time," Jasmine snorted genially.

Hatsumomo too went back across the room, sat on the floor, and said to her granddaughter, "Come crawl between my legs Princess, and eat your Nana while your Dad pounds you from behind."

"Yes Nana, that sounds great!" Sabrina agreed, so when her Dad pulled out of her, she followed her grandmother, then dropped to the floor, crawled between her nylon-clad legs and buried her face in her pussy.

Hal lay down on the floor, and Layla straddled her son and dropped her pussy onto his erect missile, while Jasmine lowered her pussy onto the cute boy's face.

Walker went behind his daughter and slid his cock back in her pussy.

And for a few minutes, there was only pussy licking and fucking.



Once their orgasms began, they all came in rapid succession.

Hal grunted and filled his mother first, saying, "I'm coming again, Mommy!"

"Then fill Mommy son, you dirty mother fucker," Layla said wickedly, as she felt her pussy walls painted white.

"Oh yes Daddy, I'm so close," Sabrina moaned, since her Daddy was slamming her so hard and fast, her face was continuously being hammered deeper and deeper into her Nana's 'berrylicious' pussy.

"Is it okay if I come inside my baby girl?" Walker asked whoever might answer the question.

"Yes indeed, she's only fertile when she consciously decides to be," Hatsumomo said, as she enjoyed her granddaughter's tongue, as well as watching her getting fucked, and watching her own daughter riding her grandson. "Or in computer lingo, her ovulation's default setting is Off."

"Sweet," Walker said, pounding his daughter as hard as he could, and now without a care in the world!

"Come inside me, Daddy, fill your slut daughter's cunt with your hot cum," Sabrina begged, her own orgasm ready to burst.

"Oh fuck, I can't believe I'm fucking my own daughter," he groaned, just as he erupted inside her.

"Oh yesssssss," Sabrina screamed, and feeling her pussy being filled with her Daddy's cum triggered her second orgasm.

Layla ordered, "Jasmine, get me off."

"Sure, but you do me as well this time," Jasmine bargained, and they were soon engaged in a 69, Jasmine happening to be eating a cream pie, which was an extra treat.

"Don't stop licking, Sabrina," Hatsumomo demanded, her orgasm also close.

"I'll never stop until you ask me to, Nana," Sabrina promised, licking hungrily, like a kitten lapping up milk, as her second orgasm still cascaded through her.

"Fuck," Walker said as he pulled his dick out, and feeling brazen, he strutted over to his newly met mother-in-law, ordered Sabrina to step aside for a moment, lay down next to Hatsumomo, and slid his cock into her pussy. "I said I'd fuck you, and you made encouraging noises indicating you were game, so it's time."

"Like I said before big man, you'll get no argument from me, I was born to fuck. But Sabrina, why don't you get down there and lick your father's balls for him? And while you're there, you can lick his cock while it goes in and out of me, and maybe also spend part of your time licking my pussy again as well. Does that sound like fun?"

"That sounds yummy, grandmother!" the girl said, and she hopped right to it.

Meanwhile Hal was exhausted, so he just collapsed on his back and did nothing, although his marvelous new cock was still sticking straight up in the air!



Over the next couple of minutes Hatsumomo came on her granddaughter's face, Layla came on Jasmine's face, and Jasmine returned the favour.

Once they'd all recovered, even Hal was raring to go again. They began hiking back towards the resort's main buildings, but took a break at a beachfront area where the resort had set out lounging chairs, beach umbrellas, chairs and small tables for two. And there under an awning, standing next to a largish table with various tropical drinks scattered across it was the welcome sight of Yasmin, the gorgeous tattooed lady who'd greeted them in the resort's lobby when they first came in. (The one Hatsumomo had recommended to them as 'a delightful fuck'.)

"Hi, Hatsu, hi Jasmine, it's always good to see you two fairies," Yasmin, the non-fairy but nevertheless hot woman greeted.

"Hi sexy," Hatsu said, Yasmin the most eager pussy licker she'd met in decades... although her granddaughter might soon be competing for that status.

"Hey girlfriend," Jasmine greeted back, as if they were dating. Dating in the fairy world was never platonic, so their already being nude might give them a head start at something at any moment.

After a quick kiss, Yasmin added, "Hello again the Emersons; I'm happy to see you all decided to celebrate Nude Day properly with us. Have you also seen any action"

"Don't know," Layla shot back. "Does taking our two eighteen-year-olds' virginities count? Or telling my daughter for the first time she's a fairy, and then enjoying a lick fest threesome with her and her grandmother? And all of that before lunchtime?"

"I believe those splendid activities qualify quite nicely as 'action'. And does that mean you're my dear friend Hatsu's daughter, and this lovely young lady with the bright red beaver is her granddaughter? I'm extremely pleased to meet you both properly!" Then checking out Walker and Hal's very impressive cocks, which hadn't dwindled for a moment since they'd been freed from their restrictive swimsuits, she added, "And you two studs appear to be particularly enjoying yourselves, but ready for more."

"They were neither this well endowed nor reliably upstanding when they awoke this morning. I worked a little magic on them," Hatsumomo explained.

"I see," Yasmin smiled. "well, everybody please help yourselves to whatever drinks you fancy. We don't have a proper bar way out here, but I did my best."

As they were sipping their drinks, Sabrina asked, "Nana, I just happened to think. In the stories, fairies usually have wings, as well as ears kinda like Mr. Spock's on Star Trek. Did they get that wrong?"



"No, not exactly, dear. Once we're mature, we have the ability to choose how we appear. So just like I can appear to be an Asian human if I wish to, or the blonde Caucasian you saw me as earlier, I can also give myself the legendary operational fairy wings and pointy ears."

Yasmin was a bit scandalized by this exchange. "You mean you haven't even shown them who you really are yet? For shame Hatsu, they're your family!"

"Then I guess there's no time like the present. Wanna see, Sabrina? Hal? Walker?"

"Yes please!" all three said excitedly.

And so Hatsumomo transformed herself into the kind of fairy where people sit up and take notice, as did Jasmine, who had also come of age a few centuries ago.



"Wow!" Sabrina gasped, staring raptly at the two gorgeous and enormous sets of wings.

"So hot," Hal added, admiring them with his sister.

"Do you have wings too?" Walker asked his wife.

"Sadly, not for another 38 years," she said, looking forward to the day when she'd be old enough to sprout them.

"Those years will fly by," her mother predicted, before she flew into the air saying, "And speaking of flying..."

"Wow," Sarina said, wanting the ability to do that too, and disappointed to think she'd have to wait 132 years before getting her own wings.

"Holy shit," Hal said, as Jasmine too spread her wings and took flight into the tropical air.

Everyone watched the two fairies flying through the air for a couple minutes, before Sabrina asked her brother, "So stud, dyawanna fuck another hot member of your family?'

"Hell yeah," he agreed, as they joined each other on a lounge chair. ('Joined' in more than one sense of the word.)

"Just shove that big dick in my pussy, I'm still so horny," Sabrina said. "Actually I've been uncontrollably horny since the moment I learned I was a fairy!"

"It is the one downside of being a fairy," her mother commiserated. "We're always insatiably horny."

"Well then, big brother," Sabrina said, as he slid into her pussy ('big' because he was all of three minutes older than she), "Mom and I may keep you very busy when we get back home."

"I think I can handle that," he said, still stunned by the events of the day. The nakedness. The revelations. Losing his virginity to his mother... by filling both her mouth and her pussy! Eating out a black stranger. (Well, hardly still a stranger! He could tell exclusive relationships wouldn't be in his future anytime soon, but he still felt an intriguing connection with the hottie.) But back to the list... Watching fairies fly. And now... fucking his sister for the first time!

"May I please suck your husband's dick?" Yasmin asked Layla respectfully.

"Of course you may, his hall pass is good for this entire trip, and I'd hate to deny him a chance with a beauty like you," Layla agreed graciously.

"You're sure?" Walker asked his wife, as the pretty, outstandingly tattooed girl dropped before him.

"If I'm going to be fucking various people all week, then you should too," she encouraged him. "Especially with your dynamite new cock!"

"Best present ever," he said gleefully, as Yasmin took his marvel into her mouth.

"Agreed," Layla said, thinking she too would have to take it for a test drive sometime today, as she looked to her right to watch her two children fucking, she was pretty sure for the first time.



As they fucked, both siblings had their eyes directed up in the air, each fixated on a different flying fairy.

Hal was staring at Jasmine, since it was becoming obvious they each had a thing for each other, even though he was definitely also enjoying this fulfillment of every brother's fantasy... fucking his sister.

Sabrina hadn't realized it until she was watching her Nana up in the air flying around so freely, but she was completely enamoured by the ancient fairy's free spirit, and she couldn't help but wonder what it would be like to be up there flying with her.

So while her children fucked, her husband got a blow job from an almost stranger, and her mother put on an aerial display, Layla lounged in her chair pondering the upcoming rest of the week. This was only Day One, and all the revelations had been revealed. Well, not all of them... such as Walker being her second husband, not her first... but that was a secret she didn't plan to share. Or at least not immediately. There was also the matter of Sabrina's anal training she'd need to begin tomorrow... since once she'd mastered certain techniques, a fairy could call upon the extra erogenous zones and muscle skills inside her asshole that could make anal sex the ultimate rush for both parties.

"Get on your knees, sister slut," Hal ordered after a few minutes of pounding his sister from behind; he was still feeling a stir of extra masculinity.

Sabrina was surprised to hear her brother calling her that, and yet it turned her on, so she quite happily dropped to her knees on the warm sand, and watched as her brother stroked his cock very close to her face.

"You're gonna give me a facial?! Go for it! Just come all over my fucking face, big brother!" she cried eagerly. And when Layla heard that, she hurried over and knelt down to watch.

"Oh fuck," he grunted as he furiously beat his cock and erupted a massive load all over his sister's pretty face, while their mother looked on proudly!



"May I also please fuck your husband?" Yasmin requested.

"He's the man, he can do whatever he wishes to this week," Layla turned to her and agreed. "And no worries, if you show him a good time, I'll thank you for it."

"Then get on your back, cutie," Walker ordered, deciding it was time to really take advantage of this hall pass!

"Yes sir," Yasmin said, as she quickly lay down on the warm sand, spread her legs, and offered the good-looking hunky man with the super dick easy access to her fevered pussy.

"I still plan on fucking you, honey," Walker said to his wife, as he knelt before the tattooed girl.

"Oh, no worries! You'll soon be working that big dick in all three of my bottomless holes, honey," Layla reassured him.

"All three holes?" Hal asked, as he slid his cock into his sister's mouth after painting her face.



"Yes honey, Mommy loves a dick in her ass. Actually she loves them in all of her holes, but you'll have to wait for another day to do that to me, probably tomorrow," she smiled. "And don't you dare stick that baseball bat in anyone else's bottom! I want to take that cherry of yours as well, okay?"

"Shit, if you insist," he said with a great big grin, "what a life I've just stumbled into!" as his sister bobbed on a cock that seemed totally unwilling to soften. Ever!

Jasmine flew down, grabbed Hal and flew him up into the air, calling back to Layla, "You don't mind if I take him for a thrill ride and another orgasm?"

"Of course not," Layla smiled and joked, "Now he's really about to join the mile-high club!"

Sabrina looked up, first in awe but then envy.

"Want to go for a fly too?" Hatsumomo asked, pulling her granddaughter off the sand and into the air. (Her envy immediately vanished, of course.)

"Have fun!" Layla called after them, recalling an earlier aerial encounter of her own, this one with the free spirited and fully matured fairy Vanessa. It had been a crazy experience, where at Vanessa's insistence they'd both gotten naked, and then once they were airborne, she'd held onto Vanessa for dear life... with both her arms and legs ...and while they were flying high above a forest, without any warning Vanessa had sprouted a large, magical cock and began fucking her with it... while they were high in the sky with Layla herself not yet able to fly on her own! She'd loved it, of course. A little known fact is that any fully matured fairy... 150 years or older... has the ability to temporarily bestow upon herself any conceivable variety of sex organs: penises, vaginas, relocated rectums... absolutely anything. Horse cocks were a great favourite of course, but fish cocks weren't... because there's no place to insert it in the female of the species... only a soggy clutch of eggs at the bottom of the lake or ocean. (Editor's note: Yes, this is the same Vanessa who took part in the threesome near the beginning of this story. They told Walker she was a college girl, and they didn't lie. They simply neglected to mention she was a 400-year-old girl working towards her thirty-seventh degree, this one a Doctorate of Science (which is even loftier than a Ph.D.) in subatomic microbiology.)



"Wow," Hal said, as he looked down upon his family and new fuck buddies. From up here in the sky, they all looked like ants!

"Yeah, there's nothing quite like seeing the world from up here," Jasmine observed.

"I can see that."

"Except of course fucking up here," Jasmine added.

"Seriously?" Hal asked.

Jasmine coasted on her back, supporting him easily (one thing not in the books and movies, is that fairies have considerable strength... think an ant on steroids, where an ant can lift 'only' 5,000 times its own weight even without steroids, not that they use them very often), and she offered, "Just slide that big cock in my pussy."

"Shit, you bet," Hal said as he did just that, and slowly began to fuck this magical black beauty.



"What do you think?" Hatsumomo asked her granddaughter as they soared high above the world in the cloudless sky.

"Amazing," Sabrina said, in awe as she looked down at the world from the most surreal location ever.

"Being a fairy is the most exhilarating thing in the world," Hatsumomo shared.

"So I'm learning," Sabrina agreed.

"Oh, your lessons are just beginning," the grandmother said, as she flipped herself over and began licking her granddaughter's pussy.



"Oh my," Sabrina moaned, as she was now getting licked in the sky, and was also staring at her grandmother's pussy... so she did what any good fairy granddaughter would do... she too began licking.

"Mind if I join you?" Layla politely asked Yasmin, the pretty Asian woman fucking her husband, as she sat down in the sand next to the couple.

"Please do," Yasmin said with equal courtesy, still getting fucked good by Walker.

"Hey, honey," Walker smiled as he pounded Yasmin.

"Enjoying yourself?" Layla asked her husband.

"Definitely," he smiled. "You?"

"Best day of my life," Layla said.

"Mine too," he said. "Well, except for the day I met you, the day you agreed to marry me, our wedding day, and the day our children were born."

"You really are a charmer," she said.

"I'm still trying to process all this," he said.

"You appear to be developing some effective coping skills," she observed, glancing down at his cock sliding in and out of Jasmin.

"When in Rome..." he shrugged, quoting his wife's earlier words.

"Touché," she smiled.

"I can't believe we fucked our kids," he said.

"They seem to be okay with it," she smiled.

He laughed, "Going home is going to be difficult."

"I don't think it will; we won't stop doing much of this when we get home," she said. "I still plan to eat my daughter, fuck my son, and encourage you to do the same."

"Fuck my son?" he asked jokingly.

"Or he can fuck you, if you'd rather," she smiled teasingly.

"Yeah? I don't think so," he said, shaking his head.

"Our weekly dance parties will take on an entirely new dimension. Talk about dirty dancing!"

"You're serious?"

"Yeah, there's no closing Pandora's Box now... or mine or your daughter's either," she added wickedly. "By the way, when's the last time I sat on your face?"

"Ummmm, I'm pretty sure it was the night before last."

"Would you mind terribly if I did it again this soon? Watching this beauty sliding up and down on your hearty new cock is getting me really horny. Again! I think I've been horny nonstop ever since I talked Sabrina out of her bikini and Mom and I told her she was a fairy."

"Of course I don't mind. What kind of loving, respectful husband would I be if I insisted on having sex with only one woman at a time? Climb right aboard!"

So she seated herself on his mouth facing Yasmin, who greeted her with a bright smile.

Walker started licking away immediately while the ladies got acquainted. Kind of like a back fence with benefits!



"It's so sweet of you to let me fuck your husband like this," Yasmin said to Layla. "It's been a while since I've ridden such a nice big rod."

"Think nothing of it; like I mentioned before, if you're making my husband happy, you're making me happy. And as for his outstanding size, that was my Mom's doing. She hadn't even met my family until earlier this morning; the eighteen years rule, as you might know..."

"Yes, I understand the regulation is standard among you fairies."

"From the high praise my Mom lavishes on you every time your name comes up, I thought you might know that. So anyway, she thought supersizing my men's dicks would be a pleasant 'nice to meet you' gift for them. I certainly can't say I disagree with her! She only did it this morning you know, so it will likely take my family a while to get accustomed to using them."

"She's such a nice fairy," said Yasmin with a sigh. "Even though I'm a human, she treats me like a sister. And sex with her? All I can say is Wow!"

"I'm sorry to interrupt, ladies," Walker interjected, "but speaking of 'Wow', you're both so hot I'm about to explode!"

"Then pull out and come on my face, baby," Layla said, always loving the feel of a warm load splashing onto her face and body. "You don't mind, do you Yasmin?"

"Truthfully? I'd far prefer if he came on both of our faces."

"Oh, how thoughtless of me! Of course he will, won't you honey?"

"Sure thing, sweetheart," he obliged, and so the two ladies hurriedly climbed off of him to kneel down shoulder to shoulder, while he leapt to his feet and almost immediately spewed a huge load all over both women's pretty faces and bodies. And the loads emerging from his new cock, he was discovering, were now two or three times their former volume!



At first when Jasmine had swept him off his feet and into the air, Hal's attention was divided between several experiences. In part for safety but in part not, since this African goddess fairy kept her arms wrapped tightly around him, holding his naked body against hers so they were face to face, and doing a lot of kissing. But simultaneously she was performing aerial acrobatics! At times she was sweeping him high into the air, and at other times was plummeting down towards the ocean and beach with him, veering away from a crash landing in the nick of time. She also zoomed along horizontally doing barrel rolls, so for a moment he'd be lying atop her body, but a moment later was hanging beneath her, supported only by her arms around his waist (which like any fairy's had considerable strength), along with his hands gripping her ass cheeks (which weren't all that strong by comparison, but her ass felt really nice). Sometimes his attention was drawn downwards from his aerial view to the ocean and the beach, and sometimes to the allure of her tits pressing against his chest, which both felt and looked wonderful.

And the entire time his sizeable new erection was nestled against her pussy, which he could feel was very wet, but he wasn't inside of it. Then at one point she carried him very high into air, about a thousand feet or so, and abruptly shoved him completely away from her, singing out playfully, "Your turn! Flap your arms, birdy!" which terrified him! But she was only feeling playful, not malicious, so within moments she had swooped down and snagged him safely close to her hot body again. He was still frightened at first, so he wrapped his arms around her (by the ass again) while he held on for dear life.

This time they were pressing against each other head to toe, or to put it more accurately, his head to her wet pussy, and with his cock both more and less in her mouth, since she began bobbing on it. She took her head away long enough to say, "I promised you a thrill ride sweety, and I believe I've come through with that. But I also promised you an orgasm, and you need to give me one too, so get to it!" So he leaned in and began licking and sucking, while she worked wonders on the entirety of his large dick, while she simultaneously continued cavorting through the air, his growing excitement from the ride almost as compelling as from her mouth and throat working his raging cock!

Soon he warned her, "I'm going to come, Jasmine."

"Come in my mouth and down my throat, baby," she replied. "Fill my belly with your big warm load!" Jasmine loved taking loads down her throat, they always got her off. Especially if a guy came buckets, which she was certain the recently enhanced Hal was about to do!

"Fuck!" he grunted, and sure enough... he began coming down her throat, and he continued flooding her throat with his cum for about ten seconds, while she too just came and came!



The latter portion of Hatsumomo and Sabrina's time together in the air was far less madcap than Jasmine and Hal's, in fact just like the earlier portion, it remained downright peaceful. No dashing about, but instead they simply drifted around leisurely, Sabrina now anchored to and supported by her grandmother by Hatsumomo's (incredibly strong) right hand resting upon, and slightly gripping her left thigh. The elder fairy introduced the younger one to a practice she called 'tribbing', which Sabrina had never heard of, but which she found very pleasant. They simply drifted around the region, always remaining in a stable, horizontal orientation while idly chatting about this and that. They spoke primarily about the elder fairy's long personal history. She'd spent it primarily in Japan, but there were also very few places in the world she hadn't visited at least once or twice. And their pussies also chatted continually with each other... it felt as if they were kissing each other like lovers down there, which Sabrina found extremely pleasant. She also felt a bond forming between her and her grandmother whom, although she'd only met her a few hours ago, she'd already come to idolize.



Their mutual coital stimulation gently, languidly increased during their time together, and the moment when they achieved their simultaneous releases, it wasn't at all earth shattering, but during that instant Sabrina did feel her heart melting with adoration for her companion, and she could tell by her soft expression and the look in her eyes, that she herself was also adored. Moments before that special moment occurred, they'd again spoken to each other.

"Come for me, granddaughter," Hatsumomo murmured softly, as their bodies continued idly drifting here and there together.

"I shall in just another moment, I can tell. And please come for me too, grandmother; I feel addicted to your very presence," Sabrina said in a lustful daze, since all the pussy kissing and the gentle flying had gotten her feeling lightheaded and lustful... but also profoundly content, and that she'd come home to her grandmother's heart, a place she'd never known existed before, but was nevertheless one of the few places in this world where she truly belonged..



Soon everyone was back on the beach, wings and Star Trek ears dematerialised for the time being, and heading back to the resort... the Emerson family exhausted from the cumulative effects of their long flight, their bus ride to the resort, and especially all those marathon sex sessions.

Returning to their room, they each collapsed in bed... Layla and her husband in theirs, Sabrina and Hal in the other... each of them only now noticing there was only one proper bed. Fortunately the couch folded out into another one, which a (presumably naked) maid must done for them during their absence. A few hours ago, that thoughtful convenience wouldn't have kept the kids from launching an all out argument over which of them got to sleep in it, but now they simply climbed into the smaller bed together and cuddled each other to sleep.



....

Three hours later they arose, and Hatsumomo and Jasmine came to join them, so all the girls could spruce up together before they all went down for dinner. They all donned some fresh stockings and added garters, heels, and... ah yes, some fun jewelry with tassels, all of their outfits matching one another, as if lingerie had become the new military uniform. Good to go, except that for dinner they added G-strings to their ensembles to abide by the dining room's regulations. (Their being topless wasn't an issue of course, since as Jasmine pointed out, "Nobody has ever contaminated food with their naked breasts, not even ones like Fiona's. And they're routinely used for serving food to infants, after all. That's actually what they're for,"... but the pussy must be covered in the dining room, as must the cocks.) The men, once again unable to come up with anything flashy to wear, settled for matching cargo shorts and flip flops. And they too went topless (although that was a lot less exciting).

And then after a guided tour of the entire resort, which Hatsu and Jasmine declined, having been there and done that, all six of them got back together in the Emersons' hotel room. They were still somewhat weary after their long day, but not too tired to embark on one more lengthy fuck session. Upon their arrival back 'home', the girls immediately lost those silly G-strings, but they insisted on the men keeping their outfits on until after they'd all posed for a group memento photo.



Hal and Walker then spit-roasted all four women... one at time... all six of them reaching orgasm... before the men filled Jasmine fore and aft... each of them depositing a second load of the evening into the black beauty, who levitated as she took their big cocks in her mouth and pussy.



The four girls then staged a freewheeling lesbian orgy, where they all paired off for a while, then swapped partners, and then a bit later swapped again, so by the end, each of them had been with all the others. Meanwhile the two guys sipped on drinks and just watched... since every guy hopes he can witness at least one lesbian orgy in his life... while multiple orgasms echoed through the room from all four of the fairies.



Hatsumomo took her granddaughter, and using her super strength flipped her over and buried her face in her sweet cunt. The excited granddaughter wrapped her hands around her grandmother and buried her face in her pussy in a wicked, not typically seen in porn, 69.

Layla and Jasmine got into a more traditional position, as Layla crawled between Jasmine's legs and lapped the sweet chocolate pussy.

"Shit dad, this is wild," Hal said, watching two lesbian acts... his two biggest jerk off fantasies before today, both his mother and his sister with their head between another woman's legs.

"Yeah, son, that's a real understatement," Walker chuckled as he watched the two lesbian acts and savoured his new knowledge about his wife's background, which explained why she'd always been so wild and carefree in ways no other woman he'd ever met could even approach! He was also processing the unbelievable reality that not only was she a fairy... but she was 112 years old.

"Do you like watching your Mom eating my cunt, sexy?" Jasmine asked Hal as she stared back at him.

"Yeah, I could watch that all day and all night," Hal nodded, his cock already ready for yet another fuck session. The only question being whose pussy was getting fucked next.

"Swap," Hatsumomo declared, as she gently lowered her granddaughter to the floor.

"Let's put on a show, Mom," Layla suggested, kissing Jasmine's lower lips farewell for now, before standing up.

"Let's," Hatsumomo agreed as she picked up her daughter, spun her around and dove her face into her daughter's pussy.

"Oh my," Walker said, his wife always incredibly flexible, but right now putting that to particularly good use.

"Fuck," Hal said, seeing his mom with her legs spread in a position he'd never seen before.

"You look just like your mother," Jasmine said, as she brought her hand to Sabrina.

"Thanks," Sabrina said. "You look like one of those hot women in those 1970s movies."

Jasmine laughed, "Funny you should say that, because that's the look I've been going with ever since I was in those black exploitation flicks in the 70s."

"She's actually the one who created that look," Hatsumomo added, as she explored her daughter's pussy.



"Cool," Walker said, as he watched his daughter being fingered and his wife in a surreal 69.

"Yeah! Finger bang my sister, you sexy babe," Hal cheered, loving the sight of his first love... or lustee, or whatever he should call Jasmine and his budding but freewheeling relationship, while she fingered his sister.

"You like watching me use your sister?" Jasmine asked.

"Fuck yeah," Hal agreed.

"And it's okay if I fuck your girlfriend?" Sabrina teased, checking out her brother stroking his super cock.

"Oh yeah, fuck away and put on a good show," Hal enthused.

Jasmine then lifted Sabrina up, held her in place with both hands, and dined on the sweet, ripe pussy.

"Fuck," Hal said, shocked and mightily turned on, that this position too was possible!

After a few minutes of the room filled with moaning, Hatsumomo announced again, "One more swap!"

The partners swapped again, and Layla came over to her daughter.

"Baby girl, will you please worship my tits for me? Like you did when you were tiny?" Layla requested tenderly, and she led Sabrina to the foldout bed where her son and daughter had fallen asleep tangled together so sweetly. Then she sat her daughter down and straddled her right thigh. "And totally unlike back then, would you please finger bang me too?"

"You're such a silly Mommy," Sabrina replied. "Given everything I've... we've... experienced today, you should know I'll do anything for you now! From now on, I'll be your mindless submissive daughter happy to please you anytime, anyplace, and in any fashion at all."

"Any way at all?"

"Yes, Mommy. Absolutely anything," Sabrina nodded.

"Good to know. I'll be sure to remember that pledge tomorrow," she said forebodingly.

"What's tomorrow?" Sabrina asked wondering what else there could be.

"Oh, that's for tomorrow," the mom said as her daughter brought her hand to her pussy. "Bur for now, just do what I asked you to."

"Yes Mommy," Sarina obeyed eagerly, bringing her lips to her mom's nipples and her fingers to her pussy.

Meanwhile, to the Mom and daughter's left, the exuberant Hatsumomo and Jasmine might have been crowing silently, 'Look what we can do!' as the grandmother continued to show off her strength and kink.



After a few minutes, the men decided it was time to get back in the action.

Walker requested with a 'just kidding' exaggeratedly formal air, "Ladies, might it be seemly if a couple of gentlemen entered your foray? Ummmm... forsooth?"

"Gentlemen? Certainly not!" Hatsumomo snorted. "But we're always up for some footlong fuck sticks, so jump right in, studs!"

The six lovers... or whatever they were by now: partiers... extended family with benefits... everything loving and good... regrouped themselves yet again. On the foldout bed, Layla bonded emotionally more intimately with her son than they ever had before, kissing each other tenderly, while his new supersized dick gently plumbed the depths of his now beloved slut sister. Meanwhile Sabrina was making love to her mother's pussy... and she couldn't ever get enough of it!

And down on the carpet, Walker was thoroughly enjoying his hall pass by fucking his newly met and hot, slender mother-in-law, who claimed to be (only slightly, mind you) more than 800 years old, and given her impressive skills, wisdom and demeanor he believed her, but who still had the face and hot, athletic body of a girl in her early twenties. And Hatsumomo was eating the hot black girl, who was likely at least 300 years old or so, with these two fairies' close and intimate friendship probably going back almost that far.



After a marathon fuck session, the two pairs of women swapping again, so all four woman rode both cocks to yet another orgasm each, the night finished with Hal and Walker giving their sister or daughter (depending upon who was blasting his cannon) a massive double facial.



Once they were spent, all six of them ended up crashing in one bed... Nude Day finally over... but the week just begun.



Readers, my plan is to do a seven-day series (maybe even longer, if it extends once they return home, but first we'll have to see how the remaining six days go). So now it's over to you. What would you like to see happen during those remaining six days? Kindly leave your comments below, so my illustrator can get to work. We've already decided Day Two will highlight Sabrina discovering and being trained in the joys of anal sex. (With the others rediscovering those joys (except for Hal, who's also a newbie).

So coming next: DAY 2: The family discovers the joys of anal.

The next morning after breakfast Layla decrees it's time for some anal. In fact that will be today's principal theme. Everyone has been informed by this point that all fairies (in this case Layla, her mother and Jasmine... plus Vanessa, who joins the party early in the day) are able to host cocks of any size or ferocity in their three holes without any difficulty. But Sabrina has yet to undergo the necessary anal training to host a cock with such ease, Walker hasn't yet taken his sweet daughter's ass, and Hal hasn't ever taken anyone's. So, for this first step in Sabrina's training, both men were more than happy: Walker to lend a hand (so to speak) with his daughter, and Hal delighted for his sexy Mom to take another of his cherries.

They gather to celebrate the occasion on the deck of the resort's pool, and for the purposes of this thumbnail sketch they get right to it, as do two other couples: Hatsumomo doing Yasmin, and Jasmine doing Vanessa.



Then what would you like days 3 to 7 to include? (You're welcome to approve of as many options as you like!)

OPTION 1: IN THE FOREST

A day spent in various forests, including a rain forest, where Sabrina, her brother and Walker learn that fairies at least 150 years old can magically create massive cocks between their legs, which can come in handy for such tasks as, say... more ass fucking. The fairy doing the honours this time is college girl Vanessa (a sweet young thing with only 400 years behind her), whom we've already met twice before.



OPTION 2: CARTOON WORLD

The family and friends visit an alternate universe called Cartoon World, where, since this is a region within the multi-faceted Fairyland, everyone (except the men) has fairy ears, and wings so they can fly. And so, of course, they stage their own version of the Mile High Club, without airplanes.



OPTION 3: SABRINA'S FAIRY INITIATION

Sabrina is trained in the art of being a fairy, and she's initiated by completing several tasks and rituals. She's shown here performing ritual cunnilingus.

In this scene, among many other tasks, she must service the original fairy Hera.



OPTION 4: FAIRY DISCIPLINED

A fairy has broken a cardinal fairy sin, and by order of the fairy council must be humiliated and punished. As the currently youngest fairy in the world, Sabrina is required to watch the proceedings for an hour, and Layla is permitted to accompany her to lend her support to her daughter. The two visitors are locked up in hanging cages to endure they can't interfere with the proceedings.



OPTION 5: FAMILY REUNION

Sabrina meets her great grandmother, her aunts and more. Six of them get together for some light foreplay at an outdoor tavern perched upon a cliff overlooking the Caribbean Sea.



OPTION 6: MYTHICAL ANIMALS AND OTHER CREATURES

Centaurs, Sphinxes, Satyrs, Goddesses, Ice Fairies, Banshees, and whatever sorts of creatures Pumkina, Rebi and Amandha are, can fuck too. At one point a living gargoyle does a flyby to take a look.



OPTION 7: BOTTOM BOYS

The men discover the joys of anal sex with shemale fairies, who can grow a living, well no not breathing, cock once they get to the sweet age of 150.



OPTION 8: ORGY

The final day includes a full out orgy.



So readers, if you enjoyed this story, please comment on which themes from Options 1-8 you'd most like to see explored. We likely won't do them all, since there are only seven days in a seven-day trip LOL, you've just read Day One, and Day Two will be anal play.

I hope you enjoyed this quite different, yet still very much a story with an unmistakable silkstockingslover stamp on it.

Jasmine, June 2021.






[A1]She not a control freak, but she might be called an over achiever.
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