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Dirty Grandpa Ch. 02: A Family Affair

Summary: The adventures continue with excessive family fun.

Note 1: This is the second part of the Dirty Grandpa affair. In part one, coed granddaughter Sheila comes home for the holidays with her best friend Essence to look after her convalescing grandfather, and they end up giving him the best Christmas Holiday of his life... and theirs too!

Note 2: Thanks to Tex Beethoven for editing and illustrating this two-part sex-fest.

Dirty Grandpa Ch. 02: A Family Affair

"Oh, yeeeeeees, Grandpa," Sheila screamed, feeling his cock pulsating, and his cum erupting inside her... which... sure enough... triggered her long-awaited (aka all morning) orgasm. She kept milking him until his entire load was puddled deep inside her bowels, before she collapsed forward and onto her side.

Essence used her phone to shoot a closeup of the gaped asshole leaking cum and said, "Fuck, Papa Charlie, you really gaped her asshole good!"

"I used to do that to Dottie all the time," he bragged smugly.

"Well, now you're welcome to do it to me all the time," Sheila said, "or at least for the rest of the week," her body still trembling through the afterglow of her euphoria.

"Sounds like a plan," he said, as he collapsed back onto the pillows.

Essence helped get him comfortable, before she bent down... and for the first time ever to anyone... she ate his asshole... excavating as much of his cum into her mouth and down her throat as her tongue could reach.

"Oh, you nasty bitch," Sheila moaned appreciatively, as she felt her friend's tongue probing her well-fucked asshole.

Several hours later they had an early supper, and while Charlie was chatting on the phone with his daughter Carol (without revealing what he'd recently learned about her), her daughter was sucking his cock.

Once he'd ended the call, Essence rode him to his third and final orgasm of the day... and he deposited a second load inside her pussy.

The girls shared a lengthy 69 on the couch, with Charlie filming them from his bed (using his phone), and then Essence used a twelve-inch strap-on to fuck Sheila to her second orgasm of the day, while Charlie filmed that too.

As the ladies cuddled into each of his fragile old arms, he said appreciatively,

"That was the most amazing Christmas present ever, girls."

"And vise versa! Plus, we have almost an entire other week before Mom and Dad get home," Sheila pointed out.

"By then you two might have killed me," he joked with a chuckle.

"But not before I've extracted at least a dozen more loads out of this dick," Essence bargained as she reached over and stroked it.

"Jesus," he said.

"At lease a dozen each," his granddaughter added with a wink.

Over the next few days, they fucked nonstop... as follows.

Tuesday, December 26 th

On the 26th, to start the day, the girls donned some different sexy outfits... cat suits... for Charlie's enjoyment. Essence's was transparent with pink trim, leaving nothing to the imagination, and Sheila's dark blue one was respectably opaque, except its front was hanging wide open.



Essence sucked Charlie's dick, while he and Sheila watched Dottie on the television having sex with two women she'd met in the London, England park just a few minutes previously.





Essence then helped Charlie across the massive living room to the dining area, so he could enjoy his chocolate breakfast... her pussy.



Before lunch, Sheila rode her grandfather's cock, taking it as deep up her butt as possible.



Right after lunch, the girls whisked away the plates, then they performed a sex show... with toys... for Charlie.



Charlie was awakened from his afternoon nap by his granddaughter sitting on his face, with Essence riding his dick while the girls made out.



After dinner, Essence ate an anal creampie from Sheila's gaping asshole, after Charlie had dumped a load inside his granddaughter's amazingly tight ass.



Before bedtime, the three lovers explored each other's terrain during a lengthy threesome.



Wednesday, December 27 th

The girls continued their morning fashion shows with another new look... this time dressed as a couple of slutty ninjas.



Essence took a load all over her face and tits, and then Sheila licked up Charlie's cum for her delicious breakfast.



Later that morning, Essence fucked Sheila doggy style with a strap-on, while Sheila sucked her Grandpa's cock.



The girls finished their morning marathon with Essence riding Charlie's dick, while Sheila licked her grandfather's balls.



After lunch, Sheila and Essence joined forces, sucking Charie's bells and whistle.



Then Charlie gave both girls abundant facials.



After Charlie's nap and the girls cleaning themselves up, Essence rode his dick, while Sheila fucked her ass with a strap-on.



Charlie eventually came inside Essence's pussy, and then he ate his own creampie while Sheila fucked herself to an orgasm with a plastic carrot.



After supper, while Charlie watched some more Dottie porn on the television, Sheila sucked her grandfather's cock before taking another facial, and Essence filmed the proceedings on her phone. The TV scene was from Dottie Gets Religion, where she's being fucked by Pastor Frank Davis in his vestry, while two scantily-uniformed church Acolytes belly danced as part of their liturgical training.





For a nightcap, Charlie fucked Essence's tits, and eventually... amazingly, given his age... came on them too (with some in her mouth), giving her a pearl necklace.



Thursday, December 28th

The next morning, the girls presented Charlie with another of their daily fashion shows.



Charlie and Essence enjoyed their shared breakfast with a lengthy 69.



About an hour and a half later, during which time all three of them enjoyed a proper breakfast that included bacon, eggs, and English muffins with marmalade... and after Charlie had mostly recovered from his first orgasm of the day... they journeyed back across the large room to Charlie's bed. There he fucked Essence doggy-style, while Sheila rested her hands on Essence's ass, observing the action from very close up. Then when Charlie was ready to cum, he pulled out and shot his load all over Sheila's face, getting some of it in her mouth. Then, since Essence hadn't come yet, he re-entered her and resumed his fucking.



Charlie then said he wanted to Skype with Sheila's Grandma Hatsumi, and that the girls should arrange a chair and a couple of cushions in front of the TV screen. Then they should stay out of sight at first, still dressed in their current uber-sexy apparel, and that Sheila definitely needn't wash her face. He then phoned Hatsumi, and the tech-savvy Essence sent her image to the TV screen.

Hatsumi answered the call on her computer, dressed as she usually did in the daytime, but when she saw Charlie was naked and was presenting her with the enormous erection she was so familiar with, she playfully asked if this was going to be that kind of conversation. When he assured her it was, she changed into something more (un)suitable (a long, diaphanous dressing gown), switched on her bedroom ceiling cam, and positioned herself sexily on her bed.

Charlie then invited the girls to join the conversation, so they came forward and sat down on their respective cushions.

Charlie explained that their shared granddaughter (Hatsumi had known Sheila since her childhood of course), had recently joined in on the family tradition, and that for the past several days, she'd also been generously sharing her best-friend-with-benefits Essence with him. And yes, all that cum on her face was his.

Sheila told her Grandma how much they'd all enjoyed watching her participation in her Mom's wedding celebration, and how sexy she'd been. But please don't tell her Mom until Sheila broached the subject with her, since she hadn't yet figured out a good way to do it.

One thing led to another, and soon all four of them were fondling themselves for their own and each other's pleasure, while they all shared stories about the many sexcapades each of them had taken part in.





Then Sheila was double penetrated by sitting face up on Charlie's cock while he ass fucked her, and Essence fucked her pussy with a strap-on, with Hatsumi looking on.



And then all four of them played with themselves... Hatsumi employing a big blue dildo... and they watched each other until they all came.







Then after everyone had come, they promised to get together sometime soon to play some more, and ended their thoroughly enjoyable conversation-with-benefits.

Then after they'd signed off with Grandma Hatsumi, Sheila spoke with her Mom on the phone... definitely not Skype! (And not only because she still had Charlie's cum all over her face.)



Then after they'd taken a nap together (while even though she was asleep, Sheila's left hand got a bit naughty)...



...it was Essence's turn to be double penetrated. Sheila fucked her pussy while Charlie fucked her ass, in an impressive on-their-sides position, where she felt like the two dicks were touching each other inside her.



After supper, the girls put on a major show for their favourite old-timer... Sheila fisted Essence to multiple orgasms, while Charlie watched in fascination.



The night ended with a rather complex position... Essence laid down on the bed with her ass raised high, then Sheila draped herself over the top of her friend, and then Charlie fucked Essence, while he fingered both of the girls.



Friday December 29 th

The next morning Essence wasn't feeling well, so she went back to sleep while Sheila donned the outfit her bestie had set out for her before they went to bed the previous night... a blue mesh bodysuit with iridescent trim that left all her interesting bits freely accessible... then she came out and presented herself to her grandfather, and before long, she'd taken his morning load in her butt.



After lunch, Sheila sucked her grandfather to orgasm, taking his load all over her face. Then when he finished coming, she popped his cock back deep into her mouth and resumed sucking, giving him those heavenly/hellacious overstimulation sensations.



By the time Charlie had finished his afternoon nap, Essence was feeling a bit better, so she entered the fray wearing an outfit like Shiela's except in fiery red, and they gave their man a double nylon foot job, causing him to come all over their feet. (Sheila hadn't washed her face since her facial, so by now she was a right mess!) While Charlie was being pampered by his two sluts, he was also watching Dottie Gets Religion on the TV, and it just so happened that Dottie was sitting on Pastor Frank Davis's face while she too was administering a foot job.





After supper, Essence feeling a little better, she got her daily protein by sucking Charlie and swallowing his load.



The night ended with Sheila taking another load in her ass, while Essence watched.



Saturday, December 30th

Feeling much better the next morning, Essence got up bright and early, threw something inconsequential on, and then pranced out to the living room to suck and get fucked in a version of doggy-style by Charlie.



When Sheila got up a bit later, Essence joined her in donning their outfits du jour... for a very revealing definition of the word 'outfit'... then Sheila enjoyed having her pussy eaten by her Grandfather, while Essence knelt on her face.



After lunch, the girls put on a unique show for their aging mentor. They both fucked themselves with bowling pins Essence had once bought from a bowling alley to add to her sex kit. It was surprising how big those things were up close, but our girls managed to stuff the narrow ends into their twats all the way until the pins started getting really wide. Charlie's attention was divided between his current wicked girlfriends and Dottie on the TV. She and the Pastor had been joined by a couple of essentially naked 'Church Ladies', who were really into each other.





The girls then gave Charlie a double blow job, working his dick in tandem.



After dinner, they did a fun train... Charlie fucking Essence, and Essence eating Sheila.





It then occurred to Charlie that he'd always wanted to see someone being subjected to a golden shower, and he said so, so the girls wheeled his wheelchair into the bathroom, Sheila laid down inside the shower stall, and Essence generously obliged Charlie's request by pissing all over Sheila... mainly ion her face. (They'd both removed all their clothing for the occasion, and then they showered immediately afterwards, before drying off and putting their stockings back on.)



The night ended when at the stroke of midnight, Charlie began fucking his granddaughter in the ass, while Essence laid down beneath her best friend and felt her up.



Sorry, that wasn't quite true. After Sheila fell asleep at about 12:30, Essence came back out and shared a marathon fuck session with Charlie, while they watched the Carol's Wedding video... a section where Carol was having a grand time tribbing with her Mom Dottie, while she fondled her mother-in-law Hatsumi's boobs, and Dottie licked the Asian beauty from below... and then Charlie and Essence put their heads together and formulated a wicked plan for the next day. They didn't let Sheila in on their plotting, since her reaction to her parents' sudden arrival on the scene and their inevitable shock would be half the fun!





Sunday, December 31 st

The girls realized this was their last morning and afternoon alone with Charlie, since Sheila's parents were scheduled to arrive home around 4:30.

So they woke up together, and first the presented Charlie with the last in their series of his Holiday Season fashion shows. He was pleased to notice that their panties were crotchless.



And then another wicked morning surprise... they gave him another double blow job, once again taking turns with each other.



Once again Charlie stretched his meal to a double breakfast by, eating his granddaughter to an orgasm.



And then a triple breakfast... when he did the same for Essence.



Before lunch, the girls used a double ended dildo to fuck themselves, while Charlie also watched Dottie getting fucked by a black English dick on the big screen, in... is there a sex position called side-saddle? In any case, this could be the last time they'd have a chance to watch her with each other, before their three lives returned to normal.





The girls then shared a big facial while Charlie came on them, watching his wife getting triple penetrated.





After Charlie's nap, they shared a marathon fuck session... Essence sucked Charlie's dick, while Sheila pegged his ass with a strap-on. And yes, they were both still wearing the cum from earlier.



Essence was double penetrated by her two companions, with Sheila bringing up the rear, this time with her instead of her Grandpa Charlie. It was only fair.



Sheila sucked her grandfather's dick, savouring the sweet taste of her best friend's cum.



Then Sheila took her grandfather's dick in her ass one final glorious time while she ate out Essence.



Sheila started getting worried her parents might catch them still going at it if they arrived home at all early... since it was already 4:10. "Grandpa, my parents will be getting home very soon!"

"Don't worry." Charlie said calmly, while he continued pounding his hot granddaughter's ass. "I'm nowhere near coming after already dropping three loads today: one in your mouth, one all over my sweet girls' faces, and another in Essence's pussy during the double penetration. So this final load will still be bubbling inside me for some time to come. But no worries... your parents' flight will surely arrive late like they always do, so we'll have plenty of time to drop this one final load inside your amazing tight asshole."

"I totally agree. So just stop worrying and eat my pussy, my little fuck toy," Essence added, the plan she and Charlie agreed upon still in effect. She was still enjoying watching the live incestuous act, even after who knew how many times by now... as well, of course, Sheila's experienced tongue.

"Fine," Sheila sighed with a moan. She seemed to be the only one of them worried about getting caught with their pants down... not that any of them had any pants nearby.

It wasn't even ten minutes later, with the only significant changes being that Sheila was now doing all the work, while she rode her Grandpa's ass-splitting dick. And because of that, her tongue on Essence's clit was stumbling around more erratically than before.

And then the front door opened! And immediately....

"What the hell is going on in here?" Carol shrieked loudly, totally stunned by the unexpected threesome she was suddenly witnessing. Sheila was shocked, Charlie was vastly amused, and Essence turned and reached out her arms with a big grin to welcome Sheila's parents into their own home.



"Isn't it obvious? I call it family bonding," Charlie drawled, looking straight at his daughter Carol and his son-in-law Robert, who were standing and staring... stunned at the sight of their daughter being plowed from behind by her grandfather.

"Stop it this instant!" Carol demanded, while Robert just stood and gawked at the sex scene daughter and her friend Essence were both totally naked... well, except they were wearing nylons, braless corsets, and crotchless thongs.

Sheila began to obey her mother, but Charlie gave her ass a good smack and ordered, "Just keep riding me, baby girl; all is well.!"

Sheila obeyed this newer order, while Charlie calmly reached for the remote, pressed Play, and Carol's Wedding resumed playing from the spot Essence had paused it for him.

The video... with sound... blared out from the television, and Carol's eyes went wide. "Give me all your cum, you motherfucking stud!" rang out from the TV. Carol recognized her own voice, and she spun around to see herself... on her wedding day... drenched in cum... and getting fucked by Big Jim, one of her mother's favourite mules (as Dottie used to call them). Her mother Dottie and her mother-in-law Hatsumi were looking on, enjoying the show.

Robert started laughing, which got him a fierce glare from his wife. "It's not funny!" she growled, but nobody agreed with her, and soon everyone in the room except for her was chuckling.





"I can see that you really enjoyed your wedding day," Essence taunted her. Last night she and Charlie had selected this exact moment to show her while she'd been riding him during a marathon hour-long fuck session, after Sheila had gone to sleep in her bedroom with cum still leaking out of her asshole.

"Shut that thing off!" Carol demanded.

Sheila had a question for her Mom. "Did Dad know what you were doing that day?" she asked, that being the one thing that'd been bothering her since she first saw a snippet of this video. If he'd known, then fine... and this video was hot as fuck. But if he hadn't, then her Mom had been cheating, and she hated that.

"Only after the fact," her father replied. "But my Bride blew me away when she first showed her copy of this to me while she sucked my dick, and I'm still proud of my hot, slutty wife!"

"Robert, stop talking!" Carol barked. She was still annoyed, even though her cheeks were burning red.

Her younger self moaned, "Oh yes, harder Big Jim, fuck me harder!"

"The cat is obviously out of the bag," Robert said, his dick swelling, while he recalled the time he'd watched this video for the first time.

"Except that our daughter Sheila is right here watching this," Carol pointed out the obvious. She then turned and glared at the threesome still going on. "Would you three perverts stop having sex with each other?"

"But Mommy, your Daddy's dick feels so fucking good in my asshole," Sheila said... not cowed in the least by her mother as she continued riding the big dick... feeling emboldened by the video starring her amazingly slutty Mom, the wild sensations her Grandpa's dick was delivering to her ass, and the rush of adrenalin she was enjoying. She noticed her father staring at her firm tits and body, which she thought was delicious.

"Sheila!" Carol rebuked her, even though she could feel her pussy burning... she'd never guessed that her Dad's dick was that huge.

"Stop pretending to be a prude, Carol," Robert told her.

"Well excuuuse me!" She turned and glared at her husband again.

"We've just spent the last ten days fucking everyone in sight at that Jamaican swingers resort, and what's going on in our home is pretty tame compared to that," he said.

"So it sounds to me like you guys fuck other people on a regular basis. Am I right?" Essence asked, as she got off the bed and sauntered over to the couple.

"Essence please," Carol said, weakening for the first time.

"Your daughter likes to beg too," Essence purred, as she reached her hand under the skirt of the hot MILF. "No panties and freely accessible, interesting. Wet, too."

"Robert, I have to admit this Ebony beauty is really hot," Carol said, her body giving in to the gorgeous black's bold advances... recalling the massive lesbian interracial orgy where she, two other white women, an Asian woman, and a Latina were all getting fucked from behind by five black studs.



"Please stop me from doing something I'll regret," Carol begged her husband with a soft moan. Her cheeks were burning as she admired the visitor's perfect black body. She'd dined on a couple of black pussies during her trip and a few other pussies, but none of those women were nearly as perfect as Essence was... although Big Rosie's was without a doubt the most delicious pussy she'd ever dined upon.



"Judging by the hungry way you're looking at me, am I right that you eat pussy, Carol?" Essence asked, boldly placing her hands on her best friend's Mom's shoulders.

"Essence, I..." she began, but felt the pressure on her shoulders, and she allowed herself to drop to her knees... her mouth watering with lust for the pussy now staring her in the face.

"Looking good, Mommy, go ahead and eat that pussy," Sheila encouraged her, as she watched Essence gently guiding her Mom's head to her pretty pink-on-black pussy. "I eat it almost every day." Then she and Charlie got more ambitious with their anal activities, although she needed to exert almost all of the effort.

Carol's face was burning with shame. She didn't even acknowledge her daughter's words, but she did begin licking.

Loving the bacchanal he'd come home to, Robert removed his tropical trousers and sandals and watched the action between Essence and his wife, sporting an impressive erection.



"Come over here, Daddy," Sheila invited, as she continued riding her Grandpa's dick.

"I don't know if I should, honey," Robert said, even though his cock was throbbing inside his pants, and he glanced down at his wife eating that chocolate pussy.

"Go ahead and stick your dick in your daughter's mouth, Mr. Jansen. She loves getting spit-roasted," Essence suggested while she held the Mom's face plastered against her pussy.

Carol heard the words, but she remained focused on the pussy smashed against her face. She knew that if Dottie had still been alive on her daughter's eighteenth birthday, she would have introduced her granddaughter to lots of lesbian and hetero incestuous activity, with at least herself and Sheila's parents taking part. But even though she was pretty sure Robert would have been willing, when the day arrived, Carol couldn't find enough courage to seduce her daughter....

"Yeah, Daddy! Come and shove your dick inside your daughter's mouth," Sheila cajoled wickedly. She was so turned on!

"Go ahead," Carol said, figuring the line had already been crossed by her own father, "do it," although her voice was muffled.

"Do what exactly?" he asked cautiously, in case this was a trap.

Essence allowed Carol to back off a little, and Carol looked up at her husband, her face glistening with pussy wetness. She said, "Go ahead, Robert! We've roleplayed you fucking her endlessly, and she's obviously willing, so you might as well do it for real."

"Really? Daddy, have you been fantasizing about fucking me?" Sheila asked delightedly.

"Yes I have, you sex kitten," he admitted, while he walked over to her, his dick leading the way.

"Mmmmmmm, then let's make all your incestuous fantasies about me come true," Sheila purred while she got on her hands and knees. He stepped his left foot onto the bed leaving his right one on the floor, and stuck his dick... already good and hard... into her wide-open mouth, as Charlie slid back into her well-fucked asshole.

Meanwhile Essence and Carol had pretzeled themselves into a position where Carol was now sitting on the floor while Essence was almost standing on her head while Carol ate her pussy.



"I can't believe you wasted all these years not being my cum dump, Carol," Charlie said, as he gave his granddaughter back door shots.

"Yeah, why wouldn't you want to suck and ride your Dad's cock?" Essence asked. "I mean at least recently you knew how big it was, since you've been bathing him. And before then, you must have figured out that your Mom wasn't having sex behind his back."

"I was always tempted, Carol admitted.

"But?" Essence asked.

"Yes, Mom," Sheila added, "why didn't you become a Daddy fucker?"

"Sheila!" Carol scolded.

"Sorry. Is 'cum dump' better?" Sheila replied wickedly.

"Sheila!" Carol repeated, as Essence went and grabbed her strap-on, while Carol remained sitting on the floor.

"Mom, there's no shame in being a cock slut," Sheila moaned, stroking her Daddy's dick while getting back door drilling from her Grandpa. "For one thing, I've always been fond of my Grandpa, but now I'm almost in love with him... and I can't believe how sexy he is!"

"And being a pussy slave is also pretty cool," Essence added.

"Yes, and a pussy slave, too," Sheila agreed.

"I'm not sure I'm ready for this kind of conversation," Carol demurred, as she looked around and saw Essence was strapping on a strap-on.

"Well, it's all out in the open now," Sheila said, before taking her Dad's dick back in her mouth and resuming her spit-roast, and this time her Dad began slowly fucking her face.

"Your mother does love both cock and pussy," Robert said.

"Like mother, like daughter, like granddaughter," Charlie added.

"Robert, Dad," Carol complained, as she looked at Essence, wondering what exactly she had in mind for her next.

"So what's the sluttiest thing Carol did at your sex resort?" Essence asked, as she tightened the strap-on around her waist.

"Don't-answer-that," Carol snapped urgently, still studying the dick attached to Essence's perfect body.

"There are no longer any secrets in this family, princess, and by now, I'm counting Essence as family," Charlie said, as he pulled out of his granddaughter's asshole... 'princess being his favourite endearment for his daughter.

"I'm not sure you need to know all my dirty little secrets," she said.

"We do, Mommy, we really do," Sheila urged, as she turned around on the bed and said, "Now Daddy, it's your turn to fuck your baby girl's asshole."

"Are you sure you're ready for that, honey?" Robert asked, as he looked into the invitingly gaped hole.

"And sweetheart, it's time for you to get over here and suck your Daddy's cock," Robert ordered, as Charlie sat down to get comfortable... a little tired from his lengthy back shot back door banging.

"Daddy, I really shouldn't," Carol wheedled, even as she walked over to him.

"You should, and you will," Robert said, stroking his own big cock.

"Daaaaaddy!" Sheila whined like a little girl. "Hurry up and fuck my asshole!"

"And you, face fuck your daughter," Robert ordered his father-in-law.

"Carol?" Charlie asked invitingly. She was now on the side of the bed within hand's reach of his dick.



"Fuck it, Robert," Carol ordered after a brief hesitation, "fuck your girl's asshole just like you banged Heidi's yesterday."

"Heidi?" Sheila asked.

"The resort had a sprauncy party room they opened up for an orgy last night. Heidi was a Norwegian model he fucked during a quiet moment," Carol said, deciding to shoot down every last wall of secrecy as she knelt on the bed and wrapped her hand around her Dad's cock.

"Hey, you were getting your ass drilled by some young stud at the same time," Robert pointed out, as he positioned his dick at his daughter's gaping asshole.



"I got my asshole drilled by half a dozen guys last night," Carol bragged, before she bent down and took her Dad's dick... which was last inside her daughter's asshole... into her mouth. She loved doing it mainly because it was wickedly perverse, and it often shocked people.

Sheila was facing her mother and grandfather, and she announced, "Mommy just did ass to mouth."

"She loves doing that," Robert said, as he recalled his wife sucking an oldish man's cock after it had been in another woman's asshole... while he'd been fucking a big-breasted redhead... also in the ass. He loved fucking women in the ass.



"Good job! Clean up my asshole juice, Mommy," Sheila chortled, as she felt her Dad's dick at her hole. "Slam that big dick in my asshole, Daddy."

"Yes, baby girl," he agreed. "As soon as I remove my shirt, I most certainly will." And he obliged, his greatest fantasy coming true... at long last he was fucking his daughter.

Carol looked up for a moment and said to Sheila, "He's wanted to fuck you for a long time. And in our roleplaying about it, I've even worn a blonde wig, so I'd look more like you."

"Wow, I'm Honoured! But now we're starting to make up for our lost time," Sheila moaned.

"As are we," Charlie said.

"I guess it's time for me to remove my dress and stockings," Carol said.

"The dress yes, but no to the stockings," Charlie said. "I'll always enjoy seeing you without a dress, but I'd appreciate it if you always wore stockings whenever I'm around. Not pantyhose, but stockings. As a matter of fact, I think you should always wear stockings whether I'm present or not, but I won't insist on it."

"For easy access?" Carol asked.

"Exactly," he said. And once she'd discarded her dress, he placed his hand on his daughter's head and guided it back to his dick.

Then there were two daughters having sex with their own fathers.



"This is so hot," Essence spoke up, having been filming it all.

"Aren't you going to join in?" Sheila asked. "Two of my Mom's holes are empty."

"Soon," Essence assured her, already planning to fuck Carol. "But first... Robert, you never answered my question about the sluttiest thing your wife did during your trip."

"Mmmmmm," he pondered. "That's a tough question."

"Yes, Mommy, what was the nastiest thing you did while you were away?" Sheila asked. "Can you top some of the things Essence made me do in the past couple years?"

Carol came up for air, having been savouring her Dad's dick and its taste from her daughter's tangy butthole, and she said immediately, "I imagine it was my twelve-man bukkake on the beach."

"Shit, Mommy, that s really hot," Sheila praised, the idea of getting coated with a dozen loads of cum instantly her new fantasy. Later on, when her Dad showed her a photo someone had taken, she thought her Mom looked awfully proud of herself... and why shouldn't she?



"I don't know. Getting triple teamed by those three men with their huge cocks was pretty slutty too," her Dad added.

"Yes, that was intense too," Carol agreed, "but you weren't paying much attention to me at the time, since you were banging that hot blonde. You left that voyeuristic chair you'd been sitting in right quick when she asked if you'd like to fuck." She gave her daughter a wink, before returning to sucking her Dad's dick.



"Okay Mom, you win. You're even sluttier than I am," Sheila admitted, as her Dad lay down on his back, and she settled her butt down on his dick and raised her feet in the air.

"Our family can boast of many generations of nasty sluts in our history," Charlie mentioned didactically.

"And being slutty isn't a contest, it's just fun," Essence added, as she positioned her phone on a shelf so it could film the entire bed.

"Daddy, you've got such an amazing cock," Carol said. "I've wanted to suck it for so long, even before just now I saw how wonderfully big it is."

"Thanks, princess. But as sweet as you're being now, Robert and I will still need to discipline you for waiting so long," Charlie warned her.

"Yes please, Daddy," she agreed like the submissive she was, "you guys just show me who's boss while I take whatever's coming to me." She then looked at Essence and said, "You've been sauntering around with that bright blue dick sticking out in front of you for ages. Are you going to fuck me with it, or what?"

"Oh, I'm definitely going to fuck you," Essence assured her, as she knelt down behind the bent-over MILF and slid her dick into her flooded pussy. "Shit, you're soaked!"

"That's because she's a Jansen family fuck slut," Charlie explained while his daughter was spit-roasted.



"Oh yes, baby! Fuck my Mom!" Sheila cheered Essence on This têt-á-têt was so hot... and doubly hot since she was being sodomized rather acrobatically by her father at the same time.

"Both of my baby girls are about to get fucked by their fathers for the first time," Charlie observed, with great satisfaction.

Carol took her Dad's dick out of her mouth, looked up at him, and asked, "do you want to fuck me, Daddy?"

"Do you want Daddy to fuck you?" Charlie asked right back.

"Yes please, Daddy," Carol requested, Essence's plastic dick slowly fucking her ass felt really good, but a real cock would feel even better.

"Yes please, Daddy, what?" he asked, as while still getting her ass rogered by her Dad, Sheila bent down and took Charlie's cock into her mouth.

"Yes, Daddy, I want you to fuck me," Carol clarified, a little annoyed by her daughter replacing her in sucking him. "I want you to fill my pussy up with cock and erupt inside me."

"Better," he said.

Sheila ordered after just a few bobs, "Straddle his cock, Mommy."

"You're telling me what to do now?" Carol objected.

"Don't pretend you're not a submissive slut. You love obeying any man or woman, any place, anytime," Robert stuck in his oar.

"Do you like being told what to do, Mommy?" Sheila asked.

"She took a golden shower during one of our many sex parties with parents of your high school cheerleading teams, just because Mrs. Wilson ordered her to," Robert revealed. I was there of course, and so was her daughter Zara, one of your cheerleader friends in high school.

"Maybe we could," Sheila agreed.



"Zara's Mom?" Sheila asked. Zara being one of her best friends when she was in high school.

"Your question wasn't about your parents hosting sex parties?" Essence asked.

"Yes, we do host them. Five of your friend's parents and a couple of your former teachers have been taking part in our monthly sex parties, and Zara's been playing with us for almost a year," Robert explained. "As you'll recall, she always had a dark, mischievous side, and she still has that going for her, and now she has a few tattoos, and even some of them on her face. She's a sexy thing, too. Maybe our family could have a foursome with her sometime." You probably haven't checked out our basement recently. Right after you first left for college, we remodeled our basement into a sex playground. Several beds, a wet bar, sexy decorations, and even a Sybian, That's where we hold the parties." Meanwhile he kept up his slow strokes inside his daughter, so he wouldn't come too soon... happily, he'd dropped a load in the maid in their hotel room near the Jamaica airport while she ate his wife, and then another load in his wife's pussy in a bathroom stall at the Sangster International Airport before their flight home.





"No way!" Sheila gasped. She found all these secret innovations very shocking. If only she'd known, she could have been having lots more fun on her summer holidays!

"Then you'll be really shocked to know that one of the teachers we've been fucking is Mrs. Walker," Carol revealed.

"No way!" Sheila repeated.

"Yeah, and I ate her pussy in her classroom during the halftime of the basketball championship last March," Carol said wickedly.

"No way!" Sheila repeated again, starting to sound like a broken record... with surprise compounding astonishment. She'd always wanted to get inappropriately close with Mrs. Walker, even before she'd begun having sex with other people, but even though the lady was always warm and friendly, she was also so dignified, Sheila had never thought anyone, least of all her, would ever have a chance.



"Then you'll really be shocked to learn that Mrs. Wilson, Mrs. Walker, Mrs. Washington and I became submissive lesbian playthings to Zara, Beth, Juanita and Penny a few days after you and Essence left for Europe last summer... and we're still happily serving them!" Carol revealed, revelling in the shock value and the look on her daughter's face... her ultimate tit for tat, following her own rude shock today. "There was a time recently when the girls made us MILFs dress up like slutty schoolgirls, while they dressed up like slutty bar hoppers. They really put us through our paces!"



"You're a submissive slut, and my friends and other people dominate you regularly?" Sheila asked, even though it was obvious.

"All the time," Carol bragged.

"I can't believe it," Sheila said, shaking her head.

"Believe it," Carol insisted. "For instance a young man named Yuzuru took me to a Korean BBQ restaurant, and he came on my face when I sucked him under the table before our waitress had even taken our order. And then he didn't allow me to clean it off. Although in fairness, it was a clothing optional restaurant, so there weren't any prudes around. Our waitress Hei Ryung had a portion of her ass exposed, but I was dressed more see-through than overly bare. Hei Ryung complimented me on my 'lovely breasts and facial adornment."



"Don't forget the bukkake and cum walk you did a couple of years ago," Robert added.

"Oh yeah, that was fun! How many loads did you make me wear that time?"

"Twelve," Robert said, "but that was the Priest's doing, not mine."

"Priest?" Essence asked, getting really turned on, while she listened in.

"Yeah, all twelve loads came from men wearing the cloth," Robert explained.

"Fuck off!" Essence gasped.

"And one of the black priests got a bit playful with the dress code they had for the occasion," he added. "At one point he quipped, 'Fuck me, my daughter... I'm Irish!' I decided he must be so full of himself, because his was the largest dick there."

"Yeah, and meanwhile your Daddy was fucking a nun," Carol informed Sheila.

"Sinful!" Essence cheered.

"Her habit was far from traditional to say the least... I mean how often do you see a nun leaving all her charms hanging out? And my dick was in her ass instead of the traditional location," Robert added. "How often do you see a nun who's forgotten to put on her dress?"



"You sexy sinners," Sheila accused with a grin.

"Guilty as charged," Robert agreed cheerily while Carol got on the bed and straddled her father.

"I want to learn all your naughty secrets, Mommy slut," Shelia said, while she watched her mother lowering her pussy onto her grandfather's dick.

"I'll share all of them with you," Carol promised, as she settled down on her Dad's dick.

"And we have lots of videos we can show you," Robert offered.

"You have videos too? Like the ones Grandma Dottie did?" Sheila asked delightedly.

"Like Mommy, like daughter," Carol said, turning her head and looking meaningfully at her own slutty daughter.

"Ride me, princess," Charlie ordered.

"Yes indeed, Daddy," Carol agreed, and arching her back like crazy, she began riding him.

Still wearing cum on her face and wearing her strap-on, Essence just watched for now.



"Mom, you look so hot with my Grandpa's dick inside you," Sheila said, looking around to see.

"And you look awfully good with your Daddy's dick inside you, Carol reciprocated, still riding her own Dad.

"But my Daddy's dick is inside my asshole, Mommy," Sheila moaned, as her Dad began fucking her faster... and harder.

"He's always preferred to do anal," Carol said, "even though my preference is in my pussy."

"Which is why you've brought so many sluts home for me to ass fuck," Robert said, feeling such a rush from slamming into his daughter.

"Are you a cuckquean, Mrs. Jansen?" Essence asked.

"I don't know what that is," Sheila spoke up.

"It's a wife who likes to watch her man fuck younger women," Essence explained.

"I guess I am one," Carol admitted to Essence. "Except most cuckqueans are submissive to the other woman, while usually I only submit to my husband during those scenarios."

"Yeah, we have lots of videos of me fucking younger women," Robert said.

"Then go get one," Sheila demanded.

"Now?"

"Yes, right now," Sheila insisted.

"I'll keep her asshole prepped for you," Essence offered.

"All right, anything for my newly fuckable daughter," Robert agreed.

"Not exactly. I've been fuckable for years, Daddy, it's just that we've just newly learned we can fuck each other, and my Mommy approves of it," Sheila clarified.

"Then that's good for both of us to know," Robert said. Then he pulled out of his daughter's asshole and hurried off to the master bedroom.

Sheila, her belly getting a bit raw from her Dad pounding her while she was lying on it, rolled onto her side and said, "I need a new position."

Charlie reached up and cupped his daughter's tits, with Sheila now looking into his eyes. "Having fun?" she asked.

"Best New Year's Eve ever," he sighed contentedly, as Essence climbed onto the bed behind his granddaughter.

"And we're just getting started," Sheila grinned.

"Yes, Daddy! We'll all be fucking each other all night," Carol agreed with her daughter. "I've been taking at least six loads a day minimum while we were away. And remember that maid I said we fucked last night? After that, she and I got airtight at the same time."



"Sorry princess, I won't be able to give you lots of loads tonight," Charlie apologized. "These girls have already extracted some from me today."

"You're such a greedy slut, Mommy," Sheila accused playfully. Which was ironic, since her best friend was just then sliding a dick into her ass.

"You know it, girl," Carol agreed, watching her daughter and her best friend starting to go at it.

"Are you aware that your daughter is also quite a slut?" Essence asked.

"Judging by what I've seen and heard since arriving home today, I've surmised that, yes," Carol affirmed with a smile, as she continued riding her Dad's dick.

Yeah. For instance, a few weeks ago she got spit-roasted by two nerds in a large lecture hall at the college to pay them for tutoring her in math," Essence shared. "She did them right in front of the professor's desk."

"And just for fun," Sheila added, "I brought along a pair of scissors so I could snip off major parts of my skirt and blouse outfit before they had at me. I'd planned ahead and brought along another outfit to change into afterwards, so we could leave without my creating an uproar."



"Says the slut who got gangbanged by half the swimming team last spring," Sheila countered with a moan, while Essence fucked her ass.

"I told the guys to come on my face and body instead of inside me," Essence explained. "And by the time most of them had come and gone, I was really sticky."



"But you're the cunt muncher who ate out her young professor on the floor of her classroom while the prof's older husband fucked her," Essence shot back.



"Not for a better grade, I hope," Carol teased.

"It didn't hurt," Sheila admitted with a smile. She then turned to look back at Essence and said, "What about the time you fucked that mother right in front of her daughter with a chocolate bar... still wrapped... behind a grocery store?"



"Hey, she disobeyed an order of mine and she needed to be punished," Essence shrugged.

"In public?" Carol asked, a little scandalized. She too had done a lot of kinky things in public, but only when she was in a distant city. At home she was perceived by most people as a respectable woman.

"Sometimes," Essence shrugged again.

"Like when you made me eat you in that park?" Sheila asked.





"In all fairness, I was sitting on your face so no one would have known it was you," Essence pointed out.

"I suppose," Shelia responded, as she kept getting ass fucked.

"And there was that other time I made you eat me in a movie theatre," Essence added. "And we weren't hiding in a couple of seats in the back, we were right out on a landing for the stairs. Anyone going for popcorn or to take a leak could have come along and maybe stepped on us. Talk about the thrill of taking a risk!"



"Or the time you stripped me almost naked and finger banged me in an uber," Sheila continued, revealing another twisted truth of their past.

"After I did a cum walk if I recall," Shelia added.



"You're going to give this old man a heart attack," Charlie quipped with a chuckle.

"Nope. No dying allowed until after you come in your daughter's cunt," Carol pontificated' Hearing about her daughter's wicked past had her loins burning even hotter while she bounced on her Dad's dick.

Charlie laughed and promised, "I can die happy once I've unloaded into all three of my daughter's fuck holes."

"Oh, Daddy, you say the sweetest things," the daughter giggled, and she helped him turn end for end and resumed riding him, now reverse cowgirl.

Meanwhile Essence had joined Sheila on the bed and stuck her strap-on into her ass to replace Robert.

Sheila and her Mom exchanged fond looks. Sheila loved her newfound knowledge about her parents' wild and free lifestyle, and Carol felt exactly the same about her slutty daughter.



"Have you ever done any fucking in public, Papa Charlie?" Essence asked. She was really enjoying watching the MILF fucking the GILF.

"Just once," he said, recalling a wild wedding he and Dottie had attended, where they'd hooked up with the newly married couple in a wild foursome.

"Tell us the story," Essence said.

"Well, at a wedding back when we were both in our forties, Dottie challenged me to fuck the bride, and I challenged her to fuck the groom. As it happened, the bride and groom's families were all Japanese."

"Okay, East meets West, and they hook up. Say on," Essence said.

"Well, long story short, I fucked the bride in her black negligee... breaking from tradition, she wasn't wearing white... in the honeymooners' hotel room, while the Maid of Honour and Best Man stripped down and also got busy... he ate her pussy. And meanwhile Dottie got double teamed in the ensuite bathroom by the Groom and another man from the bridal party," Charlie described, while he reached around and squeezed his daughter's large, firm tits.





"Great story! But I want you to focus on me now, Daddy," Carol moaned while she rode him and got her tits rubbed.

"I certainly will, baby girl," Charlie agreed, loving the feel of his daughter's bountiful tits.

"Did I miss anything?" Robert asked, as he returned and plugged a USB into the television.

"Just some fucking and more dirty stories," Sheila reported.

"Then I want to hear some stories too," Robert said, as he got one of the videos started.

"Well, you missed some of the nastiest," Essence said, "but we can create a new story now by double penetrating your daughter."

"Sounds like a plan," Robert agreed, as on the screen, a Hispanic-looking girl with a full head of reddish-black hair and a leopard-spots tattoo on part of her face was on her knees sucking his dick.



"That girl's really cute," Essence said approvingly.

"That's Juanita," Sheila said.

"Yeah, this was one day after she turned eighteen," her Mom said.

"Jesus," Sheila gasped, as Essence pulled out of her ass.

"Is there a friend of mine you haven't fucked or munched?" Sheila demanded, as she joined her parents spectating at the TV.

"Not many," Carol shrugged, as she went to join her husband near the television and Essence crawled across the bed to lie down to watch Robert and Juanita were now fucking.





"Sheila said, "Daddy, I'm puzzled."

"About what, sweetheart?"

"About where that scene on the TV could have taken place. It doesn't look like anyone's home or a hotel room. Not with that fancy wallpaper, and especially with all those decorative mirrors on the walls. Where were you and Juanita 'doing it'?"

"We were downstairs in our basement."

"Huh? Our basement looks like a war zone!"

"Not anymore. After you went off to college," he explained, "we remodeled it into a party suite. We put up some interior walls to make a couple of bedrooms, plastered some walls and wallpapered the other ones. Installed a hardwood floor throughout, hung lots of fancy mirrors on the walls, put in a wet bar and a kitchenette, four beds, and even a Sybian, which we placed right out in the open, so everyone could watch whoever was riding it."

"Really? The last time I saw our basement, it was just a hollow shell with a gritty concrete floor and walls. It looked totally industrial, and certainly not a place where anyone would want to party. Why didn't you guys tell me about it... and show it to me?"

"Because with one glance, you'd recognize it as a place for people to have sex. And if it was just for the two of us, why would your mother and I need four beds down there? It certainly wasn't something we wanted to share with our sweet, innocent daughter, she'd be scandalised! Or so we thought at the time. But now that we know just how innocent you're not, we can't wait to invite a bunch of our swinging friends over so you, Papa Charlie and Essence can take part in our next orgy."

"Sounds good to me," she said with a wild smile. "Can we all go down there right away? Oh. Except I'd like to watch some more of my sexy parents fucking on television."

"Not a problem. There's another TV down there just like the one up here. My father-in-law's already in his wheelchair, so do you think you and Essence could ease him down the stairs without his getting away from you?"

"You betcha! Essence, are you in?"

"I'm definitely in."

So they all traipsed down to the basement, and Robert showed them around. Once they'd gone down the stairs and through a door, they proceeded down a short hallway with light blue walls, a hardwood floor, and a bathroom on the left and an industrial-looking steel door on the right... obviously left over from the party area's previous incarnation. Also on the right was a bedroom containing only a king-sized bed and lots of identical stained-glass-decorated mirrors hanging on the walls.

On their left was another short hallway with a bar with some stools on the right, and the television Robert had mentioned on the left, with a Sybian sitting next to it, and just beyond it, another mirror just like the other ones hanging on the wall. At the end of the hall was a built-in kitchenette.

Directly in front of them and right out in the open, was another king-sized bed. It was obviously an afterthought since it was in the way, and there wasn't much room for them to walk around it.

And finally straight ahead, once they'd proceeded around the bed, they entered another bedroom, this one with two king-sized beds, and more of the same mirrors on three of the walls.

Overall, it looked like... and was... a swingers' paradise!



Sheila and Essence helped Charlie onto one of the beds, then Carol and Essence joined him there.

Essence leaned into Charlie, and they kissed. Then Charlie lay down, Carol climbed on top of him and penetrated herself, and Essence, still wearing her strap-on, climbed on top of Carol and penetrated her in turn.

Sheila made the threesome a fivesome [Author's Note: Fivesome isn't a real word... but fuck, it should be!] by lying face down on the other bed, spreading her ass cheeks apart with her hands, and demanding, "Come here and fuck your princess's ass some more, Daddy."

So he climbed on top of her and did, fucking her hard and aggressive.



Carol said across the room to her husband, "This is just like when you and I double teamed Zara a few weeks ago." She wanted to shock Sheila again... since Zara had been her daughter's best friend back in high school.

"Exactly so," Robert agreed, "except she was facing up and you're facing down right now," as he pumped in and out of the most invitingly gaped asshole ever.

"That's right. And don't forget that I was the one who took her anal cherry in the next bed over from here," Carol recalled.

"Mom!" Sheila gasped, bewildered by her Mom's plethora of nasty revelations. She wondered whether she should count them as objectionable or praiseworthy.



"And I took her virginity as soon as she came of age," Robert added, recalling his wife bringing the sexy girl home dressed up in steampunk for his birthday present... a girls' virginity, since that wasn't something his wife could ever give him. Getting into the spirit of the theme, he and Carol also dressed up in Steampunk Victorian style, and they took Zara to an indoor steampunk theme park.

"The attractive Japanese lady who greeted us at the entrance asked us for our names, and introduced herself as Hayami. She was very open-minded," he explained. "The first thing she asked us was, 'Are you here to have sex, or would you prefer the Family Friendly Zone?' When I told her we wanted to have sex, she charged us double and pointed towards the appropriate area. 'But that's in plain sight,' I pointed out, and she replied, 'Exactly. I like to watch.'"



"Then Hayami actually led us over to where she'd pointed out... I guess she wanted to watch from close up, and she removed most of her clothing, while Carol removed all of hers. Zara also stripped, and then she produced some Steampunk underwear and put it on... as well as a wig... I didn't know there was such a thing... and after I'd stripped, we went at it while Carol and Hayami enjoyed our show while they touched themselves."



"Dad, Really?" Sheila gasped. "With Zara?"

"What can I say? She likes older men. And women of all ages. We can invite her over to play with us later tonight, if you'd like," Carol offered.

"Really?"

"Absolutely. She's one of our regular sluts," Carol said, "she even sneaks over when my Dad is asleep, to get fucked or to eat pussy."

"Usually both," Robert said.

"I hope that tonight she won't be sneaking around," interjected Charlie.



"May I ask a serious question?" Sheila spoke up while her Dad slid his cock into her ass again.

"Sure, ask anything you like," Carol replied freely.

"Why haven't you guys ever seduced me?"

"We wanted to lots of times, honey, we really did," Carol said, feeling oddly guilty that she'd never sat on her daughter's face, dived between her legs, or guided her husband's dick into any of her holes. "We just couldn't think of a way to broach the topic."

"We talked about it all the time," Robert added, as he began slowly fucking her ass.

"All the time," Carol agreed, "and I've worn your cheerleader outfit countless times while we roleplayed."



"That's so hot," Sheila said.

"I'm so sorry I didn't sit on your face sooner, honey," Carol apologised.

"And I'm sorry I didn't fuck you sooner," her Dad added.

"Then let's make up for lost time," Sheila urged. "Pound my asshole, Daddy, I want to feel you come in it," as Essence had switched positions and was eating Shelia's pussy while Shelia sucked her dick.

"You're such a nasty slut," Carol said.

"Yup. Just like my Mommy," Sheila agreed.



Then... there was even more fucking.

Raw, incestuous fucking.

Carol rested her hands on her Daddy's shoulders and began bouncing on his ultra-long dick, taking it as deeply as possible.

Beside her, Sheila was getting hammered from behind by her Dad.

After a couple minutes of moaning and rising orgasms, both mother and daughter began getting verbal.

"Oh yes, faster Daddy, fuck your slut daughter's asshole harder," Sheila moaned, feeling her orgasm rising.

"Make our baby girl come," Carol encouraged her husband, while she too was getting close.

"Do you want Daddy's load inside your asshole, honey?" Robert asked, as Essence quickly spun around to resume the double penetration of her best friend.

"What I want is for you to come all over our daughter's face," Carol interjected.

"Sounds good! But only after you make me come," Sheila bargained as she straddled her strap-on cock and leaned forward to offer her gaping hole to her father.

"Sounds like a plan," Robert agreed, already feeling his balls boiling, as Essence bucked up her hips to meet the Dad's deep, backdoor shots.

"And as for you, princess, you'd better come on your Daddy's dick real soon, my sexy slut," Charlie said.

"Can do, Daddy. Your big cock is driving me wild," Carol moaned as she rode him for glory.

"Let's both come together, Mommy," Sheila moaned, the two cocks working together inside her... one plastic and the other real... had her bouncing around all over the place.

"Yes let's, honey. Mommy is very close," Carol said.

"So am I," Sheila replied.

"Then come, my family sluts," Charlie roared. "Three... two... one... NOOOOOW!"

"Yes, Daddy! Yes, yes, fuuuuuuuck!" Carol screamed, her orgasm ripping through her body, and her big tits plummeting down onto her Dad's face.

"Noooo, Mommy," Sheila whined, not quite there yet.

"Sorry, Sheila, Your grandfather's dick is just so fucking amazing," Carol said, trembling uncontrollably as the intense orgasm continued its thorough exploration of her body.

"Come, Daddy fucker, come all over your Dad's dick," Essence said into her best friend's pussy.

"Yes, princess. Come on Daddy's cock you slutty Daddy fuck toy," Robert added.

"Yes, honey. We both became Daddy fuckers today," Carol said weakly, watching her daughter getting double teamed.

"Right now, baby girl," Charlie added.

"Fuck!" Sheila screamed, her orgasm finally striking, mainly from the litany of nasty utterances all around her.

"Good girl!" Charlie congratulated her.

"So good," Sheila said, as she collapsed onto Essence.

Robert knew he wouldn't last much longer. After a few more strokes into his daughter's ass, he pulled out and ordered, "Turn around, baby girl, It's time for Daddy to come all over your face."

Sheila rolled off of Essence after Dad pulled out of her well fucked asshole and onto her back.

"Suck my dick too, princess," Charlie said to Carol, wanting to come.

"Yes, Daddy," Carol agreed obediently, and she slithered down and took her Dad's dick, all sticky with her cum, into her mouth.

Meanwhile, Robert stroked his cock above his daughter.

"Come on my face, Daddy," Sheila purred, watching her Dad stroke his cock.

"Get ready, princess," Robert grunted, and spewed his load all over his daughter's face, two seemingly impossible bucket list fantasies now checked off... fucking his daughter and coming on her face.

"Yes, Daddy. Give it to me," Sheila moaned, as he came all over her face.



A couple minutes later, Robert spewed a load on his daughter's face.



Essence now being the only one present who hadn't come recently, ordered a couple minutes later, as she stood up, "You two family sluts, get yourselves over here and double-team my pussy and asshole."



A few minutes later, Essence came on Carol's face.

Then after ordering and eating some pizzas for dinner, everyone cleaned up and dressed up in sexy outfits for a special New Years Eve orgy... after Carol had made a few calls, resulting in everyone immediately canceling their other plans and dressing up in their own sexiest duds so they could rush over.

Then to mark the upcoming festivities, they all posed for the camera, with Grandma Dottie joining them thanks to the 

miracle of television.

An hour later, all the guests had arrived. They're too numerous to list here, but you'll meet each of them in due course. Except it's worth mentioning that Mrs. Walker (yours truly) was in attendance. It's also worth saying that Robert's mother Hatsumi, who was born and raised in Japan, was wearing a skimpy version of a kimono and Geisha-style face paint.

Once everybody Carol had invited was present, Robert escorted them all down to the basement, with Sheila and Essence assisting... actually, supporting... Charlie down the stairs.

Carol then got everyone's attention and situated organized them for a brief group photoshoot to show off everyone's sexy outfits. She'd asked everyone to come 'fully clothed', but some of the women (including her daughter, for heaven's sake) had very liberal views about what that phrase meant, and only the men were wearing shoes.





Here's a closeup of Hatsumi in her Geisha regalia.



Ten minutes later, the women's elegant outfits weren't covering nearly as much skin, and the men were bare-chested or better. Carol asked everyone to do their best to pose exactly the same way and to be in the same place they'd been for the other shot, and they all succeeded incredibly well.



An hour after that, all the women were down to only their nylons, the men were naked and hard, and a full orgy was in progress.

Robert was lying face up on the floor of one of the bedrooms, being triple teamed by Zara sitting on his face, Carol sitting on his dick, and Sheila sitting sideways on his chest, fingering herself.

In the same bedroom, Charlie was on his knees ass fucking Essence, while she was giving the exotic beauty Ahmunet head.



Later in the central room, Mrs. Walker was getting backdoored by Big Jim, the extra-large man who still lived next door. These days he had more white in his hair, but he was still a black panther between the sheets. Nearby, Robert was rogering Beth from behind, while she rubbed his mother-in-law Hatsumi's pussy.

Mrs. Felicia Parker, a big-breasted but slender black woman, was fisting Penny, who was sucking Blaine Parker, a 20-year-old jock who attended the same college as Essence and Sheila. He was one of their 'friends with benefits', and Felicia's son.



An hour later, the girls put on a lesbian show for the men while they were all recovering from dumping their loads on the night's designated cum dump Mrs. Walker... who watched the lesbian show from her seat on a Sybian, where she spent the rest of night edging herself and waiting for more loads.





All the girls then gave Charlie the New Year's Eve treat of a lifetime... by taking turns fucking him. Choo choo!



Then Sheila and Carol got trained side by side ... everybody but Mrs. Walker (who was still soliciting ever more cum shots on her face and body) taking their turns fucking the coeds' assholes. Big Jim and Blaine in particular went a bit crazy with the girls!



Essence took her turn, getting spit-roasted by the Parker Mom and son to multiple orgasms.



Meanwhile, Beth was sitting on Zara's face, and Ahmunet was sitting on Zara's Mom Mrs. Wilson's face, while Mrs. Walker watched from her Sybian.



Throughout the night Mrs. Walker had been receiving many more loads of cum, and now she fielded three more.



Then when midnight rolled around, everyone celebrated with lots of naked kissing and other tomfoolery. In the next picture clockwise from the top left are: Robert shagging his Mom Hatsumi, Carol riding her Dad Charlie on the bed, Big Jim cradling Ahmunet high above the floor in his strong arms while they make out, Blaine kissing and fingering his new friend Zara, Essence and Sheila spending some quality time together lying on the floor, Mrs. Walker still covered in cum and riding the Sybian while she watches the show, Beth and Mrs. Parker also lying on the floor while they do their kissing on each other's pussies, and finally Penny and Mrs. Wilson sitting on the bed together (with Penny still wearing her schoolgirl outfit tie).



Then everyone (except Mrs. Walker) formed groups in the two-bed bedroom, and the night climaxed with a massive orgy.



Once all the guests had gone home except Ahmunet, our family-friendly lovers finished the night upstairs in Carol and Richard's bedroom with one last fuck session. Ahmunet got ass fucked by Robert, Sheila and her Mom indulged in a rather acrobatic version of a 69 (Sheila's long been a cheerleader, after all)... thus dining on each other for the first time during their wild day, while Essence began the New Year the same way she'd begun her very long day... by taking another of Charlie's loads in her pussy.



After both men had dropped their last loads... Carol and Robert went to bed, Ahmunet headed home, and downstairs again, Sheila and Essence cuddled with Charlie, while they all fell asleep.

.....

Our two girls headed back to college on January 2nd. Of course their departure was delayed by one final fuck fest, with Carol eating her daughter's pussy while she got fucked by Essence's ten-inch strap-on, who in turn was ass fucked by Robert, all in a kinky foursome.



Then Charlie stripped naked and fucked his granddaughter in her asshole one last time... while Carol ate Essence, and Robert just watched.



Then the final event was Essence taking one final load in her pussy from Charlie, while Sheila got ass fucked by her Daddy again while she munched on her Mom's pussy.



After both men unloaded in their sluts' respective holes... Essence showed off her pussy cream pie, while Sheila showed off her gaping asshole leaking cum.

Once they'd finished what they considered dressing appropriately, Sheila and Essence said their goodbyes, gave hugs and kisses to the three naked adults, and then briefly watched while Carol got double penetrated by her Dad and Sheila's father, before they said farewell.



.....

.....

.....

EPILOGUE

When the girls arrived home to their sorority, Sheila went into their bathroom and noticed Essence's birth control pills sitting on the counter right next to hers. Meaning she hadn't taken any in over a week. Oops!

A few days later, Grandpa Charlie passed away in his sleep.

A week later, the two girls returned to the Jansen home for the reading of the will and Charlie's funeral.

In addition to some money and trinkets, there was an ornate wooden box for Sheila, with instructions that she should open it only when she and Essence were alone together.

When she opened the box, they found all the video tapes inside it. And also a couple of notebooks, which they soon learned were detailed sexual encounters described in Dottie's handwriting. Over 400 pages were in each book, along with lots of graphic photos.

For instance, there were a few shots of Dottie streaking in Miami... on a motorcycle! Not everyone was shocked, but they were all appreciative. One hottie even met her halfway... she was topless herself!



She participated in an amateur stripper night at Le Chateau Club. (If you haven't heard of it, it's a clothing optional club in the Boston area that's popular with the more adventurous lesbians and women bisexuals. It's at a secret location where anything goes, and no men are allowed... not even gay men.) Something that has puzzled many people is that while on the one hand nobody seems to know where it is, on the other hand it's widely known to be very well-attended.



A poolside threesome with a couple of lesbian lovers at a swingers resort in Belize.



And Casual Friday behind closed doors at the permissive law office where she worked as an administrator. Hey, for it to qualify as sexual harassment, somebody had to dislike all that nudity and having sex with everyone else, right? Well, there was this questionnaire during the hiring process, and...

BTW: There wasn't a glass ceiling in this office, since the partners and staff were all women.



There was also an envelope with a handwritten letter inside... a brief but meaningful one.

Dearest Sheila and Essence,

Thanks for a great week, and the opportunity for me to become alive and vibrant one last time. It meant the world to me, and I'm now ready to move on and rejoin my beloved Dottie. Many people believe everyone in heaven is too straitlaced to have sex, but nobody knows for sure, and how could heaven be heavenly without everyone having lots of sex?

These tapes and diaries are for you two. Please do whatever you wish with them.

And please continue to live your lives with passion and love.

Love and tickles,

Papa Charlie.

Both girls were teary-eyed when Essence said, "You know that Papa Charlie will always be with us."

"I do know," Sheila agreed solemnly.

"No, I mean literally."

"What do you mean?"

"Sheila..." she said, and took a deep breath, "...I'm pregnant."

EPILOGUE 2

Charlie's funeral was held at an ornate olde gazebo perched atop a cliff high above the Atlantic Ocean. The officiant's opening remarks included the following words:

"Dearly beloved, ordinarily I would not permit the mourners attending a funeral to dress as inappropriately as everyone's apparel is today. But in light of numerous testimonies about Charles Everest Jansen's ofttimes stated opinion about appropriate dress codes for all occasions... e.g. the barer the better... I have decided not only to allow such apparel, but to join you by wearing similarly scandalous garb. I also humbly request your permission to take part in the orgy that will take place immediately following this celebration of Charlie's outrageous life. And one final thing... gentlemen, kindly strip naked, except for your cute little bow ties."



Then they all discarded any extraneous clothing... the men's cute little bow ties were judged not to be extraneous... and the Farewell-to-Charlie Memorial orgy began!



After the mourners left, the family had one last fuck in memory of Charlie.



THE END

OEBPS/images/ffdl-44.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-113.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-4.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-133.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-71.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-17.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-103.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-128.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-124.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-58.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-110.jpg
e o .,?,%mﬂ,..&%






OEBPS/images/ffdl-109.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-69.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-125.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-82.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-60.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-19.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-0.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-89.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-134.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-52.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-123.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-106.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-36.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-127.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-40.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-114.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-116.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-37.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-111.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-46.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-29.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-104.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-121.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-67.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-1.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-25.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-129.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-84.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-120.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-47.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-23.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-55.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-42.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-132.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-31.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-2.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-115.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-5.jpg
™ Tl Y
e e S M T
L g






OEBPS/images/ffdl-12.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-122.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-48.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-85.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-63.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-64.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-45.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-97.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-8.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-57.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-28.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-98.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-6.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-87.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-112.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-35.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-34.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-21.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-117.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-99.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-59.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-27.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-56.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-105.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-108.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-22.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-75.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-26.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-41.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-74.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-101.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-16.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-38.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-131.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-39.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-70.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-7.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-77.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-126.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-49.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-119.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-88.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-30.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-13.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-93.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-54.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-90.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-18.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-81.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-91.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-65.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-33.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-76.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-53.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-9.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-102.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-68.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-95.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-80.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-3.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-10.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-107.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-14.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-62.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-118.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-100.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-11.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-43.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-73.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-96.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-94.jpg





cover.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-50.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-79.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-86.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-61.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-32.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-24.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-72.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-83.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-130.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-51.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-78.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-15.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-66.jpg
< &twfp\.






OEBPS/images/ffdl-92.jpg





OEBPS/images/ffdl-20.jpg





