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Dirty Grandpa: Illustrated

Dirty Grandpa - Illustrated

Summary: Home made videos from the past ignite wild adventures.

Note 1: This is a twisted Breezy fantasy.

Note 2: Thanks to Tex Beethoven for editing and illustrating.

Dirty Grandpa - Illustrated

"Mom, as sweet as the old guy is, I can't spend my entire Christmas break looking after my Grandpa," Sheila argued into the phone. Meanwhile she was straddling her sorority roommate and best friend Essence, as she leisurely licked her pussy.



"You can and you will," Carol argued back, having just been well fucked by her husband, and she could feel his cum slowly leaking out of her pussy.



"Don't you remember I'm bringing Essence home for the holidays?" Sheila pointed out... they'd already made plans... Seattle party life was often lots of fun.

"Perfect! Then you can both look after him," Carol said. "He's quite a handful, you know."

"A handful? Really?" Sheila asked. But handful or not, her Mom did have a point, since he was recovering from a botched hip replacement, and he'd already been bedridden for several weeks.

"Yes. He needs a lot of attention," the Mother said. "And your Dad and I really need a break."

"Fine," the daughter said. It wasn't like she could refuse. Her parents were paying all her college expenses, for her car, and her half of the monthly rent at her sorority. Plus, she missed her Grandpa. He was an amazing man. He always had been, ever since she could remember... cheerful, caring, funny... he had lots of great qualities..

"Good," she said. "We've already booked our flight, so you need to be here by 5:00 pm on the twenty-first, so you can see us off shortly afterwards."

"You booked your tickets already?" Sheila asked, surprised, as she got off of Essence's face and rolled into her back.

"Yes, because we knew we could count on you. Your Dad and I have been working full time, plus looking after my Dad, and keeping you supplied with money," she pointed out.

"I know, I know," Sheila said, as Essence moved her fingers and slid them right into her pussy, forcing an uncontrollable moan out of her, as she was suddenly being finger banged.



"You okay honey?" Carol asked.

"I'm just fine," Sheila answered, "but I've got to go. We'll see you and Dad on the twenty-first."

"Great," Carol said. "We really appreciate your making this sacrifice, and I'm sure you two girls will have a great time with your Grandpa."

"Yeah, wild parties galore," Sheila groaned sarcastically.

"No parties in my house," she snapped, missing the sarcasm.

"I was kidding," she sighed, and then bit her lips. Essence was being a bad girl right now, tapping her g-spot. "Gotta go, bye," she said quickly, hung up, and blurted, pushing Essence's fingers away, "You fucking bitch!"

"You love it," Essence teased, as she slid off the bed and dropped to her knees as Sheila moved to the edge of the bed... her favourite position for coming.

,

Wanting to get her best friend off, loving her sweet pussy nectar, Essence sucked Sheila's clit into her mouth. A couple pussy diving minutes later, Sheila was coming all over her roomie's pretty black face.

"I never said I didn't," Sheila grinned as if there hadn't been a two-minute interlude since Essence had spoken. "But you're still a bitch."

"Then sit up and eat yourself some bitch chocolate," Essence grinned back. She stood up, and once Sheila sat up, Essence pulled her face into her pussy.

"Mmmmm," Sheila purred, as she began lapping up her favourite snack.

.....

A week later on the 21st, the girls made the six-and-a-half-hour drive from Portland OR to Seattle WA, arriving a few minutes before her parents were due to leave for the airport.

The minute the girls were in the living room, Carol asked, shocked by the two girl's scandalous attire, "What are you two wearing?" Actually, she wasn't all that surprised by Essence's attire. She'd always been rather flamboyant, but her daughter was usually more of a jeans-and-t-shirt girl.

"Clothes," Shelia smiled.

"You don't like?" Essence asked, doing a 360º spin.

"It's a little spicy for wearing around my Dad," the mother explained.

Changing the topic, Sheila countered, noticing her Mom was wearing a tropical dress and purple nylons, "Aren't you dressed a bit lightly for a winter flight?"



"I'm just getting into tropical mood," Carol answered, not mentioning she was actually going commando and braless, and her nylons were stockings with a sexy garter-belt.

"We've got to get going," Sheila's Dad, Robert, said, pointing at his watch, trying not to stare at Essence's nipples... they were clearly defining the contours of her so-called respectable shirt.

"Right, right," Carol said, and she gave her daughter a hug.

Once the parents left, Shelia headed to the back of the house to greet her grandfather.

Sheila was saddened that her once athletic and lively Grandfather was now confined to a bed in a tiny bedroom at the back of the house. She took a deep breath to settle down her sadness before she crept into his room. He was awake, so she greeted him enthusiastically, "Grandpa!"

The room wasn't much to look at, but the bed was magnificent! It was larger than a King, lavishly upholstered, and the bedhead gradually curved from horizontal to vertical, so it was easy for him to sit up in bed.

"Baby Girl!" Charlie replied with equal delight, happy to see his youngest grandchild.

Sheila went to the bed and gave him a big hug. "I've missed you so much!"

"I missed you too," the Grandfather said as he wrapped his arms around his twenty-one-year-old granddaughter.

Essence came in, gave him a playful curtsey and said, "Hey, Papa Charlie!" They weren't related of course, but they'd known each other for years, and she was almost as fond of him as Sheila was.

"Hey, girl." Charlie said when he saw Essence, who was a beautiful black girl who always got his old cock standing at attention in a heartbeat... and as his granddaughter got off the bed, he realized they were both dressed rather scandalously, and were even wearing sexy stockings.



They chatted for a few minutes before the girls went to unpack, and to make supper and bring it to him. They sat and ate with him, and Essence suggested, "Hey, why don't we move you out into the living room, instead of keeping you cooped up in this tiny bedroom, Papa Charlie?"

"That would be great," Charlie agreed immediately. "I'm sick of being stuck in this room."

It took some work, and some help from the neighbours, but a team effort managed to get Charlie and the bed down the hall and into the living room. Unfortunately a group of people (it was very heavy) couldn't just carry it down the hallway, because it was much too tall and wide. So it needed to be totally disassembled in the bedroom and reassembled in the living room.

That night, Charlie suffered through two Hallmark Christmas movies, although he did take numerous glances, admiring Essence in her skimpy schoolgirl outfit, that showcased her large tits and long black legs in their nylons. He couldn't deny that his granddaughter was hot too, and even though his body was still recuperating, his dick still worked quite well, creating a prominent and constant tent in his pyjamas.

Essence noticed the old man was checking her out... and she also noticed the tent in his pyjamas. Which got her to wondering how big he was. She had a thing for older men... having fucked a few men in their forties or even older... although never anybody as old as Papa Charlie.

The girls finished the evening with a sixty-nine in the same bedroom Sheila had grown up in, trying to be quiet while they got each other off... after a brief, futile attempt by Shelia to say their having sex was inappropriate with her grandfather in the house.



.....

.....

.....

December the 22nd

The next morning the girls, who were both majoring in Nursing, needed to give Charlie a sponge bath. Once they'd gotten him undressed, both girls again dressed in their usual nylons, Sheila was surprised to see how big her Grandpa was. He was easily eight inches... and his pecker got hard during his bath... as thick as fuck... thicker than any dick she'd ever sucked or fucked.

Charlie apologized for his dick hardening while his granddaughter and her friend were bathing him, "Sorry girls, Little Chuckie has a mind of his own."

"No worries, Grandpa," Sheila said, but she couldn't help staring at how huge her Grandfather's dick was.

"Stud, I'm just impressed you can still get it up that well," Essence said, also admiring the big, fat, hard dick.



"I'm not dead yet, missy," Charlie said, all soaped up.

"Definitely not," Essence grinned, giving the old man a wink.

Once they were done and they'd gotten him dressed, Sheila, remembering her Grandpa was one of those unfortunates whose birthday was close to Christmas, asked, "What do you want for your birthday, Grandpa?"

"When is your birthday, Papa Charlie?" Essence asked.

"Tomorrow," he said.

"Then we'll have to celebrate it," she said.

"That would be nice," he said.

"So again, what do you want for a present?" Sheila asked.

"I don't know."

"Then think about it, "she said. "We're going out for a while, and I'll expect an answer when we get back."

"Okay, okay," he said.

"We'll be back in a few hours," she added.

"Okay."

The girls went out, and once they were in the car, Essence said, "Jesus! Your Grandpa is packing a huge dick!"

"Okay, but he's my Grandpa," Sheila pointed out.

"You didn't notice his massive dick?"

"I didn't say that," Sheila responded. "I'm just saying he's my Grandpa."

"That doesn't mean you can't admire such a tremendous dick," Essence said.

"Which is exactly what I did," Sheila admitted.

"You incestuous slut," Essence teased.

"Hey!" Sheila objected. "Just looking doesn't count as incest."

"Yeah, but it's not like you wouldn't ride that cock if he invited you to," Essence continued pushing... which she'd done many times, pushed Sheila into trying out new sexual novelties.

"Essence!" Sheila gasped.

"I know I would."

"Yeah, you and your fetish for older men."

"They know how to fuck," Essence shrugged. "You know, like practice makes perfect?"

"Just remember he's my Grandpa."

"From now on I'll always remember your Grandpa has a big, fat dick."

The girls went shopping... had a good lunch... bought some drinks for the evening... and on their way back, with Sheila driving, Essence suddenly snapped, "Pull into that strip mall!"

"Why?"

"Just do it."

"Fine, but I want to get back to Grandpa. We've already been away too long," Sheila argued, but nevertheless she did pull into the strip mall parking lot, and she noticed an adult store. "Okay, I get it. What do you need from this kind of store?"

"I forgot to pack my strap-on," Essence said.

"You are not fucking me while my Grandpa's in the house," Sheila objected.

"You say that now," Essence said, "but I know you can't ever resist me. Plus, I bet your pussy got so wet while you were staring at Grandpa Charlie's huge, fat dick during his sponge bath."

"You're fucking sick," Sheila said, "you were staring at it as much as I was," shaking her head, although she'd be lying if she claimed her Grandfather's cock hadn't indeed impressed her, and it had managed to corkscrew its way into her head.

"Guilty as charged. But I'm not the one who's his granddaughter. I'll be right back," Essence said, leaning over and kissing her best friend and ofttimes lover before scurrying away.

Sheila sighed, then went onto her phone and scrolled Instagram, like she always did in her idle moments.

Essence returned with a rather large couple of shopping bags and said brightly, "Wait until you see what I bought!"

"More than just a dick to fuck me with, I'm guessing," Sheila said, suddenly realizing she was feeling quite horny.

"A lot more," she chirped. "It's Christmastime! I found some seasonal attire for us, and I also got a special present for Pappa Charlie."

"What could you possibly buy for my seventy-one-year-old Grandfather from a sex shop?" Sheila asked, almost not wanting to know... but of course... more wanting to know than not.

"You'll see," she said, all sing song.

"Fine," Sheila said. She knew Essence was always full of surprises, including bringing over a dozen high school cheerleaders, all of them eighteen of course, to serve as lesbian playthings for the sorority house for a night. Or taking Sheila to a bar called The Pit, where she discovered the joys of black cock. Or when they went to Boston for Spring Break (really? Who goes to Boston for spring break?) where she learned about a secret lesbian club called Le Chateau Club, which was the home of a lesbian society. They were going back there for the next Spring Break, too.

"You'll love it," the black beauty assured her girlfriend, her head spinning with all her wicked ideas.

"Yeah, yeah," Sheila said, although she knew she'd likely love it... except for whatever weird thing Essence was giving to Grandpa.

When they returned, Sheila once again asked her Grandpa, "Time's up! What do you want for your birthday tomorrow?"

"You couldn't possibly give me what I want the most," he said sorrowfully, as he looked at the two very pretty young ladies... his dick uncontrollably rising beneath the covers. What he really wanted was to fuck Essence.

"Don't sell us short," Sheila objected, "we're very resourceful."

"I don't doubt that," he chuckled, even though he was pretty sure she had no idea what he was slyly implying.

Essence, on the other hand, was reading quite accurately behind his veiled words, and she decided to plant a seed for what might or might not actually happen a bit later on. "Papa Charlie, we'll do whatever you want us to do for your birthday."

"That's a sweet offer, but I doubt you'd even be able to do what I want," he said, he too drawing them in... like two moths to his eight-inch flame. He knew they'd seen his big erection. He'd seen the hungry looks on their faces. He'd recognized the intrigue in Essence's eyes. He'd seen the surprise in his granddaughter's eyes when she'd stared at his dick. He knew that dick had made a big impression on both girls... it had been doing that for more than fifty years.

"Try us," Essence said.

"Well, I have a box in my bedroom that contains several old VHS tapes, and a few old audio cassettes I'd like transferred onto my laptop so I can enjoy them. But I imagine that isn't possible for anyone to do," he said, knowing it was possible, but doubting that either of these young beauties would know how to do it.

"You underestimate us," Essence said.

"Yes, my girlfriend here is a whiz with computer technology." Sheila added.

"Could you do it?" Charlie asked, praying they could. He really missed watching those tapes. He still had a VHS machine, but the new televisions didn't have the proper inputs for it, and his cassette player had broken long ago.

"Do you have a VHS player?" Essence asked.

"Yeah, but it doesn't hook up to our fancy new televisions."

"Well, that I can't fix," she said, "but I can definitely digitalize your old VHS tapes and copy them onto your laptop."

"That would be amazing!" he said excitedly, then shifted to concern. "But can you do it without watching them?"

"Likely," Essence said, "I'll just download some free software to your laptop, connect the two machines together, then press Play and Record simultaneously."

"That would be great!" he said. "But you two have to promise not to watch them."

"If that's what you wish," Essence said, "although your making that request only makes me curiouser... to quote Alice... to see what they are."

"Yeah, Grandpa. What could they possibly be that you don't want us to see?" the granddaughter asked faux innocently. There was only one variety of entertainment they could be that would prompt such a request.

"They're just old home videos," he said, "primarily of your Grandmother... and well... I'd just like to vet them before I show them to anyone."

"Of course, Grandpa, that makes sense," Sheila said.

"Where are the VHS player and the tapes?" Essence asked.

"In a box in the back of the closet," he said.

"That's exactly where my Dad keeps his porn," Essence joked.

"Essence!" Sheila gasped.

"Just saying," Essence smiled, and she went into the bedroom, found the VHS player and the tapes, and returned... making two trips.

After she'd examined the player, she said, "We'll need to go to a computer shop and pick up an adapter cable."

"Oh, okay," he said disappointedly.

"I can go get it right now," Essence said. "It won't take long."

"That'd be great," he said, "it's been really boring around here for the last while."

"Don't worry, we'll get this done for you," Sheila reassured him.

"And we'll also make sure you'll no longer get bored," Essence added. "At least not while we're here."

"You two are so sweet," he said, as he admired the black girl's bootie from behind, assuming it would be tight as fuck around his dick. Which made him wonder whether she actually might take it in the ass... and whether his sweet granddaughter might as well. To his way of thinking, if a woman enjoyed having wild, kinky sex, that didn't make her objectionable... it made her appealing and exciting.

"We'll be back soon," Essence said. "Do you want anything else?"

"My youth," he joked.

"That's a tall order, but we'll see if it's on sale," she joked back.

The girls headed out, and Charlie went through the box. He was happy he'd labeled them discretely, so only he would understand what each one was. He pulled each one out and smiled as he recalled each special 'modeling' session his late sweetheart had done for him... and for herself.

He went through the cassettes first. The first one was simply called Wedding, which captured the audio of the entire day when he'd said 'I Do' to his beautiful Bride back in 1973... this month would have been their 50th anniversary if she hadn't passed away three years ago. The cassette included a soundtrack of their wedding night, when they'd lost their virginities to each other. It had been such a sweetly romantic night at first... but he soon learned... actually they'd both learned... that Dottie had a really nasty side to her. He could still remember her moans, her begging him to go faster, and eventually she'd started demanding that he fuck her hard. Before that night he'd never heard her swear... but that night, she'd used a variety of vulgar words during their marathon sex session that included him coming inside her pussy. And then later... because she'd demanded it in a very loud voice... he came on her face. Words like fuck, pussy, cock and dick escaped her lips, as did phrases like, 'fuck my pussy,' 'give it to me, stud,' 'God, I love your dick,' and 'come all over my face' again. God, he'd love to hear those wicked words again... and soon, thanks to Essence's expertise, he'd be able to.



The second audio was called Dottie 1. It was the first time Dottie had fucked another man while Charlie wasn't present. She'd gotten him to agree to it beforehand, even though he wasn't all that comfortable about it at the time. Dottie audio-recorded the entire session as she fucked a man she'd met at the supermarket, gotten his number, then asked him 'Ya wanna fuck?' over the phone, and then arranged their getting together. It wasn't his favourite sex adventure, since he'd never actually met the man, and didn't even know what he looked like. Yet he did discover the first time she played the cassette for him while she was sucking on his dick and balls, that listening to her getting fucked by another man did indeed turn him on, and he came all over her face after only the first ten minutes of the thirty-minute audio.

The third and last cassette was simply entitled Dottie 2. It memorialized the first time she'd let another man sodomize her. This time Charlie had not only approved beforehand, but he'd been allowed to watch... while stroking his big dick... as their fifty-year-old Korean delivery guy got the best tip of his life... his dick in Dottie's asshole.

Then he'd decided he just had to invest in a camcorder. They were very expensive back in the 1980s, but it was an investment that had paid off big time.

He next went through his VHS tapes. The first one made him laugh. He'd entitled it Dottie Gets Religion. It was a tape of four different sexual encounters with Pastor Frank Davis. Each of these segments had been filmed in different areas of the church on Sundays while Charlie was on the road. Dottie had made them hotter by wearing sexy lingerie under her conservative church attire, and her nasty mouth, when she often repeated the phrase, "Oh God!" and she spewed many sacrilegious words and phrases.



He sorted the rest of the tapes by year, and then reminisced about each of them... each one brought back fond memories of his amazingly liberated... but always loving... wife and their unorthodox marriage. The next tape also had multiple days strung together that showed Dottie as the center of attention during their black neighbour Big Jim's (suitably named) monthly poker games. She usually took all six men in her pussy in a wicked train. All six always came in her pussy.



She'd had her tubes tied after the birth of their daughter Carol, after she'd almost died while giving birth. The doctor recommended the surgery, and although they'd been planning to have a second child, they both agreed it was the right choice.

The next video starred Dottie putting on a fashion show (with benefits, of course) for an eclectic quartet of men in a private lounge. Her uber sexy outfits were a maid...





...a nurse....



...a cheerleader, whose top had come undone...



...and a nun. The video was discretely called Train Ride. For Charlie, recalling how much Dottie had loved collecting numerous cream pies, and how verbal she always got whenever she had dick after dick unloading inside her, watching it again would be so hot! God, she'd been insatiable back in her prime!



He then spotted the tape from 1988, simply called 15 th Anniversary. This was a special video Dottie had made, in which she dressed, undressed, and talked dirty while she changed into a variety of sexy outfits. Each outfit featured nylons, since they'd always been, and still were, his biggest fetish. Closeups of her toes in nylons, a variety of toenail colours, and a variety of nylon colours became one of his very best jerk-off vids. She was just so damn beautiful... and so full of life. God, did he miss her!

For their 20th anniversary, they went to England for two weeks. While they indulged in a few sex encounters during the trip, including Dottie giving him a hand job on a double decker bus (conveniently, there was no driver on the top... thanks, Joni Mitchell!), Dottie blowing him from under a nightclub table (which are way tinier than restaurant tables, and they don't have any tablecloths), and they actually fucked in a men's bathroom inside Buckingham Palace. But the video he'd brought home from 'Jolly Olde' was one of the wildest nights of their married life. The video was called Dog Park. It was an hour and a half long, where his lovely wife sucked and got fucked by over two dozen men in a public park, and he'd filmed that one himself. By the end, cum was dripping from her face, from her almost naked body, and out of her pussy. If he recalled correctly, there were thirty-one loads inside or on her. He looked forward to watching that one again to confirm that number.

Then there was one called Carol's Wedding. He didn't recognize this one... but it was definitely Dottie's writing on the cassette. It made him wonder whether it was just a typical vid of his daughter (Sheila's Mother) getting married, or perhaps but unlikely, something naughtier.

The last video he did remember. It was simply called Dottie's 50 th. This title worked on two levels. One: it was her fiftieth birthday. Two: she took fifty different dicks and their loads in all three of her holes. Fifty-one if he included himself... twice... one before the massive gangbang, and a second one after all fifty men had 'come and gone', so to speak.

He was reminiscing about that last gang bang. Dottie had gotten cancer a couple years later, and although she'd survived that episode, afterwards she'd never been the same sexually. In fact, Charlie hadn't had sex with anyone since 2003... twenty years ago. She'd encouraged him numerous times to sleep around, and then come home and tell her what had happened, but he never had. In spite of her countless excesses, which he'd always reveled in, he'd never touched another woman without her being in the room since the day they'd met... perhaps until now.

Then the girls returned. "We now have everything we'll need to do your videos," Essence announced proudly.

That's great!"

"But I need more time to figure out the audio cassettes," Essence added, noticing the tent in his pyjamas.

"No worries," he said. "I really appreciate whatever you can do!"

"It's the least we can do for you, Grandpa," Sheila said, she too noticing his erection. (Whenever he got one, it was really hard to miss.)

"You girls are so sweet!"

"I can get started on the videos right away," Essence said.

"We picked up some dinner for us all. Here's yours," Sheila said, placing a box of Kentucky Fried chicken in his lap.

"You certainly know what I like," he said. He hadn't eaten any fried chicken... or anything else tasty... since before his surgery... because his daughter had stuck him on a healthy diet of bland something-or-other... that tasted like sawdust.

"I know you're not supposed to eat food like this anymore," Sheila confided, "but it'll be our little secret."

"I won't tell your parents," he assured her as he opened the box, obviously excited, like a child getting a meal of ice cream with candy on top.

Essence gathered up all the video cassettes and said, "I'll start the first one in the bedroom right away." And she disappeared into Sheila's bedroom with the tapes and his laptop.

"Okay Grandpa, please tell me some more about your life. Like what kinds of jobs did you have?" Sheila asked, and she sat down next to her Grandpa and visited with him while he ate.

Essence of course paid no attention at all to Charlie's request not to peek, as she pressed Play on the oldest video (Dottie Gets Religion) and Record on the laptop. She wasn't expecting anything too outrageous, but she was curious to know why he didn't want his granddaughter and her to see them... his excuse had been peculiar.

The video began in a church. After about thirty seconds of absolutely nothing but a still life of a wall and sanctuary furnishings, a very pretty blonde, who was totally naked except for pink stockings, a pink garter and white heels, and who looked amazingly like Sheila, minced sexily into the picture. She smiled, cupped her tits like a stripper might, and said into the camera, "This is for you, Charlie. I'm doing what you're about to see to pay God back for your ongoing sinning by missing church all the time." She blew the camera a kiss, then after a couple minutes of her just smiling vaguely into the camera, a man dressed in religious vestments entered the scene. Ho hum, right? But then Essence's jaw almost fell off her face and her eyes went wide... when the priest or whatever he was turned, and the camera showed that the priest was naked underneath his 'outer' vestments, and the blonde dropped to her knees and started stroking his hard dick!



"Oh my God," Essence gasped. This wasn't anything like what she was expecting... the possibility of a sex tape starring Charlie and his wife had briefly popped into her head, but nothing like this!

"That's right my child, worship the Lord's cock," the man said, as Dottie, who looked like Sheila's identical twin except for her hair, took his dick into her mouth.



"Jesus!" Essence said, not at all worshipfully. This scene was wildly hot and totally unbelievable, as the Sheila lookalike bobbed on that dick. Unfortunately, the video camera was apparently mounted on a tripod too far away from the action, so she couldn't tell how big the dick was.

"Oh yes, child, you're such a blessed and virtuous servant of the Lord," the priest moaned.

Essence left the tape still recording, but she switched it to mute before she left the room ... with her pussy on fire!

Luckily, since Essence was black, her burning cheeks of shock and blazing horniness weren't apparent when she returned to her bestie and her Grandpa.

"The first video is now being converted," Essence announced, as she grabbed a chicken drumstick from the box she and Sheila were sharing, sat down, and began to eat.

That evening Charlie suffered through another Hallmark Christmas movie, while he slyly admired his companions' young, ripe bodies. Essence was dying to tell Sheila what she'd discovered, but she couldn't think of a viable excuse to ask her to slip out of the room with her.

Later that night, in the bedroom, Essence woke up the laptop, and she was surprised to see the video was still playing... Dottie and the priest were still having sex, apparently in the same church, except they were in a different location. This time Dottie was bent over a desk getting fucked hard. "Jesus!" Essence gasped. It must have been four hours plus since she'd started converting this video.

"What?" Sheila asked, as she came into the room wearing her nightie.

"Um, it's hard to explain. You'd better just come over here and have a look at this," Essence said, as she watched the tall Sheila lookalike really getting pounded good... her huge tits smashed against the desk.

"Okay," Sheila said, and she went over to the bed where Essence and the laptop were, sat down, looked, and finally gasped out loud! As she stared at this woman, who looked an awful lot like her, getting royally fucked, she asked, "What the hell is this?"

"It's one of the videos your Grandpa wants transferred onto his laptop," Essence explained.

"But that's not Grandpa she's having sex with!" Sheila pointed out, realizing her maternal Grandmother was the woman getting fucked. Except she looked a lot younger than she'd ever imagined her Grandma looking.

"Got it in one. That's a priest - some variety of high liturgy Protestant, I guess," Essence said.

"Shit!" Sheila said, as she got drawn into the scene. "Turn up the volume," she said after a minute or so, when curiosity got the better of her.

"Okay," Essence said, having turned the volume completely off before she'd left the room.

"Oh yes, fuck me, Father! Help me atone for my husband's and my sins," Dottie moaned.

"You're a nasty fucking slut," the priest growled, yanking on her hair while he slammed into her from behind.

"I'm a sinner against the Lord," Dottie responded, as if she was reciting a litany. Perhaps she was.

"Jesus Christ," the not at all religious Sheila said, as she watched in astounded awe. "She's atoning for Grandpa and her sins by fucking a priest?"

"Yep. And more than four hours have gone by on this tape so far," Essence said.

"Wow!" Sheila said, trying to understand what she was watching. Was this before her Grandparents were married? She realized it couldn't be, since her Grandmother had mentioned her 'husband's' sins a few minutes earlier, and she'd only been married once... to Charlie.

"Yeah. This is hot, right?" Essence said, as she climbed out of her pants and panties.

"Yeah, it is," Sheila agreed, "but it shouldn't be."

"Oh God! Oh God, yes! Fuck me!" Dottie moaned on the video, looking directly at the camera... which sent a chill down Sheila's back... it was as if her Grandmother was looking directly into her eyes across who knew how many years.

"Take it all, my sexy slut," the priest said, slamming into her hard from behind.

"Get undressed," Essence ordered.

"I don't know if I should," Sheila worried. Her pussy was burning, but she knew that getting turned on from watching her Grandma getting fucked was dead wrong. Or at least most people seemed to think so.

"Oh fuck, harder, fuck me harder," Dottie moaned, looking like she was close to coming.

"Come on my dick, my naughty girl," the priest ordered.

"Just do it," Essence ordered, as she began rubbing her pussy.

"Fine," Sheila said, acting like she didn't want to touch herself, and pretending her pussy wasn't burning with need.

"Oh yes, fuck, give it to me, give me all that glorious cock," Dottie moaned, continuing to look into the camera.

"Shit, she's so hot and nasty," Essence said with a soft moan.

"It's surreal," Sheila said, as she stripped off her nightie and tossed it on the floor.

"Yeah, it's like I'm watching you getting fucked," Essence pointed out.

"It really is," Sheila agreed. "Granny Gets Gangbanged, starring Sheila Jansen," she called out like an announcer, acknowledging the obvious resemblance. She really did look a lot like her Grandmother had looked when she was young.

"Oh, God yes! Fuck! Yes, Charlie baby, I'm cleansing away your sins against the Lord," Dottie moaned.

"Oh fuck!" Essence grunted as she rubbed herself. "At the beginning of this tape she told Charlie... addressing him by name... that what he was about to see was for him. So she's not cheating on her husband, she's sharing this extramarital sex with him."

"Jesus," Sheila said, and she began rubbing herself as she watched her strange cross-generational twin getting royally fucked.

"Oh yes! Oh yes! Oh God, oh God, fuuuuuuck," Dottie screamed, as her orgasm struck her.

"Fuck, do I look like that when I'm coming?" Sheila asked, as she watched her Grandmother writhing in ecstasy.

"Not exactly, but it's eerily similar," Essence said, turned on and in awe of what she was witnessing.

"Are you ready for the Lord's seed to be planted inside you?" the priest asked.

"Oh, yes! Bathe me in the Lord's heavenly nectar," Dottie babbled, still coming and writhing.

"Oh fuck," Essence moaned, really turned on by what she was witnessing.

"Shit," Sheila said, as she looked at her pseudo twin collapsed over a desk, as the priest pulled out, hurried around the desk, and stroked his rather large dick in her face.

"Oh yes, coat my face with your cum," Dottie purred.

"She's a nastier slut than even you are," Essence teased, both girls rubbing themselves as they watched the wicked action.

"Hey, you're nastier than I am, too," Sheila pointed out.

"Yeah? You're pleasuring yourself while you're watching your Grandma getting fucked," Essence pointed out.

"So are you!" Sheila rebutted, although she didn't stop rubbing herself, since this was just too hot.

"But she's not my Grandma, she's just a pretty white lady who looks like my bestie," Essence countered.

"Whatever," Sheila said, close to coming, and she returned her attention to the laptop.

"Yes, come all over my slutty face," Dottie moaned, as wad after wad of white goo jetted all over it.

"What a load!" Essence admired. She too was about to come.

"Fuck!" Sheila groaned, as she frantically rubbed herself.

You've seen finger-painting? Well, the girls watched as the priest dick-painted his enormous load of cum around on Dottie's face.

"69," Essence sang out, and she pushed Sheila onto her back and straddled her upside down.

Sheila dove into her favourite treat, just as Essence's tongue parted her own wet and needy pussy lips.



It took less than two minutes... since they were both already revved up from watching this wicked real-life porn... before the two girls were coming on each other's faces.

A couple minutes later, Essence rolled onto her back to check the laptop. The marathon video had finally ended.

"Well, your lookalike Grandmother was quite the slut," Essence observed.

"So it seems," Sheila agreed, sitting up.

"I'll start processing the next tape," Essence said as she ejected the first cassette from the VHS player.

"Do you think they're all that kinky?" Sheila asked.

"Only one way to find out," Essence said, as she grabbed the second tape, labeled Train Ride.

"I don't want to watch these anymore," Sheila said, feeling guilty about getting turned on by her sexy Grandmother, and for betraying her Grandfather's trust. "We told him we wouldn't watch these."

"Okay," Essence shrugged, still curious, but she accommodated her friend's wishes, as she pressed Play on the VHS and Record on the laptop, but then muted the laptop and turned it away from them.

"Thanks," Sheila said.

"No worries," Essence shrugged, her plan for tomorrow already established in her head.

.....

December 23 rd --- Charlie's birthday

The next morning Essence snuck out of bed, letting Sheila continue sleeping. She grabbed the dick sleeve she'd purchased yesterday, and went to give Papa Charlie his morning sponge bath. Curious, since she'd noticed Dottie had been wearing nylons in all those scenes (in the two scenes she'd seen anyway), and she wondered whether Papa Charlie was a nylon man... she'd already noticed he was definitely a leg and foot man. Of course, it could have been simply that Dottie had been in a church, probably on a Sunday after a service. Regardless, yesterday she'd bought a couple of powder blue nurse outfits and nylons to tease him with while they washed him thoroughly. So she rolled a pair of powder blue thigh highs up her black legs... no shoes,,, donned the sexy, even somewhat slutty nurse dress... which left her entire thigh-high stocking tops within view... and no bra, even though the bodice was slightly transparent, and she went to check on her patient.



As she'd expected, he was awake and alert.

She asked brightly, "Ready for your bath, Papa Charlie?"

"Yes, I... aaaaaaam," he said, looking up and catching sight of the sexy outfit this black beauty was wearing.

"Since I'm one of your two nurses this week, I decided I should dress the part," she said, doing a spin that likely gave him a quick glimpse of her bare ass. "Do I look like a real nurse?"

"No, I've never seen any nurses dressed like that! Are you trying to kill this old man?" Charlie asked, his dick still functioning like it had when he was a teenager... snapping to attention to salute this beauty.



"If I were, it would be a great way to go, don't you think?" she asked, placing a foot on the sofa next to his bed.

"I think I might have died already, and you're my guardian angel," he said, staring at her pretty red painted toes. Her toenails stood out even more than Sheila's would, since they were delectably framed by her chocolate skin.

"Then do I have a treat for you today, birthday boy," Essence foreshadowed. "Let's get you onto the sofa."

"Okay," he said, adjusting his hard dick right in front of the beautiful black girl.

"Is Little Chuckie wide awake this morning?' she asked playfully.

"How could he not be, with you in the room?" he asked, as she took her foot away and helped him off of the bed and onto the edge of the sofa.

Ten minutes later, Essence had undressed the older man... his dick still rock hard and now out in the open... as Charlie used every fibre of his willpower not to reach out and squeeze her black ass, or caress his hand along her nylon-clad legs, or squeeze those young, ripe tits through her skimpy nurse outfit. He noted with pleasure that she couldn't possibly be wearing a bra... her hard nipples peeking through the translucent bodice told him so.



Essence lathered up the soap on her sponge, and then she glided it down his back and over his chest... slowly and seductively.

Charlie's cock was raging. Sure, during his sponge bath yesterday he'd gotten turned on from checking out Essence's... and even his granddaughter's... young, ripe bodies, but he couldn't remember the last time he'd wanted to fuck someone as much as he did Essence right now... sometime back when Dottie was still alive and healthy.



Essence brought the sponge in her left hand towards his rock-hard cock... then paused... before she bypassed Little Chuckie, and washed Charlie's legs and feet instead. Then when she'd finished, she helped him back onto his bed and laid him on his back, still naked, now with his dick sticking up in the air..

She then said, "Wait here, Papa Charlie. I've got something special for you."

"Where would I go?' he joked, his hard cock aching with frustration.

She giggled playfully, "Good point!"

She went and grabbed the lube and the sleeve she'd bought yesterday, and returned. "May I ask you a personal question?"

"Sure," he said. "You've seen me in all my wrinkled glory already, so there's not much left of me to hide."

"Except Little Chuckie doesn't look at all wrinkled," she said. She joined him on the bed, knelt between his legs, lubed up her hand, and wrapped it around his hard dick.

"Oooooh, he groaned.



"When was the last time you were with a woman?"

"When George Bush was in his first term," he joked.

"Senior or Junior?" she asked, her slick hand slowly stroking his dick.

"Junior," he said. "When Dottie got sick, everything changed."

"I'm so sorry to hear that," she said sincerely, as she picked up the dick sleeve.

"That's life, I guess," he said, shrugging... his cock was still hard, but his heart was breaking a little.

"Yeah," she said. But she didn't want this moment ruined by painful reminiscing, so she brought the sleeve next to his dick and said, "But now let's kind of change things."

"What's thaaaaat?" he asked with a moan, as she slid the sleeve onto his dick.



"It's a fake pussy," she said, and she began slowly stroking his dick with it.

"A fake puuuussy?" he gasped, suddenly feeling pleasure like he hadn't felt in years... or decades, actually.

"Yes. It's for when a real pussy isn't available," she explained, although her own pussy was on fire, and she'd definitely make it available to him if the right opportunity presented itself... but for now, she couldn't do that to Sheila, at least not without her approval... although God, would that big dick feel good pounding her pussy!

"So it's for all the time then," he chuckled. He couldn't believe how good this felt. It wasn't quite like a real pussy, but it was kind of like one. "But it's pink," he noticed. "That's not very manly."

"Pussies are never manly, and they're always pink," she explained. "But the important thing is... does it feel good, Papa Charlie?' He was obviously enjoying it.

"It feels amazing!"

"Glad you're enjoying it. Now let's try another position."

"At least for now, you're the boss, ma'am," he agreed willingly.

Essence assisted him to recline on the right side of the bed with his feet on the floor, then she knelt on the floor between his legs and resumed pleasuring him with the pink, unmanly, fake pussy.



"So, Papa Charlie," she said, as she repositioned them again. This time she helped him sit up on the bed with his back resting against the headboard. She then sat down on the bed to his right similarly, her nylon-clad left leg resting against his right bare one... her breath hot in his right ear.

She asked, "What kinds of things turn you on?"

"Oh, God," he moaned, as he felt a woman pressed against him. Thank God he wasn't a young man anymore, or he would have come already.

"For instance, are you a leg man?" she asked, as she crossed her legs and rubbed her nylon-clad right foot up and down his right leg.

"I am," he moaned, the sudden silky sheer foot on his leg enhancing his growing rapture.

"I noticed you checking out my legs earlier," she said, as she stroked his cock some more through the sleeve, thus giving simultaneous pleasure to his legs, his dick, and his right ear.

"Was I that obvious?"

"Yes, but that's okay," she said, "I took it as a compliment. I've always had a thing for older men."

"You have?"

"Especially ones with big, fat dicks," she said wickedly.

"Oh God," he groaned, and to his astonishment, he suddenly erupted inside the fake pussy, while he imagined himself fucking Essence's real pussy.



"Oh yes, Papa Charlie, come for me," Essence purred, while she continued pumping his dick with the sleeve, wishing she could watch that cum erupting from his big dick.

"That feels so good," he groaned softly, as his first orgasm in a long time cascaded through him, which meant it was his first one from a woman in at least two decades.

"You deserve to come, especially on your birthday, Papa Charlie," Essence purred, "and maybe even more often than that," she foreshadowed, her pussy still on fire.

"Thank you, Now I know there are black angels," he said weakly, as she continued stroking his dick with the fake pussy.

"Anytime," she said.

"Don't offer me that," he joked, "or you'll be dressing in sexy outfits, nylons, and stroking my dick all week long."

"Do you like nylons?" she asked, although it wasn't a surprise, and leaving behind the subject of what might or might not happen in the upcoming week or so. Sheila was awfully good at doing what she was told, but she didn't want to commit to anything without at least making sure she wouldn't totally freak out about it.

"It's my kryptonite," he admitted, glancing down to look at her long legs in their nylons.

"Then we'll start wearing them at all times," she promised.

"We?"

"Sheila and I both will," she shrugged, and she pulled the sleeve off of his cock.

"My granddaughter? Really?"

"Really. She always does whatever I tell her to." She wasn't committing to their having sex with him, but she knew she could talk the girl into showing some skin, so long as she was showing at least as much of it.

"Everything you tell her to?"

"Yes, everything," she stressed, then paused, allowing the sexual implications of that statement to sink in.

"Wow!" he gasped, his imagination running wild with those sexual implications.

Essence rolled off the bed, set the sleeve down, and helped Papa Charlie get dressed.

"I'll be back in a bit to fix you some breakfast," she said, "but first I need to start transferring the third video."

"You have some of them done already?"

"I have two of them transferred onto your laptop. One is called Dottie Gets Religion, and the other is called Train Ride."

"Have you watched them?"

"I promised I wouldn't," she said. Which was technically true, just not the whole truth.

"Thank you," he said. After his wild experience this morning, he felt even more urgently that she shouldn't see what was on those tapes, since they all made him look like a pathetic cuck... which he'd never been. Technically maybe, but the dynamics had been completely different than that.

"Up next is Fifteenth Anniversary, I think," Essence said, as she grabbed the sleeve.

"Okay, that's great," he said. That was the one he'd watched the most after Dottie had passed. It was such a hot video, made especially for him. But actually they'd all been.

Essence headed down the hall towards the bedroom, then once she was out of sight, she silently squeezed the sleeve until some cum dripped out of it, and she gobbled it down. "Mmmmmmm," she subvocalized. She extracted and swallowed all the cum she could from the sleeve, before she went into the bedroom, straddled her sleeping submissive's face, and said, "I brought you some breakfast in bed."



Sheila had been awakened this way many times by Essence. It was a great way to wake up, inhaling the sweet scent of her best friend's pussy. Although she was a little groggy, she leaned her head up and began licking... briefly forgetting they were in her parents' house with her Grandfather just down the hall.

"That's it slut, lap down that fresh breakfast," Essence moaned, as she savoured the slow licking.

Sheila could tell Essence was horny... she only called her names when she was. Her surmise was confirmed a minute later, when she felt the back of her head pulled up, her face pressed firmly into the wet pussy, and her best friend began grinding her bare pussy against it.

"Oh yes, eat my pussy," Essence moaned. Then she dropped her bombshell: "Jerking off Papa Charlie got me all wet and bothered!"

Sheila's eyes went wide when she heard that, although she couldn't do much more about it immediately than to continue licking, while her face was used by her best friend. Had she really jerked off Sheila's Grandfather? Of course she had! She was really sneaky, but she never told lies. (Or as we've seen, she never told outright ones.)

"Yes, your Grandfather came inside the sleeve I bought him yesterday for his birthday," Essence said, as she began working over her friend's face... her pussy on fire... her orgasm coming closer.

"Yes, come on my face," Sheila moaned, a visual of her Grandfather's big cock spurting cum on her own face suddenly popping into her head.



"You're picturing your Grandfather's dick shooting cum on you, aren't you?" Essence taunted, about to come.

"No I'm not," Sheila lied.

"Liar," Essence moaned, just before she flooded her friend's face with her own cum.

Sheila hungrily lapped up her best friend's delicious cum... which had a taste she couldn't ever get enough of... a taste she was addicted to. Sure, she liked cock... a lot... but God, Essence's sweet nectar was heaven!

Once she was spent, Essence rolled off of her best friend, and went over to the VHS player.

"Did you really jerk off my Grandpa?" Sheila asked, sitting up and realizing Essence was dressed like a slutty nurse. "And what the hell are you wearing?"

"I did, then later I ate his cum from the pussy sleeve," Essence said, "but not where he could see me."

"You didn't!"

"You know I did," Essence said smugly, as she slipped the next tape into the VHS player, pressed Play, and Record on the computer app. This time she kept the screen turned so they could see it, and she asked, "So what do you think of my outfit?"

"It'll probably kill my Grandfather," Sheila said shaking her head.

"That's what he said it might do, but it didn't," she laughed, before going to her shopping bag. She pulled out a second identical nurse outfit, and tossed it to Sheila. "Don't worry, I got one for you too."

"I can't wear this in front of Gramps!" Sheila argued. "He'd be able to see my boobs!"

"Which will give him an erection, and that's what we want. So you can, and you will," Essence insisted. "Now go shower, get dressed in your sexy outfit, and help me fix breakfast."

"You're exhausting," Sheila said, shaking her head.

"And you love it," Essence said, going over and giving her friend a brief but passionate kiss.

As her sexy black friend sauntered away with glimpses of her butt cheeks peeking out with each step, Sheila shook her head. God, what was she getting herself into? And why couldn't she get her Grandfather's big cock out of her head?

Fuck!

.....

Sheila showered, but she didn't put on the nurse outfit, for a couple of reasons. It felt weird to wear something so sexy, and even slutty, around her Grandfather, and she recalled she'd arranged to meet some friends from when she was in high school for lunch.

So she came out wearing jeans and a t-shirt, and Essence gave her a look.

"We're going out for lunch with my high school friends, remember?" Sheila defended herself, since she didn't often disobey Essence's orders. They weren't girlfriends in the normal sense, but they were in a hierarchical relationship with each other, and Sheila was clearly the submissive one of the two.

"Right," Essence smiled. "Yes, this outfit may be a bit much for that crowd."

"Just a little," Sheila chucked, as she admired her friend, looking unbelievably hot in her nurse outfit.

"Finish making Papa Charlie's breakfast for me," Essence ordered, coming over and handing Sheila a spatula. "I should go and shower too, if we're going out to meet your friends."

"Yeah, you don't want to smell like pussy cum," Sheila said wickedly with a grin.

"I didn't say that," Essence said, "since you're the one with pussy cum all over your face."

"How's that even possible? I showered afterwards."

"Then I must be wrong. So maybe I'll have to fix that by sitting on your face again just before we head out," Essence said as she left the kitchen, giving Sheila's ass a slap on the way out.

Sheila shook her head, knowing that if Essence told her to eat her pussy just before they left, then she would... she couldn't ever resist Essence's commands or her delicious nectar.

She finished making breakfast, then chatted with her Grandpa while he ate, promising him they'd make him a gourmet supper tonight for his birthday, but they'd be out for most of the afternoon.

Charlie was still processing his crazy morning with Essence. It had been so wild, and it had given him pleasure he hadn't felt in years.

Essence came back dressed in tight jeans and a green blouse.

They chatted some more before the girls headed out, Essence starting the episode called Dog Park, since the 15th Anniversary one was quite short.

They had a great visit, then did a little last minute Christmas shopping, and they picked up supplies for a buttermilk chicken meal Essence loved making... she'd first gotten it from her great-Grandmother's family recipe book.

They arrived home and checked on Charlie, who was watching Wheel of Fortune, and then went to put their shopping away. Then when they went into Sheila's bedroom, Essence insisted they both get into their nurse outfits, and after some protests from Sheila... in part because they wouldn't be wearing bras or panties... she relented, as always.

Once they were both in their outfits, Essence snapped her fingers and pointed to the floor in front of her.

"Seriously? Now?" Sheila asked. Essence had used that simple gesture many times... usually when she was on the phone, watching television, or working on her laptop... and it never failed to make Sheila's mouth water, her pussy tingle, and her submissive nature shift into overdrive.

"Seriously. I want your face glistening with my pussy cum when we make our entrance," Essence insisted.

"And then we'll go out there so my Grandfather can see me like that? He'll know what it is! I can't do that," Sheila refused, even while her submissive mode subjugated her, and she dropped to her knees in front of her bossy best friend.

"I don't know why you always argue with me, when you know from the start you'll end up doing what I told you to," Essence said, draping her left leg over Sheila's shoulder, and using her right hand to guide Sheila's face to her pussy.

"Fuck, are you bad," Sheila said, as she allowed her face to be guided into the sweet-smelling pussy she loved so much.



"Says the slut who's eating pussy in her parents' house with her Grandfather right down the hall," Essence teased, loving how naughty they were being.

"You're making me do it," Sheila pointed out, and then she began licking.

"I never make you do anything, I just tell you what I want, and you decide to do it," Essence pointed out, although that was only partly true. She definitely pushed her best friend's buttons and guided her into wicked sexual encounters and taboos. But in the end, Sheila always made the conscious choice to do whatever it was. "You always make your own choices."

"That's true, I guess. You never threaten me or anything, but I can't ever resist obeying you," Sheila admitted. Deep down, she loved being Essence's submissive, and she also loved all the wild adventures she experienced with her.

"I know you can't," Essence purred. And then after you've completed my horrible task du jour, you're always glad you did it. True?"

"Yes, I'm afraid so," Sheila admitted.

"Then here we are again," Essence summarized, as she enjoyed her second tongue-licking of the day from her personal pussy-pleasing pet.



Ten minutes later, Sheila stood up, her face drenched with Essence's cum, and she asked, "You aren't really going to make me go out there dressed like this and wearing your cum all over my face, are you?"

"You already know the answer to that," Essence smiled, as she started another video, this one called, Carol's Wedding. As it started, she said, "This next one has your Mom in it. She might even be the star performer!"

"What? No way!" Sheila said, as she went over to check out the laptop.

"It's labeled Carol's Wedding," Essence pointed out.

"Then it can't possibly be a sex tape," Sheila said, as she looked at the laptop. It started with her Mother dressed in a wedding gown, standing in a hotel room.

"Maybe you're right," Essence admitted, as they both watched to see what would happen.

"Ready honey?" Dottie asked as she came into view, wearing a sexy gold dress with such high and wide slits on the sides, that it covered very little of her shapely body.

"I don't think I should be doing this, Mom." Carol looked very worried.

"It's our family tradition, honey," Dottie said.

"Get over here slut," a deep voice said rudely from somewhere off camera.

"Just let yourself go, and you'll thoroughly enjoy yourself, honey," Dottie said, "it's your Dad's and my special wedding present for you."

"Yeah, let's Blacken the Bride," another off-camera voice said, singing the latter three words to the famous Wagner bridal melody.

"Holy shit! No way!" Sheila gasped, as the camera panned over to show four naked black men, three of them standing next to a bed and the other one sitting on the foot of it, and all of them sporting very impressive erections.

"Jesus!" Essence gasped, as Carol, now wearing only white stockings and heels, went over to the four men and dropped to her knees in front of the one that was seated.

"Get sucking, bitch," one of the muscular men ordered.

"I can't watch this, at least not right now," Sheila confessed, as her Mother took the man's cock in her mouth, and the other three men surrounded her, stroking their dicks.

"That's my Good Girl," Dottie purred from next to the bed, as Sheila urgently turned away from the screen.



"Well, now we know that your slutty, submissive tendencies are because of your first-class genetic heritage," Essence joked.

"My Mom cheated on my Dad on their wedding day!" Sheila wailed, totally shocked.

"Not necessarily. It was only cheating if your Dad didn't know and approve of her doing this. For all we know, maybe he was right there in the hotel room watching," Essence suggested, as Carol began stroking two other cocks while sucking the first one... and then rotating clockwise from cock to cock.

"Regardless, I just..." Sheila went and sat down on the bed, broke down, and began crying.

Essence sat down next to her after muting the volume and wrapped her arms around her, saying,. "There there now, sweetheart. Don't go messing up your lovely pussy juice facial. Papa Charlie hasn't had a chance to see it yet."



In spite of herself, Sheila couldn't help giggling. If her Grandpa was as frisky as Essence said he was, he'd probably love to see her lesbian facial!

"But seriously. What happened between your parents behind closed doors back then is their own business, and so are whatever fun and games they're still up to, if any. Unless of course they decide to share some sexy secrets with you... or if I'm lucky enough... with both of us!" Essence speculated, wondering how kinky Sheila's parents were.

"I guess," Sheila said, since it really wasn't any of her business... as long as her Dad knew about it and he wasn't upset. She didn't like the idea of her Mom cheating on her Dad... although her Grandmother had orchestrated this encounter, so there must have been more to that peccadillo than was immediately apparent.

"Now come and help me prepare a nice birthday dinner for Papa Charlie," Essence ordered.

"Okay," Sheila said, wiping her eyes. "I still can't believe you want me to go out there looking like your slut."

"He was nothing but grateful when I jerked him off, so he's certainly not a prude. I think he's just a delightfully randy old man. And besides, we keep getting him hard and horny, and we'll be his nurses for the entire week. So we might as well embrace the part, and have some fun with it."

"I hope you remember he's my Grandpa," Sheila reminded her.

"And I hope you remember your Grandpa has wandering eyes and a huge dick," Essence countered, before skipping out of the room and down the hall. (Yes, that's right. She was actually skipping.)

Sheila shook her head, and then she followed her out. She did her best to hurry straight into the kitchen, but as she rushed past her Grandpa, she saw his jaw drop open, so she realized that for better or worse, she and her boobs had been busted.

They made dinner, checking on Grandpa a few times. Charlie couldn't help raising a tent at the sight of these two beautiful young women dressed in their sexy outfits that included nylons, and featured only slightly hidden views of their tits on display... and his dick couldn't care less that the hot girl with pussy juice all over her face was his own granddaughter.



They ate together in the living room, while Essence made sure her sexy nylon-clad feet were within perfect view for the horny old man.

Sheila was super self-conscious about being dressed like she was... so inappropriately... but she also couldn't help noticing her Grandfather's very impressive tent. Something else inappropriate was that her pussy was leaking a little, and she really wanted to see that big, fat cock again.

After dinner and dishes, Essence announced, "For your birthday, we have another surprise treat for you, Papa Charlie."

"You've already done more than enough," he said graciously (on the outside, while what he really wanted was Essence's mouth wrapped around his dick).

"No, we haven't yet, but we will. Trust me, we'll do anything for you today," Essence said suggestively. "Now pick a number between one and four."

"Um, two," he said, having no idea what those numbers related to.

"Excellent choice," Essence said like a sommelier. "I'll be right back." And she sauntered away down the hallway.

"What does she have in mind?" Charlie asked, his dick throbbing.

"I honestly can't imagine," Sheila said. She was equally curious about what her devious friend had in mind.

"I really appreciate you and Essence being here for me like this," Charlie expressed, as he admired his granddaughter's amazing tits, and her legs in nylons.

"Oh, anything for you," Sheila said, noticing her Grandfather admiring her figure and legs.

"That's sweet," he said. "Wearing those nylons for me is especially thoughtful."

Sheila hadn't known that was why she was wearing them, but it made sense. She admitted, "Actually, they make me feel sexy. See?" And she struck another sexy pose for him.



"You're delightfully sexy, just like my Dottie was. She always wore silky stockings for me."

"She did?"

"Always," he confirmed. "Just for me."

"That's really sweet."

"Yes. And I know it's odd for me to say since you're my granddaughter, but you look just as hot as Dottie used to."

"I do?" she asked, although after seeing that wicked video showing Dottie having all that sex, she knew they had a strong resemblance. She wouldn't mention it, but she even looked almost identical to her Grandmother when she was naked.

"Yes. So I know it's wrong for me to say this," he said, "but when I look at you, especially dressed like you are right now, and with what's on your face, I drift back in time and see you as Dottie."

"Oh, Grandpa," she said, feeling very touched by his kind words.

"You're so much like her," he said. "So pretty... and so sexy."

"Oh, Grandpa," she gasped uncertainly. She didn't know how she felt about hearing him saying that. On the surface it was flattering and touching. But after seeing her Grandma fucking that priest... on a video her Grandpa had said he cherished... and he'd just called her sexy... a few times already... and had obliquely mentioned Essence's pussy cum on her face... it was very probable that he fantasized about watching her having sex with Essence... and also with him... which would be highly inappropriate... but also very flattering and touching. She felt very confused right now.

"I'm sorry. It's just that when I see you, I see Dottie. And when I picture Dottie... well... I..." He trailed off, realizing he was saying far too much.

Sheila blushed, and Essence returned with a USB and asked, "When you picture Dottie, what?"

"Oh nothing," Charlie said.

"Do you look at Sheila and see your beloved Dottie?" Essence asked point blank.

"Yes, I do, actually," he admitted, as Essence plugged the usb into the huge television set.

"And whenever you see Sheila, you picture her as your wife?"

"Yes."

"Which gets your dick hard, while you fantasize about fucking your wife one last time," Essence said wickedly.

"Essence!" Sheila gasped, although of their own volition, her eyes darted to that very impressive tent.

"I-I-I guess," Charlie stammered, feeling ashamed, but also feeling relieved that he'd just admitted his sick truth, and nobody was glaring at him. He'd dreamt last night about fucking his granddaughter... and now seeing her dressed in those powder blue nylons, and with her voluptuous breasts borderline visible, that fantasy was consuming him.



"It's okay," Essence said reassuringly. "In fact, it's quite natural."

"I don't think it's at all natural," he disagreed.

"Well okay, maybe not natural," Essence shrugged, "but I still think it's hot as fuck."

"Essence!" Sheila repeated, blushing furiously, as her friend switched the television feed to Aux.

"You chose the number two, so this is Video Number Two: Train Ride," Essence said as it started playing.

"No! Don't play that!" Charlie cried out. He was horrified that these darling girls were about to see Sheila's Grandmother having sex with several men, like a total slut!

"Don't worry, Papa Charlie." Essence said, "we've already watched a few segments from these hot videos, and we really enjoyed them."

"You did?" Charlie gasped.

"Yes, Dottie was quite a mischievous gal," Essence said.

"And so wickedly adventurous!" Sheila added.

Charlie was speechless.

"Also, I think it's more than a little wild that Dottie and Sheila look so much alike," Essence added, as the scene started. Dottie was on her knees sucking a big black cock, dressed in a sexy, skimpy blue schoolgirl uniform, with a short skirt that didn't even come close to reaching down to her long purple stockings.

"Oh my," Sheila gasped, as she saw her Grandmother in a nightclub. She was kneeling on a small stage with a very fit naked black man standing in front of her, and she was bobbing on his huge cock.



"We really shouldn't all be watching this together," Charlie urged, panic-stricken, even as his hard cock flinched at the sight of his beautiful white wife sucking black dick like she'd done so often. God, he missed her!

"It's your birthday, Pépé," Essence reminded him, using a French endearment for Grandfather. "So Sheila and I are going to stay right here and share with you this pussy-moistening chronicle of your darling wife captivating hearts and hardening dicks like only she could do. Right, Sheila?"

"Yes, we certainly will," Sheila agreed, suddenly fully onboard with having some sexy fun with her Grandpa. Her eyes were already riveted to the television screen showing her Grandmother bobbing on a huge dick... and easily swallowing all of it.

"Do you really want to watch this... what many people would call filth?" Essence asked Sheila, just so Papa Charlie could hear her response.

"Yes," I really do," Sheila repeated, "now stop distracting me!" She was completely transfixed by the sight of her lookalike Grandmother sucking that black dick... and such a big dick!

Once he'd actually listened to them telling him how they felt about this... this entertainment, for want of a better word... instead of just assuming they'd be horrified, Charlie could see how his granddaughter was fascinated by what her Grandmother was doing, and how well she was doing it. And there wasn't even a hint of her judging anyone, so he decided just to relax and go with whatever might happen. He even observed... rather daringly, he thought... out loud, "Dottie does look a lot like Sheila in this scene."

"You mean with so much skin showing? She certainly does," Essence agreed.

"Strip and get on all fours, slut," a deep voice ordered Sheila... I mean Dottie.

"Yeah, it's time to begin our train ride," someone else added.

Dottie eagerly stripped off everything but her stockings and schoolgirl necktie, and she posed for her small audience.



She then crouched down close to the floor with her butt sticking up, the black guy laid down on his back in front of her, and she resumed her smooth, deep bobbing, this time vertically.

"God, she's one dick-hungry slut," someone said, just as a larger black man knelt down behind her and slid his equally large dick inside her.

"Oh yeah, she loves getting half a dozen loads deep inside her pussy, don't you, slut?" the new guy said, as the larger black stud began fucking her from behind. From the expressions on their faces, the two guys were having a great time. But with her mouth as wide open as it could possibly go, Dottie didn't have any recognizable expression on her face at all. On the other hand according to her gyrating body language, she too was having a helluva time!



"Jesus!" Sheila gasped in a harsh whisper, in awe of her Grandmother's enthusiastic sluttiness. She looked over at her Grandfather, but he was staring at her nylon-covered legs instead of the television. She blushed, and then turned back to watching Dottie.

"Do you guys know how much I love getting all these loads from your big black dicks?" Dottie exulted, looking directly into the camera, which was currently filming a side view of her servicing the two dicks. "I love when my pussy is leaking from the floods of cum you hot black studs always fill me to the brim with."



"That's so hot," Essence said, her hand reaching under her blue dress to her bare pussy.

"Yeah, she was a wild one back then," Charlie smiled fondly, recalling so many of the wild encounters they'd shared... sometimes with videos like this one she'd brought home to him... other times while he was present, watching her strut her stuff. He recalled once when she'd taken twenty-five men one after the other... each and every load spilling into her pussy... resulting in so much cum leaking out of her! Or the wild bukkake she'd played the central role in, where she received over forty loads all over her face, hair and boobs. She was totally soaked with cum... God, he wished he'd filmed that one! But he had watched it live, and he'd gotten into the action by unloading two of his own loads inside two hot young black sluts, who loved his big white dick... as it happened, they were sisters.

"You're telling me!" Essence agreed with a moan.

Charlie looked around and saw Essence rubbing herself. His eyes went wide! He couldn't see her pussy from where he was, but he could clearly tell that her hand was busy under her skirt.



"Oh yes, fuck me! Give me all that black dick," Dottie moaned.

"Oh yeah, she certainly is taking all of it," Sheila said, now not holding back her enthusiasm at all. She looked around and saw Essence standing a few feet away from her Grandfather, still rubbing herself.

"Do you think you could take a dick as big as that one?" Essence asked her.

"Essence!" Sheila objected.

"Papa Charlie, do you think your granddaughter could take a dick that big in her pussy?" Essence asked, loving to stir the pot.

Charlie was too horny not to respond, and seeing his wife so totally present in the room via his granddaughter, he replied, "If she's anything like her Grandmother, she could take a dick like that, and lots more of them, all night long."

"Grandpa!" Sheila gasped at his raw portrayal of her.

"Don't pretend you're some sweet innocent virgin," Essence teased.

"It's okay, Sheila," Charlie said gently. "There's nothing wrong with someone like you having a voracious sexual appetite."

"There isn't?" Sheila asked. "And you think that's what I have?"

"Harder! Slam that dick deep inside my pussy!" Dottie moaned wildly.

"Absolutely," Charlie confirmed, while he watched his wife really getting pounded from behind... the position she loved the best. "Your Grandmother was just as insatiable as I'm sure you are, thanks to your genes. The more dicks she took, the happier she was. And I've never met a more wonderful woman in my entire life!"

"Really?" Sheila asked, even though that insatiable nature was pretty obvious, as she watched her Grandmother still sucking one dick while she took another one from behind, while four other naked men, all of them black, stood in a row nearby, waiting their turns.



"Then I guess it's 'like Grandmother, like granddaughter'," Essence teased.

"Essence!" Sheila objected again, starting to feel like a parrot.

"What? You love taking lots of dicks in a row," Essence insisted, determined to stack layer upon layer of craving onto Sheila's libido tonight.

"It's okay, honey," Charlie repeated, his dick raging from the multiple visual sensations of these two hot girls' legs in skimpy nurse outfits and nylons, Essence unashamedly rubbing herself, and of course, the great memories this video of his wife taking on Big Jim and his friends were reawakening in him. "You're definitely a Jansen girl, and that's wonderful!"

"What does it mean that I'm a Jansen girl?" Sheila asked, not understanding what he meant. She was obviously a Jansen girl because she'd been born into her family, but he seemed to mean something else.



"Ready to get bred, bitch?" the first black fucker asked, while he hammered Dottie's pussy.

"Oh yes, fuck me harder! Shoot your load deep into my pussy!" Dottie moaned.

"Your Grandmother was an unabashed slut. She told me her Mother was one too, and I believe your Dad's Mother was at least into swinging, and maybe she still is. I don't know anything about your own Mother's sex life, but who knows? Maybe she's yet another slut in our family I can be proud of. In any case, if you love having sex as much as I hope you do, it would make a lot of sense, given your stellar genetic heritage."

"You think it's 'stellar' that I'm a total slut? she asked thoughtfully. "A lot of people would disagree with you. But all things considered, I think you must be right."

"Oh. Yes! Fill my pussy right up with your cum!" Dottie screamed, and to Sheila, it looked like she was the one having an orgasm on camera from that load shooting into her pussy.

"God, she almost always came whenever someone came inside her," Charlie said, confirming Sheila's speculation.

"Shit, then you really are just like your Grandmother," Essence laughed. Sheila too had a knack for coming whenever a guy shot a load in her.

Sheila felt her pussy burning, as she watched two black dicks pulling out of her Grandmother... one at each end... and two more black dicks immediately replacing them... in yet another sex position.



"Ride me, slut," the next man behind her said.

"Yes, sir," Dottie said, and she began bouncing back on the big dick.

Essence reluctantly took her hand away from her wet pussy and went over to Sheila, who was just sitting idly on the couch with her hands on her knees. "Is your pussy wet, slut?"

"Not particularly," Sheila lied.

"Not particularly? I find that answer very strange," Essence said. "You see, my pussy is soaking wet right now, and Papa Charlie is as hard as a rock," she pointed out. "So it would be astonishing if you weren't leaking like a broken faucet right now."

"Essence, please," Sheila whispered, trying to avoid being overheard by her Grandfather.

"Essence, chill!" Essence rebuked her in a loud voice, as much for Charlie's ears as for her bestie's. "We both know Papa Charlie has been a randy horn dog at least since he was a young man. We also know your Grandma Dottie was a freewheeling slut, and he loved her like crazy because of it. And he knows by now that the two of us are young sluts just learning the ropes, but we're talented, motivated, and learning fast. So there's no reason for any of us three to keep any sexy secrets from each other, at least not for the rest of our week with Papa Charlie," Essence insisted. She then lay down on the bed next to Charlie with her knees raised and invited her best friend to climb on top of her into a position that should have been awkward, but wasn't, because they'd obviously done it before, and she placed her hand on Sheila's... yes, it most certainly was... soaking wet pussy.

"Essence," Sheila moaned, as the girl's hand began rubbing her fevered pussy.

"Just relax, boo," Essence purred, now that she'd finished her rant. "You're soaking wet, and I'll take care of you, just like I always do."

"It's okay, honey," Charlie said, as he watched the two young women sharing their intimate moment. His granddaughter did indeed look incredibly like his late wife! "If your Grandmother was still alive, she'd want you to feel completely free to give your libido free rein right now. She'd love knowing you were getting turned on by watching her in her sexual prime, doing what she loved the most, and that I was getting turned on as much as I am from perving on you."

"She would?" Sheila asked, as Essence gently rubbed her clit. "Even the part about me getting you horny?"

"Absolutely! She didn't have a jealous bone in her body, and she always wanted me to be happy, just like I always wanted her to be."



"Oh God, I love riding this dick!" Dottie moaned from the television, really bouncing back on the big, dark sausage. Her moans were getting louder, and it looked like her second orgasm was imminent.

"Yeah! Keep riding me, slut," the black man groaned, obviously loving Dottie fucking him like this.

"As you can see, she was also quite an exhibitionist," Charlie said. "She loved people watching her, and she loved bringing pleasure to as many people as she could, especially if they had loud orgasms."

"That's so hot," Essence said. "Tell us more."

"Are you sure you want to hear more?" Charlie asked. "Without my leaving out any of the scandalous details?"

"Yes, we really do want to hear everything, don't we, Sheila?"

"Yes, we do, Grandpa," Sheila admitted. "Tell us all about my slutty Grandmother!"

"Yeah, like how did she manage to get herself fucked by all those black men, especially back then, when people weren't even allowed to swear on television?" Essence asked.

"That's an interesting story," Charlie said, vividly recalling the first time Dottie had started taking black dicks in her pussy.

"Ohhhhh fuck!" Dottie screamed, her second orgasm striking her the moment that second load shot into her.

"God, she's so hot," Essence moaned.

"Thanks. So are you, babe," Sheila said with a flirtatious grin.

"Now let's get naked and slowly finger ourselves, while we watch Dottie getting fucked, and while we listen to Papa Charlie tell us a hot story about your randy Grandma," Essence said, taking her hand away from her friend.

Both girls stood up and stripped, then sat back down. Essence spread her legs wide enough that Papa Charlie could see her pink pussy framed perfectly against her chocolate-coloured skin and her contrasting powder blue garter and stockings.

"Fine, then let's do this in style," Sheila said agreeably, finally deciding to go with the flow totally, wherever it might take her. She felt horny as fuck, while she too pointed her pussy towards Charley and stuck two fingers into it for his viewing pleasure, and also for her own just plain pleasure.

"Since you sweet girls are being so generous about what I'm allowed to see, then I should probably take my dick out and join the party," Charlie said. The girls happily agreed, so he removed his pyjamas, unleashing his big, hard dick... he wasn't wearing any underwear.



"You do have an amazing dick, Papa Charlie," Essence said, openly admiring it.

"Thanks," he said, loving to have a hot young thing like Essence perving on his dick.

"Doesn't he, Sheila?" Essence asked.

"Yes, Grandpa. Can you see how wet your impressive dick is making my pussy?" Sheila asked. She'd shoved away the last vestiges of the guilt she'd previously felt, and she was now investing herself fully into her lust and this wild situation.

And on the TV screen, Dottie was getting wilder than ever! She'd wrapped one arm around a large burly man's neck and the other around another stud's neck... that one almost as tall and fit... and they'd lifted her into the air for a double penetration, with the larger man's dick now slamming into Dottie's cunt, while the other man was invading her ass.



"I see she's good at acrobatic sex too," Essence joked.

"Yes, athleticism was one of her many gifts," he smiled, slowly stroking his cock.

"So how did she become a fuck toy for all those black men?" Essence asked bluntly.

"For a start, a black stud named Big Jim was our next-door neighbour," Charlie began.

"People actually called him Big Jim?" Essence asked, wondering which of those men he was.

"Yeah, because he had an eleven-inch dick," Charlie said.

"Jesus Christ!" Sheila gasped, then apologized, "Sorry."

"No, he was definitely worthy of a 'Jesus Christ'," Charlie laughed. "In fact, that's Big Jim plowing her cunt right now."

"Shit," Essence said, as she glanced at the television to see Dottie still getting double penetrated.

"So anyway, Jim hosted monthly poker nights with a few of his buddies," Charlie continued. "And after he'd fucked Dottie a few times while I was on the road, he offered her the opportunity to serve as the grand prize at his next poker night."

"Shit," Essence repeated.

"Oh, fuck! Don't stop fucking me with that monster cock!" Dottie moaned, with yet another orgasm rising inside her.

"God, does Dottie have a great ass," Essence admired, as all three of them returned their attention to the television.

"And God, does she look hot getting fucked," Sheila moaned softly, wishing she had a cock that big inside her pussy right now... which made her glance over and look at her Grandfather's very erect one. Maybe he wasn't a Big Jim, but it looked like he'd fill her very satisfactorily!

"You'd better think that about her," Essence said, "she's your intergenerational twin sister, and hopefully your new role model."

"You do look so much like your Grandmother when she was younger, especially now that you're naked," Charlie said, gazing at his granddaughter's fingers inside her shining wet pussy, feeling lust he knew he shouldn't be harboring.

"I'll take that as a compliment," Sheila said, wondering how her Grandfather's cock would feel inside her pussy right now.

"You should, because I meant it as a major compliment," he said, as orgasm three was ripping through Dottie.

"Yes! I'm coming again!" Dottie declared. Big Jim was still pounding her from the front, and the other man was doing the same from her back, and she was screaming deliriously, directly into the camera.



"This chick is insatiable," Big Jim said, pulling out after dropping his load into her. (Including the eclectic group she'd serviced earlier, this was her seventh cream pie of the night!)

"She's just getting started," the guy with his dick still in her ass said,. He settled Dottie gently on her hands and knees and slid his dick into her well-fucked pussy doggy style.

"Do you think you could take dick after dick like that?" Essence asked.

"I plead the Fifth," Sheila said. Getting gangbanged like that was always a blast!

"If you're anything like your Grandmother, you'd love it, and I'd be proud of you," Charlie said, realizing he was being incestuously inappropriate, but he couldn't resist.

"I think my favourite slut is exactly like her Grandmother," Essence opined.

"So I'm learning," he said, as he looked into his granddaughter's eyes, before his gaze drifted down to her tits, and then to her pussy, which she was still fingering enthusiastically.

"So back to my story," he resumed. "The love of my life Dottie, being the naughty lass that she was, volunteered to crouch under the table during Jim's next poker game, and she'd suck the dick of whomever had won the most recent hand."

"Oh my God, that's hot," Essence gasped, she too fingering herself exuberantly.



"Yeah, so she'd probably already swallowed a few loads before this scene with the camera even started," Charlie said.

"Shit," Essence said, as another black stud stepped up and slid his dick into Dottie's mouth.

"God, she can really suck dick," Sheila said, her mouth watering at the idea of having all those big dicks using her pussy, ass and throat... and that thought leading her again to glancing around to admire her Grandfather's big dick, which was happily now in plain sight, and rock hard while he stroked it.

"For fuck's sake, Sheila! Just go over there and help him out," Essence blurted out impatiently, having noticed Sheila constantly checking out her Grandfather's dick.

"Say what?" Sheila blurted back, breaking away from her staring.

"It's obvious you want to get a lot closer to your Grandfather's big dick," Essence said, "and to stroke it for him, too."

"I do not," Sheila denied, although she knew her tone was revealing how much she wanted to do exactly that.

"Honey," Charlie said. With his cock throbbing and his balls boiling, he gazed at her with desperation in his eyes. "If you wouldn't terribly mind doing it, I'd love it if you came over here and stroked me, so I can come! I'm not strong enough to keep doing this myself."

"Go ahead, Nurse Sheila," Essence coaxed. "Nurse a nice load from your Grandfather. He needs your medical assistance, and he's family."

"God, I need to come so bad," he groaned, which was absolutely true... except that he really could do it himself if she refused.

"Are you sure you're okay with me doing something that intimate to you?" Sheila asked, pre-emptively standing up and feeling wetness leaking out of her, and trickling down her right leg.

"It's more than okay," the Grandfather assured her. "I'll be very grateful if you'll do it for me."

"Yes, you'll be your Grandfather's devoted nurse, virtuously providing him with extra special care, above and beyond the call of duty," Essence piled on the flattery. She thought calling a hand job 'virtuous' was a nice touch.

"Then I guess I could," Sheila said, still a bit doubtfully, but willing to be convinced, "so long as nobody minds," as she walked the few steps over to him.

"Far from minding, we'll both be thrilled, "Essence reassured her. "And you can think of it as an extra special birthday present you couldn't ever have bought for him in a store!"

On the screen, the stud who'd just been in her ass had disappeared briefly to wash off his long, skinny dick, and had returned to flip her onto her back, grab her legs, and he was now fucking her pussy. Meanwhile, a new guy had stepped up, held her head steady with his right hand, and was pumping his also long, skinny dick into her wide-open mouth.



Sheila arrived next to the bed, but then she just stood there with her hands at her sides, a bit dazed, and no longer sure what she was supposed to do next.

"Just start masturbating him," Essence coached her, "slowly at first."

"Please, honey, I need your help so badly," Charlie pleaded, as if in normal circumstances his granddaughter... by blood no less... giving him a hand job wouldn't be utterly out of the question.

"Okay, I guess I can do that for you," Sheila finally agreed, and she lay down next to him on the bed and wrapped her dainty hand around his big, fat cock.

"Oh God," Charlie moaned. This was the first other person's hand to touch his cock in a sensual way in many years... that fake pussy had been a welcome treat, but it wasn't nearly as good as skin on skin.

"That's it, stroke your Grandpa's dick nice and slow," Essence encouraged while she stared at the dick, the borderline incestuous act looking so taboo and hot.

"Your dick is so nice and hard, Grandpa," Sheila said, now openly admiring it, since she now knew she had everyone's encouragement to do whatever.

"You two delightful girls have reawakened part of me I didn't know still existed," he said with a soft groan.

"Is it our nylons, or your wife's videos?" Essence asked.

"It's both of those, plus your delectably naked bodies... and all the caring attention you sexy young ladies have been giving me ever since you arrived... plus the sensuous way you showed me your fingers inside your pretty pink pussies... and... well... it's all added up to overwhelming me," he said.

Essence sat down, spread her legs wide again, and asked, "So you're saying you feel overwhelmed when you look at my chocolate pussy?"

"Oh God, I love your chocolate pussy," Charlie groaned, staring at Essence's glistening offering.



"Mmmmmmm," Essence moaned, rubbing the pussy under discussion while Charlie watched avidly.



"You have such a beautiful pussy," Charlie moaned.

"And you have a beautiful dick," Essence returned the compliment. "Now let's all watch some more of your gorgeous wife going wild."

All three turned their attention back to the video, although Sheila took many glances down at the cock she was still stroking, and Charlie stole quick glances at Essence, while she rubbed herself for his edification, and his granddaughter slowly stroked him... which was driving him wild... except... he hated to be picky, but she wasn't stroking fast enough to get him off.

"Fuck, can Dottie take dick," Essence moaned, as the fourth dick hammered away at her from behind.

"Yeah, and Grandma Dottie looks so hot with that long cock in her mouth," Sheila agreed.

"Yeah, she was an amazing cock sucker," Charlie agreed. He'd deposited hundreds of loads in her mouth or on her face himself... never mind the hundreds more from her many intimate friends, and even complete strangers.

Sheila was utterly fascinated by her Grandfather's cock. She rolled her fingers over its head, and she felt some pre-cum on it... although she resisted the temptation to stick her moistened finger into her mouth. His cock felt so hard, and its slight leftward curve made her wonder... again... how it would feel inside her pussy. It was also very thick... her hand was barely able to wrap completely around it. Which again made her wonder what it would feel like inside her pussy forcing it wide open. She also wondered what it would feel like in her mouth.

"Sheila's such a great dick sucker. It's another like 'Grandmother, like granddaughter' thing," Essence said, sliding an additional finger inside her honeypot.

"How could you even know that?" Sheila asked.

"I know because I've watched you suck quite a few dicks, and my strap-on too," Essence answered.

Sheila realized she shouldn't have asked that question. "Essence!" she gasped, since her Grandpa couldn't have missed hearing that.

Just then, Dottie began screaming from the television. "Yes! Breed your white bitch!" she bellowed, as orgasm number four crashed into her.



"So are you two an item?" Charlie asked.

"We're not exclusive in the least, but we're roommates in our Sorority house, so we play together pretty much every day," Essence explained. "She's also my submissive, so I enjoy taking her out in public and embarrassing her. I order her to do things around perfect strangers like flash her tits, or approach people... both guys and gals... and literally offer to go down on them. They almost always decline the offer, but whenever they accept, we take them into a grove of trees on campus, and she gives them an orgasm. And she does lots more things too... whatever I can think up at the time. She almost always hates an order when I first give it to her, but once she's doing it, she starts having a great time within a minute or two."



"I'm not a lesbian," Sheila stressed, "but I like pussy almost as much as cock. For some reason, she wanted her Grandpa to know she loved cock the best ... although that was pretty obvious, since she hadn't paused for even an instant since she'd begun stroking his dick.

"Yes, she loves both cock and pussy," Essence confirmed.

"Then that's yet another 'like Grandmother, like granddaughter' thing," Charlie said. Sheila's fingers around his dick felt so fucking good!

"Did Dottie eat pussy too?" Essence asked.

"Not often, but she was a submissive who'd do almost anything someone told her to, so she got off from eating pussy, but mainly only because she was obeying someone's requirement," Charlie explained.

"So we have still another 'like Grandmother, like granddaughter' thing," Essence said yet again.

"What can I say?" Sheila shrugged, looking directly into her Grandpa's eyes, "I need to please people, Grandpa. Including you."

"Oh, fuck," Charlie groaned. Her hand, her words, and the submissive look in her eyes... they'd all joined forces, and he erupted like a Yellowstone geyser.



Sheila felt his cock pulsating in her hand, and then she saw his cum shooting up in the air. So she did what she always did whenever cum started erupting from a nearby cock, she hurriedly shoved her face into the cum's trajectory, and she succeeded in feeling Charlie's second rope splat her right in the face!

"I'm sorry to do this to you, honey," he grunted while helplessly, he just came and came.

"No need to apologize, Papa Charlie, She loves getting cum on her face," Essence said, now fingering herself furiously.

"I love cum anywhere on me or inside me," Sheila agreed, as the final two smaller ropes landed on her face, and then she leaned down and began licking his cock head.

"Oh, Sheila," he groaned.

"I'm sorry, Grandpa, I can't ever stop myself from doing this," she apologized, and then she sat up and looked at him, his cum dripping down her face all over the place!



"Come here and finish me off, slut," Essence demanded. She needed to come too!

"I'm being summoned, and I can't ever resist her," Sheila smiled, and she scooped a big wad off of her chin and slurped it into her mouth. Feeling emboldened and still horny as fuck, she added, "Mmmmmmm, you taste so good, Grandpa."

"Hurry up, slut," Essence ordered.

Sheila rushed to the couch, dropped to her knees, and she buried her cum-coated face in Essence's pussy.

"Oh fuck," Charlie groaned, still experiencing the rapture of his orgasm while he watched his granddaughter eating that adorable chocolate pussy.

"Your granddaughter is an amazing pussy licker," Essence said, as she placed her hand on the back of her friend's head and smooshed it against her soon-to-be-coming pussy.

"I can see that," Charlie said, admiring his granddaughter.

Sheila then glanced at the screen, and saw Dottie on her knees sucking an absolutely massive black cock. That had to be Big Jim again! "Fuuuuuuck!"

"Now get me off, slut! Show your Grandpa what a nasty pussy-munching slut you are," Essence ordered.

"Mmmmmmmm," Sheila responded, hungrily lapping her friend's addictive pussy.

"Yes, honey, get your best friend off," Charlie added his encouragement.

"Hear that, Sheila?" Essence asked, letting go of her friend's head for a moment, "Your Grandpa just ordered you to get me off." She was overstating his encouragement, but she felt the exaggeration would benefit all three of them,

Sheila leaned up, turned to her Grandpa, his cum and Essence's juices now mixed together on her face, and said, "Yes, Grandpa. Like I said, I'll do anything for you. Absolutely anything!" She stressed the last word, before she returned to her chocolate delicacy.

"Then I might be ordering you to do lots of things this week," Charlie warned.

"Papa Charlie," Essence said, her hand back on Sheila's head, and now grinding on her friend's face, "for the rest of this week, we'll both be completely at your beck and call... and anything goes,"

"You will, will you?" he asked.

"Yes, Papa Charlie. I'm usually a dominant. But for you, we'll both be completely submissive and eager to please you," Essence pledged.

A couple minutes later, Dottie was now straddling Big Jim, who was sitting on a barstool, while she bounced reverse cowgirl on his black cock, like it was a trampoline.



"Good girls," Charlie said, as he watched the audience-of-one, but nevertheless wildly successful interracial lesbian act.

"God, she eats pussy so good, Papa Charlie, so good," Essence gasped, looking into his eyes, while her body quaked and trembled through her intense orgasm.

"She'd better be good, since she's one of my flesh and blood offspring," Charlie metaphorically swaggered.

"Fuck," Essence moaned, and she collapsed backwards onto the couch, and just allowed her orgasm to do its thing.

Sheila followed her down and happily lapped up all her creamy cum.

"Oh my God," Dottie moaned, as she bounced up and down on the eleven-inch hammer... the camera showing the penetration in an extreme closeup.



"You love black cock, don't you?" Big Jim asked.

"I fucking love black cock," Dottie declared, as she settled her stocking-clad feet on his knees and really rode his dick.

Essence asked, "Papa Charlie, which way would you like me to get your granddaughter off for you? With my fingers? My strap-on? My tongue?"

"How about you go to the fridge and grab a king cucumber?" Charlie suggested.

"Oh, you devious old man," Essence said appreciatively, and she gently pushed Sheila away... Sheila's tongue was still working... and she ordered, "Get onto all fours, and turn so your Grandpa can admire your tight young ass with your pussy lips peeking out at him."

"Maybe I should go wash my face first?"

"No, bedtime is plenty early enough for that. For now, you look really sexy with all that cum on your face. Don't you think so, Papa Charlie?"

"Yeah! She's certainly keeping my dick hard, looking like that."

"Then I'll keep wearing it, if you two prefer my looks this way," Sheila agreed. Essence left, and she got up onto the bed in the position ordered.



"In addition to your cum face, you have an amazingly lovely ass too, Sheila," Charlie admired.

"Thank you, Grandpa," Sheila said, loving his praise.

"Just like your Grandmother's," he added.

"Music to my ears, thank you!" she said. "But if that's how you feel, then how about this idea? For the rest of the week, you can call me Dottie anytime you want." Sheila's pussy was burning, and this was her not-so-subtle way of hinting that she'd love to be his surrogate wife and three-hole slut for the duration.

"I might take you up on that offer, honey," Charles said. How amazing it would be to fuck his granddaughter!

"Please remember Grandpa, I'll do anything you tell me to," Sheila reminded him. "I'm completely yours to order around, including all three of my holes."

"And so am I and my three," Essence said, coming back in, carrying a footlong, but thin cucumber. She first went to Charlie and briefly stroked his slowly shrinking cock, before she advanced on Sheila.

"Fuck her good, Essence. Pound my granddaughter the way I would if I was still able to," Charlie said, for the first time making it clear to both girls that if they could come up with a way to make it work, he'd love to fuck either or both of them.

"Like this?" Essence asked, as she slid the entire footlong vegetable into Sheila's wet pussy, except for a tiny fingerhold, with one quick push.

"Oh, yes! Fuck me! Show my Grandpa what a nasty slut I am," Sheila screamed, as a rush of pleasure cascaded through her the moment she was penetrated by the jolly green giant.

"Yeah! Give her all that green cock," Charlie encouraged her, in awe of what he was witnessing... and because of everything these two beauties had just promised him.

"How do you feel about getting veggie fucked in front of your Grandpa?" Essence asked.

"I love that he's watching this," Sheila moaned. "Now fuck me harder. Give me every inch of that cucumber, and I'll pretend it's Grandpa Charlie's cock slamming into me."

Meanwhile, they both watched the impressively muscular Big Jim destroying Dottie's pussy.

"Come inside me... come inside me, please... come inside me," Dottie begged. "I need it so bad!"

"Get ready, slut," Big Jim grunted, continuing to fuck her for an additional few deep strokes, before he shoved her against a nearby wall and erupted inside her.

As he filled her pussy with her load number five, she screamed, "Yes, fuuuuuuuuck!" as she wrapped her legs around him as best she could, and looked directly into the camera... her eyes filled with unbridled lust.

"Come for Papa Charlie, Sheila! Come all over this cucumber, while you declare you're his Christmas Present Sex Slave," Essence ordered, furiously pounding her best friend.



"Oh yes... fuck! Yes! Oh Grandpa, oh fuck! I'll be your... I'll be your... oh fuck, fuck... your... your... your Christmas present sex slave sluuuuuuut !" Sheila finished babbling, just as she erupted in an intense orgasm, and then she collapsed forward onto the couch.

"Good girl! Such a good girl!" Charlie literally cheered, as Essence pulled the cucumber out and buried her face in her friend's flooded pussy. "Shit, that was so hot," he added.

"Oh, fuck! Please fill my pussy with your cum," Dottie pleaded, as Big Jim picked her up by her hips and held her in the air while he fucked her.

A couple minutes later, Sheila rolled onto her back, Essence lay down beside her, and Sheila reached around, fondling her tits and cunt.

Then all the guys surrounded Dottie and shot their white, sticky loads all over her!

Dottie moaned, "Yes! Shower me with all your big loads!"



"Hey, it's yet another 'Grandmother and granddaughter' thing," Essence quipped.

"Yes indeed! I do love a big load on my face!" Sheila had finally decided it was okay to say almost anything in this company, but she was also trying to direct the conversation away from her lesbian proclivities.

"Fuck!" Essence cried out.

"Fuck indeed!" Sheila agreed, shouting it out.

A minute later the scene ended, and another one began. This time Dottie was wearing a nun outfit, which gave Essence an idea for tomorrow. She grabbed the cucumber, took it to Charlie and said, "Here's a present, in case you'd like a taste sample of your slutty granddaughter."

Sheila's eyes went wide as Charlie gleefully accepted the cucumber and placed an end of it into his mouth.

"So hot," Essence said.

"Jesus," Sheila said. "I guess Grandpa Charlie likes me... or at least he likes my cunt!"

"Happy birthday, Papa Charlie," Essence said.

"Yes, happy birthday, Grandpa," Sheila agreed, going over to him, and instead of kissing him on the cheek like she'd done every night so far, she kissed him directly on the lips, and kept at it for about a minute.

"Thank you so much, girls," Charlie said. "This was the best birthday ever!"

"Oh but we still have Christmas Eve and Christmas Day together to look forward to, and we'll need to celebrate them at least as festively," Essence grinned, giving him a suggestive wink.

They tidied up the living room, got Charlie ready for bed, and then went to their bedroom, where Essence started converting the final video of the series: Dottie's 50 th.

The two girls were totally spent, so they didn't say much... each of them pondering their twisted activities this evening, and the unconditional sex slave commitment they'd made to their favourite old man for their remaining days together.

Then in spite of their weariness, the girls waited until they were sure Papa Charlie was asleep, then they snuck back out into the living room and decorated it for Christmas. Sheila's family had an artificial tree in storage that was already decorated, which was convenient, and they also hung festive slogans like 'Ho Ho Ho' on the walls, and scattered poinsettias here and there, often in frivolous locations.

Christmas Eve

The next morning over breakfast with everyone in their pyjamas, Charlie thanked the girls vociferously for the lovely Christmas decorations, which he said were perfect. There was no hint of the Baby Jesus, because that's not who the Jansen family was, but the room looked fabulously festive.

He then informed them they'd be required to dress respectably and to behave like ladies during the daytime, since he had friends coming over for a visit. They'd arrive about mid-morning, and wouldn't be leaving until five-ish. And no, they weren't that kind of friends, so nobody would be taking any clothes off, or even talking dirty.

The girls agreed, but they headed out before the guests arrived, since Essence had some kinky ideas for that evening and the next day.

When they arrived back at noon like they'd promised Charlie, they were introduced to his guests, who were mainly hetero couples plus a few singles of both sexes, and then they politely endured an extremely boring afternoon. When they'd promised Charlie they'd do anything for him, they hadn't envisioned an endless afternoon of boring chit chat! These people might be friends of Charlie's, but to the girls, they were total strangers.

So it wasn't until after supper before the three of them were finally alone together.

Essence said, "Papa Charlie, your granddaughter and I are going to go change into something a lot sluttier, and then we'll come back out to watch another one of your videos with you. Which one would you like to watch?"

"Are you saying they're all transferred?"

"All the videos," Essence answered. "I've ordered some hardware for the cassettes, and it hasn't arrived, so I haven't done any of those yet."

"I've never seen Carol's Wedding," he said. "In fact until a few days ago, I didn't even know that one existed."

"So you want that one then?" Essence inflected it as a question, although it really wasn't.

"Yes please."

"Sweet! We'll be back soon, stud," Essence said, reaching out and giving his dick a friendly squeeze.

In the bedroom, Essence pulled out the outfits she'd selected for the evening and ordered, "Put this on."

"Oh, this is awfully naughty for the evening before the day we celebrate Jesus's birth," Sheila said with a grin, examining her very skimpy, very slutty nun outfit.

"Yes, but you can confess your sins later," Essence chuckled. "He did after all, give his life so we could be dirty sluts."

"First, you're talking about Easter," Sheila said, shaking her head. "Second, I'm not sure that was even one of the purposes mentioned in the Bible of his dying on the cross."

"But it could be," Essence shrugged, as she got undressed.

"What are you wearing?" Sheila asked as she got out of her casual dressy wear.

"Every man's fantasy."

"There are lots of every man's fantasies," Sheila pointed out.

"True, true," Essence laughed, "but which one do you think would make the most men get hard the instant they saw an attractive woman wearing it?"

Sheila pondered this. Her first thought was a female superhero, but then the obvious answer popped into her head. "A cheerleader!"

"Indeed. I'll be a cheerleader," Essence smirked, as she finished getting undressed, including removing her panties.

"Good choice," Sheila said, now only wearing her panties.

"Your panties need to come off too," Essence said, "we're going to play a game where they'd just get in the way."

"A game about panties?" Sheila asked, as she slid out of hers.

"You'll see," Essence leered, as she tore open the package of thigh high stockings she'd purchased for her outfit.

"That tone of voice always means I'll be required to do something devious," Sheila said, as she picked up a pair of red thigh highs from the bed.

"And as always, you'll love doing it," Essence rebutted.

"Actually, I'm sure I will this time. I usually object when you order me to do something that's over-the-top slutty, but with my Grandpa present, I don't think I'll object to anything you want me to do," Sheila explained, and they both got into their sexy... and slutty... Christmas Eve outfits.

Essence grabbed the two pairs of panties, and the Carol's Wedding USB, and she led the charge out to the living room.

"Jesus!" Charlie gasped, as soon as he saw Essence appear in her cheerleader outfit. The halter top was untied, so both of her tits were fully exposed. She was also wearing thigh highs, his kryptonite. Hers were red.

"You mustn't use the Lord's name in vain on Christmas Eve," Sheila quipped, as she sauntered down the hall, right behind her girlfriend.

"Oh my," Charlie said, as he admired his granddaughter. She was wearing a completely slutty nun outfit ... also with the entirety of her red thigh high stockings in plain sight. He loved all nylons... but he really, really loved red ones. She wasn't flashing the entirety of her large tits like Essence was, but her neckline was wide enough to display most of them, including her nipples. Inwardly he gave her a 'Hail Sheila'. There probably wasn't a Saint Sheila, but there should be... maybe the patron saint of horny men.



Essence plugged the usb into the television slot, loaded the video, and asked, "Are you ready to see this family-friendly sex video about your free-spirited family, Papa Charlie?"

"Definitely," he answered. His dick already hard and ready, but for now politely tucked away inside his pyjamas.

"Good," she said. But then she came over to him and said, "But before we start watching, let's play a game."

"What kind of game?"

"Whose scent is whose?" Essence answered, as she pulled out two pairs of panties... one in each hand.

"Oh," he said, looking at a pair of pink, and a pair of blue panties.

"These garments were worn today by your resident sluts, and your challenge is to use your sense of smell to determine who wore what. Which pair would you like to sniff first? Pink or blue?"

"Pink."

Essence held her pink panties under his nose, and he inhaled deeply.

The exotic scent wafted into his nose, and a chill went up his spine... he'd always loved the intimate scent of a woman. This sample was pungent, with a strong, almost dominating scent.

"Intoxicating," was all he said for now.

"Mmmmmmm," Essence purred noncommittedly, as she pulled hers away, and offered him his granddaughter's blue ones.



Charlie took a deep breath, once these ones were placed under his nose, just like before. This girl's scent wasn't as pungent as the first one's had been, but it was exotic in a subtler way. This pair was also wetter than the first, indicating the pussy in question had been leaking for a while, perhaps in anticipation of this evening's upcoming adventures.

"Intriguing," he appraised thoughtfully.

"Intoxicating and intriguing," Essence said, "interesting word choices."

Sheila had watched the game in silent fascination. She asked, dying to know, although she knew that she and Essence had different scents, "So Grandpa, which scent did you like better?"

Charlie pondered this question. He didn't want to play favourites and choose either of them above the other. So he decided to turn politician and evade the question. "Well, the pink pair had a pungent scent that was sharp, a little overpowering even, but in a sensual way. This scent whetted my appetite, and it would particularly attract a hungry person."

"Well said," Essence approved, recognizing how accurate his description was. People loved eating her pussy, especially women. She was able to turn straight women into eager pussy pleasers, usually from their very first sniff and lick. In fact, she had almost a dozen women who frequently texted her, politely (they wouldn't get anywhere if they weren't polite) requesting to eat her out, and who'd rush to her sorority room to do so with a single text. A cheerleader once left a game at halftime, to dine on her pussy in the locker room.



A professor had dismissed her class early so she could go to her office and wait for Essence. Then she'd dropped to her knees the moment the black sex kitten entered the office, sat on the professor's desk and spread her legs wide apart. 

A Mother had left her daughter's Christmas music recital for some tribbing in a public bathroom.



"And the blue panties are equally worthy," Charlie went on. "Their scent is more subtle, almost shy, but their bountiful wetness captivated my senses, making my mouth water with impending delight," Charlie described.

"Well, aren't you the fancy wordsmith," Essence complimented him, as she dropped her panties onto the bed beside him.

"So which panties are whose?" Sheila asked, not caring anymore whose he liked better... she certainly didn't want to come in second place!

"Yours are the blue ones," he said.

"Why do you think that?" Essence asked.

"Pussy scent and personality match," he said. "Or at least that's what I'm going with."

"How so?" Essence asked.

"Well, if my theory is correct, the pink panties were worn by someone inherently dominant, who's accustomed to being in charge. And the blue pair was worn by someone shyer and more submissive... and who was really horny all afternoon," he rationalized.

"Very astute," Essence smiled. "I'll leave you with both pairs, to do with as you please."

"But was I correct?"

"You were," Essence answered, "congratulations on winning the game. But I'm afraid your prize is something you already have... the power to command your willing slaves to do whatever you wish us to." She then went to the television and stopped only a millimetre short of pressing Play on the video called Carol's Wedding. "And now without further ado, I hereby present the world premiere of... drum roll please... Carol's Wedding!"

"I have no idea what this one is," Charlie said.

"Then let's all find out together," Essence said, and she pressed Play.

For a couple minutes, all three of them just silently watched.

Then Essence went over to Charlie and suggested over her shoulder, "We should probably let Little Chuckie come out to play, don't you think, Sheila?"

"Um, yes, for sure," Sheila agreed, yanking her twisted fascination away from the scene she was watching. Which had already progressed to her Mother on her knees with her wedding dress discarded, to crouching over someone who was lying on the floor's big black dick, with another naked black man kneeling behind was fucking her anally, and a third one standing in front of her fucking her mouth. Meanwhile her Grandma Dottie was standing nearby fucking a fourth black stud while Sheila's Paternal Grandmother, a woman of Japanese ancestry named Hatsumi... so of course Sheila always called her Grandma Hatsumi... was licking her asshole. So both of Sheila's Grandmothers were taking part in this... this... interracial orgy, should she call it?

"Yes, please do help me onto the bed and turn him loose," Charlie said absently with his attention elsewhere, since he was pleasantly surprised to discover his daughter had been coached by her Mother to follow in her brazen footsteps.

"So, this is a 'like two Grandmothers, like Mother, like daughter and granddaughter... thingy'," Essence quipped, and the two girls assisted him onto the bed and removed his clothes, thus setting Little Chuckie free from his vile confinement and preparing Charlies for whatever might ensue between them all.

"I guess it is," Charlie said. This video was shocking even to him, mainly because Dottie had never once mentioned their daughter's unbridled lust for cock. And unbridled it was... she was certainly sucking that stranger's cock enthusiastically!



"I can't believe Mom did all this cock sucking on her wedding day," Sheila said, as she watched her Mother fucking one dick, while simultaneously being used by two more of them.

"I recall that Dottie and your Mom were missing for a good forty-five minutes from the wedding reception," Charlie said. "They wanted to cut the cake, but the Bride wasn't anywhere to be found."

"It now seems that with her mother's guidance, she'd found a different pastime to enjoy," Essence joked.

"I think even wilder is my other Grandma eating her ass. She's the most prudish woman I know," Sheila said. "At least I've always thought so, until now."

"Oh, but she was a kinky one back then," Charlie said. "I fucked her a few times myself, when Dottie pimped her out to me, then cheered us on."

"No way!" Sheila sang out, watching her Mom straddling the dick of a man who was just lying on the floor while she did all the work, although the other two men were working her over strenuously.

"Yeah, but with Hatsumi, it was always in the ass," Charlie said wickedly. "She wouldn't let anyone but her husband fuck her pussy."

"What a strange moral code," Essence mused, as she sat near the head of the bed, positioned Charlie between her legs and began stroking his hard dick.

"Yeah. Mind you, I wasn't complaining," Charlie said, "she was a wild ass freak!"

"Crazy," Sheila said, as she saw Essence stroking her Grandpa's cock... which made her want to stroke it too. But instead she knelt on an adjoining couch, removed her skirt to give herself better access and her Grandpa a better view, and started fingering herself... and soon she was really getting into it.



"So the first three dicks romping inside her following her vows weren't her husband's," Essence pointed out, as all three of them watched Carol being used three dicks, none of which were her brand-new husband's.

"Not exactly how I usually imagine most women consummating their marriages," Sheila said, as her Mom's foursome rolled on.

"Yeah, even I'm surprised by seeing this," Charlie said. "I can't fathom how or why Dottie kept me in the dark about it for all those years. Unless it just skipped her mind? Or maybe she wanted it to be a surprise when I finally did watch it? That tape has been part of my collection for more than twenty years... I just never got around to checking it out."

"Mmmmmmm," Carol moaned, as she rode one cock, sucked another, and took a third one up her bum.

"It turns out that my Mother is quite the multi-tasker," Sheila observed.

"And you're just as good," Essence said, still slowly stroking the thick dick. "I remember once when we made out while we were both getting fucked by those two basketball players after the game after everyone else had left... we hoped."



"Essence!" Sheila rebuked her. She was both embarrassed about and proud of Essence sharing her most extreme sexual encounters with her Grandpa. Of course at first she hadn't wanted her Grandfather to know anything about how slutty she was. But now it was obvious that she came from a long line of unashamed sluts, and the nastier he learned that she was, the more she him... which now she really wanted to do.

"Am I wrong?"

She went for melodramatic. "No, it's just that I'm not sure Grandpa wants to hear about you and me making out while they came in our pussies."

She saw Grandpa's dick twitch upon hearing her wicked words.

Charlie actually thought she was worried, so he reassured her, "Don't worry sweetheart, I love hearing about all the ways you and Essence are just as slutty as your Grandmother was."

"And apparently your daughter is no slouch either," Essence pointed out.

"Apparently," he chuckled, as Essence bent down and swirled her tongue around his cock head.

"Oh yes! Fuck!" Carol moaned, bouncing on one dick in her pussy, then bouncing back on the one in her ass, while getting throat fucked, all at the same time.

"That's it, Carol! Take those big dicks!" Dottie cheered her on, then went back to kissing the neck of the stud who was fucking her. And she added to Hatsumi, "And don't stop licking my asshole, you dumb bitch!"

"Dottie was always submissive to any man with a big dick, but she was usually dominant whenever she hooked up with a woman," Charlie explained, as he reveled in Essence's tongue teasing his cock head.

"Interesting," Essence said, not watching any of the action at all... just focusing on the big fat cock in front of her face.

"And another thing," Charlie added, "I might have given you the false impression that I'm angry with Carol for having all this wild sex on her wedding day, but I'm not. I'm just puzzled why Dottie never told me about it, and a bit disappointed I haven't gotten a chance to fuck my daughter yet."

"That makes sense," Sheila said. The idea of her Grandpa fucking her mother was really hot. Which led her to pondering what it might be like to have some incestuous lesbian action with her Mom, and she said so. "Now that I've seen her in action, I wouldn't mind spending some lez-time with her myself."

"My turn, Go up there and bend over the bed, bride bitch," one of the guys said.

Carol stood up and went up the two steps to the part of the room where the bed was, the man stripped her to her stockings, and then when she was kneeling on the bed, he slid his dick into her pussy, grabbed her shoulders to hold her up, and ordered her to place her hands behind her back while he fucked her vigorously.

"Go up there and fuck my other slut in the ass, Jamie," Dottie said to the guy lying on the floor.

"For sure," Jamie said, and he stood up, hurried to the woman on her hands and knees, pulled up her dress. Then they both followed Carol and her current guy to the upper level, she lay down at the foot of the bed. He laid down behind her and slid his large dick into her asshole.

"But remember guys, all four of your loads need to land on my baby girl Bride's face," Dottie reminded them.

"Yeah, yeah," Jamie agreed impatiently.

Dottie then took the remaining two guys upstairs as well, had one lie down so she could kneel down and suck his dick, while the other guy fucked her doggie style.



"Shit," Sheila said, as she watched the two men fucking her Mom and her other Grandmother, her mother turning out to be as nasty a slut as her grandmother... who was still with two men at the moment. "And no lube!"

"Yeah, Hatsumi always liked it rough," Charlie said, as he placed his hand on the back of Essence's head... who had come around to in front of him, and was now sucking his dick... and pushed her mouth further down on it.

Essence kind of smiled (hard to do with her mouth wide open) as she opened her throat and took her Papa Charlie's dick deep inside of her.



"Hey!" Sheila barked, as she saw her best friend with her Grandpa's dick down her throat.

"Whatsamatter? Do you want some of this too?" Charlie asked bluntly, by this time brimming with power and confidence.

"Actually? I don't really know," Sheila answered hesitantly. Truth was, she badly did want to suck his cock. Except she knew most people said that was a horrible thing to do with your relatives.

"Oh yes, fuck me with that big cock," her onscreen Mother demanded with a wild moan while she took some guy's hard back shots.

"Oh, yeah! You can take that big cock just like your Mama can!" Dottie congratulated her daughter while she watched her getting fucked.

"Come here, darlin'" Charlie said to Sheila. It was an order, but he said it sweetly.

"Yes, Grandpa," she replied, and she ripped her gaze away from her Mother's wedding day debauchery, stood up, and went to her Grandpa, who was still getting blown by her best friend.

"Good girl," he said, as she arrived next to him.

Essence was still slowly bobbing on his cock, and now she also started listening intently to their conversation.

"I'll ask you again," Charlie said. "Do you want to suck my cock?"

Sheila paused for a moment, before she answered with a question of her own, "Would you judge me harshly if I said yes?"

"No, honey," he replied very gently, "I would never judge anyone for their sexual kinks. For instance, right now you're watching both of your Grandmothers going crazy, doing slutty things I would always not only allow, but encourage. And admittedly I'm a bit upset to see your Mother slutting it up back then, but it wasn't her fault my Dottie never told me about this bacchanal we're watching, and I think she's doing a wonderful job of taking part in it. I'm very proud of her!"

"Then would you also approve of your granddaughter sucking your big cock, Grandpa?" Sheila asked, not quite answering the question, but since she was speaking in a sexy, baby girl voice, she was indeed answering it.

"Would you judge me harshly if I answered yes, I do want you to suck my cock until I come all over your face or down your throat?" he responded, he too saying yes without actually saying the word.

"Jesus, you two! Just get it on!," Essence barked, sitting up and offering the saliva-wet cock to Sheila.

"There's no going back from this," Sheila warned, as she leaned down towards the gloriously hard dick.

"Yeah, and someday my fairy prince will come and sweep me away, yada yada yada! No more talking!" Essence scolded. Taking charge, she had Sheila assist her in sitting Charlie at the foot of the bed, then after confirming he was comfortable there, she yanked off Sheila's nun's coif so it wouldn't get in the way, shoved her to her knees and her mouth onto the dick, and she kept shoving until the end of the shaft was way down her throat, tickling her tonsils.

"Oh, fuck," Charlie groaned. His granddaughter was deep throating his dick!

"Now start sucking," Essence ordered as she stood up and assumed a sexy pose, staring at the dick. "Show your Grandpa what an amazing dick sucker you are."

Sheila shifted into full submissive mode, just like she did whenever she was interacting with any cock or pussy, or whenever Essence ordered her to do something crazy. At this point, she didn't mind at all this was her Grandpa's dick, and knowing that it was, just enhanced her twisted act. But the most important thing was that she wanted to obey and to please. Which was an excellent instinct in her case, because her most powerful orgasms always occurred after she'd surrendered completely to someone. So the instant Essence released her head, she began bobbing like crazy!



"Oh yes, Sheila, that feels so good," Charlie moaned, in awe that he was getting head from his own granddaughter. Meanwhile on the television, his only daughter was getting fucked by Jamie, while his late wife was lying on another stranger, who was eating her, and the two studs who'd just been with Dottie remained a team by anally spit-roasting Hatsumi with one of them sitting on the bed.



"Oh yes, suck that dick!" Essence moaned, now standing up to watch the incestuous act closely. Her hand went beneath her dress to her wet pussy.

"Come closer," Charlie ordered her, when he saw Essence beginning to rub herself.

"Yes, Papa Charlie," Essence said obediently, and she drifted close to him.

"Sit next to me on the bed and spread your legs," Charlie instructed, while his granddaughter continued sucking his dick.

"I love a man who knows what he wants," Essence purred as she sat down beside him on his left, with her skirt above her waist and her legs parted wide, to give easy access to this old man for whatever he wanted to do.

"And I love a woman who knows her place," Charlie replied as he reached his right hand across his body to her wet pussy... and then he slid two fingers inside her.

"Oh yes, finger fuck me," Essence moaned, spreading her legs wider so he could see her pretty pink pussy perfectly.

"Such a sexy bare pussy," he said, as he pumped his fingers in and out.

"And this week it's all yours. Just don't stop doing that," Essence moaned, her pleasure quickly rising from his fingering, while she watched her best friend sucking her Grandfather's cock.

Meanwhile, Sheila reached one of her hands down to her pussy, and she began rubbing herself while she kept sucking her Grandfather's fat, mouth-stretching cock. By now, her sentiments had flipped, so knowing she was committing incest now enhanced her thrill instead of the opposite, and her body was on fire!

After a couple minutes of fingering and sucking, Charlie ordered, "Come and straddle my face, Essence. I want to taste your sweet pussy."

"Mmmmm. Are you saying you want to eat your granddaughter's best friend's pussy?" Essence asked, as she quickly moved into position, eagerly offering her hairless pink pussy to his face.

"Are you trying to shame me? No deal! I have two sluts who've given me permission to use them however I please, and use them I shall! And not with shame, but with gratitude!" he replied, as he placed a hand on her ass, and leaned forward slightly to taste his first pussy in years.



"Mmmmmm, you certainly do have permission to do whatever you want with us," she moaned, as his tongue contacted her pussy.

"You taste so good," he complimented, as he parted her deliciously wet pussy lips.

"Your tongue feels so good," Essence moaned, looking down at the old man between her legs.

"Oh my God, I'm coming!" Carol screamed from the television, even though none of them were watching anymore... the three of them were now preoccupied with their own naughty pursuits.



"Oh fuck," Charlie moaned a couple minutes later. Sheila was really working his dick.

"Don't stop," Essence moaned, close to coming too, with Charlie now working on her clit with his lips and tongue, while he finger banged her good and hard.

"Come on my face," Charlie ordered. He wanted to get this hot black girl off, and to taste her sweet, fully-flavoured nectar.

"Oh yes!" Essence moaned, pulling his head strongly against her swollen clit as he pleasured her inside and out.

A minute or so later, Essence's legs stiffened, and her cum gushed out of her, and onto Charlie's face. Whereupon he pulled his fingers out, and pressed his lips to her pussy to capture as much of her cum as he could. "Fuuuuuck!" she trembled.

It wasn't even fifteen seconds later when Charlie grunted, his cock pulsed, and his balls erupted, filling his granddaughter's eager mouth.

Sheila didn't slow down one whit. She just kept bobbing, while the warm, gooey cum shot into her mouth and glided down her throat.

Then Charlie fell back onto his pillow, Essence climbed off the bed, and Sheila backed her mouth off of her Grandfather's shrinking dick.

"No way!" Charlie gasped, as he looked at the television screen and saw his wife now wearing a strap-on, fucking his daughter.

"Oh yes, Mommy! Fuck me!" Carol screamed from her hands and knees, while all four black cocksmen stroked their dicks, crowded together in front of her, with Hatsumi joining them.



"Shoot your big loads onto my daughter's face, boys," Dottie instructed, still slamming into her from behind.

"Oh my!" Sheila gasped, watching her Grandmother fucking her Mother... and since Dottie looked so much like her, it looked like she herself was fucking her Mom!

"And you never knew anything about this epic orgy until this evening?" Essence asked Charlie.

"I knew nothing at all about it until just now," he confirmed, just as one of the men grunted, then sprayed his load all over Charlie's daughter's face.

"Oh, yes! Give me all your cum," Carol moaned, and it looked to Sheila like another orgasm was rising inside her.

"Here's another load for you, slut," another guy grunted, before painting her face even whiter than before. And then all of them were coming on her, and even Hatsumi was squirting profusely.





"Shit!" Essence blurted out.

"Fuck!" Sheila moaned, her hand going to her pussy. This wild slut she was admiring and envying was her own Mother! And the middle-aged version of her would be returning home in a few more days! And then what would she say and do to her?!

"It's time for you to come, Sheila. Come while you watch your Mother getting fucked reverse cowgirl, and make me as proud of you as I am of her, for being such a wonderfully dirty slut!" Charlie orated, as all three of them were sucked back into their fascination with the insane action on the television, Sheila having removed her top and standing particularly close, while she rubbed herself.



Essence went to Sheila, caressed her ass, and whispered into her ear, "It looks like all of you Jensen girls are incestuous sluts."

"Oooooh," Sheila moaned, the aftertaste of her Grandfather's cum still lingering in her mouth, while she frantically rubbed herself.

"Keep pounding my asshole, Mommy," Carol moaned,

"She's fucking her ass now?" Essence gasped.

"It appears so," Charlie said, in awe of what he was witnessing... while he kept trying to understand why Dottie hadn't ever told him about this extracurricular fuck fest.

"That's so hot," Sheila moaned. She always loved getting fucked in the ass... she always came the hardest when she was being sodomized.

"I'm getting close, Mommy," Carol moaned wildly, with four loads of cum and a massive squirt dripping down her face and tits.

"Then come, baby girl! Come all over Mommy's cock," Dottie ordered, as she really slammed into her daughter.

"Oh yes, Mommy! Oh yes! Yes! Yes! Fuck!" Carol screamed, as her orgasm erupted through her.

"Good girl!" Dottie purred, continuing to fuck her daughter through her orgasm.

"Come, slut. Come from imagining your Grandfather's dick fucking your own tight asshole," Essence whispered into her friend's ear.

"Oh, fuck!" Sheila moaned, about to burst. The idea of her Grandfather's big, fat cock spreading her ass cheeks wide and filling her up, made her wild with lust.

"Do you want your Grandfather to pound your asshole, Sheila?" Essence asked.

"Oh, fuck yes!" Sheila admitted, and then suddenly she erupted.



"Good slut," Essence moaned, her Christmas Day plans being finalized at that moment.

A minute later, with both sluts present and the old stud having reached his orgasm, they looked up at the television to see that Carol, Dottie and Hatsumi were now in a lesbian threesome. Hatsumi was lying on her back eating out her new daughter-in-law, Dottie was sitting on top of Hatsumi fondling Carol's breasts, and the new Bride was simply exhilarated to be the center of attention.



"Well, Papa Charlie," Essence said, "you'd better get some rest tonight. Because unless you want something different from your willing sex slaves, tomorrow I'll be riding your big dick, and you'd be fucking your granddaughter in the ass."

"Essence! Stop it!" Sheila was objecting to her bluntness, because of the slight guilt she was starting to feel again, now that she was coming back to her senses.

"What's your problem?" Essence demanded. "Don't pretend you don't want your Grandpa's big fat dick pounding your asshole."

"Jesus," she sighed, feeling defeated.

"Don't worry, baby girl," Charlie said. What Essence had just promised him for tomorrow was a dream come true, "Tomorrow I'll give you the best ass fucking you've ever had."

"Oh, Grandpa," Sheila said, this time playfully.

"I don't want to knock you up, so I mustn't come in your pussy," he pointed out.

"So you're telling me that you'll be shooting millions of your lively little sperms into my asshole tomorrow, Grandpa?" Sheila asked playfully, her doubts now being erased while she got back into the spirit of how much fun it was to be having all this sex with her Grandpa and her best friend.

"God willing," he said, and all three of them watched the rest of that lesbian threesome that had happened more than twenty years ago, and then they all prepared for bed.

Monday, December 25... Christmas Day

"Did you get us new outfits for today as well?" Sheila asked, as Essence got out of bed.

"You know I did," Essence said, as she reached into a shopping bag.

"Sluttier than yesterday's?"

"I don't know if that's possible, but it's definitely sexy seasonal wear," Essence said, and she pulled out matching sexy Santa's elves dresses.

"Very festive," Sheila said when she caught sight of the dress.

"Red or green?" Essence asked.

"Huh?"

"Do you want to wear the red one or the green one?" she elaborated.

"Oh. The red one, please."

Essence also pulled out the nylons, and she tossed Sheila a red pair of thigh highs.

"Oh, right," Sheila said, as she snagged the package out of the air.

"Now get dressed, so to speak."

"These outfits are definitely festive, but they're not nearly as sexy as yesterday's," Sheila pointed out. "Although I see that once again we aren't wearing any panties."

"So what's your point? We have some serious fucking to do today," Essence said, "and I'm certain Papa Charlie isn't going to object to our coming to the Christmas party commando.".

"I guess I can't argue with that. But I still can't believe we're both going to fuck my Grandpa!"

"In your case, he'll be fucking your ass," Essence reminded her.

"But maybe I want him using all my holes," Sheila said wickedly.

"Which would be fine, if you hadn't forgotten to bring along your birth control pills," Essence pointed out.

"Yeah, I suppose," Sheila nodded, "getting pregnant with my Grandfather's baby would be really inconvenient... and awkward, too."

"On the other hand," Essence continued, "he can shoot his sperm into me as many times as he likes."

"You do love getting your pussy filled," Sheila said, as they both got dressed.

"I do," Essence agreed.

Five minutes later, they pranced into the living room.

But to no effect, since Charlie was still asleep. For a moment they just looked at each other. Now what?



"I know! Let's wake him up the best way possible," Essence whispered. Conveniently, Charlie's dick was still out in the open.

"Blow job?"

"Double blow job," Essence clarified.

"Huh? What would that even look like?"

"I'll start by sucking his dick and you fondle his balls, then after a bit, we swap," Essence explained.

"Aaaaah, we're double teaming him," Sheila got the idea, and Essence crouched on the bed on Charlie's left and bent over to take the flaccid dick into her mouth... while Sheila crouched on his right and caressed his balls with her hand.

Essence swirled her tongue around the cock head with it inside her mouth... starting to wake it up.

Meanwhile, Sheila continued playing with his ball sac.

After a couple minutes the dick was hardening, and Charlie himself (not just his dick) began waking up.

He opened his eyes, and saw Essence in her green and white dress sucking his dick and Sheila in her red and white one playing with his balls. He reached out and placed his hands on their butts and chortled, "Well, Merry Christmas! Aren't you two jolly, slutty elves!"



"Merry Christmas, Papa Charlie," Essence responded merrily, now stroking his semi-erect dick for a moment.

"Merry Christmas, you big-dicked Grandpa, you," Sheila breathed into his ear from his other side.

"Merry Christmas, baby girl slut," Charlie responded fondly. These double sensations were exhilarating, and the very best way to be awakened.

The two girls returned to working over his genitals for a couple more minutes, orally and manually respectively, until he was completely hard.

Essence then said, "It's time for you to give me my first Christmas present, Papa Charlie!"

"And what would that be?" Charlie asked, his hands now cradling his neck to support his head.

Essence crawled on top of him, straddling him."I'll give you a hint: I like my presents big," she said with a grin.

"Then I have just the present for you," Charlie responded, as the gorgeous black beauty lowered herself onto his erect dick.

"Yes, I believe this is doing it for me," she purred as she swallowed his dick into her needy pussy... while Sheila climbed off the bed to stand next to it, just watching for now.

"I can't believe you're fucking my Grandpa right here in front of me," Sheila said with a naughty grin, as Essence began slowly riding him. She decided to lower her top and show off her boobs.



"Oh, you can definitely believe it," Essence grinned, as Charlie reached out and cupped both of her big tits, kind of hidden behind her green Santa's elf top.

"Do you like my big tits?" she asked.

"Yes, and I'd love to see them."

"I can easily make that happen," Essence said, and she too pulled down the bodice of her white, furry dress, thus totally revealing her big firm tits and hard nipples.

"Fuck, they're perfect," Charlie said, so she leaned forward, urging him to suck her left nipple into his mouth.

Sheila brought a hand to her pussy and started rubbing herself.

"Oh yes, suck my nipples, Papa Charlie," Essence moaned. Her nipples were super sensitive, and his attentions sent waves of pleasure directly to her pussy.

"So perfect," he added, cupping the big tits with both hands, while his mouth went back and forth between the two nipples while she slowly kept riding him.

"So hot," Sheila said as she watched her Grandfather and her best friend fucking... although of course she felt a bit jealous she was being left out.

"Do you like watching me riding your Grandpa?" Essence asked.

"I do," Sheila said. "Except of course I wish I was the one riding his big dick."

"Mmmmmmmmm." Essence said. "Do you really mean that? Are all your doubts gone now, and you wholeheartedly want to be an incestuous slut, never looking back? Really and truly?" she asked, doing her best to leave Sheila absolutely no wiggle room for her reply.

"I really and truly do," Sheila moaned unconditionally. She now fully approved of full-blown incest... between consenting adults, anyway. It was normally considered so wrong, yet now it felt so right.

"So you'll happily become a no-holes-barred fuck toy for your Grandpa?" Essence added, as she employed her well-developed Kegel muscles to tighten her pussy snugly around his dick.

"Oooooh," Charlie groaned, both because of the commitments Essence was wheedling out of his granddaughter, and the way she was milking his dick. This first stage of their Christmas threesome wouldn't be anywhere near a marathon fuck session. But once he came, maybe he'd recover fairly soon.

"And you want to start your new familial commitment by becoming an anal cum bucket for your Grandpa?" Essence continued, her own orgasm getting close. But she wanted to delay it until she could feel Papa Charlie's cock pulsating and erupting inside her, so she could enjoy a glorious first climax of the day!

"Oh fuck," Charlie moaned, looking at his granddaughter, whose cheeks were flushed ruby red with her pent-up passion.

"And how about as soon as it's safe, your becoming a complete three-hole slut for your Grandpa?" Essence completed her litany.

"Fuuuuck," Charlie grunted, and picturing himself fucking his granddaughter in all three of her holes, especially in her pussy, was too much for him to contain, and he erupted violently inside Essence's pussy.

"Oh, Papa Dearest," Essence moaned when she felt his big load filling her up while she continued riding him... milking every drop into her pussy. And then the instant he'd finished coming, she released her own floodgates, and she screamed through her own powerful orgasm!

"Mmmmm," Sheila purred, as she watched her Grandpa and her best friend both climaxing... Essence winning the prize for volume, hands down... from about a foot away.

A couple minutes later... which they both required so they could recover somewhat... Essence rolled off of Charlie and cuddled against him. Then she parted her legs, and ordered Sheila to, "Clean up your Grandpa's mess."

Sheila didn't hesitate to dive between her friend's legs and start lapping up the cream pie... easily the best breakfast ever! She lapped up the combo mess of Essence's pussy cum and her Grandpa's cock cum... a concoction made in heaven!

"Oh, yes! Suck all your Grandpa's cum out of my pussy," Essence moaned.

"That's so hot," Charlie said, as he watched his granddaughter gobbling down his cum.



A few minutes later, following Essence's second orgasm of the morning, this one thanks to Sheila's lips and tongue, the girls went into the kitchen and fixed breakfast.

"I still haven't come yet today, you know," Sheila pointed out, while they were in the kitchen cooking bacon, eggs and toast.

"But you will before too long," Essence smiled. "All good things come to those who wait impatiently, you know."

"Says the contented slut who's already come twice this morning," Sheila argued, feeling horny and frustrated.

Essence shrugged, "Soon, my fellow slut, soon."

"Fine," Sheila sighed.

They ate breakfast with Charlie, the girls with their plates on his bed, and his in his lap.

Then they gave Charlie a naked washdown, resisting the temptation to play with his dick. They left him naked after they toweled him dry, which nobody complained about.

Essence phoned her parents and her sister. When she'd hung up, she asked, "Do we want to watch another homemade video?"

"Sure," Charlie agreed. "That'll be great!"

"I was thinking Dog Park," Essence said, as she went to the remote control. The USB was still in the television from last night.

"Perfect," he said, fondly recalling their sexy adventures in London.

Essence went back to the girls' bedroom to load the video onto a USB, then she came back and plugged the USB into the living room television, pressed Play, and then both girls joined Charlie on his bed, snuggling into him, one on each side.

Essence moved a nylon-clad foot to Charlie's semi-erect dick, while the video started. It showed Dottie wearing all black... visible were a trench coat, stockings and heels. She was in a lawn-covered outdoors park. The afternoon light was bright and easily viewable. She walked up to an Italian-looking man and said something inaudible, and then the man gasped and replied equally inaudibly. She said something else, then opened her coat to show him her only other garment was a black garter.

Sheila asked, Grandpa, do you remember what they just said?"

"I sure do, sweetie," he replied. "She walked up to the guy and asked him point blank, 'Hello there, ya wanna blow job?' and after he gasped, he asked, 'Really?' She then replied, 'Yeah, really,' and that's when she flashed him."





"It was a wild day," Charlie went on to explain. "We called it the 'dogging it' afternoon at first, but it turned into an orgy when two other women showed up and joined in."

"Where did this take place?" Sheila asked, stroking her foot up and down Charlie's leg.



"It's a small park in London," Charlie answered. While they were talking, Dottie had stripped down to her garter,, stockings and heels, and had removed the man's jacket and trousers, they'd gone someplace more secluded, and she was now on her knees sucking his dick. Two more men had showed up and positioned themselves on either side of the action so they could watch. One of them sat down, as if he was attending an outdoors concert.



"A dog park?" Sheila asked.

"No, it's just a regular park. I was there that afternoon, but you won't see me, because I was doing the filming."

"Oh. Dog Park, doggin' it, I get it," Essence said.

"You do?" Sheila asked in a Lucy accent. "Then 'splain."

"Doggin' it' is a term describing a woman, usually a married one, visiting a public park, where she sucks and gets fucked by a number of strangers," Essence explained.

"Really?" Sheila asked.

"Yes, that's right," Charlie confirmed, looking at Essence's foot on his dick, his granddaughter's perfectly manicured silky foot on his leg, and his wife 'doggin' it' with a stranger's dick in her mouth.

"Wild!" Sheila said.

The two new men fished out their cocks, and without any clear audio, Dottie looked up at them, said something to each of them with a big smile on her face, and then she reached up and began stroking their cocks, while still sucking the first one.

"She obviously loved dick as much as you do," Essence purred to Sheila, as she continued rubbing Charlie's now almost completely hard dick.

"Says the slut who's already fucked my Grandpa this morning and cum twice," Sheila shot back sullenly.

"Jealous much?" Essence teased.

"Yes, very," Sheila admitted, moving her nylon-clad foot to her Grandpa's dick.

"Teamwork?" Essence grinned invitingly.

"Mmmmm," Sheila agreed, and she immediately cheered up, as each of them moved a foot to his dick.

"Oh, that's nice," Charlie moaned, as the two girls began giving him a foot job.

"Have you ever gotten a nylon-clad foot job before?" Essence asked.

"I have," he said. "But it was a long, long time ago."

"But have you ever gotten a double foot job?" Sheila asked.

"Can't say that I have, until now," he replied, as he enjoyed their two feet working together in unison. As this unusual foot job continued, all three of them returned their attention to the video. Dottie was now standing but bent over, using a tree for balance, while a ponderous bloke, who'd been de-trousered but was still wearing his shirt and hat, fucked her from behind.



"Did the first guy already come and go?" Essence asked.

"Yes, right after she swallowed his load," Charlie reported.

"Nice," Essence approved.

"There's nothing like a creamy warm load in your mouth," Sheila said, and she leaned into her Grandpa and gave him a sloppy wet kiss.

"Or all over your face," Essence added.

"Or leaking out of my asshole," Sheila hinted bluntly.

"Shit, are you ready for that to happen already?" Essence asked.

Charlie's dick flinched between their silky soles, when he heard Sheila's last utterance.

"I certainly am," Charlie interjected.

"I was asking Sheila," Essence smiled, "but it's good to know that you're ready."

"Would you like to fuck my asshole, Grandpa?" Sheila asked.

"Only if you're willing," he replied.

"Ah, but remember, Grandpa," Sheila said, her foot rolling over his sensitive cock head. "I've already agreed to do anything you want, so my willingness for you to cornhole me is guaranteed."

"Oh yeah, that's right," he said cheerfully. Then, "Essence, help me get onto my knees."

"Are you sure you're up for that?" Sheila asked.

"If I'm going to fuck your ass, I'm going to fuck it properly. So I need to get on my knees," he said, determined to be the Man.

"Okay, sounds good," Sheila smiled. "And don't forget to call me Dottie and pretend your ass off," and the two girls worked together to help him get into position.

Sheila (or Dottie, for the moment) removed her sexy but bulky dress, then she got in front of him on all fours facing the television, her hands braced on the foot of the bed, and he fine-tuned his position behind her.

"I'll lube you both up, you happily married couple, you," Essence offered, playing along, and she rushed to the bedroom and returned with a bottle of lube... she always kept some in her purse for whenever it was needed... which must have been often, since the bottle was two thirds empty.

Essence lubed up Charlie's big cock, then rubbed the excessive lube onto 'Dottie's' puckered asshole, and then said, "Now go ahead and bugger your wife's asshole, you everlasting stud."

"All right," Charlie said happily.

Essence took hold of his cock and positioned it against his granddaughter's rectum.

Then 'Dottie' said, "Just slide that big fat cock up my asshole, my sweet Charlie," looking back at him, she hoped with all the love in Dottie's heart. "I'm just dying to feel you pounding my little starfish again... just like old times."

"Shit, yeah," Essence said, and she pulled out her phone and started filming.

"Okay, um... Dottie my love," Charlie agreed, and he pushed forward, then after some very brief resistance, his dick disappeared all the way inside Sheila's... Dottie's... very tight, very warm, very eager pucker. "Oh, God," he grunted.



"Oh, yes Chuck! Your dick feels so good inside my ass after all this time," 'Dottie' moaned. She (Sheila this time) always loved the sensations of someone's dick filling her ass... and this time that thrill was multiplied by infinity, since this was her Grandpa's dick inside her, and because they were both willingly crossing forbidden lines to commit both sodomy and incest. The prophet Job would have been appalled!

"Do you like my fat cock stretching your tight young asshole, Dottie?" he asked, with all eight of his inches contained inside her rear end. "Is it still just as good as ever?"

"Chuck, I still fucking love your fat cock spreading my asshole so good!"

"Yeah, this ass was made for your husband's dick," he said, as he took a breather, resting against her body.

"Yes, Chuck, I've always been your baby-girl wife of an ass slut," Sheila said, feeling so full... her ass stretched so wide... the burn feeling so good.

"Do you want me to fuck your asshole good and proper now?" Charlie asked, as he began fucking her slowly.

"Oh, yes Chuck. I want you to fuck me just like you used to fuck me! I want you to fuck me like I'm a slut! I want you to fuck me like the ass whore I always was for you!" Sheila babbled through some soft moans... their nasty talk and constant marital references (even though this was really incest) were making her pussy burn.

"All right," he said, and he placed his hands firmly on her hips and fucked her good.

"Oh, yes! That's it, fuck my ass, dearest! Fuck me!" Sheila moaned, as his body slammed into her with each forward thrust, every inch of his long, fat dick filling her asshole.

"Yeah, and it's always been such a perfect little asshole," he moaned, not having fucked anybody's ass in more than two decades.

"Yeah, and yours has always been such a perfect cock, too," Sheila moaned, never before having felt such a rush of sexual adrenaline like she was feeling at this moment.

"You two kids are so fucking hot," Essence said playfully while she filmed the incestuous sodomy. She was annoyed she hadn't thought to film their earlier encounters, but at least she was doing it now.

Sheila looked over and saw what Essence was doing. Shocked into breaking character for a moment she moaned, "You're filming my Grandpa sodomizing me?"

"I am," Essence moaned. She was also rubbing herself.

"Mmmmmmm," Sheila moaned, turning her head way back so she could look into Charlie's eyes. "Are you okay with there being a video of your fat cock fucking your granddaughter's asshole, Grandpa?"

"Oh, yes I am, honey," he moaned. "You'll have this video of my fucking you to watch over and over again, and maybe to show your children when they're old enough, if they abide by our family's traditions.."

"Mmmmmmm," Sheila moaned again. "That does sound good, although I also plan to have this cock inside my asshole a lot during the rest of the week."

"It's all yours, honey," Charlie said, as he kept fucking her.

"Um, excuse me?" Essence interjected.

"Sorry, that's a good point. My dick will be regularly invading both of my college girl fuck toys," Charlie corrected himself.

"Better," Essence approved.

Then for a good ten minutes, perhaps more, Charlie fucked his granddaughter.

There was a lot of nasty talk.

A lot of moaning.

Then finally, Sheila felt an orgasm rising inside her.

"Harder, Chuck! Fuck me harder! Your slutty wife needs to come so bad!" Sheila begged, back in character. She was acting, but this upcoming orgasm was no act!

"Only dirty sluts ever come from getting ass fucked," he said, and he looked up at the television to see his actual wife now being triple penetrated.



"Then I must be a really dirty slut," Sheila declared. "Not that I mind."

"You shouldn't mind, you're just like your Grandmother," he said, starting to flag and abandoning their pretending. "And in addition to being a dirty slut, she was the finest woman I ever knew!"

Essence placed a few pillows behind Charlie's back to support it and suggested, "Charlie, why don't you just relax for now... but not your dick. And Sheila, go ahead and fuck yourself to your orgasm."

"Mmmmmm, okay," she agreed, and she began bouncing back onto his dick... but slowly, so she wouldn't hurt him.

"Oh, yes! Ride Grandpa's dick in your asshole," Essence urged her on.

"Oh, yes! I love your dick in my ass, Grandpa," Sheila moaned, as pleasure continued rising inside her.

"Yeah, this is my ass," Charlie groaned, his balls beginning to bubble, now that Sheila was exerting all the effort.

"Fill my asshole with cum, Grandpa," Sheila begged a couple dozen slow strokes later.

"You want your Grandpa to fill your asshole with a big load?" he asked.

"Yes please, Grandpa," Sheila begged, knowing she was close, and knowing the pulsations of his fat cock in her asshole, followed by a warm load, would soon send her ballistic!

"Get ready," he said, "just a bit longer."

"Oh, yes! Fill your granddaughter's asshole right up," Essence encouraged him, as she filmed a close up of the big cock in her best friend's asshole.



"Yes, fill my shitter with your white, slimy goo," Sheila added nastily.

"Oh fuck," Charlie groaned. That was easily the nastiest thing anyone had ever said to him... and then after a couple more strokes, he unloaded inside his granddaughter.

"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. Se kept milking him until his entire load was puddled deep inside her bowels, before she collapsed forward and onto her side.

Essence shot 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 can do it to me all the time," Sheila volunteered, "at least until my parents get home," her body trembling through the afterglow of her euphoria.

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

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



"Oh, you nasty bitch," Charlie moaned appreciatively, as he felt Essence's tongue probing his seldom-used-for-sex asshole, and Sheila used her cheerleader skills to literally cheer them on.

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

Once he got off the phone, 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, 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 arms, he said, "That was the most amazing Christmas Day ever, girls."

"AND... we have almost an entire other week before Mom and Dad get home," Sheila pointed out.

"With that much time for you two sex maniacs to have your way with me, you just might kill me," he smiled.

"Not before I extract at least a dozen more loads out of your dick," Essence said, reaching over and stroking it.

"Jesus!" he gasped.

"Me too! That's a dozen for each of us," his granddaughter added with a wink.

A few minutes later, as Shelia fell asleep Essence decided to get one more Christmas present from Charlie's dick.



Coming late in the year:

Dirty Grandpa 2: A Family Affair
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