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Freeuse Family Christmas

Summary: During the holidays a college student learns his family is freeuse.

Note 1: This is a Literotica 2021 Winter Holidays Story Contest Story so please vote.

Note 2: Thanks to Tex Beethoven for editing this naughty tale.



PRELUDE

My first semester of college was both amazing and exhausting. The courses there were twice as much work as in high school, the tests were harder, and my grades were lower.

But the social life was amazing! That was the only thing that had increased in a positive way, but wow! Girls. Parties. Girls. Did I mention girls?

I'd lost my virginity during high school in the most typical way ever... at prom... to Glenda, whom I'd dated for a few months. It was missionary. It lasted three minutes. I realize in retrospect I didn't even come close to getting her off. We broke up when the summer was over. She was going to Harvard. I was going to UCLA. Thus we were an entire continent apart.

Although I'd thought for a while I loved Glenda... eventually I realized I just liked her a lot. We remained good friends. Or at least we did in theory, but we didn't email each other all that often once we'd separated to attend our respective universities.

And now at college, I loved playing the field.

I'd already enjoyed a few great first semester sexual encounters:

It began during my Day One Tour, when I was blown by a fellow freshman... a cute girl I never saw again.



That was followed by a week-long first week of parties that included some strike outs, but it ended with my tripling my history of sexual partners when I was given a blow job and gave the hot sorority girl a facial. Which she actually requested, since she needed one to help fulfill her sorority initiation tasks.

A couple hours later at a bar, I'd doubled both my number of sexual partners (to four) and the number of women I'd fucked (to two) in the bathroom of the club.





Over the next couple of months I shared my first threesome with the quarterback of the football team (I was a receiver) and a hot cheerleader from another college in the girl's change room after we won 27-13. She was incredibly flexible.





And right before I headed home for Thanksgiving, I had the chance to watch a lesbian foursome during a sorority party.



Then I met Amy, one of the girls from the lesbian foursome.

She looked so sweet and innocent, but she was actually a total freak, who stripped me down and blew me while the other people at the party watched...



Then she led me... by the cock... literally... back to her room for the most amazing fuck session ever!



I ate her pussy.



Fucked her good.



And she loved to be on top.



And for the first time... I fucked a girl in the ass... or more accurately, she fucked me by riding my cock in her ass.



She then asked me to come all over her face. (No, not because her sorority required it this time, the girl just loved to receive facials.)



I was in love... or at least in lust.

I actually got her number, and promised to call her when I got back from spending my Thanksgiving at home.

.....

.....

.....

THANKSGIVING SURPRISES

So I arrived home in Phoenix at 2:30 in the afternoon on Wednesday, my first trip home since the school year had started, the six-hour drive along the Interstate just long and boring enough to make it tiresome... although my parents had driven out for a visit and a supply drop-off in early October.

So I walked into the house a day earlier than they were expecting me. I'd told them I wouldn't be home until noon on Thanksgiving so I could surprise them... but I was the one in for the surprise.

First, Dad's car was in the driveway, which was odd, since he would normally be at the office.

I'd been planning just to surprise my Mom this afternoon... who worked from home as a web designer.

My eighteen-year-old sister Adela, her birthday just a few weeks ago, would still be in school.

So I snuck in silently, slipped out of my shoes, wanting to be quiet until I startled my Mom, something I always did to her on Halloween, but couldn't this year.

I went into the living room to find it empty.

I checked the kitchen. Empty.

I checked her office. Empty.

I headed upstairs and towards their bedroom... the door wide open. I was about to call out a greeting, when I heard my Dad say, "That's it, slut, suck my cock. Get it ready for that cunt of yours."

"Yes Baby," my Mom purred, just loud enough I could hear her.

I froze just before reaching their bedroom door.

"Oh yeah," Dad groaned a moment later.

I knew I should turn around and walk away... these were my parents, after all... but my mother was the hottest woman I'd ever met... the ultimate MILF... every one of my friends and even a couple of girls wanted to fuck her... so I couldn't resist peeking into the room.

I could only see her from mostly behind, but I got a great view of her naked ass!



I stared at her ass in awe as my cock hardened.

"Ready to get fucked, Wonder Slut?" Dad asked.

Wonder Slut? I thought to myself.

"Oh yes, stud, I need your huge cock in my cunt so bad," Mom said, in a voice so sultry I thought I might come in my pants just from hearing my Mom say 'cunt'.

As she sat up, I quickly pulled back so I wasn't within her view.

I heard them moving around, and then Dad say after a moment, "Come ride me, you sexy slut."

"Mmm," Mom moaned in the most sensual way ever... making my cock ache.

"Oh fuck," Dad moaned a moment later, when I assumed Mom straddled him. Now I know I should have turned and walked away, since watching your parents fucking is pretty sick. Even just getting turned on from listening to your parents fucking is sick. But if your Mom looked like my Mom, you'd understand.



I remained outwardly stoic while listening to my Mom's moans... so sexy and sensual... my cock raging in my jeans.

"You love my big cock, don't you, slut?" Dad asked, and I was shocked to hear my usually mild-mannered and respectful Dad talking so nasty to Mom.

"Oh fuck, so big," my Mom moaned.

I couldn't resist... I had to take the risk... I had to look... I slyly peeked into the room, and my eyes went wide.



She looked so fucking hot... the only disappointment was I couldn't see her tits... yet I also loved the Wonder Woman shirt and the sight of her hard nipples almost poking holes through it.

As I watched ever so slyly, I loved how she rode his cock with a foot up on his knee for support while she rode him smoothly.

I kept peeking in and backing away... the fear of getting caught balanced against my desire to watch.

"Oh yeah, ride it, my sexy slut," my Dad moaned.

"I could ride this cock all day long," Mom moaned, as she bounced on his cock like a slut in heat.



After a couple minutes of fucking, he ordered, "Pull your legs up here."

I couldn't even fathom what that might mean. So I waited for a long minute, since any movement they made might turn their gazes towards the open doorway, before I heard her begin moaning again.

"Fuck, I love the feel of these tits," Dad said, and I wished I could say the same thing.

"Squeeze them, baby," she moaned.

I peeked in to see Mom still in a riding position, although now somewhat differently.



If not for my Dad's hands grasping her big tits, my Mom would have tumbled forward onto the floor! But she didn't, and I slowly rubbed myself through my jeans as I watched my parents fucking.

A couple minutes later Dad said, "On the floor, slut. Time for me to really fuck you."

"Yes, baby," Mom obeyed without hesitation.

In addition to the shock of catching my parents having sex, although it wasn't like I didn't know they had sex, but actually seeing them in action was surreal... but what was really shocking was hearing my Dad calling Mom a slut, and Mom being okay with it.

That was doubled by the shock of hearing her sounding so submissive, something I'd never imagined my Mom being.

Again I waited a good minute, desperate to see whatever position they were now using.

And dying to know when Mom moaned, "Harder, fuck me harder!"

I peeked around and saw my Mom getting it from behind in a hot position... imagine a wheelbarrow race, but with sexy lingerie and a cock in her pussy.



Luckily, Mom's eyes were closed, since her face was directed towards the door.

But then while I stared, she opened her eyes and I quickly backed away... terrified she might have seen me... and so I tiptoed away... back downstairs... outside, and to my car.

Not wanting Mom to think she'd seen me even if she knew she'd seen someone, I drove off and went to a friend's house where I stayed the night... and of course I jerked off... twice... to my stored visuals of my hot Mom in action.

....

I arrived home again early the next morning, around eight, and was presented with my second major shock in under twenty-four hours. Apparently when their kids weren't around, my parents fucked all the time!

This time I walked into the kitchen, smelling bacon, only to see my Mom bent over the kitchen counter getting fucked by my Dad... my arriving in time to see my Dad just about to come inside her!



"Oh my God!" I gasped.

"Oh, shit," Mom gasped in return, although my Dad kept fucking her. "I can't stop," he said as he thrust into her from behind.

Mom looked up at me with an apologetic awkward smile, but she too didn't stop her husband from fucking her, even though their son had arrived in the same room.

"Oh fuck, take it all," Dad grunted, as he obviously came inside Mom.

"Ooooooooh," Mom moaned, the sensation of getting filled with cum obviously turning her on.

Dad slowed down and casually asked, as if his dick wasn't still inside my Mom, "What are you doing home so soon? I thought you weren't going to be here until noon or so."

"Yeah, I left early," I said.

"I see," he said, as if this wasn't at all weird, as I stared at my hot Mom, still bent over the kitchen counter.

"Yeah, sorry to interrupt," I joked.

"No worries, I was just finishing," Dad shrugged, as he pulled out and put his dick away... which I couldn't see from where I was.

"You hungry, David?" Mom asked, standing upright and acting like nothing unusual had just happened.

"Starving," I admitted, wondering where my sister was. "Where's Adela?"

"Already off to school," Mom said, as Dad kissed Mom on the cheek... something he'd done every day when I used to be home before he headed to work... although their fucking in the kitchen right in front of me was something new.

"Have a good day, honey," Mom said.

"You too," Dad said. He turned to me and said paternally (yeah, actually pulling that off in spite of what I'd just seen), "Good to have you home, son."

"Good to be home," I said, the entire situation so surreal. "Plus, I miss Mom's homemade cooking," as I helped myself to a piece of bacon.

Mom and I chatted for a good hour about normal things, before I unpacked what I'd brought and did some work on an essay I was writing... college having given us the long weekend off, but had continued piling on homework as if they hadn't. I had two essays due next week, both of them term papers.

I had supper with the family... my sister home from high school and looking much older than before, even though I'd been gone less than three months. I couldn't explain what it was, but there was something different about her. She'd always been shy and quiet... nerdish, even. Yet now she was all woman. I hated to be the one thinking it, but my sister had gotten really hot.

My sister headed out, she was staying at a friend's that night, and after watching some television with my parents, I went upstairs to my room to do some more essay writing.

Ten minutes in, I decided I needed a drink of water and so I left my bedroom, arrived at the top of the stairs heading for the kitchen ... and stopped dead in my tracks. In that short period of time, my Mom had somehow gotten into some lingerie (perhaps it had been underneath the outerwear she'd been wearing)... and my Dad was completely naked ... and Mom was sucking his dick!



Sneaking peeks at them in their bedroom while they had no idea I was home was one thing... their having sex in the kitchen when they thought they were alone was another thing... but this... deciding to have sex in the living room while they knew I was upstairs... well... this was something else entirely!

"Oh yeah, suck it, Baby," my Dad moaned.

I, of course, should have turned around and returned to my room, but instead I crouched down to lessen my profile, and watched from my high perch.

She was giving him such a nice gentle blow job, and I had a much better and more leisurely view this time.

"Turn around," Dad ordered.

"We should go up to the bedroom," Mom cautioned.

"Maybe, but you love the risk of getting caught," Dad said as she pushed her off of his cock... which was a very impressive one, I must say. (Not that the sight turned me on, I was just one stud silently acknowledging another one's equipment; kind of like professional courtesy.)

"I thought we were saving that for Christmas," Mom said as Dad went behind her.

"We are," he said. "But you love foreshadowing."

What the hell were they talking about? Just what were they foreshadowing?

"Oh fuck," Mom moaned as Dad slid his cock into her.



"You just can't wait, can you?" Dad asked.

"It's going to be the most incredible season of giving," Mom moaned, their cryptic talk both confusing and intriguing.

"Oh, you'll be receiving just as much... if not more... than you give," Dad said as he slowly fucked her.

"You're so bad," Mom moaned.

"Says the freeuse slut," Dad said.

Freeuse? What was freeuse?

"And you wouldn't have it any other way," Mom purred.

"True. Now turn around and ride me," Dad said.

"Mmmmmmmm," Mom moaned, as Dad sat up and I watched Mom straddle him and lower her pussy onto his dick... now facing directly towards me, but not looking upwards.

I backed away until I heard her moaning, and then I peeked around the corner and got a great view of my Mom's pussy... her completely shaved pussy!



Then there wasn't any talking... just my parents fucking... switching positions a few times.







I was learning my mother was quite flexible.

Then I watched as Dad pulled out and spewed a massive load all over my Mom's pussy, clothing, body and face.



I snuck back to my room, pulled out my dick, and jerked off frantically.

I then googled freeuse and found this definition: Freeuse is a fetish where a person is always sexually available, regardless of whatever else they may be doing at the time.

That explained Dad fucking Mom in the kitchen.

I ended up watching almost two hours of freeuse porn... where more times than not it was a woman getting fucked by her step-son and husband, or a Mom and step-daughter being used all over the house by the Dad.

Wild!

I mean my Mom was the hottest woman I'd ever met in real life... but the idea of her allowing Dad just to fuck her anywhere and anytime he wanted, somehow brought her to an entirely new level of hot. In practice she actually was a slut, and I don't mean that judgementally, but as high praise!

The rest of my visit was normal... no more surprise sex scenes... although my sister was wearing nylons the entire time... which she'd never worn before... which also helped to keep my cock hard.



As I headed back to college, I couldn't help but visualize my Mom riding Dad, and also my sister's tight body and nylon-clad legs.

.....

.....

.....

BACK AT SCHOOL WITH A GIRLFRIEND

Back at school, Amy (the wild sorority girl who'd gone down on me with everyone looking on) and I got hot and heavy.

Everywhere!

At the gym, I had a great workout in her mouth...



In a bathroom stall while we were attending a charity event together.



At a costume party.



She did a wild cum walk when we took a quick trip to Vegas. She blew me in a swimming pool and then strolled nonchalantly out with my load dripping down her face.







I don't know if I've mentioned this yet, I'm pretty sure I haven't told you, but Amy comes from a very rich family. Like Hilton rich. Which is why I got the chance to join the mile-high club in a wild way with only Amy wearing an air flight costume and the pilot flying the plane present.









One wild night at a club she puled me outside, where we were both wearing kinky shirts, and she gave me a hand job, followed by a blow job, and we finished with a big facial.







Then later that night while Amy was still horny since I'd gotten off and she hadn't, we happened into some diner that was completely empty of customers. After ordering coffee, she had me go down on her... which I was a little nervous about doing in such a public place, but Amy isn't one to have her needs ignored. So I was well along towards getting her off, when we were caught by the waitress.



You'd think this would have ended our wicked act, but Amy convinced the cute waitress to take us somewhere private... and five minutes later the waitress, who we learned was named Valeria, was sucking my dick.



Then I was fucking her, with Amy's encouragement.



Then after getting Valeria off, I fucked Amy while the hot blonde licked her clit, getting her off in just a few minutes. (Yes, I'd gotten more considerate since prom.)



I finished our threesome by getting a blow job from my hot girlfriend, made even hotter by her pussy being rubbed by Valeria.



Valeria made my cock throb when she brought her hand to her mouth and licked Amy's excessive wetness off of it.



Of course I finished by generously bestowing a huge facial on both girls.



The day before I headed home for Christmas, she gave me a great nylon foot-play night, where we shared an amazing night of sex and mutual orgasms without any penetration.



Sucking on her toes was so erotic. The scent. The submission. The sleek, sheer nylon on my lips and tongue.



Stroking my cock while she rubbed the soles of both of her feet on my face.



As I licked her sole of her foot, she rubbed my cock.



Amy is very physically fit, and I was able to eat her out while she stroked my cock.



She even teased my cock by treating it a little roughly.



Then I came all over her feet.



So I headed home while she headed to Paris.

.....

.....

.....

TO THE COTTAGE

Or actually I drove to a cottage my family owned in the Kaibab forest near Prescott. (That one was an eight-hour drive from LA, but well worth it.)

I arrived at the cottage just before six where we spent every Christmas ever, again a little earlier than I'd told my parents.

I walked into the cottage, smiled at the abundance of decorations... no one does Christmas like my mother... and was surprised once again to walk in on my parents having sex.

Dad was roughly fucking Mom's face.



Dad, who had both of his hands wrapped around Mom's head, wearing a suit, lifted one of them up and made the 'ssssh' sign while Mom really bobbed on his cock.

So in complete voyeuristic awe, although this time Dad knew I was watching, I watched Dad face fucking Mom.

"You ready to start your freeuse life?" Dad asked her as he pulled out.

"Yes, Baby, I can't fucking wait," Mom said.

"Used in every fucking way," Dad added, before slamming his cock deep into her mouth three times.

"Yes, I'll just be a slutty bimbo for cock and cunt," Mom said in a nasty tone I hadn't ever imagined was possible for her, although the conversation didn't make much sense to me. There was no way in a million years he'd ever share Mom with another man... although with a woman... maybe... I mean every guy imagines seeing his woman with another woman.

"Yes you will," he said, as he slid his cock into her mouth again, and after another minute or so of rough face fucking... the sounds of sloppy cock sucking the only sounds being made...before he grunted and obviously deposited a load in her mouth.

He pulled out a minute later and said, "Hey, Dave's here."

"What? Where?" Mom gasped in instant alarm.

"Right behind you," Dad said, as he put his cock away.

"Oh my God!" Mom said, wiping a few gobs of white semen from her lips as she got up. "You're early."

"Yeah, the traffic along the Interstates was really light," I said. "Although of course I needed to slow down for that famous speed trap near Spring Valley."

"Well, we're happy you're here, son," Dad said. "But we're just heading out for a Christmas dinner."

"Explains the classy attire," I said.

"I'm also so happy you're here," Mom said, giving me a big hug, while I noticed how red her cheeks were.

"Me too," I said.

"Well, we've got to head out," Dad said. "Your sister should be getting here soon to join you."

"Okay," I said.

"And chicken is in the slow cooker," Mom said. "Should be ready in 45 minutes."

"Okay, thanks, Mom," I said.

They headed out, and I shook my head. How often did they have sex? Then I thought, Good for them! But what the fuck was that freeuse conversation about? Why say that for me to hear? There was something so odd about it... something I couldn't quite put my finger on.

I unpacked, sis arrived, and we had dinner and chatted. I couldn't believe she looked even hotter than the last time I'd seen her.

Her tits seemed bigger. Her legs sexier. Her body tighter. Her look was completely sexy. If she weren't my sister...

The parents arrived back around ten-thirty, and we caught up as a family until almost midnight. Then Dad said, "Get a good night's sleep, son. We'll have quite the Christmas present for you in the morning."

"Okay," I said, completely exhausted. I wondered what he meant, since he'd used an odd tone.

.....

.....

.....

CHRISTMAS MORNING: A BIG SURPRISE

I woke up around ten by Mom shaking my shoulder and saying, "Come on out for breakfast."

"Okay," I yawned, having had a couple of pretty inappropriate sex dreams about both her and my sister.

I got out of bed, stretched, and walked out of the bedroom and into the biggest shock of my life... one that made my watching Mom and Dad having sex seem trivial... in what looked like a scene right out of a freeuse video, my sister was bent over the kitchen counter, and Dad was fucking her! In our cottage in the woods the kitchen wasn't a separate room, but it was a recognizable section of what you might call the cottage's great room. The enormous room even incorporated a not-very-private bedroom area.



"Oh my God!" I froze as I my cock hardened in my pajamas.

"Merry Christmas, Son," Dad greeted me cheerily, and he didn't stop fucking his very own daughter!

"Morning, big brother," Adela looked up at me wearing a huge grin, but no skirt or panties while Dad fucked her.

"Morning," I said, gawking at their incestuous act in utter awe.

"I'm assuming you've researched the term 'freeuse' by now," Dad said.

"Yeah," I admitted, wondering where Mom was. Did she know about this? She must! Right?

My unvoiced question was answered when I felt my cock squeezed from behind.

"What a nice cock you have, my dearest son," Mom said, as she continued stroking me.

"M-M-Mom!" I stammered, feeling like I was still having one of my wet dreams.

"Going forward, both of these lovely ladies are completely freeuse for you, son," Dad informed me.

As Mom came around still rubbing my cock, I asked, still stammering, "I-I-I can fuck my Mom or sister whenever I want?! From now on?!"



"Yep," Dad nodded.

"Do you want Mommy to suck your big cock right now, son?" Mom asked, and she pulled my pajamas down to release my very hard cock, while she dropped to her knees before me.

"It's even nicer up close and personal," Mom purred, as she stroked my cock and looked up at me with a sexy, lustful look.

"Y-y-yes please, Mom," I stammered, in such bewilderment at what was happening. My own mother had just offered to suck my cock!

"Mmmmmmm," Mom purred. "I've been wanting to suck this cock ever since you watched us going at it those three times during your Thanksgiving break."

"P-p-pardon?" I asked. "Three times?"

"Yep. We saw you when we were in the bedroom on Wednesday, so the next night we put on that big show for you in the living room," Dad explained, as Mom licked my shaft. "And of course your catching us in the kitchen that morning wasn't completely accidental."

"Ooooooh," I moaned.

"Go ahead and suck David's dick, Mom! It's all you've been talking about for weeks," Adela demanded, as Dad kept fucking her from behind.

"Jesus," I gasped, both because of my sister's nasty words and revelation, and Mom had just taken my cock into her warm, wet mouth.

"There you go," Dad said, looking proud of me for letting Mom suck my dick. It was so weird, so surreal, and yet it felt so fucking amazing.

"Fuck," I moaned, as I watched Mom bobbing on my cock... my biggest fantasy, and likely almost every son's at some time.



"Your mother is the best cock sucker I've ever been with," Dad said.

"Hey," Adela protested.

"You're a close second, slut," Dad said slapping her ass.

"Thank you, Daddy," Adela responded, her voice almost as sensual as Mom's.

"Oh fuck," I moaned, my balls already boiling in only a minute.

"Come on her face, son," Dad said. "Your mother loves morning facials."

"Okay," I said, allowing her to keep sucking me for a few more seconds before I pulled out at the very last moment and hosed a massive morning load all over my Mom's beautiful face.

Once I was spent, I looked down at Mom and said, "Sorry."

"Sorry?" Mom questioned the word. "This facial is the best Christmas gift you've ever given me."



"Come into the living room," Dad said, and he pulled out of sis, took her hand and led her there.

I pulled my pajama pants back up and walked over and sat on the couch, as Dad guided my sis to her knees and slid his cock into her mouth.

"Son, you're now a man. And in our family, a man takes what he wants and needs whenever he wants it," Dad explained. "Or at least he does if his women have agreed to the arrangement beforehand, which in your case these two sluts have already done... and very eagerly, I might add."



"You got that right, Daddy," Adela chipped in.

"Absolutely!" added my Mom.

"I'm not sure I can do that," I said doubtfully, as I watched Adela sucking our Dad's cock... or more accurately, she was swallowing all of Dad's cock.

"Oh, you're a Jansen, you certainly have it in you," he said. "The key is confidence."

"How long has this been going on?" I asked.

"Since Adela's eighteenth birthday," Dad said, as I glanced over and saw Mom was making breakfast while still wearing my cum on her face.

"Really?" I asked.

"Yes, I wanted to let you in on the family secret at Thanksgiving, but your Mom insisted we wait until Christmas," Dad said.

"Family secret?" I asked.

"Yes, we've been a continuous freeuse family ever since the 1700s," Dad revealed.

"What?" I asked, hearing him, but not able to process what he was explaining.

"Freeuse is a big secret incest society," Dad explained, "going back hundreds of years."

"I can't imagine," I said, which I couldn't.

"You almost learned about it this summer while we were at your Grandma Elsie's," Dad said.

"What? When?" I asked.

"I was banging your grandma in the laundry room while the machine was running and she was sitting on it, my Mom loves it that way, when you came downstairs," he said.

"Oh," I said. I recalled seeing them in the basement, but although grandma seemed flustered, I didn't catch on at all. "You've fucked grandma?"

"Have been for twenty-five years," Dad said proudly.

"I can't believe it," I said.

"We, and when I say 'we' I mean your mother, decided to wait until you were both eighteen before revealing the secret," Dad explained.

"I see," I said.

"Yes, otherwise you could have been banging your mother for over a year by now," Dad added.

"Jacques!" Mom called out.

"What?" Dad said. "You've been longing to get our son inside your cunt forever."



"Not forever," Mom said, as she contentedly watched her daughter sucking her husband. "But now that I've experienced how well-hung he is, I can't wait to feel him in all my other holes too."

"All your holes?" I repeated.

"Yeah, your Mom and your sister, but also your Aunt Carol, my Mom and your cousin Janie, are all looking forward to being freeuse three-hole cum sluts for you," Dad said. "Isn't that right, Viola?"

"Yes, honey," Mom said, walking over to me and dropping before me again. "Freeuse means all three of my holes are available anytime for you to fuck; and so are Elsie's, Carol's and Janie's."

"That's it slut, get ready to take my load," Dad ordered.

With her mouth full, Adela only moaned in response, just as Mom pulled my pajama bottoms off again. Twice in fifteen minutes!

"Fuck, can your sister suck dick," Dad grunted, as he spewed his load in her.

"As can your mother," Mom said, as she took my dick back into her mouth.

"So wild," I said, still processing what was happening as I watched Dad pull out of my sister's mouth before focusing on my Mom sucking me again.

"Thank you, Daddy," Adela said in the cutest way, making my cock flinch in my Mom's mouth.

"Anytime, honey," Dad said, as he pulled her up and said, "let's leave these two incestuous lovebirds alone for a while."

"I can't watch?" Adela objected.

"Sure, but let's watch them from the kitchen while we have breakfast," Dad said.

They strolled away, as Mom sucked me.



It was a few seconds later when Mom asked, "Want to fuck your Mommy. dearest?"

"Definitely," I nodded, the offer as shocking as her sucking me. But I certainly wasn't about to refuse her offer!



She stood up, took my hand, and led me to the bed. She next gently pushed me onto it, removed her dress, straddled me, and lowered her very wet pussy onto my cock, while I continued to watch in complete awe.

"I love you, son," Mom said tenderly.

"I love you too, Mom," I replied sincerely, as I looked up into her eyes.



"And I want to be the best Mommy ever," she purred, her tone so sultry.

"You already are," I said, meaning it.

"Oh," she moaned, as she slowly rode me, "I plan to turn you into a real mother fucker, David."

"Oh, God," I moaned at the wickedest words a mother could say to her son... although I would learn there were a lot of equally nasty words she'd say to me over the next few minutes, days, and for the rest of my life.

She wrapped her legs around me, drawing my cock deeper inside her, and she said, her lips so close to mine I could feel her hot breath as she repeated, "Yes, David. I want you to become a mother fucker who face fucks me, pounds my cunt, and drills my asshole. Think you can do all of that for Mommy?"



As she leaned in and kissed my neck, I stammered, "Y-y-yes."

"Yes, what, sexy?" Mom asked, her teeth tugging on my ear.

"Yes, I want to become a mother fucker," I said.

"Good to know. And what I want is my son to be in charge," she said, licking my ear.

"Okay."

"To take whatever you want whenever you want it," she continued.

"Okay."

"And wherever you want it," she added, as she got off of me and straddled my cock. "Tell me what to do, baby."

"Ride me, Mom," I ordered as a rush of adrenaline coursed through me.

"Yes, baby," Mommy obeyed, lowering herself back onto me and beginning to ride me.

"Oh fuck," I moaned, as I reached around to cup her big tit while using my other hand for balance.



"You like Mommy riding your big cock?" she moaned as she slowly rode me.

"Yes," I moaned, feeling her hard, stiff nipple.

"You fill my cunt so good," Mom moaned, as she kept riding me.

"Your cunt is so tight," I moaned.

"Ah, but wait until you feel my asshole," she responded, somehow flexing her cunt around my cock even tighter.

"I've got to fuck you," I said a minute later.

"Certainly. What position do you want me in?" Mom asked obediently.

I gestured, she got off me, I pulled her to the end of the bed, grabbed her by the ankles, and slid back into her.

"Yes, I love a man who knows what he wants," Mommy said with a moan.

"Such a great ass," I said, admiring her ass while I fucked her pussy.

"Just slide your dick in Mommy's asshole, if you want," Mom said.

"I'm still enjoying your pussy for now," I pointed out.

"Then fuck it, baby," Mom said. "Fuck Mommy good."

"Oh, fuck yes," I said, as I held her ankles and fucked her deep.



For two or three minutes I did this.

I then surprised her by flipping her onto her back, spinning her around and did what I'd done a few times to Amy... I ate her asshole.

"Oh, my son," Mom moaned. "Yes! Eat my asshole."

"That's a real man over there," Dad approved from somewhere, as I really rolled my tongue around her puckered asshole.

"You'd better do that to me sometime, David," my sis said.

"Oh yes, it feels so good," Mom agreed with her.



"You taste delicious," I said, realizing I was eating her ass before eating her pussy... which was, of course, ass over backwards.

"Get my asshole ready for that big cock, baby," Mom said. "Mommy wants your big cock up her asshole."

"You want my big cock in your asshole, Mommy?" I asked as I slathered her asshole with saliva.

"Yes baby, Mommy needs her asshole fucked hard by her big-dicked son," she moaned.

"Get on the floor," I ordered.

"Yes, baby, just tell Mommy what to do," Mommy moaned as she rolled off the bed and got onto all fours on the floor.

I moved behind her, admiring her amazing spread ass, and positioned my dick at her rosebud.

"Just shove it in, baby, fuck Mommy's asshole," Mommy begged.

"Yeah! Fuck her ass, big brother," Adela added nastily.

"Give it to her, son," Dad encouraged.

"Fucking wild," I said, as I did as all four of us wanted, and slid my cock into Mom's very tight asshole.

"Oooooooooooh," Mom moan-whimpered as my cock slid inside her.



I couldn't believe I was inside my Mom's asshole!

Dad watching... sis watching... Mom taking my dick... this was just beyond any guy's dreams!

"Oh yeah, son, your cock feels so good in my ass," Mom moaned as she took my entire cock in her ass.

"Such a tight ass," I said.

"Mine is too," Adela pointed out. "That's just something for you to remember for later."

"I'll be doing yours later," I promised, as I slowly began fucking Mom's ass.

"You'd better," she said, as she watched her brother sodomize her Mom.

"Please don't stop," Mom moaned.



"Don't stop what?" I asked, while of course I didn't stop.

"Don't stop fucking Mommy's asshole with your big cock," Mommy moaned.

And for a few minutes I didn't, and she soon became the first woman I'd ever been with who came just from anal sex. I fucked her ass in a few different positions, and then I found out up close and personal my mother hadn't lost any of her Dallas Cowboy Cheerleader flexibility, while she used her feet to get me off.

"Ready to come, baby?" Mom asked.

"Close," I agreed.

Mom spun around, lifted her feet up to my cock, and said, "Then come all over me, baby. I know you have a naughty nylon fetish."

"You know?" I moaned, as her feet stroked up and down my cock.

"You've been drooling over my nylon-clad feet for as long as I can remember," she purred.

"Oh fuck," I moaned, as I wrapped my hands around her feet and began fucking them. "You certainly got that right!"



Not even thirty seconds later, following the long fucking, the anal, her silky sheer feet, I erupted a load all over Mom's legs, body and face.



"Mmmmmmm," Mom moaned as I splattered her with cum.

"Fuck," I grunted.

I helped Mom up, she smiled, "Thanks, honey," kissed me on the cheek, and went to grab her dress.

As Mom put her dress on right over all my cum, Adela said, "Hurry up Mom, come and get some breakfast."

I looked into the kitchen area to see my sister was sitting on the counter with her legs spread, and just happening to give me my very first clear view of her hairless pussy.

"Mmmmmm, I do love a hot breakfast," Mom said, hurrying over to my sister and burying her face in her daughter's pussy.

My eyes went wide once again.

Dad smiled, "Hot, isn't it?"

"Yeah," I agreed, and I found my pajama bottoms and put them on.

"It doesn't get much hotter than watching two women fucking," Dad said, as he drank some orange juice.

"I have to agree," I nodded, as I watched my Mom keeping busy between my sister's legs.

"Mom eats pussy great," Adela moaned, as she placed her hand firmly on the back of her head.

"I'm not too shabby at doing it either," I said, hoping to dine on both of these lovely women's pussies sometime soon.

"That's it Mom, eat my cunt, you nasty Mommy-slut," Adela ordered, clearly trying to show off some lesbian dominance as I came over to watch, and we looked directly into each other's eyes.

"Yes, baby, I love your cunt," Mom said in a muffled voice.



As Dad finished his juice, he walked over and said, "My turn."

"You going to fuck me again, Daddy?" Adela asked in the cutest voice ever.

"I'm going to fuck both of my sluts," Dad said. "But you first this time."

Dad spun her to the side and slid right into her.

"Oh my," my sister moaned as Mom went to grab some juice for herself... probably a bit dehydrated.

"You see son, freeuse means they're yours at any given moment," Dad said, "and it's always your call."



"I'm beginning to understand the full scope of freeuse," I said, as I kind of wanted to fuck my Mom again, yet I also wanted her to make sure she got some hydration.

For a couple minutes I ate some toast with jam, Dad fucked my sister, and Mom finished her juice and ate some bacon.

Dad then said, "Swap."

Instantly, Mom hustled to the counter and my sister got off of it. Mom briskly hopped on, and Dad slid into his wife. The entire slut-swap took about five seconds.



"I'm going to call my boyfriend and wish him Merry Christmas," my sister said.

I didn't even know she had a boyfriend, and through all the sexual wildness of the last hour, I'd forgotten I had a girlfriend. An amazing girlfriend.

"Say hi to Jimmy," Dad said.

"Will do," Adela said, as she walked past me, squeezed my cock and whispered, "This will be mine soon."

"Anytime," I agreed.

"Are you still dating Amy?" Mom asked as Dad fucked her.

"Yeah," I said.

"That's good," Mom said.

"Yeah, when will we get to meet her?" Dad asked.

"I don't know, now," I said.

"What? Why not?" Dad asked.

"Well, I'm not sure I could explain this freeuse deal and, you know, the incest thing to her," I said.

"Speaking of which, come and fuck your Mom," Dad said as he pulled out of her.

"If I really have to," I joked, as Mom got off the counter and bent over for me.

"If you don't mind son, I find this position more comfortable," Mom explained.

"No worries, Mom," I said, as I stepped up behind her and slid back into her pussy.



"We'll behave ourselves whenever your girlfriend is around," Dad assured me. "That is unless either of you indicates that we shouldn't."

"She's pretty wild, but I'm not sure she's that wild," I said.

"You may be surprised," Dad said.

"You may be right. Although after this morning, I guess not much will surprise me ever again," I laughed.

"Let's let your Mom clean up the kitchen," Dad said a minute later.

"Yeah, sure," I nodded. "And speaking of Amy, I should call her."

"Go ahead," Dad said.

"Tell her we're really looking forward to meeting her," Mom said, as she stood straight up and stretched. "And you have our permission to say that as suggestively or not as you wish."

"Will do," I said, walking into the bedroom to locate my phone, to process the past hour, and to call Amy.

Amy and I chatted for a while before I headed back into the living room.

Dad said, "It's time to fuck your sister."

"Agreed," I said.

"About fucking time," Adela groused playfully.

"You really want it, don't you," I said, walking over to her.

"Don't pretend you don't want to fuck me," she countered.

I discarded all my pajamas quickly, walked over to her stark naked, pushed her against the wall, and said, "I most certainly do. You're my slut now."

"I am, am I?" Adela asked coyly. "I can't say that I mind."

I placed my hands on her shoulders and guided her down to the floor.

"Mmmmmm," she purred, looking up at me. "What do you want me to do for you first, big brother?"

"For starters, you can suck my cock, baby sis," I ordered, and I slid my cock into her mouth.

"He takes after you, Jacques," Mom said, as they watched their children having sex together for the first time.

"I knew he'd be just fine, once he got over his initial shock," Dad said, sounding proud of me.

"That's it, sis. Get my cock ready for your pussy," I said, my cock hardening inside her hot, wet mouth within a few heartbeats.

"Mmmmmmm," my sister moaned on my cock, which sent vibrations right through me.



"I can't believe you made us wait this long for our complete family freeuse to get started," Dad said.

"I know, I know," Mom said.

"What do you know?" Dad asked.



"I should have let you start it off over Thanksgiving," Mom said.

"Actually, I'm happy you waited," I said as I pulled out of my sister's mouth, lifted her up, spun her around, and slid my cock into her pussy.

"Oh, big brother," Adela moaned, that feels so good!" as I began to fuck her.



As I fucked her, Mom asked, "What did you mean by that?"

"I just think this crazy experience is more special at Christmas and out here at the cottage," I said.

"Yeah, I guess it is pretty amazing," Mom agreed.

"Less talking, more fucking," Adela complained as I slowly fucked her.

"Let's see if you're as flexible as I think you are," I said, and I spun her sideways, lifted up one leg as she braced a hand against the wall, and I slid back into her.

"Oh fuck," she moaned.

"I love a man who knows what he wants," Mom repeated herself.

"Oh, I know what I want, all right," I said. "And I want it all."

"I can see that you do," Mom approved.

"Fuck her son, fuck her good," Dad urged me, his hard cock pointing right at us.



Give me that big cock deep," my sis moaned, using my shoulder for extra balance.

"All day and all night," I said.

"I'll hold you to that," she smiled.

"You do that," I leered back.

"I knew one day they'd become close," Mom smiled fondly.

"Yeah, they just needed to find something they both liked," Dad joked.

"I think they've found it," Mom giggled.

"Oh yes, fuck me," Adela moaned, as I kept pumping her pussy.

"Such a good pussy," I said as I grabbed her, pushed her against the wall, and slid my cock into her again.

"Oh fuck," Adela moaned, I think surprised by my sudden show of strength.

"Oh yeah, I'm going to be fucking you a lot, baby sis," I said as she wrapped her hands around my shoulders and her legs around my waist.

"Nice," Dad said.

"Yeah, that's a position you haven't fucked me in yet," Mom observed, as she seemed to be moving a hand to her pussy.

"I'll fix that omission soon," Dad said.



Of course although this position was hot and fun, it was also physically taxing, and so I set her down on her feet, sat down myself, and ordered, using the wall to rest against, "Ride me, baby sis."

"Mmmmmm," she said; she straddled my cock, and her cunt swallowed it whole.

"Let's leave them alone for a bit," Dad said.

"Yeah, okay," Mom agreed.

Adela rode me, rubbing her pussy as she did.



We then did a couple more positions that demonstrated how agile and flexible she was.





She came in the upside down position... which was wicked fun.

I pulled her up even though she was still coming, pulled her dress up and off, and led her over to the bed. I hadn't yet gotten to fuck Mom's luscious tits, but I wanted to fuck my sister's first.

"Mmmmm, you like your baby sister's titties?" she asked as I slid my cock between them, and she squeezed them together.

"I do," I moaned as I fucked them.



We did this position for a couple minutes, but then I began getting a leg cramp.

I got off and hopped up and down.

She laughed, "Are you okay?"

"Leg cramp," I explained.

"Oh," she smiled. After a moment, she suggested, "Why don't you come sit on the end of the bed and let me take care of you?"

"I think I can manage that," I said, and I sat.

She faced away from me and straddled me, and rode me deep and hard while I reached around and cupped her tits.

"Oh yeah, ride my cock, my sexy little slut," I said.

"Mmmmmmm," she moaned, bouncing on my cock.



When I was close, she pulled out, dropped to her knees and got ready for my load... stroking my pistol with both hands.



It took less than thirty seconds, and I plastered her pretty face.



Dad said, as sis licked my cum off her face and ate it, "Get bundled up, kids. It's time to go for our hike."

"Sounds good," I said, as I watched my sis eating my cum.

Every Christmas after breakfast we went for a hike in the beautiful, snow-covered, mile-high forest.

After an hour's hike through the pristine snow, marked only by the tracks of deer, elk, squirrels and wild turkeys, I went to the washroom for a lengthy dump, and when I came back out, I had the pleasure of watching Mom and sis sharing a hot 69.



Dad suggested, "Why don't you go over and join them?"

"Don't mind if I do," I agreed, watching my sis and Mom engaged in their 69 while making soft moaning sounds having gotten my cock very ready for some more fun.



I got naked and asked, "Mind if I join?"

"We're your freeuse sluts, so you needn't ask; just come over and fuck your Mommy anytime you want, and you can always rest assured it's what I want too," Mom said, looking up from underneath her daughter's pussy.

"No, fuck me," my sister protested. "It's what I want too!"

"Since it's my call, then get out of your dresses," I ordered. "First of all, I want to admire my two sluts in all your glory."

"Mmmmmmm," Mom purred, as she gently pushed my sis off of her and quickly wriggled out of her dress.

Adela did too, and then seizing control, I pushed Mom against the wall, guided her to her ass, held her by the wrists, and slid my cock in her mouth.

"Hey," Adela whined.

"You'll get your turn too, slut," I said, as I began fucking Mom's mouth.



As I fucked Mom's face, admiring her from above, I controlled my balls, which were boiling quickly... there was almost nothing like giving a face fucking... and this being my mother I was face fucking just enhanced my euphoria.



"I want some of that cock too, big brother," sis whined, although she moved behind me, placed her hand on my ass and helpfully pushed me deeper into Mom's mouth.

"You want my dick, you dirty slut?" I asked.

"Yes, big brother," she purred as she squeezed my ass. "What do you want to do to me?"

"Get into position where I can fuck that pretty face of yours," I ordered. "And you'll need to have your throat open."

"Mmmmmm," she purred, as she kissed the back of my neck. "Oh, I know just the position!"

She walked to the bed, lay on it on her back, wiggled herself so her head was dangling off the end of the bed and asked, "How about this, big brother?"

As she opened her mouth wide while aligning it with her throat, I nodded in appreciation saying, "That will do nicely."

I pulled out of Mom and went over to my cock-hungry sis and slid my cock into her mouth, and readily down her throat.

"Mmmmmmmm," she moaned, and she wrapped her lips around my cock as I face fucked her in the hottest possible position... one I'd done to Amy at the gym once, and another time in her room at her sorority. It was indeed a position where... if the girl could handle it without gagging... you could easily slide all the way into her mouth and way down her throat.



"Oh yes, fuck her lovely face and make it even lovelier, son," Mom encouraged, as she got onto the bed and watched her two kids playing nicely together for the first time in years.

"Such nice titties," I said, and I used those tits for balance as I face fucked her.

"Mmmmm," she purred, her mouth full of cock.

"I think she needs a good fucking too, son," Mom advised.

"You think so?" I asked.

"Yeah, ever since Daddy took her cherry on her birthday, she's been an insatiable slut," Mom revealed.

"Dad took her virginity?" I asked.



"Well, he did after I'd eaten her pussy first to warm her up," Mom added wickedly, which made my cock pulse in my sister's mouth.

"You didn't take my virginity," I pointed out.

"Don't get me started on that topic," Dad said, slowly stroking his cock as he watched us.

"I'm so sorry, son," Mom said. "I definitely should have been the first one to suck your cock, to take your virginity, and to give you my asshole. But what I regret the most is my not receiving your first facial."

"Well, there's no point in crying over spilled cum, so we'd just better make up for lost time," I said, as I pulled out of my sister and approached my mother with intent.

"Hey! Mom told you to fuck me," Adela protested.

"Too bad you little slut, respect your elders," Mom moaned, so my sister spread her legs and started rubbing herself slowly while she watched us.

"I'm a real fucking machine, and I can generate enough loads to fill you two sluts all day and all night," I assured them, as I grabbed Mom and bent her over the bed.

"Hey, don't forget about the other cum factory right over here," Dad reminded us.

"Sorry," I laughed. "I'm sure my dear old Dad can manage at least one more load for one of you."

"Hey!" Dad objected good-naturedly to the slur.

"Just shove that cock up my asshole, son," Mom demanded, as I brought my cock to her pussy.

"You sure?" I asked.

"Mom loves it in the ass," Adela said, as she came close to us and sat on the bed to watch.

"As do you," Mom pointed out.

"Well, like mother, like daughter, after all," Adela said as she knelt on the floor, seized my cock and positioned it at my Mom's ass. "Now slide that piston into her shit hole, big brother."

"Jesus," I said, shocked by so much this morning, but my Mom and sister's nasty tongues yet another of the surreal realities I was now living out.

I did as requested, and slid inside my Mom's tight asshole.

"Oh, yes," Mom moaned, as my cock slithered deep into her ass.

"So tight," I groaned.

"So big," Mom moaned back, as I kept shoving deeper and deeper into her ass.

Adela got back onto the bed and watched as I sodomized Mom. "Fuck her ass, big brother, fuck it good and hard."

"Can do," I said, as I reached my full extent inside her and began fucking Mom's ass.



For a couple minutes I slowly fucked Mom's ass... before Adela demanded, "Hey! This is supposed to be a threesome!"

"Gotcha. So go lie face up on the floor and spread your legs nice and wide," I ordered, a fun idea popping into my head.

She obeyed, and I led Mom over to her and ordered, "Mom, eat your slut daughter while I fuck your asshole doggy style."

"You already know me so well," Mom smiled, as she straddled her daughter 69 style and buried her face between her legs.

But then instead of sliding into Mom's inviting asshole, I slid my cock in my sister's mouth after ordering, "Open up, sis."

She did, and she sucked Mom's ass juice off my cock.



I then pulled out and slid back into Mom's asshole.



I went back and forth every dozen strokes or so. Into Mom's ass... fucking her hard... and then into my sister's mouth to rinse off.

I even asked, "Don't you love sucking my cock with Mom's asshole juices all over it, sis?"

"Yes big brother, you may fuck my face with the dick that was just in Mommy's asshole whenever you like," Adela agreed, ravenous for my cock.



"Yes, face fuck our slut," Mom cheered me on, while she attacked her daughter's clit.



I warned, "I'm not going to last much longer in this tight asshole," I said.

"Then fuck me first," my sister demanded.

"I still won't last long," I warned.

"I don't care," she said. "I need your dick inside me right fucking now!"

"Go ahead son, fuck your bimbo slut sister," Mom encouraged me, as she rolled off of her daughter.

"Go ride him on the bed, Adela," Dad instructed, sitting in a chair and leisurely stroking himself.

"I could use a little rest," I joked, and I strolled over to the bed after sis had cleaned my cock of any remaining ass residue.

Adela straddled me reverse cowboy and began riding me furiously.

Mom, not to be ignored, came over, dropped before us and began sucking on my balls. I definitely wasn't going to last much longer!



After not even a minute I warned, "I'm going to explode soon."

In a wild and sudden complex series of movements, Mom backed away from me and hopped onto the bed, sis hopped off of me and then turned around to roll my body backwards into a unique new position, where my cock was now aimed directly at Mom while Mom sat on my face.

Adela then furiously jerked me off, urging, "Come all over our Mommy, big brother!"



"Oh fuck," I said from my wild cradle-like position, and I came in just a few strokes.

"Come on Mommy son, come all over my big tits," Mom said in the sultriest way a loving Mom could ever speak to her mother-fucking son.

"Fuck," I grunted, spewing a load all over Mom.



"Now come over here and ride me, Adela," Dad ordered.

"Yes Daddy," my sister said eagerly, and she got off of the bed after licking some of my cum off our Mom's tits, and went and rode Dad.

Mom said, "Thanks, honey."

"Anytime," I said, feeling so appreciative of everything that had transpired so far today.

"Well, likely in another few minutes unless your father changes his mind," Mom smiled. "We'll have a special surprise for your sister."

"We will, will we?" I asked.

"Yes," Mom said, and she whispered in my ear, "Some airtight fucking for her."

"Really?" I asked.

"Yeah, really," Mom said, kissing me tenderly. I could taste some of my cum on her lips, but I was far from minding.

"Oh yes, ride me, slut," Dad moaned.

When Mom broke the kiss, I glanced over to see my sister bouncing on Dad's dick. Oddly, she had her seasonal dress back on. When did she do that?



"I'll be right back, son," Mom said. "I need to go and put on my strap-on."

"You own a strap-on?" I asked.

"Several of them," she smiled, giving me a wink. "So if you'd ever like to roleplay Deadpool..."

"That sounds wild," I said, as I watched Dad reposition my sis into a better position where he was doing the fucking.



"Oh, yes Daddy, fuck me," Adela moaned, clearly enjoying the good pounding.

"Ready for your main Christmas present, baby girl?" Dad asked after a couple minutes of hammering away in his daughter's pussy.

"Yes, Daddy, although I already am feeling your lovely present in my cunt," she moaned.

"Well then, are you ready for a really good gift?" he asked.

"Yes, Daddy," she moaned.

"Into the kitchen, slut," Mom demanded in a tone very unlike anything I'd ever heard from her in the past. She sounded angry and uncaring, even though I knew she actually felt neither of those emotions. It must be some sort of dominant roleplaying.

"Yes Mommy," Adela replied, as she got off the floor and walked over to the kitchen. She didn't appear at all worried, so she too must have seen through our Mom's fierce façade.

"Hop onto the counter," Mom ordered.

"Mmmmmm, it looks like Mommy is going to fuck me with her big cock," Adela said as she hopped onto the counter.

"I'm getting you nice and primed for your principal Christmas present," Mom said, as she pulled the dress off her daughter.

"Sorry, I was a little cold," Adela explained.

"No worries, we plan to really warm you up," Mom assured her, as she slid her cock inside her daughter's pussy.

"Oh, Mommy," she moaned as Mom started to fuck her.

"Shit, this is hot," I said, as Dad and I went into the kitchen to watch.

"Yeah, there's nothing quite like watching your wife and daughter having sex," Dad said.

"Oh, I don't know; watching your Mom and sister getting it on is pretty damn hot too," I joked.

"Yes, it certainly was," he nodded.

"Right, because just like I've done this morning, you too have fucked your Mom and your sister, and you've no doubt seen them together," I recalled, shaking my head. What a strange new world I woke up to this morning!



"Yeah, many times," he smiled.

"That's simply unbelievable; as is this," I said.

"I know it's a lot to take in," Dad said. "But once you get past the so-called moral issues society wants to cram down our throats, there's no better life."

"Yeah, why shouldn't our family fuck together? Mom asked rhetorically as she fucked her daughter. "We already love each other."

"True," I nodded, thinking that was pretty good logic, even if the law books dictated otherwise.

"Exactly," Mom said, as she pulled out of Adela, helped her off the counter and led her back into the living room area.

Dad and I followed as Mom ordered, "Suck my cock, slut."

"Yes, Mommy, I do love tasting my own juices," Adela responded, as she willingly sucked the plastic cock.

Dad walked over and slid his cock into his daughter's pussy, and I walked over to offer my cock to my sister's mouth.

"Suck me, too, sis," I ordered.

"Yes, big brother," she obeyed, temporarily abandoning her Mom's cock for mine.



For a couple minutes, Adela went back and forth from my cock to Mom's, stroking mine whenever she was sucking Mom's and vise versa, my sister proving herself excellent at multitasking.



"Do these three cocks in the room with me mean what I hope they mean?" Adela asked.

"They do," Dad assured her.

"Lie on the floor, David," Mom instructed me.

"Sure," I said, doing just that.

"Straddle your brother, and lower your asshole onto his cock," Mom ordered her daughter.

"Mmmmmm, I'm about to get double teamed," Adela said with growing excitement.

"And triple teamed too," Dad added, as my sister lowered her body slowly onto me.

I held my cock steady to help her lower herself onto it.

"Oooooooh," both she and I moaned in unison as her asshole engulfed my cock.

"You kids are so cute together," Mom said.

"They really are," Dad agreed.

Once sis was sitting on my cock, Mom and Dad came over and filled her two remaining holes... Mom sliding her strap-on into her pussy and Dad into her mouth... our airtight triple teaming now in progress.





From there, we swapped our respective positions a few times.







Adela achieved multiple orgasms throughout her one-sided foursome.



And before long, the rest of us were ready to erupt too.



I learned Mom had a strap-on equipped to shoot some very realistic cum, when all three of us unloaded on her face.



Mom, the only one of us who hadn't come recently, straddled her daughter's cum-coated face and ground herself to an orgasm.



Then Mom and sis went and started making supper, while Dad and I, the men of leisure of the house, watched basketball.

Of course we didn't allow them to prepare the entire meal without a little fun time.

Dad fucked Adela on the kitchen counter.



Although only for a couple of minutes.

I beckoned Mom over for some brief face fucking.



A little later, while Mom and Dad were on the phone to their respective parents (Mom's parents knowing nothing about the scandalous way we were celebrating Christmas), I received a very nice foot job from sis, following a lengthy blow job with ball sucking.





Even though she begged me to fuck her, I refused... driving her wild before I spewed another load all over her.



And as Dad sliced the turkey, another family tradition, it was Adela's turn to be the dominant female while she wore the strap-on and roughly fucked Mom.

Which was fucking hot as fuck!







Then... we ate supper.

We talked about school.

About our upcoming travel plans... well hopefully, if COVID would ever fuck off.

About New Years Eve. Since we always threw a big party.

Then once supper was done, Dad announced, "Orgy time."



"Finally," Mom said.

"You three go start playing first," Dad ordered.

"You'd better join in this time," Mom said as if I'd been holding back, and she grabbed me by the cock and led me over to the living room area.

Sis followed, and they sucked my cock together.

As I placed a hand on each of their heads, I watched them working in pretty good tandem.



I then helped Mom out of her dress and said, "Let's share some dessert."

"What do you have in mind?" Mom asked.

"A daisy chain," I suggested.

"Yummy!" sis said enthusiastically, and a minute later I was eating Mom's pussy, Mom was eating Adela, and Adela was sucking my cock.

After a couple of minutes, I called, "Switch!"

We did, and I ate my sis while she ate Mom, and Mom sucked my cock.



"I still need to get fucked," My sister said a couple minutes later.

"Your turn to fuck her, son," Mom said.

"Now that I'm done teasing her for now, I can do that this time," I joked, as I pushed my sis onto her back, spread her legs and slid into her.

Mom knelt beside me and kissed me passionately.

It was so romantic, kinky and hot... all three qualities in one.



A couple minutes later while I fucked her good to make up for denying her a little earlier, Adela ordered, "Sit on my face, Mommy."

"Don't mind if I do," Mom said, and she did just that.



"All right, it's time for a family foursome," Dad said. "A true Christmas tradition."

I pulled out of my sis and Mom said, "Everyone onto the bed."

A moment later we were all on the bed, sharing a romantic kissing foursome.



We then spent a good ten or fifteen minutes in a tangled foursome, where I fucked Mom and sis intermittently sucked me. And meanwhile, Dad fucked my sis while Mom intermittently sucked him. And between all that, the women licked each other's pussies.





We weren't fucking at this point... so much as making love... worshipping each other's bodies.

Exploring.

Then we swapped tasks.

I ate out Adela.

Mom rode her husband.



Then Adela rode me while Dad fucked his wife.



Then we took our activities to the floor, the large bed a little small to enjoy a good foursome at all comfortably.

The girls started the next phase with some pussy grinding, which was hot as fuck to watch.



"Come and fuck me again, son," Mom said.

"And Daddy, come and fuck me now," Adela requested.

We fucked them from behind.



We fucked them on the floor.





We swapped sluts.



We fucked them against the wall.



Then we gave them facials.







Then we cuddled together on the couch and watched Home Alone. It was a tight fit, but nobody complained.

Dad then went to bed.

And of course the three of us remaining active decided to have a nightcap; no, not eggnog laced with brandy, but even more fucking, sucking and licking.











Until I unloaded yet another load in Mom's pussy.

Completely spent, I went to get ready for bed. I was back in my pajamas, when there was a knock at my bedroom door.

"Come in," I said.

Mom walked in wearing her dress again, and asked, "May I tuck my baby boy into bed?"

"Sure," I smiled.

"But first may I extract a bedtime treat?" she asked coyly.

"Still hungry?" I asked, as I stood up and she dropped before me.

"Always," she smiled, as she pulled my pajama bottoms down and sucked my cock... for like fifteen minutes at least.

"You're the best cock sucker I've ever had," I moaned, once my balls were boiling.

"Come on Mommy's face," she said.

"Sure, I can do that," I said, furiously pumping my cock. "Fuck!" I grunted a few seconds later.

Somehow this umpteenth load of the day was a massive load that went into her hair and all over her face.

I slid my spent cock back into her mouth while she gazed up at me with motherly love.



.....

.....

.....

EPILOGUE:

I woke up the next morning and heard voices coming from the great room. So I stripped out of my pajamas, knowing any newcomers would be both family and female, so they'd prefer me to be naked and ready for action, and I ventured forth to discover which members of our extended family had arrived.

Grandma Elsie was sucking Dad's dick, her son's, as Mom pressed her hand against the back of her head. Grandma was in her sixties, but she still looked damn hot, especially in her black negligee!



I turned to the other side of the room and saw my Aunt Carol, Dad's sister, being fisted by my sister.



As I came closer, I discovered the fist was inside her ass.



"Merry Christmas, David," Aunt Carol greeted.

"Hi, Auntie," I said, my sister's fist shockingly deep inside her ass.

"She's the biggest slut of us all," my sister informed me.

"It sounds like my grandson is awake," grandma said from across the room.

"He is," my Mom agreed.

"Then let's get him properly initiated," grandma said, as she came over to me, pushed me onto my back and complimented, "what a great cock! And you're such a gentleman to arrive naked to our little party."

"Oh my," I moaned, as my sister and aunt dropped to both sides of me and watched grandma sucking me hello.





"Viola tells me you have a foot fetish," Grandma reported.

"Well, maybe a little one," I smiled.

All three them then used their feet on my cock and my face.



They then used all six stockinged feet on my cock at once.



Before I fucked my grandma for the first time.



And then my Aunt Carol.



I then had my feet sucked while I ate auntie and sis at the same time, and was ridden by grandma.



Of course, Adela insisted she get dicked too (her actual wording).



Before I received a triple-mouth blow job.



And provided them with a facial, of course.



This, of course, was just preliminary to our long and wild family bonding day after Christmas.



Merry Christmas 2021

Jasmine

DELETED SCENES

Alternate Public Bathroom Scene with Amy

These are simply all great pics, but I deleted over 300 overall, since I'd created way too many that weren't only the family, and so they slowed down the plot. I likely should have deleted even more, yet I just couldn't.







Deleted Hot Mom pics

She's just so delicious! My favourite model I've created so far. Here are a few pics I didn't use:













And this next one is my most favourite one. So simple, yet so sexy. The dark colour of her nylons is likely part of the reason.



DELETED GIRLFRIEND AMY

Like I mentioned earlier, I had too many plots that weren't exclusively family. Here are a few good ones starring Amy that I didn't use. If I ever write a sequel to this story (no promises), Amy will need to play a major role while she 'gets acquainted' with her boyfriend David's family and their unique traditions. (And yes, that's me with the glasses in the second and third pictures down from here. Just call me 'Honorary

Aunt Jasmine'.)

Halloween Nun:







Airplane Amy

I loved this scene, but many of the pics had flaws in them. And the basic idea was a little over the top. Here are some of the ones I didn't use that I thought were hot.











Other fun Amy

Amy became such a cool character after the pre-Thanksgiving scene, I ended up creating quite a few pics of her. Here are some I didn't use, including an entire she-is-dominant scene.













CHRISTMAS DAY DELETED

I created so many pics. Many were just deleted. Here are a few of my faves that just didn't fit.

Tit Job

This was originally how I thought I'd have David discover the family secret. But I went a different way instead.



TV Tease

I loved this pic, but I couldn't find a way to make it work.



Foursome was originally a threesome

Before I ended up with that marathon foursome for Adela, I imagined a threesome with just her with the two men.



Hot Pics that didn't work













Epilogue Deleted

The first pic in this section is how I first imagined introducing grandma.



A lesbian threesome I didn't end up using.



An alternate idea for fucking sister in the foursome (except it included Grandma Elsie and Aunt Carol).



ODDLY MY FAVOURITE DELETED IS SIMPLE AS CAN BE:

Alas, it didn't fit anywhere. I'd intended to use it, before I found the Christmas lodge to use as a major setting.
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