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Ash flicks off my thumb, lands on the slab of concrete like a black bug while I man the grill. Family reunions always make me smoke. It's the only vice I kept from back then, before the divorce, before everything turned into a competition of who can act the most normal. I fumble with the tongs and scrape off the burnt skin of the bratwurst.

The lake is humming tonight, frogs and cicadas outshouting each other. The main house sits just up the bluff, windows glowing gold, every bedroom full of some cousin or uncle. Down by the water, I hear a shriek—the sound slices right through the bug symphony. It's Rue, of course. Even three drinks in, I can tell her voice apart from the others. She has the family talent for making everything a goddamn spectacle.

I call out, "Rue! Enough!"

Another yelp, higher and sloppier, then the scramble of bare feet on dock planks. She's running, probably half-naked, and her cousins—my nieces and nephews—are doing that thing where they're both horrified and delighted. I can picture the scene: Rue with her shirt off, hands covering nothing, taunting them, a dare in every step. No one else in the whole family has her gift for the grand gesture.

I inhale, exhale. Stomp the cigarette. Wipe my hands on my shorts, then walk down to the lake.

I'm right. She's peeled down to her bra, which is neon orange, as if anyone could miss her in the dark. Her shorts hang off one ankle, the other foot bare, toes curled on the wet wood. Two of her cousins, both half her size, are trying to drag her backwards off the edge. Rue leans into the wind, arms spread, hollering into the night.

"You're gonna drown," I say. "Put your clothes on."

She laughs and cocks her head, smiling. "Not a chance."

One cousin lets go and Rue nearly topples forward into the lake. I step down onto the dock and catch her by the bicep before she can get away. Her skin is warm and flushed, sweat or lake mist, impossible to tell which.

"You’re cut off. Go to bed, now. If I see you out here again, I swear to god I'll—"

Rue grins. "You'll what?"

"You don't want to find out," I say. "Paxon!"

He appears from the shadows like a summoned dog, dark-haired and dead-eyed. He's always been the responsible one and already has his arms crossed, like he knew I'd ask him to deal with Rue.

"Take her upstairs. Make sure she stays there," I say. "If she tries to leave, lock her in."

Paxon sighs, rolls his eyes, and grabs Rue by the wrist. She doesn't fight, just leans into him, nuzzles his shoulder. I watch them for a beat longer than I should, the way she hangs on him, and the way he doesn't flinch. I know how this goes: she'll harass him for an hour, pass out, and wake up tomorrow like nothing happened.

I head back to the grill, where the meat is now a collection of unidentifiable carbon shapes, and dump the mess onto the sand behind the pit. Maybe an animal will find it. I scan the darkness, listen for Rue's laughter, but the house is quiet now except for music from the covered patio—Fleetwood Mac, maybe. 

I pick my way up to the patio, dump the tongs and plate in the plastic bin, and duck inside. The older adults are all clustered at the high table, laughing . At the far end, my Uncle Arlo is holding court, waving his drink for emphasis.

"There he is," Arlo says when he spots me. "The grillmaster himself. You still got that whisky I gave you last Christmas, or you drank it all before you got here?"

I shake my head, grab a Red Bull from the mini fridge. "Didn't touch it yet. Waiting for the right occasion."

Arlo pounds the table. "Tonight's the night. It's a family reunion! We made it through another year without anyone getting divorced or shot."

He doesn't say it, but he looks right at me. I almost say something clever, but my brain is fried from the Rue show. "Fine," I say. "I'll go get it."

I head up the spiral stairs to the guest wing, the whisky bottle stashed in the master suite. Every step thuds in my ears. The music and chatter fades, replaced by the creak of my knees and the faint sound of running water. I duck past the first bathroom—someone's in there, humming.

Then there’s a crash and a giggle down the hall—low, dense, then muffled. At first, I peg it for two of the younger cousins, maybe those twin boys from the Jersey side, up to the usual: slip-and-sliding down the back halls, swapping hits from their father’s vape, shoving each other into the sheetrock until someone cries uncle. But then I catch it, the unmistakable high, slurred edge. Rue. And then another voice, lower, careful—masculine but so unfamiliar in this house that for a second my mind blanks, fails to even assign the right face. 

I freeze on the runner, the bumpy polyester beneath my feet suddenly the only thing I can feel. I don’t even know why I stopped. I just stand there, at the top of the landing, listening.

The sound comes again: a heavy thump, a soft curse, Rue’s giggle stitched right through it. Now I know where the voices are coming from. One of the guest rooms. The doors here are cheap, hollow, the kind that splinter if you push too hard, and the one on the left is cracked open, bleeding a wedge of warm light across the ugly runner. The hallway’s empty. 

I drift toward the door, slow, half-expecting the voices to hush or scatter at the sound of my steps. But they don’t. They get louder. I tell myself I’ll just poke my head in, give them the dad look, and tell them to keep it down. But the closer I get, the more the air changes—thick, humid, the smell of perfume and something sharp, almost sweet. 

I stop right at the edge of the light, just outside the door, and look.

At first, it doesn’t compute. It’s a scene my brain refuses to render, like I’m watching a shaky YouTube video, the audio and video out of sync. Paxon is on his back, the covers tangled around his feet, jeans unzipped and wide open, his pale stomach flooding out between the hard ridges of his hip and the waistband. His eyes are closed, head arched back against the headboard. Rue’s on top of him, straddling his hips, her T-shirt balled in one fist and the other hand planted flat against his chest. She’s only wearing her underwear, and her bra is not even on anymore—it’s looped around her elbow, swinging like a broken necklace. She bounces, hard and fast, shoulders hunched forward, hair flying in wild brown ropes. Every time she drops, the bedframe groans, and Paxon's hands, big and blunt-fingered, try to slow her down but she just laughs and bats them away.

My mind blanks. It becomes just sight and sound. I stare at her, at him, at the way her back arches and the sweat beads down to the small of her spine. She’s not fucking him. She’s riding him, breaking him, like it’s a challenge, like she wants to see how much he can take. And he lets her, takes it, doesn’t even open his eyes. On the floor, next to his foot, are Rue’s shorts and a pile of her clothes, neon against the dull beige carpet.

I should close my eyes. Or budge in and stop them. But nothing moves me away from this spot. I’m just there, looking in, and the shame arrives after, like a delay in the feed. Everything is slow. There’s the shape of Rue's ass, pale and curved, the faint red imprints of Paxon's fingers already blooming on her skin. There’s the way her thighs tense, her face set in a scowl of concentration, her mouth open but not even breathing. 

For a second, just one, I think about storming in, tearing them apart, dragging Paxon by the hair and hurling Rue into the shower. But I don’t move. I can’t. Instead, I stand there, my own pulse hammering in my neck, my skin prickling with sweat. I feel the heat pooling inside my chest, sinking down, and by the time I realize my hand is pressed tight to my crotch, the tightness has already become pain. 

Rue is talking now, whispering, but it carries through the hollow door with a clarity that smacks. “Harder,” she says, “Jesus Christ, Pax, fucking harder. You’re not gonna break me.” She laughs before leaning down, her mouth right next to his ear, and bites him on the lobe. Paxon groans, not in pain, not exactly, but in something like relief.

Their rhythm is relentless. Rue’s hips grind in tight, fast circles, and every few seconds, she lifts just enough to let him thrust up into her, slamming her back down like she wants to drive the air from both their bodies. Her hands find his wrists, pin them to the bed. Paxon is all muscle and restraint, but he lets her hold him, lets her do whatever she wants.

My hand is inside my shorts, knuckles white, working myself in time to their movements. I don’t care. I don’t think. I just want to see how this ends. I want to see who taps out first.

Rue starts to shiver, her body folding down until her forehead presses to Paxon's jaw. She’s panting, growling, riding out every flicker of pleasure with an enthusiasm I’ve only ever seen in drunks and lunatics. Paxon can’t hold back. He shakes off her hands on his, grabs her hips, hard, fingers digging in, and starts fucking up into her, matching her. For a moment, they’re both locked in, neither giving an inch, every muscle tensed to the point of snapping.

“Fuck,” Rue says, “fuck, fuck, fuck.” She shakes, breathless. She rears up and throws her head back. 

There’s a mirror above the dresser, and in it I see myself: pale, sweating, mouth open, a stranger looking through the gap in the door. I want to look away, but I can’t. I keep watching, drinking in the sight of my own daughter coming apart on top of her brother, wanting to see it, needing it, needing to know how far this will go.

And then Rue says it. “Come inside me, you piece of shit. You know you want to.”

Paxon hesitates, just a flicker, then slams up into her, both arms wrapping her waist, planting her there. Rue jerks, her mouth a hard line, and then her whole body goes slack. Paxon’s eyes fly open as his body seems to lock up. I see the shudder pass through his body, see the aftermath in the way Rue collapses atop him, loose and proud and spent.

My own body is trembling, every part of me on fire. Against the door frame, I jerk myself once, twice, my balls tighten up—

“W-wait, do you hear that? Why’s the door open?” Rue asks and that snaps me back to reality.

I jerk away from the door, nearly tripping over my own feet, and stumble down the runner, every inch of skin alive, raw. The hallway blurs and snaps around me. I wipe the sweat off my upper lip with the back of my hand, then realize my hand is still sticky, still damp from where I touched myself. I rub it hard against my jeans, trying to scrape away the evidence of me peeping in on my daughter and son.

I make the turn into the living room too fast, overshooting the banister, and almost plow straight into the side table where my mother’s wine glass hovers, perfectly balanced, next to a sweating bottle of Pinot Grigio. I brace both hands against the wall and gulp air, pulse still wild. On the couch, Uncle Arlo is mid-bellow, retelling the story of the raccoon that once terrorized his suburban garbage cans. My mother, deep in her second glass, is barely pretending to listen.

“There he is!” Uncle Arlo bellows, fake-accusing, as if I’d been lost for hours instead of two minutes. His face is red, all nose and forehead, but the eyes are sharp enough to see right through me. “Wait, where’s the whisky?”

I flinch. For a second, I forget what words are, just stand there, tongue thick and dry against my teeth.

“Oh, I forgot it back home,” I manage to lie. “Guess I never packed it.”

My mother’s eyes are glassy and unfocused, but her mouth manages a smile. “Don’t worry about it,” she says. “It’s not like we’re short on booze.” She gestures to the row of half-empty bottles crowding the coffee table, the detritus of a long and pointless evening.

Uncle Arlo shrugs, already pouring himself more beer. He returns to his story, voice dropping for dramatic effect, and the adults phase me out, like I’m just some extension of the furniture, a familiar shape in the periphery.

But inside, every cell in my body is still upstairs, fused to the sliver of light, on Rue and Paxon entangled on the guest bed. My mind loops the memory, splicing new details into each pass: the smear of lipstick on Rue’s face, the way Paxon's knees trembled, the sharp wet sound of their bodies colliding. My own skin tingles, the arousal dull and aching now, but never quite leaving.

I hover at the edge of the conversation, laugh in the right places, nod when someone says my name, but my entire consciousness is upstairs, replaying the show. The shame arrives in waves, first a flicker, then a full-body crawl, but I don’t try to push it away. I almost want it. I want to marinate in it, let it fester, see what happens when I let myself want something so much I can’t even breathe through it.

The rest of the night drags. The adults spiral through the usual topics: the weather, the property taxes, the lake “situation,” the merits of various lawn care techniques. Every so often, someone will try to rope me into the conversation (“What’s it like at your job these days?”), but I just smile and toss the ball back, careful not to make eye contact for too long in case my face gives away the color of my thoughts.

By midnight, everyone else has retreated to their rooms, my mother dragging herself up the stairs, Uncle Arlo crashing on the recliner with a snore so loud the windows might rattle. The house deflates, tension draining into the stillness. I wander the kitchen, eat a cold slice of pizza, stare out the window at the lake. The moon is thin and high, casting a stripe of silver over the water. My reflection stares back at me, gaunt and haunted. I can’t stop thinking about Rue and Paxon. I can’t stop wondering how long they’ve been doing this—if this was the first time, or the hundredth. If they want to be caught. If there was ever a version of me that could have opened the door, said something, broken the spell.

Or maybe joined? 

Fuck, what’s wrong with me?

I drift through the empty house. I walk past the guest room door, now shut, and press my ear to it. Nothing. Not a sound. I imagine them inside, tangled together, drifting into sleep, Rue’s head on Paxon's shoulder, his hand smoothing her hair. Maybe they’re talking, or laughing, or staring at the ceiling, not a care in the world for the mess they’ve made. 

I try to go to bed. I really do. I change into fresh boxers, earlier ones ruined by my peeping tom behavior, brush my teeth, lie on the musty foam mattress and count the bruises on my shins from a summer of bad decisions. But my dick is still hard, and my brain is a torture chamber, and after twenty minutes of tossing and turning, I surrender. I let my feet carry me down the hallway, through the minefield of discarded shoes and empty Solo cups, and straight to Rue’s door.

I pause outside her door. It’s not locked, just pulled closed, like even blackout Rue still wants someone to barge in and see the mess. The house is silent except for the distant hum of the dehumidifier, the adults long gone to bed, the lake crowding in through the open windows. I palm the doorknob, test it, and slip inside.

First move: lock it behind me. The lights are off, but the moon’s bright as a fucking spotlight, dragging her into color. She’s on her stomach, both legs splayed, blanket tangled between her knees, bare ass catching the silver light. I see the dip of her back, every vertebra like a row of pearls, shoulders half covered by her wild mane. The panties and bra are on the floor, along with the vodka bottle—cheap shit, half gone. So she’d kept drinking, even after Pax dragged her up here? Well, she did say she planned to let loose after her junior year college finals.

I stand there, watching her breathe, all the ugly thoughts in my head turning over like laundry. I should just leave. I could. Instead, I approach the bed, slow, not even pretending I have a reason.

She reeks of booze and sweat and sex, the whole room does. Up close, I see a milky sheen along her inner thighs, the telltale mess of what she’d done with her brother still there. She’s drooling on the pillow. I want to reach out and wipe her mouth, but my hands are shaking. Instead, I run my palm up her calf. Nothing. She doesn’t flinch, doesn’t stir.

I circle to the head of the bed, crouch so I can see her face. She’s out cold, slack jaw, one cheek mashed flat, lips parted just enough to show the tip of her tongue. I whisper, “Rue.” Nothing. “Rue. Wake up.”

I try a little louder. No dice.

I grab a fistful of her hair and yank her head up, gently at first, then with a snap. Her eyelids flicker, but she doesn’t wake. I let her head drop. She mumbles something, then goes limp again.

I slap her, a sharp little pop on the cheek. Her head jerks sideways, but she doesn’t wake up. Just moans, a low, throaty sound, almost a snore. I do it again, on the other cheek, harder this time. Still nothing.

The idea that had been slowly forming since I saw her with Paxon earlier starts to materialize and my cock twitches as if in agreement. I’m really doing this.

I climb onto the bed and it creaks under my weight. I’m so hard it hurts. I haven’t been this hard in a decade. My cock’s tenting my boxers, pushing up against the waistband. The urge is unbearable.

I peel the blanket off her, dragging it to the foot of the bed. The sheet is already pushed away, balled up by her feet. Her whole body is bare, painted with moonlight, covered in tiny goosebumps from the open window. I spread her ass and stare at the mess between her legs—dried white and glistening, her pussy still twitching, lips puffy and dark.

I want to see if she’s really out. I start by rubbing her clit with my thumb. She shivers, but doesn’t wake, just presses her hips into the mattress and sighs like I’m part of a dream she’s having. Her cunt is wet, the slickness still fresh. I part her pussy lips and dip a finger in, slowly, watching her face for any reaction.

She moans into the pillow, arches her back. Her pussy squeezes my finger, then lets go. I add a second, then a third, curling them up inside her. She takes it, no resistance. Her thighs twitch, but nothing else. Still asleep.

“Good girl,” I say, and keep finger-fucking her until my wrist aches.

I bring my hand to my face and taste her, lick my own fingers. I’m so hard I can barely breathe.

I move closer, hunger rising like a fever. My knees press into the mattress, digging tracks through the sheets as I inch down her body, eyes fixed on her ass, the flare of her thighs, the slack and vulnerable sprawl of her little frame. The night air is cold, the window open to the lake, but Rue is burning. Her skin gives off a heat that draws me like a moth to an open flame. 

When I settle between her legs, her thighs are slick and sticky with the evidence of what happened before, the smell so thick it clogs my throat. I breathe it in slowly, let the taste of it settle under my tongue. My boxers feel damp now, the tip of my cock leaking through the cotton, but I ignore it, focus instead on the way her hips shift under my hands, how her breath hitches in her throat even in sleep.

I spread her ass, thumbs digging into the soft indentations just above the crease, and lower my face to her cunt. The first lick is clumsy, a quick, nervous flick. I keep licking, tentatively at first, then with more confidence, tracing the seam of her slit, circling the swollen nub of her clit until the tip of my nose is buried in the wetness. I work my tongue in deeper, spreading her with my fingers, watching for any change in her body language. She moans into the pillow, barely audible, and it hits me like a cattle prod—she’s not just out, she’s in there somewhere, riding the line between blackout and dream, her body alive even if her mind isn’t.

I dig my hands into her hips, pulling her closer until her ass is flush against my face. I lick her again, slower now, letting my tongue drag from her hole up to the tight ring of her ass, then back down, tasting everything in between. She starts to squirm, faint at first, then harder, her knees digging into the mattress like she’s trying to crawl away. I clamp down with my hands, holding her in place, fingers leaving little bruises in the pale skin. She shudders, then lets out a long, low groan. 

I switch tactics, tongue focusing on her clit, lapping at it in little circles, alternating pressure and speed. She responds instantly, hips jerking up, thighs clamping tight around my ears. I laugh, muffled by her flesh, and push a finger inside her, then two, twisting them until she’s gushing down my hand, the sound obscene in the otherwise dead-silent room. 

I keep working her, relentless, barely even aware that I’m grinding my own cock into the side of the bed, humping the sheets. The shame is gone now, replaced by something closer to pride, a sick sense of accomplishment, like I’ve finally taken something that’s always been just out of reach.

She starts to talk, or tries to. The words come out slurred, barely formed, but they’re unmistakable: “Fuck...fuck me.” The first time she says it, I freeze, afraid she’s about to wake, but her eyes don’t open, her head stays buried in the pillow. She’s not talking to me. She’s talking to whoever she needs in that moment, maybe even herself. I pretend for a second that she means me, that it’s my name she’s calling, but she never says it, just repeats the same phrase over and over, a little prayer to the universe for more. I answer by burying my face deeper, tongue working faster, fingers pushing harder, wanting to fill her up in every way she’ll let me.

She gets louder when I bite down on the inside of her thigh, hard enough to leave a mark, and she bucks against me, nearly throwing me off the bed. I hold on, pinning her with my full weight, one hand digging into the small of her back, the other spreading her open so I can tongue her deeper. Her pussy clenches around my fingers, the muscles spasming in time with her heartbeat. Every time she moans, I feel it in my chest, a vibration that travels down my spine and settles in my balls. I want to see her come, want to own that moment, want it so bad I nearly say it out loud.

She starts to come. I can tell by the way her legs tense up, the way her breath catches and stutters. She groans, louder this time, pushes her ass up so hard I have to grip both cheeks to keep her from bucking me off.

When she finishes, she collapses, chest heaving, still half asleep.

“You taste so good, Rue,” I whisper, licking my lips and palming my cock. “I wonder how you feel. Must be fucking tight. The way you made Paxton cum so hard.”

I crawl up next to her, cock out and leaking, and roll her onto her back. 

“Hey,” I whisper once I see her face, still deep asleep. Her eyes shift underneath the eyelids. “Rue. It’s me. Your dad.”

I spread her legs, push her knees wide, line up my cock and press the head to her cunt. 

“I’m gonna fuck you now. Nice and deep. I know you can take it.”

She’s slicker, soaking the sheets, and I slide in on the first try, no friction at all, just a greedy, slurping welcome that sucks me right to the hilt. 

“Fuck!” I stay there, buried, trying to take it in, to memorize this impossible pressure, the way she grips me in pulses like her body is trying to keep me inside forever. I can feel her heartbeat through my cock, feel every twitch and flutter inside her, and it almost makes me cry. I’m half-blind with lust, dizzy, and for a moment, all I can do is shiver, locked in place, my body refusing to move.

But Rue’s body remembers what to do even if her brain’s deep in whatever black hole she fell into. Her hands shoot up, nails raking my back, claws biting in. Her legs close around me and she hooks her ankles tight, locking me up so I can’t pull out even if I wanted to. She arches up to meet me, cunt squeezing, hips bucking wild. She’s fucking me as much as I’m fucking her and I almost lose it right there, the shock of it so strong I have to grit my teeth, ride out the first wave. 

I grind my pelvis to hers, mashing her clit, and she howls—a long, desperate moan muffled by the pillow but loud enough to vibrate my bones.

I fuck her harder, driving in deep, using the leverage of her limp body to slam her up the bed with every thrust. It’s not gentle. The headboard thumps against the wall, the old wood groaning like it wants to splinter. For a second, I imagine her waking up and seeing me like this, her dad jackhammering her into a ruined mattress, and instead of shame, I feel a rush of pride. I’m giving her what she needs. What I need. What we both needed all along.

I lean down, lips close to her ear, and whisper, “You’re such a good little whore, Rue. You know that? You like being fucked like this? Like a filthy slut?” My voice is shaky. I bite her earlobe, not hard enough to hurt, but enough to make her gasp and twist under me. She’s drooling again, spit running down her cheek in a long, clear string. I wipe it away with my thumb, then jam my finger in her mouth. She sucks on it, almost like it’s instinct and I nearly cum right there.

Her cunt is a furnace. I speed up, fuck her in short, brutal bursts, my balls slapping her bare ass. Her body’s giving out, thighs trembling, knuckles white as she fists the sheets. I want to see her, every inch, so I grab her ankles and fold her in half, pinning her knees to her chest. She’s completely open now, pussy gaping, the lips stretched tight and glistening.

I spit on her clit and rub it with my thumb, hard. She whines, a helpless sound, and I almost laugh. 

“You love it, don’t you?” I say, voice low. “You want Daddy to fill you up, make you his.” She doesn’t answer, just clenches tighter, milking me for all I’m worth.

I keep going until my thighs burn. My hands are shaking, sweat dripping from my chin onto her belly. I want to come inside her, but I can’t, not yet. Not until she comes first. I reach down and use my fingers, two at a time, working her clit and her cunt in tandem, watching her face for the change. It’s slow to start, but then it hits all at once: she convulses, back arching so hard I think she’ll break in half, the muscles in her legs spasming. She squirts—just a little at first, then a flood, soaking my cock, my balls, the sheets. It’s fucking beautiful, the mess of it, the evidence that I did this to her.

And that thought that I made her squirt, whites out my vision. I come with a roar, biting my hand to keep from screaming, the orgasm tearing through me like a lightning strike. My whole body goes numb, pleasure so sharp it borders on agony. I keep thrusting, milking every last drop, until I’m spent, collapsed on top of her.

For a minute, I don’t move. I just lie there, breathing her in, listening to her heart pound against my chest. Then I pull off her, my arms and legs trembling, every nerve on fire. I put on my boxers, still dazed at what just happened and head into the adjoining bathroom to find a towel to clean her up. I run it under warm water, and gaze at my reflection for a good minute, seeing the glow underneath.

“Fuck!” I curse as I turn off the faucet and head back into the room to wipe her down, careful to get all the mess off. Then I tuck her in, kiss her forehead, and stand in the doorway for a full minute, looking at her, trying to commit every detail to memory. I know this isn’t the last time. I know I’ll do it again as soon as I get the chance. It’s like a fire in my head now, something I can’t put out.

I head to my room and close my door, heart still racing, and fall into bed. I don’t even bother to clean myself off. I want the smell to linger and to be reminded in the morning that this wasn’t a dream.  

And for the first time in a very long time, I sleep like a fucking baby.



    
        Don't miss out!

        
            
                Click the button below
            
            and you can sign up to receive emails whenever T. A. BEAU publishes a new book.  There's no charge and no obligation.
        

        
            
                
                    https://books2read.com/r/B-HH-AKAKC-TOKRG[image: Sign Me Up]
                

            
            https://books2read.com/r/B-HH-AKAKC-TOKRG

        

        
            
            [image: books2read]
            

            Connecting independent readers to independent writers.

        

    



  	
	    
	      Also by T. A. BEAU

	    

      
	    
          
	      Breeding My Asleep/Unconscious Son's Slutty Hole (Gay Incest SOMNO Story Collection)

          
        
          
	          Teaching My Black-Out Drunk Son A Lesson After a DUI Crash

          
        
          
	          Stretching My Drugged Son's Hole While Hunting

          
        
          
	          Catching Older Football Player Son Pounding Asleep Twink Son

          
        
          
	          Sleepwalking Drunk Son Drains My Balls on Our Annual Fishing Trip

          
        
          
	          Pounding My Black-Out Drunk Twink Son With His Twin Brother

          
        
          
	          Breeding My Asleep/Unconscious Son's Slutty Hole SOMNO 5-Story Collection

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Creaming In My Sister's Holes While She's Unconscious/Sleeping Bundle

          
        
          
	          Double-Dipping My Nerdy Sister While She Sleeps

          
        
          
	          My Sleeping Sister Drains My Balls After Years in Prison

          
        
          
	          Sharing Our College Slut Triplet Sister When She’s Unconscious

          
        
          
	          Spit-Roasting My Knocked-Out Model Sister With Dad

          
        
          
	          Breeding My Mean Girl Sister When She’s Asleep on Spring Break

          
        
          
	          Filling My Drugged Sister’s Holes After She Blackmails Me

          
        
          
	          Losing Control in My Sleeping Sister’s Ass After A Heated Argument

          
        
          
	          Teaching My Sleeping Twin Sister An Overdue Hardcore Lesson

          
        
          
	          Filming As I Fuck My Sleeping Sweet Sister’s Cunt

          
        
          
	          Creaming In My Sister’s Holes While She’s Unconscious/Sleeping 4-Story Bundle

          
        
          
	          Creaming In My Sister’s Holes While She’s Unconscious/Sleeping 5-Story Bundle #2

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Cryptid Monster Claims My Womb (Monster Erotica Short Story Bundle)

          
        
          
	          My Bigfoot Boyfriend Hunts and Breeds Me In The Woods

          
        
          
	          Boss Daddy Yeti Breeds Me on Christmas Eve

          
        
          
	          Squat-Riding Professor Nessie Until He Breeds Me

          
        
          
	          Werewolf Shifter Brother's Best Friend Knots and Breeds Me

          
        
          
	          Cryptid Monster Hunts and Breeds Me Bundle

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Dad And Others Leave A Mess In My Holes Collection

          
        
          
	          Dad Makes Football Players Gangbang and Breed Me To Prove I Want Him

          
        
          
	          Making Dad Take My Virginity Forcefully

          
        
          
	          Dad Peeps Then Breeds Me Before Christmas

          
        
          
	          Gaped by Dad On a Road Trip

          
        
          
	          Dad Fucks Me For The First Time in a Threesome

          
        
          
	          Jess and I are Gangbanged by Dad and His Biker Gang

          
        
          
	          Dad’s Special Pussy Gaping Appointment At The Clinic

          
        
          
	          Summoned to Dad’s Sex Dungeon in the Basement

          
        
          
	          Dad and Older Brother Stretch My Holes

          
        
          
	          Dad Pounds Me And My Girlfriend After Roleplaying

          
        
          
	          A Filthy Foursome With Dad and Older Brother After Performing

          
        
          
	          Threesome With Dad and A Model At His Studio

          
        
          
	          Dad And Others Leave A Mess In My Pussy 12 Story Collection

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Daddy Breeds & Impregnates Me Short Story Collection

          
        
          
	          Pregnant With Dad Country Singer's Baby

          
        
          
	          Dad Gets Me Pregnant To Save My Marriage

          
        
          
	          Pregnant Taboo Orgy With Dad

          
        
          
	          Pregnant Office Threesome With Dad and Brother

          
        
          
	          Surprise Visit From Dad At Work Leads to Pregnancy

          
        
          
	          Dad Gets Me Pregnant After Failed IVF Attempts

          
        
          
	          Dad Breeds & Impregnates Me 6-Story Bundle

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Dad is a Brutal Monster Bundle

          
        
          
	          Hunted by Dad Then Raped and Bred as Punishment

          
        
          
	          Raped By Dad for Upsetting Mom At a Halloween Party

          
        
          
	          Dad Whips and Rapes Me To Teach Me a Lesson

          
        
          
	          Dad Punishes Me For Stalking Him To A Sex Club

          
        
          
	          Dad Hunts and Breeds Both My Virgin Holes on Halloween

          
        
          
	          Dad Reads My Filthy Diary Then Stretches My Holes

          
        
          
	          Dad Drugs, Fists Then Rapes Me At The Park

          
        
          
	          Dad’s Surprise Appearance While Live-Streaming For My OF Fans

          
        
          
	          Dad and Older Brother Correct My Attitude in Their Secret Sex Dungeon.

          
        
          
	          Professor Dad Gapes My Asshole For Being a Brat

          
        
          
	          Dad is a Brutal Monster 10 Story Bundle

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Dr Dad's Invasive Special Attention (Gaycest Short Story Collection)

          
        
          
	          Dr Dad's Taboo Invasive Check-up

          
        
          
	          Switch-Fucking Dr Dad After a Medical Conference

          
        
          
	          Taboo Threesome With Dr Dad & Uncle Liam After Monaco Grand-Prix

          
        
          
	          Celebrating With Dr Dad After My First Hospital Shift

          
        
          
	          Sneaking Off With Dr Dad After Family Summer BBQ

          
        
          
	          Dr Dad’s Invasive Special Attention 5-Story Collection

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Filthy Taboo Stretching My Asleep/Unconscious Daughter's Holes Bundle

          
        
          
	          Filthy Orgy With My Brothers and Unconscious Daughter

          
        
          
	          Gaping My Asleep OF Creator Daughter’s Holes in A Sex Swing

          
        
          
	          Hammering My Black-Out Drunk Daughter’s Pussy After Watching Her Ride Her Brother

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      From Sub to Love Series

          
        
          
	          Bratty By Nature Novel (Book 1)

          
        
          
	          Bound by the Bodyguard (Book 2)

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Getting Freaky And Sticky With My Brother(s) Collection

          
        
          
	          Annual Check-Up With My Doctor Brothers Gets Sticky

          
        
          
	          Suckled and Holes Filled by My Brothers Before Christmas

          
        
          
	          Serviced by my Triplet Brothers During Our Father’s Wedding

          
        
          
	          Pounded in the Dirty Alleyway for Daring to Stand Up to My Thug Brother

          
        
          
	          My Twin Brother Stretches My Ass While Stuck In The Same Hotel Room on a Family Vacation

          
        
          
	          My Grinch Brother Fills My Pussy In My Office

          
        
          
	          Getting Freaky And Sticky With My Brother(s) 6-Story Bundle

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Keeping it in the Family Incest Collections (Bundles)

          
        
          
	          Begging Dad To Fuck My Aching Holes: A 3 Short Story Bundle

          
        
          
	          Taboo Fucking My Brother: A 3 Short Story Bundle

          
        
          
	          My Brother’s Willing Fucktoy: A 4 Short Story Bundle

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Mafia Princess Free-Use Cunt Serial

          
        
          
	          My Brother Brutally Fucks Me As Punishment

          
        
          
	          Baiting My Brother With My Bestfriend

          
        
          
	          Halloween Gangbang With My Brother, Bestie and Cuck Fiancé

          
        
          
	          Dad and Older Brother Rape and Break Me For Messing With Cartel Business

          
        
          
	          New Year’s Eve Group Sex in the Catskills Mountains To Bring My Groove Back

          
        
          
	          Walking Down the Aisle With A Belly Full of My Brother's Cum

          
        
          
	          Mafia Princess Free-Use Cunt Serial (Stories 1-6) COMPLETE

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Making Dad Feral For My Holes Bundle

          
        
          
	          Baiting Special Agent Dad To Hunt and Rail Me At An Art Auction

          
        
          
	          Governor Dad Stalks and Punishes Me For Missing a Fundraiser

          
        
          
	          Dad Baits and Humiliates Me During A Public Debate

          
        
          
	          Riding Dad After A Wine Tasting Gets Steamy and Heated

          
        
          
	          Servicing Major Master Dad In Our Sex Dungeon

          
        
          
	          Dad’s Brutal Reminder of  My Place in the Mafia

          
        
          
	          Making Dad Feral For My Holes 6-Story Bundle

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Military Dad (+ Others) Love It Rough Short Story Collection

          
        
          
	          Dad and Older Brother Punish Me After Military Field Training

          
        
          
	          Major Dad Breaks Me In His Dungeon After Military Graduation Ceremony

          
        
          
	          Army Dad’s Hardcore Lesson For Getting Kicked Out of Military Training

          
        
          
	          Military Police Dad’s Brutal Rape For Going AWOL

          
        
          
	          Colonel Dad’s Pussy-Tingling Rough Reminder

          
        
          
	          A Hardcore “Welcome Back Home” Surprise From Dad and Older Brothers

          
        
          
	          Military Dad (+ Others) Love It Rough 6-Short Story Bundle

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      MindWarp Hypnosis Short Story Series Collection

          
        
          
	          Swapping Our Mind-Controlled Daughters While Camping #1

          
        
          
	          My Mind-Controlled Daughter Pretends To Be My Girlfriend At My High School Reunion #2

          
        
          
	          Training My Mind-Controlled Daughter At Work #3

          
        
          
	          My Brother and I Spit-Roast My Mind-Controlled Daughter on her Birthday#4

          
        
          
	          Commanding My Mind-Controlled Daughter After Watching Her Fucking Poolside #5

          
        
          
	          Enjoying My Mind-Controlled Daughter After Making Her Fuck Our Favorite Artist #6

          
        
          
	          My Daughter Mind-Controls Her Sister So We Can Share Her #7

          
        
          
	          Double-Dipping My Mind-Controlled Daughter With Her Twin Brother on Thanksgiving #8

          
        
          
	          My Gay Son’s First Time With My Mind-Controlled Daughter #9

          
        
          
	          Hunting My Mind-Controlled After Rock Climbing Training  #10

          
        
          
	          MindWarp Hypnosis Series Bundle (Stories 1–5)

          
        
          
	          MindWarp Hypnosis Series Bundle (Stories 6–10; 40k+ words)

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      MINDWARP HYPNOSIS SPIN-OFF SERIES: Hockey Gay Edition Ridgewater Falcons

          
        
          
	          Special Pre-Practice Ritual With My Hockey Captain Son #1

          
        
          
	          Rough-Handling My Hockey Mind-Controlled Right-Winger Son For Breaking Rules #2

          
        
          
	          Verse-Fucking My Mind-Controlled Centre Son After A Home Game Win #3

          
        
          
	          Double-Stuffing My Hockey MindWarped Left-Winger Son With His Older Brother #4

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      More Than One Love Series

          
        
          
	          The Heart Surgeons: A Reverse Harem Rockstar Romance

          
        
          
	          Two Friends + The Wildcard: A Reverse Harem Small Town Romance

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      My Asleep Daughter Is Roadtrip Pussy SHORT STORY BUNDLE

          
        
          
	          My Asleep Daughter Is Roadtrip Pussy: 3-in-1 Bundle

          
        
          
	          Mindless Roadtrip Rutting In My Asleep Daughter’s Pussy

          
        
          
	          Roadtrip Draining My Balls In My Asleep Daughter’s Holes

          
        
          
	          Roadtrip Early Morning Double-Teaming My Unconscious Daughter With My Son

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      My Mafia Dad Brutally Takes My Virginity Bundle

          
        
          
	          My Mafia Dad Hunts and Rapes Me in the Woods to Prove a Point

          
        
          
	          Raped and Broken for Disrespecting my Mafia Dad

          
        
          
	          My Mafia Dad Destroys My Holes For Messing With Mob Business

          
        
          
	          My Mafia Dad Brutally Takes My Virginity After I Failed My Mission

          
        
          
	          My Mafia Dad Takes My Virginity Bundle #1

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      My Sleeping Daughter's Holes Drain My Balls 3-Story Bundle

          
        
          
	          My Sleeping Daughter's Holes Drain My Balls 3-Story Bundle

          
        
          
	          Crossing Swords With My Brother and Drugged-Out Daughter

          
        
          
	          Mindless Pounding My Asleep Lesbian Daughter's Pussy

          
        
          
	          Surrendering to My Sleeping Daughter on a Business Site Visit

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Pussy Inspections While My Daughter Sleeps: A Somnophilia Collection

          
        
          
	          My Daughter Squirts On Me While She Sleeps

          
        
          
	          Breeding My Daughter While She Sleeps

          
        
          
	          My Sleepwalking Daughter Milks My Cock

          
        
          
	          My Daughter Begs Me To Fuck When She’s Asleep

          
        
          
	          Inspecting My Sleeping Daughter's Pussy After She Fucks The Gardener

          
        
          
	          Gifting My Sleeping Daughter My Cock To Celebrate Her Graduation In The Maldives

          
        
          
	          Balls-Deep In My Drunk Daughter's Holes

          
        
          
	          Rutting Into My Drugged-Up Daughter’s Holes While On Tour

          
        
          
	          My Daughter Takes A Sleeping Pill So I Can Fuck Her Guilt-Free on Christmas Day

          
        
          
	          Suckling My Daughter’s Heavy Breasts While She Sleeps

          
        
          
	          Claiming My Daughter When She Sleeps After Watching My Twins Fuck

          
        
          
	          Naughty Note From My Daughter To Double-Dip While She’s Asleep

          
        
          
	          Fisting My Daughter’s Asshole As Punishment While She’s Black-Out Drunk

          
        
          
	          Pussy Inspections While My Daughter Sleeps: A Somnophilia Collection #1

          
        
          
	          Pussy Inspections While My Daughter Sleeps: A Somnophilia Collection #2

          
        
          
	          Pussy Inspections While My Daughter Sleeps: A Somnophilia Collection #3

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Santa’s Naughty Incest Village Serial

          
        
          
	          Dad and My Older Brother Abuse My Holes After A Disagreement

          
        
          
	          Uncle Drew Breeds My Cunt in a Christmas-Themed Haunted House

          
        
          
	          My Son Breeds and Dominates Me at a Christmas-Themed Masquerade Ball

          
        
          
	          A Family Foursome With My Twin Sister Turns Into Messy Christmas-Themed Thanksgiving

          
        
          
	          Bound and Gagged At A Christmas Gangbang With My Husband and His Family

          
        
          
	          Making My Sisters Compete For My Cum After A Busy Christmas Day

          
        
          
	          Santa’s Naughty Incest Village Serial (Stories 1–6) COMPLETE

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Somnus Nox Series Mind-Control Erotica Bundle

          
        
          
	          Testing My Mind-Control App on My Ballerina Daughter #1

          
        
          
	          Making My Bookworm Daughter Sleep Then Fucking Her #2

          
        
          
	          Threesome With Twin Daughters Under Mind-Control #3

          
        
          
	          Using My Asleep Daughter to Teach My Son How To Please A Woman #4

          
        
          
	          Watching My Daughter Get Gangbanged While Under Mind-Control #5

          
        
          
	          My Daughter Puts Herself Under Mind-Control So I Can Fuck Her Guilt-Free #6

          
        
          
	          My Shy Daughter Turns To A Slutty Siren Under Mind-Control #7

          
        
          
	          Mind-Controlling My Wife For A Threesome With My Asleep Daughter #8

          
        
          
	          Celebrating Somnus Nox's Success With Jordan, Kyle and Our Mind-Controlled Daughters #9 (FINALE)

          
        
          
	          Somnus Nox Series Bundle (Stories 1–5)

          
        
          
	          Somnus Nox Series Bundle Stories 6–9; 25k+ words COMPLETE SERIES

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      SOMNUS NOX Series Spin-Offs (Novellas + Series')

          
        
          
	          Challenging My Friends to Mind-Control and Fuck Their Sisters A SOMNUS NOX Spin-Off Novella

          
        
          
	          Begging Dad to Make Me Pregnant Under Mind-Control #1

          
        
          
	          Striking A Deal With Senator Dad To Impregnate Me Under Mind-Control #2

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Special Workout With Dad At The Gym (Collection of Gaycest Short Stories)

          
        
          
	          Coach Dad Stretches and Fucks Me After Gymnastics Practice

          
        
          
	          Dad and Older Brother Take My Virginity At The Gym

          
        
          
	          Dad Claims My Hole on the Home Gym Floor

          
        
          
	          Spread-Eagle for NFL Coach Dad in the Maintenance Shed

          
        
          
	          Rough-Handled By Dad For Stalking Him

          
        
          
	          Rimming Dad During Our CrossFit Competition

          
        
          
	          Special Workout With Dad At The Gym 6-Story Bundle

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Summer Taboo Cheating With Dad Bundle

          
        
          
	          Dad Breeds My Aching Hole Before My Wedding in Costa Rica

          
        
          
	          Dad Pounds Me In A Closet on a Jamaica Family Vacation

          
        
          
	          Yielding to Dad’s Charms At A Work Retreat in Greece

          
        
          
	          Dad’s Surprise On My Maldives Girls’ Trip

          
        
          
	          Taboo Leaking For Dad on A Family Cruise

          
        
          
	          Summer Taboo Cheating With Dad 5-Story Bundle

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Tag-Teaming My Aching Hole (Gaycest 3some+ Short Story Collection)

          
        
          
	          Dad and Older Brother Compete For My Attention Then Breed Me

          
        
          
	          Threesome With Dad and Older Brother After BJJ Practice

          
        
          
	          Double-Teamed by Dad and Older Brother on a Secluded Island

          
        
          
	          First Time With Dad and Older Brother While Camping

          
        
          
	          Family Foursome After a Frat Alumni Party

          
        
          
	          Tag-Teaming My Aching Hole Gaycest 3some+ 5-Story Collection

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Two's Better Than One Family Taboo Bundle

          
        
          
	          Surprise Double-Penetration From Dad and Uncle Ashton

          
        
          
	          Nasty Taboo Private Listening Party With Dad & Older Brother

          
        
          
	          Dad & Older Brother Test Me To Prove Myself

          
        
          
	          Dad & Uncle Wyatt Share Me After Unexpected Confessions

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      While They Sleep Squirting Challenge Series (Dad/Daughter SOMNO)

          
        
          
	          Fucking Our Daughters While They Sleep Squirting Challenge (Novella)

          
        
          
	          Daughter Swap While They Sleep Squirting Challenge 2 (Novella)

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Wrecking My Sleeping Daughter's Holes Short Story Collection

          
        
          
	          Tasting My Knocked-Out Daughter After Watching Super Bowl Live

          
        
          
	          Gaping My Drugged Daughter’s Holes in My Sex Dungeon When She Visits

          
        
          
	          Immobilizing My Cheerleader Daughter With A Sleeping Drug I Created

          
        
          
	          My Daughter’s Surprise Kinky Request

          
        
          
	          Breeding My Sleeping Daughter After She Accidentally Sent A Naughty Video

          
        
          
	          Anal Punishing My Bratty Sleeping Daughter On Vacation

          
        
          
	          Hardcore Double Anal Punishment For My Asleep Daughter for Stripping

          
        
          
	          Wrecking My Sleeping Daughter’s Holes 7-Story Collection

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          Daddy’s Curvy Princess:  Erotica Short Stories Anthology

          
        
          
	          Naughty BDSM Hardcore StepDaddy Short Story MEGA BUNDLE

          
        
          
	          Kinky Hardcore MEGA Bundle Erotica Short Stories (21-Pack)

          
        
          
	          Master's Bridge: A Slow-Burn DUAL-POV Dad/Daughter Novella

          
        
          
	          SOMNO Unleashed Desire On My Daughter After Months of Teasing

          
        
      

      
    
	    
	      
	      Watch for more at T. A. BEAU’s site.
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	    About the Author

        
            I'm a taboo erotica writer. I love to create interesting plots and story worlds to bring my characters to life.
I primarily write dad/daughter and brother/sister taboo (sometimes all three in one scene/other times, other family members join [uncles, etc]). 
My works range from consensual through to nonconsensual and somnophilia. 
Sign up to my newsletter through the link below and get a free story today! 
By signing up to my newsletter, you'll get:
*A free erotica short story when you sign up
*Weekly updates of my latest releases
*A free themed-erotica short story loosely based around major holidays/seasons (next free book will be a Halloween-themed story: released in October)
*Advance and exclusive announcements when I reduce prices on some stories/bundles for a 24-hour sale
...and so much more!

        

    
	    
	      
	      Read more at T. A. BEAU’s site.
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