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One

	Chase

	I stood silently as I aimed my AR. I didn’t need a scope to see what was happening. A bonfire lit up the middle of the tiny town in the middle of nowhere. Undead stood around, each one with a rifle or handgun. They partially surrounded a woman on her knees. 

	The dead talked in guttural tones. I couldn’t make out what they were saying, or even if they were saying words. My focus was on the dead guy pointing his rifle at the woman’s back as snow continued to fall.

	My mind was a whirlpool of moments, actions, and concerns. Several dead guys attacked our haven. They worked together to climb over our iron fence. They tried to ambush us, but we came out guns blazing. Everything happened so fast, the next thing I knew, Mom was going down and I blanked out. 

	I woke up the dead guys all dead. We then rushed Mom back into the house. We checked her out. The vest Mom was wearing took the damage, but she was still bruised, and maybe had a cracked rib.

	I knew I couldn’t just let this go. Brooke and Aiden agreed. If we didn’t take out the dead in the town, they would come back in greater numbers to find out what happened to their comrades. I wasn’t going to give them the chance.

	Brooke, Aiden, and me, loaded up with weapons, bullets, and vests. The dead came in a white van, so now it became our van. We piled in and set off as the snow came down.

	I knew in my heart I didn’t want this threat hanging over our heads. The long night has just started. The snow was only going to get worse. We needed to put this threat down, forever.

	I aimed my AR as the dead guy snarled and grunted. I counted less than twenty dead people. They were armed, but they were such lousy shots, I felt it in my guts we could take them.

	Brooke and Aiden were circling around to create some crossfire and confusion. I was to take the first shot. The moment they turned to shoot at me was the chance for my brother and sister to mow them down. It was risky, but so was leaving them to come at us in greater numbers. I said a lot of things to convince myself, and my siblings, but the haunted look in Brooke’s eyes chipped at my confidence. We killed the ones that shot at us and got Mom. This here would be the end of all of it, at least until Spring arrived. 

	The guttural grunts grew louder as the leader kept jawing. They were going to do something to that woman for who knows what. If I could get the dead guy behind her, she might have a chance to run.

	My finger curled around the trigger. I was peeking out from behind a small house. It was the best vantage point to this mess.

	I let out a small exhale through my nose.

	It was getting colder as the snow continued to fall.

	I had to make every shot count, for all our sakes.

	Brooke

	I tried to not shiver as I aimed my rifle. Aiden was beside me with his AR at the ready.

	I watched as the dead circled a bonfire. There was a woman there, on her knees and staring at nothing. She wasn’t wearing a coat and the temperature was getting lower by the minute. 

	Focus. Chase is depending on us to create a crossfire. Shit! I hate how I felt. It was like some horror movie gone wrong, and I didn’t want to be a main character because they often get the worst of it.

	Aiden touched my shoulder, letting me know he was ready. 

	I gripped my rifle as my nerves were in shock.

	The light of the bonfire grew hazy. The sounds of the leader seemed to change. 

	“We…must put an end to all! We are dead because we were saved!”

	My eyes widened. How the fuck did I understand what that dead guy was saying? Shit, I didn’t need this shit. We didn’t need any of this crap. 

	I gripped my rifle. Chase was depending on us and I wasn’t going to let him down. It was us against them and we were going to be the ones left standing.

	Aiden

	It was so odd to hear the snarls and moans from the dead guy talking. It was like he was giving a sermon or something. But in all honesty, it didn’t matter. These fuck heads came to our home and almost killed Mom. 

	At first, I was apprehensive of Chase’s plan. It’s freezing out, snow is falling, and if the dead didn’t have a bonfire, it would be very dark. Brooke whispered to me that it looked like they were all out, waiting for the others to return.

	Brooke told me their prisoner looked at the fire like she was defeated, like she had nothing to live for. We were here, but I wasn’t sure if we could save her. The dead will start shooting and attacking when we open fire. This wasn’t like some video-game. They had a gun to her back and it was getting so cold, all of us were going to get frostbite. I couldn’t ignore my hands shaking a little, nervous as Hell and freezing at the same time. 

	Chase was going to start this, and once it began, there would be no turning back. I hoped we made it out of this alive. I knew Mom and Ava were safe at home, but the thought of not coming back made me feel real fear. We had to survive, not only for our sake, but there’s.

	Chase

	The dead leader kept talking to the others. I lined up my shot to the back of his neck. One bullet should be enough to put him down. The other’s will be a little harder. The cold was sinking into my body. If I didn’t act not, my shots would get messy, and we couldn’t afford any mistakes.

	I whispered “Sorry,” as I pulled the trigger, knowing their prisoner might not make it.

	The muzzle of my AR flashed. Looking through the scope, in a blink, the dead guy’s neck shattered. His head fell off as his body instantly fell. 

	Time slowed down as I was up and pulling the trigger repeatedly. The muzzle of my AR flashed as rounds blasted out. The dead turned to me and lifted their weapons. Before they could pull triggers, rounds sprayed at them from the side.

	Chaos bloomed as I picked my shots. Heads exploded in and necks shattered. I missed a few but quickly re-aimed as their weapons went off. I quickly ducked behind the edge of the house as bullets blasted off shards of wood. Splinters fell as I turned and walked backwards, rifle up. I glanced back every other second, making sure any of the dead that turn that corner would get a bullet to the face. 

	No dead turned the corner and I stopped walking back. I could hear Brooke and Aiden firing at them, but there were no other shots at me, the dead shooting back at them. 

	I charged forward to the corner, ready to add to the chaos. When I turned, the remaining dead took cover and were exchanging fire with my siblings.

	Shit! They needed to follow me!

	I quickly darted past the back of the houses and made my way around. If I could catch them from behind, we could end this.

	Brooke

	The world erupted in gunfire. I pulled the trigger of my AR until it clicked empty. I threw myself back behind our ruined corner as Aiden continued to shoot at them.

	I pulled the magazine and let it drop. I pulled a new one from my vest and slapped it in. Cleared the barrel and pressed my back to the side of the house, ready to take over for Aiden when he needed to reload.

	I could hear the dead shouting at each other. It was perfect English, all of them shouting “Spread out!”

	“Fuckers are going to spread out,” I shouted at Aiden.

	“We have them pinned down,” he said as he pulled back, the edge of the house exploding into splintered wood.

	“Maybe we don’t have them pinned down,” Aiden remarked as he ejected his magazine and slapped in a new one.

	I listened as the gunfire died down.

	“I don’t hear Chase,” I said, trying not to sound worried.

	“He’s got to be moving. But right now, if I stick my head out there, it will be shot off. We should move to the second location. There can’t be that many left?”

	Just then, gunfire went off and the woman prisoner shouted.

	 


Two

	Lisbeth

	The painkillers were working, the throb along my ribs a dull ache. I was on the couch, staring at nothing and worrying about my grown kids. As a parent, you never stop worrying, but this was beyond a normal life in the apocalypse.

	My middle body around my ribs were wrapped to help me heal, and remind me not to move around. I tried to move once and it hurt enough for me to remain still. 

	Ava was beside me, constantly looking at me with attentive eyes. I knew she was worried about me, but she was really worried about her siblings. I could see it in her eyes as she looked away. The thought of her twin never coming back haunted her more than anything.

	Even in pain, I pushed it all aside to comfort her.

	“Ava, talk to me,” I said with a small wince.

	Ava woke up from her thoughts and looked at me with worried eyes.

	“Can I get you something? Maybe more pain meds?” Ava said with wide eyes.

	I smiled. “I’m okay. Your siblings will be okay too. We must have faith in them.”

	Ava’s shoulders deflated a little.   

	“I’m trying. I’m just so worried about them. What if they are wounded in a way I can’t help? What if one, or all of them don’t come back?” Ava nearly sobbed.

	I could feel her panic and anxiety. I had it too, but I had to be strong for her. It was the only way to make sure she was okay.

	“Tell me, how is it when you’re with your brothers?” I asked, knowing this would distract her.

	Ava’s eyes widened, before she looked away, her features pink.

	“Oh, um, did you hear about it?” Ava said shyly.

	“Hard to keep secrets in this home,” I smiled.

	Ava held a shy gleam as she squirmed in her seat.

	“They are both amazing. I had a fantasy that Aiden agreed too. He was to pimp me out to Chase and then watch. This is so weird to talk about, even to you,” Ava said as heat crawled up her neck.

	“You don’t think Chase and I have our own kinky relationship?” I said as I tried to not wince.

	Ava looked at me with interested eyes.

	“I was always curious. We sometimes hear you. Aiden and I always thought you both had a dominant and sub relationship.”

	“We do. I like how your brother treats me. This may sound strange too, but he treats me like your dad.”

	I looked away.

	“I never thought we would all be like this. Sometimes, it feels like a dream.”

	“A wonderful dream,” Ava perked up. “Aiden and I always wanted to be together like that. When it finally happened, it felt like we became one…being. And now, I can’t stop. I don’t want to stop.”

	“Ava, it never has to stop,” I said warmly. “We all have become more. Our relationships have deepened. You never have to worry about any of us, and especially me, will look at it any differently.”

	Ava looked away again with wet eyes. 

	“I know. I knew it the moment we were together.”

	I put my hand to my side, the throbbing distracting me.

	“Mom?” Ava asked with attentive eyes.

	“The pain comes and goes,” I grimaced. “Help me to my bed.”

	Ava was up and moved to me. She took my hands and gently pulled. I still let out a painful grunt. Even on my feet, my side throbbed with thick tendrils of pain. 

	“Let’s make this quick.” I said as Ava helped me along.

	We made it to the stairs and started climbing them one by one. My thoughts shifted to Chase, Brooke, and Aiden. I wanted them back more than anything. I needed them. We need to survive this apocalypse together. 

	Chase

	A decayed zombie turned the corner of a house. I jammed the muzzle of my rifle under its boney jaw and pulled the trigger. The head and spine exploded in my face.

	I turned the corner to see the dead turning to look at me. There were three left and they lifted their weapons, boney fingers on triggers.

	I was already aiming at them and pulled my trigger. My rifle went off first, shattering a head and then their spine. One of the dead pulled their trigger, but I was still moving. A round missed me as I fired three rounds into them. I got a lucky shot in, the undead hunter’s neck exploding from one of my rounds.

	There was one left, but it ducked to the side, out of my sight. I heard a woman shout as she ran past the bonfire.

	“Get down!” I shouted when I heard some gunfire.

	I darted forward, rifle up and sweeping from side to side. When I emerged from between two houses, I saw the prisoner falling like a stone.

	Aiden

	I turned the corner with my rifle out when I heard more gunfire. When I looked around the corner, my eyes widened as the prisoner was shouting. She ran past the bonfire. 

	The moment I called out to her to come to me; a weapon went off. I saw her eyes widened before they half closed. She hit the snow-covered ground hard. 

	My gaze turned to the dead thing on its side, aiming at me. That’s when I pulled my trigger.

	Flashes of light and sound lit up the area. Brooke stepped past me, her rifle blazing. Chase appeared and fired at the prone dead guy.

	Their undead body shuddered hard a few times from rounds hitting it. When its head and spine exploded from rounds going through them, what was left simply crumpled and became still.

	My gaze shifted to the dead woman in the snow, and my heart ached.

	Brooke

	I walked out into the open as I opened fire. For some reason, I could feel where the last dead guy was. I couldn’t only feel it, but I saw it through its eyes. I could see everything and I didn’t have time to freak out.

	Each of my shots were dead on. Chase and Aiden hit it, but my three shots were what destroyed its body. I felt what was left of it vanish into the abyss. My senses spread out and I felt no dead in the area except for one.

	Aiden ran out to the dead girl in the snow. I could feel his emotions. He felt like a failure and his feelings swelled into mine.

	Chase stepped out and walked toward us. He glanced to the sides first, before his gaze fell upon Aiden and the dead woman.

	“I thought we had a chance,” Aiden said with sorrow in his eyes.

	“Me too,” Chase added with a sad gleam to his eyes.

	There was silence, before I felt the woman’s soul blink.

	“She’s going to come back,” I said, not sure what I was feeling.

	“We should put her to rest,” Chase said.

	Aiden stood up, his gaze on the fallen woman. He gave a grave nod.

	Chase aimed his rifle at the back of her neck. Without a word, he pulled the trigger. There was a sharp “Bang!” and then silence.

	Aiden turned to me, with wet eyes.

	“I didn’t want her to die. I thought we could save her,” he muttered as a tear streaked his cheek.

	I slung my rifle over my shoulder and hugged my little brother. He sobbed in my arms as I held him. 

	I always knew he was a sensitive soul. He hunted and fished with the rest of us, but to watch another person die before him, spoke to his trauma of the end of the world, and maybe this new life.

	Chase stepped closer and patted Aiden’s back.

	“It’s okay little bro. Let it out. We’re here for you,” Chase said with a somber tone.

	I held Aiden, but I looked at Chase. My heart quivered. He was strong for all of us. He was the older brother I always loved.

	“I’m going to check the houses and the area. Maybe there’s stuff we can use or take,” he said as he walked off into the falling snow.

	I held Aiden as he held me.

	“It’s okay. I’m here. We’re all here,” I whispered to him as my heart broke in half.

	Ava

	I helped Mom up the stairs. She was grimacing as I helped her to her room. 

	Inside her bedroom, I helped her slowly lay down in her bed. A sigh of relief fell from her lips.

	“Thank you,” Mom whispered.

	I looked at her, my heart breaking. She rushed out to defend us, and was hurt. I needed her to be okay. I would’ve fallen apart if she left us. I needed her. I needed my whole family. With Dad gone, I’ve been so focused with living fantasies, I didn’t even want to think about the end of the world.

	Seeing Mom on the bed, knowing she was hurting from bruised ribs, made it all too real.  

	I just wanted to disappear into my fantasies again. This was all too real, and I only wanted to feel good. I always wanted to feel good.

	“You don’t have to stay with me,” Mom said with a tired edge. “I just need to rest for a while.”

	I looked at her with warm eyes.

	Mom looked at me and smiled.

	“Just listen for them when they come back. Wake me when they get here,” Mom asked with a tired voice.

	“Of course,” I said as my mind began to crack.

	I turned away and closed the door enough to leave a crack behind me. My room wasn’t far. I could hear her if she called out to me.

	I slipped into my room. I missed Chase and Brooke, but I really missed my other half.

	I sat on my bed and stared at nothing. I felt helpless in a crazy world. I missed our dreamy life of fucking and laughing together. It’s all I wanted since we arrived here, our sanctuary against the apocalypse.

	My phone was in my hand. I turned my head and looked down on it. It was the thing that helped me through his living Hell.

	I lifted it up and tapped on it. I went to my pics and video gallery. I scrolled through until I found one with Aiden. I smiled as I hit play.

	“Really, you want me to do this?” he said with a happy smile.

	“Yes, for my records,” I laughed.

	“The words and everything?” Aiden grinned as he rubbed his bulge with his hand.

	“Just remember, I’m doing this for you because I love you. And if I become a zombie, you have something to remember me by,” Adien said in the video.

	I smiled and giggled as I watched. The hunger in me grew and took over, pushing away any fear I was carrying at the moment. 

	Aiden rubbed his bulge while we were in our room. The light was on so I could see him. Aiden stopped rubbing his bulge and undid his pants.

	“I’m always so hard when I think of you,” Aiden said in a low tone as he pulled out his hard cock.

	I felt myself getting wet just seeing him, all of him. He is my twin. My perfect lover. He has told me the same things, often when he was buried deep in my pussy.

	Aiden had kicked off his pants and took off his shirt. He was completely naked. He stroked his cock and gave me a smile. The mood changed when he let out a small moan. He upped the tempo as he looked at me with dreamy eyes.

	“I hope you like what you see?” Aiden said with a corny tone.

	I laughed in the video and in real life. It wasn’t so much that he was naked and jerking off to me. It was about him making me happy. He knew this would make me happy, and did it to show his love. 

	During our time with this new life, we learned even more about ourselves. We wasted so much time not following what was natural between us. We would have never said no to each other. We just had to be brave enough to cross that line. And now that we have, there was no going back.

	My underwear was getting soaked as Aiden stroked his cock. In the video, I bent over and spit a glob on his head. He moved his fingers over it and used it as lubricant to increase the tempo. Red touched his chest and crawled up his neck. 

	“I’m getting close. Soon, I will show you how much I love you,” Aiden huffed as he continued to stroke faster.

	I watched as the outside world melted away. I didn’t think about anything else other than my brother and my desires. I flopped back onto the bed, holding the phone up with one hand. My other hand snaked into my jeans. My underwear was wet as I touched my clit. I didn’t hesitate to massage it as my brother jerked off.

	The magic came back. A warm hue fell over me as I felt like I was getting closer. Aiden was stroking his cock as he looked at me. In the video, I pushed him and he was soon on his back, still stroking his cock. I moved my phone closer, his fingers running down the shaft as I played with his balls.

	“I…will…show…you…my…love,” Aiden said before he grunted hard.

	I pulled back just in time to see thick ropes of come spurt. It fell and slapped against his chest, thick and wet. He grunted hard as he spurted again and again. It trailed down his stomach as he milked his cock of every drop.

	“So much love,” I laughed in the video.

	“So much love for you,” Aiden heaved.

	I laughed behind the screen as I rubbed my clit harder. Small circles sent me closer to the edge. I could feel my whole body ready to jump in pure bliss. My hips bucked a little as I was getting closer to the point of no return.

	“Now lick it up,” Aiden huffed out a laugh.

	His words sent me over the edge as my eyes rolled into my head. Orgasms blasted me senseless. My body trembled as I dropped my phone beside me. I rubbed my clit raw as every thought of my brother, my twin, sent me further and further over the edge.

	When I returned to my body, I was soaking wet between my thighs. 

	The video was silent, already finished.

	I laid there, staring at the ceiling, still massaging my clit.

	“Please be safe. I can’t live without you, my Aiden,” I whispered as I tried to hold back the tears.

	 


Three

	Chase

	The ride home was silent. 

	I was driving, the headlights the only light in the dark, snowy night. The gloom got to me, thinking some zombie or undead was going to shamble out onto the road and I would have to hit them. But nothing happened. It was just a normal drive back.

	The town did have some things we were able to loot. Several barrels of gasoline. Aiden said gas only remained good for about six months. I told him we would take the chance, and then began loading onto the van. We also looted more ammunition, and frozen meat. There were packs of frozen meat in their store, untouched. It looked good and healthy, so we took all of it in a few coolers we found. We also found a lot of canned goods that could last a very long time.

	I think I was the only one excited with our haul. Not only did we get food and ammunition, we had a van now, and several barrels of gas. In the end times, this was a great haul.

	I wish Brooke and Aiden shared in my excitement. I glanced at Brooke sitting next to me. The hot air was on and she was still rubbing her fingers together by the vent. It seemed she couldn’t get the cold out of her fingers.

	Aiden sat behind us. He was quiet as a mouse. I think the survivor really got to him. To see that there were others who survived gave him a glimpse of hope. It felt terrible that we couldn’t have saved her. I felt terrible. But for my younger bro, he was the sensitive type. It was something we never talked about. He could always hold his own, but we knew sensitive nature without ever having to say it.

	I decided to break the ice.

	“We didn’t spend enough time in the town. Now that the dead have been cleared out, and it gets warmer, we should check it out again.”

	“The gas won’t last that long. We would be wasting it,” Aiden said from behind me.

	“Go back and relive what happened? No thanks,” Brooke said as she sat back with folded arms and looking out the window.

	“Come on, we made it. We’re okay. I hate to be callous, but if she survived and we brought her back, it would put a strain on our supplies and the house.”

	Brooke turned her head and looked at me with dark eyes.

	“It’s always about survival with you,” she said harshly.

	I nodded.

	“It’s always about survival,” I said as I looked forward.

	I could feel Brooke’s gaze trying to burn through my skull.

	“If the world returns to normal, I’m sure you would be the first one to deny what our family went through,” she muttered.

	I felt a spark of annoyance.

	“Brooke, I can say this because it’s the fucking truth. I love my family. I love you. If the world returned tomorrow, it wouldn’t stop my love for you, and our family,” I said harshly.

	Brooke sat up a little in her chair, looking at me. I could feel Aiden listening from behind.

	“This isn’t just about Mom. We all love her, and she loves us. We all love each other. I know I never want to go back to how the world was before our feelings came true.”

	I glanced at her long enough to say these words, “I love you, Brooke Vale, and it will never change.”

	I looked ahead as snow came down.

	“We’ll be home in a few minutes. After we park and take care of the supplies, you can yell at me all you want. It’s one of the many things I love about you,” I smiled.

	I didn’t flinch as she balled up a fist and struck me hard on the arm. It hurt, but I didn’t let it show. She’s strong, strong enough to hurt my feelings or me physically, but again, it was her way of showing love.

	“You asshole!” Brooke shouted.

	“We were supposed to wait until we were home,” Aiden laughed.

	I just drove through the snowy night with a big smile across my face,

	I love my family.

	Aiden

	The tension was thick enough to cut with a knife. We got home in one piece. I opened the gate and waved the van in. Once inside, I closed and secured it. 

	Brooke stepped out and went to the garage door. She unlocked it and lifted it over her head. She turned away as Chase parked it in the garage, next to our first car. The moment he was in, Brooke pulled the garage door down from the outside until it locked.

	I walked with her to the outside, side door of the house. She stepped in before me. When I stepped in and locked the door behind me, Ava leapt at me. I caught her, but my back slammed into the wall. I was tired and cold, but her warm kiss woke me up and chased away the cold a little. 

	The kisses were wonderful as I held her, and she had her legs locked around my waist. They were tender, intimate, and warm. I could feel what she wanted. I wanted to check on mom before we tended to each other. But there was another worry. 

	Brooke was going to kill Chase, and there was nothing I could do about it.

	Brooke

	I was fuming as I entered through the inner-garage door and closed it behind me. I glared at Chase as he finished unloading everything from the van by himself. When he put down the small barrel of gas, he stood up and turned to me with that smug smile.

	I hit his chest with the bottom of my fist. His hand shot up and caught me by the wrist. His hand latched closed, and when I tried to pull away, I couldn’t.

	“Let go of me!” I shouted.

	He pulled me closer until our bodies met. His other hand wrapped around my waist as I glared at him.

	“Brooke, is that what you’re afraid of? Getting too close, and if the world came back to normal, I would not be with you?”

	“You won’t be with any of us!” I shouted in his face.

	Chase smirked before he kissed me.

	I thought I would have had an instinct to pull away, but I didn’t. I leaned into his kiss, hard and rough. He let go of my wrist as we grabbed at each other. He lifted me up and slammed me against the garage wall. We were still dressed, but the heat came off our bodies in waves.

	I wasn’t angry anymore. 

	Chase pulled his lips away and looked at me.

	“You think, after all this time, Mom was the only crush I had? The only woman I wanted to be with?” he questioned with a snarky tone.

	I looked him in the eyes, seeing the truth in them.

	“I love my sister. I love you. If you weren’t so moody, Mom would get jealous,” he laughed.

	Chase leaned in a little closer, his lips to my ear. 

	“I also knew you had the hots for Dad and me. It’s alright, I’ll fuck you like I own you.”

	My eyes trembled as I stared at nothing. It felt like he stabbed my pussy and my ass at the same time. Fucking animal. My brother the fucking animal spoke a truth I wasn’t sure I was ready to hear.

	Chase pulled away from me, but had his arm extended, with his hand pressing against the wall. He towered over me, looking down on me like I was his. It…was a different side of him I didn’t know he had.

	My legs grew weak. I trembled, not in fear but with desire. The darkness that plagued my soul pulled back a little, allowing me a chance to breathe. 

	“Let’s go upstairs and check on Mom,” Chase said with such confidence, I melted inside.

	Lisbeth

	I was so happy as my family gathered at one side of the bed. I tried to sit up but winced in deep pain. They moved to me, and surrounded me on the bed.

	There was little I could do because my ribs needed to heal. All I did was listen as Chase, Brooke, and Aiden took turns, telling me about their raid on the undead town, and what they brought back. It did help me feel better that we had a working van, and drums of gasoline, but Aiden was quick to point out that it will expire at some point. Even if the gas had expired, the van could still run on it, for a time.

	It made me happy to hear because we could gas up our car, or the van, and use it to escape if the time ever came.

	I was also relieved that the dead that had been patrolling the woods were put down. At least we didn’t have to worry about them so much anymore.

	When the stories were finished being told, I saw the weariness in all their eyes. This whole ordeal had taken a lot from them.

	I looked at my Chase. He looked at me with such adoring eyes. If I wasn’t in so much pain, I would have pulled him into bed with me. What a sight that would be, us cuddling as the rest watched. 

	I knew I couldn’t be there for them for a time again, but this time, it would be different. I was beyond joy for their return. We were whole again, and I relaxed a little more to what the future would hold for us.

	From my bed, I sent them all to bed. I didn’t need company in my bed because I wouldn’t be much fun in my current state. I was overjoyed by their triumphant return.

	Ava and Aiden were first to leave, Ava dragging Aiden behind her.

	Brooke gave me such a beautiful kind smile, before she left to fall asleep in her room. 

	All that was left was my Chase. He took my hand into his, pressing my fingers to his lips. He swore he would always tend to me. I laughed. I loved seeing the love in his eyes. We kissed before he left my room.

	I laid on my bed with a happy smile. The threat is over for now, and maybe for the rest of the winter.

	Dark days and nights sped along. Each time I woke up, my side felt better. The family took care of me. Each one kept me company at times, and were often chased out by Chase when he wanted me to himself. We didn’t do anything other than talk.

	The dark Alaskan nights weren’t so bad. Two weeks flew by, and I started to feel much better. Chase and Brooke helped me with some exercises to help speed up my recovery. At one point, there was no pain at all. That was the same moment I was so horny, I felt I couldn’t stop myself. My mind dripped of moments with Chase, Brooke, and Aiden. Each one loved me in different ways. All their ways were what I needed.

	When the pain was gone, a void opened within me. 

	I stood up and grabbed my robe. I didn’t tie it as I left my room, searching for my loving family and seeing where the long night took us.

	Aiden

	I could barely get a word out as Ava pulled me into our room. Once inside, I had to restrain her against a wall. Her gaze burned into me in a way I completely understood. My cock responded by getting hard at steel in my pants, straining to be free.

	The moment I let go of her, I lost any control I might have had over the situation.

	Ava pulled at my clothes as I undressed. She kissed and licked at me as I tossed clothes away. She urgently undressed in a blink of an eye. She pressed her nude body to me. I still had my pants on as she grinded on my leg. 

	I growled as I pushed her hard from me. My sister stumbled back a step until she landed on the bed. She stared at me between her parted legs. Pants were gone, my cock bouncing a little as I dove between her legs and onto her. She let out a manic moan as the tip of my cock touched her dripping slit. 

	My twin looked at me with such needful eyes, I could never say no. I pushed in slowly, her moaning music to my ears. She held onto me with tears in her eyes as my cock opened her world. I pushed to the hilt, and she trembled as she embraced me.

	It didn’t take long before our moans grew louder. She was content at the moment, me pushing part of my soul into hers. She moaned in my ear, begging me to fuck her again and again. I kissed her neck and her grip on me trembled again. The edges of my hips pounded at her inner thighs. She squeezed me with each push and pull. Bliss curled along our combined soul, love pouring into us.

	“I need you. I need you. I need you,” she sobbed repeatedly.

	“I need you,” I comforted her with gentle kisses and kept her close.

	I licked at her nipple, playing with it with my tongue. She moaned and smiled, knowing I loved to suck on her tits. 

	The tip of my tongue circled her erect nipple. She told me the next round would be sucking out my cum and playing with it with her tongue. I assured her with gentle nibbles of her flesh and pushing deep enough to make her scream. 

	When her screams died down a little, she gasped as my cock thickened. Her body trembled. Her leg curled around me and I could feel her thigh trembling against me from powerful orgasms. She squeezed me as her eyes rolled into her head. She was so sexy, lost to an ocean of bliss pouring over her. I lost what little control I had and grunted. I pushed thick spurts of my seed into her.

	I slowed as exhaustion and nirvana sank into my body and spirit. I stabbed my cock deep and she squeezed it, milking me of every drop of our love.

	The world grew hazy. I blinked and found myself on my back, Ava over me. She moaned as her hips pushed down on my still hard cock. I looked up at her, her gaze feral as she wanted more.

	My love for my twin bloomed. I watched with happy eyes as she rode me. She pumped her hips on me, slapping herself down. Cum and honey dripped as she let out animalistic grunts. She rode me until her grunts turned into happy moans. She squeezed me as inner magical explosions ripped her to shreds.

	When she slowed, she gave me a happy smile. She pulled herself from me, our love dripping from her tight slit. She crawled down until her lips closed around my cock. She began sucking as her tongue undulated against my shaft.

	I couldn’t string a thought together as she masterfully sucked my member like she always owned it. 

	Time stretched on to her head bobbing and lips moving up and down around my shaft. The moment blinded me as I spurted thick cum, painting her throat with my love. She didn’t swallow, keeping it on her tongue.

	I lifted my head, and so did she. My sister smiled as cum dripped from her lips.

	“You taste so good,” she said as she licked her lips and swallowed.

	After that, dark days drifted on as he fucked each other senseless. There was very little talking. We dwelled in our paradise, fucking each other until we passed out.

	We managed to keep a slightly normal life between fucking each other. We came out for meals, and to help Mom. I hated seeing Mom in bed, unable to move much. I stayed close to her and we talked about a few things. I could feel mom wanted more, because I wanted it too. But it was too risky. I didn’t want to hurt her.

	Ava picked up on my deepening feelings for mom. She often pulled me into our room and demanded I call her “Mom.”

	I complied because I dared not think what she’d do if I refused. After that, she turned into a hungry succubus. She enjoyed her new title in bed.

	When we weren’t tending mom, or having meals, we sometimes snuck down into the secret chamber in the Vault. We had a lot of fun, watching different porn as she sucked on my cock, or I fucked her from behind. We always enjoyed porn, but we really liked it in the secret chamber. It felt dirtier, and I wasn’t against it.

	Our affection grew beyond our bedroom and the secret room. We held hands when we walked around. We spent time together while performing our duties. We lounged on the couch, her head on my lap, or my head on her lap.

	After two weeks, one dark afternoon, we were having lunch in the living room. I sat as Ava was laying down, her head on my lap. She snuggled her face to my bulge, and all I could do was smile as we talked.

	That’s when mom appeared at the living entrance, her robe open down the middle and a gleam in her eyes.

	Chase

	I don’t know if it was us taking down the dead hunters north of us, scavenging supplies, or some sort of personal awakening, I was finished with hiding how I felt about my sister, my best friend.

	Brooke and I only had each other. Mom and dad were together. The twins had each other. That only left us. 

	 I was lying to myself that I could only truly love one person. In my darkest times, it wasn’t only mom I lusted and loved. I wanted Brooke as well. There was a piece of me that could not deny the attraction. And yet, I saw when her eyes wandered to dad. She was better at keeping her desires to herself. I could see them, and I never judged her for it. I also knew she was my best friend when she caught me jerking off to Mom’s picture.

	Now, I knew why she kept to herself. She didn’t want me being timid with her like before. Sure, we fucked, but she liked being in control and hated it at the same time. It had to be different. I was going to be different.

	I left mom’s room that night when she sent us all to bed to get some rest. I was the last one out and closed the door behind. When I lifted my gaze, I caught Brooke slipping into her room and closed the door behind her. Before any of this, I would have thought she wanted to be alone. But now, I only wanted what we wanted.

	I moved to her door, took hold of the knob, and turned it. I parted the door enough to look in. Brooke was taking off her clothes, a piece at a time. I admired her body as skin was revealed.

	I stepped in and closed the door behind me. I walked up to her and she turned around, topless. She looked at me with an angry gaze. When I lifted my hand and cupped her breast in it, she lifted her fist and pulled back, readying to hit my chest. I grabbed her wrist, spun her around and wrapped my arms around her, holding her to me.

	“Let me go,” she hissed.

	“No,” I said sternly.

	“Chase, you better let me go right now,” she growled.

	I chuckled darkly.

	My hands moved along her body. She writhed to my touch, a sultry gasp leaving her parted lips.

	“You’ll feel better after I fuck you. I promise,” I whispered in her ear.

	Brooke moaned in her throat as I touched her body. I then undid her pants, and her hips snaked out of them. I ran my fingers along her panties before running them down the fabric. It was wet to my touch as I held her close.

	“What…are you going to do?” she asked.

	I felt her up as I towered over her. She writhed against me, trying to tease my already hard cock with her round ass.

	“Anything I want,” I said with a stern whisper. “You can say the safe word anytime you want, but you won’t. I’m going to be your father, brother, and lover. I will love you as I train you. I will fuck you so much, you will get wet at the sound of my voice.”

	I let out a long exhale as I touched her nearly naked body.

	“You will have to earn your collar.”

	Brooke moaned in my grip. 

	For a time, I had thought of ways to make her mine. When Aiden and I found that secret room, we found all kinds of kinky sex dungeon equipment, even different colored collars. And now, I knew it was the time to make those dreams come true.

	“No,” Brooke said weakly.

	I pulled my arms from around her. She turned around and looked at me with exhausted eyes. We were all broken down to the bone, but in this moment, I knew we could build ourselves to a brighter future and relationship.

	I undressed, dropping all my shit on the floor. When I pushed my pants down, my cock flopped out, hard and throbbing.

	Brooke stood before the bed in only her panties. She stared at me, her gaze speaking a language I knew very well. She needed me. She needed me in this way. I didn’t know how I could be so blind. 

	I moved to her and pushed her onto the bed. She landed sitting up. I stood over her, my cock hard and an inch from her face. She looked at me, before her gaze fell to my manhood. Her hand rose up and fingers touched my shaft. She let out a sigh, before she pulled her hand away and looked away.

	She was going to make this difficult. I grew harder at the thought. 

	I pushed her down onto the bed and moved behind her. We were on our sides, me behind her with my hands touching her tits. 

	“I know you can be a good girl, even my princess,” I whispered as I fondled her tits.

	Brooke was silent as my hand moved down her stomach and reached her pussy. I fondled her, my fingers moving along her pink folds until I grazed her pearl. She bucked like she was hit by lightning. My hold on her became a vice as I played with her clit.

	Brooke’s breathing deepened. She tried to fight my hold, but I was always stronger than her. Her hand touched my thigh as my fingers swirled around her pulsating clit.

	“You will call me Daddy. It will be my title when you want something, or need to talk, or just to be fucked. Can you feel how hard I am against you? That’s how much I love you. That is how I will show you my love,” I whispered in her ear.

	Brooke’s hips betrayed her. She moved her clit to my touch, bliss curling her toes. When I moved my hips and pushed my cock between her thighs, she moaned. Soon, her honey was along my shaft as I continued to rub her clit.

	“I will never call you Daddy,” she said defiantly.

	I let out a dark laugh as I pushed her face down onto the bed and was over her. I parted her legs with my knees and pressed the head of my cock to her wet slit. Brooke whimpered before a moan dripped from her lips. She was wet and tight as I pushed in a slow inch at a time. I was over her, pinning her to the bed, my cock slowly invading her.

	“Bad girls get punished,” I growled. “They get fucked hard without love. You need my cock if you want to be happy. You want to feel good, don’t you? I will fuck you until you love me.”

	Brooke let out the deepest moan of her life as I pushed to the hilt. She tried to push up against me, but I held her in place. My hand moved under her hip, rubbing her clit as I fucked her slowly. 

	I felt it every time she squeezed me. Her moans grew deeper. Her resistance to me began to weaken.

	“I…don’t want to surrender,” she said in a faint voice.

	I kissed the back of her neck as I fondled and fucked her.

	“You will…if you love me,” I said as my hips punished her from behind.

	Brooke grew silent, before she squeezed me as she came hard. Her body bucked under me as I continued to push into her. She let out dreamy moans as orgasms rocked her body.

	“That’s it. Be the good girl I want,” I said as I kept pushing into her as she squirted with love.

	Brooke

	I felt the change in the garage when Chase told me he would own me. For some reason, I think that’s what I needed to hear. 

	It didn’t mean I wanted to be his slave, though, knowing Chase, he wouldn’t mind it at all. For me, it was something else. Something I hated to admit to myself. When it came to kinks, I loved the thought of someone owning me in a sexual way. I hated to admit it, but Chase was right. I was attracted to dad. I just didn’t let everyone know. 

	If dad was still with us, I knew I wouldn’t be able to stay away from him. Chase would be with mom. The twins would have each other. I would have dad.

	From the time we left the garage, to during time with mom, in the back of my mind, I thought of dad like I used to. He would be close, stroking my hair. His hands would be on me, and all I would want was for him to make me suck his cock.

	Maybe it was my own depression in our situation. Maybe I was distracted by the undead apocalypse? I couldn’t say. All I wanted was to be loved where I was the prize, and not just someone else to fuck. 

	I needed to know I was special too. I needed to be desired in a way that made me special in their eyes, just like I was to dad. 

	When we left mom to go to bed, I went to my room first. I had to know if Chase meant what he said. When he came in, I knew I couldn’t say no to him.

	I knew I could boss him around at almost any other time, but when we were close, he would be my older brother, my father, my lover.

	The way he held me, and talked to me, made me wetter than I ever was before. Each time he told me what was going to happen, or told me no, I felt a shockwave through my body. 

	When he forced me on my stomach, fucking me and playing with my clit, I knew our time was coming. When he mentioned earning a collar, I couldn’t control myself. To earn my way gave me a kinky purpose, and it turned me on as my brother force-fucked me, telling me I would eventually call him daddy.

	I had a taste of the new world, and I didn’t care for it. I didn’t want to spend my days and nights running, shooting, fighting, and hiding. I was beginning to love our new home, and I needed to know there would be more.

	When Chase began fucking me harder, all I did was bury my face into the pillow and bite it to keep from screaming. He was thicker than usual, and that’s how I knew he wanted this. He wanted to be my daddy. I wanted to be his good girl. I looked forward to earning my collar, and living in our little world.

	Orgasms exploded across my nerves, blissful shockwaves making my body buck and tremble. I felt small to my brother as he held me close. We both knew we needed this. It wasn’t horniness, but purpose.

	I would never let anyone treat me this way. My boyfriends had to serve me. Only my brother and father could make me this way. 

	I was happy my brother was going to make me his.

	When Chase came, he grunted so hard and long, I thought I broke his spirit. He stuffed my pussy to the brim, his come leaking from our connection. Mom told me he could stay hard after coming when he was really turned on. When he pulled his cock out of me, and pressed the wet tip to my asshole, he was still hard.

	“Relax as daddy fucks that tight ass,” he said in such a vile way, my eyes rolled into my head.

	When he gently pushed, I relaxed as his thick head spread my asshole open. My eyes fluttered as he slowly pushed in. I could feel his thick, iron hard cock, push into my tight opening. 

	When he was halfway in, my hips moved a little as I squeezed him. 

	I wanted to be good. I wanted to be good for him so I didn’t have to think about anything else when we were together.

	“You are being a good girl,” Chase whispered.

	I didn’t know I was whispering moans. Bliss and pleasure opened the gates of paradise. I fell into sub space as the chains of control cracked.

	“You’re doing so well. Keep squeezing me. Tell me if it hurts. You feel so good,” my brother, my daddy whispered to me.

	I couldn’t keep any kind of control. The chains along my spirit snapped, one at a time. When they were all gone. I moved my hips, needing him to come in my ass.

	“You’re so good at this. Daddy is going to come,” he said with a confident edge.

	I bit the pillow as I moved my hips, needing to milk him of his love.

	My brother grunted as his cock swelled. My body trembled as thick ropes of his come spurted into my ass. I milked him, moving slowly as he grunted in joy.

	After that, he pulled out and collapsed.

	We woke up some time later. We got up and went into the shower. He held me close, washing my body as I snuggled to his neck. He was caring with every touch. I was happy as he ran soapy hands over my body. I felt free. So free, all I wanted to do was talk and cuddle.

	When we returned to the bed, and after changing the sheets. We collapsed onto the bed and in each other’s arms. I snuggled to his chest as his strong arms held me close. I felt his love, and there was part of me that wanted to earn more of it.

	I wasn’t competing with mom. I wasn’t competing with anyone other than myself. Letting go for the first time in my life taught me that I can allow my control to slip to someone I trusted, someone I loved.

	The next two weeks were about taking care of mom and tending to our duties. Mom was getting better with each passing day. 

	When we were not taking care of mom, I noticed me and Chase were talking more. We tended to have the house to ourself, as the twins fucked each other constantly in their room, or the secret room Chase told me about. Our lives were kind of busy, so I didn’t investigate. Chase and I were slowly building our new relationship. I started to get excited when it was time for bed because then we could explore our new sex-life.

	Chase’s hands were all over, making me understand that his touch was everything. Training me to get wet at a whisper, or when he ran his hands along my body. I started to feel his power, his control, and it mesmerized me a little each time into further submission.

	I held back with calling him daddy. Just as I had to be trained to what he wanted, he still had to earn the title. As Chase slowly fucked me in bed, I thought about him, and I thought about our father. How I missed his hugs. How I fantasized about him caring about me so much he couldn’t hide his own desires. Those thoughts caused me to come harder than before, Chase telling me I was a good girl for coming.

	Two weeks later, I was standing in the kitchen, making my afternoon meal with Chase. We were silent, but I often giggled when he had to get something from a cabinet near me, and had to make it a point to touch me. It was often on the waist, back, or brushing the back of our hands together. I knew what he was doing, and I loved it. We felt free, and without the threat of anything in the back of our minds, I could finally relax, at least a little.

	I looked up from the counter and turned my head. My expression didn’t change as I saw mom coming down the stairs and step toward the living room with an open robe.

	I glanced at Chase. He was staring at the hallway mom just stepped through. I knew he saw that she was naked, and I smiled.

	My brother looked at me. I looked at him. We both smiled and stopped what we were doing.

	We walked toward the living room, mom’s back to us.

	She must be feeling much better, and maybe hungry for something more. 

	 


Four

	Lisbeth

	I stood at the doorway, looking at Aiden and Ava. The twins sat up, and then stood up. 

	I don’t know why, but their mild shock caused a tickle within me. 

	My time in the bed was tortuous at times. I could hear all my grown children fucking and moaning. It made me wet just to hear them, but I was in no shape to do anything about it. The few times I fingered my clit, I tried to stay still as small pain in my side ruined anything I could enjoy. So, I bided my time, thinking of what would happen next when I was healed.

	Seeing the twin’s gazes on my body was enough to send charge through me. The emptiness within grew, and I knew we were all past the point of hiding what our family had become. The threat was gone. My children were safe. We were all safe, and that only added to the horny hunger I felt.

	I didn’t want to be a queen. I just wanted to be loved.

	“Mom, you’re feeling better,” Aiden said as he looked at my body.

	I stepped into the sunken living room and approached my twins. I didn’t close my robe because I wanted them to see I was a sexual being as well. I needed their love more than anything right now.

	Aiden lifted his hands and touched my tits. He ran his thumbs over them as an excitement filled his gaze. 

	From behind me, I could feel Brooke’s arms circling my waist and touching my stomach, just under my breasts. My daughter hugged me close. Chase stood beside us, a small happy smile across his face.

	I reached up and touched his neck. I looked at him with wanting eyes. I missed him, but I missed his cock as well.

	Everyone reached out and touched me. All their hands ran along my skin. Ava’s finger touched my dripping wet cunt, and she grazed my clit before massaging it. Aiden played with my big tits as Chase kissed me. They all moved in close to me, and my entire body weakened to them.

	“We should show mom the secret room,” Aiden mentioned.

	I pulled away from Chase’s lips and looked at my other son with curious eyes.

	“What secret room?” I asked.

	Ava lifted her finger and licked it. She then looked at me like the bratty succubus she always was.

	“Maybe we should celebrate Mom’s recovery,” Chase smirked.

	“I like that idea,” Brooke said as she still hugged me from behind.

	Everyone pulled away. Chase took my hand as we led the way to the basement door.

	We made our day downstairs and walked into the Vault. Ava and Aiden moved to the liquor wall and pulled out a bottle of whiskey and five glasses. Brooke moved to the wine wall and pulled out a bottle of red wine and two wine glasses.

	Chase held my hand as we reached the wall between everything in the Vault.

	“Aiden and I found this secret chamber. Some of us had some fun in it, but now, we all can enjoy it,” he smiled before he let go of my hand, and then pushed at the wall.

	The wall pushed in slowly, before revealing a large room with dim lights.

	I stepped in with curious eyes. Once I was in the chamber, I looked around in disbelief. There was an immense bed, a large flatscreen across from it. All manner of sexual items like an X rack, and assorted kinky whips and chains. 

	“We should make this a party celebration. Drinks, music, and porn,” Aiden said as he placed the bottle down on a table, and Ava put down the liquor bottle.

	“Always with the porn,” Brooke smiled.

	“It adds to the mood,” Ava said as she poured brown liquor into each glass, nearly filling them to the top.

	“It’s whatever you want, Mom,” Chase said with happy eyes.

	I marveled at the whole chamber, my body growing hotter with urges.

	 “This is our time together. I want us to be happy and have fun,” I said with a sultry edge.

	Aiden moved to the keyboard, and then tapped a few keys. Pulse-like trance music began to play from hidden speakers. The flatscreen turned on with lists of porn genres. 

	I could see the excitement in Aiden’s eyes. He wanted to show me, us, what he and Ava liked. How could I say no.

	Aiden scrolled down until he reached the “Taboo” genre. He then looked at me with hungry eyes.

	I simply nodded.

	“I will go upstairs and get some snacks and water. I think it might be a long day for all of us,” Brooke said with a smile.

	“Hurry back,” I said with dreamy eyes.

	Brooke smiled before she turned and left.

	I looked at my family as they looked at me. Porn began to play in the background, a mother eyeing her eldest son.

	“What would you like to drink, wine or whiskey?” Chase asked.

	“Whiskey for now, wine for later,” I said with a sultry voice. “Now, everyone undress. I want us all to become very close,” I smiled as a drink was put in my hand.

	Chase

	I barely got my clothes off before mom touched my chest. I stood before her as music and porn played in the background. I glanced over at Ava falling to her knees before Aiden. She took his cock into her mouth and began sucking, her head moving back and forth along his manhood.

	I turned my gaze back to mom. She moved close enough for her tits to touch my chest. She lifted her glass and drank deeply, nearly finishing the full glass. Her other hand moved down my chest, across my stomach, and then touched my rock-hard dick. She wrapped her fingers around it, giving it a slow stroke.

	“I’ve missed you,” Mom whispered. “I’ve missed how you fucked me with this hard cock.”

	“I missed you,” I said truthfully.

	As much fun as I was having with Brooke, I missed mom. I loved when she let her inner slut out. How she moaned as I fucked her. Now, she was very hungry and needy. I wanted to be there for her.

	My hand moved between her thighs. Wetness dripped as I slid my hand up to her pussy. My fingers explored until I touched her clit. She let out a whimper, and a shudder. She finished off her glass and then put it down on the counter under the flatscreen.

	“I need you. I need to be a good mom to you. To all of you,” she said with sultry eyes.

	I took her hand and walked over to the bed. I sat down on the edge as she stood over me. Her gaze was on my cock. I stroked it to her gaze.

	“Kneel,” I said.

	My mother knelt before me with innocent eyes. 

	“Worship my cock like a good mom should,” I commanded.

	My mother moved in closer as I leaned back on one hand. I watched her as she pressed her lips to my shaft. She gently kissed it a few times before she licked it. She ran her tongue along the shaft until she reached the top. She licked at my throbbing head with her eyes closed. She then ran her tongue down to my balls and then licked back up to the tip. 

	When her lips closed around the tip, I let out a heated exhale. She snuggled more between my parted legs, sucking and licking at my head. I ran my fingers through her long hair as she hummed in her throat. I glanced up to the porn playing, the mom bent over the table and being fucked in front of her own family.

	“Maybe we should do that, some day,” Aiden said as he sat on the bed two feet from me.

	I looked over at him sitting there with Ava between his legs, her head bobbing like she was trying to pull his soul through his dick.

	I looked down on mom, her head moving slowly, her lips around my shaft. She slathered her tongue against my shaft, making her mouth tighter as she sucked hard on me.

	“It’s always nice to fuck mom. Her pussy is so tight. I love when she knows I need my cock milked,” I said.

	Aiden groaned.

	“Ava likes to suck on cock like it’s her favorite toy.”

	“We’re lucky to have such a slutty family,” I said as mom found her stride and rhythm.  

	Pleasure ran up and down my manhood. She upped her tempo, but as I looked at her, all I wanted was to love her.

	“You feel so good, Mom. I missed your mouth. I missed your pussy. I want to suck on your tits as I fuck you. I want to make you moan and feel good,” I said.

	Mom upped her tempo again. I was getting close, but I knew it was going to be a long dark day and night. 

	“Mom, get on the bed,” I ordered as she brought her lips to the top of my cock, and then kissed the tip.

	Ava

	Hearing Chase and Aiden talk like they owned us made me so hot, I was dripping on the floor. Aiden was so hard in my mouth, I knew he was going to come at any moment. 

	The porn played on in the background. I could hear the mom moaning as the men in the family took turns with her on the table. Aiden and I had seen that one before, and had it playing a few times as we fucked each other. Part of me hoped they would do that to me, fucking their youngest sister like she was their toy. Maybe this was my time? Once Chase and Aiden came, they would be weak for a time. Maybe we can live out so many fantasies tonight? I didn’t know what was going to happen, but as Aiden grew harder in mouth, I knew he wouldn’t be able to control himself. Just like I couldn’t control myself.

	I tasted pre-come as I moved my tight mouth faster on his cock. When his shaft thickened more, I slowed as thick spurts of his precious come filled my throat. I gulped it down as his hands were on my head. I milked it slowly as he grunted, pushing more into my throat.

	When he let go of my head, I slid my lips off his cock and looked up.

	That’s when I saw the look of mild fear in his eyes. We both knew what was going to happen, and we were afraid of just how much we were going to enjoy this.

	Aiden

	Ecstasy filled me as I pushed every last drop of my cum into Ava’s throat. She sucked on me slowly, making sure there was nothing left. When she looked up at me, we both knew how depraved we were going to be now that the family was together for the first time.

	I glanced up at the screen, the mother of their family moaning louder as one of her sons fucked her cunt as cum dripped from it. She moaned so much louder that the father pushed his cock into her mouth. She sucked and moaned as they used her. Their one sister was a fluffer, getting one of the other brother’s hard again after cumming.

	The whole thing was so hot, that when Ava pulled her lips away, I was still half hard. 

	“I’m going to get dressed for you,” Ava smiled as she stood up and wiped away cum from the edge of her mouth.

	“Please do,” I smiled.

	I turned slightly to see mom on all fours. Chase was on his knees behind her. Mom was watching the porn as well, when she let out a soulful moan. Her arms shook as Chase grabbed her by the waist, his hips pushing into her ass.

	“Oh god, how I missed your cock,” Mom moaned.

	“I missed your beautiful cunt,” Chase said as he slowly fucked her. “Go ahead and watch. I want you to be a good mom like her. I want you to know we can fuck you anytime we want.”

	Mom let out a deep moan and my cock grew harder by the second. I stared at our mother, her mouth open and eyes gazing at the screen. She moaned louder and louder, unable to control herself. She slammed her ass against Chase’s thrusts. Their bodies slapped as moans poured from their mouths and from the screen.

	When mom looked at me, I was frozen. She glanced at my cock and licked her lips. She then looked up at the screen, the mom being turned over onto her back on the table, the father and sons stroking their cocks for a second round.

	“I want to be a good mom to you, to my family,” Mom cried out as the slaps of Chase’s hips against her round ass grew louder.

	I found myself on my knees with my cock in my hand. I moved closer to mom and she didn’t hesitate to close her lips around it and began sucking. I looked up at Chase, him smiling. I then looked down as mom sucked on my cock with closed eyes.

	Her tight lips moved back and forth along my shaft. It was like heaven. She sucked my cock like a pro and I enjoyed every moment of it.

	“I like this,” Ava came over with her phone in her hand.

	My demonic twin was filming us as she wore a loin-cloth dress that only covered her front and her ass. It was down to her ankles as she wore a top that barely covered her tits. Her nipples were erect under the fabric as she licked her lips.

	“Mom is getting a lot of love now,” Ava giggled as she moved closer.

	My twin filmed Mom sucking my dick. She then moved to Chase, who kept fucking her from behind.

	“Chase, do you love fucking mom?” Ava asked.

	“I do,” Chase said without any hesitation. “I love helping her to be a good mom.”

	“What else are you going to do to make her a good mom?” Ava asked.

	Chase smiled. “All of us here are going to make her feel special.”

	I was losing my mind as mom sucked my cock hard. She was pulling my soul through it and I was getting closer to release. All I could think about now was fucking mom all the time. I wanted to show her how much I loved her. How much I loved my whole family.

	Arrrgh! My dick thickened and I came so hard, white touched the edges of my eyes. Mom sucked harder, drinking my cum. She milked me with her lips as Chase fucked her from behind. 

	When I was finished, I fell back onto the bed, breathing hard. I stared at our mother as my cum dripped down from her lips. She looked at me with tender, loving eyes. She was happy. 

	I felt dirty. So dirty that it was beyond true happiness.

	Lisbeth

	The moment Aiden came, I knew he was happy. He filled my throat and I quickly gulped down his delicious come. My sons tasted like their father. It was a taste I was addicted to for a long time.

	My Toddy loved to feed me his come. I gulped it down more times than I could count. When we were together, he would just pull his cock out and I would be on my knees, sucking it a few seconds later. 

	I wanted my sons to follow in his footsteps. I needed them to understand their mother’s needs mirrored their own. I was always horny, and now that we didn’t have to hide, I could be like how I used to be.

	Chase pounded me from behind, his thick cock stretching me to my limit. His size always made me come hard, and I was getting closer.

	The way my eldest son slammed into me in such a punishing way, sent tendrils of bliss throughout my body. I needed to become his possession. I needed to belong to all of them.

	“Mom!” Chase shouted before he grunted hard.

	His hips slammed into my ass as heat filled my womb. I could feel him getting bigger as he spurted his delicious come into me.

	“Mom,” he said in a lower tone, his body weaking from coming so much.

	Inner explosions blinded me. He was still hard as I humped his cock. I used him at his weakest to get off, and my orgasms blasted my nerves to glass. My thighs trembled, and soon my body.

	When Chase pulled his cock from me, I collapsed.

	I huffed, knowing I was going to have to tell them everything about their father’s relationship with me, so we all understood what our new life would be like.

	I wasn’t afraid anymore. I could be the person I always was, and they would love me for it.

	Brooke

	I was wet the whole time I prepared a snack tray and grabbed two jugs of water. I knew the rest of the family would be all over each other.

	I finished making a large tray of fruit, cheese, slices of meat, and crackers. I picked up the tray with one hand, and picked up the two jugs of water by the handles with the other hand.

	I marched to the open downstairs doorway and made my way down.

	I could hear the music in the distance as I descended. My underwear was soaked as I made my way down deeper to the basement floor.

	As I walked toward the open vault, my mind wandered to what I wanted from what was going to happen. I knew Chase would be all over mom. I didn’t care if they fucked, but he was also training me. This moment allowed me to be a brat against his control. When he and Aiden were spent, they might get hard again quickly, but I was going to play this game in a much different way.

	I approached the vault and stepped in. I could hear trance music and loud porn in the small distance. When I reached the door and looked in, I couldn’t hide my smile.

	Aiden and Chase were fucking mom’s holes while Ava was filming it. I stayed where I was, watching the whole thing take place. The swirl in my belly grew as Aiden came, and then fell onto the bed. I watched as Mom and Chase came at the same time. It was a long one, the two of them enjoying it until they both collapsed on the bed.

	I walked into the scent of sex and moans from the flatscreen. I placed the tray and water jugs onto a table. I then sauntered over to the bed as three of them were catching their breath.

	“I hope everyone isn’t finished?” I asked as I watched them huffing for more air.

	Mom sat up and looked around.

	“No, we’re not,” she said with a sultry tone.

	I could see Chase was still hard. Aiden was getting hard again to mom’s words. She did have that effect on men. Her, Ava, and I all had that effect.

	“Mute the porn,” Mom said.

	Aiden grabbed the remote on the edge of the bed and hit mute. The porn went silent, but the action on screen continued.

	I moved to the edge of the bed. Ava moved to the edge of the bed and used her knees to walk in a little further. She put her phone down. I assumed it was paused for the moment.

	“Be with us,” Mom said as she looked at me.

	I smiled and nodded. I began to undress. When I reached my underwear, it was very wet as I pulled it down and then stepped out of them. I crawled onto the bed and was close to Aiden, my fingers between my thighs. I played with my clit as music pulsed around me.

	Mom looked around at us, her eyes filled with hunger and knowledge. 

	“Some of you know how your father and I were. I wanted to make sure we all know what to expect since we are getting closer. I think,” she paused at a memory, “Your father would want this.”

	Bodies moved closer. Mom sat between Chase’s legs, her upper back resting against his chest. I moved to one side of Aiden, and Ava moved to the other side of him.  Aiden laid his head down on Ava’s lap, looking directly at mom and her parted legs. I was behind Aiden, watching as Mom rubbed her clit as she began.

	“Your father and I were very much in love. I can see it in all of you here. Now that we have our own home, we need to change the rules for all of us.

	“At first, I was afraid of what might happen. I had thoughts where the boys would treat us all like slaves, without any say. Now that they proved to be gentlemen, even when they are very horny, I think we should be honest with what we want, and what we expect. It was something your father and I talked about before we allowed ourselves so much fun,” she said as she rubbed her clit, come dripping from her slit.

	“Before we get into what we want, what was your relationship like with Dad?” Aiden asked.

	Mom let out a small moan as she nodded.

	“We were honest with what we wanted. I wanted to be his toy, his possession. He wanted to take care of me, and make sure I was good to him, and myself.”

	Mom’s eyes took on a faraway stare as she remembered a lifetime ago.

	“Your father knew how much I loved sucking cock, his cock. I was on my knees, making him happy so he would fuck me all night.”

	Mom laughed. “The hardest time we had restraining ourselves was when you all came to visit for a long weekend. We snuck off to kiss and molest each other, but we had to be quiet at night during your visit.”

	We all laughed. Mom rubbed her clit as Chase rubbed her nipples.

	“But now, I want all of us to live a free and happy life. I want to be a good mom too all of you.

	“When your father and I would have private parties, we spent weekends fucking, sucking, and coming. When we weren’t having parties, I often sat on your father’s lap as we watched TV. 

	“He would wake me by fucking me awake. Sometimes he was hard as we slept and I rode him. We were open and honest. That is why we need to speak before we continue.

	“We need to know what we want from this newer relationship.”

	There was a silence between all of us. Our demonic desires didn’t have to hide in our dreams anymore. Mom wanted us to be free like she and Dad were.

	It was then and there that I knew I wanted it too. I wanted to be free with myself, with my family.

	Aiden spoke up first, “I love to snuggle. It makes me happy. I want to know if I can snuggle with anyone. I know it makes me hard, but it’s not just about getting off. It’s how I show my affection.”

	Ava looked down on Aiden, her hand on his chest. She then looked up at Mom and Chase with warm eyes.

	“I want to live out my fantasies. I want to be the star. I want my brothers to use me. I want to be told what to do, because if I’m not, I won’t be able to stop myself. I love to come, all the time.”

	Ava sighed as she looked down. “I get off when others get off.”

	Chase looked down at mom as he fondled her tits.

	“I want to be your master. I want to have you as my possession, to play with as I please. I want to know I can take Dad’s place in your life, and make you happy,” he said warmly before he looked at me.

	“I want to train our beautiful Brooke. I want her to always know, I love her, and that’s why I must teach her the right way to be our lover. I want her to know the power and pleasure of being my sub, my good girl.”

	I blushed as I rubbed my clit. He said the words again and my pussy was leaking for him, for our whole family. 

	I looked at everyone, all their happy eyes on me, and I said the truth.

	“I want to learn to be free. I see everyone here being so free, and sometimes, I hate it because it’s what I want. I won’t be able to learn it on my own, as much as I wanted to. 

	“I want you all to know, I can be demanding. I can be bratty, but I always love you.”

	I pulled my hand from my clit, reached over Aiden’s hip, and gently wrapped my fingers around his half hard cock. Aiden turned onto his back, his head resting on Ava’s lap. Aiden let out a hard exhale as I stroked his dick. He grew harder in my hand, and I could almost feel how sore he was, but it didn’t matter.

	Mom, Chase, and Ava, watched me with small smiles as I stroked my younger brother’s cock. I liked his and Chase’s. They both had big, thick cocks. I would love my younger brother to snuggle with me and get hard. I would love to lick Ava’s clit until she came with her eyes rolled in her head. I would even love seeing mom watching me as Chase fucked me. We were all sick and in love at the end of the world. I was happy, and I didn’t care anymore. 

	My body cried out for more. I lowered my lips to Aiden’s throbbing cock. I sucked on the tip as I stroked him. Aiden’s breathing quickened as I took my time. Inches sank into my mouth and he tasted really good. I loved all their eyes on me as I upped the tempo.

	“How does it feel?” Ava asked with horny eyes.

	“She feels great. God, all of you suck cock so well. It feels so good.”

	My head bobbed, enjoying his taste. Chase may be my daddy, but Aiden was going to be my toy. The twins would be mine to control. When Chase is distracted by mom, I’ll be their queen and they will love me.

	The mood grew again. Ava unmuted the porn on the screen. Aiden had set up a playlist. The first one was finished, and now, it was a brother sneaking into his sister’s room. I could hear it as a private monologue played on, the brother unable to control himself and wanting to fuck his sister.

	My body trembled with need. I pulled my mouth away and was over Aiden. He looked up at me with weak eyes as the head of his cock touched my dripping pussy.

	Ava giggled as she picked up her phone and began to record again. 

	I impaled myself on my younger brother’s cock. I sank down, inch after inch. When I reached the hilt, my hips moved with caged power. I was horny and I needed to orgasm so bad, it hurt.

	Pleasure bloomed as he was hard as steel. My hips bounced on him as moans sang from my lips.

	It didn’t take long for me to orgasm. The way I was feeling, I knew it would be soon. When it struck me, everything within me exploded in pleasure’s blissful embrace. All I saw was my family amid stars. I felt my brother hard in me, his hands on my tits. I bounced with joy as I grew numb to everything else.

	When a second orgasm bloomed, I opened my eyes to Mom turned around and sucked Chase’s cock as he stared at me. He gave me approving eyes and a killer smirk that made me wetter. I squirted. Aiden praised me as I soaked our connection. Nothing mattered beyond our family. 

	I was happy.

	Chase

	I watched as Brooke rode Aiden’s cock. Mom turned around and closed her lips on my cock. Her slow strokes helped ease the soreness as I thickened in her mouth. It was hard again because of everything said. It was all out there.

	I leaned back a little onto pillows. Mom was between my legs, my cock appearing and disappearing between us. She massaged the shaft as she looked at me with succubus eyes.

	I glanced up to the porn playing. The brother snuck into his sister’s room, and much to his surprise, their father was in bed, his sister riding him. She looked at her brother with hungry eyes. He stepped in closer, his cock in his hand.

	I was relaxed as everything played out. I knew what was to come, and I was not worried. 

	Ava filmed Aiden and Brooke. My beautiful Brooke was squirting all over Aiden’s hips. He grunted hard. Brooke grounded herself to him, keeping him deep as he pumped her full of his come. When they were finished, Brooke slowly sat up as cum dripped from her pussy. Ava put the phone down as she licked at our sister’s cunt, trying to drink all of Aiden’s cum.

	It was quite a sight, but my focus fell to mom. She kicked her legs as she happily sucked on me. Her gaze was warm as her head bobbed.

	“Mom, I love when you suck on my cock,” I said as I ran my fingers through her hair.

	She nibbled on me before a moan filled her throat.

	Ava pushed Brooke down on the bed. She buried her head between Brooke’s thighs, licking and sucking on her clit. Brooke was moaning and writhing. It was unexpected and she smiled with bliss.

	Aiden was up. He took Ava’s phone and recorded what was happening. He stroked his half-hard cock as he got in close between our sisters.

	“Fucking hot,” Aiden said as he watched them.

	I let out a cleansing groan. Mom’s head bobbed as she continued to kick her legs. My siblings were moaning and groaning. Brooke giggled as Ava continued to lick at her.

	“Mom, sit on my cock,” I commanded.

	Mom slipped her lips off my cock and was up on all fours. She crawled over to me and took hold of my member. She rubbed the tip between her thighs, at her creamy pussy. She impaled herself on me, a moan dripping from her lips. When she reached the hilt, she looked at me with sultry eyes. I grabbed at one of her large, firm breasts. I licked at her nipple as she bounced lightly on me.

	“You make momma feel so good,” she moaned and squeezed me.

	I sucked on her nipple and she moaned a little louder. Her full hips bounced on my hips. The scent of our union curled into my nose. 

	“I want to play with Brooke. I want to help her to be like you,” I whispered as I pulled away from her wet nipple.

	Mom moaned as she rode me.

	“Make her the center of attention. Make her feel loved in the eyes of others. She will break down a little at a time,” Mom said with a sultry edge.

	“Did Dad do that to you?”

	Mom nodded with closed eyes.

	“We had friends over for dinner. He made me suck his cock so they could watch. At first, I was embarrassed, but the longer I sucked on it, the more he broke me down until it felt normal.”

	I smiled.

	“You and dad were really kinky.”

	Mom nodded as the tempo increased.

	“You must understand, this is how I wanted to live all my life. Your father awoke that inside me. Just like all of you are keeping that spirit alive. I love you, my son. I am a proud momma that you love me, even in this way.”

	I watched as Mom’s body sank down on my cock. She trembled before she threw her head back. She moaned loudly as her orgasms ripped her to shreds. Wetness spilled from our snug connection. 

	I took her hands into mine. Our fingers were entwined as she enjoyed her orgasms. Her thighs quivered and she made me harder.

	When her shudders and quivers slowly vanished, she began bouncing on my cock again. She really is the mother succubus of all of us.

	I couldn’t hold myself back any longer. Her body bounced on my member, her pussy tight around it. She sighed as she tried to make me cum.

	“I feel you, my son,” she whispered.

	I lost all control. My cock thickened and I pushed my soul through my cock. I flooded her tight pussy, my cum mixing with her honey. She leaned forward and hugged my head to her tits.

	“That’s my good son. I’ll milk your cock. I know how pent up you can get. I love to help you relieve the tension.

	I was in a blissful haze, my mother whispering sweet nothings.

	I had to conserve my strength. It was going to be a long session.

	 


Five

	Brooke

	I woke to moaning and the ceiling tiles. I struggled to get up from the bodies around me. My head was pounding as I saw a porn playing on the screen, and my family was fast asleep around me.

	My head was spinning and a groan fell from my lips. I looked to one side, Chase’s arms around mom, her back to him. I turned to the other side, Ava and Aiden sleeping in each other’s arms.

	The scent of sex and our bodies overwhelmed me. Memories of hours of sex flooded my mind. 

	I climbed out of bed and nearly stumbled to a jug of water. I lifted it to my lips and drank deeply. When I was finished, I swayed from side to side, making my way to the secret door.

	I exited the secret room and the vault. I made my way upstairs to the kitchen. I drank some more water before making my way up to my bedroom, and then into the shower.

	Hot water splashed on my sore body, washing away my brother’s come and other liquids off my body. It felt nice to be in the hot water. I must have stood there for a long time, washing my body clean of all the fun that was had.

	Memories flooded my head as hot water ran down my face. Chase and Aiden having fun with mom and Ava. Aiden snuggled to me as Ava sat on Chase’s face while mom sat on his dick. I felt Aiden push into me and I moaned loudly as he slowly fucked me. We watched as Mom and Ava moaned. Aiden came inside me and I orgasmed. I crawled away from him to grab a drink, and then another.

	More memories flushed through my mind. Ava playing with Mom’s clit as Chase and Aiden fucked me together. Chase took me in the ass as Aiden fucked my pussy. I remembered their whispers of encouragement. I remembered Mom’s proud eyes as my brother’s fucked me. Don’t get me wrong, I loved every moment of it. I kept coming as they trapped me between them. I kissed Aiden as his thick cock stuffed me. I then kissed Chase as he pushed into my ass. I lost myself to their desires. When they came, they filled both of my holes. When they pulled out, come dripped from me as I was exhausted from coming so much.

	I was drunk, happy, and horny. I must have passed out. 

	The hot water eased my tired body. 

	When I was finished, I toweled off. I walked to my bed, naked, and fell onto it. I pulled the thick quilt over me, and passed out again, my last thought was for happy dreams.

	My eyes opened to my room, but it wasn’t my room. Everything felt slightly twisted, or not in its place. I looked around and stopped when I saw a pair of eyes in the darkness of the doorway.

	I stared as the darkness receded, and my daddy stepped in. 

	“Brooky,” he said with a loving smile.

	He said my nickname. He called me his Brooky only when it was me and him.

	I was on my bed, under my covers. I watched him as he stepped closer. I knew I was naked and I pulled the sheets up to my chin.

	“You don’t have to hide from me. I watched everything in the secret room downstairs. I had to visit you in your dreams to tell you how proud I am. You’ve become such a strong, beautiful woman.”

	My whole mind began to break down. Tears filled my eyes as I felt myself fall apart.

	My daddy sat down on the bed, bedside me. He looked at me with worried eyes.

	I looked at him with tears in my eyes, and I knew I had to tell the truth.

	“Every day I wished you survived with us. I wished you were here. I knew you would have made us all happy. I feel lost without you,” I sobbed.

	My father gave me a solemn nod.

	“Me too, sweetheart. Me too. But I am here now, even if I’m a ghost. The world has fallen to pieces, and I miss my family.”

	I didn’t care that I was naked. I dropped the blanket and launched myself at my daddy. I wrapped my arms around him and he embraced me. I sobbed into his shoulder as he patted my back.

	“It’s okay. All of you are doing great. You’re doing great,” he said warmly.

	I pulled back and wiped away tears from my eyes.

	“You don’t care…that we,” I left the sentence hanging. 

	He gave me a warm smile.

	“I’m just happy that all of you are happy, and getting closer,” he said with happy eyes. “If I was here, it still would have happened. I know we all loved each other.”

	I looked at him. My father was young, and strong. He reminded me of a slightly older Chase. My feelings for him came bubbling up. If he was with us, I would have welcomed him into my bed. I would have let him do whatever he wanted.

	“You know, in this place, I can still read some of your thoughts,” he smiled.

	Heat glowed along my face.

	“Your gift is getting stronger,” my dad winked. “Strong enough to hear the dead, understand them, and maybe,” he didn’t finish.

	I sat there, puzzled. He lifted his hand and touched my arm. I felt his warmth. It felt like…him. Like he was alive. His fingers glided along my skin, giving me goosebumps. When he touched my breast, and his thumb massaged my nipple, it felt like he was alive.

	“I can touch you, feel you,” he said in a low tone.

	“You can,” I said as I pulled the blanket aside next to me.

	We looked at each other with knowing eyes.

	“Daddy, I don’t want to sleep alone,” I whispered.

	My father looked at me for a long moment. The light in the dreamscape dimmed. His clothes seemed to melt away a little at a time. Soon, he was naked and fit. I glanced down at his long and thick cock. He did keep momma happy.

	“Lay down,” he said.

	I did as he said. I laid down, and he slid into bed next to me. I was frozen in happiness. I gave up on any thoughts of living in the normal world again. I wanted him to touch me. I wanted my daddy to fuck me.

	My father slid closer to me. His hands touched my body as I laid on my back. I looked at him with wanting eyes. He simply smiled in the dim light, enjoying the touch of my body. 

	When his hand reached my thigh, I parted my thighs a little more. His hand slipped between and he touched me.

	“You’re so wet. I’m happy you're happy,” he said as his fingers explored me.

	I looked up at the rippling ceiling when he touched my clit. His fingers massaged it and I felt no soreness in my body. Bliss crawled across my body as the tingling grew deeper. I gasped, and then moaned. He snuggled closer, his cock laying on my thigh and getting harder.

	“My beautiful girl. I would visit you every night,” he said before putting the two fingers he just fingered me to his nose and took a deep sniff.

	“You smell sweet,” he said as he touched my slit and clit again.

	“You can visit me anytime you want. I will always be wet for you,” I smiled.

	“I know,” he said before he gently grabbed me and pushed me onto my side, my back to him.

	I felt him move closer to me, his cock between my buttcheeks. It was hard and throbbing.

	“We’ll start slow,” he said like he wanted this for a long time.

	His strong hand was between my thighs, his fingers rubbing my clit like a wand across a violin. Shockwaves of bliss filled me as he rubbed me just the right way. His scent poured into my nose. The heat of his body, and his cock, caused bigger goosebumps across my skin.

	My daddy moved his cock to my cunt. I put my leg over his hip. I braced myself when his hand covered my mouth, and then he slowly pushed in.

	I moaned so hard in my throat, the vibrations caused the dreamscape to ripple. The deeper he pushed, the more he spread my inner walls in a way no one had done before. I felt my world open as my father filled it.

	“My tight Brooky,” he whispered as his hips moved with slow power.

	I saw stars as the ecstasy poured into me. Each movement sent me into a deeper plane of existence. His hand covered my mouth, and I felt trapped in his hold. I could feel him enjoying it in a perverted loving sense, and I was loving every moment of it.

	I dreamed of the men of my family having me, sometimes against my will, and sometimes me tempting them into it. But my daddy knew what I wanted and he gave it to me in spades.

	“You’re like the rest of us, my Brooky. Slut isn’t a negative term in our home. I used it as praise,” he said as he pushed into me and pulled back.

	  When he quickened the tempo, I moaned against his fingers, needing to scream. Daddy grunted as he pushed into me.

	“You’re doing great, taking every inch. I knew you always loved me,” my father whispered into my ear.

	I moaned as his hand moved away from my mouth. I tried to be quiet, but he felt so good, I was losing myself to the blissful sensations. He filled my soul, and I thought about nothing else but this moment. My moans grew louder as I pushed against his push into me. I grabbed the quilt, my fingers bunching up the fabric as he pushed into me like I was always his.

	“That’s my good girl. Enjoy it. Enjoy what we have.”

	I found myself nodding as I barely heard the words. When the tempo slowed just enough, my tight nerves exploded into blissful light. I was engulfed in ecstasy and love, my father rubbing my clit as he kept pushing into me. My moans dripped from parted lips as I bucked and trembled. I cried out as magical explosions ripped me to pieces. 

	“Daddy!” I whined as another surge of orgasms blinded me.

	I drifted in a sea of wet bliss. Everything felt like clouds as I shuddered beyond my control.

	When I came back to my body, my father grunted in my ear. I felt him thicken as I moaned. I normally couldn’t feel actual come flooding my inner world, but in this dream world, I felt all of it. Thick ropes of come flooded my tight world. It dripped from our connection as he massaged my clit. 

	“So nice,” my father whispered as he enjoyed the release. “You feel so good,” as he fondled my tits.

	“You…felt…great,” I huffed.

	I felt my father pull out of me, his cock dripping with come and honey on me.

	“You’re waking up. Just know this, I love you. You’re strong, beautiful, and I will always come back to you,” my father’s words faded as I slowly woke up.

	I sat up in my bed, staring at the dark. I moved my hand under the blanket, the bed, blanket, and between my legs, drenched. I came so hard I squirted in my sleep.

	I fell back onto the bed, not caring that I was soaked. 

	My mind and body buzzed about what happened. I thought I would never be close to my daddy, and he came to me, in me.

	A rosy hue filled my body, and I smiled.

	“Things will be different,” I whispered as I stared at nothing.

	 


Six

	Chase

	Crackling and sizzling filled the air around me. I used a spatula to help scramble the eggs. I was a little lost, caught up in the moment of domestic care. The day before was incredible. I lost count of the number of times I came. 

	I glanced over to see mom. She was only wearing a long t-shirt as she prepared the rest of the meal. She was happy, humming a tune as she worked. 

	The attraction was so powerful, I reached over just to touch her hip. She looked at me with a happy, bright smile. She was floating on clouds, being so free.

	“Are you going to do it, during breakfast?” she asked.

	I nodded.

	“Yeah,” I said with a dreamy tone.

	Mom moved closer and looked up at me with sultry eyes. She pressed her tits to my arm, and writhed like a snake against me.

	“It will make me very wet to watch,” she grinned.

	“About that,” I smiled. “I want you to be between my legs, sucking on me until she arrives.”

	“Ohhh, yes, I can do that,” Mom purred.

	Ava and Aiden came to breakfast, and yawned in unison. They sat at the table with drowsy eyes and sunken down shoulders.

	“I’m not sure, but I think that was my limit,” Aiden yawned.

	“How many?” Ava asked, knowing he was talking about coming.

	“Twenty-two,” he said casually as he leaned his elbows on the table.

	Ava grinned evilly.

	“Now we know what to beat next time.”

	Aiden dipped his fingers in his glass of water on the table and flicked drops at Ava.

	“Foul demoness! I cast holy water on your demonic urges!” he said like a preacher in an old horror film.

	“It burns! It burns,” Ava laughed as she pretended to be burned.

	We all laughed in the kitchen as cooked powdered eggs were scooped onto plates and placed on the table before everyone.

	Aiden and Ava didn’t wait as they dug in.

	Mom stayed by me as I began taking off my clothes.

	The twins slowed their eating as they saw me get naked. They were silent as I sat down in my chair, slightly askew from the table. Mom licked her lips as she tied up her hair with a hair-tie from around her wrist. She sank down until she sat on her side. I watched as she licked my hardening cock into her mouth and began to suck.

	Ava smiled.

	Aiden smirked.

	“Is this how breakfast is going to be from now on?” Aiden asked.

	“Not every meal. But I want this one to be special. When Brooke comes down, be supportive,” I said as mom’s lips moved back and forth along my manhood.

	The twins nodded.

	Time slowed down as I enjoyed mom’s masterful sucking. She closed her eyes, enjoying my member in her mouth. 

	When I heard footsteps down the stairs, I leaned back in my chair with a small smile on my face.

	Brooke

	I made my way downstairs. My mind was still buzzing from my dream. I wondered if I should tell the family, or keep it between me and dad? I would have to ask him next time. And to my surprise, I loved the thought of a next time. It made me wet just thinking about it.

	When I reached the bottom of the stairs and turned into the kitchen, I froze in my tracks.

	Chase was turned slightly in my direction, naked, and mom between his legs, sucking on his cock.

	A nervous energy filled me as I looked over to the twins, looking at Chase and mom with curious eyes.

	“Come here,” Chase commanded.

	I didn’t move. I knew he was going to find ways to train me in different ways, but at breakfast, in front of the family? I mean, we were all horny and going at it in the basement, but we were having fun, drinking, fucking, and sharing. This was unexpected, and I wasn’t sure I was ready just yet.

	“Come here,” Chase repeated as mom’s head bobbed between his legs.

	My body started moving before I could think to move. I stepped closer with a shy edge, knowing I wasn’t ready for this. I could say the safe word, but I felt guilty. If I said it, Chase might not go through with any more training. I needed him to train me. I needed him to break me down because I trusted him.

	That was it, wasn’t it? I had to trust him. I had to trust that he had my best interests. He wasn’t going to humiliate me. It was just going to be a lesson. Oh god, I feel so messed up after everything that happened. Was I ready?

	I stepped closer to Chase. I looked down, mom enjoying what she was doing.

	Chase took my hand, and gave it a loving squeeze.

	“It’s alright. This is a lesson in acceptance and positivity. I know you can do this. I know you want this,” Chase whispered.

	I nodded.

	Chase smiled. 

	“Mom, please sit down at the table,” Chase ordered.

	Mom ran her lips along the length of his cock and then kissed the tip. She stood up with a smile, before kissing me on the cheek. She then went to her seat and sat down, opposite the twins.

	I looked down at Chase’s hard cock, standing under its own power. I felt uneasy, and a little in shock.

	“It’s okay, Brooke. We’re all here for you,” Aiden said.

	Ava and mom nodded.

	I looked at Chase. He stared back with kind, but firm eyes.

	He let go of my hand and reached under my t-shirt. I wasn’t wearing any underwear. When he touched me, I felt myself get wetter. I murmured something as his fingers explored. When he touched my clit, he began to massage it. I grabbed his wrist.

	Chase looked at me with concern. But I only grabbed his wrist because I wanted him to touch me. I wanted him to be my daddy, just like our father. I was lost to so many emotions, but all of them pointed to one thing, I wanted to surrender. 

	I wanted to be part of our family. I didn’t want to be the black sheep anymore. I wanted to be the queen.

	“You’re getting wetter,” Chase smirked.

	“Please, keep touching me,” I whispered.

	I felt the eyes of my family on me. But soon, all I felt was my brother massaging my engorged clit. I thought I would be exhausted and sexed-out, but the flame within me grew again. I felt like a demoness, needing her sex and blood. I wanted to suck on my brother’s cock so he could feed me his seed. I wanted him to bend me over and claim me. I wanted to be his. I wanted to belong to him and our family.

	“You’re very wet. Now, sit on my cock, slowly,” my brother commanded.

	I turned around, his fingers slipping away from me. I backed up until I felt his hands on my hips. He guided me down until something hard touched my quivering slit.

	I looked at the twins and our mom. My eyes fluttered as I slowly impaled myself on my brother’s cock. He opened me up a little at a time as gravity helped me slide down his rock-hard cock.

	Time slowed as I sat in his lap. I leaned against his chest as he held me close.

	“You’re doing great,” he whispered as he hugged me around the waist. “Now put your hands flat on the table.”

	I did as I was told. My hands touched the table flat. I looked at my family as my body betrayed me. I found myself moving on him, His hands moved to my hips and helped me to bounce slowly onto his lap.

	The sound of wetness and skin filled the kitchen. My family watched as I bounced on his member. My eyes fluttered because he felt so good.

	“You’re so good,” Ava whispered with entranced eyes.

	“We’re happy for you,” Mom said with a smile.

	I could barely hear them as I bounced on my brother’s dick. I was his to break, and I could feel how much he was enjoying it.

	I soon stared at nothing, lost to the trance of our connection. He was breaking down my hesitation, my fear. I thought I would be ridiculed, but instead, I felt nothing but warm gazes.

	I smiled as pleasure curled my toes. Our sick family was making us sicker, and I was loving every moment of it. The displays of love and affection were growing deeper, stronger. 

	“Just like that,” Chase said as we found the rhythm and tempo. 

	My smile grew as my eyes rolled into my head. I saw nothing, but felt all of my brother in me, my new daddy. My happy daddy.

	I thought about all of us in the secret room. I thought about my dead father coming to me in my dreams and taking me like I always wanted him to take me. I thought about the pain and fear of the end of the world. I thought about our sanctuary from the dead that roamed our planet now.

	All of this fell away, and I only lived for this moment.

	I let out a long, animalistic moan as my nerves tightened. The pressure within me built up like a growing tsunami. The darkness parted to light. Sensual nerves exploded in magical brilliance. I shuddered hard, again and again. I moaned my love as I bounced on my new daddy’s lap.

	I was lost in a tidal wave of bliss and pleasure. I tumbled along, lost to the current. 

	When I woke, Chase was holding me. He was holding me like I was the most precious thing in the world. I blushed as another orgasm rippled through me.

	“I’m here for you. I’m here,” he tried to say when he grunted hard.

	I sat on my daddy’s lap, his cock thickening. I was so wet, it dripped from our connection. I could feel him flooding me and I cooed in pleasure. When his finger touched, and then massaged my clit, I trembled in his arms, lost to our love.

	“You are…so wonderful,” my daddy said as he held me and rubbed my clit.

	“Thank you…Daddy,” I whispered as I remained in a daze.

	My soul glowed as he kissed my neck. I looked at my family. Proud and happy eyes stared back.

	Everything was going to be different from now on. And I was ready for it, all of it.

	Aiden

	We watched as Brooke bounced on Chase’s lap. I could tell we all felt the heat and love from the moment. I glanced at mom, her eyes sparkling in the kitchen light. I looked over at Ava, she was watching with happy eyes.

	Ava’s hand reached over to my bulge under the table. She rubbed me as we watched.

	I knew it wouldn’t be just me and Ava fucking in view of everyone. The last shreds of our hidden life had now become plain. Things were going to get even more interesting.

	When Chase grunted, I knew the display was going to end very soon. This was a way to make Brooke his. As Chase told me in confidence, Brooke had to be trained, and earn her way to be his. Mom was going to be trained too, but in a different way. Chase didn’t care if I spent time with mom or Brooke, but we both knew my hands were full with my twin sister. Still, the rest of the winter should be fascinating.

	My phone started beeping an alarm.

	I fished it out as everyone looked at me in a panic.

	I unlocked my phone and saw an alert from the system, saying someone was at the front gate.

	I darted out of my seat and ran for the security closet. I could hear everyone else scramble behind me, but I was already to the closet in the short hallway.

	I touched the screen, and then the button for the gate cameras. 

	An image popped up in black and white. It was still dark outside, with plenty of white snow, but a woman stood at our gate, looking around.

	My heart nearly froze when her face turned toward the camera. It was the same face as the woman who was executed by the dead hunters in the town. She didn’t have the gunshot to the head Chase made. She looked pristine in raggedy clothes.

	If she walked from the town to us, in those clothes, she would be frozen and dead. This time during the long night can be deadly, but she moved around like it was a typical summer day.

	Everyone charged to where I was. I felt everyone behind me as we all looked down on the woman.

	“She has to be one of the dead,” Chase said.

	“Why is she here?” Mom said 

	“She is dead. I can feel it,” Brooke said plainly.

	The woman turned and looked directly into the camera with a plain expression.

	“Is anyone there? I’m not here to hurt you. I just want to talk. Please answer,” the last part said in a sad tone.

	We all stared in disbelief. If she was dead, she wasn’t acting like them at all.

	The woman continued to stare with pleading eyes.

	“Please answer. I come in peace,” the undead woman said, a glimmer of hope in her eyes.

	 

	 

	~Fin~
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