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      He can stop time and had used it to do busywork until he discovers he can also use it to control people. First, he has his older sister use her smart mouth for something better than yelling at him. And then he compels Mom to tell him some juicy secrets about her and the family dog that he just has to witness and get on tape for blackmail fodder for later. His happy family is about to get a whole lot closer.

      This FICTION short is for ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY and is intended for MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY (18+). It contains brother-sister and mother-son incest sex, dubious consent, time stop, mind control, blackmail, bestiality dog sex, oral sex, anal sex, vaginal sex, double penetration, masturbation, sex toys, hidden camera, and bareback creampie.
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      Contrary to popular belief—in fiction anyway, because no one thought this shit was real except me, and that was only because I had proof—stopping time doesn’t mean people can do whatever the hell they want. Don’t get me wrong, I can do a lot, just not everything. I can read a book series or literally write a last-minute term paper and other shit like that. Stuff that involves inanimate objects and me.

      What I couldn’t do was fuck whoever I wanted, just bend them over and go to town. Stopping time meant every animate object was frozen in place and wouldn’t move a millimeter. I could mess with people’s clothes—and had—but not them.

      I became the master of procrastination just because I could stop time and get done whatever needed doing. And then, by accident, I’d discovered what else I could do. I’d stopped time while arguing with my older sister Zoe just so I could tell her what I really thought of her and then demanded she apologize. It was an indulgence meant to vent my spleen, but when I resumed time, she actually apologized.

      In all my eighteen years of living with this bitch, she’d never once apologized to me for shit, not even when she’d been blatantly wrong and other people pointed out that fact. Zoe didn’t do apologies… until I stopped time and made her.

      She’d been surprised she said it and then stomped off in a huff, leaving me dazed about my discovery.

      I could control people.

      One instance doesn’t make a pattern, so I’d tested it out. I got Dad to transfer $100 to my bank account. Mom gave me her car keys without the lecture about safe driving and filling up the tank. Hell, even Buster—the family Beagle—had gone and snatched a pair of Zoe’s panties just because I’d told him too.

      That was huge because Buster only listened to Mom, but also because I’d only given him the command while time was stopped. Once I resumed time, before I could say anything, he’d trotted straight to Zoe’s room, knocked over her dirty clothes hamper, and snatched a pair of panties, making a mad dash for it when she yelled.

      I could control animals.

      I’d had time stop abilities for months and had wasted it reading books and doing busywork. That shit was over with. Done.

      Now that I knew how it really worked, my first stop was Zoe’s room. I knocked on her door.

      “What?”

      “I gotta ask you something.”

      “What?”

      “Open the door.”

      Zoe grumbled and cursed and then snatched the door open. “What do—”

      I stopped time and then smirked. This was gonna be fun. I licked my lips and then said, “Show me your tits when I ask about batteries. And don’t notice that you’re showing me, just do it.”

      After clearing my throat and fixing my expression, I resumed time.

      “—you want?!” Zoe glared at me, looking down her nose even though I was taller than her by several inches.

      “My mouse died. Do you have any spare batteries?”

      My older sister pulled her T-shirt up above her medium tits and said, “Yeah, I do. They’re mine. Get your own.”

      I tried not to stare at her pink nipples because that would piss her off and probably make her notice her tits were out. “Just let me borrow two AAs. I’ll get you some the next time I go out.”

      “I already—”

      I stopped time again and said, “Push your shorts and panties down to your knees. Don’t notice. Just do it and then stand there.” I resumed time.

      “—said no.” Zoe pulled the tie on the front of her sleep shorts and then shoved them and her panties down to her knees and straightened while still glaring at me. “Get lost.”

      My older sister had a bush. A short one, but a bush. I figured she was the type to shave it all off.

      I couldn’t help grinning because Zoe didn’t realize she was functionally nude. It was great.

      “What the hell are you smirking about? If you’re about to—”

      Another time stop. This time, I crouched in front of my older sister to stare directly at her pussy. It wasn’t like I hadn’t seen one before. I had internet and knew all the free porn sites, or most of them anyway. But this was my older sister’s pussy. Taboo. Forbidden fruit. And damn, did I want to eat it.

      I’d never looked at my sister as someone I wanted to stick my dick in, but having mind control had opened me to the possibility. Also, seeing her all-but-naked helped a lot. She was pretty hot. Her shitty attitude had blinded me to that fact.

      “You’re gonna pull me into your room, lock the door behind me, and then suck a load of cum out of my dick that you will swallow. Don’t question it. Don’t think about it. Don’t say anything. Just do it.” I smirked as I stood up straight and then resumed time.

      “—say something smart, you can just not.” Zoe grabbed my hand and yanked me into her room, slamming and locking the door after me.

      “What are you doing?” I asked in mock surprise, then grinned wider as my older sister went to her knees in front of me to undo my pants and pull out my dick.

      She slurped my piece into her mouth and almost down her throat before pulling back to my tip so she could suck it into her mouth again. She bobbed on my dick while twisting her head and stroking my shaft.

      “Goddamn, Zoe. Fuck.” I wanted to put my hand on her head but wasn’t sure if that would fuck this up. Strip club rules applied. I stuffed my hands in my pockets and enjoyed the show.

      My older sister worked my piece like a pro.

      I jutted my hips forward when I was close. “Coming,” I said through gritted teeth.

      Zoe pulled back and worked my tip like a pacifier, sucking out my load and gulping it down. When she pulled off me, her lips popped.

      I stopped time and then panted to catch my breath.

      That really fucking happened. My older sister sucked my dick.

      Fucking score, bitch!

      I bent over to put my face in front of Zoe’s and said, “Fix my clothes, fix your clothes, thank me for letting you gobble my dick, and then get me those AAs. Four of them. Just give them to me. Also, apologize for being a bitch.” I straightened and then resumed time.

      Zoe licked her lips as she tucked away my dick back and did up my pants. Then she pushed to her feet, pulled up her panties and shorts, and pulled down her shirt before she looked at me and said with a blush making her cheeks red, “Thanks for letting me suck you off.”

      “Sure thing.”

      My older sister appeared confused and even frowned a little before heading over to her desk and getting the batteries, which she held out to me. “Here.”

      “Appreciate it.”

      “Uh… S-Sorry for being a bitch.”

      “Uh-huh.” I pocketed the batteries and left Zoe’s room with a sense of triumph. I was officially winning at life.
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      Zoe avoided me after that, probably really confused why she’d sucked me off. But that was fine by me. I turned my attention to Mom. After using time stop mind control to get Dad out of the house, I joined Mom on the living room couch.

      “Hey, sweetie. Did you want to watch something?”

      “Nope. Just relaxing here. Hanging out.” I sat back and stopped time. “For the next hour, when I ask you a question, you’ll tell me the unfiltered, full truth with no omissions. And you have to answer.” I resumed time asked, “Hey, Mom, tell me the truth, is Zoe adopted?”

      Mom barked a laugh and shook her head. “No, Ian. Zoe isn’t adopted.”

      “Am I?”

      “Nope. You’re mine.”

      “And Dad’s?”

      “And Dad’s.” Mom paused the show and looked at me. “Why would you ask me something like that?”

      I shrugged. “Just wondering why Zoe’s such a bitch. She had to get it from somewhere. I just figured she wasn’t Dad’s or something. Is she Dad’s?”

      “Yes!”

      “Okay. Okay. Calm down. I’m just joking. Why are you so mad?”

      “Because I cheated on your father before I got pregnant with Zoe and thought she might be his, but the paternity test came back that she was your Dad’s.” Mom gasped and slapped her hands over her mouth with her eyes wide. “What did I…? Why did I tell you that? Oh my God! I didn’t just tell you that.”

      “Yeah, you did. So who did you cheat with?”

      “Uncle Robert,” Mom said through her fingers. “No! Wait! I didn’t—”

      “Just the one time?”

      Mom shook her head and tried to hold her mouth shut, but said despite her struggle, “We had sex many, many times. Even on my wedding day, we fucked right before the ceremony. Oh my God! What am I saying? Why can’t I stop?”

      I stopped time with a sigh. “Calm down and answer my questions without all the hysterics. Geez.” I resumed time. “Are you still fucking Uncle Robert?”

      Putting her hands on her lap, Mom’s freaked out expression smoothed to one of calm. “No, we haven’t had sex in years, not since the Zoe scare.”

      “Have you fucked anyone else besides Dad since getting married?”

      “Ian, watch your mouth. I don’t want to hear that kind of filthy language. And yes, I have.”

      “Who?”

      “Buster.”

      I jolted upright and stared slack-jawed at my mother, the woman who’d given birth to me, who’d raised me all my eighteen years. The woman who had her picture in the dictionary next to the definition of prude had not only cheated on Dad with his own brother, she’d also fucked the damn dog.

      I blinked a few times as my brain rebooted, rubbed my eyes, then asked, “Buster? The dog Buster? That Buster?!” I pointed to where said Beagle was napping on the recliner, a place he wouldn’t be if Dad was home.

      Mom nodded. “Yes, Buster the dog.”

      While I’d told her to calm down while answering my questions, I really needed Mom to be a lot more emotional about telling me she fucked the family dog. “When?”

      “Yesterday while y’all were out was the most recent time. I was hoping you would head out today when Dad left so I could enjoy some doggy cock action, but here you are.”

      “How often do you and Buster…?” I couldn’t even say it, but gestured to her crotch.

      “Almost every day. It depends on if y’all are home or not.”

      My mother was a dog fucker.

      I sat back and just shook my head. “You could just go fuck Uncle Robert.”

      “Ian, I already told you to watch your language, young man.” She smacked my leg and pointed at me. “I won’t say it again.”

      “Sorry,” I grumbled. “Why the dog?”

      “Because Buster is here. I was curious one day and let him lick me… there.” She gestured between her legs and blushed. “Then one thing led to another and we…” She shrugged.

      “Why our dog?”

      Mom snorted a laugh. “Because he’s here. Do you expect me to go have sex with the neighbor’s dog?”

      I sat up and speared her with a look. “Have you?!”

      She blushed and looked away from me before saying in a small voice, “Only that one time when we were pet sitting him.”

      “Mom!”

      “That really shouldn’t even count since he only mounted me a little and then went away. It was more licking than sex.”

      “Oh my God. Stop.” I stopped time and then groaned as I sat back. That was way more than I ever wanted to know.

      Mom was fucking Buster.

      My mother was fucking the family dog.

      Hold up…

      I sat forward and looked at Mom and then at Buster.

      Mom was fucking Buster.

      A slow grin curved my lips as a thought hit me. I jumped off the couch and circled behind it to stand behind Mom and said near her ear, “You don’t have to tell me the truth anymore. Forget you told me about cheating and fucking Buster. Forget I came in the room. I’m not even home. You don’t see me. Just continue your day as if you’re home alone.”

      With a shaking hand, I restarted time and then held my breath.

      Mom frowned at the spot where I’d been sitting, cocked her head to the side, and then sat back while appearing confused. “What was I doing? Why are my cheeks hot?” She patted her cheeks and then fanned herself before shaking off her confusion.

      She resumed her show and watched to the end before stretching with her arms over her head. When she lowered her arms, she rubbed her thighs while looking over at Buster. She licked her lips.

      “They won’t be home for a while,” she whispered.

      Then she stood up, pushed off her yoga pants and panties, and tossed them aside. Mom’s pussy was clean-shaven and glistening.

      Buster jerked his head up with a yip while wagging his tail.

      Mom sat sideways on the couch with her legs spread and her back resting against the armrest. She tugged her shirt up to her neck, baring her tits, and then petted her pussy before tapping it. “Come here, Buster. Get the pussy.”

      Buster barked happily as he jumped from the recliner to the couch. That was a practiced jump. He cleared five feet and made it look easy. Then he went straight between Mom’s spread thighs to her pussy, nosing her labia apart and then licking her slit quickly.

      “Oh, good boy, Buster. You’re my good boy.” Mom petted his head and crooned at him between breathy gasps of pleasure.

      I stood back with my mouth hanging open, not believing it even though I was standing there watching it. It took me a moment to snap out of my stupor and whip out my phone. No way could I let this chance pass me by. This was prime blackmail fodder, for real. I could get anything I wanted once I showed Mom that I’d caught her enjoying bestiality.

      Buster went down on Mom for a good long while, bringing her to orgasm a couple of times, making her squirt and jut her hips up while holding her labia spread so he could lick into her channel. That got her really crying out in satisfaction and praising him.

      Mom’s cheeks were flushed bright red, her eyes sparkled, and she was panting like a bitch in heat. She reached for Buster and pulled him up her body by his front legs. “Come here, boy. Mommy’s got a treat for your cock.”

      Tucking his hips under, Buster pushed his doggy dick into my mother’s pussy and bucked quickly. He had a big grin on his face as he sank his meat into Mom over and over.

      My mother was fucking the family dog.

      I just couldn’t get over that. I was watching it happening, recording it for later use, and still couldn’t believe it. Where was the straitlaced, stickler for rules, who bragged about not receiving so much as a parking ticket?

      That woman and the woman hugging a beagle between her medium tits while she came on his dick were nothing alike. The saying about never truly knowing someone was beyond true.

      I’d taken naps on this couch, dammit!

      Buster ground his hips against Mom’s and groaned with his tail wagging lazily. He was coming. Oh-face looked the same on a dog, as it turned out. He filled Mom up and then backed off her to the other side of the couch so he could lick his dick.

      Meanwhile, Mom panted at that ceiling and giggled while milky dog spunk trickled out of her pulsing, winking pussy. She reached down and dragged her fingers over her slit, wetting them in dog cum and then bringing them to her lips to lick it off.

      Just when I thought her fun was finished, Mom rubbed at her clit and tweaked her nipples, making herself come some more. She gushed doggy spunk onto the couch along with pussy juice.

      I was never sleeping on this couch again. Screw that. I was never sitting on this couch again.

      I’d seen enough. I was just about to shut off the recording when Mom rolled to a sitting position and then leaned forward. “No,” I rasped with my eyes wide and my phone pointed at my mother.

      She bent down to the cum puddle she’d just made and slurped it up.

      Oh my God!

      And then Buster came over and licked her cheek and lips. Between her lips! She was tongue-kissing the fucking dog!

      That was it. I was done. I’d seen and recorded enough. Way more than enough.

      I walked away while shaking my head and whispered, “At least now I know why Buster only listens to her.”
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      The only thing that could make me feel better after witnessing Mom fucking the family dog was another round with Zoe. She’d skipped dinner with the family—I had, too—and went straight to her room.

      I stopped time and went downstairs to the dining room where my parents sat and said, “No matter what you hear from upstairs, it’s just me and Zoe playing a game. Loudly. We’re playing a game, and that’s it. Nothing else. You’ll just ignore us and go on with your night as usual.”

      With a smirk, I headed to my older sister’s room and resumed time so I could open the door.

      “Wha—”

      I stopped time before Zoe could start yelling and walked over to her. Bending down to her ear, I said, “You are hornier than horny and want to fuck me more than you’ve ever wanted to fuck someone before. You won’t be able to orgasm until after you’ve sucked me off and let me come in your pussy. And you will orgasm loudly. Loud enough to be heard downstairs.” I kissed her cheek and added, “It doesn’t matter that I’m your little brother. You just want to fuck and orgasm.”

      Grinning and whistling, I walked back to the other side of the door and then restarted time.

      “—t are you…?” Zoe gasped with her eyes wide and had a full body shiver. Her cheeks flushed bright red, and she panted.

      “I’ve got a pack of batteries to replace the ones I took.” I held out the pack.

      My older sister crossed the room, knocked aside the batteries, and then yanked me into her room by my waistband.

      “Whoa! What the hell?”

      Zoe undid my pants with swift fluid movements and then shoved my pants down to my calves. Reaching up with her mouth, she lapped up my dick and sucked on it.

      “Zoe! What the…?” I pushed at her head while fighting not to smile.

      She stayed on my piece, gripping my thighs and bobbing quickly.

      “At least close the door.” I swung the door closed behind me. “Mom and Dad are downstairs. What are you even doing?”

      My older sister had nothing to say with her mouth full. She stroked my shaft with her fist while working my tip and sucking it hard. Vacuum cleaners had less suction than her right now. If I hadn’t been holding back, she would have made me blow by now.

      “Why do you like my dick so much lately? Are you that hard up for it?”

      Zoe glared up at me but didn’t pull off my piece to tell me off.

      I stopped time and said, “Suck my balls.”

      When I restarted time, my older sister pulled off my piece and gobbled my balls, sucking and licking them and then sucking them some more. She was making it hard for me not to come all over her face and in her hair.

      Another time stop. “Fuck your throat on my dick.” I restarted and bit back a laugh as Zoe went down on my piece and swallowed it.

      No choking. No hesitation. She’d obviously deep-throated before and had no issues stuffing my erection down her throat over and over, poking my belly with her nose.

      Right before I blew, I grabbed Zoe’s hair and pulled her off me so I came on her face, getting her right between the eyes. “That was really great, Zoe. But why are you— Hey!”

      She grabbed my hand and dragged me over to the bed. With a shove, she made me topple back onto her bed.

      “What are you doing?”

      “Shut up. Just shut up.” My older sister got naked before straddling my waist and grasping my dick to guide it into her pussy.

      I stopped time. “Grind on my dick while playing with your tits. Be sure to pinch your nipples a lot. No penetration until you beg me to fuck you like the slut you are.”

      When I restarted time, Zoe jolted to a stop with my tip pressed to her pussy entrance. She whimpered and rubbed against it before pressing my erection against my belly and then sliding her wet slit over it.

      Just like I commanded, she fondled her tits, kneading them while pinching her nipples between her thumbs and forefingers. “Ah! Mmm!” She rocked faster and whimpered more.

      “What is this, Zoe?”

      “Just…” She shook her head and seemed to fight with herself for a moment, whimpered more and then said in a raspy voice full of lust, “Fuck me, Ian.”

      “Huh? Are you bent? You’re my sister. Blowing me was already way too much. Get off.” I pushed at her.

      Zoe grabbed my hands and held them to her tits and slid against my dick faster. “Please, Ian. Please. This feels good, right? Just fuck me. Please fuck me. I’m so horny.”

      “You’re sick. Let go.”

      “Ian, please. Please, please. Please fuck me like the slut I am.”

      Bingo!

      “Zoe, let’s stop. This is weird. If Mom and Dad catch us, they’ll freak out.” Keeping up this act was getting harder by the second.

      “I want your cock so badly, Ian. Please fuck me. Please. Fuck me, please, okay? Please.” Zoe continued begging and panting and growing more frantic. She appeared ready to come any second but didn’t seem able.

      I loved seeing her like this so much that I rolled us so she was on the bed and I was between her legs, sinking into her slick, pulsing cunt with a hard, satisfied groan.

      Zoe cried out her pleasure and wrapped her legs around me. “Yes! Ian, yes! Fuck me like a slut!”

      “You got it.” I grinned in my older sister’s face as I pounded her pussy.

      I fucked her hard and fast enough for the bed to squeak loudly while the headboard banged the wall. Loud was the goal. I only wished I’d set up a camera downstairs to see how Mom and Dad were reacting to the noise. I’d told them to ignore us and think we were playing, but were they struggling with that command and thinking it odd?

      Dad probably wanted to come see what all the noise was about. If he walked in right now…

      Just thinking about it had me fucking Zoe all the harder. There was no risk. Let Dad walk in right this second, and I would stop time and make him think he wasn’t seeing what he was seeing. And what he would see was me filling my older sister’s hot, pulsing pussy full of cum while buried balls deep inside her.

      “Ian, fuck yes! Fuck!” Zoe came screaming my name. She was as loud as I’d wanted her to be. I wasn’t sure the neighbors didn’t hear her.

      Fuck ’em if they did. I could just stop time and make them forget it if they started talking shit. Nothing could ruin this for me.

      My dick firmed up inside my older sister. I grinned in her face and said, “Round two.”

      She gasped and then yipped as I shoved into her and fucked her some more.

      We had all night to work on our brother-sister bond. By the time I finished with Zoe, no other dick would satisfy her again.
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      It was afternoon when I rolled out of bed and went to the kitchen for some food. Last night had been a marathon of fucking my older sister and getting my dick sucked. I’d peeked in her room on the way, and she was still sleeping it off with my dried cum on her inner thighs and around her mouth.

      Fun times. I was definitely doing that again. Who knew Zoe was such a prime fuck?

      Grinning and scratching my ass as I entered the kitchen, I mumbled a greeting to Mom, who was chopping vegetables.

      Mom tsked and shook her head. “Sleeping so late. What about classes?”

      I stopped time and said, “Don’t worry about my classes. I’m doing fine, so you have nothing to worry about.” I restarted time and said, “Day off.”

      “Oh. Okay. Want lunch?”

      Of course, I wanted lunch. That was why I was in the kitchen, but looking at Mom to answer her had me thinking about yesterday and the thing with Buster.

      I smiled slowly and pulled out my phone. “Actually, yeah. I’m kind of hungry for what Buster was eating yesterday.” I brought up the recording and turned my phone to face Mom.

      “What Buster was ea—” Mom gasped with her eyes going wide and her cheeks flushing bright red as she looked at the video. “Oh my God! Oh my God! That…! That…! Oh my God!”

      My grin got wider. “What do you say, Mom? Can I have some too?” I stuck out my tongue and wiggled it at her.

      Mom appeared to snap out of her shock and glared at me. “Ian! That is not funny at all! I’m your mother!”

      “Is that a no on getting what Buster got?”

      “You’re my son. There’s no way—”

      “Guess I’ll just send this to Dad then.” I shrugged and brought up the messaging app.

      “No!” Mom lunged at me.

      I dodged back and held my phone out of her reach. “So that’s a yes then?”

      Mom fisted her hands at her side. “Ian—”

      “Up to you.” I waved my phone at her. “Also, I have copies of this on my computer and on a server online, so…” I smirked.

      “You… You…”

      “Come on, Mom. I’m hungry. You don’t want your little baby boy to go hungry, do you?”

      She harrumphed a snort. “Why don’t you want money? Why are you being so crude and perverted?”

      “Because I’m the apple, and you’re the tree. And really, Mom, I’m pretty sure bestiality is way more perverted than incest. At least it is according to the law, so maybe it’s the cop who should get this video.”

      “Fine! You win. Let’s go to the bedr—”

      “Nah. I’m good right here. Just bend over the counter over there.” I pointed at the counter with a window that looked out onto the street.

      “Your sister will—”

      “She’s still passed out in bed, and Dad won’t be home for hours. Stop stalling, Mom. I’m hungry.”

      Mom huffed and whined, but she moved over to the counter and then pushed her yoga pants and panties down her legs so she could kick them off and nudge them to the side. She braced her hands on the counter edge and then spread her feet apart before bending forward.

      I whistled in appreciation. “Mom, Mom, Mom, what’s this?” I reached out and wiggled the jewel-based anal plug in her asshole. “Does Dad know about this?”

      Mom blushed to the tips of her ears and shook her head.

      Stepping back, I took a picture.

      “Ian!” Mom looked back at me, and I snapped another. “You—”

      “Now, now. Be nice. Remember, the cops are only a text away.”

      She gripped the counter and blew out a breath.

      “Just look at the pretty view and all the people out for a walk.” I moved behind her and crouched with my face close to her ass. “And remember not to be too loud.”

      “I will not be—Oh!” Mom startled with a jolt as I pinched her clit.

      After getting her to bend forward more, I latched onto my mother’s pussy and gave her a deep tongue-kiss that had her trembling and panting in no time.

      “I-I-Ian, you… you…” She let out a strangled moan then slapped her hand over her mouth.

      “Careful there, Mom. You don’t want people outside to know you’re getting your pussy eaten when Dad’s not home.”

      She swatted at my head and then gripped my hair as I continued sucking her clit and tongue-fucking her pussy. “Oh God, Ian-baby, I’m gonna come.”

      And she did. Hard. With my tongue stuffed inside her and her clit pinched between my fingers, squirting and holding back her moans with her hand.

      Mom draped on the counter, breathing hard and smiling.

      I wiped my mouth on the edge of her shirt and then straightened before pulling her plug.

      “What?!” Mom was about to jerk upright, but I pushed her back down. “Ian, what are you doing?”

      “Anal. I decided I didn’t want to have exactly what Buster had. Not after seeing this baby inside you.” I whistled as I admired the thick toy. “This is impressive.”

      Mom reached back and jerked my hand down below the counter. “Ian!”

      “There’s nothing to be ashamed about. It’s a skill to take something that big. And this big.” I pushed my sweatpants down and stuffed my mother’s asshole full of my dick. The way was already slick from the lube she’d used to put in the plug.

      “Ian… You…” Mom purred—she actually purred—as she wiggled her hips. “You’re so big, baby.”

      “Bigger than Dad.”

      “Oh yes. Mmm. So much bigger.” She arched her hips up and spread her feet apart more.

      I leaned into her and asked near her ear in a low voice, “Bigger than Uncle Robert?”

      “What?!” Mom clenched up, clamping onto my erection. She looked back at me with panic in her eyes. “What do you mean by that?”

      I grinned at her as I eased my dick in and out of her asshole. “On your wedding day, Mom. Tsk. Tsk.”

      Mom stared at me with wide eyes. “Did he tell you?”

      “Nope.”

      “Then how—”

      “Shhhh.” I pulled back and slammed home, making Mom yip with a pleasured expression crossing her face before she shook her head and frowned at me. “Don’t fight it, Mom. I know you love this.” I slammed into her hole again and again.

      Mom tried to keep her stern expression in place, but she enjoyed having her asshole fucked too much to keep it up. “We… We’re gonna… gonna talk about th-this later, Ian. We are. We… Oh yes, baby. There. Like that. Fuck me just like that. Baby, oh yes.”

      I grinned at the back of Mom’s head as I sped up and pounded deep into her trench.

      With her bent over and resting her upper half on the counter, she was just out of the sightline of the window. If she lifted her head even a little, people would see her. As it was, all they saw was me grinning and moving like I was fucking someone.

      I waved at a few people who stared too long, loving the attention and the fact that one slip up by Mom would expose the truth.

      Despite letting out muffled moans and pushing back to meet my thrusts with a lustful expression on her face, Mom seemed aware that flattened against the counter was how she should be. When I grabbed her hair and pulled, she squeaked and pressed her cheek to the counter.

      I kept hold of her hair, like reins on a horse, and fucked her faster. “Yeah, Mom. This ass was made for fucking. Tell me you love it.”

      “I do, Ian-baby. I do. I love it. Make me come.”

      “That’s the plan.” I laughed as I enjoyed Mom’s rippling trench.

      Despite all the cum I’d pumped into Zoe last night, I still had enough to dump a fat load in Mom’s asshole. I pushed balls deep and then groaned my satisfaction as I let loose.

      Mom came giggling and licking her lips.

      “Ian! Mom! What the fuck?!” Zoe stumbled back with a horrified expression on her face.

      I smirked over at her while Mom went from giddy to fearful.

      “You’re fucking her too?”

      Mom startled. “What?” She looked back at me while still staying close to the counter. “You put your hands on your sister?!”

      “What do you think?” I backed out of her and wagged my dick.

      Zoe crossed the room, dropped to her knees, and slurped up my dick, bobbing on it quickly.

      I’d used the time stop mind control last night to make her have the uncontrollable urge to suck my dick every time she saw it.

      “Zoe! That was just in my ass!” Mom slid off the counter and went to her knees. “Stop!”

      I stopped time and said, “Mom, you want in on the dick-sucking too. Share with Zoe.” Then I resumed time and grinned as Mom shuffled closer and nudged Zoe aside so she could suck on my tip.

      My older sister went for my balls.

      My mother and my older sister worked together to get another load of cum out of me, gobbling it up with hums of pleasure. Then they sat back on their knees and stared up at me.

      I grinned back at them as I pulled up my sweatpants. “Let’s sum up. Zoe loves sucking my dick and gives me pussy to let her do it.”

      “Hey!” Zoe flushed and pouted.

      “Mom is getting dick from Buster.”

      “Ian!” Mom covered her face as if she could hide.

      “What?!” Zoe giggled through her shock. “That’s sick.”

      “That’s also why she let me fuck her ass, because I have video.” I held up my phone with the video playing.

      “Don’t show her that!” Mom reached for it, but Zoe got to it first. “Zoe, don’t!”

      “Mom, you slut.” Zoe laughed more while forwarding through the video.

      I took the phone back from her and said, “Now that we’re all on the same page, let’s talk about how you two will drain my balls from now on. Whenever, wherever, and however I want.”

      Mom’s stern expression returned. “Ian, don’t go overboard.”

      “Yeah. Sure, I like sucking your cock… for some reason… but that doesn’t mean I’m gonna just be your bitch.”

      I stopped time and said, “You two love having my cum inside you. It’s your most favorite thing in the world. You want it, and you know the only way to get it is making me happy.” Then I restarted time, and asked, “You sure about that?”

      Zoe pouted and squirmed. “I-I-I mean… It’s not like I hate it when you fuck me.”

      Mom nodded. “I didn’t hate it at all. I really liked it. Loved it.”

      “Yeah. Me too.”

      “We just have to make sure your father doesn’t find out, or anyone else.”

      I nodded. “Of course. It’ll be our secret. Now how about some actual food? I’m starving.”

      “Sure.” Mom got to her feet, pulled on her yoga pants but skipped her panties, and went back to the vegetables she was chopping before I interrupted.

      “I’ll help.” Zoe joined her at the counter.

      I was definitely winning at life.
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      Dad caught us.

      He came home early from work and walked right into the master bedroom to find us, probably following the sounds of Mom and Zoe moaning and crying out their pleasure since they weren’t trying to be quiet.

      I was on my back with Zoe riding my face while playing with her tits.

      Mom was on top of me with my dick in her asshole, bucking hard while Buster fucked her pussy.

      It was a lot to take in, which was probably why Dad stood there for a long while just gaping at us and staring before he yelled, “What the fuck is this?!”

      Mom and Zoe didn’t stop their pleasure or pay any attention to Dad’s intrusion.

      Buster whined a bark and scrambled away from Mom, running to hide under the pillows.

      I urged Zoe up off my mouth before stopping time. After a moment to catch my breath and lick my lips, I said, “Dad, you’re just surprised we’re on your bed, but you don’t care that we’re fucking because it’s normal and not an issue. It’s healthy for us to be fucking, so you’re happy we’re doing it.” I glanced to the side at Buster’s ass sticking out from under the pillow. “Buster, too. This is just normal, non-perverted family bonding that we don’t talk about with anyone because there’s nothing worth talking about.”

      After settling back, I resumed time and got a mouthful of my older sister’s pussy as she pushed her hips down and rode my face some more.

      Dad huffed with an annoyed sound. “On our bed? Really? You couldn’t have used Ian’s or Zoe’s beds for this? I wanted to take a nap.”

      Mom said between lusty pants, “Sorry, honey. We just had an urge, and the bed was right here.” She made a kissing noise. “Buster. Come here, boy. Come get the pussy.”

      Buster peeked out from under the pillow with his tail wagging. He returned to Mom and mounted her, standing on my thighs to do it and going hard enough to make his collar jingle.

      Mom was moaning her pleasure in no time, calling Buster a good boy over and over.

      Zoe said, “Mom, hurry up. I want Ian’s cock in my pussy.”

      “Wait your turn.”

      Dad sighed. “I’ll be in the living room. Be sure to change the sheets when you finish.”

      “Sure will.” Mom let out another lusty moan as she came.

      I jerked my hips up, filling her asshole full of cum while sucking on Zoe’s clit and making her drench my face as she had a body-shaking orgasm.

      After toppling Zoe off me and nudging Mom to dismount, I stopped time again just so I could catch my breath and take a nap. I woke up refreshed and with my dick hard, so I restarted time and laid back with my arms under my head as my older sister went down on my dick while fingering her pussy.

      “God, Ian, you’ll still so hard after fucking, Mom. You’re a machine. I love it.” Zoe downed my dick a few more times before lifting off so she could straddle my legs and drop her pussy onto my piece. “Yes, fuck yes! I love your cock, Ian! I love it!”

      As it turned out, being able to stop time meant I could do whatever the hell I wanted. And whoever the hell I wanted. Any time. Any place. Like my hot Aunt Gena, Mom’s younger sister and the grandparent’s late-in-life baby. She was almost thirty and the perfect candidate to be my next cum slut.

      I said, “Mom, invite Aunt Gena over for dinner tomorrow.”

      “Sure, Ian-baby.”

      Eventually, I would move on from family. But for now, I had a few sexy aunts and hot cousins who needed to be introduced to my dick.
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