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The pool light glitches every third blink, but Acacia doesn’t seem to mind. She’s splayed in a plastic lounger, one arm draped over her face, the other holding a sweating glass. "Is that your way of telling me I should clean the filter?" she says. She never glances up. Her hair’s gotten darker since she started the new job, or maybe it’s just the roots catching up. 

I knock my own drink against the patio table, just for the sound, and watch her from behind sunglasses. "Shouldn’t you have some work-dude intern to do that? I thought you were the boss now."

She snorts. "God, I wish. My boss is a nightmare. I’m still the office grunt. I know my desk’s piled up by now, even though I asked for the day off." She settles into the lounger. "It’s like my boss is punishing me for wanting to take the day to visit you."

I smile at her. A real one. It’s easy, because I’m lucky. Because she’s chosen to be here, and because every minute I get with her is a minute I can have more of her. The old longing never left.

"You can always bail," I say. "No pressure. Just glad you stopped by." I mean it, but the hope that she won’t leave curdles inside my stomach. My tongue’s numb, and I force myself to sip again, swish it, taste the sweetness. 

She glances at her phone, then groans and chucks it onto the towel. "You ever want to just... not do what you’re supposed to?"

I look past her, to the hedge and the silent street. "Every fucking day."

My daughter rolls her eyes, but grins, lashes brushing her cheeks. She stretches, arching her back, tensing her legs, then lets herself flop. The suit she’s picked is basic black, high-cut at the thigh, a strip of stomach peeking where the sides cut in. She’s still got the body of an athlete—ten years of competitive swimming means her arms and shoulders are still defined, even if the rest of her has softened. I can’t help but stare. 

She takes another long drink, nearly draining the glass. "How’s Mom?"

"Shit, I forgot to tell you," I say, stifling my excitement at the sleeping drugs I put in her drink that should be taking effect soon, "she’s in Prague. Flight left last night." I watch her process that. "Two weeks, minimum. I’m flying out in a couple of days, but I got the house to myself until then."

Acacia nods stiffly, and I can always tell she’s holding back from speaking her truth about my relationship with her mother. Things between us are... cold. It’s been a year since I last touched my wife, but Acacia doesn’t know that. As far as she knows, I’m still just a pathetic father clinging to the only woman in my life who will tolerate me.

"So, what’s your plan for the weekend?" I ask.

She shrugs. "Nothing, really. Work. Sleep. Probably get too drunk and call my ex."

The sadness in her voice makes my chest ache. I hate that I can’t fix her. Hate that the only thing I can offer is what’s left of myself; even though what’s left isn’t much.

She drinks again, and this time, she blinks a few times after, squinting into the sun. I watch the muscles in her neck, the way her head moves, cataloguing every micro-shift. There’s a rhythm to the drugs—first, a sense of heat, then a diffuse laziness, then the little spasms that come just before she’s gone. I’ve seen it enough times in the past four years, first with my wife and then with Acacia, to know exactly how long it takes.

"You okay?" I ask.

"Just tired. Didn’t sleep last night." She blinks again, rubbing her cheek before she stands abruptly, then wobbles and sits back down. "Shit."

I’m on my feet before I know it, hand outstretched. "Careful. You want to go inside?"

She tries again, and I get to her this time before she collapses. Her whole body is slack, her head rolling against my chest. 

"Wow," she slurs. "Guess I overdid it."

"It’s fine," I say, scooping her up, feeling how light she is. "Let’s get you out of the sun."

She giggles, then sighs, nestling her head into my shoulder. She doesn’t fight as I carry her through the sliding doors, across the kitchen, down the hallway. I could take her to her old room, but I’ve set up the guest suite for her—clean sheets, blackout curtains, the whole deal. A ritual now.

I lay her on the bed. She’s limp, breathing heavy, arms splayed above her head. She looks so peaceful I almost change my mind.

But I don’t.

I close the door, kneel at the bed, and stroke her hair, brushing it out of her face. "You’re perfect," I whisper. "You’re everything."

She stirs, lips parting. I press a finger to them, then drag it down her chin, along her throat, to the zipper of her suit. It sticks, so I tug harder. The fabric peels away, exposing the white skin beneath, the sharp angles of her collarbones. She shivers.

I work quickly, pulling the suit down, over her hips, then her knees, her ankles. She’s completely nude now. I run my hands over her, memorizing the shape of her legs, the soft curve of her belly, the hint of muscle at her thigh. 

I unbutton my shirt, fumbling with the buttons as I yank it over my head. My hands shake, but I steady them by gripping the bedframe. I’m already hard, already leaking, and I curse myself for how easy it is, how automatic. I dig the lube out from my jeans pocket, pop the cap, and slick myself, all while watching her chest rise and fall.

The first time I did this, nearly two years ago, I told myself it was a mistake. That I’d grabbed the wrong glass, that it was the darkness and the booze and the resentment that made me slip into her room instead of the master bedroom where my wife was asleep. But the second time, I knew exactly what I was doing. The third time, I made sure my wife wouldn’t wake up for hours. Now, I barely even pretend. It’s just us. Always us.

I lift her legs, folding them open. She’s limp, unmoving, but warm and wet, her body’s last defiance. I slide inside, and the feeling is almost enough to undo me right there. I clutch her hips, grind against her, watching her face for any sign of pain. There’s nothing. Just the flutter of her eyelids.

I move faster, chasing the pleasure, not caring about my daughter’s needs. I fuck her like I’m punishing both of us, like every thrust will erase the shame. I can’t last long—never can, with her. I cum hard, shuddering, holding her body against mine. I stay there, breathing her in, until my legs give out.

I collapse next to her, sticky and sore, stroking her arm. "You’re perfect," I say again, quieter this time.

She twitches, but doesn’t wake.

Then suddenly, the door crashes open. I bolt upright, scrambling to pull the sheet over us, but it’s too late.

My father, Lance, is standing in the doorway, a mountain of a man, his face unreadable. Next to him is his brother, Uncle West. Both are dressed for golf, visors and polos and all, but their eyes are on me. On Acacia. On what I’ve just done.

“Told you he didn’t know what he was doing,” my uncle sneers, shaking his head.

My father shakes his head, disgust carved into every line of his face. "You call that pleasing a woman?"

Uncle West steps forward, laughing. "He barely lasted a minute. Some legacy, huh?"

I try to speak, but my tongue sticks to my teeth. My father marches over, grabs me by the shoulder like I’m a petulant teenager, yanks me out of bed, throws me into the nearest chair, and plants a hand on my chest.

"Sit. Watch," he orders. "We’ll show you how it’s done."

I try to stand. "No," he says. "You want to fuck your own daughter, you do it right. You watch. You learn."

The weight of my father’s hand on my chest is familiar, but the context is all new. My cock is out, still half-hard, streaked with a sticky trail that’s cooling against my thigh. Acacia is sprawled naked on the bed, arms overhead, mouth slack, utterly gone. My uncle is leaning in the doorway, his eyes flicking from her pussy to my face to my father’s grip on my collarbone. He grins like we’re at a tailgate and someone just brought out a six-pack.

“Are you fucking kidding me,” I say, trying to dig my heels in, but Dad’s hand doesn’t budge. “You just... what, walk into my house?”

“This isn’t about you,” he says, without looking at me. “This is about your technique.”

Uncle West makes a noise. “Damn straight. We’re not here for you. Your daughter, though—” he leers, steps up to the bed, “—she’s something else.”

I try to stand, but Dad shoves me back down. “Sit. You have a lot to learn.”

“Jesus Christ.” I stare at my father. “How the fuck did you even know about—”

Uncle West is at Acacia’s feet now, running his palm up the inside of her calf. “Last month. I stopped by your place, remember? Supposed to grab that old golf set?”

I remember. He’d shown up unannounced, lingered in the kitchen, and made a production of rummaging through the garage. My heart slams in my ribs.

Uncle West licks his lips. “Saw you through the hallway window. At first, I thought it was your wife, but then—damn, the way you were going at her, I had to take a closer look. Imagine my surprise when I see that little birthmark on her hip. The one your wife doesn’t have.”

“Fuck you,” I say, but my voice wobbles.

“Didn’t even close the shades,” Uncle West cackles. “Real smart, professor.”

Acacia lets out a soft, low moan. She’s breathing hard, but her eyelids don’t even flutter. Her legs splay wider as Uncle West pulls her toward the edge of the mattress, her heel digging into his side.

Dad squeezes my jaw until I wince. “We’re doing you a favor. You’re embarrassing yourself.” He lets go, finally, and I rub my face, refusing to meet his eyes.

Uncle West strips off his shirt, yanking it over his head. He’s still built like a linebacker, all shoulders and belly and pale, bristly hair. He unzips, steps out of his shorts, and stands over Acacia, slapping his cock against his thigh. “If you’re gonna fuck your own daughter, Gareth, at least try to make her cum.”

He gets on the bed, knees sinking the mattress, and parts Acacia’s thighs with a practiced hand. I’ve never seen another man touch her, not even a boyfriend, and now my uncle is spreading her open, glancing back at me like I’m supposed to take notes.

Dad grunts, sits down next to me, and watches. “Just watch, son.”

Uncle West buries his face between her legs. No warm-up, no teasing, just straight to it, mouth open, tongue working. I want to look away, but I can’t, not because I’m afraid, but because Acacia’s body is already responding, her back arching, hands clenching the sheets.

“That’s the spot,” Dad mutters, elbowing me. “Right on the hood. Not just stabbing around like a dog at a plate of spaghetti.”

I glare at him. “She’s unconscious.”

“Don’t mean you have to be lazy about it,” he says. “She’s got a pussy, doesn’t she? Use it right.”

Uncle West is humming into her, hands gripping her thighs so hard the flesh dimples around his knuckles. His tongue is everywhere—up, down, side to side—then he sucks her clit, hard, like he’s trying to siphon something out. Acacia’s legs twitch, and a fresh gush of slick darkens the sheets under her ass. She’s leaking all over his face, and he comes up for air with his beard soaked, nose shining.

Dad is already unbuckling his belt, and I realize he’s as hard as I am. Maybe harder. His cock is thick and ruddy, the head purple and angry. He strokes himself, watching Uncle West work. “That’s how you eat pussy. None of that half-assed licking.”

Uncle West pulls away, wipes his mouth with the back of his hand, and grins. “Should we tag in, or you want another go?”

Dad stands, and his shadow covers the bed. “Let the man watch.”

He grabs Acacia’s hair, tilts her head back, and drags his cock across her lips. Before he pushes his cock into her mouth. She doesn’t gag on her grandfather’s cock, doesn’t flinch. It’s like watching a puppet, or a girl in a movie with the sound off. Dad fucks her face, short thrusts, using her jaw as a sleeve. She drools, lips shining. 

Uncle West is back between her legs, two fingers inside her now, crooked up and pumping. He keeps eating her, lips smacking, fingers working, until Acacia makes a sound I’ve never heard. It’s not a moan, not even a whimper—more like a gasp, a stuttered intake that ends in a high, strangled squeal. Her whole body tightens, thighs slamming shut around Uncle West’s head. He doesn’t stop. He keeps going, keeps sucking, keeps fingering, until the noise melts into a wet, helpless groan.

I feel it in my own cock, the way she spasms, the way her hips buck up off the mattress. I want to hate it, want to scream at them to stop, but I can’t move. My fists are clenched so tightly that my nails cut into my palms.

Dad laughs, pulls out of her mouth, and slaps her cheek with the head of his dick. “See that?” he says, gesturing towards her shaking body. “That’s how you know she came.”

I’m leaking, my own cock pulsing against my stomach. I can’t help it. Watching her get used, watching her get taken apart by her grandfather and granduncle, is the most fucked-up thing I’ve ever seen. But I’m throbbing for it.

Uncle West rolls Acacia onto her side, pulling her ass to the edge of the mattress for Dad, who lines up in front of her, spitting into his palm and slapping it on his cock. He grips her hips, squares himself, and shoves in. The sound is filthy. Acacia doesn’t even flinch. Dad fucks her like he’s trying to break her in half, hands white-knuckled on her ass, hips pounding.

He keeps up a running commentary. “See that? You don’t just go in and out. You gotta swivel, you gotta grind. Get in there, mash her guts up.” He demonstrates, digging his hips in circles, grinding his pelvis against her.

Uncle West is at her face again, cock in hand. He parts her lips, slides in, and starts fucking her mouth in counterpoint to Dad’s rhythm. It’s like they’ve done this before—perfect timing, perfect give-and-take. 

I jerk off without thinking. I can’t help it. Watching them use her, watching her get destroyed, is all I’ve ever wanted and all I’ve ever feared. My hand moves without permission. I’m leaking all over my fist, squeezing the head, just like I used to do as a kid when I was too scared to cum but too desperate to stop.

Dad keeps talking. “You want her to cum again? Watch this. You grab the ankles—like this—and you fold her up. Get the knees by her ears, and just fuck straight down.”

He does it, and Acacia’s legs flop up, her feet hovering in the air. Her tits flatten against her chest, nipples hard and flushed. Dad’s cock disappears inside her, all the way to the base.

“Not bad for seventy, huh?” Uncle West says, and then he grabs Acacia’s hand and wraps it around his shaft, pumping it into her mouth.

Dad looks at me, never breaking pace. “See how her body’s flowing, loose and limber. None of that stiff shit I saw when you were fucking her. This is it. You want to make her body mold into whatever you’re doing to her.”

I’m shaking, so close I could cum without touching myself, but I don’t want to finish before them. I want to watch, want to see my father’s face when he blows inside my daughter.

Acacia’s eyes flutter, and for a second, I think she’s waking up. But then her head lolls, and she drools around Uncle West’s cock, making these tiny, wet sounds.

Dad shudders, digs his fingers into her hips, and rams in hard. He grunts, and his hips swivel and dig deeper into my daughter’s pussy. His face scrunches and his back arches for a few seconds. And when he pulls out, still half-hard, cum spills out of Acacia in thick, ropy strands.

Uncle West isn’t done. He grabs the back of her head, fists her hair, and fucks her face with long, brutal strokes. Her lips stretch around him, spit and cum foaming at the corners. He holds her nose shut, and she sputters, gags, then goes limp again.

He cums, finally, and it’s a mess—shooting across her tongue, her chin, dripping onto the sheets. He lets her head fall back onto the pillow, then slaps her cheek. 

Dad wipes himself on the bedspread, then sits back down next to me. “That,” he says, “is how you please a woman.”

I’m still stroking myself, fist sticky, when he grabs my wrist and squeezes. “You’re missing the point,” he says, voice cold and dry. “I’m trying to teach you something. Don’t just think about yourself. You’re a man. Act like one.”

He lets go, pats my shoulder, and stands. “You want another turn?” he says to Uncle West, who’s already pulling up his shorts.

“Nah,” Uncle West says, “I’m good. Let Gareth have his fun.”

Dad turns to me, eyes boring through my skull. “Get over here,” he says. “You want to fuck her? Learn how. Do it right this time.”

I can’t even move at first. I’m still shivering, the aftershocks of arousal and humiliation fighting for space in my chest. But I stand up, and walk to the bed, and look down at Acacia’s ruined body.

I kneel, hands on her hips, and line myself up. My cock throbs, angry and swollen, tip glistening from the last round. Acacia is sprawled flat, limp but glistening, thighs shiny with spit, cum and everything that’s come out of her so far. There’s still that trickle seeping out, slicking the path for me. I stare, mesmerized, until my father’s hand snaps around my shoulder and pulls me forward.

“You’re not listening,” Dad says, impatient in that way no one else in my life has ever gotten away with. His hand is on the back of my neck again, thumb grinding into the bone at the base of my skull, pushing me down until my spine bows and my head is nearly level with Acacia’s slack, flushed face. She’s breathing through her mouth, lips puffy and wet, eyes fluttering beneath their lids. It’s so intimate it almost feels like I’m kissing her, but Dad is right there, looming, crowding me, his presence a cold current in the overheated room.

“You gotta tilt her hips,” he barks, and his hands are on me, on her, manipulating both bodies at once like he’s orchestrating a puppet show for an audience of one. “Otherwise, you’re just ramming the same damn wall. No leverage. No depth. Get your arms under her knees, like this—pull.” His palm slaps my bicep, and I move because I don’t know what else to do. I hook my forearms beneath the backs of Acacia’s knees and jack her pelvis up, an awkward, mechanical motion that makes her feel weightless and boneless at once. There’s a rightness to the angle, like I’ve unlocked a cheat code for access, and the sight of her splayed open is so shocking it’s almost funny: cunt gaping, slick and raw, like a split fruit or a wound.

“Go on,” Dad says, voice suddenly soothing, even paternal. “Make it count. She’s not gonna break. You gotta show her who’s in charge.”

I hesitate a second too long, hypnotized by the way Acacia’s body seems to rearrange itself under the pressure of my touch, how her skin ripples with every pulse of my heartbeat. Her thighs are hot against my arms, the muscle twitching in unconscious protest, and I realize I’m shaking. My cock is absolutely throbbing, the head so swollen and sensitive it feels like it’ll burst if I so much as brush it against anything. But the pressure is driving me insane, and I know the only way out is through.

I line myself up and push in. At first, it’s like trying to force my way through an elastic band; a resistance so bright and sharp that it almost sends me reeling. Then, suddenly, I’m inside, buried to the hilt, the heat of her slick and suffocating and so intense it feels like I’m fucking a furnace. The relief is immediate and total. 

I buck forward, a low sound curling out of my throat, and it’s all I can do not to cum right then, right there. I clamp down, grit my teeth, and dig my fingers into the meat of her legs.

“Don’t just piston away,” Dad growls. He clamps my hip with one hand, holding me perfectly still, the other hand braced against my lower back. “Feel it. Let her squeeze you.” He says it like he’s imparting a family secret.

Acacia’s cunt is greedy. I can feel it clenching and milking me in slow waves, dragging me deeper, refusing to let go. Even unconscious, her body knows what to do. The sensation is overwhelming, a tide that drowns out everything except the raw, pulsing need to rut. My vision tunnels. All I see are her tits, jiggling with every breath, her nipples red and hard, the way her head lolls side to side as I fuck her in tiny, controlled pulses. I try to memorize every detail, knowing I’ll never get another chance.

“Better,” Dad says, finally letting go. I’m still trembling, locked in place. “But you gotta make her finish first, or it’s just a waste. What did I teach you about that?” He leans back, arms crossed, and waits for me to answer.

My mind goes blank. I think of all the lectures, all the locker-room analogies and dirty jokes he’s ever weaponized at my expense. “If she’s not cumming, you’re not doing it right,” I say, and even as I recite it, I know it’s not for Acacia’s sake. It’s a test, and I’m desperate to pass.

“So do it,” Dad says. “You know the drill.”

I shift my grip, spreading my daughter even wider, and start to move in earnest. She grunts beneath me, her whole body tensing with each pass, and I focus on the sounds, the signs, anything that means I’m getting closer to what I’m supposed to be doing. Her mouth falls open, tongue slick and pink, and I want to kiss her but don’t dare. Instead, I fuck her harder, using the leverage of her knees to drive myself deeper, faster than I ever thought possible.

Dad circles the bed, eyes locked on the junction of our bodies. “That’s it,” he says. “Now, when you feel her clench, you back off, let her breathe, then go back in. Tease it out. Make her beg, even if she can’t talk.” He demonstrates with his hands, fingers curling in the air like he’s playing an invisible instrument. “Draw it out. Build the tension.”

Acacia’s pussy is spasming around me, and I realize I’m on the razor’s edge myself. My thighs are burning, sweat pouring down my back, but I can’t stop. I fuck her with everything I have, holding back as long as I can, watching her body react in ways I never thought it could. She starts to make these little hiccupping noises, barely audible, but Dad hears them and nods in approval.

"Just like that," Dad says, finally letting go. "Keep at it, Gareth."

Uncle West is standing to the side, arms crossed, cock still out and bobbing at half-mast. He’s got that sick, yellow smile plastered across his face, like he’s watching halftime entertainment. “Look at him go,” Uncle West crows. “Bet you didn’t think you’d be learning how to fuck a woman properly at 49.” The words hit like spit in the eye, but there’s nothing I can do except keep going. My world has narrowed to the heat between Acacia’s thighs and the relentless, aching drive to stay inside her.

I want to tell Uncle West to fuck off, to jab something clever back, but my mouth’s full of panting. Even breathing feels like work—my ribcage flares with each inhalation. 

My hands are locked around Acacia’s thighs, knuckles white, nails leaving little half-moons in her skin. Each time I pull her down on my cock, I can feel myself slipping further into some animal territory, guided by nothing but muscle memory and the constant, low-grade humiliation radiating from my family watching me.

Acacia’s head lolls on the pillow. Her lips are parted and glossy, a smear of drool slicking the corner of her mouth. Every now and then, her whole body jumps, tiny shocks running through her legs, her pussy clamping down on me like a vice. She makes these huffing sounds, almost like she’s laughing, but every exhale is just a little more broken than the last. Her fingers curl and uncurl where they rest on the sheet, sometimes dragging up to her ribcage, sometimes twitching against nothing.

“She’s gonna pop soon,” Uncle West says, and the way he says it makes me want to punch him, but I can’t muster the coordination. “Hear that? She’s makin’ those rabbit noises.” He leans forward, intent, as if he’s waiting for a magic trick to pay off.

Sure enough, Acacia starts to whimper, a whine that barely escapes her throat. Her face is slack. Eyes roll back, hands limp at her sides. 

“Does she ever wake up for any of this?” Uncle West asks, sidling closer. He slaps Acacia’s cheek, not hard, but enough to leave a pink outline. “Lights are on, but nobody’s home.” He laughs—a short, barking sound, gone in an instant—and puts his hand on her forehead, like he’s checking for a fever. Acacia doesn’t react. She’s not really here, not the way we are.

Dad ignores him. He’s laser-focused on me, on the rhythm and mechanics of what’s happening. He grabs my hand, the one white-knuckling Acacia’s thigh, and slaps it down onto her mound. “Rub her clit,” he instructs, voice low and urgent. “Not like you’re cleaning a countertop, real gentle. Circles, always circles.” I feel his spit on my ear as he says it. The sound of his voice is so close, it feels like it’s wired directly into my brain.

I obey, thumb sliding over the swollen bud. She’s so wet I can barely feel the friction, just the giddy, obscene pulse of heat and muscle flexing against my hand. I keep circling, fingers getting numb, until her moans jump a pitch and her hips buck up off the bed. Her whole pelvis launches several inches off the mattress, taking me with it. My balls smack against her, a wet sound in the otherwise still room.

“That’s it,” Dad says, and there’s pride in his voice, a kind of paternal approval that I’ve spent most of my life trying to earn. “That’s how you do it. Keep it going, don’t stop.” He’s got his hand on the back of my neck again, not pushing, just anchoring, making sure I don’t fuck this up at the last second.

Acacia clenches so hard I can barely move, milking my cock with each aftershock. My balls draw up, a warning shot I barely hear over the roar in my ears. I want to cum—God, I want to cum so bad, but Dad’s watching, and I know if I finish before she does, he’ll never let me forget it. I grit my teeth so hard my jaw pops and force it down, focusing all my willpower on just not exploding.

“Hold it,” he says, as if reading my mind. “You let go now, you’re just a selfish prick. Wait for her.” He’s got his hand on my shoulder, squeezing it, a kind of encouragement and threat rolled into one.

Acacia comes again, louder this time, a full-body quake that makes her legs kick out and her fists pound the mattress. My whole body locks up; sweat runs down my back. I feel like I’m going to explode, literally burst, but I keep fucking her, tiny thrusts, never pulling all the way out. Each time I bottom out, her cunt closes around me like it’s trying to keep me. 

“Atta boy,” Uncle West says. “You look like you’re about to die. You might, honestly.” He steps closer, like he wants a better view of the finish. 

Dad leans over, his voice close in my ear. “Now you can finish,” he says, and pats my cheek. For a second, I can’t find the words to tell if he’s being cruel or kind.

Then, I lose it immediately. My cock jerks, once, twice, and then the world blanks out. I howl and unload inside her in hot, pulsing floods. My legs spasm, knees slamming the bedframe. I don’t even know where I am for a second, just floating in a haze of static and satisfaction. The last time I came this hard was decades ago. It’s like being hit by lightning, a total system override. Every synapse lights up, then goes dark, then lights up again.

I sag forward, crushing my daughter to the bed, panting into her hair. Then, almost after a quick breath, I feel a hand on my neck, dragging me off. I fall onto the rug, shivering, body empty. For a second, the room is perfectly quiet, just the sound of Acacia’s breathing and the distant hum of the pool pump.

Uncle West claps, slow and sarcastic. "That’s how you do it, nephew. Now move over."

I stagger to my feet, nearly fall, and stumble to the nearest chair. My heart’s pounding so hard I can barely hear. I watch as Uncle West lifts Acacia up, props her on his lap like a ragdoll, and lines his cock up to her still-gaping cunt.

Dad sits beside me, cock stiff. He doesn’t say anything for a while, just watches Uncle West go to town on my daughter. "You get it now?" Dad says, not looking at me.

I can’t speak, just nod.

"Good." 

On the bed, Uncle West is laughing, using both hands to bounce Acacia on his cock. Her head flops from side to side, mouth hanging open. Dad stands, walks over, and spits on his fingers. He pushes two into Acacia’s ass, working them in, and winks at me.

"Next time, we show you the advanced moves."

I look at Acacia, and I’m so far past the guilt I can barely remember it. I had never envisioned something like this; her, used up, filled, taken apart by the only men who ever meant anything in this world. Her grandpa, granduncle and father.

The shame doesn’t burn much now so I don’t move. 

I just sit, and watch, and learn.
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