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      Three families enjoying a good old-fashioned Thanksgiving full of good food, family drama, and lots of hard-pounding sex.

      

      Pass the Pussy (01)

      Dad told his daughter to keep her mouth shut, but she just had to reveal their sexual relationship during dinner. Now he has to share her with everyone at the table.

      

      Turkey Coma (02)

      A big meal laced with a sleep aid is all Dad needs to have his daughter for dessert.

      

      Pardoning the Pussy (03)

      Dinner with the family or mounted by a pack of horny dogs. It’s up to Dad to decide. Two daughters and four nieces are eager to do anything he wants to sit at the table.

      

      This FICTION short is for ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY and is intended for MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY (18+). It contains Daddy-daughter, brother-sister, uncle-niece incest sex, dubcon, oral, vaginal and anal penetration, fisting, bareback creampie, and bestiality.
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      I knew this would happen. It was inevitable. Most of my family sat around the table my wife had loaded for this Thanksgiving feast. Not the whole family. Thank God. Just my wife, my twin sons, my brother and his son, my parents, and my father-in-law. A pretty modest gathering considering how big my family was, but the size of the audience didn’t matter to my princess so long as there was an audience.

      My eighteen-year-old spoiled brat daughter Bailey smiled like the cat who’d eaten the canary while everyone stared at her in shock. She was supposed to tell everyone what she was thankful for. Instead, she’d opened up her mouth and said something that should have stayed between us.

      I heaved a sigh and shook my head.

      “What’s the matter, Daddy?” Bailey gave me a superior look.

      “I raised an idiot.”

      “The only idiot here is you if you really thought I wouldn’t say anything.”

      “That too.” I looked around the table. “Sorry, everyone.”

      “You should be,” my father-in-law snapped. “Damn disgraceful. And at the dinner table.”

      My parents grumbled their agreement.

      Bailey looked around, frowning. “That’s it? I tell you my father blackmailed me—his own daughter—into fucking him and this is the reaction I get? Really?”

      My wife slammed her hands on the table and stood. “How dare you?” Ice dripped from every syllable.

      “Ha! Now that’s more like it. Get him, Mom.” Bailey sat back with her arms crossed.

      “You glory-hogging little bitch!”

      My daughter startled. “What?”

      “Why today? Why now? You couldn’t let someone else be the center of attention for once, could you? It always has to be you.”

      “But, Mom, Dad’s the one—”

      “No! You are, Bailey. You. You. You. Always fucking you.”

      I covered my wife’s hand to calm her down.

      She shook me off, turning her glare on me. “And you. You’re the reason she’s like this. Always spoiling her. Giving her whatever she wants. Always letting her get away with everything. This is my day! Mine!” She banged her fists on the table, making the dishes rattle. “I made all this damn food. Slaved for hours and your little slut couldn’t wait until everyone at least took a single bite before showing her ass.”

      “Honey—”

      My wife huffed and stomped into the kitchen.

      “I’ll go talk to her,” my mother said, getting up to follow her.

      Bailey stared at the kitchen door with disbelief on her face. “What just happened?”

      I started to answer but my dad said, “What happened, young lady, is that you just ruined your mother’s moment. She’s right to be upset.”

      “B-But, Grandpa, I didn’t. Daddy is the one—”

      “That’s between you and your father and has no business at this table. Your mother is right. You’re spoiled and selfish.”

      My father-in-law said, “I agree. She probably only said anything because your son isn’t enough for her anymore.” He waved around the table. “She sat down at this table and saw a feast of dicks, instead of the food her mother lovingly prepared.”

      “That’s not true!” Bailey jumped from her seat, slamming her hands on the table the same way my wife had a moment ago. “My father is fucking me.”

      “And?” That question came from every man at the table except me.

      My daughter stared at them in wide-eyed shock. “That’s incest. It’s sick. You should be angry. You should yell at him, not me. I’m the victim damn it!”

      Everyone looked at me and I said without waiting for one of them to ask, “Since summer.”

      Mitchell, my eldest son, blinked a few times. “I knew it! I knew she was acting funny when we came to visit.” He looked at his twin for confirmation.

      Joel nodded. “Yup. Prancing around the house in skimpy clothes or her underwear. Hanging off Dad and always pushing her tits in his face. Remember that time she insisted on sitting on his lap while we watched that movie?”

      “Yup. Yup. I remember that. I knew I heard something. Like someone getting fingered on the sly.”

      Bailey flushed bright red. “That’s not—”

      “I did more than finger her,” I said with a grin.

      “Daddy!”

      After getting up, I went around to Bailey’s chair to put my face close to hers. “I told you to keep your mouth shut. But you wanted to show your ass, just like your mother said. So show it.” I spun her, grabbed her wrists in one hand, and used the other to pull her dress up and over her head, smirking at her lack of panties or a bra. “I figured.”

      Bailey squeaked and tried to get free. “Let go of me! Daddy, let go!”

      All her struggling just made it appear as if she were dancing.

      “That’s a damn pretty sight,” my brother Kent said. “You’re a lucky man, bro. Those tits could suffocate a man.”

      “Damn near did a few times. I’m still here though.” I guided my daughter to my dad. “Since you’re the eldest here, would you like to do the honors, Dad?”

      “You know I would. Your daughter is selfish, but she gets that from you. Keeping this fine piece of ass to yourself all this time. If I’d known you were fucking her already, I would have tried her out when she came to visit back in August.” My father cupped Bailey’s pussy, making her squeak and wiggle.

      She trembled in my arms and panted, getting horny.

      My father pulled his hand back, and it was drenched. He licked his fingers, smiling and nodding. “Damn good.”

      “Thank you,” my wife said, coming out of the kitchen with my mother following after her. They both took their seats, and my wife said, “Since I made her too, I’ll take credit for how good she tastes.”

      “Fair enough,” my father said with a chuckle. “You feel better, dear?”

      “I’m over it. Let’s eat, everyone.”

      “Yes, let’s.” My father unzipped his pants, pulled out his erection, and scooted his chair away from the table. “Come here, Bailey. Grandpa has a nice sausage for you.”

      I pulled the dress the rest of the way off Bailey and nudged her forward.

      She glanced at me. “Daddy?”

      “Go on. This is why I told you to keep your mouth shut. Now everyone wants in on my action. Damn annoying, but what can I do, right?” I gave her ass a smack. “Don’t keep your grandpa waiting.” I leaned in close to her ear and said in a low voice, “I know your pussy is starving for dick. Feed it.” After giving her ass another smack, I went back to my seat.

      While I loaded up my plate, my daughter straddled her grandpa’s lap. I knew the moment he was inside of her because she let out a contented sigh with her head back, leaning against the table.

      “Watch your hair, sweetie.” My mother kept Bailey’s hair from dipping into the gravy by moving the boat to the side.

      Bailey probably hadn’t heard her. She was too busy bouncing on my father’s dick while he sucked her nipples and kneaded her tits. “Oh, Grandpa! Yes! Fuck me!”

      Before my wife could say anything, I said quickly, “This turkey is so juicy, honey. You outdid yourself this year.”

      She beamed at me. “Thank you.”

      “Yes, yes. Very good, sweetheart,” My father-in-law said dismissively. “Hurry up and pass the pussy, Frank.”

      “You can wait your damn turn.” My father grunted as he shoved into my daughter, bumping her against the table so hard I had to grab my glass to keep it from falling over.

      My wife said, “Dad, if you want—”

      “No, I don’t. You do remember getting married to get away from me, right?”

      “But that—”

      “Stop competing with your daughter, Carol. It’s childish.”

      “I’m not competing. I just…” She deflated and bowed her head.

      Before I could think what to say to cheer her up, Mitchell said, “I want it, Mom.”

      “Yeah, me too,” Joel said.

      My sons rushed to the their mother, pulled her to her feet, situated her between them and then got on their knees. Lifting her skirt, they dove underneath.

      “Oh! Boys!” Carol gasped with her eyes wide and grabbed the table to keep from toppling over. “Oh, boys, yes. Mommy likes that.” She circled her hips and purred.

      Meanwhile Bailey giggled and moaned as she came, hugging my father’s head between her tits the way she’d done with me so many times in the past.

      He pushed out of her hold, red faced and gasping for air. “Trying to kill me.”

      I laughed. “See?”

      “I do.” He pressed kisses to both of Bailey’s nipples and then nudged her off his lap. “Go to George already.”

      “Yes, Grandpa.” Bailey flounced around the table, stopping long enough to kiss to the top of my head, and then went to my father-in-law. She gave him a cutesy smile. “Are you going to fuck me too, Gramps?”

      “Damn straight. Come here.” George spun my daughter so her back was to him and stood behind her. He unzipped and shoved his erection into her balls deep with a hard grunt. “Take it. Take it.” He slammed against her over and over.

      Bailey arched her ass up and leaned over the table. “Yes, Gramps. Give it to me. Harder.”

      “Slut!” He smacked her ass and then smacked it again. “Just like your mother at this age. Both of you sluts.”

      My wife was currently sandwiched between our sons—one with his dick buried in her pussy and the other with his dick in her asshole. She moaned as loud as her daughter.

      Kent chuckled. “Those two remind me of us. You remember those days, Mom?”

      My mother smiled fondly and sighed. “You two.” She shook her head. “So horny. The both of you. I never got any rest. And then your father would come home…” She reached over and gripped his dick as she kissed his lips. “All of you fair wore me out. I was so happy when you found girls to distract you.”

      My father snorted. “I wasn’t. Left your horny ass at home with me. Now I’m the one worn out all the time.” He glared at me and then Kent. “You need to visit your mother more often.”

      “Oh!” My mother startled and looked down quickly. “Joseph? What are you…?” She smiled. “You little rascal you. Don’t you want to wait for your cousin?”

      I hadn’t noticed my nephew crawling under the table. He said, “I can’t eat her out, Grandma. Besides, I want you. Dad said you were good.”

      “Kent! Telling your son something like that.”

      “What, Mom? The boy’s in college now. I think he knows about sex. Besides, I didn’t tell him anything that wasn’t true. You were delicious. I bet you still are.”

      A light blush settled on my mother’s cheeks. “Flatterer.”

      “Nothing but the truth.”

      She shook her head, but she was smiling. “Oh okay. Go on then.” She hiked her skirt up and wiggled on her seat, probably helping Joseph get her panties off. After scooting forward, she sighed and then cooed. From the way my mother licked her lips and purred, I assumed Joseph was doing a good job of eating her out.

      My father-in-law gave a rough sigh as he came inside my daughter and then leaned against her back. When Bailey would have moved away, he grabbed her hips. “No, you don’t. I’m not done with you yet.”

      “Lay off, George,” my father said. “You look like you’re about to have a heart attack.”

      “The hell I am. I want this bitch’s ass.”

      Bailey reached back and spread her cheeks. “Yes, Gramps. Fuck my ass. I want your dick inside me.”

      “See? She wants it.” My father-in-law grabbed the oil off the table and doused his dick before stuffing it into my daughter’s ass.

      She rose up on tiptoes with her eyes wide and her mouth hanging open.

      “Yeah, you little slut.” George gripped her hips while driving into her. “You like that, don’t you? Bet your daddy doesn’t do you as good as this. Does he? Does he?”

      Bailey glanced at me with an arched eyebrow, and I shook my head quickly. She rolled her eyes and smiled with a small nod. “No, Gramps. You’re so good. Harder, Gramps. Do me harder.”

      “Yeah. I knew you liked it. Just like your mother.” He leered at her back while fucking her asshole, getting so red in the face that I really thought he might keel over. Instead he got Bailey off and then pulled out to paint her ass with his spunk, smiling the whole while.

      After he wiped his tip over her ass cheeks, George pushed her to the side and sat down. “Go on. I’m done with you.”

      Kent held his arms open. “Come sit on Uncle’s lap.”

      Bailey giggled and went to him. She straddled his lap and rode his dick while hugging his shoulders. “Oh God, Uncle Kent! Oh God! Yes!”

      “So hot, Bailey. I should have fucked you so many times before now. I will be. You can bet on that.” He gave her a deep kiss and said near her lips, “I’ll come over just to share you with your dad.”

      My daughter gasped and shivered, climaxing and riding harder.

      “Wait! Boys, wait!” My wife pushed at my sons, but they kept her sandwiched between them. “I need to rest a little. I was up all night cooking.”

      “But we’re still hungry, Mom,” Mitchell said as he got my wife out of her clothes.

      “Yeah,” Joel said still fingering her cum-drenched pussy.

      They switched positions and pushed their dicks into her.

      My wife gasped and went limp between them, letting them fuck her. Her happy expression said she hadn’t wanted them to stop.

      “Joseph-honey, sitting on the table—”

      “Hush, Grandma.” Joseph lifted my mother onto the table and then bucked his hips, burying his dick inside her. “Fuck yes.”

      “Language.” She gasped as he started moving. “Yes, Joseph. Fuck that pussy. Fuck it. Oh God! You feel so good.”

      My father tutted. “Language.” He laughed when she flipped him off.

      My mother, my wife, and my daughter all moaned with pleasure. This was the best Thanksgiving ever. I finished off my plate of food before sitting back and unzipping my pants. With my erection in my hand, I said, “Could someone please pass the pussy?”
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      It was the stuffing that did it. My two sons—twenty-three and twenty—and I never touched the stuff. Couldn’t stand it. My wife always made it every year for her and Kimberly, my eighteen-year-old daughter. And since they were the only ones who ate it, they were the only ones who got dosed.

      The powder was tasteless, odorless, and caused the person taking it to be drowsy and unable to focus. Coupled with a traditional Thanksgiving dinner, it was the perfect recipe for sleepy time.

      And since it was slow acting, we had a nice family dinner before my wife and daughter felt the effects. We did all the traditional crap of giving thanks and carving the turkey and being a normal family. My sons even talked their mother into leaving the dishes for them so she could go sit and relax, guaranteeing she would be out soon.

      Kimberly gave a big yawn and stretched. “Turkey coma,” she said in a sleepy voice. “I’m going to take a nap before dessert.”

      “You do that,” I said with a smile, watching her ass as she left the dining room.

      My baby girl had the cutest heart-shaped ass and legs that went on forever. And her tits… Lord have mercy. I didn’t know how she stood up straight. Everyday I thanked my wife—in my head—for giving our daughter a rack like that.

      My dick got hard, and I decided I’d given Kimberly enough time to get to bed. Standing up, I said to my boys, “Clear the table first and actually do the dishes. I don’t want your mother getting pissed off when she wakes up.”

      “On it,” Gabriel said with a salute. He and Blake cleared the table.

      “And put the food away.”

      “We know, Dad.”

      I left them to it and went to check on my daughter.

      Her bedroom door was open when I got to her room. She had sprawled on her stomach with her feet dangling over the edge of the bed, not even making it under the covers. The cocktail dress she’d worn to dinner had bunched up around the tops of her thighs.

      I snagged the edge of her skirt with one finger and lifted it to her lower back, revealing her ass and the red lace panties she had covering it. “Nice.” I ran one finger under the waistband and tugged at it.

      Kimberly startled. “Hm?”

      I patted her ass. “It’s just me, baby. Just Daddy.” Pressing a kiss between her shoulders, I said in a soft voice, “You’ll wrinkle your dress.”

      “Daddy?”

      “Yup. Just me. Let me help you out of your dress. Come on. Sit up.” I held her shoulders as she sat up. “There you go. Lift your arms.”

      My daughter was very obedient in this state. She was also half asleep. Her head drooped forward but she lifted her arms and let me lift her dress over her head. She also let me unhook her bra, slide it off her arms, and then massage her tits.

      “You’re so pretty, baby.” I kissed her neck while teasing her nipples until they got hard. “So pretty.”

      “Sleepy, Daddy.”

      “You’re sleepy?”

      She nodded with a tired affirmative.

      “Want to lie down?”

      She nodded again.

      “Okay. Lie down.” I let her slip out of my hands and lay on the bed only because that allowed me to caress down her sides and snag the waistband of her panties, which I wiggled off of her and tossed aside.

      When I drew one finger between her ass cheeks, she wiggled. I did it again, tickling the edge of her asshole this time, and she swatted at my hand with a perturbed sound.

      “What’s the matter, baby?” I licked my finger and returned it to that spot, rubbing her puckered hole and making my daughter shake her ass.

      “Sleepy.” She panted and parted her thighs.

      Her shaved pussy was already wet and drooling. But then she knew what it meant when I did this. She would think she’d been dreaming when the drugs wore off and she woke up, but for right now, she was getting horny.

      I dipped my finger into her asshole up to the first knuckle, rubbing her inside.

      “Mm.” Kimberly arched her hips up.

      “Go to sleep, baby.” I kept my finger inside her, just twisting it side to side so she got used to the feel.

      Soon she was breathing evenly, sound asleep and completely relaxed, which was how I was able to push my entire finger into her asshole without any resistance.

      My daughter’s breath hitched, but she didn’t wake.

      I pulled my finger free and left her bedside long enough to get the lube. When I returned, Kimberly had rolled onto her side with her right hand between her legs, rubbing her pussy.

      My daughter was horny.

      I didn’t want to leave her wanting, so I spread her thighs, moved her hand, and latched my mouth onto her pussy.

      Kimberly keened and gripped my hair while pushing her snatch against my mouth.

      I licked and sucked every part of her sex, making her come the way I had all the other times I’d used the powder on her. Once my baby was asleep, she got so horny and needy. It was like she was another woman. She didn’t care that I was her father. She just wanted to come, and I was happy to make her.

      When I would have pulled back, she wrapped her legs around my head and held me. Only nibbling on her inner thighs and fingering her asshole coaxed her into letting me go.

      The second I backed away from her, she settled and slept peacefully once more. It was like the powder induced some weird form of sleepwalking where she was awake enough to react when I touched her but fell back asleep the moment I stopped. And in the morning, she didn’t remember any of it, which was just the way I liked it.

      I stripped, got on the bed, and pulled my daughter astride me. All I had to do was touch my tip to her pussy and she rocked her hips to take me inside.

      She kept rocking her hips, riding me slowly in her sleepy manner.

      It was a nice massage, but I wanted to fuck. I grabbed her hips and guided her to move faster. I wasn’t happy until her skin was slapping with mine.

      “Hey, Dad, where’s—” Gabriel stopped in the doorway and stared.

      “Where’s what?” I didn’t stop.

      “The lube.” Gabriel came fully into the room, watching his sister’s ass. “Damn.”

      “I know.” I smirked and fucked his sister harder while spreading her ass cheeks. “You want in on this or are you too busy fucking your mother?”

      “Blake is hogging her. I don’t mind doing Kimberly.” He got on his knees behind his sister. “Damn she has a nice ass.”

      “Lube’s on your left.”

      Gabriel slicked up his dick and eased into Kimberly’s asshole. “Shit. Yeah. God damn, she’s tight.”

      My baby must have liked having her brother and me inside her at the same time because her pussy clamped down on my piece.

      She felt so damn good pulsing around my dick that I came inside her unprotected pussy. I stayed put and let Gabriel’s quick thrusts slide her along my dick until I got hard again.

      Together, my son and I drove into Kimberly. She panted against my neck, whimpering and whining like a puppy wanting milk. So I gave her more. Gabriel did too.

      We both came inside her with satisfied sighs.

      Gabriel pulled out and backed up. “Damn that was good. It’s too bad Thanksgiving is only once a year. I could get used to this.”

      “There’s always Christmas. And New Year’s.”

      “True enough.” He waved the bottle lube at me and left the room, grinning.

      I didn’t need it. My baby’s ass was loose and slick thanks to him getting her ready for me. I rolled her over and slipped right into her hole, triggering her orgasm. As I pounded her ass, only one thought was on my mind.

      I love stuffing.
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      Since Thanksgiving was at my house this year, I got to be the judge. My brother had tried to say I would be biased just because my daughters were in the competition. Michelle was eighteen and Sofia was nineteen. Both of them were beauties with full tits and tight asses. And just because I’d been giving it to them on the regular for the past few months didn’t mean I couldn’t be unbiased in my judgment.

      They made kissy faces at me and jiggled their bare tits, which made the bells hanging from their nipples ring. Both my girls had had their nipples pierced a few days after I’d started fucking them. Clits too. I liked my girls pierced so I could connect a leash to the clit hoop and lead them around. They had to trot to keep up, which made their bells ring as their tits bounced. My favorite sound.

      I wagged my finger at them to get them to behave.

      Nope. I wouldn’t be biased in the least. I planned to sample both my daughters and each of my four nieces—all of whom were naked before me and lined up like bitches at a dog show. And just like in a dog show, I would be checking every inch of them to decide the winner.

      It was a yearly tradition for the girls who were eighteen to twenty. They got naked except for tail plugs in their assholes and the dog collars around their necks, lined up, and let the judge do whatever he wanted to them in the name of deciding. And the prize for the first and second place winners was a pardon. They got to join the family at the table for Thanksgiving dinner.

      The rest of the girls went to the dogs. I owned two German Shepherds. My brother had brought over his three Labradors. My wife’s sister had brought her two Huskies. And my father had brought his three Rottweilers. All the dogs were uncut and horny, waiting in the backyard behind a dividing fence to get their rocks off.

      But they had to wait until after I’d had my turn. I walked down the line of girls, looking over each. I paused at Grace and cupped one of her pert tits.

      She flashed me a big smile as I flipped my finger against her right nipple ring. Both her pink nipples were pierced with simple gold hoops.

      I’d seen last year’s competition and Grace hadn’t been pierced then.

      She leaned forward and whispered, “Just for you, Uncle Keith. This too.” She guided my hand between her legs to the clit ring snuggled between her pussy lips.

      I stroked her clit, making her shiver and catch her breath. “Was this your mother’s idea?” I glanced over my shoulder at my wife’s sister, who winked at me. “Pandering to the judge. Naughty, but I like it.” After giving Grace’s clit a quick pinch, I moved down the line.

      Big tits, little tits, skinny, curvy, round asses, small asses—the girls were a nice variety. I didn’t know who I wanted to start with.

      “Asses up and tails out of the way, girls. Let’s see how well you shaved.” I grinned wide as the girls all turned their backs to me, held their tails to their lower backs, and then bent over with their feet apart.

      Six pink shaved pussies glistened under the living room lights, three of which were pierced—my daughters and Grace. Michelle and Sofia were already drooling. Horny little bitches. Just for that, I decided to start at the other end of the line.

      I went to Kristen first and stroked her foxtail before rubbing my fingers over her snatch. “Smooth.”

      Kristen giggled as I slipped a finger into her pulsing pussy.

      “Wet. Just the way I like a pussy to be. But this is the real test.” I pulled out my finger and shoved in my dick.

      “Oh!” Kristen reared up and pushed back, driving me deeper into her hot snatch.

      I grabbed her hair and held it as I bucked against her ass. I couldn’t help comparing her to Michelle and Sofia. Kristen’s pussy gripped my dick, but not as tight as my girls. And she wasn’t as wet as them either. To be fair, my girls were very, very juicy. They got that from my side of the family. My mother and my sister were juicy too.

      It was a shame they’d both decided to have Thanksgiving with my sister’s husband’s family. No chance of father-daughter, uncle-niece or any other familial combination fucking with those people. They weren’t deviants like us, or so my sister had said.

      Hypocrite.

      She’d said she hated how our family was—and that my brother and I had married into families with similar sensibilities—but still came to visit from time to time to suck and ride my dick. My brother said she visited him too. And I’d caught her with Dad a time or two.

      I’d told her to come to Thanksgiving at my place and to bring her fine ass daughter with her. She’d refused, saying we’d never touch her daughter. Made me wonder if her husband had. I bet he had.

      He’d probably shoved his dick in balls deep the way I was with Kristen, listening to her happy moans while filling her unprotected pussy with his spunk. Time would tell. If my niece popped pregnant with no boyfriend to show for it, we would know for sure.

      No chance of that happening today with the girls I was judging. Not from me anyway. I pulled Kristen’s plug free and slid my dick into her lube-slicked asshole to unload.

      She hummed and trembled as I filled her hot trench and then plugged her up again.

      After giving her ass a pat, I moved on to Andrea. Her ass was plugged with a blonde ponytail and her pussy lips glistened with more than her own moisture.

      I dragged a single finger over her labia. “Lube?”

      “Lip gloss,” Andrea said with a giggle in her voice. “Cherry flavored.”

      “Cherry, huh? Knowing my brother, you lost that two seconds after you turned eighteen.”

      My brother said, “Nah. I wanted to, but her mother made me wait until after Andrea had her party.”

      His wife said, “Like a few hours hurt anything. I could have made you wait for the weekend.”

      I crouched behind Andrea and licked her pussy, savoring the artificial cherry and wishing it were real. None of the girls were virgins. I would have declared a virgin the instant winner after taking it, but this lip gloss was as close as I would get. I enjoyed it, sucking it off Andrea’s labia and clit so thoroughly that she danced against my tongue.

      Her moans filled the room.

      “Is he good, baby?” my brother asked.

      “So good, Daddy. So goo…aaaah! Uncle Keith, yes! There!” Andrea rocked her hips.

      She gushed over my tongue, and I lapped up every drop. When I stood, she went to her knees and turned with her mouth aimed at my dick, sucking my piece down her throat and bobbing her head quickly.

      “Greedy little bitch, aren’t you?” I put my hand on her head and let her do it.

      My brother said, “Just her way of saying thank you.”

      “You mean the way you trained her to say thank you.”

      “To-may-to. To-mah-to.”

      Everyone in the room chuckled and then quieted to watch Andrea work my dick.

      Her loud slurping filled the room. She bobbed her head a few times before pulling off my dick and licking down my shaft to my balls, which she sucked one at a time before downing my dick again.

      I decided not to warn her I was coming, just to see how she would react.

      One spurt was all the warning she needed to swallow my dick to the base so I emptied my load into her belly. Andrea stayed on my dick with her tongue wagging against my balls for a good long while, well past giving her everything I had.

      She stared at me as she pulled away and then proceeded to lick my dick hard again. Once I was erect, she kissed my tip. “Thank you, Uncle Keith.”

      “You’re welcome, sweets.” I patted her head. “Ass up.”

      She gave me a bright smile and got back into her bent over position. Her pussy juices trailed down the inside of her legs.

      As good as she looked, she’d already gotten a load, so I put my dick into Grace instead. Just shoved it in and gripped her hips as I slammed my piece into her pulsing pussy.

      Grace covered my hands with hers and huffed.

      Nothing fancy here. Just a quick fuck before pulling the pigtail plug out of her asshole so I could come in her trench.

      “You look winded, Keith,” my brother said, getting laughs from a few people. “Need me to help you out?”

      I flipped him off. Like hell I would tap out and let him take over. I’d saved my daughters for last and knew he wanted a piece of them. Besides, being the judge was more than getting to fuck a bunch of young pussy. It was a test of stamina and staying power and the ability to get the girls off. Nothing but ridicule for the rest of the year waited for me if I couldn’t last. That was the reason my wife’s brother wasn’t here with his family.

      He’d gone limp and dry half way through the competition last year. His father had had to take over, and he’d chosen to start from the beginning, doing all the girls hard before giving his decision. After being shown up like that, my wife’s brother had jumped in his car and went for a long drive until everyone had left.

      That wouldn’t be me. I had an insatiable wife and two very horny daughters who had improved my stamina immensely. I had more than enough left over to finish, especially since I planned to eat out Tiffany.

      I stroked her tight ass. She was lean muscle. Sculpted. I liked my girls to have a little more meat on their bones, but Tiffany was still pretty.

      “Pssst. Uncle Keith.” Tiffany was bent completely in half and talking through her legs while smiling at me. She wagged her tongue and asked, “Want me to suck your dick?”

      “Flexible, aren’t you?”

      My wife’s sister said, “My little gymnast. Kneel down and let her suck you while you eat her out. That was what you were going to do, right?”

      I could have given her a snarky answer, but I did as she suggested instead. This was the kinkiest 69 I’d ever had. I’d seen pictures of stuff like this online, but had thought it was faked until now. My niece was actually sucking my dick while bent in half. And she wasn’t a slouch about it either.

      Tiffany worked my dick while I ate her pussy and fingered her asshole. I’d managed to slip a finger in under her plug. She seemed to love that, if her moans of pleasure around my dick were any indication.

      Flexible and loose.

      I wondered how much. With a shrug, I pulled out her cat tail plug and stuffed two fingers into her asshole.

      She took them.

      Three fingers.

      She took those too while sucking my dick faster.

      Four fingers.

      That made her come, trembling and humming on my dick.

      Could she take my whole hand?

      I decided to try and didn’t have to try that hard.

      Tiffany’s asshole opened up and swallowed my hand up to my wrist.

      “Well God damn.”

      My wife’s sister said, “You’re welcome.”

      I’d been working my girls up to fisting, but we weren’t quite there yet. Almost. If this was a prelude, I couldn’t wait. All I had to do was wiggle my fingers and Tiffany came hard, squirting me in the face. Over and over and she never laid off my dick.

      She sucked the cum out of me and then hung on until I took my hand out of her asshole.

      “Good girl.” I gave her ass a pat and moved on to my eldest.

      Sofia had her fingers on the ground and her hips bouncing while her pussy drooled down her legs. “Daddy, give it to me. Fuck me please. Please.”

      Michelle said, “Me too, Daddy.” She inched closer to her sister, bumping their hips.

      I chuckled. “Now, girls. You know Daddy only has one dick. And I fucked you both before everyone came over.”

      “Please, Daddy. Please.” Both my daughters begged so prettily.

      “Spoiled,” my wife said in a sing-song.

      I winked at her. “All right. All right. Sofia first.” I stuffed my dick into her drenched pussy and then stuffed three fingers into Michelle’s.

      Both my girls moaned in harmony as I fucked one and finger-fucked the other. After a few strokes, I switched. Going from Sofia’s pulsing pussy to Michelle’s griping snatch was my idea of heaven. They were sisters and yet their pussies were so different.

      Michelle’s pussy sucked my dick while her sister’s massaged it.

      I went back and forth between my daughters, making them come, loving the way they begged me not to stop. Ever since I initiated Michelle, I had to do them together. They got jealous and needy otherwise. Now, in front of our family, was no exception.

      “Who wants it?”

      “Me,” Michelle and Sofia said in unison.

      Michelle snapped, “It’s my turn.”

      “No it’s not,” Sofia yelled.

      “Girls!” I smacked both their asses. “Share.”

      “Yes, Daddy.” They got on their knees in front of me and worked together to lick and suck my dick until I came on their faces.

      Despite the way they’d argued just a second ago, they licked each other clean, tongue-kissing and moaning as they got each other hot.

      Sofia slipped her fingers into her sister’s pussy while squishing their breasts together.

      Michelle gripped and kneaded her sister’s ass.

      I gestured to them while smirking at the audience. “Kids.”

      Everyone chuckled.

      I held them apart. “Girls, behave. You can fuck each other later.”

      They stared up at me with lust-filled eyes and I knew they were two seconds from being too far gone to care about time, place, or audience.

      “Asses up.”

      “Yes, Daddy.” Sofia and Michelle got to their feet and bent over.

      I walked down the line of used wet pussies and was damn proud of my handiwork. “Up.”

      The girls straightened and faced me.

      “Second place is Andrea.”

      My niece squealed and jumped up and down while my daughters stared at me in surprise.

      “First place is Tiffany.”

      “What!” My daughters and my wife all yelled that question.

      I look at them in turn. “What? Did I stutter? First place is Tiffany. She’s got skills.”

      “Keith…” My wife huffed and shook her head while glaring. That look meant I wouldn’t be fucking her tonight.

      Not that I cared. I had my daughters. I wasn’t going to let her irritation stop the competition though. I’d pardoned Andrea and Tiffany. That meant the rest of the girls went to the dogs.

      After opening the sliding door, I waved to the backyard. “Out you go, girls.”

      “Daddy, please.” Michelle showed me a pleading expression.

      “Go on. You knew the rules when you I told you I was hosting. Out.”

      “But—”

      “Now.”

      “Yes, Daddy,” Michelle mumbled in a dejected voice before stepping outside.

      Sofia didn’t look at me as she stomped past me.

      Kristen and Grace weren’t as flippant as they exited the house.

      I followed the girls out. After they got on all fours, I hooked the D-rings on the collars around their necks to short chains attached to the ground. That would keep them on all fours.

      Once I made sure they were secure, I gave them a big smile. “Enjoy, girls.” I backed into the house, closed the sliding door, and pressed the button that opened the dividing fence.

      The dogs spilled out of the enclosure and ran to the girls. The two Huskies, one German Shepherd, and one Labrador got to the girls first. They didn’t waste any time mounting them.

      My girls got the Huskies, Grace got the Shepherd, and Kristen got the Labrador.

      The dogs draped over the girls while hammering into their pussies hard and fast enough that the girls were moaning in seconds.

      Kristen rubbed her clit ring and rocked her hips.

      And even though they’d protested and acted upset, my daughters were moaning their pleasure the loudest. They were getting done so hard their bells jingled loudly.

      Both my girls were well acquainted with our German Shepherds, even sneaking in fucking sessions when I wasn’t home. They thought I didn’t know. I knew. Just like I knew all that pouting had been an act.

      The second the Huskies jumped down, the Rottweilers took their places, pounding my daughters’ pussies as hard as they could and nipping at the backs.

      One Rottweiler knotted while the other gave way to one of the Labradors.

      “I thought for sure you would pick your girls,” my brother said, coming up beside me.

      I snorted with a smirk. “And miss out on seeing them fucked by all these dogs? Nope.” I gestured to my girls. “Look at them and those stupid fucked-silly expressions. They love dog dick. This is the first time they’ve gotten so much of it at once from so many different breeds of dogs.”

      “They do look like they’re having fun.”

      They were. My girls had lowered their tits to the grass with their asses up and their knees spread as the dogs took turns licking and mounting them. When Michelle went too long without a dick inside her, she whistled and one of the Huskies hopped on her, pulling a happy moan from her.

      I left them to it and joined everyone in the dining room. There were moans coming from that room too. When I walked in, Tiffany was on her back on the middle of the table with her knees pushed to her chest, my wife sitting on her face, and my father-in-law going hard into her pussy. Andrea was straddling my brother-in-law’s lap while my son fucked her ass.

      Winners…

      Yeah right. No way was I picking my girls for this. I didn’t want anyone else in my family knowing how good their pussies were and thinking to have seconds without my permission. Nah. Not while I had anything to say about it. Better to let the dogs have them.

      And next year, I would insist on hosting some friends to force my family into having a “normal” Thanksgiving. No sex. Just food. Probably do the same thing the Thanksgiving after that and the one after that. By the time my wife and the rest of the family caught on, Michelle and Sofia would have aged out of this competition.

      I smirked as I fixed myself a plate, found an empty spot, and enjoyed my wife’s cooking.
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