"A Quiet Night at Home with the Family"

By Quivering Flesh

     I was relaxing down in the playroom, stretched out in

the recliner, watching a video, when Katie bounded down the

stairs and through the door.

     "What ya doing, Dad?" she asked, leaning over the back

of the chair to give me a kiss.

     Now most ten year old girls, discovering their dad

stretched out on a recliner, his robe open, the remote in

one hand and his cock in the other, would not have asked

such a question. They know he is watching porn and jerking

off. But what my Katie really meant was: "What porno are you

watching?" and "Can I join in?"

     "Video from last weekend's party at the Anderson's."

     "Cool. Did you get mom's gang bang?"

     "We sure did. Mr. Anderson had his camcorder too, and

he edited the two together. I was just about to check it

out."

     "Wow! Can I watch?" she said, trying to climb into the

chair.

     "Just a minute, little girl!" I said sternly. "Have you

finished all your homework?"

     She giggled, getting into my lap. "I sucked off the

teacher after school and he said I didn't have to do it."

     "God, you're a whore, you know that?" I said to her,

wiggling around to get comfortable with her alongside of me.

     "Just like mommy," Katie said, turning her head up to

me for another kiss.

     I slipped my tongue into my baby's mouth, and took hers

into mine. I reached down under her flimsy night gown and

caressed her little girl butt cheeks, small and round and

firm. She grabbed hold of my cock and squeezed it.

     I broke off the kiss.

     "Anymore of that, and I'll cum right all over you right

now," I said.

     "Umm, what would be so bad about that?" she said.

     "Just take it easy," I said, picking up the remote

again and starting the tape.

     "All right to play with your cock, daddy?" she said.

     "Sure, as long as I can finger your little asshole."

     She thrust her butt back against my hand in response.

My index finger immediately found her brown back hole

(although it really wasn't that brown, what with all the

licking and sucking it got) and I twisted in. The hole was

still a bit slippery from her last shit (she never wiped

herself, knowing her mom and I preferred it that way), and

my finger slipped in easily. She sighed in satisfaction and

we settled down to watch.

     This section of the video opened with Marilyn on her

knees in the billiard room sucking off a guy with his cock

sticking out of his suit trousers. I'd stumbled across the

scene after it got started, but she told me later she'd only

come into the room a few minutes before. The guy had been

walking around all night, completely dressed in a really

sharp suit, with his cock out of his open fly. She'd gone

looking for him. When he saw her, he grabbed her and pushed

her to the floor and shoved his cock into her mouth. I

reported all this to Katie as we watched him fucking her

mom's face.

     "Wow, look at his cock! Mom's really loving it."

     The guy had Marilyn by the hair and was pounding her

face against his belly, his thick cock disappearing

completely down her throat.

     "By that time, his cock had been in just about every

pussy and female mouth and asshole at the party."

     "So she could taste them all on one cock!," Katie

exclaimed.

     "That's why she waited so long to find him."

     "Did he fuck you too, Dad?"

     "No," I said regretfully. "The only guys he'll do is

young boys."

     "Prude," Kate spit out.

     "Different strokes for different folks," I admonished

her.

     They guy's balls slapped over and over against my

wife's chin. She gagged from his huge cock thrusting down

her throat.

     "Is he going to cum on her face?" Katie asked.

     "Not yet," I said. "Watch."

     Just then, the guy pulled Marilyn up off her knees and

tossed her onto a nearby pool table. Cries of "cunt,"

"bitch," "whore" rang out. The pool table was surrounded by

about half a dozen men, their cocks out. You could see from

the video how I had to shove from the back of the crowd and

hold the video camera high up to get a shot. A cock was

shoved down Marilyn's open mouth, another rammed into her

dripping cunt.

     "Damn, mom's getting it now!" Katie exclaimed.

     "There's Mr. Anderson," I said, pointing out a short

balding man with another camcorder on the other side of the

pool table, stretched out on the green felt near my wife's

head. "He's getting the close-ups."

     Just then the video cut to Anderson's point-of-view. A

long thin cock was being rammed down Marilyn's throat, the

guy's balls slapping her in the eyes. Long strands of

spittle glistened on the cock as it came up out of her on

each reverse thrust.

     Then the video cut to her pussy. A cock rammed hard

into her, shaking her body with each penetration. Katie

pushed her bottom tighter against my hand and snuggled into

me.

     "Play with my pussy, Daddy," she begged.

     I reached over and fingered her little slit, which was

wet and gaping open with excitement. I'd discovered only

recently how wildly aroused she'd get watching her mom being

abused. The worse the abuse, the more excited Katie seemed

to get.

     There was an off-screen moan of "I'm cumming," and a

close-up of Marilyn's face appeared again. The guy face

fucking her had pulled out and was jerking off inches from

her face, her mouth wide open for it. The guy came, spurting

thick strands of cum all over her beautiful face. I felt

Katie's pussy tighten around my fingers, two of which were

now inside her little baby cunt and another far up into her

little butt.

     As soon as he had shaken the last drops into Marilyn's

hungry mouth, another cock was thrust down her throat. Cut

to another angle, and a fat guy was pushing my wife's legs

up, exposing her asshole. His hard, thick little cock was

shoved into her ass without the slightest ceremony, causing

Marilyn to cry out around the cock filling her mouth. The

face guy banged away at her. Cut to my overhead shot. The

fat guy, huffing and puffing as he nailed her poop chute,

another cock pistoning in her mouth, and several guys

stroking themselves around her, either waiting for a hole to

open up or just jerking off onto her.

     My little girl was moaning pretty hard now, thrusting

back and forth between the two sets of my fingers, trying to

get both holes fucked. My cock was raging at the sight too,

and with the sensations of my little ten year old baby girl

fucking herself on my fingers. I put my mouth to her ear.

     "Baby, Daddy wants to fuck his little girl."

     Katie scrambled up on her knees, straddling my cock,

making sure of course to face forward so she could see the

TV. Her small hand gripped my cock and aimed it as she

quickly settled her dripping pussy down on it.

     I'd been fucking her for quite awhile now, but that

didn't mean her pussy was flopping wide open the way her

mom's did. I caressed her skinny sides, feeling her ribs,

then ran my hands over her little girl chest, with not even

a hint of titties yet. My hands reached her slender hips,

which I gripped tightly. Once she'd fitted my cock head to

her pussy hole, I yanked down on her body, driving my

parental penis half way into her cunt. She screamed, and I

yanked down again, harder this time, driving my cock all the

way to her baby cervix. Another scream, but she ground her

hips down against me, trying to take her dad in even

further.

     On the TV, the guy fucking my wife's asshole pulled out

and thrust his dirty cock into her cunt. Katie bounced up

and down on my cock, her hole gripping me tightly on each

stroke. She leaned forward and down, showing me her little

asshole again. I twisted a finger up into her. She now rode

my cock in her pussy and my finger in her ass.

     Just then, on the video, three guys gathered around

Marilyn's face, stroking their cocks. They were clearly

about to cum. My wife's face was already splattered with

cum, but she wanted much more.

     Katie rode me harder and harder as the men on screen

stroked faster and faster. They groaned, and cum spurted

from three cocks all over Katie's mother's face. Katie cried

out herself, I felt her cunny spasm around my cock, and her

sphincter muscle clamped tight on my finger. My own cock

jumped and spasmed, shooting thick fatherly cum into my

baby's own cunt. I pulled hard on Katie's hips, driving my

cock deep into her -- virtually into her baby womb I

imagined.

     Her frail little body shook under my hands. She rested

lightly on my knees, the cum beginning to leak out of her

cunt around my cock.

     "Mmm, that was fun, Daddy," she giggled once she'd

caught her breath. She leaned back, my cock staying in her

as she let herself falling back onto me. I hugged her to me,

and caressed her resting body from her neck down her flat

chest to her belly to her smooth bald pussy, bulging with my

cock stuffed inside it. I rubbed her hard little clit-bud,

causing her to moan with delight again. I let her taste the

cum on my fingers, then returned to her clit.

     On the screen, more men were fucking my dear wife, each

switching after just a few thrusts from one hole to another.

Her whole body was splattered with cum by now, particularly

her tits and face.

     "When can I get a bukkake, Daddy?"

     "You know you have to wait until you're twelve to go to

the parties."

     "That's not fair. You and my uncles already cum on me

all the time."

     "We don't cum on you all the time. Just a couple of

times now. And anyway, that's different."

     "What if I go to the party with you next time Mommy

gets one and I just lick it all off her face and tits?"

     I thought for a minute.

     "I think they'll allow that. I'll ask."

     She wriggled her little butt into my belly.

     "Thank you Daddy!"

     "What are you two up to?"

     We swiveled our heads around. It was Marilyn, standing

in the open door, looking at us with a bemused look on her

face.

     "Nothing," I said.

     "Fucking," Katie said.

     "I can see that," my wife said, coming up to us and

peering down at my cock still up her young daughter's cunny.

She wore the classic little black evening dress, hem only

half way down her thighs, thin straps, the back plunging

almost to the top of her ass, the neckline scooped to show

the top half of her marvelous tits. She carried her shoes --

black high heels -- in her hand. She was a cock-erecting

sight, short blond hair, voluptuous curves, openly sensual

eyes.

     "Any luck?" I asked.

     She bent down to kiss me. I tongued her mouth, sucked

on it, tasted it -- and found some fresh leavings. She'd

gone out hunting for young boys.

     "Hmm," I muttered, "some kind of luck anyway."

     "Not much, just a couple of fifteen year olds." Marilyn

had gone out looking for younger.

     "Let me taste, Mommy!" Katie begged.

     The two kissed, their mouths sucking each other's

tongues. Katie smacked her lips.

     "Better than Daddy's," she exclaimed with a grin. I

slapped her.

     "No it isn't, you little slut!"

     "Stop fighting you two, I'm horny as hell. I sucked

those boys off, but they wouldn't fuck me and I need it

bad."

     "You'll just have to wait," I said. "We just came and

we're enjoying some nice afterglow cuddling."

     "Watching the video of last weekend during your pillow

talk I see," Marilyn retorted.

     "I came when they splooged all over your face Mommy,"

Katie exclaimed.

     Marilyn laughed. "I bet you did. I came myself."

     Marilyn put her hand on my cock and Katie's pussy,

smearing the thick drying cum.

     "God," she groaned, "the sight of your cock in my

baby's little pussy always makes me weak with pleasure."

     I too, enjoyed the sight. Marilyn got the camera and

snapped some good close-ups (they would be circulating on

the internet within hours). My baby girl's still smooth

pussy was completely distended, bulging with my thick cock,

the two puffy halves, like halves of a ripe peach split open

at the seam, puckered obscenely around my prick, clasping it

from all sides.

     Marilyn put the camera down, and kneeled between my

legs. She sucked on my balls, lapped up my cock, then

tongued her daughter's slit and the little clit shining from

her lipless cunt.

     She came up for air.

     "Nice, but I've already had cum tonight. I need

something stronger."

     I pulled my finger out of Katie's asshole, where it had

been this whole time. It was tipped with a gob of her lovely

brown excrement.

     "What about this?"

     Marilyn grabbed my hand and pulled the dirty finger

into her hungry mouth.

     "Hmm," she muttered, sucking my finger clean.

     I had an idea. "Take off your dress," I commanded her.

     She pulled it off (nothing on underneath, of course)

and hung it up.

     "Lay down."

     She stretched out on her back on the floor. Katie

hopped off me. She knew what to do, the perverted little

devil. I got the camcorder. This was going to be one to

document for sure.

     Katie first stood over her mom, feet on either side of

her just under her arms. Marilyn looked up, lust in her

eyes, gazing at her little girl's red, glistening pussy just

a couple of feet above her. She grabbed our girl's ankles

and held on. Katie pulled her pussy open, bent her knees a

bit, and let loose a hard little stream of post-coital baby

piss. She swiveled her hips around, splashing her mom's face

and tits. Marilyn's open mouth pursued the stream, but Katie

made sure to wet her all over. I'd seen Marilyn suck Katie's

bladder dry, her mouth pressed tightly to her baby's pussy,

without spilling a single drop, but Katie wanted to hose her

mom this time for sure. She almost hosed the camera, and I

had to jump back out of the way at one point! Marilyn

gurgled in delight, and stuffed four fingers up her pussy to

pleasure herself.

     Time for the main event.

     Katie stepped forward and got over her mom -- or over

her face I should say -- and squatted down. Marilyn held

still has Katie rubbed her wet pussy over her mom's face.

You could see the delight -- and the perverted lust -- in my

dear girl's young eyes. She made sure to push her cunny onto

Marilyn's nose and rub it hard.

     "You're smelling my pussy, aren't you Mommy?"

     "Yes baby, your dirty pussy with daddy's cum," Marilyn

answered, her voice muffled by Katie's bottom.

     "You have to smell my butt hole too."

     "Please, Katie, let me smell your butt hole."

     "Mommy, do you know what you call someone who likes to

smell somebody's poop hole?"

     "Tell me, baby."

     "A pig. That makes you a pig, mommy. A dirty poop-

smelling pig."

     Marilyn groaned. "Yes, mommy is a dirty shit pig."

     Katie made a hacking sound in the back of her throat. I

trained the video camera looking up into Katie's face as she

looked down between her bent knees at her mom. Katie opened

her mouth a bit, and let a thick strand of spit fall out

onto her mother's face. Marilyn shuttered.

     "You're a dirty shit pig, mommy." Katie spit again, and

a thick gob landed on one of Marilyn's cheeks.

     "Daddy, you can spit on this shit pig too if you want."

I leaned down, without blocking Katie's view of her mom's

face, and spit a thick gob of spittle between my wife's

eyes.

     Katie reached down and pulled her skinny little butt

cheeks apart, exposing her hole.

     "Smell it. Smell my poop," she commanded her mom. Loud

sounds of sniffing and inhaling from Marilyn.

     "Kiss it, like a good poop pig."

     Marilyn kissed her baby's asshole.

     "Is that enough, or do you want more?" Katie asked.

     "More. Please, more."

     "You want my poopies, don't you?"

     "Yes, please, I want them so bad."

     "What does my mommy pig want them for?"

     "To smell and kiss and lick and ..."

     "And what mommy pig?"

     "To eat." Marilyn could barely get the words out.

     "Lean forward a bit baby," I whispered to Katie. She

did, raising her butt a bit off Marilyn's face so I could

get a good zoom shot of our baby's hole. Her small pink

puckered hole filled the view screen.  A smear of dried shit

clung in the crack to her unwiped hole. She strained for the

camera, to show her hole gaping and closing as she tried to

poop. But after less than 30 seconds, Marilyn couldn't stand

it any longer, and pulled her girl's ass down to her mouth.

     She lapped at the dear girl's hole and up and down in

the channel, moistening and tasting the brown smear.

     "Give it to me baby, give mommy your poopies. Please,

baby."

     I got the camera in close. Katie grunted and strained.

Marilyn kept licking desperately at the girl's (now

sparkling clean anus), then pulling back to watch for a turd

to appear. Finally one did. A nice size for Katie's hole,

firm, but with a soft coating of velvet. It stuck out an

inch and Marilyn's tongue lapped at it, getting browner

right away.

     "OK, mommy pig, stop that and just open your mouth,"

Katie commanded. "You're going to play my big open toilet."

     Marilyn held her mouth wide open.

     "A bit to the left, baby," I instructed her. She

repositioned herself.

     "That's it." The protruding turd hung directly over her

mom's open mouth.

     Katie was fingering her pussy by now, peering down

between her legs into her mom's eyes. She spit on her again.

     The turn emerged another inch.

     "I'm doing number two in your mouth, mommy."

     "Yes baby, shit in mommy's mouth,." Marilyn managed to

get out quickly.

     "Mommy, eat my poop! Eat my poop, you dirty mommy pig!"

     The turd slithered out and plopped directly into my

wife's open mouth, sliding down her tongue into the back of

her throat.

     "Eat it all! Clean your plate mommy of my poop!"

     Another turd shot out of Katie's hole and landed on

Marilyn's cheek. She quickly pushed it into her mouth with

the first one.

     Katie got up to kneel by her mother and watch her eat.

I zoomed the camera in on her face. Marilyn masticated the

turds with relish.

     "Open your mouth, pig," Katie ordered.

     Marilyn did, showing us the melted miss of half-chewed

excrement filling her mouth. Katie stuck a finger into her

mom's mouth, sticking it into the mess. She pulled it out

and show it to her.

     "See, mommy, you're such a big pig you like to eat

poopies." She spit on her mom again. Then she painted her

mom's face with the dirty finger, smearing lines and circles

of shit and spit all over her.

     "You have to eat it all, mommy pig, and swallow to."

     Marilyn continued chewing. Katie noticed my raging hard

cock.

     "Put it in mommy's mouth," she told me.

     I gave her the camera and knelt down over Marilyn's

face. She opened her mouth, and I shoved my cock into the

clogged toilet bowl of her mouth. Soft, wet, warm shit

surrounded my cock. I jammed my cock back into her throat,

pushing some of Katie's shit down into Marilyn's throat. I

thrust back and forth a few times, until my cock was

completely coated with baby excrement.

     "OK, daddy, now get up and stick this pig like you just

stuck me."

     Marilyn's eyes got really wide and a groan flew from

her choked mouth. I quickly forced her knees apart, but cock

dripping shit on her tits and belly as I got into position.

Katie swung the video camera around and zoomed in on her

mom's cunt and her dad's shit-covered cock. I wiped some of

the shit on my wife's shaved pussy, then rammed it deep into

her, filling her cunt with Katie's filth. Marilyn screamed,

and I felt her cunt instantly spasm. Female cum spurted out

of Marilyn's cunt as I thrust again and again into her, the

slippery gritty shit lubing her nicely. I came again myself,

adding my sperm to the slime hole that her cunt had become.

I must have thrust into her a dozen times after I came,

Katie catching the whole thing on tape.

     I rolled off her in exhaustion, and Marilyn immediately

jumped up and took my cock into her mouth, sucking and

licking it in a frenzy of perverted lust, tasting her baby's

shit, her husband's cum, and top notes of her baby's own

pussy all mixed up together. To add to the delight, I pissed

into her mouth and over her face as she cleaned me. Katie

even had some more of her own to contribute.

     We then got cleaned up and went to bed together,

sleeping until late the next morning -- a Sunday morning as

it happens.

