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“I can’t believe you guys talked me into this,” you say as you all get into the hot tub. 

“Aww, Honey, are you chickening out?’ Linda teases. 

“Well, no, but...” you trail off. 

“Don’t worry, Bro; we’ll go easy on ya!” Sean teases as he jumps into the hot tub. 

Geez, his dick is big! 

You can’t help but shield yourself discreetly until you can hide yourself in the hot tub. While six inches is 
perfectly respectable, it’s the smallest package of anybody here.  

No wonder Linda went for Sean. 

“Okay, so, who gets to go first?” Sean asks eagerly. 

“Age before beauty!” your mom says. 

“And ladies first,” your dad chimes in. 

“Well, Mom, looks like it’s up to you to go first, then,” Sean says, settling back against the side of the hot 
tub. Though his lower body is hidden beneath the waves of the bubbling water, you imagine his legs 
spread wide in a grand display of his junk. 

“Hmm,” your mom says, looking around. “Sean, since this was your idea, how about you be the first 
victim? Truth or dare?” 

Sean grins sheepishly. “Dare, of course,” he says. 

“All right, I dare you to only choose dare for the rest of the night!” your mom says wickedly. 

“Ooh, so that’s how we’re playing, huh?” Sean asks, a mischievous grin coming over his face. “It’s a bit of 
a wasted dare, though,” he says. “I would have done that anyway!” 

Your mom nods, and Sean looks around. 

“Okay, let’s go with Linda. Truth or dare?” 

Linda looks like a deer caught in the headlights. “Wh—me?” she asks innocently, her big, brown eyes 
wide and slightly apprehensive. “Already?” 

Sean nods, and Linda screws up her face thoughtfully. 

“Um...how about truth?” she says. 

“All right, but don’t expect any mercy!” Sean warns. “How many times have you been unfaithful in your 
marriage?” 

Your jaw drops. Did he really just ask that, here in front of everybody? You look at Linda, who is blushing 
crimson. Admittedly, it’s a good color against her dark brown hair, but still! 

“Once,” she says, her voice barely above a whisper. 

“What was that?” Sean asks. 

“She said, ‘once,’” you say quickly, looking to spare her any more humiliation. 

Geez, this game is starting out brutal! 

Everybody looks at you as if waiting for you to react to what you just said. You frown, and then everyone 
hurriedly looks away. There’s a long, awkward silence. 

Sean clears his throat. “Uh, Linda, it’s your turn to ask someone.” 

Linda’s eyes go wide. “Oh, right,” she says. “Um...” She looks around. “Honey?” 

You blanch and look at her, swallowing hard. 

“Truth or dare?” she asks. 
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“Um...truth?” you say weakly, eliciting a sigh of disdain from Sean. 

“Oh, uh...hmm,” Linda says, pursing her lips. “I hoped you’d pick dare,” she murmurs. 

“Hey, Linda,” Sean says, moving over next to her and whispering in her ear. 

Her eyes go wide, and then a sly grin comes over her face. 

“Honey,” she says, her voice now husky, “What was your reaction when I told you I had slept with Sean?” 

The evident lack of gasps from your parents speaks volumes: they already know. Your eyes widen. 

Does everybody need to know about this? 

You snap back to reality to discover everybody looking at you, and you suddenly realize that they’re 
waiting for an answer. 

“Don’t lie, Honey,” Linda says, grinning. 

You swallow nervously. “M–maybe I’ll take dare,” you say. 

Linda looks at Sean. “Can he do that?” 

Sean nods, running his hand through his short, brown hair. “That’s why it’s called Truth or Dare,” he says. 

Linda grins. “Okay, well, in that case, I dare you the same thing your mom dared Sean: you have to 
always pick dare!” 

You suck in a breath. Always have to choose dare? Well, at least it gets you out of admitting how you felt 
about Sean and Linda together in front of your parents... But still, that means you’re at these people’s 
mercy, and Sean in particular is pretty ruthless. 

“Okay,” you say quietly, nodding faintly. “I’ll do it.” 

Linda grins wickedly, and you look around. 

“Mom,” you say. “Truth or dare?” 

“Let’s go with truth,” your mom says. 

“All right, how many times have you been unfaithful?” you say smugly. 

“Twice,” your mom replies simply, “and then we switched to an open marriage.” 

Your jaw drops, and Sean laughs uproariously at your reaction. It’s shocking just how open your mom is 
about it! 

“Alex,” your mom says, “How about you? Truth or dare?” 

“Dare, of course, Dear,” he says. 

“All right, I dare you to always pick dare.” 

“I’m beginning to see a pattern,” Sean says wryly. 

“It’s funny that it’s the ones choosing ‘truth’ that are daring this dare,” your dad says thoughtfully, “But all 
right. Linda, truth or dare?” 

“Dare,” Linda says quickly, not anxious to repeat her previous embarrassment. 

“All right, you have to always pick dare!” 

“Ugh,” Sean says. “Can we just all agree to always pick dare and quit wasting precious time locking each 
other into it?” 

“Eager much?” your mom teases, her blue eyes glinting with mirth. 

“Hey, you’re the only one who hasn’t been dared to do it, yet,” he says. 

“Oh, all right, fine,” your mom says. “There, now we’re all committed. Right, Linda?” 
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Linda swallows and nods. 

“Okay, then, it’s your turn to ask.” 

Linda grins. “Okay, um, Alex, I dare you to kiss your wife, long and hard, in front of us!” 

“And we’re out the gate!” Sean grins. “Good one, Linda.” 

Your dad and mom turn to face each other, and then your dad puts his hand on the side of your mom’s 
face, brings her in close, and kisses her tenderly, their lips molding together and your mom sighing in 
pleasure. 

“Wow,” you blurt in spite of yourself. 

“Sheesh, Bro, voyeur much?” Sean teases. 

You have no idea, you think. Then again, he does know my conditions for being with Linda again, 
so...maybe he does... 

“Did ya like that, Son?” Your mom asks. 

You blush and grin sheepishly. 

“Well, I think turnabout is fair play!” your dad says. “Son, I dare you to kiss your wife!” 

You look at Linda, and she grins at you. As you move towards each other in the water, she whispers, 
“Just pretend they’re not here. Kiss me like that time on the beach.” 

Your eyes widen, remembering the beach, remembering how much passion you had for her. As your lips 
meet, that passion shows up again. Your lips and hers meld, and you alternate between nibbling her lip 
playfully and kissing her fiercely. She matches your passion—she’s good at that!—and the two of you 
embrace tightly. 

“In Bro’s eternal words, ‘wow,’” Sean says breathily, bringing you both back to reality. 

You get a mischievous idea, not one that you’d normally be up for, but given the circumstances... 

“Hey, Sean,” you say. 

“What’s up, Bro?” 

“I dare you to kiss Linda.” 

There’s a gasp from all around. 

“Oh, now you’re all shocked?” you say, rolling your eyes. You look at Linda. “Whaddya say?” 

She looks at Sean. “A dare’s a dare,” she says, her voice a mixture of resignation but also anticipation. 

As Linda and Sean move towards each other, you instinctively move your hands over your crotch. 
Though you’re covered by the bubbling water, you can’t help but feel self-conscious about the erection 
the thought of them being together is giving you. 

Linda gets close to Sean and looks hesitant. Sean takes the lead, wraps his arm around her, and pulls 
her in close. Her eyes widen as she looks up into his, and he looks back invitingly. He moves in 
smoothly—bastard!—and tenderly kisses her lips. You see her suck in a breath—are her ears turning 
red?—and then kiss back fawningly. 

“Whaddya think, Bro?” Sean asks as they part lips. 

“Gold star,” you say hoarsely, eliciting a laugh from everyone. 

“Ya know,” Sean says thoughtfully, “Who says it’s gotta be guy on girl?” 

You frown, and he looks at Alex. 

“Whatcha think, Dad?” he asks. “Would some girl-on-girl action do it for ya?” 

“Hey!” Linda protests, “My lips are gonna wear out!” 
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Everyone laughs. 

“Such a shame,” Sean grins. “Mom, I dare you to kiss Linda.” 

“And it’s not even my dare!” Linda gripes good-naturedly. 

“You men!” your mom laughs. “What is it with you and watching girls kiss? 

“I dunno; it’s just kinda hot,” Sean admits. 

“Well, I’ll take that dare!” your mom says smugly. 

“Irene! We gotta stick together!” 

“Don’t worry; turnabout is fair play!” your mom says deviously. 

You gulp. You’ve seen her with that look before! But as your mom and Linda drift towards each other, you 
can’t help but think that it could be hot to watch. Your mom is pretty attractive, after all...for being your 
mom. You’re almost afraid to look, but at the same time, you can’t help but look! 

And there is something hot about the way they kiss, the way their naked breasts press against each other 
when they get close, the way they’re both so—you dunno, sensitive?—when they kiss, the way soft lips 
meet other soft lips, and the way they seem to do a little more caressing than guy-girl pairs do. 

You’re rock-hard underwater. 

“Well, boys, was that good for you?” your mom teases. 

“Uh, huh,” Sean says, staring in awe. 

“Well, good, because now it’s your turn! Sean, I dare you to kiss your brother!” 

You gasp. “Wait! How did I get pulled into this? It was those two who put you up to this!” 

“My hubby’s just a chicken,” Linda says, squeezing your arm teasingly. 

“You’re not helping!” you say, sticking your tongue out at her. 

“Hey, save that tongue for later,” your dad says, grinning wickedly. 

“I’m not French-kissing Sean,” you say wryly. 

“No, but you might end up French-kissing down below!” Linda says, pointing down her body towards her 
crotch. 

You blush fiercely, and everybody laughs. 

“Pucker up, you two,” your mom says. 

You look at Sean nervously. You weren’t really a “kissing” family growing up, so the most physical contact 
you ever made with him was a firm handshake and the occasional bro-hug. Even kissing cheeks was 
something you only did with your mom. Now you were supposed to kiss him on the lips and make out? 
You shudder, having trouble working through it in your mind.  

Just close your eyes, stick out your lips, let him kiss you, and then dunk underwater and wash your lips 
off with the chlorine, you think to yourself. You can do that, right? Yeah! That’s the plan. 

You move over to sit next to him, and he makes a teasing kissing face, grinning all the while. You can’t 
keep your composure and laugh awkwardly in spite of yourself. 

Just stick to the plan. 

You close your eyes and stick out your lips, your heart pounding in your ears and your face burning with 
embarrassment. 

Suddenly you feel Sean’s lips on yours. His stubble is coarse and rough on your lips. Time seems to 
stand still—it already feels like it’s taking forever! But as his lips brush yours, you suddenly feel a tingle 
down below. It’s not that you’re gay—you’re not (or at least you don’t think so)—but there’s something 
about the soft stroking on your lips that just makes you feel aroused. You can’t hear anything over the 
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sound of your own heartbeat. The rest of the family vanishes from your consciousness, and you lean in to 
feel that sensation a little more. You feel Sean’s lips moving against yours, lightly teasing your bottom lip 
and inviting you to reciprocate. Though this feels foreign and wrong somehow, you have to admit that it 
does feel good, and you return his teasing nibble, gently tugging on his lower lip with the tips of your lips. 

Time speeds up abruptly, and you lean back and open your eyes, sucking in a breath—geez, did you 
forget to breathe this whole time?  

Sean grins and winks at you. “Not bad, first-timer,” he says. 

Linda whoops and hugs you. “Good job, Honey!” she praises you. Lowering her voice, she says, “That 
was really hot.” 

She looks up at you with those big, pretty, brown eyes as she takes your hand below the water and 
presses it to her crotch. You gasp softly, feeling how burning hot her sex is, even hotter than the water in 
the hot tub! 

“Whoo, that was hot!” your mom says, fanning herself. 

“Well, how about a chance to cool off?” Sean says, grinning. “How about a strip-tease, Ma?” 

She gives him a cheeky grin. “Sean, we’re already naked. You remember the strip teases we all gave 
each other before coming out here?” 

You all laugh. “Duh, Sean,” you say. 

“All right, all right!” he says. “Fine, then how about a sexy dance? Linda, I dare you.” 

Linda blushes but dutifully steps up on the seat of the hot tub. 

“Ooh, it’s cold!” she complains, covering her breasts and quickly getting back in the tub. 

She’s right; her nipples are standing straight out. 

“Then you’d better heat it up!” Sean says. “Come on; I’ll lay down a beat for you. Bow, chicka-bow, wow!” 

You all laugh, and Linda stands again as Sean starts beatboxing for her. She begins moving her wide 
hips in time to the beat in spite of herself. Boy, Sean’s a smooth guy… Almost as smooth as Linda’s 
skin… Pretty soon her hips are moving side-to-side, and her body’s moving in time as she presses her 
DDD-sized boobs together and dips low to let you motorboat her, eliciting whoops and roars of 
encouraging laughter.  

But then she stands up and presses her crotch to your face, pulling your head in deep between her thick, 
thick thighs. You gasp in shock and get a nose-full of her arousal. Out of the water, her crotch is burning, 
so hot that it almost hurts! But as she pulls your head into her, what are you going to do? You bury your 
nose inside of her and nip her clit, eliciting a squeal of protest from her. 

“Hey, that wasn’t part of the dare!” Sean protests, laughing as she sinks back down into the water, letting 
go of your head. 

“Maybe it’s a perk!” your dad jokes. 

“Poor Linda looks like she’s about to spontaneously combust!” your mom says. “Linda, maybe you ought 
to—you know—use a dare to get someone to help you with that!” 

Linda’s face lights up as she realizes that’s an option. She immediately locks her gaze on you. 

“Honey, I dare you to finger me for 5 minutes!” she says. 

“Just five minutes?” Sean teases. 

“As horny as I am, it won’t take half that long!” Linda blurts, then covers her mouth, shocked that she’d 
say such a thing. 

You look around. All eyes are on you. Again. 

“R—right here?” you ask weakly. 
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“Of course!” your dad says. “Where else?” 

“Hmm,” your mom says. “Actually, he might have a point.” 

You frown. “I do?” 

“Yeah. How do we know he’s fingering her? With the jets running, it’s hard to see what’s going on.” 

“That is easily remedied!” your dad says, reaching a beefy arm around behind him. 

Oh, shit. They’re all about to see how hard you are! You quickly shift to hide your erection just as the jets 
turn off and the surface of the water smooths out. 

Safe…for now. 

“What’s wrong, Bro?” Sean asks. “You gotta go to the bathroom or something?” 

You redden. He noticed your awkward pose! 

“No, I just… I, uh, I’m comfortable this way!” you say. 

Good save. 

“Uh, huh,” Sean says knowingly, spreading his legs. 

You can’t help but look; he just puts it out there for everybody to see! He, too, has a raging erection, and 
as skinny as he is, there’s not much else to look at! You can even see it throbbing under the water. How 
is he so unabashed about it? 

You venture a glance over at your dad, and your eyes bulge when you see that he, too, has an erection, 
nestled down beneath a pretty good-looking set of abs, and it’s even bigger than Sean’s is! Now you 
really want to keep yours hidden! 

“Well, are you gonna start, or what?” Linda asks huskily. 

“Oh, heh,” you say, reddening and feeling the heat of everybody looking at you expectantly. 

Doing your best to keep your boner hidden, you scoot over next to her and move your hand down to her 
crotch under the water, following the contour of her voluptuous belly down between her legs. She spreads 
her legs to give you better access, and the water heats up fast the closer you get to her sex. You look at 
her face, and she blushes, embarrassed to be presenting herself to everybody like this, but that 
embarrassment is clearly outweighed by how horny she is. 

You find her clit, and she gasps. 

“Five minutes starting now,” Sean says in the background. 

Your fingers move over her pleasure-button and down between her folds. Even in the hot tub, she’s so 
slippery that you can just slide right in. Her lips part, and she whimpers as you begin gently curling and 
uncurling your fingers, stroking her lightly as you slowly push deeper into her crotch. 

“Ohh,” she moans, her eyes now closed, shutting out the onlookers as she gives herself over to the 
pleasure she’s feeling. You see her toes curl underwater and smile wickedly to yourself. How mean would 
it be of you to get her to the edge and keep her there until the five minutes expired? You glance at her, 
gasping and undulating in the water against your stroking hand, her huge breasts surfacing and dipping 
back below the water with each heave of her chest. 

She whimpers in frustration as you continue to tease her, grazing over her clit here and there but never 
staying long enough to give her what she wants. She deserves a bit of this for putting you up to all this 
public play, after all! Still you keep teasing her, building up her arousal bit by bit, your fingers carefully 
moving into, out of, and around her pussy to edge her closer and closer. 

“Time’s up,” Sean says. 

Linda lets out an anguished groan. You grin wickedly as she gives you a dirty look. 

“You’re mean, Son!” your mom chides you, brushing her long, blonde hair out of her face. 
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“I know,” you laugh mischievously, “but it only seems fair!” 

“Hey, Bro!” Sean says, quickly moving over and whispering in your ear. 

Your jaw drops, and you giggle in spite of yourself. 

“Now, Linda,” you say, “Kiss me and tell me, ‘thank you.’ And I don’t mean on the face!” 

Linda opens her mouth in mock indignation. “You jerk!” she laughs, then whimpers. “Leaving me this 
pent-up and making me tell you, ‘thank you’?” 

You grin wickedly and nod. “I dare ya,” you say, winking. 

Linda huffs. “Fine,” she says, “But you gotta let your dick out so I can find it!” 

Sean whoops with laughter. “Gotcha, Bro!” he says. 

You blush, realizing the joke was on you. 

“Augh!” you groan. “Sean!” 

Now it’s his turn to giggle. 

“Oh, fine,” you say, looking away as you move your legs to free your dick. 

It springs up, standing erect between your legs. 

“There! Now we’re all comfortable,” Sean says. 

“Not quite,” Linda says. “Spread your legs, Honey, to give me some room.” 

You blush and bite your lips as you do as she asked. You can’t believe you’re flashing your member to 
everyone like this! 

“Ready, Honey?” she asks sweetly. 

You gulp and nod, and she slowly kneels between your legs, sinking underwater and moving her head 
down to your crotch. You feel her grasp your shaft in her hand. It throbs in response, and then she brings 
her lips to it, placing them tenderly on the tip before surfacing. 

“That’s a good girl,” Sean grins as Linda surfaces. “Give that man’s cock a little respect.” 

“Sean!” your dad scolds him, though a glint in his azure eyes gives him away. 

“What? I’m just kidding around!” Sean replies, shrugging. 

“You’re incorrigible, young man,” your mom says. “And speaking of incorrigible, Linda, help a girl out 
here, huh?” she asks. “You two are heating it up out here, and it’s driving me crazy!”  

Linda frowns, then grins. “Okay, Irene,” she says impishly, “If you’re so horny, how about take care of 
yourself and let us all watch?” 

Irene scoffs. “Linda! We’re supposed to be looking out for each other!” 

“Oh, don’t worry; I’m looking out for you, Sweetie!” Linda teases. “Go on: you heat it up out here for a 
while! I dare ya!” 

Your mom rolls her eyes but doesn’t protest too much as her hand moves between her legs underwater. 

“Spread your legs so we can see,” your dad says. 

“Honey, it’s nothing you’ve haven’t seen before!” your mom protests. 

“But they haven’t,” your dad replies. 

You’re torn: on one hand, this does seem pretty hot, but on the other hand, it’s your mom! Should you 
really be watching her pleasuring the vagina you came out of? Your face burns brightly as you wrestle 
with yourself, but as you look around at your dad and Sean both eagerly watching, you think to yourself, 
What’s the harm? It’s not like I’m actually touching her or anything, right? Besides, you’ve been looking at 
Sean and your dad all evening, and nothing bad has happened... 
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Your mom gasps, and you instinctively look down to see two of her fingers disappear inside herself while 
her other hand rubs her clit. Wow, she’s pretty loose; did I do that? Her nipples perk up on her C-sized 
breasts, which begin to heave with her chest as her arousal grows. 

“Dad, no helping!” Sean says as your dad starts to fondle those nipples, and your dad pouts and pulls his 
hands back.  

Your mom’s lips part, and her body jerks as her orgasm approaches. She rubs herself harder and faster, 
making the water choppy. Suddenly she groans loudly and throws her head back. Beneath the ripples on 
the surface, you see her pussy contract and a stream of liquid jet into the hot tub. She lays back, panting 
and looking blissful. 

“That was so hot, Irene,” Linda says huskily. “Somebody better let me get off soon!” 

“Humph!” your mom says, smiling smugly. “After putting me up to that, you’re on your own, Linda!” 

“But Honey, it was really great to watch you,” your dad says. “Look, the boys are spellbound!” 

Your mom glances from you to Sean and back. “I think one of them is catatonic,” she chuckles, “and I 
don’t mean Sean!” 

All eyes focus on you, and you realize that you’re staring, your jaw agape, your eyes fixed almost as if in 
a trance. You come to with a gasp. 

“Didn’t think your mom could be so sexual, did you, Son?” your dad asks. 

You chuckle, embarrassed, and close your mouth just before you start drooling. This whole night—this 
whole trip—just seems so surreal. Before you came, you were confident that your mom was a prude, your 
wife had eyes only for you, and your stepbrother was the odd man out. But now you find out that both 
your wife and your mom have cheated, your parents have an open relationship, and as sexually impure 
as your brother is, he’s not the odd man out; you are! Have you been living under a rock all this time? Are 
you a product of the Dark Ages? 

“Come back to us, Bro,” Sean says. 

You shake your head and realize you’d been staring again. 

“You okay, Honey?” Linda asks. 

“I—” you stammer. “I just…today’s been really, um, enlightening for me,” you say. 

“I had a hunch you were thinking deep thoughts,” Sean chuckles. “Your boner went down. Just don’t 
drown on us, okay?” 

You chuckle sheepishly. “Uh, whose turn is it?” you ask, eager to get everybody’s attention off of you. 

“Mine,” your mom says, “and I’m on the war-path! Alex, if I have to sit and pleasure myself, so do you!” 

Your dad reddens and grins. “I knew I was gonna bear the brunt of that,” he says ruefully. “Even though I 
had nothing to do with it!” 

“Hey, I never said it was your fault,” your mom retorts playfully, “I just said I’m going to blame you!” 

“Ooh, burn, Dad!” Sean laughs. 

“Just you wait,” your dad replies, giving him a dirty look, “Your comeuppance is at hand!” 

“Not as much as your dick,” Linda pipes up. 

Everybody gasps and looks at her, then bursts out laughing. 

“Good one, Honey,” you say. 

She winks and runs her arm behind your back to hug you as you both settle in to watch your dad stroke 
himself. His cock is almost ridiculous to look at. At almost twice your length, it seems too big to be real, 
yet the way it responds to his touch is definitely real! If you weren’t responsible for your mom’s looseness, 
then he definitely is! He spreads his legs, and his cock flops on his hairy belly, making it all the way to his 



All in the Family, Chapter 4 
© 2018 Jack Doe. All characters belong to their creator. Do not distribute without all copyright notices and disclaimers intact. 

Page 9 of 9 
Writing this story does not constitute endorsement of the events depicted herein by the author.  

Readers are explicitly discouraged from engaging in any activities that are illegal or harmful to themselves or others. 

barrel chest and almost to his nipples. One hand comes up underwater to grasp it near the base while the 
other strokes the head. His dick is so long that his hands don’t even touch. 

And it’s girthy, too! You can easily wrap your fingers all the way around your cock, but as you watch, you 
notice that his fingers don’t quite meet. You can’t tell at first if he’s just being gentle or if he’s really that 
big, but even as he speeds up and begins to stroke harder, his fingertips never touch. 

He begins slow and gentle, his eyes half-closed as he fondles himself, getting himself to full hardness. 
His strokes are slow and almost loving—the notion of such gentle jacking off is foreign to you, since your 
motions could typically best be described as “frantic.” It’s…almost relaxing to watch him. He doesn’t seem 
to have a care in the world, doesn’t seem to care if he gets off or not. He’s just in it for the pleasure. 

But then his dick begins to respond. His thick head pulses in his hand, and veins on the side of his dick 
stick out and throb in time to his stroking. His girth increases a little more, and so does his length. All the 
while, he continues to rub himself under the water with one hand while squeezing and rubbing his tip with 
the other. 

His body jerks, all of the muscles on his abs and chest standing out, and you gasp in surprise. He’d been 
so placid-looking that the sudden movement is startling. You see his body begin to tense. His toes curl. 
His abs and biceps tense. His face begins to look very intent, the water in his short, brown hair catching 
the waning light and almost glowing. His hands speed up, and the one stroking is now going faster and 
faster up and down the full length of his shaft. 

His body jerks again, harder this time. His hands speed up even more until they’re a blur underwater. The 
convulsions of his muscles happen closer and closer together. He gasps through gritted teeth, his head 
turns red, and then with a groan, his balls lift up, and his cock shoots a hard stream of white cum through 
the water. His body jerks several times, and each time, another string of white jizz joins the others in the 
water. 

He collapses back, his head resting on the side of the hot tub, his eyes closed and his hands slowly letting 
go of his cock. 

“Guess what, kids?” he says blissfully with his eyes closed, “You’re all basking in your mom’s and my cum!”  


