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“Augh, Dad!” you groan, but Sean takes it in stride, quickly moving his hands between the water and his 
face as if picking up food off a table and eating it. 

“Nummy, nummy!” he says, laughing, and you can’t help but laugh yourself. 

“Let’s see if you’re still saying that after my dare for you,” your dad says, grinning wickedly as he 
addresses Sean, who gulps and grins sheepishly. “Your turn; whip it out and show us what you’re made 
of!” 

Oh, geez. You’re beginning to see a pattern, and if Sean decides to dare you to jack off… You hope it 
doesn’t come to that. 

Sean, meanwhile, has wasted no time. Though his cock isn’t quite as big as your stepdad’s, it’s definitely 
bigger than yours. His method of jacking off is decidedly more involved than your dad’s is, too. Leaning 
against the wall of the hot tub, he elevates his butt off the seat and begins to thrust slowly and gently into 
his hand, winking at Linda. You know he’s silently saying, “Just like last night,” and Linda is definitely 
responding. You feel her arm tighten around you as she moves her other hand to touch herself. Feeling 
mischievous, you grab her wrist and put it on her leg. She looks at you in protest, and you grin wickedly. 

“You got me into this,” you whisper to her, “So you get to suffer, too!” 

She scrunches up her face and gives you a dirty but playful look and then goes back to watching Sean. 
Both of his hands are now on his package, one stroking his shaft while the other cups his balls. He is 
definitely a sexual being; though his face doesn’t look as sleazy as a porn star, there’s something 
palpably seductive about his movements, something carefree and unapologetic. His balls pull up, and 
then his cock pulses, shooting a white stream into the water with enough force that it breaks the surface 
and splashes back down before quickly dissolving. He lets his butt drop, his eyes closed blissfully, a faint 
smirk on his lips as he takes a deep breath and enjoys the afterglow. 

“Linda,” he says, cracking his eyes open and leaning his head to look at her, “Your turn.” 

“Finally!” Linda says, pulling her arm out from behind you and giving you a triumphant look. “I’m finally 
gonna get off!” 

“Oh?” Sean says, and Linda gasps. Sean grins and sits up. “I just said it was your turn; I didn’t say what 
you were gonna do! High-five, Bro,” he says, and you grin and giggle wickedly as you slap hands with him 
and look at Linda as you await his dare. 

“You guys are so mean!” Linda protests. 

“You really are, boys,” your mom chimes in. 

Sean just cackles, then recomposes himself and says, “All right, all right, I’ll be nice. Sorry, Bro,” he says 
apologetically. 

You shake your head, smile, and roll your eyes. 

“Okay, Linda, show us how it’s done,” Sean says. 

Fire lights in Linda’s eyes, and her hands rush down between her thick thighs. Even through the water, 
you can see how red her pussy is—red with arousal—and contrasting against her smooth, tan, Hispanic 
skin. She wastes no time; one hand goes down to rub her clit with her middle finger while the other moves 
down to slide between her folds. 

“Ugh, you guys have got me so horny,” she breathes, her head tilted back, her eyes closed and her 
eyebrows furrowed as her large breasts rise out of and fall back into the water. 

She’s not kidding, either. Already you can see her toes curl on the bottom of the hot tub and her thighs 
squeeze inward and thicken as she tenses. Her mouth parts as her finger rubs her clit harder, alternating 
between circles and tiny back-and-forth movements, and her other hand moves into and out of her faster 
and faster.  

You feel yourself growing painfully hard as you watch her pleasuring herself. You love to see her get off, 
love to see her lose control like that! 
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Her mouth draws back into a grimace. Her arm shakes back and forth furiously, sending ripples rushing 
away from her as she gets closer and closer. Her chest quits heaving—her breath just caught—and then 
with another few tiny flicks on her clit, she cries out, and you see a stream of her cum jet out of her, 
clouding the water before disappearing.  

But as she lays there, softly moaning and lifting her nipples out of the water with each heave of her chest, 
basking in her post-coital bliss, you feel an impending sense of doom. Everybody but you has 
masturbated to completion. It’s kinda hard for you to get off without the pressure of having everybody 
watching you. How will you ever be able to do it? How much time will they make you try before they finally 
lose interest? What if you derail the whole game? What if—? 

“Honey,” Linda sing-songs, interrupting your thoughts of doom and gloom while also making the pit of 
your stomach fall. 

You swallow. “Yes, Dear?” you ask weakly. 

“Uh, oh! Bro’s gonna get his comeuppance!” Sean laughs. 

“Hey, that’s my word!” your dad says. 

You try to let their banter distract you, but all you feel is nervous. 

“It’s your turn, Honey,” Linda says softly, opening her eyes and leaning forward to kiss your lips, which 
quiver in a mixed desire to please her and also to run away. “Don’t worry, though. I know you’re a little 
nervous, so I’m going to help you.” She raises her voice. “In fact, Sean and I are both going to help you, 
aren’t we, Sean?” 

Sean starts and then grins and nods. “Absolutely!” he says. “Uh, what are we doing, now?” 

“We’re gonna help your brother get off,” Linda says. 

“Ooh, right!” Sean says, giving you a knowing smile. “Nothing’s changed since boyhood, huh?” he asks, 
and you shake your head, a bit embarrassed but also a bit relieved at the same time. 

“Just pay attention to me,” Linda says, “And ignore what Sean is doing.” 

You swallow nervously but nod. This will either be fantastic or a fantastic failure, you think to yourself. 

Linda straddles you, putting her feet on the seat and lifting herself out of the water to smother you 
between her breasts. They’re soft, thick, and smooth, and you feel like you could cuddle up in them and 
just melt. 

Your cock throbs, and you suddenly feel something touching it. You gasp and look down, but Linda 
quickly pulls your head back up with her finger under your chin. 

“Hey, my boobs are up here,” she teases. 

You chuckle in spite of yourself and allow her to distract you. You motorboat her as something begins to 
slowly and gently stroke your already-hard cock. You shudder in delight, feeling your balls tense once. 

Linda stands up completely, pressing her recently-relieved crotch to your face. You shudder; the water 
didn’t manage to remove all of the scent of her orgasm, and as she spreads her legs and opens her folds 
for you with her hand, your tongue reaches out to sink between them. Your cock aches with desire as you 
taste her juices and coax her to make more. Her crotch is so incredibly hot, and her huge thighs wrapped 
around your head completely keep the night air’s chill at bay. 

But something new is happening to your cock. You feel a hand on your balls and a hand on your glans. 
The one on your balls gently caresses and squeezes them, almost milking or pumping them and making 
you feel as though you could blow a hole in the hot tub with your load. The one on your head constantly 
varies its movement, sometimes going side-to-side, sometimes forward-to-back, sometimes in circles, 
and sometimes in zig-zag fashion, but all the while keeping your toes curled and your legs tensed. 

“Oh, tongue my clit, Baby!” Linda begs, bringing your attention back to her—maybe this wasn’t just for 
you, after all, but who cares? 
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Your cock throbs in response to her request, and it throbs again as you begin to fulfill it, moving your face 
up just a little bit and slipping your tongue up from her folds to her little button. It sticks out for you, and as 
you rub your tongue over it, it stiffens and pokes out even further. You spread her folds with your lips and 
then wrap them around her clitoris, stroking all around the outside while your tongue dances on the tip. 
She bucks and gasps as her breasts rest on your head, and she puts her arms on the deck to balance 
herself: her next climax is near. 

The thought makes your cock leap in those oh-so-pleasurable hands, and they quickly react: one now 
strokes up and down your shaft fluidly while the other continues to torment your glans. Your hips buck in 
reaction. You can feel your balls contracting. 

Oh, my gosh! Am I actually going to get off?! You dare not hope; your orgasm is a fickle beast that’s 
tricked you too many times! 

Your jaw locks itself, and your fists clench. You feel pleasure all over your body that slowly shrinks and 
intensifies like a black hole, moving towards your groin. 

You hear Linda cry out and feel your chin flooded with her arousal. 

Your breath catches. 

You scream and feel your cock pulse hard against Sean’s hand. You can’t see what’s going on with Linda 
between you and him, but you hear a splash and a splatter on the deck behind her. Your balls contract 
again, and your entire groin from your dick to your ass convulses hard, shooting another blast out of you 
and into the water. 

Your mind swims, and your eyelids suddenly feel made of lead. Your head sags to the side, and you sink 
down into the water.  

“Honey?” 

You gasp and open your eyes; you hadn’t even noticed Sean and Linda moving back to their positions.  

“That was quite the fountain, Son!” your stepdad says. “Very impressive!” 

“Yeah, Bro, you made it clean out of the hot tub!” 

You grin and blush self-consciously. 

“I knew you had it in you,” Linda says, kissing your lips passionately. 

You kiss her back and then blow out a pent-up breath. “Whoo! Well, um, thanks, guys,” you say, 
reddening as you say it. You still can’t believe that you just got off so hard! It almost seems like a dream! 

“That was really hot,” your mom says. “You three should do pornos together!” 

“Ya think so, Ma?” Sean grins, sweeping his hand in the air in front of him, “Banned in thirteen countries, 
it’s Linda’s Brotherly Love!” 

“Oh, geez!” Linda laughs, blushing. “I hope not!” 

“I dunno; I think it could work,” your mom says, her hand straying between her legs. 

“Um, Dad, would you help her with that?” you say. 

“Well, I dunno, Son,” he replies craftily, “Is that a dare?” 

You nod. “Yup, I dare ya!” 

He grins lasciviously and turns to her. “Yeah, I think that could be done,” he says. 

He lifts your mom’s butt for better access. Her blonde hair spreads through the water, looking almost 
angelic. Her breasts and skin are still remarkably smooth, her nipples surprisingly erect—especially for 
having nursed you and Sean over the years. Her tight, round buttocks rest on your dad’s large hands and 
muscular forearms, and as she spreads her legs for better access, you gasp again at how large and loose 
her vagina is, though this time you’re pretty certain your stepdad had at least as much to do with that as 
you did! 
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And then your dad’s head blocks the view, but you can still see your mom gasp, writhe, and undulate in 
response to him. His jaw is dropped shockingly low; it’s as if he can take your mom’s whole vagina into 
his mouth at once! Her toes curl, her breasts jiggle perkily on her chest, and her hips seem to drive her 
sex into your father’s face, demanding more and more of him, which he eagerly provides. You catch a 
glimpse of him tugging on one of her labia as she moans in pleasure and think that you should try that 
with Linda. Then you see him bury his tongue in her as deep as it will go. She bucks suddenly, and your 
dad gasps, then smiles, and you see his Adam’s apple bob up and down as he drinks her dry. Your mom 
looks very sated as he puts her back in the water. 

“Way to go, Dad!” Sean says. “Give that woman some sweet lovin’!” 

“That woman?!” your mom asks in mock indignation. “That woman happens to be your mother!” 

“Yup, and that’s why he oughtta give you some sweet lovin’!” Sean replies without missing a beat. 

Your mom rolls her eyes, and your dad and Linda laugh. 

“So, who’s next?” Linda asks. 

Your dad purses his lips, looking uncertain. His eyes flash to Sean, then to you, then to Linda. 

“Thinking deep thoughts,” your mom teases him. “I’m shocked, Alex; it’s not like you to be speechless!” 

“Well, I’m…I’m having a bit of a conundrum,” your dad admits. “I’ve got a dare I want to do, but it’s not 
really up to me to decide.” 

You frown, but you have a hunch where this is going. 

“Well, what’s the dare?” Sean asks. “Get it out in the open, and then we can figure it out.” 

Your dad bobs his head side-to-side. “That’s true, I suppose,” he says. “Sean, I was gonna dare you to 
eat Linda out, but…” he trails off and looks at you. “It’s not really my place to make that dare.” 

Suddenly, all eyes are on you. 

Clever, Dad, you think wryly to yourself. I can either reject the dare and spoil the game, or I can let it go 
through and admit that I’m okay with Sean messing with Linda. You sigh. 

Then again, don’t they all know already anyway? you think to yourself. I mean, it seems like everybody 
knows already. And if they don’t, well, we’re all family here anyway, right? No judgments from anybody? 
You nod your head. “I’m okay with that,” you say, looking at Linda. “Are you?” 

Her eyes widen in shock and excitement. “Y–yes!” she says. “Yes, definitely!” 

“All right,” your dad says, grinning and exchanging knowing glances with your mom—they did know, didn’t 
they?—“Then get to it!” 

“Boy, after Bro and Dad, I’ve got big shoes to fill!” Sean chuckles. 

“It’s not a competition, Son,” your mom chides him. 

“Just don’t be a total let-down,” Linda teases. 

“Oh, it’s on!” Sean grins. 

He wades over to Linda, but with her being a bigger girl and him being rather lithe, he’s not able to lift her 
like your dad did with your mom. Instead, she steps up on the seat again and turns around, spreading her 
legs for everybody to see the red between her lips as she leans on the deck. 

“Whoo, Linda!” your dad says, “That is a beautiful sight to see!” 

“I’ll say!” you chime in as your cock springs to attention again, rested from its earlier workout. “I’m kinda 
jealous!” 

“Later, Honey!” Linda says over her shoulder, eliciting a chuckle from everyone. 
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Linda’s large buttocks ripple as Sean stands between them and presses his face to her sex. The last 
thing you see before his chin gets in the way is a thick drop of off-white arousal that falls from her labia 
and plops into the water. 

Damn, that’s hot! 

Much like his masturbation, Sean’s way of eating Linda out is in an undulating fashion. He slides his 
tongue up under her to caress her clit, then sinks it down between her folds, drives in deep, and pulls 
back out as he slides out the back of her slit. You watch him, transfixed. His body moves like the pistons 
on a steam train; stretching out, lapping into her, retracting as he slides out of her, and then resetting to 
go again, and his thin body makes him look a bit like a train piston, too! 

But train pistons don’t have eight-inch, throbbing-hard dicks. You think to yourself that you really want to 
see that dick inside of Linda. It would be so easy: just have him replace his tongue with his dick. He could 
probably even use the same motion. 

You look down to find yourself throbbing, and passing your hand over the tip of your dick, you feel the 
water slick with your precum. 

“No—jacking—off—Honey!” Linda gasps as Sean continues to eat her out. 

“I wasn’t!” you protest, rolling your eyes. 

“O–oh!” Linda cries, her ass gripping Sean’s head and seeming to suck him inside her. You hear a splash 
as she squirts out a stream of arousal, and then Sean quickly moves his head under her to greedily 
swallow it up. 

“That’s my boy!” your dad says. “Don’t waste a drop!” 

“Damn,” Sean says, pulling back and wiping his mouth, “That is some fine Latina love-juice!” 

Linda blushes as she turns around and sits back down, and you can’t help but feel your ears burn with 
envy. How had you never appreciated her that much before? Whether he meant to or not, Sean was 
definitely teaching you things you didn’t even know you needed to learn! 

“Hey, Bro,” Sean says thoughtfully, “It’s about time you got your lips wet.” 

You gasp. He couldn’t mean your mom, could he? That would be— 

“So how about you give Dad some relief? I think the poor guy got a little excited watching Linda.” 

You blanch and look at your dad, then glance down to see his dick just below the surface of the water. 
Sure enough, it’s throbbing just as hard as yours is. And while you’re not technically related by blood, still, 
it’s... But then Sean jacked you off, didn’t he? But that’s not the same; it’s not like he was putting his 
mouth on your dick! 

“How about it, Son?” your stepdad asks, moving one of his legs invitingly—and showing off his massive 
dick. 

You start to shake your head, but then you feel Linda beside you. 

“Please, Honey?” she asks in your ear, her voice husky. “That would be really hot to watch.”  

You swallow hard and glance at her. “Really?” you ask. “Me and my dad…that would be hot to watch?” 

In response, she bites her lip and lets out a quivering breath. Her hand trails between her legs. You poke 
her hand and give her a dirty look. She pouts but withdraws her hand. 

“Please?” she asks again. 

You sigh. “All right,” you say. You look at your dad. “I don’t—I’ve never done this before,” you admit. 

“Don’t worry; it’s easy!” Sean says. 

Of course it is, Sean… Everything sex-related is easy for you! 
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“Just take it slowly, Son,” your dad says as he stands on his seat. You wade over to him, and his absurdly 
long cock dangles in front of your face, the wild hair on his cock and balls slicked by the water and 
clinging to his skin. 

“Be really gentle, Alex,” your mom says as you glance up at your father, who looks down and smiles, 
flexing his cock and making it wave four inches in the air. “He’s new to this.” 

“I will, Honey,” your dad replies over his shoulder. 

You swallow, feeling everybody’s eyes burning into you as you reach up to grab your father’s cut cock. 
You’ve never been this close to it before. It looks even bigger from here, and thick veins trace the sides of 
it—veins like a bodybuilder would have—it’s clear he has a lot of sex. His cock is truly enormous, big 
enough around that you’re not sure if you can get it into your mouth or not. He waits patiently, his cock 
lightly throbbing in your hand as you open your mouth and hesitantly bring your lips to the tip. It bounces, 
and he gasps in pleasure as you make contact.  

Slowly, you press your lips around his tip, opening your mouth to let more and more of his thick penis 
inside. Your dad sighs in pleasure, his hips leaning forward and pushing his member into you a little 
faster. Your eyes widen, and you hurriedly spread your mouth as wide as it will go.  

Your dad suddenly winces, and you glance up at him. 

“Move your lips over your teeth,” your dad says gently. “It’ll keep your teeth from scraping me.” 

You cringe and nod, working to get your lips between your teeth and your dad’s cock. 

“Attaboy, Son,” he says, closing his eyes. “Go ahead.” 

You press forward, your tongue flicking out against his cock-head and slurping around it. You try to think 
of what Linda had done that felt so good in the past. Suddenly remembering, you smile around your dad’s 
prick, press down as far as you can until his dick bottoms out against the back of your throat, and then 
suck while rubbing your tongue along the underside of his shaft. 

“Oh, fuck!” your dad gasps. “That’s some good head, Son.” 

Encouraged, you pull your head back, letting your tongue trail over his glans again, and then press back 
down to repeat the motion. 

“Ooh,” your dad sighs. 

“Go easy on him, Dear,” your mom says. “Don’t make him work too hard.” 

Your dad nods, his eyes closed as he grasps the base of his dick in his hand. “Just keep doing what 
you’re doing, Son,” he says as he begins to stroke the base of his cock at twice the speed of your 
bobbing. 

You blink in surprise as you feel his cock throb harder inside of you, puffing up even larger and pressing 
your lips into your teeth a bit. 

“Get ready, Son,” your dad says, his voice hoarse as he puts his hand on his furry belly. “Here it comes.” 

You hold still and glance up at him. That instant, you feel something thick, slimy, and warm shoot into 
your mouth. You pull off in surprise, coughing as your dad’s thick cum drools out of your mouth and into 
the hot tub. 

“Aww, Bro! You wasted it!” Sean protests. 

“Be nice, Son,” your mom chides him. “It’s his first time, after all!” 

You gotta hand it to your mom; she really is looking out for you in all this… But ack, why does your mouth 
feel all tingly? 

“Gotta love the feel of all those swimmers in there,” your dad says, winking. “Good job, Kiddo. You’ll be a 
fine cocksucker in no time!” 
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You make a face as you try to get that weird tingling out of your mouth and look at Linda, who looks 
beside herself with arousal. 

“I think we guys have been having all the fun,” you say, giving her a mischievous look. “How about you 
ladies have some fun? Linda, I dare you to 69 Mom.” 

Linda looks at your mom, and your mom looks back at her. They both shrug, like it’s no big deal, but you 
know Linda better than that: you can tell how excited she is by how red her ears are.  

This time the two get out of the hot tub and lie on the deck while you, your dad, and Sean all crowd 
around. Linda lies on her back, her skin reflecting silvery-gold in the moonlight as your mom lies atop her. 
Their breasts flatten and compress, looking like a bunch of fluffy, two-toned pillows stacked between 
them. As your dad moves towards Linda’s head, you and Sean move towards her backside just as your 
mom moves her tongue to graze Linda’s clit. 

Linda gasps, her ass quivering, and hurries to catch up, plunging her tongue between your mom’s folds. 
Your mom grunts and shudders in response, and the two begin to grind their pussies into each other’s 
faces and dig their tongues inside one another. 

“Man, this is hot,” Sean whispers to you, and you nod in agreement. 

You see his cock throbbing in the water beside you, and feeling a little caught up in the moment, you 
reach over and squeeze it gently. He stiffens and looks at you, grins, and reaches over to grab your cock, 
too. As your wife and mom’s bodies writhe against each other, you and your brother lightly stroke each 
other. It feels surreal, yet it also feels good and somehow natural. After all, he’d been there to help you 
out when you had trouble getting off; why wouldn’t you return the favor now? 

Linda cries out, breaking your reverie, and you and Sean both gasp to see her squirt right into your 
mom’s face. You try unsuccessfully to stifle a snicker, and your mom glances over and gives you a dirty 
look as she climbs off of Linda. 

“But you haven’t—I mean…” Linda protests. 

“It’s all right,” your mom says kindly. “I’ve got a bit of experience getting women off.” 

Your eyes bulge at that, and you wonder just how deep your mom’s lusty rabbit-hole goes. 

Wait, did I just say, “lusty rabbit-hole”? You shudder and shake your head, chuckling at yourself. 

“I hate to leave you high and dry, though, Irene,” Linda says. 

“Don’t worry, Linda! At the rate things are going, we’ll all be getting off plenty!” 

Linda concedes the point and purses her lips. “Sean,” she says teasingly, “It seems like you need a turn. 
And since you’ve already got my husband’s dick in your hand…” 

You and Sean gasp and let go of each other’s cocks, blushing sheepishly. 

“Uh, huh…since you already had each other’s dicks in your hands, how about you suck on them 
instead?” she said, running her teeth against her bottom lip. 

“Hell,” you say, “I’ve already sucked Dad off; it can’t be that much worse, right?” 

“What’s that supposed to mean?” your dad asks, feigning hurt. 

You roll your eyes. “You know what I mean,” you say wryly. 

He chuckles and nods, and you and Sean take your mom’s and Linda’s place on the deck. He straddles 
your face, and you look up to see his massive dick hanging over your head. Your eyes bulge. 

“Uh, can I be on top?” you ask. “That’s, uh, kinda big.” 

Sean chuckles. “Sure, Bro,” he says, and the two of you trade places.  

You cautiously lower your hips while aiming to scoop up his cock in your mouth. But as you get close, he 
suddenly reaches up and grasps your cock between his lips. You gasp and sit bolt upright. 
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“Honey, it’s not 69ing if you’re not sucking him, too!” Linda teases. 

You shudder and try to reply, but Sean’s lips feel really good on your dick, even better than Linda’s, if 
you’re being honest! Still, you want to play your part, too, and you lean down to take his tip between your 
lips. You hear him suck in a breath as your lips wrap around his glans, and you smile to yourself and lick 
the tip. For a moment, he quits sucking on your dick, and you can think clearly. Like your dad told you, 
you cover your teeth and press your mouth further onto him, slathering saliva all over his shaft and 
making him slide in easily. He moans around your cock—the vibrations feel amazing!—as you begin to 
slowly bob forward and backward on his. 

Suddenly, your eyes constrict as his mouth plunges all the way down your length. Your eyes bulge, and 
you drop his cock right out of your mouth; it feels like you just plunged into Linda’s tight pussy! You don’t 
know how he did it or even what he did, but you can feel him squeezing on the tip of your dick while your 
entire shaft is surrounded by moist heat. 

“Oh…ooh,” you whimper, squeezing your eyes shut as your toes curl in pleasure. 

A thought suddenly comes to you in your bliss-fogged mind: distract him so he can’t get me off! 

Summoning all the self-control and focus you have, you plunge down onto his cock, trying to do like he 
did and swallow it all the way down your throat. But it bottoms out at the back of your mouth, and no 
matter how you turn your head, you can’t get it to go any further. 

“Open your throat, like you’re yawning,” your dad says beside your head. When did he get there? “Just 
relax your throat and imagine him pushing past the back of your tongue and down your throat; not back 
but down.” 

You blink a few times, thinking about it, and then imagine yawning. You feel your throat open way wider 
than you’d ever noticed, and you push forward a little bit. You can feel Sean’s cock budge a bit further 
than it was before. Elated, you swallow, only to push him back out. You sigh and frown in frustration. 

“It takes practice,” your dad says patiently. “Open your throat and slide him down it.” 

You take a few deep breaths and then try again. This time, to your shock—and Sean’s too—his dick 
slides all the way down your throat, and you feel his coarse pubic hair against your lips. He bucks under 
you, and you feel him spit out your cock to gasp and moan. 

“Yes, Son! Just like that!” your dad praises you. 

But just then, his cock hits your gag reflex, and you hastily pull off, coughing, panting, and drooling. 

“Way to go, kids!” your mom praises you both. 

“That’s so hot,” Linda says. “You poor guy,” she says to you, seeing your head reddening with your near-
gagging experience. “I think you did enough this time.” She pats your shoulder. 

Giving her a grateful look, you climb off of Sean and get back into the hot tub. After being out in the night 
air, it’s really hot in there, now! 

“I don’t think we should let him off so easy,” Sean says, winking at you. 

“Sean,” your mom says in a warning tone. 

“Mom!” Sean replies, beaming and catching her off-guard, “Why don’t you finish what I started?”  

You and your mom look at each other hesitantly. Before, it was just watching. Now she’s gonna put her 
mouth around your…you know? You purse your lips and huff. You still don’t want to be a buzz-kill…and 
besides, Sean was just sucking on you. Still, he’s not actually related to you by blood, and your mom is... 
You start to shake your head. There’s no way— 

“Stand up, Son,” your mom says. 

You gasp and look at her. 

“A dare’s a dare, and I’m not gonna chicken out!” she says, giving Sean a smug look. 
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You purse your lips. Well, maybe you can just pretend it’s Linda…after all, you don’t have to actually do 
anything but stand there and enjoy it this time, right? 

You swallow nervously but stand up on your seat, facing everybody. Gosh, it suddenly feels really cold up 
here out of the water! The cold and your nerves about getting blown by your mom this way make your 
dick begin to go soft. But you don’t have too much time to think about that. She wades over and looks up 
at you. You look back at her, and she considers your cock. For a moment, you get the idea that maybe 
she might chicken out, after all, but just as you’re about to breathe a sigh of relief, she leans forward and 
presses her lips around your member. 

You gasp, your cock springing to life in the heat of her mouth, and you lean over and put your hand on 
her shoulder to steady yourself. For her part, she gasps and nearly lets go of your cock. 

“Heh, Bro’s a grower, all right!” Sean laughs. 

But you barely hear him. Your mom’s mouth feels even better than Sean’s! How is that even possible? 
And as her lips caress the top, bottom, and sides of your cock, you shudder and let out a whimper as your 
legs grow wobbly. Her tongue flicks out to rub against your slit, and your eyes bulge at this completely 
foreign, slightly strange, but oh, so pleasant feeling! 

She begins to bob on your cock as her hands reach up to caress your balls. You wonder whether she and 
Sean have ever interacted before; she does all the things he did, but better! Did Sean learn from her? 
Your balls flinch at her touch, making your cock jerk in her mouth. She looks up at you with her blue eyes, 
and you swear she smiles knowingly around your cock. Her bobbing speeds up. Your toes curl. Your 
heart races, and your hands squeeze her shoulder… 

She stops, smiles, and winks at you. 

“That’s for teasing Linda!” she laughs. 

“Aww!” you groan. 

“Ohh, burn, Bro!” Sean laughs. 

“How did that go, Linda? High-five?” your mom asks, high-fiving your wife. 

“Boy, you gals are brutal!” your dad chuckles. 

“Don’t worry, Son,” your mom says. “I’ve got one for all of you this time!” 

“All of us?” you ask. 

Your mom nods. “How about a bukkake? You three guys make a fountain of jizz for Linda!” 

“I’ll pay tribute to that!” Sean says, wading over to her. 

“Me, too!” your dad agrees. 

“Well, Son?” your mom asks. “You oughtta be just a hair-trigger away.” 

She winks, and you blush. She’s right; you know mothers are supposed to know everything about their 
kids, but even that? 

No time to dwell on that, though. Your balls ache for release, and you step out of the tub and kneel 
behind Linda. 

“Ready, Linda?” Sean asks. 

“Uh, ready?” Linda replies, laughing. 

“Go!” 

You all begin jacking yourselves off, you in your furious, frantic way, your dad in his mellow, loving way, 
and Sean in his undulating way. You can already feel your balls contracting. Oh, the thought of covering 
Linda in your cum, and her wearing everybody else’s too—! 
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You groan loudly as your balls suck up inside of you and empty their contents. Your cock fires first, 
landing your tribute in your wife’s hair in three separate spurts.  

Your dad follows soon after, hitting her in the forehead with several thick ropes of cum almost as big 
around as your little finger that trail down her face as she squeezes her eyes closed and giggles in 
embarrassment. Sean finishes you all off, aiming for her breasts and covering them with crisscrossed 
cum patterns that almost look like lace. 

As you all pant and enjoy your afterglows, you suddenly hear your mom yelp in pleasure. Bleary-eyed, 
you turn to see her intently rubbing her clit, her legs spread, and her loose vagina already contracting 
rhythmically. With another, louder cry, a stream of her arousal shoots into the hot tub, followed by 
another. 

“Man, you boys are hot to watch,” she murmurs ruefully as she lets her head fall gently back against the 
lip of the hot tub. 

“Hey, what about me?” Linda pouts. 

You look at her thoughtfully. “I think I have an idea,” you say. 

Everybody looks at you as you grin and say, “Sean, I dare you to fuck my wife.” 

A surprised gasp is quickly supplanted by egging-on cheers from your parents. 

“That’s the spirit, Son!” your dad applauds you. 

“But here’s the catch,” you say. 

Everybody is suddenly silently looking at you. 

“You don’t get to get off,” you say wickedly. “Only she does. Twice.” 

“Hoo, boy! Who let the sadist out?” Sean chuckles. 

“Are you up for it?” you ask. 

“Yeah, but boy, are you gonna get it after this!” Sean grins. 

“I hope I get it first!” Linda teases. 

“Of course!” Sean replies as he wades over to her.  

She turns around and puts her hands on the lip of the hot tub, spreading her legs, the smooth skin on her 
back expanding and contracting with each anticipatory breath. Sean moves up between her legs and 
nudges her inner thigh. She spreads a little wider, her mouth parting as she nervously licks her lips. All 
eyes are on her. Sean’s long cock slides between her legs, looking for her entrance. She rocks her hips 
back, flashing you a view of that ruby-red interior. Sean slides back, and on feeling her heat and the give 
of her folds, presses in, all eight inches of his cock disappearing into her. She arches her back, gasping in 
pleasure as Sean wraps his arms around her, fondling her erect nipples in his hands and whispering into 
her ear. She moans loudly, an ecstatic smile washing over her face as Sean pulls back and begins to 
slowly and methodically work into her. You move to get a better view, and soon you can see his 
undulating cock moving into and out of her—just like you’d hoped it would hours ago!—rocking up and 
down, in and out of her. The sound of his hips slapping against her ass, the splash of water between 
them, and the sound of her hoarse moaning every time he presses into her color the night air as Sean 
reaches down to graze her clit. 

“Count ‘em out loud,” he says. 

His finger brushes over her button, and Linda lets out an anguished cry, “One!” 

“Shh,” Sean says soothingly, stroking her long, dark hair and smiling as he grazes some of your cum. 
“That’s a good girl.”  

His fingers trace down her side, making her shiver and nearly fall into the hot tub on wobbly knees. 
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Fuck, this is every bit as hot as I dreamed it would be! Your cock stands at attention, despite having just 
cum all over Linda. You want to put your mouth between them, to taste Linda’s arousal on Sean’s dick, 
but you hold yourself back, avoid the urge to start jacking off, and watch intently as Sean again tweaks 
Linda’s pleasure-button. 

“Two!” she cries shrilly, and this time, her legs do give out from under her. 

Sean quickly wraps his arms around her and helps support her as she turns around again and sits on her 
seat. 

“Mmm!” your dad says, exhaling sharply, his cock raging. “Son, you’ve done your ol’ dad proud! That’s 
how we do them!” 

Sean grins and sits, catching his breath, his own cock still rock-hard and throbbing angrily. “Yeah, Dad, it 
is,” he says, his voice turning dangerous, “And now I think Bro here ought to demonstrate what he’s 
learned!” 

You gulp and grin sheepishly. “M–me? What I’ve learned?” 

“Well, of course! Weren’t you watching as I brought Linda to orgasm after orgasm?” he asks. “Now it’s 
your turn!” 

“N–nooo,” Linda murmurs. “Please, I—I can’t,” she pants. 

You chuckle and shrug. “Sorry, Sean; looks like you wore her out!” 

Sean purses his lips, and then a crafty smile comes over his face. “She’s not the only woman here, you 
know,” he says. 

Everybody slowly turns to look at your mom, and your jaw drops. 

No way. No fucking way! Your own mom? It’s all been fun and games until now, but no way you’re gonna 
fuck your own mom! What if you got her pregnant? How horrible would that be? 

You look at your mom, and you can see that she’s having the same thoughts you are, rolling things over 
in her mind. Surely she’ll come to the same conclusion… 

“Well, Son?” she says abruptly, interrupting your thoughts. 

“M-Mom, you can’t seriously—” you stammer. “I-I mean, what if you get pregnant?” 

Your parents exchange glances. “Those days are long over,” your dad says. “First off, she’s 
menopausal—” 

“—and I got my tubes tied when we started having an open relationship,” your mom finishes. “No chance 
of that, Son.” 

You can’t believe what you’re hearing; your own mother is willing to have sex with you. But at least—
no!—there is no “but at least” this time! This is it! This is where you cross that line you can’t come back 
from! 

Sean catches your eye, makes a V-shape with his fingers, and licks between them. Something suddenly 
clicks in your mind. You don’t know why—why would that gesture have anything to do with anything?—
but it suddenly occurs to you that if everybody’s having fun and nobody’s getting hurt, then what’s the 
harm? 

You smile. “Okay, Sean,” you say. “I’ll take that bet.” 

Your mom gets up on the deck and hangs her legs off, spreading them wide for you as you wade over. 

“On your back?” you ask. 

She nods. “I want to see you while you take me,” she says. 

That coming from her sounds really weird to you, but you’re committed now! You step up on the seat and 
run your fingers over your mom’s gaping pussy, that place that once kept you warm and safe. And now 
you’re going to invade it like a conqueror. 
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No, not a conqueror! You’re going to make love to it, to pleasure it, to thank you for everything it did for 
you! That’s right; that’s better! 

Your fingers trail over her labia, and she gasps, her perky little breasts rising and falling abruptly as you 
strike a pleasure chord. Her reaction and her heat do everything for you that your body needs; your cock 
hardens and stands straight out, aimed right for her. All you have to do is step forward. Her vagina 
glistens with moisture: she’s excited by you and ready to welcome you home. You take a step forward. 
Your cock is now a mere inch from her entrance. You can feel her heat radiating out, grasping at your 
cock and begging it to come closer. 

You lean over, put your hands on the deck on either side of her, and step forward one last time. Your 
cock brushes her folds. 

It slips inside. 

You gasp. It is hot inside and wet, but it feels a bit like throwing a hotdog down a hallway. Whether from 
your actions or the actions of your father or who-knows-how-many men over the years, she’s pretty loose. 
You start to pull out in defeat, but then you remember: it’s not about you; it’s about her, and you resolve to 
give her at least as many orgasms as Sean gave Linda. 

You press in all the way, and she sighs in pleasure, feeling you rubbing against the top side of her vagina. 
You feel the hard spot that is her G-spot, barely within reach, and you sigh in relief; you were worried you 
wouldn’t be able to reach it at all. You begin to thrust into her your way, a slow, orbital motion combining 
up and down with left and right, making sure you touch all sides of her. Her eyes widen, and she looks 
down at you in surprise as her breasts heave. 

You reach down with one hand to gently caress her clit with your thumb while your other hand massages 
her nipple. She coos softly, her body beginning to rock back and forth in time with yours. You flex your 
cock and drive it hard into her G-spot just as your thumb grazes her clit again. She gasps and whimpers, 
her body shivering. 

Damn, you’re beautiful, Mom, you think, seeing her hair spread around her on the deck and glistening in 
the moonlight. Her head is tilted back, her mouth is open, and her breasts rise up and down in time to 
your thrusts. You feel her contract lightly around you, and you smile to yourself. 

This is for you, Mom, for all you’ve done for me. You rock your hips back and thrust in harder, aiming right 
for her G-spot. She grunts and lets out an “oof!” as she adjusts to your new intensity. Her fingers claw at 
the deck, and her toes curl. Her legs squeeze together and wrap around your back.  

“Ohh, yes, Baby!” she cries. “Yes!” 

You speed up, thrusting hard and fast now, pummeling her G-spot as your fingers work her nipple and 
clit. She tenses. Your thumb begins to shake hard on top of her clit as you rock forward and backward in 
very short strokes focused right on top of her G-spot. 

“Oh!” she cries. “Ahh!” 

You feel a sudden, hot flood around your cock as her orgasm overwhelms her and she douses you in her 
arousal. But you know better than to stop. No, you rub her clit harder, thrust into her harder, and pinch 
and roll her nipple between your fingers. 

“Ahh!” she cries out, her voice hoarse and rising in pitch. 

Another flood erupts around your cock, the hot wetness making your balls contract in spite of themselves. 
Do you dare stay inside? Do you pull out? 

Looking down at her, everything about her seems to beg you to continue. The die is cast. 

Gritting your teeth, you rub against her G-spot one more time, the pleasure you feel on your dick, the heat 
you feel on your balls, and the contractions surrounding you as your mother succumbs to her third 
orgasm all pushing you over the edge. With a cry of your own that choruses with your mother’s, you feel 
your balls contract and flood into your mother, her cum and yours mixing and spilling out onto your thighs. 
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You lean forward and rest your hands on the deck, feeling light-headed as you and your mom both come 
down from the most earth-shattering orgasms of the night. Was it because it was taboo? Was it just all the 
lead-up? You don’t know, but you do know one thing: if she’s okay with it, so are you! 

“Damn, dude,” Sean says, making you gasp; you’d forgotten he was there! “You’ve been holding out on 
us all this time! Who knew you were such a sex fiend?” 

“I did,” Linda says, wading over and laying her head on your back. “He’s great, as long as he’s not 
chickening out!” 

“Ungh,” you say, looking down at your mom, who smiles and caresses your face with her hand. “You 
okay?” you ask. 

“Better,” she says, smiling. She groans, and the two of you sit up and stretch. “Whose turn is it?” she 
asks. 

“I dunno,” your dad says, giving a head-nod to the horizon, “but the sun’s coming up.” 

“Yeah,” Sean agrees. “That was really hot, and there’s no way I can top that—not without a good 8 hours 
of sleep!” 

You and your mom chuckle, and you turn to look at Linda, who smiles, but yawns at just that moment. 

“You too, huh?” you ask. 

“I’ve been worked over really hard tonight!” she chuckles ruefully. Her voice lowers, “But when we wake 
up, you should do that!” 

You raise your eyebrows and grin. 

“Well, let’s call it a night—er, day—then,” your mom says, dipping into the hot tub to rinse your combined 
fluids off her before rising and stepping out. 

The rest of you follow suit, with you bringing up the rear. As you turn to follow Linda in, you look back out 
at the hot tub reflecting the sunrise. You’d never have believed it before, but it seems it truly is a magical 
invention, a supernatural inhibition dissolver. 


