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This is an erotic short story
featuring sexual acts between a father with daughter, a mother with
daughter, and a young woman with a dog. All characters depicted are
over the age of eighteen. You must be of legal age in your area to
continue reading this story. Bestiality is not legal in all areas.
Check your local and federal laws to determine its legality in your
area before purchasing this story. This is a work of fiction. Any
situations or circumstances in this story that contain likeness to
real events are completely coincidental.

 


The Brouton Family Gets A
Dog
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Sunshine Brouton's mama and daddy were
fighting again. The fights have always happened, ever since
Sunshine could remember. Her parents would yell and scream in each
other's faces until her daddy, Mr. Brouton, would shove his wife
down to the bed and rip open her dress before taking her
forcefully. Sunshine thought for the longest time that they were
wrestling, but now she knows better – now that they have shown her
firsthand how to fuck.

This time wasn't any different. It was late
at night but Sunshine, still awake, lay in bed and waited for the
screaming to die down. It was like thunderstorms for her– she just
had to wait it out until it's all clear and calm again.

Once she heard the tell-tale moans and
muffled cries, she got out of bed and tip-toed across the hall to
her parents' bedroom. The door was ajar and she peeked inside to
see Mr. Brouton's strong arms holding down Mrs. Brouton on the
disarrayed sheets of their bed. In the dim light she could barely
make out the outline of his huge cock – the cock she grew to love
and worship – thrusting into Mrs. Brouton, slamming so hard that
the bed creaked and they both grunted in animalistic pleasure.

Mr. Brouton noticed her standing at the
doorway. "Come on in, Sunshine." He didn't miss a beat as he
continued to steadily plow his wife, who looked almost lost in a
trance with her eyes closed and mouth agape.

It had become somewhat of a family tradition
for the Broutons– to fight like cats and dogs and then progress to
dirty, bestial sex before inviting their own daughter to join in
the taboo debauchery. But Sunshine thought nothing weird of it,
since they taught her about sex and giving pleasure at an early
age.

She climbed onto the bed, noticing right away
that her daddy was taking her mama up her ass. He liked taking her
ass and, as far as Sunshine knew, hasn't fucked her pussy in years.
Sunshine paused to watch them together– grunting and mewling like a
pair of primitive apes. It reminded her of a documentary she had
once seen about the mating habits of gorillas, with the male
gorilla forcing himself onto the female, his strong upper body
holding her down while he takes her from behind. That's what her
daddy was: a horny, dominating gorilla. A beast of a man.

Just like the times before, Mrs. Brouton
lifted her body so that Sunshine could slide down and lick her
juicy cunt. The older woman had a small, trimmed patch of pubic
hair that Sunshine always adored and, like a moth to a flame, she
immediately began petting it while also thrusting her tongue inside
her mama's wet slit. She used her other hand to rub her mama's hard
clit, just as she was taught, and licked her way down to the
entrance of her mama's delicious pussy, exploring her hot hole
before dipping down to her asshole. She alternated between her
mama's fuck hole and asshole, and she made sure to lick her daddy's
shaft as it slid in and out of her mama's dirty place.

The young girl loved tasting her mama's
juices; she had a mild flavor and an intoxicating smell that
reminded Sunshine of the perfume Mrs. Brouton used – the one with
the fancy bottle and tassel spray pump – and the lotion Mrs.
Brouton sometimes massaged Sunshine's whole body with, before
rubbing up against her and sharing the sweet yet earthy scented
lotion between them while deeply in the heated throes of
passion.



When Mrs. Brouton came and her pussy juice
exploded into the girl's mouth, she yelled out like an animal in
distress. It was always a funny noise to Sunshine, but she enjoyed
hearing it because she knew she was making her mama happy, and that
made Sunshine happy.

Mr. Brouton quickly pulled out of his wife's
stretched ass and shoved the tip of his big cock into Sunshine's
mouth. She tasted the tartness of her mama's ass – she grew to
appreciate and savor the taste, as she did with many other bodily
fluids, or even normal things like coffee – and she sucked hard on
him for only a short time, delighting in the gradual dull ache of
her stretching jaw, before he started shooting his load. She let
his cum fill her mouth, holding all of his jizz until her cheeks
bloated like a chipmunk, and once he finished cumming she swallowed
every drop, enjoying the sensation of his hot cum going down her
throat and into her belly.

Once satisfied, he lay back on the covers,
stretching out his long limbs and closing his eyes. Mrs. Brouton
moved to sit Indian-style in front of Sunshine on the bed and
cupped her daughter's pussy, preparing to finger Sunshine to
orgasm, but Sunshine stopped her.

She had to tell her parents about the one
thing she obsessed over; the one thing that drove her crazy and had
put her off on getting off, and she had to tell them now – now that
they've cum and were more relaxed – while the time was right.
Quickly gathering all her courage, she hesitantly said, "My
birthday's coming up soon..."

Her mama gave her a confused smile. "Yes it
is, baby doll."

"And I know for sure what I want."

Her daddy opened an attentive eye. The
parents both patiently looked at their young, angelic daughter,
expecting a wild request– such as inviting one of her school
friends to join in their family fucking.

"I want a puppy," Sunshine stated.

Mrs. Brouton frowned, her lips tightening
over her once smiling mouth. She turned to her husband, who had a
bemused expression on his usually pleasant – yet rugged – face.
"Don't you want a doll or whatever you girls like?" he asked.

Sunshine fought the urge to roll her eyes.
"Dolls are for little girls. I want a puppy."

"Well, you are my little girl," he
cooed, reaching over to rub the top of her head until her hair
frizzed up like static from a balloon. She batted him away in a
huff while he snickered at her annoyance.

"What about a party with all your friends?"
Mrs. Brouton sharply offered, cutting the fun from her husband's
antics. Her suggestion made Sunshine uncomfortable, since she
didn't have many friends and was never popular in school. Sunshine
shrugged off her mama's obliviousness to her social life. "I just
want a puppy. Please!"

Mr. Brouton closed his eyes. "That's gotta be
up to your mama. You know how she is with animals."

In response, Mrs. Brouton uttered a sound of
disgust, as if hearing the word "animals" was despicable
enough.

"Can I, Mama? Can I get one?"

Her mama sighed and looked at Sunshine with
deep brown eyes– eyes that were dim and solemn and filled with
disappointment, not at all like the big, bright eyes Sunshine
remembered. Sunshine began regretting even asking in the first
place, and started to apologize to her mama, but then Mrs. Brouton
interjected.
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