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Chapter 43

As soon we arrived home, Poppy, Belle and Katie ran upstairs, giggling as they went.

“I guess they’re looking forward to their night together,” Lia said as their door slammed shut.

“Aren’t you?” Jenny asked, now realising what was happening tonight.

“I’m a little nervous,” she replied.

“You can go and join your sisters, the bed in Poppy’s room will hold the four of you.”

Lia smiled at this, “now that would make for a fun night, but not tonight. I know how excited Belle and Katie are to be spending time together.”

“Belle has some mad skills,” Jenny whispered, “Katie’s in for a treat.”

“And I’ll look forward to it sometime, but now I want Alex to undress me, because this will be a perfect end to a perfect day.”

Jenny slapped my hands away as I nervously fumbled with the fasteners on Lia’s dress, “men!” she muttered, “I’ll unfasten her dress, then you can carry her upstairs.”

A moment later I got my first sight of Lia naked, and she was everything Poppy and Belle had said she was, utterly beautiful, and right now utterly relaxed. She didn’t hesitate as she did a slow turn in for us. Jenny held my hand tightly as we watched our newest and eldest daughter.

Without her heels she’s still almost my height, she must be 5’10”. Her slender frame curving gently from breasts to hips, and what fine breasts. Wonderfully firm, sitting high and proud. Fitting nicely between Katie’s B’s and Poppy’s DD’s.

“She’s beautiful,” Jenny whispered, “and it’s going to take me 20 minutes to get naked and join you.”

“I can help there,” Lia told her as she stepped forwards, unfastening Jenny’s dress quickly, “ahh, Alex go hide somewhere while I remove Jenny from her clothes, there’s some things that your eyes are not meant to see.”

Jenny burst out laughing at this, “she’s right you know, as much as I’d love this to be a super romantic evening for us all, it can’t start until I’m out of this corset and she’s removed half a mile of strong tape, which was the smoke and mirrors that made me almost as stunning as the kids.”

Lia brought her lips to Jenny’s, she kissed her new mother passionately for a moment, “you’re a beautiful woman Jenny, you only needed the corset and the tape to fit in a dress that wasn’t made for you. There’s no need for you to do all this, you’re stunning and we all know it.”

“You’re just being polite,” Jenny mumbled, her cheeks flaring red with embarrassment.

“She’s not, you really are beautiful Jenny,” I said as I picked her up and carried her upstairs, Lia trotted past and opened the bedroom door.

I placed Jenny carefully in the bed, reaching behind her, I pulled the zip all the way down, then pulled the dress off her shoulders and let it fall.

Jenny instantly lifted her hand, covering her breasts and all the tape holding them in place.

Lia gently pulled Jenny’s hands away, then she knelt behind her and started to unlace the corset.

“You shouldn’t be seeing me like this, all this tape isn’t a good look.”

“Will it make you feel better if I told you it was worth it, you looked fabulous tonight.”

“A little, can we avoid this in the future by getting a nice dress that fits me?”

“We certainly can.”

“Not something stupidly expensive. I like the dress Katie wore tonight, something like that, but in my size, and maybe a bit more substantial.”

“Katie and I could take you shopping,” Lia offered, as she started to remove the tape.

“That would be nice, maybe get some pretty underwear as well. I love the bras Poppy wears, I’m sure they must do them in my size.”

“I know where she bought them, we’ll take you there as well,” Lia told her as she gently pushed Jenny back and straddled her mother.

“Oh my,” Jenny whispered as Lia took one of her nipples in her mouth, kissing it before she started to play with it, licking her large areola then flicking the nipple.

“She’s got another boob,” Lia said, her teeth gripping Jenny’s nipple hard enough to make her cry out in pleasure, “come join in.”

So I did.

Lia moved a little to make room and I took Jenny’s left breast in my hand, “Oh my,” Jenny moaned as I look her nipple in my mouth, “it’s a while since I’ve had two people playing with my boobs, this is so nice.”

As I played with Jenny’s breast my right arm wandered down and slipped between Lia’s thighs, she let out a little yelp as I cupped her sex, then a low moan as my middle finger found her clit.

“Oh shit, whatever you just did to Lia, do it some more, I’m nearly there and she’s working hard on my tit.”

With my middle finger playing with her clit, I pressed my thumb against her bum-hole. Given her past history I wasn’t sure how she’d react, but we were all horny and I thought it was worth a try.

“Oh fuck!” Lia cried through clenched teeth, “don’t go in there! Not yet anyway...”

I moved my thumb and doubled down on her clit, Lia pressed herself hard into my palm, writhing in my grip as Jenny gripped our heads and pulled us into her chest, screaming as her first orgasm hit.

“Oh my god, I’ve not come like that in so long...” she sighed as she came down.

Lia lifted her head from Jenny’s breast and brought her face to mine, kissing me hard as she reached her peak, grinding her pussy against my palm.

She worked herself harder and harder until with a low groan she let go, filling my palm with her juices as she came hard. Her lips pushed harder and harder against mine as her orgasm rolled on for a full minute before she collapsed, panting hard, on top of her mother.

“Oh my fucking god, that was so good...” she whispered, a look of pure bliss on her beautiful face, “I think I might have done a wee on your hand though.”

“It’s not wee honey,” Jenny told her, “it’s squirt, and Alex is the only person who’s ever made me do it.”

“And talking of Alex,” Lia said as she came round, “you’ve got far too many clothes on, stand up so I can undress you.”

Who was I to disobey a command like that, so I slid off Jenny and stood at the foot of the bed. My hand and jacket sleeve were soaked in Lia’s fluids,

“Oh shit, look what I’ve done to your suit, I am so sorry Alex...”

“Think nothing of it, I’ll take it to the cleaners in the morning.”

“Well yeah, but I’ve stained your nice white shirt.”

“Ahh, it’s only a little bit, and I’m sure they’ve seen worse,” I smiled as Lia carefully removed my jacket and started to unbutton my shirt.

“This is a really nice shirt as well, the buttons are like little pearls. I hope I’ve not ruined it.”

I lifted Lia’s chin and kissed her, “now isn’t the time to be worrying about my clothes.”

“I guess not, it’s just I’m kind of getting nervous right now...”

Jenny slid off the bed and stepped up close to Lia, “you know that nothing has to happen if you don’t want it to. If you’re nervous you’re not going to enjoy yourself.”

“I really want to, Poppy and Belle keep telling me how good I’ll feel, but they both said he’s got a really big cock, and I worry it’ll hurt.”

“Belle was OK,” Jenny reassured her.

“Yeah, but she also told me that it hurt a bit, and she’s only done it for a couple of minutes each time.”

“So, why don’t you finish undressing your dad, and we’ll play the rest of the night by ear.”

Lia thought for a moment, then she grinned, “I really want to fuck dad, will you help me?”

“Of course, I’m not leaving this room.”

Lia pulled Jenny closer and kissed her hard, panting hard as they parted.

“Is that what you did to Marina?” Jenny asked.

“Pretty much,” Lia giggled.

“No wonder she looked so dazed. Katie really is a lucky girl if she gets that on a regular basis.”

“I’m happy to kiss you any time you like,” Lia told her as she started to remove my shirt, “this shirt is really nasty dad, I don’t think you can take it to the dry cleaners. I’ll put it in the washing machine and see if I can get it clean.”

“OK honey, but don’t worry about that now,” Jenny told her as she ran her fingers through Lia’s hair.

Lia’s hand fumbled on my belt, Jenny helped her and pulled it from the belt loops, playfully spanking Lia with it before she tossed it across the room.

Lia squeaked as the belt slapped against her backside, she stopped what she was doing and thought for a moment.

“mmm, we’ll revisit that later, there’s potential for fun there,” she said in her sexy voice before she lowered the zip on my trousers than let them drop to the floor.

Lia ran her fingers over my boxer shorts, my cock was swollen and clearly visible through the fabric.

“It’s so big,” she whispered, “can I take his shorts down,” she asked Jenny.

“Well, events will come to a sudden stop if you don’t.”

Lia giggled nervously as she gripped the waistband, “oh yeah, he kind of needs to be nude.”

She closed her eyes as she whipped my shorts down.

“Holy shit!” Lia cried as she opened her eyes, “they weren’t kidding, oh man we’re going to have some fun tonight,” she whispered before taking my head in her mouth.

It’s clear that Lia had been taking lessons from her sisters, because she displayed a combination of Poppy’s and Belle’s skills.

Like Poppy she worked her tongue all around my head, even pushing the tip of her tongue into my slit a few times. Then she’d switch to Belle’s ways and bite down on me gently as she continued to play with her tongue. All the while working hard with both hands, playing with my ass cheeks, teasing my balls and sending the odd finger exploring just inside my asshole.

Each time she pushed a finger into my bum her eyes went wide as my cock swelled, at the same time she’d start to bob her head faster, and it wasn’t long before I was ready to blow.

“I’m going to cum soon honey,” I told her, and this is where she differed from her sisters, who took, or at least tried to take, my load into their mouths.

Lia pulled away and started to work my cock by hand, “cum on my face and tits daddy,” she whispered hoarsely, “I want to see you cum, do it now...”

And never being one to resist a command from a beautiful woman I did as she told me.

I’d not orgasmed in a few days, and I’m not sure Lia was really ready, as with a loud groan I shot jet after jet of spunk over her face, her hair, her chest, pretty much everywhere.

“Oh my fucking god,” Lia cried, as she ran her hands through the strings of messy cum all over her body, “where did that come from? I didn’t see anything like this in the photos Belle showed me online.”

“I’m so sorry, I didn’t get chance to warn you.”

“It’s OK dad, just a bit of a shock, mmm, could someone get me a towel or something, please.”

Jenny ran to the en-suite, giggling at the state of Lia.

“Oh man, that was awesome,” Lia sighed as she wiped herself down, “although I’ll have words with Belle and Poppy for not warning me about that.”

“I’m so sorry, it’s just I’ve not cum in a few days...”

“A few days! I’d have only expected that kind of flow from a priest on his first visit to a brothel, I’ve actually seen a few priests visiting the ladies in the parlours above the shops on Camden high street, I should maybe talk to the girls, see if they have to cope with gallons of cum.

“Sorry, I’m rambling, err what now. I don’t know the protocol here.”

Jenny squatted beside Lia and cupped her face, she kissed her gently, “mmm, I can still taste him, lovely. Ahh, there’s no protocol honey, Poppy and Belle were relentless, they didn’t give your dad time to catch his breath before pouncing on him again. You can do that, or we could have a little fun, give him a show.”

“Ohh, I like that idea, I like it a lot.”

Jenny stood and reached a hand out for Lia’s and together they stepped across the room to the big bed, Jenny quickly dropped another towel on the wet patch and they lay down together.

They were kissing almost before they hit the duvet, Jenny’s hands on Lia’s behind, massaging her cheeks as Lia’s hands roved across her mother’s back.

The noises from their sensual lovemaking brought me back to life and I soon had a raging erection.

Jenny saw me standing by the bed and rolled over a little so Lia was on top, “are you ready honey?” she asked softly.

Lia swallowed nervously, “will he be gentle?”

“He knows I have access to guns at work.”

“What does that mean?” Lia asked, confused.

“It means he knows I’ll shoot his dick off if he hurts you.”

Lia relaxed visibly, “ahh, that’ll work. Yes, I’m ready.”

I climbed onto the bed and knelt behind Lia. Leaning forward I brought my face in close and ran my tongue down from the small of her back, over her previously abused anus where I spent a moment running my tongue around and into the puckered entrance, Lia let out a long, satisfied sigh as my tongue entered her anus.

“Oh man that’s nice, but not right now, OK...”

I moved onwards and downwards, my tongue, parted her moist pussy lips and for a moment I penetrated her, pushing my tongue as far inside as I could. Lia responded immediately, a tremor running rapidly through her body and she sighed deeply with a small orgasm,

I withdrew my tongue and moved under, she lifted herself up automatically so my tongue could reach her clit. As soon as my tongue touched it though, her whole body shook and she clamped her legs shut against my head.

I waited a few moments for her orgasm to subside, she relaxed, panting slowly as the sensations subsided.

“Ahh,” she gasped, “sorry about that, I seem to be a little more sensitive than normal.”

“It’s OK honey,” Jenny soothed her, “you just be yourself, don’t be self-conscious, just relax and react in any way you like.”

“Thanks,” Lia replied, still out of breath, “I’m ready now, I think, but please, be gentle, I’m still a virgin and I’m kind of worried.”

Jenny pulled Lia’s lips to hers as I positioned myself, carefully I pressed my engorged head against Lia’s warm, inviting pussy. My cock was pulsing with anticipation as I pushed forwards ever so slightly, parting her lips as I moved.

Lia tensed a little, so I stopped moving for a moment. As she started to relax, I slowly pressed onwards until my cock head was inside her pussy and then my heart sank.

“Oh fuck, condom!” I cried.

“It’s OK, it’s OK!” Lia replied, “I can’t get pregnant!”

“Oh honey, not at all,” Jenny said softly, “why not?”

“One day Jayden wasn’t happy about the way I reacted to him, I can’t even remember what I’d done, but he kicked me around the kitchen until I was just a bloody mess, and, well, he broke all my lady bits, my ovaries don’t work anymore.”

“What did the hospital say?”

“What hospital? They just took me to this old woman at the end of the street, paid her £20 to clean and patch me up, just like they always did when they went too far.”

“So how do you know...”

“About my lady bits?”

“Yeah, your ovaries?”

“I wasn’t well one day when Jeremy was around, just picked up a bug I think, but he took me to the walk-in clinic, they decided to run all sorts of tests while I was there. They found some hormone levels were way off the scale and gave me these pills to take, I still take them. and I really should have told you this, I’m so sorry.”

“Didn’t I just tell you to stop apologising, Lia,” Jenny told her, “you have nothing whatsoever to apologise for. I’d like Nita to look at the pills, just so we know they’re the right thing for you. And we’ll take you to the doctor and have her look you over, if that’s OK.”

“You’re all too good to me,” Lia cried, tears starting to roll down her cheeks.

I pulled away and Jenny took her to the bathroom. I could hear Lia apologising for ruining the evening as she closed the door.

Ten minutes later they emerged, Lia was smiling a little as she came to sit with me on the edge of the bed.

“I’m trying to find a way to say I’m sorry for ruining the mood without using the word sorry.”

“As a writer I’m going to resist the temptation to help you find the right word,” I replied as I put my arm around her.

“Is it OK if we resume this in the morning, you’re not going to burst or anything if we postpone the fun?”

“Not at all,” I replied.

“Do you want me to go sleep with the others?” she asked.

“Only if you want to, but we were kind of hoping you’d sleep with us,” Jenny told her, “that’s what your sisters do.”

Lia brightened up instantly, “I was hoping you’d say that, can I be in the middle?”

“You can be wherever you want to be, Belle usually sleeps on top of Alex.”

Lia laughed, “Katie told me that, I can just imagine how adorable that looks.”

Jenny pulled back the duvet and we slipped into bed, Jenny on the left, Lia in the middle, with me on the right. Lia faced Jenny and they kissed as Lia pressed herself against my body.

I grew hard as we grew sleepy and I drifted off into sleep with my cock trapped between Lia’s bum cheeks.

It was still dark as I felt a hand slide between our bodies. Lia had rolled over and she brought her lips to mine and kissed me tenderly.

“I can’t sleep,” she whispered, our mouths still together, “is it ok if we do it now, I’m really horny, but I don’t want to wake mum.”

“I’m already awake,” Jenny whispered, “I’ve been playing with myself quietly for the last half hour.”

“Ahh, that’s what the noise was,” Lia laughed, “anyway, you didn’t answer my question, are you going to fuck me or do I join in with mum?”

“There’s only one answer to that,” I replied.

“So, I join in with mum?”

“No, that’s not the answer,” I said as I shuffled around a little until I could feel my cock pressing against Lia’s pussy.

“Oh my god! You’re so hard,” Lia gasped as we both moved at the same time and I slipped inside her welcoming pussy.

“Fuck, fuck, don’t move,” Lia cried, breathing deeply as she tried to come to terms with the large intruder, “this is a bit more painful than I’d hoped, just relax a moment.”

“It’s ok sweetheart, I’ll just lie here and wait for you.”

Lia breathed deeply for a few moments, “can we roll over so I’m on top, is that possible without breaking anything important?”

I slipped my arm under Lia and lifted her as I rolled onto my back, “like that you mean.”

“Yeah, exactly like that,” Lia replied. I could see her grinning in the dim light from the clock radio, she was OK.

We waited for a little moment until she was ready, then Lia shifted her legs until she was straddling me, she threw off the duvet as she lifted her body on her strong arms and she started to move. Raising her hips until I was almost out, my head stretching her pussy entrance to the full, before she slid back down with a sigh, our bodies touching as the full length of my hard cock slipped inside.

“Oh wow, now I know why Belle likes you so much, this feels amazing,” she said brightly, the words breaking up as she fought for breath, “I’m not sure how she fits you all in though.”

“Neither am I,” Jenny told her, “he stretches me out and I’m more than twice her size.”

“She’s clearly hollow,” Lia replied, panting. She braced her arms on my chest as she rode me harder and harder. “Oh fuck I think I’m going cum. Man oh man this is wild,” she cried as she fell forward.

Wrapping my arms around her I started to move, thrusting upwards as I pounded my daughter faster.

“Fuck me daddy!” Lia cried, urging me on as her orgasms crashed together, the pheromones in the air driving us both on until with one last hard thrust I came, pumping my seed deep inside my beautiful daughter.

We lay in a heap for the longest time, Lia kissing my lips, my cheeks, my eyes, my forehead, “thank you, that was everything they told me and more.”

“There’s no need to thank me Lia, the pleasure was wonderfully mutual.”

“Maybe, but thank you all the same.”

We cuddled for a while until Lia became restless, “err, I’m really sorry, but I’m starting to leak.”

“What have we told you about apologising,” I laughed.

“Yeah, but you’re not the one with sticky cum oozing out of your body.”

Wrapping my arms around Lia once more I slid round and clambered out of bed, “what are you doing,” she cried.

“This was much easier with Belle,” I gasped, “but I’m going to try to do it without killing us both.”

Slowly I edged around the bed and stepped over to the en-suite, Jenny, always on hand to help, opened the door and switched on a lamp.

“Could you reach over and turn the shower on,” I asked.

Lia pushed the buttons to set the shower on full, “as much fun as this is,” she laughed, “I strongly suspect one of us will be injured if you try to step into the shower like this.”

“Sadly, I think you’re right.”

“But as soon as you pull your dick out, I’ll leak spunk all over the floor.”

“Don’t worry about that sweetie,” Jenny called through the door, “You get in the shower and I’ll clean up after you.”

“Noooo!” I can’t let you do that.

“It’s not a matter of you letting me, the sooner you get in the shower the sooner you’ll get cleaned up and back to bed so I can get back to cuddling you.”

“There is that,” Lia replied with a wry smile as I slipped my cock out of her pussy and lowered her to the floor.

We both hopped into the shower stall and quickly cleaned off the results of our lovemaking.

Well, I say quickly, she did slide to the floor and clean my cock with her mouth, blinking the water from her eyes as she watched me whilst she gave me a delicious blowjob.

“If I make you cum again, will you still be able to fuck me in the bum in the morning?”

“I don’t know, it’s a while since I’ve done it four times in such a short period.”

“Belle told me she made you cum three times in a night.”

“She did.”

“Challenge accepted,” Lia announced as she took me back in her mouth and worked me hard, sliding a pair of wet fingers exactly where Poppy had told her, with the expected result.

This time she kept me inside her mouth and swallowed every drop, licking her lips as she stood to kiss me.

I must have looked wary, because she laughed as she brought her lips to mine, kissing me hard, her fingers in my wet hair just in case I tried to escape.

“Poppy told me what she’d done, I’m nowhere near that cheeky,” she laughed as we dried ourselves after the shower, “that was fun though, we must do it again some time.”

“I’m not going to say no if you suggest it.”

“I was hoping you’d say that.”

Lia spoke later as we lay in bed, tired but too wired to sleep, “Ok, now I’m going to start wondering what I am.”

“What do you mean,” Jenny asked sleepily.

“So, when I was on the streets I was just me, Lia. I wasn’t gay, straight or bi, I was just me. I didn’t really think about sex. I’d maybe see a girl or boy and think they were pretty, but I never thought about sleeping with anyone.

“I guess being raped from before I was even a teenager can put you off sex, you know.

“So yeah, I didn’t really think about myself as having an orientation. Then Katie kissed me, and my carefully built wall of asexuality crashed down, and I thought there and then, she’s a girl, and she’s pretty, really, really pretty, because she is, Katie is fucking beautiful, and right then I think I was in love with her. So I’m gay, you know, and I’m OK with that.

“Now I don’t know what I am.”

Lia started to cry quietly as Jenny cuddled her, “shush baby girl, sexuality is fucking confusing, I thought I was gay, I still am I think.”

Lia pulled free of Jenny as sat up sharply, “fuck off, you’re never gay.”

“I am,” Jenny replied quietly, “before your dad the last guy I slept with was, well, a mistake if I’m honest, but it was also years ago, when I was at university, which was also a mistake. I’ve had a few girlfriends over the last few years, but holding down any relationship is tough when you’re in my line of work.

“Don’t get me wrong, I love a good fucking, I’m just not so keen on the guy attached to the penis. Anyway, I’m sure we’ve been through this before, you know girls who only sleep with men to scratch an itch their vibrators can’t reach.”

“I know, friends with benefits etc, but you’re not supposed to get attached, and I am, I loved having sex, and I love Alex.”

“You know what you need to do Lia?”

“What?”

“You need to sit down with Belle, because she’s in exactly the same position as you.”

“What about Poppy?”

“Poppy’s different, Poppy just loves sex, so she’ll happily have fuck with anyone. She’s properly pan, but she’s also monogamous and completely, and utterly in love. She’s not even hinted about wanting sex with your dad since Belle arrived.”

“Seriously? I hadn’t realised that. The way she talks about you, I thought you were all in and out of each other’s beds and I was a little worried I’d cramped your style.”

“Not really, Belle’s been with Alex a few times since she arrived. And I think we already said Katie had slept with him and wasn’t really too wild about it. Now you’ve all got girlfriends I’ve been able to have him all to myself, which is nice.”

Lia brought her knees to her chest and sat there for a long while thinking.

“Was this OK then, I’d hate to think I’ve intruded...”

“Do you want to know something Lia?”

“What...” she replied warily.

“Between me and your dad, I think I was the most excited about tonight. Don’t get me wrong, I know for a fact Alex was excited, but I so wanted to see you naked and sleep with you.”

Lia brightened up, “so this was OK?”

“Absolutely...”

“And if I wanted to do it again?”

“Yep, even when I’m not here, as long as Katie is OK, you can sleep with Alex any time you like.”

Lia sat and thought some more, finally she asked, “but ... what does Poppy think about Belle sleeping with you, surely if she loves her so much, she’s super jealous of you because Belle loves you, and she really does. I’ve never seen anyone quite so happy as Belle is when she’s holding your hand, Alex.”

“Because Poppy is like no-one else I’ve ever met, Lia,” Jenny replied, “she’s totally selfless. If Belle wants to sleep with Alex, she’s happy for Belle, and for Alex, because once you’ve had sex with Belle you’ll never quite get over it, a bit like one of your kisses. Besides, Poppy has got a few other people to sleep with if she doesn’t want to be alone.”

“Oh my god!” Lia gasped, “she can sleep with me and Katie any time, I’m desperate to sleep with her.”

“All you’ve got to do is ask, even if one of the four of you isn’t somewhere else, those beds are big enough for all of you.”

Lia shook her head, “I still can’t believe how weird this all is. Weird and wonderful, and I am so happy you picked me.”

“Are we good?” Jenny asked.

“I’m still fucking confused, mostly about my feelings, but that’s not something I can sort right now. You’re right, I’ll have a talk with Belle.”

Jenny turned the bedside lamp off as Lia slipped back under the duvet, I was almost asleep when Lia whispered, “you know, Belle has the most amazing boobs. I love your big titties Jenny, but Belle’s are awesome, and so sensitive. Her nipples get so hard I bet she could cut glass with them.”

“Go to sleep Lia, please.”

“OK mum,” Lia laughed.

Jenny woke me before 7, “I’m so sorry, my boss called...”

“I didn’t hear the phone,” I replied sleepily.

“I’m not surprised, you were dead to the world, I’ve been shaking your shoulder for a couple of minutes.”

“Ahh, sorry. What’s the matter?”

“Nothing to worry about, there’s some new evidence in a case I’ve been working on, I need to process it this morning, I’ll be finished by lunchtime.”

She kissed me tenderly before picking up her jacket and walking over to the door, where she turned back to face the bed, “I had a lot of fun last night, thank you.”

“Thanks for what?” I asked, puzzled.

“Thanks for sharing your life with me.”

“My pleasure. Last night was definitely fun.”

Jenny opened the door and slipped out of the room, as it was closing she popped her head back and blew me a kiss, “tell sleeping beauty our shopping trip is still on, I’ll be back as soon as I can.”

I was drifting back to sleep when I felt the bed move a little, the duvet rustled as something slithered under it from the bottom.

As we don’t have a dog or cat I could only assume we were getting a visit from Belle, a suspicion confirmed when she started crawling up my body, coming to rest on my chest.

“Everything ok, Belle?”

“How did you know it was me?”

“Neither Poppy nor Katie lie on me like this. Not that I’m complaining, but why are you here?”

“Mum’s gone to work, and she asked if one of us could come and join you in case Lia wants help when she wakes. Katie and Poppy are busy, so I said I’d come help her out.”

“Thank you, was everything OK last night?”

“Oh yes, amazing, I had a lot of fun with Katie, now it’s Poppy’s turn. Was last night OK for you?”

“It really was. Lia’s got some questions for you though.”

“Me? Why me, I know nothing.”

“Is that Belle?” Lia asked sleepily.

“Yes, it’s me!” she replied brightly.

“What are you doing here when you’ve got Poppy and Katie to play with?”

“Mum asked me to help you out, she thinks you might be wanting to do bum things. I’ve never done it, because he’s too big for me, but I’m happy to help you out.”

“Oh, that’s thoughtful. I need coffee first, shall we go make some and you can help me out with a conundrum.”

“I have absolutely no idea what a conundrum is, but whatever it is I’m happy to help,” Belle replied as she started the reverse trip out of the bed.

As she emerged at the foot of the bed I reached out and turned on the bedside light just in time to see her bounce up off the floor showing us the full majesty of her Spongebob pyjamas.

“Why are you wearing pyjamas?” Lia laughed.

“Well, err, I wasn’t sure, you know, because dad likes you best and...”

Lia looked at Belle, then motioned for her to come closer, once she was within reach Lia pulled her onto the bed and kissed her.

This wasn’t just a gentle, sisterly kiss, this was a hard passionate kiss, and it went on for a long, long time. They were both gasping for air as they parted.

“Ok,” Lia gasped, “now I’ve got your attention, dad likes you best and I’ll brook no argument on this.”

“But you’re so beautiful, and mature, and you’ve got boobs and everything...”

“Which applies to Poppy and Katie, but you’re both the most beautiful of us all, and the most adorable, and you’re just this huge bumble of love, like the best puppy in the world.”

“Is that right?” Belle asked me.

“As a parent, I can’t answer that. Honestly, I don’t like anyone of you more than the others.”

“Which means yes,” Lia told her, “anyway, answer me this Belle, then we can go make coffee. How much do you love Alex?”

Belle was quiet for a moment, “I can’t answer that, but not for the same reason, I can’t answer because I’ve nothing to compare it against. Poppy said earlier that she didn’t know how she’d manage without me, and I’m the same with her, she’s my whole world, and she has been since she found me that day by the bins at Paddington. Even during her darkest days, when she was massively off the rails, I still loved her, although she was too far gone to know it.

“I think I feel the same about Alex, and that confuses me.”

Lia grabbed Belle’s hand, “that’s what I need to talk to you about!”

Belle pulled the duvet back and slipped in between us, then after a moment’s thought she unbuttoned her pyjama top, removed it and threw it across the room.

“Ok, what did you need to ask me, then we’ll make coffee.”

“You expect me to think straight with the prettiest girl in the house flashing her tits at me,” Lia laughed.

“Oh don’t start this again,” Belle sighed, “I’m a busy girl, just get to the point.”

“Well, you’re gay right...”

“Yep,” Belle answered without a moment’s hesitation, “always have been, always will be.”

“But, you enjoy sex with Alex...”

“Enjoy isn’t really the word, it’s more than that, having sex with Alex just fills my mind so much that I can’t really do it for too long.”

“I think I know what you mean...” Lia replied wistfully, “So, you still consider yourself gay, not bi-sexual.”

“Oh absolutely, I’ve checked with Helen, and she thinks the same. I can’t think of any other boys I’d want to kiss or sleep with, so wanting to be with Alex doesn’t make me not gay. If that makes sense.”

“Thank you, that makes me feel better.”

“Besides, even when I’m not naked with him, he just makes me happy being my dad. Poppy and Alex are probably equal in my heart.”

“Jenny said Poppy is more like your mum than she is.”

“Yeah, so I’m sleeping with both my parents, ahhh, probably not something I should tell the school counsellor.”

“All three of your parents,” Lia laughed, “you’ve got two mums.”

“I guess I’m just lucky,” Belle replied, “so, does that help you?”

“I does, although I’m not sure why I’m worried. Like I said to Jenny before, it’s not like I’ve ever really had a firm identity, you know. I was all set for never having sex ever again. My only real feelings about anything were mostly around hating men.

“Mmm, maybe hate is too strong ... no, hate’s right, it’s more I hated a certain type of man, predators, the kind of guys who go out just to pick up women then dump them in the morning, you know what I mean.”

“I do, and that pretty much describes my Uncle Liam, he enjoyed having power over women and girls, and that’s where we’ll leave that, because I don’t want to be thinking about that twat.”

“Somebody mentioned coffee...” I said to change the topic.

“I did, but only to give me something to do whilst I thought about what to ask Belle, I don’t need to now. Also, she’s here with her perfect boobs, and she’s everyone’s favourite person...”

“humph, I told you not to start that again...”

“It’s true though, and you’re making me horny...”

“Do you want make out with me or dad?”

“Can we do both?”

“I’m sure we can arrange something, let me get these pyjama pants off and see what happens.”

Belle crawled from under the duvet, she kicked off her pants and straddled Lia, who gazed upon her young sister’s body.

“Oh my god! You’re just perfect, you have the neatest little pussy, can I taste it?”

Belle didn’t answer, she simply squatted down and hovered over Lia’s mouth, and Lia took that as a yes.

“Oooh, you’ve got a long tongue, no wonder Katie’s so happy these days ... Oh shit Lia, you’re so good ... I think ... I think I’m going to cum...”

I saw Belle start to fall forward so I quickly put my arm out, catching her before she hit the headboard, she slipped sideways and landed with her head on my chest.

“Thank you daddy, I knew you’d save me,” she whispered, still in an orgasmic daze.

“Well, that didn’t take long, what does Poppy do for the rest of the night if you cum so quickly,” Lia laughed.

“She makes me cum some more,” Belle shot back without lifting her face from my chest, “anyway, I’m not here for my pleasure, I’m here to work,” she added as she started to wriggle around then crawl down my body.

“What are you doing?” Lia asked.

“I’m going to make dad all hard so he can make love to you again, oh, no need, he’s already hard.”

“That’ll be because your pussy is in his face...”

“Oh, that’ll do it. Stay where you are Lia, I’ll come round and do you next.”

“Is she always like this in bed,” Lia asked as Belle scrambled across me and onwards towards her.

“She can get a bit giddy when she’s excited. I’m blaming you for kissing her like that.”

“It had to be done ... ooohhh, is it safe to put your tongue there?”

“mmmm mmm mmm” was all Belle had to say in reply.

“Oh my god, I guess Poppy spends the rest of the night cumming if Belle’s like this all the time, oh shit Alex, she’s good...”

As she worked on Lia, Belle kicked furiously at the duvet until it slid off the bed revealing my beautiful daughters, one writhing manically as she approached orgasm, and the other rimming her sister whilst working her pussy.

Lia reached back and gripped the headboard hard enough to turn her knuckles white, drumming her heels into the mattress, screaming as she orgasmed so hard she nearly bucked Belle off the bed.

“Oh fuck,” she gasped a few minutes later, “I’ve never felt anything like that, what were you doing to my bottom?”

“Two fingers and my tongue, did you like it?”

Lia was grinning, “it was OK I guess. Where did you learn how to do that?”

“In a hotel when I went with dad to see gramps.”

“You did that to Alex?”

“Oh no,” Belle giggled, “although it would be a lot of fun. No the cute hotel receptionist Amber. It’s a long story but she caught me giving dad a lap dance in the park, so she came to our room afterwards and, well, it all got a bit wild and I ended up putting a hand up each of her holes...”

“Oh fuck, seriously, you fisted her?”

“I did, and it was awesome. I had so much fun I gave her my house.”

“Wait ... what ... you gave her a house?”

“Yeah, while we were up there we saw my parent’s solicitor, that’s another long story, but it turns out my mum was sleeping with my dad’s boss, who I now suspect is my real dad, and he paid for their house, and it was left to me in their will. So I’ve let Amber rent it off me, the rent is going to the charity.”

“Come here Belle,” Lia said dreamily.

Belle crawled between Lia’s legs and slid up her sister’s body, stopping momentarily to gaze at her wonderful breasts.

“You have such nice boobs, Poppy’s are my favourite I think, but yours are awesome, I love them.”

Lia reached for Belle and pulled her the rest of the way until their lips touched, “you’re just as wonderful and selfless as Poppy,” she whispered, “in a family of awesome people, you’re an extra bright beacon of hope and joy.”

Their lips touched fully and the pair were lost in a kiss for a long time, Belle pushing her pussy against Lia’s body, riding the waves of their passion until finally she wrapped her arms tightly around her sister as Belle’s second orgasm hit her.

Afterwards she rolled off and lay between us panting, “oh wow, I came in here to help you and all that’s happened is I’ve cum twice. We’ll never get dad’s dick up your bum at this rate.”

“Oh, I don’t know, now I’m all moist and super horny I might just pounce on him.”

And that’s what she did, Lia rolled over Belle and landed on top of me, “Oh wow, you are quite excited aren’t you Mr Harrison,” she sighed as she ground her mons against my cock, “would you like to fuck my ass?”

“Are you sure?”

“I need to reclaim my ass from my brothers, they were rough, and it always hurt, I know you’ll do me properly and even if it hurts a little I know you didn’t mean it and only doing it from love.”

Belle moved around and knelt beside Lia, “here, let me get him ready for you, Poppy says he has to be extra hard.”

Lia lifted slightly and Belle wrapped her tiny fist around my cock, she pulled it from between our bodies and took my head in her mouth, she blew me expertly for a minute before she pulled away.

“Are you ready big sis?”

“I think so, mmm, this is still going to hurt, isn’t it?”

“I’m not the person to ask, all I’ve had up my bum is small things and Poppy’s fingers.”

“Fuck it, get him ready them come round and kiss me.”

“I’ll have to sit on dad’s face to do that won’t I?”

“Well, there’s other places you can be, but that’s as good a place as any...”

I felt pressure on the head of my penis, Lia took a deep breath as she felt similar pressure against her bottom hole then Belle quickly scooted around and straddled my body.

“Ok Lia, whatever happens now is down to you,” Belle told her as she slowly moved her behind towards my face.

As I felt extra pressure on my cock I pressed my tongue against Belle’s anus, I heard her let out a little squeak as my tongue penetrated her.

“Oooh, that’s cheeky,” she giggled as I pulled my tongue out and circled her anus before plunging back in.

It was a few moments before Lia made her decision, “it’s now or never I guess,” she whispered as the pressure against my cock increased to painful levels.

Belle reached around and I felt her grip my cock, holding it still as Lia pushed back.

“Good girl,” she whispered, “you’re doing well, he’s nearly in...”

I held still, not daring to move a muscle as Lia gritted her teeth and pushed back some more until we both let out the breath we were holding as my cock head fully breached her ring.

“Oh my fucking god that hurts.”

“It’s ok Lia, this is like when I first had him in my pussy, it was like toothache for a bit, but it went away and then it was the best feeling ever. Just hold still until the throbbing stops.”

I saw the light from the hallway as the bedroom door opened, “hey Katie,” Belle called out, “if you’re not busy you could rub Lia’s back for a bit...”

“Oh my god, Lia,” Katie cried, “why did you even think this was a good idea, he’s too big for your bum.”

“I had too, all my brothers fucked me there from when I was smaller than Belle, I need dad to take those memories away.”

“Ok honey,” Katie said soothingly as she squatted at the side of the bed next to Lia, slowly rubbing her bottom cheeks as Poppy came in and lay beside us on the bed.

“I need you to be brave now Lia,” Poppy whispered as she slipped a hand between Lia and Belle, “I’m going to tickle your clit to distract you for a moment as dad pushes himself the rest of the way in, ok, in 3... 2... 1...”

As Poppy hit one I thrust upwards quickly, Lia cried out but Poppy and Belle worked together and Lia’s rapid muscle contractions soon subsided.

“I’m OK,” she gasped, “thank you, all of you, I think I can manage now.”

“We’ll stay here and watch,” Poppy replied, “because I can think of nothing bettered to do right now than watch my girlfriend getting rimmed by my dad as he fucks my best friend’s girlfriend up the bum.”

“I can see what you mean,” Katie replied, “I was going to do my Maths homework, but I think I’ll hang around.”

“You’re a couple of pervs, both of you...” Lia gasped as she started to move against me, pushing me deeper and deeper inside.

I was too busy concentrating on fucking Lia to work on Belle, so she slipped off my face and moved over to Poppy, they started kissing, “Lia made me cum twice,” I heard her tell Poppy, “she’s so beautiful...”

“I know Belle, Katie’s a lucky girl, but not as lucky as me, I’ve got the best, most beautiful girl in the whole world.”

Katie climbed on the bed and took Belle’s place, holding her girlfriend tight, kissing her passionately as Lia moved faster and faster, taking my whole length into her hungry arse. My balls slapping against her with each stroke.

“Harder Alex, fuck me harder, I need you to hurt me a little bit.”

“Are you sure?” I asked.

“Just do it Alex,” Katie answered for her, “I know what she needs.”

“Bite my boob Katie, mark it a bit, I need more pain.”

Poppy stopped kissing Belle and started to take an interest, “do it Katie, I know what she’s going through, she’s taking control of the situation.”

“There’s a belt on the floor Poppy, use it,” Lia cried, “do it quick, I’m nearly there.”

Belle saw the belt and dashed across the room, tossing it on the bed.

“Can you hold back for a minute dad,” Lia gasped, “It’ll be so cool if this happened right.”

“I can hold back a little,” I replied, gritting my teeth and thinking of cricket scores to hold back the relentless pressure on my balls.

Thwack!

Thwack!

“Oh fuck that feels good,” Lia cried as Poppy beat her behind with my belt, “weird but somehow right. Harder Alex, I need you to hit the right spot.”

I slammed harder and harder into my daughter, my beautiful daughter, my body hitting hers as Poppy whipped her with my belt and Katie dug her teeth into her breast.

“HOLY SHIT! I’M FUCKING CUMMING!” she screamed as I slammed into her arse one last time.

Poppy fell back and Katie released her boob as we both came. We locked together as my cock released wave after wave of spunk into her arse, her muscles holding me harder than any fist as gripped me, it was almost painful, but also more pleasure than I remember feeling from an orgasm.

The crashing waves of pleasure were all consuming, it wasn’t just my groin, or my brain; no, my whole body felt it.

I must have blacked out, we both must have, because I have no memory of what happened next.

The next thing I remember is Belle arriving, fully clothed, with a tray of scrambled egg on toast and coffee for us both.

“Ahh, you’re awake, I’ve got breakfast.”

“What happened?” Lia asked.

“Poppy said this happened to me once, an orgasm so powerful that you just back out.”

“I don’t remember getting off Alex.”

“Poppy and Katie lifted you off him, err, she may have been a bit rougher than you wanted with the belt, so we cleaned you up a bit and put a plaster on the bit of you she damaged. She’s really sorry and hopes you don’t mind.”

“I told her to whip me, so why would I be upset. And while we’re on that topic, it was amazing and all...” she stopped talking for a moment and wriggled her limbs, “ ... maybe we don’t do that again, ok. Let’s put it down to being lost in the moment.”

“Does that include the bum stuff,” Belle asked, knowing I’d never ask.

“We can do that again, but not for a bit.”

“So, you’re happy to have sex with dad again, normal sex I mean?”

“Oh yes,” Lia replied, cutting up a piece of toast and holding it on her fork, “but not if it means Jenny missing out, or you.”

“We’ll have a rota, just at weekends, because we can’t do it on a school night.”

“I like that idea,” Lia agreed as she cut off another forkful of eggs and toast.

“Don’t I have any say in this?” I asked.

“No!” Lia and Belle replied.


