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Standard Disclaimer.

This story is set in the distant past and distant future. Time is a circle that advances and repeats.

The setting is a group family structure in the temperate area of the north Central American continent. Where southern California will be and has been.

The Clan family has twenty members consisting of five adult males the eldest is the great grandfather at the age of seventy-five years, His three living sons ranging in age from 55 to 49. There were also five adult females: The eldest being Great grandmother whom was the Matriarch of the family. She had three daughters and two grand daughters and five great grand daughters.  The rest of the clan was boys.

There were always guests stopping by for months at a time

It was getting to be the hot time of the year when the average tempter at noon got to be one hundred degrees and the humidity wan in the ninety percent range. And the family was gating cranky from having to walk so long when I saw just around the bend a mound home that showed some sign of life.


I turned towards it and was followed by my two baring women and there children. Between us we carried all our positions. I was towing the wheeled cart that was our traveling tent and sleeping robes. My youngest came up next to me and I reached over and picked the four-year-old girl up and put her onto my shoulders as we walked into the dooryard of the mound home. 

We saw several forms of technology around and the dish antennas that told me there was the net available and I saw several security cameras watching us as we came up to the place. It looked to be very homey and we all had a good feeling that we would be welcome there.

I called out “Hello the house” and was greeted by the electronic voice of the security system. “Advance and be recognized Friend or Foe” 

I with my daughter on my shoulders and my family in toe stepped up and called out: “ Friend if you will have us as we come” and raised my right hand in a sign of non-aggression.

At that moment the entire front of the mound began to rise into the air forming a shade roof over the revealed south facing picture windows and a door that was all tempered glass that you would have seen in the old banks of the twentieth centaury.

As the doors opened and the clan that lived in the dome swarmed out being led by Tomas and Gracie the founders and leaders of the clan we all were well met and joined in greetings that took up an hour to complete some out in the shade of the sunroof and then into the dwelling.

The one room dwelling was huge on the inside; it was twenty paces across just the top or ground floor. And we were told that it had three floors under ground to utilize the thermal qualities of the Mothers body.

We were shown to a grouping or sleeping platforms on the ground floor. The platform was plenty large enough for my family of seven and we all clamed up to settle in and arrange our get. When we were all settled into our sleeping areas with my pallet in the center surrounded by my girls and son we as a family moved to the fire ring in the center of the floor where we were again met by Tomas and Gracie and there great grand children whom were just the age of my youngest girl and the kids were soon off exploring the place and that left myself and my two baring women to talk with Tomas and Gracie. 

I again introduced my family and was told the names and places of the clan; My name is Sean and I am forty-nine years old and traveling with my secant wife and my first daughter and our four daughters that are ages five to ten years old.

I tell them that I have four other children that are out on their own now and will be at the gathering that we are traveling to when we arrive there.

Tomas tells us that there will be a feast that night to honor our arrival and asks if we would care to help out some. 

My wife tells them that what ever we have in way of food or entertainment is theirs for the asking.

Gracie looks at me and says that she would like to taste what I have to offer and is sure that Tomas would like to sample my little girl if she were available to him. I call out to Stella my baby girl and she runs up to me and launches into my lap and starts talking a mile a minute about what she has seen. When she calms down I ask her if she would like to pleasure Tomas. She looks over her shoulder and smiles at the old man and says yes that she would really like that.

With that she climbs off my lap and walks up to Tomas and kneels at his feet and asks him in her sweetest little girl voice. “ Master Tomas would you allow me to show you the pleasure of the mother and allow me to please you?”

Tomas accepts by opening his trousers and puling out his manhood for her to pleasure.

After the Patriarch has his cock reveled to us the entire floor is open for us all to share the gift of the mother. So I stood up and walked over to Gracie and presented myself to her as my mother had taught me so many years in the past. 

I stood before the sixty-year-old women and asked her: “ Mother, would you allow me to show you the glories of the gifts from Our great Mother and accept me and mine into your home, hearth and body? Would you allow me to share my seed of life with you and your fertile daughters?”

She told me yes as she disrobed to the flesh before us all and I knelt before her sitting body and lowered my mouth to her aged yet smooth shaven cunt and began to work my tong and lips over her channel of the mother and began to do one of the things that I really love to do; eat pussy.

As I was dining on the mother of this fine family I looked over at my baby daughter as she took Tomas’s hard long cock into her mouth with her mother showing her just what to do to take the entire length into her small throat; I knew what he was feeling for I have her take a load of my seed as breakfast each day and have been feeding her since she was born just as her mother had done before her. Her mother was also my daughter from my first wife may she rest in glory. I planted my seed within my daughter when she began to bleed at the age of ten years just five years past. And my secant wife is the youngest sister of my first wife and my cousin on my mothers side the daughter of her brother.

My other children come into the lodge and gathered around we four as I rose up and positioned my six inch long hard cock at the entrance of Gracie’s cunt and pushed into the full depth and began to fuck her slowly. My little girl took and swallowed Tomas’s load and then stood up and climbed onto his lap and arranged his rod at the entrance to her body and lowered herself half way down onto him filling her tiny crevasse with his length.

While I watched my baby getting fucked by the seventy five year old man I was busy filling his woman’s cunt with my own rod and for a pussy that was so old she was tight and her pussy walls worked my cock like my teen daughters did.

When I came in her womb and filled her up and pulled out she called her ten-year-old daughter over for me to fuck and try to make a baby in..

The girl that came over was flat cheated and had no hair on her pussy but I was told that she had started to mistreat just last month and was fertile right then and she wanted to get pregnant and have a baby and seeing as how I was not related to the clan my seed would enhance the blood line some. With the new blood in the clan there would be less chance of inbreeding and better chance that there would be more girls in the next year.

For this reason all the men and boys in the clan would fuck my girls.

We stayed with the clan for about a month and all my girls from the baby of five to my wife were fucked several times a day and my cock was buried in a cunt ass or mouth of girls from four to sixty more times than I can count. I must have cumm a gallon a day and I know that I planted my seed into three of the clan’s girls. Two of my girls were with child by the time we parted ways and this was great. I just hoped that the kids would be girls again for I really live to fuck.

