THE ROGERS FAMILY:

Jim Rogers - Puma - 38 years old

Chelsea Rogers - Lioness - 36 years old

Cory Rogers - Lion - 18 years old

Jamie Rogers - Puma - 16 years old
Chelsea bit her lower lip as her husband Jim was eating her pussy out. Their family was so open sexually at this point yet somehow neither Cory nor Jamie could orally please her as amazing as her husband could. Jim loved watching his wife’s face melt, sexily gazing at her and making eye contact as his tongue still did the work. Chelsea eventually came, her body pulsing and then relaxing into their bed as Jim happily licked up her juices.
Once Jim was finished licking her mess totally clean, he moved next to her to cuddle. The two married felines purred, enjoying the familiar warmth of each other’s bodies. Normally they didn’t need to say anything. They’d been married for almost two decades now and had been doing this for so long that their presence was enough. But admittedly Chelsea had something on her mind.

“Hey Jim?”

“Hm?”

“Cory’s 18 now, finally an adult.”
“Yeah, it’s so weird,” Jim chuckled, “But that’s how time works.”

“Yes silly, but…” Chelsea briefly paused, “Since we all fuck each other already, do you think maybe it was time that Cory joined our relationship?”

“What do you mean?” Jim asked, smirking and raising an eyebrow, curious to hear his wife elaborate on whatever perverted thought she was thinking. Chelsea blushed briefly, knowing that her husband was eager already.

“Cory becomes our husband,” Chelsea continued, “We’ll be a married trio. He can also…contribute to adding to the family.” Jim joined his wife’s blush and grinned at the thought.
“Then Jamie can also join as our wife and do the same once she’s 18?” Jim asked eagerly. Chelsea giggled and nodded. “Then I say we can talk to Cory about it tonight.”

*
*
*
*
*

Cory was fapping in his room when his parents walked in. At this point he didn’t even reflexively flinch and simply continued. Jim and Chelsea got onto his bed and relaxed on each side of their son. At this point threesome sex was so common that everyone had a large bed in their room. Jim took over Cory’s handjob while Chelsea felt her son’s chest and sensually nuzzled him.
“So Cory,” Jim began with a deep and sexy purr in his voice, “Your mother and I had a discussion.”

“Oh yeah?~” Cory asked, feeling his mother’s breasts and father’s chest.

“You’re an adult now,” Chelsea added, “And you already fuck us all the time, and you love us.”

“Yeah I do,” Cory chuckled, “What’s up?”

“How would you like to no longer just be our son,” Jim proposed, “But also be a husband to your mother and I?” Cory blushed a deep red, but his cock throbbed more.
“I think he likes that idea, honey~” Chelsea giggled, “You like the idea of us being partners? Do you like the idea of giving me kids?”

“R-really?!?” Cory stuttered excitedly, “Y-you’d let me do that, mom?” Jim chuckled at how excited his son was acting.

“Yeah,” Chelsea giggled before making her voice seductive again, “But this time I can more than your mom. I’m your wife, your babe, your lover, your slutty spouse~”

“Then I can be your husband,” Jim seductively prosed in his son’s ear, “Your lover, the one dedicated to pleasing you as a partner, not just as a father.” Cory was practically drowning in his heightened heart-rate, sweat, and lust radiating from his body.
“YES!” Cory panted, desperate to live this new reality, “Yes! Please! I’d love to marry you both! I want to give you my children, I want to be Jamie’s second daddy, I want to do it!”

“Well then,” Chelsea responded after a kiss on Cory’s cheek, “We now pronounce you as our son-husband. I decided to avoid the pill tonight if you want to add to the family tonight~” Without a word Cory immediately began kissing his mother passionately and rolling above her, now able to position his cock outside of her pussy at the right angle by instinct now.
“I know from watching you and dad that you’re such a slutty bottom,” Cory grinned lustfully, “So I’m gonna breed you like the slutty mother you are and go nuts.” Chelsea blushed and gave a sexually excited yelp. As an adult Cory had now fully grown his mane, and now had his own developed sex appeal that Chelsea could enjoy. Cory immediately got to work and fucked his mother-wife. Her pussy was already slimy and wet from the excitement, and Cory was feeling endless pleasure with every thrust.

“F-fuck~” Chelsea moaned, “Cory I love you~”

“Love you too, Chelsea~” Cory responded, almost proud he could now call his mother by her first name like he would a partner. Jim enjoyed the scene and simply fapped, giving his son his moment, knowing he’ll happily get his time with Jim later. Cory was so passionate in his first married fuck that Chelsea was beginning to zone out to the pleasure.

“Welcome back to motherhood, slut~” Cory grunted before shooting several ropes of his seed up his mother-wife’s womb. Chelsea quickly squirted an orgasm, the confirming feel of her son’s warm seed inside her to breed her enough to finish her. The two spouses panted in place, Chelsea sinking into the bed while Cory remained on his knees, looking down both lovingly at his mother and proudly at his work.

 *
*
*
*
*

A month later Cory was sucking off his father-husband, who was happily caressing his bobbing head.
“Mm you and Chelsea are both so good at this,” Jim deeply hummed, “But you also both do it differently and I love it~” He then grunted and came down his throat. Cory swallowed happily and pulled away.
“I’m glad you do, Jim~” Cory thanked before kissing Jim on the lips. It still felt sorta weird calling his dad Jim, but he was getting used to it and enjoying it. Many times during anal he’d slip and still call him daddy, not that Jim minded either way. If he still preferred daddy sometimes, they could just discuss it as partners now. Jim began stroking his son-husband’s cock before being interrupted by Chelsea walking into the room with a beaming face. Jamie excited ran in right behind her.
“Dads! Dads!” she said excitedly, which admittedly turned on Cory, “Mom has some wonderful news!”

“What is it honey?” Jim asked.

“Lay it on us, babe!” Cory smiled.

“I took a test,” Chelsea announced, “Looks like you’re a father Cory!” Cory’s face blushed and his jaw slowly dropped as the news sank in. Jim grinned and gave him a congratulatory pat on the back.

“Good work, champ!” Jim merrily laughed in celebration. Cory simply bolted off of the bed and immediately embraced his mother-wife with a very sensual hug and with a passionate tongue kiss. His hands felt his mother and wife’s ass that he was lucky to have, his tongue eagerly danced with hers. Without thinking the two began pleasuring each other with their fingers, leaking moans each time they briefly stopped kissing for a breath before quickly getting back to enjoying each other’s bodies.
Jamie noticed her father’s erection and went over to him to feel his thighs and look at him lovingly.
“Daddy?” she asked, “C-can I be your wife now?”

“Oh pumpkin,” Jim sympathetically caressed her, “We told you that you needed to be Cory’s age first.” As much as he wanted to breed his daughter now, he wanted to be firm.

Cory finally broke the kiss: “I dunno Jim, I think she’s old enough to join us and be bred, what do you think Chelsea?~” Chelsea was so enamored by the moment that just ended that she was in a very horny rather than sensible mood.
“I think she can be ready~” Chelsea agreed, still caressing her son-husband. Jim blushed with temptation, but ultimately his spouses approving gave him the mental excuse to give in.

“Alright then,” Jim lustfully grinned, “We now pronounce you as our wife~” Jamie excitedly squealed and immediately began her own passionate tongue kiss with her father-husband. Jim had been feeling his daughter’s body for some time now, yet the thought of breeding her made this feel like the first time again. Unlike Cory and Chelsea’s kiss though, Jim was eager to get to the point. He pulled his daughter up onto the bed and laid her down, her head just past the edge. She was turned on by her legs being slightly lifted and spread open. From her view, she was seeing her father and husband’s full athletic body and his loving gaze.
“Get ready to be daddy’s breeding slut~” Jim soothed to his daughter-wife. Jamie gave another excited squeak and her pussy was already getting wetter by the second. Cory grinned at seeing his sister-wife like that.
“Hey honey put your hands next to Jamie so I can fuck and watch~” Cory requested to Chelsea as he caressed her ass eagerly.

“Absolutely~” she agreed and got into position, just inches from her daughter-wife about to be bred. Jim and Cory then began pounding their shared wives, an open family in a shared marriage collectively breeding. Their grunts and moans almost harmonized with each other, their now two years of constantly fucking each other being so familiar and well-practiced. Eventually Jim’s pounding had scooched Jamie closer to her mother-wife, able to see her panting pleasured face above hers.

“Oh baby I’m so proud of you~” Chelsea said, unable to help still acting motherly when she could, “You’ll be a great mother~”
“I l-love you m-mom,” Jamie moaned, “I m-mean, Chelsea~”

“You can call me whatever you like~” Chelsea assured, caressing her daughter-wife’s face before pressing her lips and tongue to hers. Cory and Jim enjoyed their wives loving each other, and soon they were all so aroused they all came one after the other. It was hard to tell who came when, but everyone collectively finished and calmed down, eventually getting into a collective cuddle pile. It didn’t get much better than that.
