Best Worst Birthday
By XP Author

Today had sucked. The fact that Jason had to go into work on his birthday was bad enough, but it was absolutely pouring outside. And with the autumn chill in the air, it was made even more unpleasant. Of course, it made all the customers even more agitated than normal, as well. Working as the front end manager was bad enough, but dealing with irate people trying to score something free by complaining made matters worse. And all the teenagers working the registers were almost as bad, thinking he was the villain for daring to ask them to do the thing they were being paid to do. He genuinely tried to be a good manager, but sometimes they were almost as entitled as the customers.

The blue-furred skunk would have loved to quit, and almost had many times. But he needed the job. His wife, Thea, was in between jobs right now, and they had a daughter to care for. So he just had to suck it up. He had thought to maybe grab some food for himself on the way home, but of course the bakery had nothing he liked. With the weather being as it was, the delivery trucks had been running behind, something that made his boss stressed out, and of course it was taken out on him.

He was also nearly run off the road three times by people driving like idiots. By the time he pulled into his driveway, he was pretty worn out. With his wife home, he wouldn't even have a chance to watch any of the special videos he liked to jerk off to. Maybe she might still help him relieve a little stress later, provided little Julia wasn't causing too much trouble. With the way today was going, she was probably being a little hellion. Still, it would be nice to see the two after today.

After making it inside, he shook some of the rain water off of his coat. "I'm home!" he called out, hanging his damp jacket and hat on hooks near the front door.

"I'm in here." He heard the call of his wife from the living room. Something about her tone set him on edge. They had been married for nearly twelve years, and he had learned the subtlety in her words.

He made his way to the living room, half expecting to find his wife and daughter popping out and yelling surprise. Instead, he saw Thea sitting in one of the overstuffed chairs, a mug of tea having grown cold on the table at the side of the fellow skunk. She had a stern look that meant he was in trouble. "Um... hey, honey. What's wrong?"

She looked up at him. "We need to talk." He winced. Now he knew he was in trouble.

Sitting down on the edge of the couch, he tried to keep a smile. "What's wrong? Did Julia do something?"

She shook her head. "No." She took a deep breath and held it for a moment. He could see she was trying to find the best way to breach whatever subject she was about to unload on him. "So, a few weeks ago... I was cleaning up around the house. And when I got to your little home office... you'd left the computer on." Panic suddenly gripped at his chest. "And I saw the videos you had been watching." The fingers of panic wrapped around his heart. "The ones on that... D-Gen Cafe site..."

He felt faint. "I-I c-can explain!" He suddenly blurted out. But there was no explaining away that. He had been watching rape and snuff videos. REAL rape and snuff videos, specifically the ones involving younger kids and teens. It was his secret shame. "I-I... um... yes, I w-watched some. B-but I would never! NEVER do that! N-not to anyone! Especially y-you or Julia!"

Thea's expression didn't change at all. "Really? You've never thought about doing it to her? To me?" His ears folded back a little. He didn't have an answer. Of course he had thought about it. The thoughts of raping his little girl, forcing himself on his lovely wife, snuffing both of them and having his way with their bodies. Those thoughts were always there in the back of his mind. But he would never act upon any of those desires. She nodded slowly. "I thought so."

He hung his head in shame, mortified that his wife had found out about his darkest secret. After a moment, he spoke, his voice weak even to his own ears. "So... what happens now?" If he was lucky, divorce and never seeing his little girl again. Though he was sure police would end up involved, too. Even without the cub videos getting involved, there was still the rape and snuff vids. He was fucked.

She took another deep breath and stood up. "Now you follow me." He nodded, rising to his feet. She probably already had all the papers drawn up. She had said she found out a few weeks ago, after all. He followed, only to walk right past her as she stopped at the door to the basement. He had expected to follow to the kitchen or his office upstairs.

He backed up a step. "Um..." She opened the door and started down the steps. There was already a light on down there. "You... don't have a bunch of cops waiting to tackle me down there, do you?"

"Just shut up and get down here." She turned at the bottom of the steps, walking out of his view. "And close the door behind you." Those fingers of panic gripped at him again, but he did as she said. Closing the door behind him he walked down the steps. As he got to the bottom, he peaked around the edge into the rest of the basement. He was not prepared for what was waiting for him. All of the metal shelves of canned food and packed away old stuff that normally dominated the large, stone room had been moved, shoved out of the way against a wall. Sitting in the middle of the floor was the last thing he had ever expected to see, especially in his own home.

Thea smiled at him, dropping her stern act. "Happy Birthday, Jason!" She motioned to the guillotine she stood beside. It was not the largest one he had ever seen, but it looked no less genuine, complete with heavy metal blade held high near the ceiling. The wood it was made out of looked new, the blade clean and shining, the edge honed sharp. Most surprising of all was his daughter. The small, 7 year old skunk looked terrified, a gag keeping her from making more than soft, muffled whimpers. Her head stuck through the hole, held tight by the wooden block. Her hands were tied behind her back, her belly pressed to a small bench, leaving her legs and tail dangling behind her. He also noted that the little girl was stark naked, light-blue fur on full display for him.

He stepped fully into the room, looking at all of the display before him. "Wh-wha..." He looked at his wife, utterly baffled.

She let out a soft giggle. "I had you going there, didn't I? You looked like you were ready to piss yourself."

He nodded. "Yeah, I kinda was." He looked at the wooden thing his daughter was locked in. "What the hell is this?"

"It's exactly what it looks like." She tapped the side of it. "It's a guillotine."

"Yeah, I know what it is, but..." He was still at a complete loss for words. One moment, he was in a spiral of panic over his dark secret being revealed. The next, his wife had set up an execution machine in his basement, and his daughter was already in it? "What is happening?"

The moved over to him, putting hands on his shoulder and moving him over to a chair against the wall, practically pushing him into it. "Here, have a seat before you start hyperventilating." She cleared her throat. "Okay, so... you did leave your computer on, and I saw what you've been looking at. That part is true." Her tail started to twitch a little. "At first, I was horrified. I thought, 'how could you watch that kind of thing? What kind of sick man have I married?' That kinda thing." He nodded slowly. "But then I watched one... out of some morbid curiosity, I guess. And..." She bit her lip for a moment. "Damn if it wasn't the sexiest thing I ever saw."

He was still more than a little confused. "So... you're... not upset?"

Thea let out a laugh. "Honey, I went and bought, and assembled, a full guillotine for your birthday. No, I'm not upset." She moved away a little. "You've wanted to do this for a long time, right?" He nodded slowly. "Well..." She motioned to Julia, who was looking at him with big eyes, confused and scared.

Despite his confusion, he could not help but feel himself already hard within his pants at the thought of it. "So, just to be clear. You want me to rape and murder our daughter?"

The older skunk bit her lip, tail twitching as she nodded. "Y-yeah." There was more to it, he knew it by her cagey behavior.

"You know there's no going back from this, right?" She nodded again, squirming a little, partially from her own embarrassment, but also from how turned on she was getting from the prospect of watching it happen. He chuckled a little. "Okay, but... it's going to be messy."

She nodded again. "It's okay. I... watched a lot of those videos, and... the messy ones were kind of my favorites." She started to rub her legs together a little. "The ones where those girls lost their heads, squirming and twitching as they were lost in what looked like the most powerful orgasm of their lives... or... deaths..." She let out a soft moan. "They were just so sexy." He had never expected to see this side of his wife. Sure, she was pretty kinky and liked being tied up with some light biting, and she could be utterly insatiable when she got really horny, but this was something else. The scent of her arousal was already starting to waft from her, not helping his already uncomfortable erection.

He stood up once more, starting to open his belt to ease the strain from his slacks. "Well, why don't you slip out of those clothes for me. Show me just how excited you are for this." She nodded, undressing as he was doing the same. She practically ripped her shirt off, revealing the white fur of her belly, her bouncy breasts kept trapped under an admittedly sexy bra of red lace. Her jeans were next, pulled down to show a matching pair of panties. He loved that set of lingerie on her. Even though she may have lost a little of her figure after the pregnancy, he liked the very slight plumpness to her belly and thighs. Of course, he also liked that her already ample breasts got a little bigger, too. Unlike the blue-tinted fur of himself and Julia, her fur was the more traditional black and white of most skunks.

After unbuttoning his shirt and slipping it off, his own pants ended up at his ankles, revealing a very tented pair of briefs. He was also not exactly the most well toned individual, but at least he had managed to keep himself from getting a potbelly like his own father. Hooking his thumbs into his briefs, he tugged them down, his cock springing free. After pulling them down, he righted himself and saw his wife watching him, biting her lip again. He posed a little for her, his 7 inches presented proudly. "Still good for you?"

She nodded, her fluffy tail waving and swaying. "Yes." She remained in her lingerie for now, but he could see how damp the crotch of her panties was, and smell just how turned on she had gotten. She moved over close to him, running fingers down along his belly, sending a shiver through him. When her touch ended up on his shaft, it twitched in response. "I really want to see how much of this Julia can take."

He looked over at his daughter, who was still whimpering softly at him. "Probably not much. It's going to hurt her a lot, and... if I go too far, it will break her." That got a more fearful look from the young cub, who had no idea what was going on, but she heard something would hurt and break.

A shudder ran through Thea. "Oh, I want to see that." She practically led him by the cock around to behind their daughter, her fingers teasing and stroking at his shaft. "You're going to be doing a lot more than breaking her soon anyway. So give it all to her."

Some part of him registered how wrong this whole situation was, that he should be arguing against this before it went too far. But that part was easily ignored as he looked down at his little girl, presented before him as she was. She was already stripped naked, her light-blue fur covering her small body. Her fluffy tail twitched as he lifted it up, revealing her tiny pussy and ass to him, legs trembling a little. "She's so pretty." He leaned forward, rubbing the tip of his cock against her little cunny. Julia tensed up, squirming a little at the odd feeling. "Daddy is going to do something he's wanted to do for a long time."

He pushed forward, making his daughter squirm. The tip slipped down, instead of inside. "She's so tiny." He repositioned and tried again, only to slip once more.

A hand reached out to wrap about his shaft. "I'll help." He smiled, and pushed again. With Thea's help, Julia's puffy little pussy lips started to spread for him. She whined and whimpered, and he let out a low moan. Finally, his tip popped into her, and she let out a loud, if muffled scream. Even with just his tip within her, his entry had already pierced through her virgin barrier, her lips spread far wider than should be at so young an age.

Jason let out a loud moan already. "Ffffuck! She's so... damned tight!" He gripped at her tail, pushing himself a little farther forward. Julia made more cries of pain into the gag, her body squirming and thrashing a little. She tugged at what held her wrists, and he finally noticed it was a pair of tiny handcuffs, specifically designed to hold kids. He had seen things like this on sale at D-Gen's marketplace section, and figured she got them from it... as well as where she got the guillotine. Not a lot of places exactly sold these sorts of things.

He started to push deeper, letting out a loud moan as his cock stretched out his daughter's incredibly tight pussy even more around him. The young girl thrashed and yelled even more, which only added to his pleasure. It took everything he had to not just cum right into her then and there. When he pulled back a little, he saw some blood on his shaft, more than normal for just taking her virginity. She was tearing inside to make room for his cock. Somehow, that only made him want to fuck that much more.

The moan from beside him let him know his wife was also more than a little turned on by the sight. He glanced over to see her hand stuffed into her panties, working at herself as she watched. "Go on, sweetie. Let me see you raping our little girl's cunt." He smirked. She always liked to talk a little more dirty when she was horny, but she was right. He wasn't just fucking Julia. He was raping her. It was the first time he had ever raped anyone, and it was his own 7 year old daughter.

He reached out to hold Julia's hips, pushing himself forward again, shoving deeper. He was barely halfway into her when he felt the wall blocking him. "Ngh! Damn, you are so tight, baby!" He started to pump his hips, the bit of blood on his shaft doing very little to make his movements easier. His tip kept bumping against the back of her pussy, harder and harder as his pace started to pick up. He suddenly felt his daughter's weight a little more as Thea moved the bench out from under her.

Thea leaned down, giggling softly. "You can see her little belly push out whenever you hit in there." She reached a hand out to rub gently against Julia's lower belly. "Think you can get deeper?"

He grunted. "Maybe, but it'll... ngh... it'll take some effort to break through." He struck deep again. "I'm already filling her little cunny."

His wife nodded quickly. "Do it! Shove up into her baby womb!" It was something they had pretended to do in the bedroom, roleplaying that he was so deep he was in Thea's womb. Of course, he was not quite big enough to actually do that to her. And even if he could, it would be a pretty bad idea, as the reality of it meant literally breaking and ripping things that shouldn't be. But for Julia, that was entirely possible, and breaking her was... kind of the goal.

He started to fuck harder, grunting as he mashed his cock against the back of her pussy over and over. It was a little painful for him, but the feeling of her squirming and thrashing even more felt better. Her little legs kicked about as they dangled, her fluffy tail thrashing about, slapping against his chest and face constantly, though he enjoyed it. She cried out louder and louder into her gag as his cock played battering ram inside of her, trying to break down that last barrier. He felt it weakening, her overstretched inner walls quivering around him from the pain.

It took several hard thrusts, but eventually her flesh relented, and her cervix ripped for him. He let out a loud cry of pleasure as he suddenly plunged all the way into her, his hips meeting hers. Her womb was velvety smooth around his shaft, wet and even more warm than her pussy. It was oddly stretchy, but just as tight, clinging around him. Blood started to drool out of her slit around his shaft, dripping to the floor. Thea also gasped, the bulge pushing against her hand. He felt her through he daughter's belly.

The feeling was incredible. He started to thrust in short, hard movements. "Fuck... I'm not going to last much longer!" He panted heavily, his cock twitching inside of his daughter's quivering cunny. The girl's screams had faded, the pain too great for her.

Thea stood up, moving around to stand beside him. She reached up, her hand gripping a rope on the device, one that held the blade high. "I think it's time for the end, then. Are you ready?"

He nodded. "Yes!" It took all he had to hold back, his pleasure rising more and more. "Fuck... do it! Oh god, baby! I love you! Daddy loves you so much!" Thea tugged the rope, then let it go. The whole device shuddered as the heavy blade dropped. It happened so fast, yet in slow motion. He watched the thing fall, strike the back of his daughter's neck, then cut through with ease. Blood splashed against the blade, her body jerking before her shoulders fell forward. Blood gushed and sprayed from the stump of her neck, splashing out onto the floor in heavy spurts. He gripped her hips harder to keep his hold on her while her body went into spasms around him.

He cried out in ecstasy, unable to hold back any longer. His cock sprayed his cum deep into his daughter's dying womb, dumping a load far larger than he thought he could ever give. Thea watched, her hand again between her legs. This time she just yanked the crotch of her panties to the side to shove fingers into her drooling pussy. It did not take long before she was crying out her own pleasure with him, so incredibly turned on by watching her husband cum deep into their daughter's dying cunt.

He thrust a few more times as his heavy balls finished emptying themselves into Julia. Her body still twitched against him, but the gushing blood from her severed neck had slowed to a slow trickle now. He still held onto her, slowly moving to wrap his arms around his little girl's belly, holding her corpse close as he panted and let out little moans and gasps. Thea reached down, picking up Julia's head by her hair, though swapped to hold it more gently. She brought it up to show him. The little girl's face was frozen in a look of shock, tears streaming from those wide hazel eyes. Though there was no life within her gaze anymore. She moved the head closer to him, and he leaned over to give his little girl a gentle kiss upon her lips. "You made Mommy and Daddy so happy, Julia."

Thea also brought the head up to give her daughter a kiss on her nose. "Good job, sweetie. I think Daddy liked his first gift."

He blinked. "First?"

She nodded as she set Julia's head down. "Yeah. You'll see. But first..." She moved over and took hold of Julia's limp arms just under her armpits. "Let's get her off of you. Are you ready?" He nodded. He pushed as she pulled, and he was able to slip out of the clinging confines of the dead womb and baby cunny. He let out a gasping moan as the girl slipped off. Blood-stained cum started to drool out of her gaping and abused sex, running down her thighs and soaking into her fuzzy blue fur. Thea grunted as she moved the body. "Ooo, she was getting heavy." She gently set her daughter's headless body down on the chair nearby, propping it up just a little so it remained upright. She then moved the little girl's head to sit in her lap, facing the guillotine. "There you go."

She moved back over to her husband, her arm slipping around his middle. His own arm moved to wrap about her shoulder, each holding the other close as they looked at the cooling corpse of their daughter. "She's so pretty." Thea nodded. The thought of just how they were going to dispose of her came to him, but he was too happy in the moment to bring it up. "This was a good birthday. Thank you."

Thea giggled softly, leaning over to kiss his cheek. "It's not over just yet." She motioned over to one of the shelves against the wall, where some bottle water sat still wrapped up. "Get something to drink though. Gotta stay hydrated." He smirked, his tail swaying a little at her words. She had more plans, obviously. He had a pretty fast recovery time, something she knew all too well with just how many times he tended to fill her pussy when they made love.

He found the water easily enough, tearing the plastic off of the pack and grabbing one of the bottles. Turning to look back at his wife, he saw just as she was slipping her panties down her legs, her bra already tossed to the side. She had turned around, her large, fluffy tail held high to give him a wonderful view of her shapely rear and drooling slit. He quickly cracked the cap of the water and downed the bottle, knowing he was going to need it.

Returning to her, he reached out and gripped his wife's plump rear, giving her soft cheeks a gentle squeeze, his cock already hard once again. "So are we planning on making a new kid already?" He knew how unlikely it was, even if she had stopped taking her birth control. They had tried for almost five years before they finally got Julia. Not that he minded all those attempts, of course. If you had to fail at something, actually getting his wife pregnant was not a bad option.

Thea giggled softly, swaying her tail a little before standing back up. "That's not entirely what I had in mind." He watched as she moved over to the guillotine, tugging the blade back up and locking it into position. His eyes went wide as she lifted the wooden brace, bending over to set her own neck against it. She was left bent over, her ass stuck in the air, large breasts hanging under her, swaying back and forth as she moved her hips enticingly.

He blinked, not really sure if she was serious about this. "U-um... a-are you..."

She nodded, as best she could at least. "Y-yes." She licked her lips. "I watched a lot of those videos, and... seeing those women cumming their brains out as their heads go rolling away..." He saw a shiver run through her. "I just kept watching them, squirming and squirting."

Jason was almost drawn to her backside, rubbing his shaft teasingly against her sodden slit. "You... do know that this is a one time thing. Are you really sure you want to do this?"

She let out a soft moan, wiggling her hips to rub against his shaft. "Yes! I want it! I want you to fuck your wife as hard as you can and take my head off! I want you cumming hard into me as I'm dying around your cock!" He had never seen her this turned on before. "I bet you've wanted to do this for a long time, too, haven't you?"

He nodded. "Y-yes. Ever since I first met you." It was odd to admit that so openly, having hid this side of himself for most of his life.

"Then do it. Fuck me. Rape me and kill me! It's my birthday gift for you." A little greedy as gifts for others went, but he still smiled wide. This was not something he would ever be able to experience again, and there was no way he was passing up such a once in a lifetime opportunity.

He shifted how he stood, lining himself up at her entrance. "Oh, you want me to rape you, huh?"

She whimpered, nodding again. "Yes. Please, fuck me as hard a~AAHH!" She cried out as he slammed himself forward, fully shoving his cock into her in one hard thrust. She gripped at the sides of the device as he started pounding into her right off. There was no foreplay needed for either of them. He was more than ready to go again, and having watched him rape and kill Julia, as well as the situation she was in now, she was more turned on than ever before. The whole device rocked and shook as he rammed himself forward again and again, the blade rattling at the top, threatening to dislodge and fall at any moment. But it held firm, locked into place.

Jason grunted as he thrust, holding nothing back. He was also more turned on than he ever had been. He glanced over at Julia's body, her head watching her parents fuck before her vacant, lifeless eyes. That somehow made him go even harder, as if putting on a show for his dead daughter. Under him, Thea cried out loud again and again, her voice echoing around the room. Her heavy breasts swayed and bounced under her, her tail half-curling around his waist to keep him close. With how hot she was, and how well he knew his wife, it took very little time before she was crying out as an orgasm ripped through her, making her shiver and tremble under him. Normally, he would slow and let her ride it out, but this time he kept pounding away through her little spasms.

She screamed again as another climax struck her, feeding off the last, sending shocks of pleasure through her body that were almost too much for her to handle. She gasped and yelped, trembling and quivering in his grip. Her legs felt weak, thighs shaking, barely controlled. His hands slid around her belly, snaking up to grip at her breasts. His hold was the only thing keeping her upright. He gripped her tits hard, sinking fingers into the soft, fatty flesh, squeezing them painfully hard. It only made her cries of pleasure that much louder. He knew what he was doing, she liked a little bit of this sort of thing, but now he was going farther than either of them ever had. He had no reason not to. He was going to kill her soon.

That thought sent another jolt of pleasure cascading through Thea, her pussy clamping again and again around his rigid, pounding cock. She was just as surprised as he was when her tits started to leak against his palms, drooling milk onto the floor. She hadn't done that since just after Julia was born, back when she was still breastfeeding. Jason squeezed harder, pulling down to make them squirt again. He had always loved when they did that. Though he had been gentle about it before, now he was rough and forceful. She came again.

She had lost times of how many orgasms had ripped through her at this point. Each one seemed to blend into the next into one constant crashing wave of pleasure. Her nerves were on fire, her breath short and gasping, unable to properly fill her lungs enough. Her mind felt like it was emptying of all thought, only feeling his cock striking deep into her demanding cunt over and over. She felt him throbbing inside of her, twitching and pulsing, so close yet held back. He didn't want this to end, but it was coming very rapidly. "D-do it!" She shouted between cries of pleasure. "Fill me! Pour your cum into your slutty wife! Kill me as you fucking breed me!"

He panted, his own breath just as short as hers. "Oh gods... oh gods... I-I love you!" He reached out a shaky hand, gripping at the rope. "I love you so much!" He cried out as he slammed himself forward, unable to hold back any longer. His cock erupted within her, blasting her inside with his hot jizz, giving her a load as big as the one he gave Julia. As he came, he yanked the rope, releasing the blade. Thea's cries of pure bliss ended abruptly as it rocketed down, slicing through her neck in one strike.

Her head hit the ground a moment later, rotating just enough that she was able to watch her last moments. He gripped her body hard, his hips slamming into her in short thrusts as he emptied his balls. Her body thrashed and convulsed in his arms, all the and nerves firing randomly with no direction from her brain. Her heavy tits started to spray their milk, almost as hard as her neck was spraying her blood all over the place. Even her cunt suddenly started to gush, splashing against his legs, running down her own quivering thighs. Whether it was some orgasmic squirting or simply pissing herself as she died, neither new, nor cared. He rode his own orgasm as much as hers, clinging to her, crying out how much he loved her over and over. She died to that show, her brain numb from the pleasure, overjoyed at having made him so happy. It was just how she wanted.

He continued to thrust into her for a time, even as his cock stopped spurting. He felt the clenching within her growing more erratic, her body no longer thrashing but simply twitching and shivering in his grip. Soon, her pussy went slack around him, her arms and legs dangling, her body literal dead weight in his grip. His own legs shook enough that he struggled to hold onto her any longer. He let her fall gently, slumping to the ground with her. His cock slipped out as he ended up on his knees, still holding onto her body as he panted and gasped for air.

He felt tears in his eyes, and a melancholy sadness wash over him. It only grew as he looked at Thea's head. Her face was mostly slack, but there was a smile on her lips, her eyes not showing fear or pain, but happiness, even as there was no more life within them. He reached over, gently picking it up and bringing her face up to his. He gave her slack mouth a deep, passionate kiss. He let his tears flow as he held her up against him. He had told her how much he loved her, over and over, day after day, but now it still seemed like it had not been enough times. She had given him the ultimate gift. Several, in fact. She loved him, despite his own shortcomings. She had given him a daughter. She stayed through the hard times. She set all this up for him, letting him live out his darkest fantasies with both Julia and her. She was too good for him.

He gently set her head back down where it had lay. "Stay here for a second." He moved over to Julia, picking her head up and moving it to sit beside Thea's. He smiled as he looked at the two women he loved more than anything else in the world, their severed heads sitting in a large pool of their own blood, looking back at him. "I love you two so much. More than I can ever say in words." He wiped the tears away from his face, only to smear some of the blood into his fur in the process. "I hope you both knew that."

He had already made a decision, but still took a deep breath. His heart was still pounding away in his chest, and was refusing to slow. He started to move Thea's body, rolling it over onto its back. Her tits wobbled and flopped a bit as he set her down with a grunt. He gently squeezed one, curious to see if he could squeeze anything else from it, but they seemed to have finally drained. He then moved over to Julia, lifting her up. "Oof. She wasn't kidding. You were getting heavy, kiddo." He moved his daughter's corpse over, gently setting it down atop Thea's. He moved his wife's arms to wrap over Julia's body, as if she was holding her gently.

Satisfied, he nodded. "I think that's good." He then straddled both of them, and reset the blade on the guillotine one last time. He fit his own head into the block now, surprised by how comfortable it actually felt. He took a deep breath and looked down, seeing both heads looking up at him, waiting. "I love you both so much." He took another breath, and pulled the rope. The whole device rattled and shuddered. The blade fell fast, but the world was in slow motion. It struck true for the third time, severing his neck in one blow. He felt the edge cut through his flesh, then his body went numb as his spine was severed. He could no longer breathe as the world tilted and spun awkwardly.

There was a slight pain against the top of his head as he struck the ground, and something fuzzy beside his cheek. He was pleased to realize it was the face of Julia, meaning Thea was on his other side. He also got to see his own body, jerking and collapsing onto the other two, spasming and flailing a little as his neck spewed his blood to join the massive pool already dominating the floor. He was pretty sure he also saw his cock spraying once more, cumming yet again in his final moment. Somehow, that felt appropriate. He smiled, letting the darkness take him to join his wife and daughter. His body continued to shiver and twitch for a little while, his cock indeed drooling one final orgasm. Eventually, it grew still, laying atop and against the two women, one arm draped over them as if holding them. Together in death, showing his love.

It really wasn't such a bad birthday after all.

*     *     *
