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Chapter One 

 

The truth Revealed 

 
James Branson lay in his bed thinking about the trip he and his wife Jenna made to 

Tijuana, Mexico in search of their daughter Amy and her best friend Lana. What had stated out 

as a rescue mission turned into the wildest and craziest evening in all of their lives. He could 

recall every detail with perfect clarity. After all, how could he forget when he had a tattoo on his 

ass and rings in his genitals to remind him? 

After over a week of searching for his daughter and her friend, James and Jenna started 

arguing and slowly drifting apart. He found himself in a seedy little bar called ‘The Drunken 

Burro’. There, after three too many drinks, he went on stage with six other men and a woman to 

participate in the gang bang of two beautiful young, masked women. He recalled fucking them 

both in every hole. He remembers their moans of pleasure as they begged him to fuck them 

harder and deeper.  

He also recalls watching the two nymphos strapped to a bench while taking massive 

horse cocks. From there the night took another unexpected twist when Jenna showed up at the 

bar with a beautiful shemale named Silvia. They took the stage and Jenna got ravaged by Silvia’s 

large cock.  

James involuntarily clenched his asscheeks. After trying to get to the stage to stop his 

beautiful wife from becoming part of the bizarre show, he was shoved back onto the lap of a man 

jerking off. After a brief struggle James found himself the recipient of his first ass pounding, but 

it was far from the last he would receive that night. While getting his ass fucked for the eighth or 

ninth time that night, he watched as the two masked women and his wife were repositioned on 

the benches as Silvia tattooed their ass and pierced their pussies with fat golden rings. He 

eventually got the same treatment, forever marking them all as the property of ‘The Drunken 

Burro’. 

 

It wasn’t until a month later that he and Jenna discovered the true identities of the two 

masked girls. While they were lounging by the pool his nineteen year old daughter Amy and her 

twenty year old friend Lana came out for a swim. Their bikinis were a bit too small, revealing the 

same tattoo of a rose intertwined around a horseshoe with the words PROPERTY OF THE 

DRUNKEN BURRO that he and his wife shared on their asses.  

Ever since their startling discover a month ago, James and Jenna have tried their best to 

act as if nothing was the matter. They both got flustered at times and blushed when talking to 

their daughter and her friend, but neither revealed that they knew it was them at the bar that 

night. 

 

**** 

 

Jenna and James were in their bedroom, both lying awake. Sleep was increasingly hard to 

come by these days. Although their marriage was strained they vowed to not let the Tijuana 

incident ruin what was otherwise twenty-three happy years together.  

“It’s been a month, James,” Jenna said, finally breaking a long silence. “We need to talk 

to her about what happened.” 



“I know, hun, but it is so humiliating. I fucked my own daughter like a common whore. I 

filled her holes with cum and she begged for it. Don’t you realize what that means?” 

“I know… I know. But maybe the baby isn’t yours. They were in Mexico for over a 

month. I am sure it is not yours.” 

“And what about your baby, is that mine?” 

Jenna blushed from head to toe. “I am truly sorry, dear, but I believe Silvia is the one that 

got me pregnant. She dropped at least fife loads in me that night and was the only one to do so.” 

“She knew,” James said. “She knew it was me that was fucking her and yet she allowed it 

to happen. She was begging for my cock. Why didn’t she just tell me who she was?” 

“Think about it. There was our daughter in a filthy bar getting gangbanged by not only 

you, but six other guys and then by a horse. What would you do if you were in her place?” 

James lay there several long minutes before responding. “I guess you are right. I suppose 

she never imagined we would be there and that we would find out it was her and Lana I fucked.” 

“What’s most important is that we are all safely back at home. Things could have gone 

completely wrong. We could all have ended up as their sex slaves.” 

James inhaled deeply and then slowly let it out. “Tomorrow we will talk to the girls about 

what has happened. We can’t keep this bottled up forever.” 

 

**** 

 

Amy and Lana were sunbathing by the pool when James called them into the house. 

“Girls,” he said nervously. “Please sit down. We all need to have a talk about your trip to 

Mexico.” 

Amy and Lana both got very worried. They stared at each other before turning back 

towards James. “What about the trip, daddy,” Amy asked. “We already explained why we were 

late coming home and why we didn’t call.” 

Jenna walked into the room and took a seat next to her husband. “We know what you told 

us, Amy, but that isn’t the truth. You know what happened that night at the bar. And you know 

that we know. You did see us there after all.” 

“What you don’t know,” her father cut in. “Is that we have known for the last month that 

it was, in fact, the two of you at the club that night.” 

Amy and Lana turned white as ghosts and then as red as hellfire. “How did you know it 

was us?” Lana asked.  

“We saw the tattoo on your ass when you came out to swim. Your bottoms were halfway 

up your ass and it was plain as day. The only reason we know its significance is that we have the 

same tattoo. 

They both broke down in tears. “Oh my god… We are so sorry… we didn’t have a 

choice,” they both cried. 

“It’s ok,” Jenna said reassuringly. “Just tell us what really happened.” 

It took nearly an hour for the two girls to calm down enough to relate their story. With 

the truth out of the bag they saw no need to hide anything. 

Well…” Amy said. “It all started with a stop to Jake’s house — that is Lana’s cousin. 

There was a big party and…” She stopped, blushing completely. She was suddenly feeling very 

hot. “There was a lot of drinking and one thing led to another and it turned very, very sexual.” 

“Did you have sex at the party, Amy?” her mother asked. She sounded more curious than 

upset. 



“Yes, I had sex. I did a lot of things for the first time at that party,” she continued. 

“What kind of things?” her father asked/ 

“Oh god, dad, don’t make me tell you that. This is humiliating enough as it is.” 

“If we are going to get through this we all need to be open and honest. We are not mad at 

either of you. We all survived a very bizarre situation that could have gone very wrong. We need 

to hear what all happened to you.” Truth told, ever since discovering it was his daughter and her 

best friend that he helped gang bang, he has been dreaming of doing it again and again. 

“I gave a guy named Joe a blow job,” Amy said, continuing her story. “While doing that, 

Lana’s cousin Jake started fucking me. After that I ended up with both Joe and Jake fucking me 

at the same time. One was in each of my holes. It pretty much went on like that well into the next 

day. To be honest with you I really don’t know how many times I was fucked at that party.” 

“You left out the part where I licked cum from your pussy,” Lana interjected.  “No 

offense, but your daughter has one of the sweetest pussies I have ever licked.” 

Amy gave her friend a playful push. “Shut up dammit. You are making this harder than it 

needs to be.” 

“Did you also lick Lana’s pussy?” her father asked. 

“Not at the party no; she was too busy taking cocks in all of her holes to return the favor. 

Oh year, Amy you also forgot to mention how you laid back with your hips raised up as I poured 

about twenty loads of cum directly into your womb.” 

“So is that how you got pregnant? Jenna asked pointing at her daughter’s growing belly.” 

Amy hung her head in shame. “Yes,” she said quietly. 

“THAT’S FUCKING FANTASTIC,” her father blurted out. They all looked at him as if 

he were nuts. “No, no, no… I didn’t mean it like that, sweetie. I was so worried that I was the 

one to get you pregnant from cumming in you so much at the club. It is a relief to know I was not 

the one.”  

“Ok,” Jenna said after an awkward silence. “What happened after the party?” 

“Well,” Lana said. “It was very late on Sunday when we left the party. We tried to find a 

place to get Amy the morning after pill, but everything was closed. One thing led to another and 

before we knew it we were in Tijuana and it was too late for the pill.” 

“We didn’t go in search of doing what we did,” Amy cut in. “We went to some clubs, 

danced, and shopped. It was all a lot of fun for the first couple of weeks. Then we started hearing 

stories about some wild party at this bar on the outskirts of town—” 

“The Drunken Burro?” her mother asked. 

Amy and Lana both nodded and Amy continued. “We did some heavy drinking that night 

and as we were about to leave they started introducing the main event. A young woman by the 

name of Maria came out. I think you met her when you were there. She was going to fuck three 

animals in front of the crown; two dogs and a donkey.” 

“But that’s not what happened at all,” Lana broke in. “We all watched as the sexy girl got 

licked and mounted by a German Sheppard. After that the MC called a volunteer woman from 

the audience to come up on stage to lick and get licked by Maria. After some prompting on the 

part of me and several drunken guys around up, Amy eventually went on stage. I have to say… 

the show she put on was simply fantastic.” 

“So there I was,” Amy said “up on stage licking my first pussy. I was rather drunk at the 

time and wasn’t even thinking about the fact I was eating dog cum from her pussy. We were 

doing a ‘69’ and after a while I feel this great weight on my back. I looked around to see a St. 

Bernard has mounted me and was trying to stick his dick in me. I struggled to get free, but I was 



pinned between Maria and the dog. I… he… uummm… well he got his cock in me and fucked 

me silly. It was while I was getting fucked by the dog that Maria told me about the bar’s tradition 

and that if I didn’t go along with it Lana and I would be beaten, raped by hundreds of men, and 

forced to do it anyway.” 

“What tradition is this?” her mother asked curiously. 

“Well, as it turns out there really was no tradition at all. It was just Maria’s way of duping 

naïve girls into fucking animals. But she said it was tradition for whoever got fucked by the 

largest dog to also get fucked by the donkey. I fell for it. Thankfully I didn’t have to do the 

donkey that night.” 

“When we got back to the hotel,” Lana cut in again “there were a couple of guys there 

with our stuff. They took our passports and plane tickets. They said we would get them back in a 

few weeks after we put on some shows for the bar.” 

“So that is how you got trapped there?” her father asked. 

“Yes,” Amy said. “We had no choice. If we didn’t do everything they asked of us they 

said they would burn our passports and use as their permanent sex slaves.” 

“You guys pretty much know how it all ended,” Lana said. “You were there after all.” 

“Thank you, girls,” Jenna said. “It takes a great pressure off knowing what really 

happened. We are both happy we all made it out of that place. Your father and I have been 

driving ourselves crazy trying to figure it all out.” 

“I have a question for you Mr. Branson,” said Lana. “Did you like getting your ass 

fucked?” 

James thought about it a moment. “Not at first. It hurt like hell and was extremely 

humiliating. But after the third or fourth cock I guess I started loosening up and it started feeling 

a lot better. And by the time Silvia fucked me I think I was enjoying it a little too much.” 

“Would you do it again, daddy?”  

“To be honest, yes, I would. In fact I have. Your mother has gotten some new toys and 

she has been fucking my ass with them almost nightly. Now, one final question for you two and 

then you can go back to sunbathing. Since we have already fucked several times, and we all 

seemed to enjoy it immensely, would you girls be interested in doing it again?” 

“Oh my God, daddy,” Amy screeched. “You want us to go back to that crazy place?” 

“No, no, no, it’s nothing like that. I mean us, here. We can have a few parties of our 

own.” 

Amy and Lana thought about it for a while and returned to the living room. “We both like 

the idea of having our own little sex parties, but we have two conditions. First, we must get a 

couple of dogs and you both have to get fucked by them.” 

“And second,” said Lana smiling wickedly. “You have to help me convince my own 

parents to join in the fun.” 

James and Jenna looked at each other and back at the girls. Simultaneously they both said 

“It’s a deal.” 


