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First let’s start with a little background. My name is Lana; I am 24 years old, 5 foot 7
inches, 130lbs., and 34C-24-35. I have naturally brown hair that I often die different colors
depending on my mood. I grew up in a very sexually open family. By that, I mean my parents
raised us as nudists and they were swingers. They were always very open with my sister and me
about sex; teaching us that sex is a natural thing and all creatures do it. They took a more hands
on approach to our sexual education; calling the crap they taught in schools a complete waste of
time.
By the age of eighteen I knew all about sex, blowjobs, hand jobs, anal, and just about
anything else you can think of. I read about them, saw them performed, and talked with my
parents about it all. I was eager to try out some of what I had learned. With the help of mom and
dad I gave my first blowjob, jerked my first cock, sucked my first pussy and had mine sucked in
return by both a man and a woman. As I said; we are a VERY sexually open family. Nothing
was ever forced, and it certainly didn't screw me up in the head. If anything I am a better lover
for it. I am adventurous and willing to try new things. How can that be a bad thing?
After I started performing sexual acts, my parents started teaching me about the ‘other
side’ of sex. They showed me all the sexual acts the general population considers nasty and
taboo. Having sex with my parents was incest, I knew, but I saw nothing wrong with it. No one
forced me into it and I initiated everything when I felt I was ready for it, not them. They showed
me pictures and videos of various acts of depravity. Their one and only rule when it came to sex
was we had to try something at least twice before determining if we hated it or not. I saw pictures
of people in various forms of bondage, getting peed on, fisted, and tortured with hot wax and
needles, and having sex with all kinds of animals. I saw gangbangs, creampies, interracial, incest,
all manner of object inserted in pussy and ass alike. I saw man on man, woman on woman, and
even some shemales and hermaphrodites. Most people would think my parents are nut cases for
teaching us all of that at such an early age but I think they are the smartest people on the planet.
They taught us everything we need to know and allowed us to experiment as we saw fit; that way
we had no reason to sneak around behind their backs or get into something we weren’t fully
prepared for.
By the time I was 21 and my sister Erica was 18, I had several years of training under my
belt and aided mom and dad in her sexual training. This particular story takes place when I am
24 and Erica is 21 so we both have a fair knowledge of sex and what we like and don’t like.
Before I go into the details of what took place with my family today let me say that, as I
sit here writing this, I am still shaking from an overload of pain and pleasure. What took place
today was nothing short of pure torturous pleasure. Despite all that I have done in the past
nothing could have prepared me for what I went through at the hands of my own family. And I
love them deeply for it.

Part One: A date with Sampson
When I got to my parents house everyone was of course naked. I wasted no time in
stripping off my clothing. As I walked into the living room I saw Sampson, my parents black lab,
laying there sleeping. I looked at him somewhat nervously as he was the reason I was there. I
talked with my family for a while; catching up on things and then it started turning to sex as it
always does with us.
During out talks they informed me they had two HUGE secrets for me today. All the
while I was sitting there talking I noticed my sister looking rather anxious. She seemed about to
burst at the seams in anticipation of telling me the huge news. Finally it came out; my mom and
sister Erica are pregnant. They were positively ecstatic about it. I congratulated them but I was
kind of jealous my younger sister got knocked up before me.
I tried getting the other huge secret from them but they said that it would have to wait
until my date with Sampson was over. I kept looking at the big dog. Although I have had sex
with a dog twice in the past I have never been with Sampson. I was assured by mom and my
sister that he was a very well trained lover. Unlike them I still wasn’t sure I was doing the right
thing. They encouraged me to go for it and enjoy the AMAZINGLY GREAT sex only a dog can
provide. All the while I was thinking of my past encounters with the old family dog. Although it
was pleasurable I could never get over the guilty feeling that came with doing something so
taboo. I was close to backing out several times but they kept encouraging me to do it.
“Do it this one time honey”, my mom said. “And if you don't love it we will never bring
it up again.” She planted a kiss on my lips and lowered me to my knees.
I got on all fours in anticipation. Within moments I could feel his fat, rough tongue
licking at my pussy and ass. I had my eyes closed and when his tongue hit me I jumped in
surprise. It has been a few years since I was last with a dog and I had forgotten how skilled they
were at licking a pussy.
As he licked away I kept trying to imagine it was my girlfriend licking me but it was no
use. Even as good as she is she has nothing on a dog. I started getting that guilt feeling and told
them to make him stop. I wanted to stop. They of course wanted me to go to the end. With their
encouragement I allowed the dog to continue licking both holes. Within minutes my pussy was
dripping wet from the dog’s saliva and my own juices. His tongue was pushing into me further
than any human tongue could reach. Despite my brain telling me this was utterly perverted and
wrong my pussy was telling me to get more. Against my will I started pushing back on his snout
trying to take his tongue deeper in me. Soon after, my mouth betrayed me as well and I started
moaning.
Just as I was getting into the act it stopped. I actually sighed when his tongue left my
pussy. As he was being dragged back I was pushing back in the hopes of one more lick. Then the
BIG moment came. I felt his weight on my back. I looked back to see Erica guide his big red
cock to my pussy. He slammed into me like a jackhammer. I had forgotten how fast and hard
dogs can fuck but he quickly reminded me. He was fucking me so forcefully he was pushing me
forwards, his paws wrapped around my waist scratched my sides and hips as he rammed in
deeper and harder. My brain finally revolted on me as well and all I could think about was taking
his cock in me. I wanted him to make me his bitch and, to my embarrassment, I voiced it. I was
moaning and begging him to fuck me forever.
When I felt his knot swelling huge in me I knew in the back of my mind I was his. I knew
that this was not going to be the last time he took me as his mate. Twenty minutes and 4 orgasms

later he finally pulled out of me with a pop. My parents and sister sat there watching it all. They
all said how proud they were of me for getting over my fears of doing it with a dog and just
knew I would love what else was planned for me today.

