Revelation - Part 1 (MF , Fg , Fgg,  Pedo ,Incest ,WS , Scat, Bestiality )

By  Randyttwo

Editing by Coproman



This story is strictly fictional and has no basis in real life it is only 
for the enjoyment of the reader. If you don't enjoy stories of underage 
incest and complete filth and depravity do not read further. You have been 
warned!



I don't know where it all started, but my life changed completely about a 
year ago. My youngest daughter was using her mother's laptop without her 
permission and dropped it and damaged its hard drive. I'm a PC repair tech, 
so it fell to me to repair the damage done by our five-year-old clumsiness. 
She is always the butt of her seven-year-old sister's jokes, and the little 
one felt left out with Mom letting Linda use her laptop.  Little Amy is 
always getting into trouble doing things she shouldn't and runs to Dad to 
make things all better. My wife is a kindergarten teacher and often uses her 
computer for work and needed it repaired if possible. I replaced the cracked 
display and removed the now dead hard drive with a new one. My wife, Susan, 
asked if I might be able to recover her school records from the old hard 
drive.  I used every trick I knew and recovered the data in a folder she had 
her records in.  I also found a hidden partition on the disk that was 
encrypted.  Finding this strange I decided to try and crack the encryption. 
I set a computer in my workshop to the task and a week later I got a 
revelation when I found the key phrase. I found out my lovely, sexy wife had 
some deep dark secrets.



My jaw dropped when I discovered the contents of the 20-gig partition were 
folders full of pictures, stories, video clips and even chat logs that my 
wife had been collecting for some time, as the date stamps went back a few 
years. What had me was the subject matter of this little secret collection. 
Susan and I have a healthy sex life and she and I had experimented with many 
wild kinks and acts but I had no inkling that she was sexually attracted to 
kids. The whole collection was kiddy porn. She never game me any indication 
she loved little boys and girls. What I found shocked me to the core but not 
like you would think. The more I dove into Susan's secret stash, the more 
aroused I became and the more astonished to find out just how perverted my 
sweet wife was.  The depravity she enjoyed and the depths of filth she loved 
and wallowed in, not to mention knowing others on the net that did as well. 
I had never considered her passions would border on the scatological but 
they did.  I found chat logs from Irc channels like "Pedomoms" and 
"Childtoiletsex," 3-D computer art featuring little girls and boys in every 
sex act imaginable with each other and with what appeared to be adult 
models,  almost exclusively women or mothers, but some with family groups. 
I opened folder after folder and just couldn't believe my eyes.  I became so 
horny I undid my pants, took out my cock, and started to stroke it.  I was 
hooked and I wanted more, and there was a lot to see in Susan's little 
Gallery of Filth.



Being a teacher Susan was quite the organized pervert.  She not only had her 
collection organized by media type but also types of kinks and fetishes.  I 
started to poke around as I stroked my cock and clicked my mouse. The first 
folder I open featured pictures of grown, mature women with preteen to 
early-teen kids, almost always girls but some boys.  I had the feeling my 
wife preferred pedo pussy to little cocktail wieners.  The folder had every 
oral act imaginable:  women licking little pussies; baby girls with their 
faces buried in Mommy's crotch, close-ups of their little tongues playing 
over Mommy's clit; girls sucking on mom's nipples like they were infants 
again.  In some of the pictures one of the ladies was still lactating, and 
there were shots of her squirting milk in her little lovers' faces and even 
into the mouth of the family dog.  There also were a ton of pictures devoted 
to the fine art of asshole worship--mothers with their ass cheeks spread 
wide for their little charges to lick her brown bud.  By the time I got to 
this point I was jerking off madly and needed to blow my load.  I exploded 
to the view of a mother licking her baby girl's sweet little bottom covered 
in streaks of shit during a diaper change.  My god!  This was so hot!  I was 
addicted instantly.



I clean up my keyboard and resolved to explore more later.  I knew I would 
have to talk to my wife about all of this, but first I wanted to check out 
everything in her little collection.  I wanted to see it all before I told 
her I understood and loved her even more now, knowing what she hid from me 
and most of the world.  I retired to bed that night with pedophilic images 
dancing in my head, and I couldn't wait to get back for more!



I slept fitfully that night with Susan sleeping next to me.  I was so 
mentally aroused, but I just wasn't ready to talk to her about the old files 
on her damaged hard drive.  I wanted to see the rest of the material before 
I asked her about it and reassure her that I wasn't angry about any of it. 
I had a hard time working the next day thinking about the images I had seen 
and wondering and craving to see more.  It seemed like the work day would 
never end, and I looked forward to some solo time in my basement workshop. 
My mind would wander back to the images I had seen and my imagination 
painted new ones for me to ponder.



The day finally ended and while having dinner with Susan and the girls my 
mind moved on to the possibility of  the idea of Susan playing with the 
girls, but for now I quickly put that out of my mind and finished dinner and 
excused myself, explaining that I had some work to complete.  I stole back 
down to the basement, closed and locked my workshop door, and booted up my 
work computer.  It took what seemed like forever for windows to load and to 
get to the point where I could get back to where I had left off.   I opened 
the old hard drive, accessed the secret partition, and looked at the folders 
I hadn't open yet.  One was named "Golden."  Was it what I though it might 
be?  I open it to find three other folders labeled "Pics, Art, Clips."  My 
cock was hard in anticipation.  I opened Pics and was greeted with 
thumbnails of, yes, a hundred pictures of golden shower piss games.  I 
moaned "God, this is so hot!" to myself and opened a slideshow of the 
contents of the folder. A picture of a woman in her 30s naked sitting on a 
dining room chair with her legs spread holding open her pussy as a stream of 
piss arched through the air and into the mouth of an adorable little redhead 
no older than eight; the caption read "Little Becca Loves Mommies Lemonade." 
The next one showed the same mother lying on a title floor with the little 
redheaded eight-year-old squatting over mom's mouth, piss pouring out of her 
preteen slit and into her mother's thirsty mouth. The caption read "Becca 
Returns the Favor and Gives Mom her Favorite Drink."  My heart raced with 
what image might be next.  Something a little different: a woman in a 
bathtub as two little boys pissed on her face, piss pooling in her mouth and 
the look of sheer ecstasy about her.  I moved to the next picture of a 
little blonde girl, maybe six or so, with a woman of color, perhaps from the 
Caribbean, squatting over her face, just about drowning the poor child in 
piss.



The next was the same little blonde girl licking the last few drops of piss 
from the exotic looking woman's pussy lips.  I moved on to the next picture, 
a girl about three pissing in the mouth of another girl about ten or so, and 
from the resemblance I figured that they must have been sisters.  There was 
a picture of a woman in her thirties naked sitting on a chest of drawers 
pissing a golden stream as the cute little three-year-old and her sister 
took the shower on their faces and in their mouths.



My cock and my mind were on fire again.  I needed to come badly but I move 
on to the video clip folder in the golden section and open the first video. 
I then saw little Becca. The little thing was dancing and hoping up and 
down, crying, "Mommy, I can't hold it!"  The sweet little redhead gripped 
her crotch and moaned as her mother lay on the floor and said, "Please, baby 
girl, let Mommy have your sweet baby pee!  You know Mommy loves it!"  "Okay, 
Mommy," she replied, and I recognized that the earlier picture was a frame 
capture from this video as I watched the little moppet piss in her pedo mom's 
mouth. The video clip progressed and I watched them switch roles, as mom 
pissed and encouraged her daughter to "Drink Mommy's sexy lemonade."



A fantasy opened in my mind's eye, and it was my wife Susan and our 
youngest, little Amy, playing these pervert piss drinking games. I stroked 
my cock madly as I envisioned the scene of my wife and daughter using each 
others mouths for urinals God I wanted to see that very thing happen. I was 
on the very verge of blowing my load when I noticed the file name of another 
file-- "Beccadrinks pee-air.avi."  I opened the file and it started to run 
in media player, and, as I thought, the cute little redhead appeared on 
camera with her mom.



The woman told her daughter, "We have to do this right.  The video is going 
to be a present for Mommy's friend Susan on the internet."  I watch as 
little Becca stripped naked and played with herself at her mom's direction. 
"Baby, are you ready, Sweetheart?" and the little girl said yes. "Then call 
him, baby," the mother replied. Little Becca called out "Here, Pierre! Here, 
Pierre!" and a large standard-size poodle entered the scene.  My eyes were 
saucers, and I even forgot to stroke my cock for a few seconds. I had seen 
bestiality videos on the net but I had not expected this. I watched as the 
dog moved in and the little child moved under the dogs belly facing up 
looking at its cock. I was mesmerized as the mother called out," Are you 
ready, Becca baby?  Open your mouth!"



I could hear a bell ring and like one of Pavlov's dogs the poodle began to 
piss on cue. A stream of dark orange piss reminiscent of morning piss poured 
out and hit the child in the face.  Her eyes slammed shut closed from the 
stinging fluid, but her mouth stayed open as her mother directed her to take 
the stream and drink it. "Drink it, baby.  Aunty Susan wants to see us do 
this and we want to make her come, don't we, baby girl?" I couldn't believe 
my eyes.  This sweet child was drinking dog piss at the urging of her own 
mother I could hear her mother's breathing getting labored because she was 
frigging herself and breathing hard.  I watched as the little girl struggled 
to gulp down the nasty, acrid fluid, and her mother told her what a good 
girl she was and how proud mommy was.  The stream became a dribble and then 
a few drips and then just a dark orange droplet on the end of the dog's 
cock.  "Get it, baby girl," and the child moved her head up and engulfed the 
animal's cock with her mouth.  "Suck the rest out, baby, just like Momma 
showed you," the mother stammered.  "Do it just like Mommy does it, baby 
girl!"



I couldn't stand it anymore.  My heart pounding, my cock exploded, and the 
clip ended with the little redheaded moppet licking the dog's cock.  I was 
amazed at the mother's perversity and astonished that this whole scenario 
was requested by my wife for her viewing pleasure.



            My wife truly must be among the most perverted cunts alive, and 
I loved it.  What other shocking spectacles were hidden in her collection? 
I had to find out, but it was late and I was tired and needed to sleep, 
though I knew it would be fitful sleep again till I could get back to her 
collection. For another fix. This was so intoxicating, and I was addicted. 
I had to see more.

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------



            I went to bed, but Susan was still up. "Working late, Sweetie?" 
she asked.



            "Yup, Suzie," I said.



            "What are you working on now?"



            "Your old hard drive," I replied.



            "I thought you had given up on that old damaged piece of crap. 
Any luck with it?"



            "Well, now that you asked, Suzie, I did have some luck."



            Her face turned white and she asked, "Did you find anything?"



            I said, "Yes, I found your collection, Sweetheart."



            She looked down at the bed, her face red and trembling with 
fear. She stammered, "How much did you see?"



            "Enough," I said, "but, Baby, please don't be scared," as I 
placed my arm around her.  "I'm not angry with you."



            "Randy, don't you think I'm sick?" she asked.



            "Well, yes, I do," I said, "but no sicker than me, because I 
fucking love the filth you collected. I don't want you to hide this part of 
you from me, okay?" I pleaded with her. "I want you to share in everything 
you love and fantasize about and do."



            Hearing this she calmed down and we talked all night. She asked 
me about what parts of her collection I had seen and I told her and how 
turned on I was.  She told me there was more, much more, and she would give 
me a guided tour of the rest of the collection. She also promised no more 
secrets and that she would share with me her sick soul.



            We got up and quietly went back down to the basement workshop 
and I booted up the computer and we started to sift through the folders 
again. I took out my cock and she stroked it for me and asked me what I had 
seen that turned me on.  I told her the piss drinking. She took the mouse, 
saying, "Well, maybe you will like this too." She open a folder labeled 
dirty dining and moved to open the video clips in a sub folder. Susan asked 
me, "Don't you think Little Becca is talented?"



            I replied, "She is fucking hot!"



            "Then you will love this, Sweetie," she said.



            She opened a video clip and both Becca and her mother, April, 
appeared .They were on a bed and someone else was filming the video. The two 
started kissing and Becca sucked her mother's tits and moved down and kissed 
and licked her mother's pussy, where she once emerged from. The mother swung 
the little girl's body around so she could lick her baby's pussy and suck 
her little asshole. The child started to piss and the mother drank it down 
like a fine wine.



            I said to Susan, "I've seen this before," but she said, "Keep 
watching.  It gets better."



            The camera zoomed in to a close-up of April licking and sucking 
her little baby's asshole. Susan said "Watch Honey you're going to love 
this!" April held her daughter's ass cheeks apart and licked and planted 
kisses on her tiny little asshole. Then I saw it: The little brown rosebud 
was puckering out like she was kissing back.  It puckered more and more till 
a brown cone appeared that got larger and larger, and April kissed and 
licked at it.



            Susan whispered, "Baby if you think piss is exciting then shit 
is like the ultimate kinky high!"



            I watched the little red head push a huge log out of her ass. 
The child must have had an incredibly healthy colon and a high fiber diet. 
Her mother let the turd slide into her mouth, sucking on it. Then, as it 
softened, she began to chew and swallow her baby's shit.



            I moaned, "Oh, god!" as Susan licked my ear, saying, "There's a 
lot more of this for you to see, you fucking pervert!"  Susan jacked me off 
as I watched April finish her dirty snack and lick her baby girl's ass 
clean.



            "Please tell me Becca returns the favor."



            Susan didn't answer.  She just opened a new file.



            The media player window opened again and now little Becca was 
lying flat on the floor looking up. April asked, "Are you ready, baby girl?" 
and Becca replied, "Oh, yes, Mommy, I'm ready to eat your poo." "Now, baby 
girl, you know Susan wants to hear you talk nasty.  Say it like I asked you 
to!" April scolded. "Yes, Mama, I'm ready to eat your nasty dirty shit for 
you and Susan to watch!"



            The profanity coming from the child's mouth seem to just enhance 
the atmosphere of the performance. My mind reeled and I got more excited as 
April took up a position kneeling with her asshole directly over Becca's 
face.



            "Do you love my asshole, baby girl" April asked?   "Yes, Momma, 
you know I love all assholes just like you taught me to."  "That's a good 
little slut!" April exclaimed as she adjusted her position so the video 
camera could get a good view.  The mother held her cheeks wide and you could 
clearly see her sphincter blowing kisses at her sweet little angel of a 
daughter.  Whisper-soft farts hissed from her anal lips, and Becca moved her 
head up and kissed her mothers asshole and poked her tongue inside. April 
moaned, "Yes, my little slut angel!  Poke you little tongue right up inside 
my nasty ass full of shit!"  I watched and you could hear April strain and 
little Becca backed off an inch or so. A rope of soft-serve-like shit curled 
around her little taster and covered her mouth.



            Susan whispered to me, "Don't you love seeing the sweet girl's 
mouth get browned?"



            I couldn't reply I was too near orgasm. I watched as the little 
tot chewed and tried to swallow as much as her mother was giving her but 
there was way too much, and April sat her ass in the child's face and rubbed 
her ass crack and the remaining shit all over Becca's face. The video clip 
ended with the mother and daughter French kissing hot shit kisses and waving 
to the camera. I exploded and Susan licked my cum from her fingers and 
kissed me.



            "Do you like this side of me?" she asked.



            I replied, "I fucking love you!  I just wonder just how fucking 
kinky and perverted you can be?"



            "Well," she said, "Maybe we can find out just what limits you 
have, my love, because I don't have many at all.  In fact I love to push my 
limits and those of others.  Sex can't get too sick or perverted for me."



            "Really?" I exclaimed.  "What's the nastiest thing so far you 
have done or have got someone to do for you?"



            "Well you should see what April and Becca did for my birthday. 
It took my breath away!"



            Now she had my curiosity peaked and I had to find out more. I 
said, "How much more nasty can you get?  The woman has a dog trained to 
administer golden showers and she has her six-year-old daughter drink dog 
piss just like her mother."



            "Did you enjoy seeing that, lover?" Susan asked.



            "Fuck, yes!" I answered.



            "Then you're going to like my super-secret collection, little 
boy," she said.



            Susan opened a folder marked "Junk" and inside the folder were 
zip files.  Each one was password-protected, so I hadn't opened them.  Each 
file's name was a number, and I recognized the numbers as dates.  The one 
she opened corresponded with her recently passed birthday.



            Before she started the video clip going, she asked me, "Are you 
ready to blow both your load and your mind, pervert?"



            I said, "Do your worst, you nasty cunt!"



            She smiled and clicked the play button. The video opened with 
both April and Becca in what looked like a kitchen; the area was a floor all 
tiled.  They were both naked and they had a camera setup. April spoke to 
Susan in the video. "Suzie, we wanted to do something very special for your 
birthday.  Becca and I had to do some preparation for this present for you. 
We hope it makes your birthday a really happy one.  And without further 
delay, on with the show."



            Both mother and daughter sat on the tile floor and called to 
Pierre, their standard-size French poodle. "Pee-air," little Becca called, 
and the dog strolled into frame. I watched as both mother and child stroked 
and caressed the dog's body.  April directed the dog's face to her face open 
her mouth and proceeded to French kiss with the dog.



            Susan moaned, "God, I love when she kisses him!"



            All the while little Becca had worked her way under the dog and 
was licking the furry sheath of his cock.  His red canine cock soon 
appeared, and I watched a replay of the little six-year-old redhead sucking 
her doggie's cock.  I was hard as a rock by now and I watched as the little 
tot moved back and started licking his furry balls.



            Susan said, "Watch this!"



            Little Becca moved up and started to lick the dog's asshole. 
This sweet child was licking her dog's ass!   I watched in shear 
astonishment and total sexual arousal. Even Susan was frigging her own 
pussy. April's voice could be heard saying, "I love the things you have come 
up with for us to do," and I watched as the mother joined her baby girl 
licking at the dogs butt hole for a while. She then went out of frame for a 
bit and you could hear that bell again. The dog moved away from the girl and 
squatted in front of her in that familiar position any dog owner would 
recognize. The dog then proceeded to have a shit right in the middle of the 
floor. A rope of light brown shit issued from the dog's asshole and started 
for the floor. "Get it, baby girl!" April cheered, and I watched as little 
Becca moved her face beside the dog's ass and started to lick the turd as it 
came out.  April had the camera and zoomed in on the child's face as she 
took a bite from the log that to poodle was laying. The dog finished and 
moved away.  April placed the camera back on it stand and she moved to join 
her daughter, licking and kissing the foul dog shit.  I watched as they both 
ate the shit together and kissed like lovers sharing the nastiest meal I had 
ever witnessed.  When they had both finished what was on the floor, they 
turn to the camera, dog shit staining their faces and teeth, and smiled and 
said, "Happy Birthday, Suzie!"



            Susan and  I both orgasm again, her a few times. She then asked 
me, "How about that for a birthday present?"  I was stunned but managed a 
"Holy fuck!"  She then said, "That video never gets old!  I just love it!  I 
would love to try that myself some time!"



            That is when I just about fainted: My wife wanted to eat dog 
shit for a sexual high!  "For real?!" I asked.



            "Fuck, yes!" she answered back. She then said to me that sex 
could never get too dirty, perverted or sick for her liking. The nastier, 
dirtier and more taboo an act was, the more it turned her on. My mind was 
reeling. Deep down inside this was like a dream come true! The fantasy 
images in my mind of Susan doing things with our daughters flashed to the 
front of my mind. I had to ask her. I was almost compelled to ask



            "Suzie, have you ever thought about Linda and Amy?"



            "Why?  Does that turn you on, fucking perv?" she replied.



            I looked down and said "yes" in almost a whisper.



            She then said, "I was hoping you might be as sick a pervert as 
me!  But you have to promise me one thing: You have to let me see you do 
them!  I have fantasized about that forever.  If you do that, the girls and 
I will do anything for you.  Anything you want!"



            I then asked, "Have you done anything with them up to now?"



            She smiled and said, "Why?  Would you like to see me with them 
now?"



            I stroked my cock and said, "Fucking right, you pervert bitch. 
I want to see you have sex with your babies and do nasty things with them. 
I want to see just how much of a perverted slut you are, Susan!"



            "Well, it's too early to wake the girls up, so for now my home 
movies will have to do."



            Susan opened the junk folder again and started another video 
clip.  This time the video opened in my own bedroom and Susan was there 
naked on the bed. The video camera was on our chest of drawers and focused 
on the bed.  Susan lay there caressing her own body for a while and 
fingering herself. She then called to the girls, and both little 
five-year-old Amy and seven- year-old Linda join her on the bed naked.



            Susan whispered in my ear, "Do you like what you see, Daddy?"



            I just nodded as my breathing got harder. I watch as my dear 
baby girls stroked and fondled their mother's breasts and pussy. Susan 
coaxed them to each take a nipple in their mouths and suck her tits.



            She whispered in my ear, "God I love playing with my babies!"



            I watched on as Linda was moved to her mother's pussy and 
started licking like she loved the taste of pussy juice. Meanwhile little 
Amy was maneuvered so her ass was in Susan's face, so mom could lick her 
baby pussy and asshole. Susan began to feast on our youngest daughter's 
sweet naughty parts.



            "I wish I could be doing that," I said.



            "Well you better, you fucking pervert, if you want to keep me, 
your partner in perversion, happy!" Susan replied. "Watch," she implored.



            I looked back just in time to see piss trickle then stream out 
of her little pussy and into Susan's mouth. I watched my wife drinking her 
baby girl's piss like it was the sweetest fruit juice."



            "Wouldn't you like to drink some, Daddy?"



            I just moaned "GOD, YEA!"



            She was right.  I wanted to taste my baby girl's piss.  Even 
more, I wanted her to taste mine. I wanted to piss right down her little 
throat.  I wanted to piss on her sister and her mother and have them drink 
me also.



            "Watch this, Randy," Susan urged me, and I watched as little 
Amy, with her mother's coaxing, changed position so her little asshole was 
now directly over her mother's mouth. I knew what was coming next and just 
hissed, "Yes, baby girl, shit in Mommy's mouth."



            I watched the video as Susan licked and poked her tongue up 
little Amy's ass and flicked it up and down the crack. I watched as Amy's 
asshole pouched out and a small brown cone of shit appeared and her 
sphincter opened wider. It was amazing what this little child could produce. 
The turd just got bigger and larger. It was astonishing just how large our 
baby's turd was.  I watched as it emerged almost bigger around then my cock. 
Susan let it slide over her tongue and into her mouth and began to suck it 
just like a cock.  Once a full four or five inches had emerged, Susan bit it 
off and began chewing our baby girl's shit. The rest of the shit kept coming 
out of Amy's ass and onto her mother's still chewing lips.



            I turn to Susan, who was frigging herself sitting next to me, 
and asked, " What was Linda doing while you ate your little treat?"



            "She licked me to a climax, silly pervert!" she replied, 
smiling.



            I watched as Amy finished feeding Mommy her snack then turned to 
face her and kiss her shit-filled mouth and shit-smeared face. That very 
moment in the video Susan came violently. When she came back down both the 
girls took turns kissing with their mom and sharing some of Amy's shit. I 
came again and Susan licked up my come and asked me what I wanted to do 
next. My mind was a fire and I had images of having the three of them eating 
shit from my ass! My Life was now forever changed and Like my wife Susan 
would have a never ending appetite for Debauchery but that's another story 
for another day.



There are other stories in the works so.

If you enjoyed my story or You have a comment. Feel free to email me at

Randyt55@hotmail.com
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