Products of Wincest
Episode 2: Public Relations
	Familia.
It had been a dream of theirs for many years, and through time, patience, and a lot of work, they made their dream come true. Familia was built for one specific purpose: to give incestuous couples a chance to starts lives and families together. Chad and Charlene did this not for profit, but for out of understanding; these twins were also mates and lovers. They loved each other with all of their hearts, and were happy when Familia was finally finished. However, there was room to expand. As the village of Familia grew, so too did Chad’s and Charlene’s pride for it. Today’s newest addition was the Familia/Twin Lakes Shopping Center, a large mall perfect for those who like shopping.
	The mall was just like any other mall, but it was partially funded by Malcolm Amadeus. The twins had never met Malcolm, but they were grateful for his patronage. It took almost a year to complete the construction, no thanks to the chaotic, surprising, and destructive weather of May and December combined, draining a hefty $4 million from the mall’s budget. It also cost almost $6.5million to get multiple big name brands to agree to sell merchandise there. Not to mention an accident that almost destroyed the entire building; another $5 million there. There were even costs beyond money; Chad and Charlene were the projects leads, and were forced to put aside mating and even the birthday party of Crymson (Chad’s mate’s eldest son) to assist with the mall’s completion. Some days, they had to wake up at around 4:30 in the morning despite only one or two hours of sleep to ensure things were keen.
	Even with these setbacks, the twins were able to complete the Familia/Twins Lakes Shopping Center. It would be opened on Thursday, and the town was abuzz with interest. Chad and Charlene’s lack of mating, rest, and interaction would sadly stay that way; a visitor from another town thought that they could get some extra cash from the mall before it would be opened. The visitor was anonymously apprehended by police, but that meant Chad and Charlene would have to oversee security. Luckily, Malcolm Amadeus had (representatively) donated some Stalwarts, golem-like automatons that could be assigned to defend any type of building or outpost. Unluckily, they had to be calibrated by hand, which would take two straight days. Even with help from Sapphire and Melissa (two of Chad’s mates), it was long and arduous. They finished the calibrations, however, and the twins rested for the entire next day.
	The day after next was Thursday, and they decided to open the mall while school was going on; at around 10:00 or 11:00 in the morning. “Thank you, everyone, for your patience and cooperation,” Chad began as the local news began airing. “Through blood, sweat, tears, and a hint of pixie dust, I am proud to announce that Familia now has…” It was at that moment when Charlene, who was standing next to Chad, went into heat. Unlike previous heats, however, this one was potent and very strong; it was fueled by the lack of mating and sleep. Rationality was mentally thrown away, and as Chad began cutting the red ribbon in front of the mall, she pounced and tackled him.
	To say that Chad was surprised when Charlene jumped at him would be an understatement. The same could be said of his high arousal after he smelled his sister’s scent. Like Charlene, he threw rationality out like a bad roommate. He ripped her dress pants and panties apart, and she did the same with his pants and boxers. Charlene wasted no time with foreplay and rode his cock right then and there; right in front of everyone. The thought of the media recording their incestuous love making made them both even more aroused, and Charlene increased her tempo. They moaned and kissed as her soaking wet pussy slurped Chad’s hard and thick cock in and out. She hit orgasm first, soaking both themselves and the ground below them in her juices. He followed suit; she could feel her womb bloat somewhat with the incredible amount of semen and sperm he was filling her with. Charlene moaned in absolute ecstasy as Chad put her on her hands and knees and pounded her still very wet and still very needy snatch.
	He got rough with his thrusts, his cock hitting almost every pleasurable spot in her vaginal depths. She returned the favor by squeezing and massaging his cock with her vaginal walls. Chad growled dominantly and bit the nape of Charlene’s neck, hammering his thick knot against her pussy. The power of it almost made his knot bruise her outer lips and clit, the latter of which was quite swollen with arousal pleasure. After a few more thrusts, the meaty bulge sunk and wedged itself in and began to swell and throb against her g-spot. Charlene squealed in absolute pleasure as another hard-hitting orgasm swept her, soaking her and Chad in her juices. Chad almost howled as he unleashed another torrent of cum into his sister’s needy and fertile depths, and before they went unconscious, he removed the ribbon from in front of the mall.
	The twins awoke in a large bed that wasn’t their own. They were too preoccupied with body aches and thirst to notice the sleeping white fox sitting across from them. Charlene groaned, “Ugh… What happened…?” Chad grabbed the bottles of water from the nightstand and handed her one. He replied groggily, “I… I think we had the same exact dream…” They heard a soft chuckle and a voice say, “It was far from a dream.” They saw the white fox, and noticed he was sitting across from them. Charlene covered up and yelped, “Who the hell are you?! And where are our clothes?!” “They’re on you right now,” the fox simply replied. They twins looked at their bodies and saw that they had new, nicer clothes. Charlene had a white blazer embossed with golden threads, and above the convenient breast pocket was her name in calligraphic writing. Her pants were white as well, with golden threads. Chad had a similar outfit, but with silver threads and his name on it in a calligraphic font. “What… the…,” Chad began. The white fox smiled as they looked impressed with their new clothes.
	“Do you like them,” he asked rhetorically. “I took the liberty of making them both tear proof and giving them both the ability to hold anything in their pockets.” 
“How…,” Charlene stuttered. 
“Simple; I’m an enchanter, an illusionist, and a… shit, what do they call those again…? Ah! Tailor. And Emperor of the Amadean Empire.”
“Who are you,” Chad asked.
“My name is Malcolm Firenze Amadeus. You are Chad and Charlene, my favorite donatees.”
“You’re Mr. Amadeus?! You gave us the--”
“Money, yes. And the Stalwarts.”
“Wh-what do you want?!”
Malcolm chuckled. “I want you and Familia to prosper and grow,” he explained. “It is a symbol of lasting love, despite the obstacles of genetics and culture.”
Both Chad and Charlene looked skeptical. “That and you both are my children, in-law wise,” Malcolm added. “Sapphire is my daughter. Shi was unaware of my relation to hir as well until a month ago,” he continued. “Since then, I’ve been trying to meet my family, both biological and otherwise.” The twins looked a bit confused. “Why didn’t you just visit us,” Chad asked. “I barely had enough time to attend Crymson’s birthday party,” he explained. “I’m currently waging a war against the Cult of Azrael, and they have taken most of my free time.”
“The… who?”
“The Cult of Azrael. Their leader has been a major thorn in my side for decades now.”
“Who’s their leader?”
“Maleficus Salazaar Azrael, a dangerous and powerful individual.”
“Sounds bad.”
“It’s worse than you think; countless worlds have burned under his gaze.”
He sighed. “I’ve said too much. Listen, once you’re done here, go through the closet and take a left. You’ll return to your home,” he told them as he started to leave. “Oh, and don’t worry about the media’s recording of your… indiscretions,” he added. “I took the liberty of replacing the footage of it with a video of the ribbon being cut by the local Cub Scouts. Perfect for the town’s reputation” He started to leave again. “Oh! And you two no longer need Safe Breeding Scrolls; I casted a Chimera charm on you both,” he said. “It’ll allow you both to breed safely… starting with the new batch in the oven.” He then left, leaving the twins to talk about what had happened.
“So… it really happened…,” Chad said softly and bashfully. “Yeah,” she agreed sheepishly. Their faces were beet red, and arousal hit them once again at the thought of their primal mating session. “One before we leave,” Chad asked softly. Her approval was shown in the form of a kiss. He returned it eagerly, and they removed their clothing as they lay upon the very comfortable bed. Chad began by kissing her neck tenderly, Charlene murring as he added a few nibbles. He kissed and held her as she fondled his balls and sheath. He panted as she nuzzled his chest and fondled him more, his cock sliding out of his sheath. She murred at the sight of it, and eagerly licked it. Chad moaned softly as Charlene’s tongue glided across his shaft, their bodies shifting into the 69 position. He lapped away at her outer lips as soon as they were at his reach, and she responded by almost slurping his tip and shaft into her mouth.
He started to fully eat her out, her taste egging his arousal on despite the previous public session. Charlene returned the favor by fully blowing him, slurping and suckling Chad’s cock with fervor and desire. They were close to climax, but they wanted to finish the traditional way. He laid her on her back, and grinded against her wet outer lips and semi-swollen clit. “Give it to me, Chad,” Charlene whispered in his ear. “Make sweet love to me…” As he slid his cock into her moist depths, he knew that’s exactly what he was going to do.
He pumped fast and gently, his cock massaging her vaginal walls. She moaned at his movements, her pussy gripping and massaging his cock in time to his rhythm. He panted as he went harder, and she felt the power of each thrust. They were unbearably close, and as Chad’s knot popped in, they came.
“I love you, Chad!”
“I love you too, Charlene!”
They almost howled these words as she creamed all over his cock. He filled her womb with rope after thick rope of his potent seed. They kissed deeply as their climaxes waned and evolved into afterglow. Chad looked deeply into Charlene’s eyes and smiled, for her eyes contained the same amount of love and compassion that he had for her. They held each other for about an hour, and he pulled out as soon as his knot shrank. They cleaned up and went towards the direction Malcolm point towards for the exit. They left, and found themselves at home. It was around 10:30 pm, and they both figured that sleep was the best option.
[bookmark: _GoBack]As soon as they entered their bedroom, they saw Malcolm with a grim expression on his face. “I am here to tell you two things,” he quickly explained. “First, both of you, Maleficus, Sapphire, and I are destined for a mysterious but perilous fate.” “And the second thing,” Chad asked.  He gave them both a somber look, one that meant a dark phenomenon would occur.  “Maleficus,” he stated darkly. “He has found Familia.”
