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A Sister Surprise

Summary: Brother loses virginity to sister in one wild kinky night.

Note 1: This is a 2016 Halloween Contest Story so please vote.

Note 2: Thanks to TexBeethoven, Robert, Dave and Wayne for editing.

A Sister Surprise

"Please," she pleaded again. Sarah was dressed in an incredibly sexy, very slutty Harley Quinn outfit, looking almost exactly like my favourite comic book character, but with a bonus. Her version of the fictitious character was enhanced by a sleek pair of thigh highs, and her sexy toes, adorned only in sheer silk, were in my clear view.

This Friday evening, three days before actual Halloween, she'd arrived home with a surprising request.

"But won't they know I'm not Jake?" I pointed out. She was asking me to replace her ex-boyfriend for the evening. She was obviously desperate, since she'd driven an hour plus to get here from her sorority house and ask... no, she was actually begging me. She usually took everything that life threw her way in stride, but recent events had really gotten to her this time, and this evening's Halloween party was very important to her.

"I don't care. The asshole dumps me the day before Halloween, so I may as well let others know," she answered, looking vulnerable and wounded behind her angry words... just like Harley Quinn often looked.

"I don't know," I said. I'd originally planned to be gaming online all night like I usually did.

"Please," she begged, looking so fucking hot that my cock hardened... just like it often did when I checked out my super-hot older sister.

"Why do you even need me?" I asked her nylon-clad toes. Few people can brag of attractive feet, but there was something very special about hers, especially tonight. Especially in stockings.

"I can't go to a Halloween party stag," she explained. "I'll get hit on all night by creeps who'll think that since it's Halloween, I'll lower my standards all the way down to them."

"Fine," I replied all melodramatically, even though I'd already decided to do it the moment she'd asked. I mean she was inviting me to attend a college party... when truth be told, I'd never even been to a high school party, unless all-nighters playing 'Call of Duty' count. I agreed, making it look like I was super reluctant, "but you owe me, sis."

"Anything," she squeaked excitedly, bouncing up and down in front of me, her big tits bouncing, forcing me to shift my admiring gaze from her nylon-clad toes to her large breasts.

"I'll keep you to that," I warned, watching my sister's tits jiggling.

If she wasn't my sister, I'd be one of those creeps thinking that maybe - just maybe - I could get in

her panties, this close to 'All Slut's Night', which is what I called Halloween. Not from personal

experience, but a guy can dream!

A night where society gives girls permission to ignore their morals and dignity, to dress like complete sluts.

Now I'm not complaining, far from it, and like I said, I had every intention of doing it for her... besides the chance to attend my first party that didn't include a birthday cake, this was going to be an actual college party, I was dressing up like the Joker, and since no one would know we were related, I was going to get the status and envy of being the date for my hot sister... who was utterly beautiful... I mean a twelve out of ten... as besides outer beauty, she was a great person, and please don't tell anybody, she was my best friend. I'm babbling, aren't I? Have I mentioned my sister is really hot?

She was a cheerleader in college, and two-thirds of my nightly fantasies were about her... actually more like nine-tenths.

I know... I know... sick and twisted... but the truth. And again, please don't tell anybody.

I mean, she regularly wore pantyhose or thigh highs, the lace tops which I admired on most days when she was home, since her skirts were quite short. I always knew when her period was, because she wore jeans (which made no sense to me except that she obviously didn't feel sexy during that 'god awful punishment God cursed on women' as she called it).

Between her and my mother, a nurse, I grew up with nylons everywhere, and that was a good thing. They were easily my number one fetish, although I also got turned on by tits and asses... although a girl's eyes, and her legs in nylon were the first two things I noticed in a girl. And my sister's blue eyes were absolutely enchanting, making her look either innocent or sexy depending on how she wanted to be seen.

And dressed as Harley Quinn, her eyes had the opportunity of playing multiple roles. Harley mixed sweet and sexy better than anyone (go watch the new Suicide Squad movie and you'll see exactly what I mean).

Still excited, she said, "I left the costume on your bed, hoping you'd do this for me."

"Okay," I nodded, really stressing the fiction that this was a major inconvenience by reminding her, "but you really owe me."

"I promise, anything," she repeated, looking so excited.

"Okay, I need to shower first though," I said, needing to jerk off before we headed out... my sister as Harley Quinn, her bouncing tits and her feet in nylons really making my balls boil.

"Okay," she nodded as she went to text someone, before adding, "Call me once you have the costume on. I'll apply your make-up."

"Okay," I nodded, checking out her legs in thigh highs once more before heading to the bathroom.

I won't bore you with my shower details, but it sure didn't take long for me to unload all over the shower wall.

I cleaned up, put on deodorant, twice, and headed to my room in a towel. In my room I put on the costume, surprised at how tight the pants were... the shape of my cock was completely visible. I was staring at my cock in the mirror when Sarah came into my room and excitedly squealed, "Ready for meeeeeee?"

I looked up from the mirror and caught her staring at my crotch in the reflection.

"Oh my, um, that outfit is pretty tight," she noticed as she looked up... her cheeks going red.

"I know," I nodded, knowing that although I was kind of geeky looking, my arms and legs were actually pretty decently built.

Deciding to play mind games with my sister a bit more, I added "I'm not sure this is a good idea. This costume is super tight."

Sarah was still gazing at my crotch as she argued, "You need to get out more, and a college party full of hot coeds will be good for you."

I nodded, "That's a great point," my cock hardening in the tight pants as again I looked down at her sexy nylon-clad feet with her rainbow painted toenails... even as I pondered whether she was really staring at my bulge. I felt more like an eighties lead singer in leather pants than the Joker. My cock was so obviously hard, I had no choice but to shift my cock into a more comfortable position with my hand.

"Plus, bro, you get to be a bad boy for the night, and the girls all love a bad boy," she said, avidly watching me adjust myself... this time making no bones (sorry) about the fact that she was checking out my crotch. She gained control of herself and ordered me to sit on the edge of my bed.

As I complied, I asked, "They do?" It should have been obvious to me if I just correlated who dated whom in high school, and how geeks like me were generally ignored.

"Oh yeah, girls love a bad boy," she smiled in a tone dripping with naughtiness, beginning to apply my make-up.

As she worked on my face, I kept taking glances at her sexy nylon-clad feet... wishing I could touch them.

She noticed my footloose gaze as she did my make-up, and she unabashedly looked directly at my crotch ever so briefly before returning to my face.

She didn't say anything, but wiggled her toes at me before saying, "You're going to look incredible tonight."

"Those are words no one has ever said about me," I joked.

"Well, trust me, tonight's a new beginning for you," she promised.

Her thorough makeover of my face took over fifteen minutes before she declared, "I'm done. Go to my bedroom and take a look in the mirror."

"Okay," I nodded, my hard cock desperately needing another adjustment. I was curious whether the prominent bulge in my tight pants had been what had rattled her.

Although I'm a definitely a geek, I have a pretty big penis. Almost eight inches and thick, not that any girl would ever have a way of knowing this.

In her bedroom, I noticed a pair of pink panties hanging over the edge of her hamper which I was curious to smell (God I'm a pervert). I resisted the temptation, knowing she was following right behind me and instead adjusted my cock as I walked to her full length mirror.

I gasped.

"Amazing transformation, hey?" she said, as I stared at a super-villain in the mirror that didn't look like me at all. Maybe tonight I could get away with being a 'bad boy'.

"Yeah," I nodded, thinking I looked a lot more like James the football quarterback, or Jake her ex-boyfriend, who was unintentionally responsible for my 'dating' my sister tonight.

"Seriously, you look hot," she complimented, something I'd never expected to hear from my sister.

"Really?" I asked.

"Oh yeah," she nodded, looking me over as if checking me out, admiring my crotch once again, while I returned the compliment to her feet. "Maybe it's the bad boy look, but if you weren't my brother I'd be all over you."

"Nobody's ever been 'all over me'," I pointed out, my cock twitching in my pants at her naughty words.

"Well, I have a hunch your fortune will be changing tonight," she smiled, glancing at my crotch yet again, her eyes caressing a fully erect cock that these pants just couldn't conceal.

"Well hopefully you're not... joking," I quipped neo-wittily, unable to resist the silly pun.

"Oh," she smiled, her tone serious, permitting herself yet another glance at my crotch... she was definitely looking at my crotch... "there's no joking here."

This made my cock jerk again.

She noticed the movement too, but as her eyes broke away, she turned around and went to grab her boots. "So you ready to go?"

I turned and watched her sexy nylon-clad feet for as long as I could before they disappeared into a pair of sexy black boots, and I answered, "Sure."

"Tonight you're not my brother Joey," she said, as she sat on the edge of her bed and slipped a foot sadly out of sight inside the first boot.

"No, I'm the Joker," I nodded.

As she zipped up the first boot, her left nylon-clad foot still in full view, she clarified, "Yes, that too. But I want you to be Joe. I want you to be a guy with confidence, a guy who can speak to the ladies with charm, poise, and an edge. Own the Joker persona and use it to break out of your shyness."

"Is it that easy?" I asked, never able to talk to girls... even when they were just my lab partners.

"Imagine they're all me," she suggested, "you have no problem talking to me, and I'm even frighteningly pretty."

"But you're different, you're my sister," I pointed out, even though for several years I'd had more sex fantasies about Sarah than about every other girl in the world combined. Although every other girl combined wouldn't be very sexy; for a start she'd weigh zillions of tons. Sorry, that was a really stupid aside, but the point is that I'd secretly been in lust with my sister for a very long time.

"Tonight, I'm not your sister," she declared. "I'm your date."

"Really?" I asked.

"Yes," she nodded as she dropped the second boot. I quickly walked over to her, dropped to my knees and grabbed the boot without thinking. Happily my instincts had bypassed my brain to put me in a position I really liked, and I took it from there.

"May I, my lady?" I smiled up at her, offering to put the boot on her.

"You may," she laughed, as I grabbed her silky ankle with one hand, in awe of the softness (a fantasy coming true) and slowly slid on her other boot... staring fondly at her rainbow painted toenails until they disappeared into the dark hole of the boot.

I pulled the boot up, zipped it, and stood back up, my hard cock dying to get out of these pants... literally bursting at the seams.

I realized my crotch was almost directly at her eye level and there was no way she could miss seeing the full outline of my hard cock in these revealing pants.

She accepted my unintended invitation, smiling as she stared for a few seconds, before she reassured me, "Trust me bro... umm, Joe, you're going to be very popular tonight. Very, very, popular."

She shook her head a bit, as if erasing a naughty thought in her head (was she as intrigued by my cock as I was by her everything?). She stood up and said, "Let's get going, we're late."

"Yes, dear," I joked, as if we were an old couple.

She shook her head, "We're not married, Joe. Call me Sarah or something sexy."

"Goddess," I suggested.

"Hard not to like that one," she grinned appreciatively, as we left her room.

I followed like the lovesick puppy I was. Both because my sister/date was the hottest girl I knew, and also because Harley Quinn was my favourite comic book female... thus my two favourite women had now joined forces as one semi-fictitious hottie.

Having already had a couple of drinks, Sarah had me drive the hour plus drive to her sorority house while we chatted about school, hers and mine, Christmas, our parents, and especially Mom and how she was going to lose it when I went away to college next year, unfortunately turning her into an empty nester. I was definitely leaving the city, unlike my sister, and going to attend Harvard or Princeton or Yale... not sure which one I preferred yet.

When we arrived, she asked, "Ready, Joker?"

"Yes, Harley," I nodded, imagining Suicide Squad and the wild, kinky sex they would have had.

We got out, and to my surprise she took my hand in hers. I sure didn't resist, the handholding so intimate that although my cock had briefly gone to slumber during the drive, it instantly stirred to salute my... I still couldn't believe it... my date.

She led me into the large house and my head started spinning. There were girls everywhere, and every one of them without exception was dressed in a skimpy outfit. There were tits, asses and legs everywhere... although almost no pantyhose or stockings... some fishnets, but only a couple, like my sis... my date!... wearing actual nylons.

"You're a leg guy aren't you, Joker?" she asked, seeing my head turning every which way.

"More a nylons guy," I admitted, figuring no risk in letting her know that.

"So I dressed up perfectly for my man tonight," she smiled, placing her hands on her legs and tracing them upwards as if smoothing wrinkles out of the silk. She watched me watching, and winked saucily.

"You always do," I answered and then realized the implication of my response and stammered to correct myself, "I mean you always dress nice."

"You mean in nylons?" she asked, smiling wickedly.

"Um, yeah," I admitted, figuring the cat was out of the bag and although I was academically brilliant, my social game was definitely scored an 'F'.

She was about to say something else when a redhead dressed as the sluttiest Pippi Longstocking ever, I think that was what she was going for, came up and gave Sarah a big hug.

"I'm happy you're here," the redhead burbled excitedly, clearly already a few drinks in.

"Sorry I'm late," Sarah apologized.

"At least you're here," the redhead forgave, sounding relieved. "Andy's here."

"Have you talked to him?" Sarah asked.

"No, but I've been super tempted," the Pippi twin answered.

"I've told you, you need to play hard to get," Sarah advised, having given this advice before.

"Easy for you to say, you have Jake," the redhead said, finally looking at me and after really looking at me added, "Waitaminit, you're not Jake."

Sarah answered, "I upgraded."

"What?" The redhead asked.

Sarah, shocking me but clearly answering my question that yes indeed she'd noticed the size of my cock, she proudly pointed out the cock in my pants with a flamboyant gesture as if she were a gameshow model drawing attention to something wonderful behind a curtain. My cock's shape was clearly defined, and was impressive, and the Pippi did indeed respond to it as something wonderful.

"Oooooh!" she giggled, staring.

"Yeah," Sarah added, giving my... my... no, you perv... giving my hand a squeeze, "Size does matter."

Ignoring my irrelevant hand and staring fixedly at the outline of my hard-on, the redhead replied, "I couldn't agree more." She finally looked up to my (also irrelevant) face and greeted, "Hi, I'm Amy."

"I'm the Joker," I replied, flattered that she seemed so impressed with my dick and enjoying the safety of the costume where I wasn't a geek virgin, but maybe could be a suave stud.

"Well," Amy smiled, returning her stare to its home in my crotch, "that's no joke."

I don't know why I said it. A sudden burst of confidence or a desire to impress Amy or even to impress Sarah, but I replied, "You should see it when I unleash it to play."

Sarah gasped.

Amy flirted, "I imagine you can really 'Pow Bam Pow' with that thing."

I loved how she was referencing the old Batman cartoons. I chuckled, "I do like to Boff Bam Pow."

"I bet you do," Amy purred, clearly flirting with me.

"He's mine," Sarah interjected, surprising me with a flash of possessiveness as she pulled me away from the first girl to ever flirt with me.

"Can't we share?" Amy pursued, her eyes not leaving my cock.

"You're insatiable," my sister rebuked her with a smile, shaking her head to deny the blatant request, as she took my hand and began guiding me away through the throngs of people.

As I walked past the redhead, she reached over and grabbed my cock, making me gasp... I'd been here only three minutes, and I'd already broken my own record of girls touching my dick with a new count of one.

Sarah warned, "I'm pretty sure Amy has a few sexual diseases."

"She grabbed my dick," I pointed out, annoyed but not very, that I'd been pulled away from what seemed like a sure thing.

To my astonishment, Sarah stopped, turned around and grabbed my cock! And actually held onto it for a long moment while she said distinctly in a no-nonsense tone of voice, "You're my date tonight. So this is mine."

"Really?" I asked, stunned and thrilled to have my hot sister squeezing my dick.

"Yes really," she nodded, her hand moving away. "We need to look like a couple. I can't have people thinking I can't get a date for Halloween, and they obviously can't learn that you're my brother."

"Okay, okay," I nodded. "I totally agree. But for the record, until two minutes ago no one had ever touched my dick."

"No one? Ever?" she asked, looking surprised.

"Nope," I nodded.

"Are you then," she began, before pausing, "a virgin?"

I joked, "Yes, unless my own hand counts. If it does, I'm a very well experienced stud."

"Oh," she said, her expression a cross between saddened and intrigued. After a pause, she smiled, "Well, Joker, we can't allow that sad condition to continue."

My mouth fell open, and before I could manage to close it and ask what she meant, we started walking again as she led me through the throngs of costumed college people.

My cock was hard and impossible to conceal as I drooled at the many hot coeds dressed so sluttily.

Eventually we arrived in a kitchen with lots of booze and Sarah asked, "What do you like?"

"I have no idea," I answered honestly, having tried beer and hated it. "But I hate beer."

"Hmmmm," she pondered, as she grabbed a bottle. "Let's get you drunk so some sexy lady can take advantage of you."

I don't know why I allowed it to escape my lips, but I responded sincerely, "But you're already the hottest one here."



She stopped and blushed. She then smiled, looked down at my crotch and repeated an earlier statement, "Damn. If you weren't my brother I'd be devouring that thing whole."

I didn't hesitate, thinking with my dick and my constant fantasy, vaulting dangerously over the top, and reminded her, "I'm not your brother tonight!"

She smiled, handing me a drink, "Well, Joe, you really are full of surprises tonight."

"It's the persona," I joked.

She downed half her drink before responding, "It's also the big bulge in your tight pants."

"So size matters?" I joked, enjoying having such a crazy conversation with my sister.

She again looked at my crotch, before downing her drink and agreeing, "Size definitely matters."

"Good to know," I nodded, "now if I could just let the cheerleaders at high school know that."

"You're already popular with Amy," she said, pouring herself another drink. "You'll be way more popular with the college girls, where you'll be judged based on intelligence, personality and," she paused and shocked me again by squeezing my cock again, "your exceedingly impressive dick size."

I groaned, enjoying her touch.

"Sorry," she apologized. Suddenly looking embarrassed, "my hand has a mind of its own."

I laughed awkwardly, adjusting myself for the umpteenth time, "Trust me, I understand. This thing of mine has a mind of its own."

My sister, captivated by the size of my cock asked flirtatiously, "And what's it thinking right now?"

"Honestly?" I asked, with a wicked smile.

"Yes," she nodded, taking a sip of her second drink and gazing down at my crotch once again, waiting for it to speak.

"That the hottest girl I've ever known just touched me," I answered, giving her the clean version.

"That's it?" She questioned, sidling closer to me and again putting her hand on my cock. This time it stayed put, waiting for it to say more.

"The rest of his thoughts are in no way appropriate for a brother's cock to be thinking about a sister's... about a sister," I replied, wanting to flirt outrageously, and communicate the profound impact she was having on me, but I didn't dare. If I was going to further cross the line she was already crossing, I needed more reassurances that it wasn't going to blow up in my face. Remember, in spite of tonight's Joker persona, I was such a total virgin that I'd never even kissed a girl since childhood, and this evening I was venturing into completely unknown territory without so much as a road map. On the other hand I had absolute trust in my sister, and would willingly go wherever she wanted to take me, so long as I knew for certain that she truly wanted to take me there.

She rubbed my cock slowly, as she asked, her breathing hot against my neck, "Tell me, big brother. What's the uncensored version of what this cock of yours is really thinking?"

I groaned at her hand on my cock and now could seriously consider the naughty question itself. So I answered in unblemished truth, "To have you on your knees, taking my first load down your throat or all over your face."

"Your first load?" she asked, not at all surprised or offended by my desire to have her mouth wrapped around my cock.

"I have a few stored up," I answered confidently.

"Mmmmmm," she purred, "I am kind of hungry."

My eyes couldn't hide my excitement. It was one thing for her to check out my cock and even to squeeze it in her hand, but a broad hint that she wanted to suck me was a whole new level.

Before whatever may have happened next had a chance to occur, a brunette joked, "Little early for the private rooms, Sarah."

Sarah moved away quickly, as if caught in the act of something bad, which it was, and then regrouped and shrugged, "It's never too early is it?" She then pointed out my crotch to the brunette, as if seeing how big I was would explain everything.

The brunette's mouth actually dropped open as she stared at my well showcased cock. Finally she nodded, "I see your point; and his, too, is pretty hard to ignore."

"Case dismissed," Sarah joked.

"And who is he? I know from your previous complaints that this cannot possibly be Jake."

"Jake is history," Sarah declared proudly.

"About fucking time," the brunette nodded with approval. "I see you're moving up to the big time."

"I know," Sarah nodded, giving my cock another exhibitionistic squeeze. "I think I'm ready for the big time."

Jill laughed as she asked, "And does he have a name?"

"I like to call him Willy," Sarah replied, before realising theatrically, "Oh, you mean the person!"

"Joe," I said, extending my hand with a broad chuckle.

"Jill," she offered back, shaking it.

"Where did you find him?" Jill asked.

"That's my little secret," Sarah smiled.

"Do you have a brother?" Jill asked, glancing again at my cock.

"Just a sister," I answered, hinting slightly at the truth.

"Too bad," Jill flirted playfully.

Sarah surprised me by adding, again taking my cock in her hand and rubbing it fondly, "I usually don't suck or fuck on the first date, but...."

"Hey, I'd do the same," Jill laughed, grabbing a beer.

Want to share a quick snack with me?" Sarah asked.

"Like pledge week?" Jill questioned, as my eyes went big.

"Exactly like pledge week," Sarah nodded.

"I'm in," Jill agreed, glancing down at my crotch.

"No, he'll be in," Sarah joked, grabbing my hand and leading me through more people and up some stairs... Jill right behind us.

I followed, my head spinning and my cock ready to burst out of the tight pants... was I about to get a blow job?

Was I about to get a blow job from two girls?

Was I about to get a blow job from two girls... one being my sister?

Sarah knocked on the first of a few doors on the floor.

When no one answered, she opened the door and led me in. Jill followed, closed the door and locked it.

As I stood there wondering what to do next, my sister took charge, dropped to her knees, and pulled my pants down. Being a costume, they were just cheap and held up with elastic like a pair of sweats.

I was speechless as Jill joined her and as Sarah pulled my underwear down to release my cock from its lonely prison she almost shouted, "Holy fuck!"

"And the up curve for extra pleasure," Jill added, as Sarah stroked my cock, which did indeed have an upward curve, which I'd always thought was abnormal.

"This is the perfect cock," Sarah approved, as I watched her wrap her mouth around it.

"And these balls look fully loaded," Jill added, as I watched her take one in her mouth.

I groaned at this double pleasure, "Oh they're always fully loaded."

"Mmmmmm," Sarah purred on my cock, swirling her tongue around my cockhead.

For a minute, give or take, Jill went back and forth sucking on my two balls, while Sarah swirled her tongue around me as if licking ice cream.

Jill then insisted, "My turn."

I watched as Sarah bobbed forward once, taking over half my cock into her mouth, before pulling back, her lips firmly on my cock, until her lips drew completely off of my cock with a loud Pop!

Jill grabbed my shaft, looking fiercely hungry as she took my cock in her mouth. Unlike Sarah, who'd just teased my cock, Jill sucked like I often watched in porn... bobbing up and down quickly.

Sarah stood up and whispered in my ear, "I told you everything would change tonight."

"Oh God," I groaned, at the hot breath on my ear and the mouth bobbing on my cock.

"Your cock is so fucking perfect," Sarah added, nibbling on my ear for a moment before she dropped back down onto her knees and announced, "Share time."

Jill quit bobbing, even as my balls were beginning to boil, and allowed my pulsing cock to slip out of her mouth. I looked down and watched as they looked at each other and kissed.

My eyes went big. My sister had sucked my cock and was now kissing another girl... this real-life evening felt far more unbelievable than any story I'd ever read on Literotica.

I kept watching in complete awe as they then moved, lips still locked, to my cock and somehow, something I had never seen in any porn film (and trust me, I had watched a lot), they began slowly moving up and down my cock as two pairs of lips working in unison.

Having had no experience at having my cock sucked, other than moments ago enjoying the two very different styles of my sister and Jill, I had no idea if this was normal... but in under five minutes I'd had three very different blow job sensations and each was equally amazing. If a blow job felt this good, how could actual sex possibly surpass this?

As they bobbed in unison, I could feel my balls boiling in no time. I warned, "I'm going to come, and soon."

Both girls quit sucking and as Jill returned to my balls, Sarah moved her face in front of me and stroked my cock as she offered, "Come on, baby, come in your big sis... big slut's mouth."

She caught herself just before she'd finished the word 'sister' before leaning forward and taking my cock back into her mouth. Unlike the slow tease of before, she bobbed on my cock quickly.

The furious sucking mixed with the stimulating and brand new sensations from Jill's ball massage had me erupting in seconds as I groaned and deposited my load in my sister's mouth. She pulled back and opened wide after my first rope, and after my second rope splatted her between the eyes, I pushed my dick down and filled her open target with the last two ropes.

As soon as I was done, Sarah, her mouth still open, my cum visible on her tongue, tugged at Jill.

Jill left my balls and moved in front of my sister, who stood up and dropped some of my cum into Jill's open mouth. I stared in awe at the hot, nasty act.

Once Sarah had finished dropping my cum into Jill's mouth, Jill turned to my cock and asked, "Is there any left in little Willy?" Before I could respond, she leaned forward and took my cock back in her mouth.

She slowly moved up and down as Sarah leaned in and apologized, "Sorry, I just couldn't resist. I had to see how big your cock really was."

Feeling pretty confident by now and wanting to let her know I was a more than willing participant, I responded, "Sarah, I've fantasized about that a long time. I've literally dreamed about it sometimes"

"Really?" she asked, looking surprised.

"A really long time," I nodded.

Jill stood back up and smiled, "Thanks for sharing."

Sarah nodded, "That's what sisters are for." I wasstartled for a moment, then relaxed, realising what she'd meant.

"I should go and find the guy I came here with," Jill said, stroking my cock goodbye, or perhaps only farewell, before adding, "He'll be quite a disappointment after you."

"They always are," I shrugged, trying to fake it and act casual even as I was glowing with pleasure underneath all the make-up.

Jill kissed me on the lips, then kissed Sarah and headed out, closing the door behind her.

Sarah said, "I can't believe I did that."

"Me either," I concurred.

"I just couldn't resist your cock," Sarah explained, her hand reaching for my hard cock, which still had no intention of shrinking.

"And I can't resist this," I said, going for broke, as I leaned in and kissed her, cupping her voluptuous breasts.

It was her turn to moan as I felt her up.

She returned the kiss, our tongues exploring each other's mouths, no longer brother and sister, but two urgent people in lust with each other.

Breaking the kiss, Sarah said, looking conflicted, "Joey, I want that big dick of yours in me so bad, but I can't be the one to take your virginity."

"Sarah, there's no other girl I would ever want to lose it to," I replied, meaning it. I continued, "I love you as a sister, but also as a person. You're the only person I know who's beautiful inside and out."

"Joey," she said, still looking conflicted. "Oh God, Joey, fuck, your cock is so amazing." She glanced down at my cock again and added, "but you're still my brother."

"Tonight I'm not," I pointed out, brazenly moving my hand under her skirt and caressing her very wet panties.

"Oooooh," she moaned loudly.

"You're pretty wet," I said.

"Fuck," she said, clearly conflicted. Sucking her brother's cock was apparently okay, fucking her brother wasn't.

As she was dealing with her own internal conflict, I dropped to my knees, lifted up her mini-skirt, tugged her panties down enough to get access and buried my face in her pussy... another fantasy I was making come true. After all the doors she'd broken down for me so far tonight, I wanted her to know without a doubt that I was very ready to pass through the next one.

"Ohhhhhh, God, Joey," she moaned loudly, as I began unapologetically licking her very wet pussy lips. I'd read about the scent and taste of pussy being strong and fishy. Not hers. The scent was slightly fruity, although that may have been her perfume (did she spray perfume down there?), and the taste was almost completely flavourless... like water. Yet the sensations of her pussy against my tongue were heavenly, and her constant moans were the most powerful aphrodisiac conceivable. My cock was painfully hard, and my blood was full of adrenaline.

I wanted to listen to her moans forever.

I wanted to get her wetter and wetter.

I wanted to taste her pussy juice.

I wanted to get her off with my tongue.

"God, Joey, this is so wrong," she moaned, her legs actually quivering as I licked, parting her pussy lips wide.

I didn't respond. Instead I moved up to her clit, but not on it... teasing her. Although I was a virgin, I'd read a lot of erotica, watched a lot of porn and actually read blow by blow instructions on how to eat a pussy... preparing for this exact moment. I had missed the first few steps of foreplay, including not just diving in, but desperate times call for desperate measures and I did this without thinking... just acting.

"Oh Jesus," she whimpered, her hands going instinctively to the back of my head.

Taking the hint, assuming she was hinting, I moved to her clitoris and gently sucked it into my mouth. As she moaned loudly, I used my tongue to tap on it while my lips held it in place, and this made my sister let out a loud gasp. "Oh, fuck, yes! Oh God, Joey!"

I loved hearing her cry out my name and I could sense she was close, although I had no way to know for sure except for my intuition, her moans and her excessive wetness. Deciding she was close, I tugged on her clit, began moving my head slightly to my left and right while beginning to hum... recalling reading somewhere that this worked.

It definitely worked for my sister.

She pulled my head roughly, deep into her pussy, my face instantly getting wet, as I kept doing what I'd been doing. She demanded, "Don't stop, Joey, fuck, don't fucking stop."

I had no intention to, willing to do this for an eternity... although I only had to do it a few more seconds before she screamed, "Fuuuuuuuuuck!"

If I thought her pussy had been wet before, I was in for an awakening. I'd seen a few movies where a girl squirted so much that it had shot in the air, and I imagine that's what would have happened if my face hadn't gotten in the way and gotten suddenly soaked.

I eagerly lapped up her abundance of cum, adrenaline at getting my sister off coursing through me.

Suddenly, we were both startled by a voice, "What is going on in... Sarah?"

Sarah let go of my head and I froze, realizing someone had walked into the room. Someone male. Jill hadn't locked the door when she closed it.

"Jake," Sarah exclaimed, moving away from me. "Please leave."

"Who is this asshole?" Jake asked, as I stood up, my face coated with my sister's wetness. I instantly wondered if my make-up would still cover my face and keep my identity hidden.

"My new boyfriend," Sarah answered, taking my hand.

"Already?" Jake asked, glaring at me as I turned around... he too was dressed as the Joker.

"You dumped me, I moved on," Sarah shrugged.

"You're just a slut," he said.

"And you're just an asshole," Sarah countered back.

I should have kept quiet, interjecting would only escalate an already tense situation, but I wasn't going to allow him or anybody else to call her names. "She's not a slut," I defended.

"Oh, Cunt Muncher speaks," he smirked.

"And Tiny Dick speaks too," I responded, not scared of him even though he was twice my size. The fact that I knew he had a small dick and mine was a lot bigger, somehow gave me a false sense of confidence.

"You little fuck," Jake said, walking towards me, fists clenched.

Sarah jumped in front of me and threatened, "Look, Jake. You broke up with me, I moved on. That's it. Now leave this room."

Jake glared at her and at me, as if he might take a swing at her, but shrugged and said, "Fuck it. Whatever. And to think I came here to apologize and get back together."

Sarah replied, "Too late."

She then led me past him and out of the room as he scoffed and yelled like guys do in such a situation, "Your loss, bitch."

Sarah squeezed my hand, as if saying, 'Keep walking,' and I did, back into the throngs of partying drunks.

Back down the stairs, a couple of girls hugged Sarah and asked, "Who's this?"

"My new man," Sarah answered.

"Cute," one of them in a white playboy bunny outfit and beige pantyhose said, checking me out.

"Agreed," Sarah nodded, squeezing my hand again.

"Although his make-up is a little messy," the bunny pointed out.

Sarah shrugged, "I gave him a facial."

"Slut," the bunny teased.

"Takes one to know one," Sarah countered back.

"Touché," the bunny laughed.

"Come dance with us," invited the other girl, wearing a slutty cowgirl outfit, her breasts barely held in check behind a plaid shirt that was way too small across the front and only held together... more or less... by a strategic piece of baling wire.

Although I don't dance, Sarah agreed, "Sure," and led me to the crowded dance floor. Maybe it was the tight space, maybe it was my new identity or maybe it was because I had no other choice, but I started dancing.

And we danced for an hour. Song after song, sweat pouring off her. I watched her the entire time: the big smile, the bright eyes and her amazing body. I just tried to move with her, oblivious for the most part to all the other scantily clad girls dancing around me... including many who chatted with Sarah at times and were introduced to me... although mostly I couldn't hear a word they were saying.

Sarah finally leaned into me and said, "I have to pee."

"Okay, I do too," I nodded, realizing I did.

"Come with me," she invited, taking my hand and again guiding me through the throngs of now even drunker people. As I followed, I saw a couple girls making out while guys watched, and what looked like a guy fucking a girl from behind in the corner, but I couldn't get a close enough look.

We went through the kitchen and down some stairs into the basement. There were a few people down there, but not many and only one in line for the bathroom.

Sarah asked, "Having fun?"

"I've never danced before," I admitted.

"You're a natural," she smiled.

"No," I shook my head. "You're a natural. I just tried to take my cues from you."

"Well, you did a great job," Sarah replied, as the bathroom door opened.

"Oh my God, I haven't seen you all night," gushed a brunette dressed in a cute angel outfit, wearing more clothes than any other girl I'd seen all evening.

"Hi, Avery," Sarah greeted, giving her a hug.

"You been here all night?" Avery asked.

"A couple hours," Sarah answered.

"I heard through the grapevine you have a new guy," Avery said, looking at me.

"I do," Sarah nodded, before introducing me, "This is Joe."

"Hi," Avery smiled.

"Hi," I responded.

"I also hear he's a pretty special guy," Avery added, glancing down to my crotch ... which for once was actually soft, although still very clearly outlined.



Sarah nodded, "Yes, he's my full meal deal."

Avery laughed, "It looks like."

I joked, "It even comes with a special sauce."

"A lot of special sauce," Sarah added.

"Yummy," Avery smiled, licking her lips... as I began to wonder if these girls shared everyone... not that I'd be complaining!!!

"Come into the bathroom with us," Sarah suggested, as the door opened.

"I think I can do that," Avery nodded, turning around and heading back into the bathroom.

Sarah led me in too and closed the door... and this time locked it.

"Can I check this thing out?" Avery asked, dropping to her knees in front of me.

"Since you asked so nicely," Sarah joked, and Avery pulled down my pants and underwear in one swift tug.

"Oh my," Avery gasped, as my semi-erect cock almost hit her in the face. She took it in her hands and asked, "Where did you find this guy?"

"High school," Sarah responded, making my eyes go big.

"No way," Avery said, her eyes never leaving my cock.

Sarah laughed, "Of course not. He's a guy I know back home."

"Well, I want to get to know him too," Avery declared, as she opened her mouth and took my cock in her mouth.

I looked up at Sarah, who smiled and shrugged as she sat down and went pee.

Getting a blow job to the sight and sound of your sister going pee is very, very strange... not that I had any prior experience of such things. Yet Avery's mouth on my cock felt amazing. She sucked my cock slowly, taking a bit more in her mouth with each forward bob.

"Get it ready for me, Avery. I want that dick next," Sarah said out of the blue as her pee tinkled against the bowl of the toilet a few feet away.

Avery took my cock out of her mouth and asked, "Have you fucked him yet?"

"Nope, not yet," Sarah admitted, which made the light bulb go off in my head.

"Well that sucks," Avery sighed. "I was hoping to ride this monster."

"Next time," Sarah answered, as she wiped her slit.

Avery's phone rang. She sighed again, "It's Phil. I thought his dick was big, but now I may have to reconsider our entire relationship."

Sarah stood up, "Because size matters."

"Size is everything," Avery nodded, stroking my cock as she answered the phone. "Yeah," she answered.

Sarah walked over to me as Avery replied, "I'm in the washroom."

As he kept talking, Sarah grabbed Avery's head and shoved my cock in her mouth. After a couple bobs Avery made a 'Mmm-hmmm," sound to a question even as she kept bobbing.

I'd watched some hot porn scenes where a girl talked to her husband or boyfriend while sucking cock or getting fucked (my favourite is a Mandy Flores scene where she talks to her boyfriend while his friend seduces her... I don't know why these unbelievable plots are so hot, but they are), but the real thing was crazy hot.

Avery pulled back after a few seconds and said, "I'm just finishing up." She quickly returned to my cock and bobbed some more, the odd slobbering sounds seeming rather obvious to me.

A couple more mumbles of agreement as she sucked my cock for a few more seconds before she stood back up and said, "Fine, I'll meet you outside in a couple of minutes."

Avery hung up and said, as she stroked my cock once more, "I want some of this dick sometime soon."

"I'm sure we can arrange that," Sarah nodded, as she dropped to her knees and replaced Avery. "Could you lock the door on your way out?"

"Your first time with that dick shouldn't be in a bathroom," Avery said, walking to the door and going to her purse, just as Sarah took my cock into her mouth.

Sarah backed off my cock and agreed, "You're right."

Avery tossed Sarah a key and said, "Go to the chamber."

"Really?" Sarah asked, looking surprised.

"Sure, as long as you promise me that dick later tonight," Avery stressed.

"Can I make that promise?" Sarah asked me from her knees.

"God, yes," I nodded, living it up in a fantasy world.

Sarah promised, "I'll text you later."

"You'd better," Avery said. "I want to go for a nice long ride later."

"Giddy up," I said, then regretted it, suddenly sounding like the geek I really was.

"Oh, I'm going to take you to heaven," Avery promised, winked and left.

Sarah stood up and said, "Avery is a senior."

"Really?" I asked.

"Yeah, and only seniors are allowed to use the chamber," Sarah said. "I haven't even seen it since pledge week."

"I can't believe she wants to fuck me," I said, still completely in awe of everything.

"I told you, once girls saw what was hidden underneath, you'd become a very popular guy," Sarah smiled, stroking my cock.

"Are you almost done in there?" a guy called out, banging on the door.

"Let's go someplace quiet," Sarah said.

"I still haven't gone pee," I pointed out.

"Well hurry up, because Avery isn't the only one who wants to go for a ride," Sarah urged, tugging my dick.

"It's not easy to do with a hard-on," I pointed out, as I walked to the toilet.

"Sorry," she shrugged, "not a problem I have."

"I guess not," I laughed, sitting down on the toilet, not sure where my urine would go if I were standing up.

It took a bit, including more banging on the door, before I started peeing, and Sarah called back, "We're fucking in here, so fuck off."

"Bitch," the voice tossed off, the second guy to call my sister a bitch tonight, but the knocking stopped.

"Of all the words to call you, bitch isn't one I'd ever use," I said, as I kept peeing and peeing.

"Well, for many dim-witted guys it's a go-to word. If a girl rejects you, she's a bitch. If a girl won't fuck you she's a bitch. If a girl doesn't swallow, she's a bitch, if a girl even has a brain, she's a bitch," Sarah explained.

"That's just stupid," I said, as my pee finally slowed down.

"That's a second reason you'll be very popular with the college girls. Besides your huge cock and wicked pussy munching tongue, you're a nice guy," Sarah added, as I got up.

"Nice guy, such high praise," I sighed.

"A nice guy with a great tongue and a huge cock," she reminded me, staring at my cock. "It's an entire package... a very nice package."

I pulled my underwear and pants up and asked "So where is this chamber?"

"Very close," she answered, taking my hand.

We walked out of the bathroom and only two girls were waiting.

Sarah smiled, "Sorry, girls."

The girls shook their heads as Sarah led me back upstairs and outside. We walked around the back and to a door. Sarah said, "I can't believe she gave me the chamber key. There's only one key and each senior in our sorority gets it for only one weekend each term."

"Wow," I said, as she fiddled with the door, thinking how everything just kept getting better.

Once inside, she closed the door, turned around, lights still off and kissed me... with intensity. I kissed back and soon our hands were groping each other in the dark.

After a minute Sarah broke the kiss, turned on a light to reveal an entire massive room, including a king-sized bed. She said, "I know this is wrong, but Joey, I really, really need that cock in me."

She dropped to her knees, quickly pulled down both my pants and underwear and devoured my cock. The teasing of her first time was history as she bobbed vigorously back and forth.

I groaned, "God, Sarah, that feels so good."

After a few more bobs, she stood back up, walked to the bed, pulled her panties down and tossed them to me as she got onto the bed, and said, spreading her legs with an open invitation, "I can't believe I'm saying this, but come and fuck me, little brother."

I stared in brief paralysis. Her legs spread, the offer clear, I couldn't move, in utter awe of the good fortune suddenly before me.

"Hurry up, I need that big dick in me right now," she demanded, her hand going to her pussy.

"Take off your boots," I ordered, wanting to feel the sheer nylons wrapped around me.

"Oh yes," she smiled, "you and your nylon fetish. That's actually hot!" She quickly obeyed, as I forced my legs to break free from the invisible concrete holding me in place.

I reached the bed as she tossed the first boot aside. I took her other leg and removed that boot too. Instead of just moving between her legs and slamming into her like most guys would do, I moved her nylon-clad foot to my mouth and took her pink toe in my mouth.

"Oh, that's nice," she moaned, as I simultaneously massaged her calf.

I sucked each toe in my mouth one at a time, enjoying another fantasy coming true, all the while caressing her calf and foot... loving the feel of the sheer nylon.

Once I'd done one foot, I replicated the dedicated attention on the other foot as Sarah moaned, "God, Joey, you're driving me crazy."

Once all ten toes had been worshipped with my moist attention, it was Sarah's turn to surprise me as she spread her knees wide, moved the soles of both her feet to my stiff cock and asked, "Does my baby brother and his big cock want a foot job?"

I groaned, and she didn't wait for an answer, as both her nylon-clad soles were suddenly moving in unison up and down my throbbing cock.

She giggled at my wide eyes, "I'll take that as a yes."

I mumbled, "A definite yes," as I watched and felt her silky feet stroking my cock, stimulating every one of my nerve endings to appreciative life.

"Do you want to fuck your big sister?" she asked after a minute or so of the nylon-clad foot job.

I looked up at her, breathing hard in anticipation and admitted the obvious, "Sarah, I've never wanted anything so much in my entire life."

"Then get between my legs and fuck me," Sarah said, moving her feet away and spreading her entire legs to offer me a very good look at her very wet pussy. Her words were somehow hotter than anything in a porn movie... likely because they were emerging from her very own mouth and were real.

"I can't believe this is happening," I said, as I moved between her legs.

"I'd originally planned to set you up with one or two of my sorority sisters, but God, I haven't been able to stop craving that big dick of yours since we left the house," she admitted, as she wrapped her legs around me and pulled me into her... unfortunately this led to my lack of balance stumbling to the fore, and I collapsed forward landing on her... my face unexpectedly directly between her tits.

"If you wanted to play with your sister's tits you could have just asked," she giggled, as she pushed me up a bit and stripped off the upper part of her costume, remaining now only in the skirt and thigh highs.

I stared helplessly at her huge tits before my body took control and cupped them with the awe of a child playing with a new toy.

"Suck on my nipples," she demanded, "they're super sensitive."

I wasn't going to argue as I moved my mouth to the entrancing pink nubs, my hard cock resting just above her pussy.

"Oh yes, bite it," she ordered, as I swirled my tongue around one similarly to how she'd originally sucked my cock.

Her body was the canvas, she was the skilled artist, and I was her brush, her tool to do with whatever she wished, using anything she could find on my palette, as I bit and tugged on her nipple, and then moved and did the same to the other hard nipple.

"Yessss," she moaned, lifting her ass up, making my cock slip down so I was suddenly feeling myself pressing against her wetness. "Shove your cock in me, I want to be your first."

She said it sounding hot and sweet and so inviting, and knowing she wanted to be my first made this all the better as I pushed forward and easily slipped inside her wetness.

"Oh God, big sister, I'm home," I groaned, her intense heat overwhelming my cock.

"Oh yes, little brother, welcome home," she moaned simultaneously, as I filled her.

I looked up at her, in awe of the pleasure and at what we were doing.

She looked at me and smiled, her lips pursed, asking me, "All you fantasised?"

"And so much more," I answered, my entire cock filling her.

"I couldn't agree more," she replied, wrapping her legs around me again, the silky sensations of her nylons only adding to this all-encompassing experience.

I rested there, buried deep in her, in complete fascination of all the charms of her beauty. Ahhhhh!

"Okay, enough mushy stuff," Sarah interjected, popping my dreamlike bubble. "I like kissing and intimacy well enough, but when a cock is inside me I want to be fucked... hard. I want to be your dirty sister slut."

"Holy shit," I gasped, these words like so many others out of her mouth today shocking me.

"Now awaken that sleeping giant and pound your slut sister with that fucking prick," she demanded, using her legs to jerk me deeper inside her.

Thank God I'd already come twice, or I'd be done before I started. But, doing as I was told, I began moving in and out of her.

"Oh yes, faster, brother, fuck my cunt faster, fuck me harder," she moaned, keeping her legs wrapped around me, lifting up her ass for even more penetration.

"It feels so good," I moaned, praising the obvious, but wanting her to know it felt as good for me as it did for her.

"I've never had anything so big in me," she admitted, her moans sounding so fucking hot.

I fucked her for a couple of minutes in the missionary position, but I got a sudden cramp in my right leg. I tried to ignore it, but couldn't, and had to pull out and hop off the bed. "Cramp, cramp, cramp!" I complained. "Damn, damn, damn!"

She laughed, but instructed me urgently, "Get back on the bed and lie on your back."

I stretched quickly, but obeyed, and watched as she straddled me and smiled, "Here's the position I've been dying to try."

"Ride me, cowgirl," I joked, "Yee hah!" as she lowered her pussy on my bucking shaft.

"You're such a geek," she smiled as my cock disappeared in her. "But you're my geek."

I had no idea what would happen after today, and I didn't care, I was living in the moment... one that no one would believe if I told them... everything about tonight less believable than any porn movie.

"Forever," I responded, wanting her to know I would do this any place, any time.

"Remember that sentiment once my other sister sluts take turns riding this thing," Sarah responded, as she put both hands on my chest.

I couldn't fathom others riding me, although apparently Avery planned to, but again I was living in the moment, which right now consisted of my sister bouncing on my cock, her huge tits bouncing along trying to catch up with her torso.

"Oh yes, fuck, I love your cock," she howled, as she bounced aggressively on my cock, each downward movement making loud squishy sounds as our bodies met.

"And I love your everything," I answered, watching her with the lust of a geek in love.

"You love my mouth wrapped around your cock?" she asked with a wicked smile.

"God, yes."

"And you love watching these tits bounce?" she continued.

"Double yes."

"And what about my cunt, do you love my cunt?" she questioned.

"I love eating it and fucking it, I even love watching it pee," I answered, wanting her to know I enjoyed everything about her cunt.

"And I love you munching on my box and pounding my cunt too," she responded, her moans increasing, as she began to grind her pussy on my cock... no longer riding it.

This sensation was different and more intense, as if she was milking my cock. "Oh, God," I moaned, this pleasure more intense than everything before.

"I'm going to come all over your big cock, big brother, and it's going to be soon," she declared, stressing the word 'big' both times. Even though I was her younger brother, I loved being called her 'big' brother.

"Me too," I responded, before stammering, "I mean come, that is."

"You want to come in your big sister?" she asked, continuing to grind on me.

"God, yes," I answered, but worried about getting her pregnant.

As if reading my mind, she reassured, "Don't worry, big brother, I'm on the pill. You can come inside me whenever you want."

"Ohhhh," I weakly responded, my balls beginning to boil.

"Of course you can also deposit your sweet cum down my mouth or shoot a full load all over my face or fuck my tits until you spew your hot cum between them," she added, grinding faster.

"Fuck," was all I could muster, so close to eruption, each suggestion utterly a dream CUM true.

"And maybe, with some more alcohol and some lube you can pound my tight asshole," she added. "Do you want to ream your sister's back door big brother? Would you like to make your sister your three hole cum deposit whore?"

"Fuuuuuck," I grunted as that final nasty suggestion ignited the eruption from inside and my third orgasm of the evening was unleashed... one wasted in the shower, another mostly caught by Sarah and shared with Jill, and now this load spewing inside my sister, who seemed near her own apocalyptic eruption.

"Oh yes, fill my cunt, big brother, fuck, yes, yes, cum inside your sister slut," she babbled.

Deciding to try to overcome my own 'nice' personality, I got nasty too, thinking it might be what was needed to get her to come. "Come for me my sister slut, come all over your brother's big cock. I want you to be my personal fuck slut, my three hole cum deposit, my submissive cock sucking, cock riding and ass taking bimbo whore."

I couldn't believe I was saying such filthy words.

I really couldn't believe I was saying them to my sweet sister.

And I really, really couldn't believe the impact they had on my sister as she immediately began screaming as her grinding into me sped up almost to a blur, like a female version of The Flash, "Oh yes, make me your submissive sister slut for your big fucking cock."

"Come now, you fucking brother fucker," I demanded, "NOW!" shouting right into her face, bucking my ass up and down, the final push to send my slut sister plummeting over the brink.

"Yesssssssssssss, I'm a brother fucker!" she screamed, as her orgasm coursed through her and she immediately collapsed forward, her breasts landing on my face as her cum sprayed all over me and the bed... her entire body quaking on top of me.

I lay there savouring the sweet sensations of her body on mine, the sounds of her breathing and moaning gradually diminishing, and the actuality of just living a fantasy that I'd never thought possible.

After a couple of minutes of just breathing and light trembling, Sarah rolled off me and said, "I think you broke me for any other guy."

"You broke me long before today," I responded, rolling onto my side to gaze adoringly at her beauty in the afterglow of sex.

She smiled, "Well, I sure hope two brokes make a fix."

"And who's the geek?" I questioned.

"You're not a geek," she said, "you're a fucking sex god."

"Again words I've never expected to hear from anyone, especially from my sister," I smiled.

"Truth is truth," she nodded.

I waited a moment, but unable not to ask the question suddenly gnawing inside me, "Now what?"

"Well, Avery's going to want a piece of this," Sarah said, reaching for my still hard cock. "Fuck, does it ever go down?"

"It doesn't want to miss anything," I joked, realizing she'd missed my actual question.

"Luckily, you're in the right place for that then," Sarah smiled, as she got up and went to her phone. She typed something in and then returned to the bed. "Avery will be here soon."

"I'd rather just be with you," I admitted.

"This sorority likes to share," Sarah explained.

"So I'm learning," I nodded, recalling Jill and Avery sucking my dick.

"And once the word travels even further about your size and stamina, there'll literally be a queue for your services," she said, and although it sounded like a joke... she was serious.

"Well, I know what college I'm coming to next year," I joked.

"Oh, I imagine that's all you'll be doing," she joked back. "And once you demonstrate your wicked tongue, well, they may never let you leave."



"I could be a sexual prisoner," I joked.

"A fuckinator," she added, knowing Terminator was my favourite movie.

"LOL," I laughed, as she moved and cuddled with me.

"God, I can't believe I just fucked my own brother," she said, her hand straying idly around my chest.

"And don't forget you sucked his dick," I added.

"How could I ever forget that," she laughed.

Once again, I asked, "So now what?"

She moved to look in my eyes. "Honestly, I don't know Joey. I'm a bundle of confused emotions right now. I feel guilty for committing incest and taking your virginity, but I feel a connection with you I've never felt with any other guy, and that isn't just because you have the cock of all cocks."

"I love you, and no matter what, that's never going away," I vowed, hoping these words would encompass everything.

"I love you too," she smiled, kissing me gently. "And I don't want this to be a onetime thing either, but I have no idea what the future holds."

"Me too and me neither," I nodded.

"So let's just take it one fuck at a time," she joked.

"That sounds like great advice," I agreed kissing her, just as the door opened.

"By the way, I should let you know that I'm also bisexual," Sarah added.

"So you eat cunt too?" I bluntly asked.

"And fuck with a strap-on," she added.

I joked, "I'm not sure I'm ready for that."

"That's at least a fifth date type of thing," she smiled.

"All right, let's see this cock," Avery said.

I looked up and saw that she was not alone. A blonde in a Hooters outfit, including bright red pantyhose, was with her.

"It's nice and ready for you, Mistress," Sarah said, moving off the bed.

"Mistress?" I whispered to her, as Avery simply got onto the bed and straddled my cock.

"Later. Trust me and just go with whatever happens," she whispered back.

"Ready for the ride of your life?" Avery asked.

Suddenly brimming with confidence, I retorted, "Are you?"

The end, perhaps

Epilogue:

That night I fucked Avery, I fucked the blonde who I later learned was Brittany, the Head of the sorority, and even watched my sister eat each of their cunts while I fucked the other.

My fourth load ended up all over my sister's face after a good half hour of going back and forth between the two sorority sister seniors.

My fifth load was deposited in my sister's pussy back at home in our garage while our mom slept.

.....

I woke up the next morning thinking it was all a dream.

That is, until I felt a warm mouth slowly bobbing on my cock... one more sisterly surprise.

THE END


A Sister Surprise: A Kinky Day

Summary: Sexy sister allows brother access to all three of her fuck holes

Note 1: Thanks to Tex Beethoven, Robert, Dave, goamz86, and Wayne for editing this chapter.

Summary:

This is the second chapter of the story of Joey (a virgin before attending last night's sorority Halloween party with his sister) and Sarah (his older sister who belongs to a sorority at a college over an hour away from home).

In part 1, Joey is convinced to go to a party dressed as the Joker to be his hot sister's date for the evening. Joey has had a crush on his sister forever and once Sarah realizes her brother is well-endowed, the cat and mouse game of will they or won't they begins.

This chapter takes place the following day. Joey is still in awe of losing his virginity to his sister and his sister is still in awe of his big cock.



.....

"Can I suck your cock big brother?" my sister asked me, as she watched Avery, a sorority sister senior, suck my cock.



I was shocked. No one at the party knew we were brother and sister. I stammered, "I-um-yeah."

Avery backed off my cock and said, "Yeah you little incest slut, come and suck your brother's huge cock."

"Mmmmmm," Sarah purred, as she moved in front of my cock and stroked it. "Tell me what you want, big brother."

"Oh God," I moaned, looking down at her.

"Tell me," she repeated, as she slid her tongue up and down my shaft.

"Fuck," I groaned, shocked she was going to suck my cock in front of someone else... to willingly declare she was an incest slut. "To suck my cock."

"As you wish, big brother," she smiled, as she took my cock in her mouth.



"Ohhhhh, fuck," I groaned, as my sister, dressed as Harley Quinn, took my cock in her mouth and slowly sucked me.

"Suck it all, you sister slut," Avery ordered, watching my sister bob on my cock.

I groaned, as my entire cock disappeared inside her mouth.

"Yes, deep throat that sister-fucking-dick," Avery said, definitely not acting the persona of the angel costume she was wearing.

Sarah bobbed on my cock for a couple of minutes, my balls beginning to boil, when Avery suggested, "Let's share this big dick."

"MMmmmmmm," Sarah purred, and I watched as they both moved close to my dick, locked lips and slowly slid over my cock.

Before tonight I'd been a virgin and I'd never had anyone besides myself touch my dick, but now here I was, getting a very unusual blow job from two girls at once.



It was surreal and amazing.

They moved in well-rehearsed unison, clearly having done this together before, as they milked my cock.

The double lipped and double tongued pleasure was too much and I warned after no time at all, "I'm going to come soon."

They both turned towards me, offering their pretty faces and open mouths.

"Oh fuck!" was all I could muster as I stroked my cock, ready to erupt.

Deciding the first rope was going to go on my sister's beautiful Harley Quinn coated face, I moved my hand to the back of her head to guide her closer.

Avery moved closer too, wanting her share of my cum.

Both extended their tongues, ready to catch my seed as I furiously pumped my cock, desperate to shoot my load all over these two really hot college girls.

"Come all over us, big brother," Sarah purred, both of them looking up at me with hunger and lust.

I grunted seconds later, and splattered both of them with a few ropes of my cum.



Once I was spent, Avery took my cock back in her mouth and milked out every last drop of cum lurking inside me.

I watched as they then stood up and began licking my cum off each other's faces... which was incredibly hot.

And then they began kissing each other.

Oddly, as I watched the two girls kiss, I could feel my cock still being sucked.

I looked down and saw no one there.

I opened my eyes, as a chill went through me. My usual morning wood was alive and well, but it was already getting attention... and for the first morning in my life, my hand wasn't providing the action.

I sat up and saw my sister sucking my cock.

Although what I'd just dreamt was a dream, last night came flooding back. Fucking Sarah then Avery then Sarah again wasn't a dream... nor was I dreaming that at this very moment my co-ed sister was waking me up with a blow job.

She looked up, sensing I was awake, and greeted cheerily, "Good morning, studly."

"Um, yeah," I nodded, as I tried to come up to speed. Last night had really happened!

"I just have to get my morning protein," she smiled wickedly, swirling her tongue around my cockhead. "I hope you don't mind."

"Where's Mom?" I asked, worried about getting caught.

"She had to go to work for a few hours, then to the mall to get a Halloween costume. She's going to a party tonight."

"Oh," I said, still waking up, still trying to come to grips with last night... that I'd lost my virginity... to my sister.

She moved her hand over mine, as she said, "I'm sorry for waking you up, but it's almost eleven and I just had to have a snack."

I laughed, "You can snack on me whenever you want to."

"That's exactly what I wanted to hear," she smiled, before taking my cock back in her mouth. Somehow I'd expected that last night would be a one-time thing, an amazing blip in my life before returning to the normal ho hum of the mundane, especially when I was no longer the Joker and she no longer Harley Quinn... last night was make believe... but this... this confused me even more... although I sure wasn't complaining!

I just leaned back and enjoyed the best wake-up call ever.



I noticed that although last night's make-up was gone, and the Harley Quinn costume and hairdo were gone, she'd kept the thigh highs on... obviously for my pleasure. Last night I'd told Sarah about my nylon stocking fetish and my loving big sister had remembered. I know; she'd just called me 'big brother', but that was because of the size of my dick, not because of my age.

She sucked me for a few minutes as my balls gradually woke up too and slowly began to catch up to the rest of my body. Finally I warned, "I'm going to come soon."

She sucked me for a few more seconds before rolling off the bed, onto the floor and said, "Come give me my morning facial."

"I thought you wanted a protein shake?" I asked, moving to the edge of the bed.

"Hey, girls change their minds," she said as she stroked my cock and licked my cockhead, looking utterly beautiful, gazing up at me.

"I'm not complaining," I pointed out.

"Now give me your cum," she demanded, as she stroked my cock and sucked on my balls.

"Pretty soon," I moaned, loving the feeling of having my balls sucked.

After a couple of minutes, she moved back in front of me and begged, "Come on big brother, coat your sister's face with your cum."



Looking at her eagerly waiting for my cum was the final straw that broke the camel's back as I erupted, splattering my perfect sister's face with my morning load.

Luckily, she closed her eyes just in time as I hit her just above the eye with my first rocket of cum.

Once done, she opened her eyes and said, "God, you come buckets!"

"Big balls," I shrugged.

"Big balls for a big dick," she nodded, smiling up at me.



Then took my cock back in her mouth.

She nursed on my cock slowly for a couple of minutes before standing up and saying, "Thanks for the snack."

"You didn't eat any," I pointed out as she headed out of my room.

She stopped, turned, scooped a big wad off her cheek and put it in her mouth.

Once done, she asked, 'Happy?"

"Ecstatic," I nodded with a big wide grin.

She then walked out.

I collapsed back on my bed as I leaned back and pondered the past 15 hours.
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I shook my head as I got out of bed and headed to the shower.

Once dressed, I went downstairs and realized I was home alone.

There was no note from Sarah. I hoped she was coming back home, but she could have gone back to the sorority.

I prayed my good fortune wasn't done yet.

I did some chores and was watching an episode of 'The Blacklist' I'd recorded, when the front door opened.

Sarah walked in, disappointingly not wearing thigh highs, but in a super revealing tank top and shirt skirt, and said, "Great news!"

I wanted to ask, 'Orgy at the sorority house?' but instead simply asked, "What news?"

"There's a party at Jane's tonight."

"Cheerleader Jane?" Jane was my high school's head cheerleader and my absolute goddess... second only to my sister.

"The one and only," she nodded, "And we're attending."

"We?" I questioned.

"Yep," she nodded.

"I don't think we can pull off what we did last night," I pointed out.

"No, not likely," she nodded, "but I do have a plan."

"Really?" I asked.

"Yep," she nodded.

"I'm going to let Jane know about the smokin' hot engine under your hood."

"How?" I asked.

"Leave that up to me," she said. As she left the living room she called back, "Check your texts."

I grabbed my phone, just as it vibrated alerting me I had a message.

It was from Sarah.

I clicked on it and gasped.

There was a photo of Jane between her legs licking her pussy...with the message... at the mall in a change room at Victoria's Secret.

My cock hardened.

My two favourite people having sex together.



As I was staring at this picture, she sent me another one.

I clicked on the picture and gasped.

It was Sarah, but a younger Sarah, getting fingered. As I looked closer, I gasped a second time. The person fingering her was Mrs. Wallace, the cheerleader coach.



"What do you think of that picture?" Sarah asked, back in the living room, and back in thigh highs.



"Wow!" I said, as she hopped up onto a table.

"Yeah, being a cheerleader has a lot of wow moments," she said, as if baiting me to ask.

"Is one of them being used by the teachers?" I asked, staring at Mrs. Wallace fingering Sarah.

"Well, not all teachers," she smiled, lifting her leg up and waving me over with her toes. "But the senior initiation includes a lot of sex... including with Veronica."

"You call her by her first name?" I asked, as I reached her.

"After you ass fuck someone with a strap-on, you can call her whatever you want," Sarah said bluntly, trying to shock me, as she pointed to my shorts and snapped her fingers. "Unfortunately I don't have any pictures of Willy... yet."

I didn't need any picture as an image instantly popped into my head as I dropped my shorts to the floor.



"I see the pictures got you hard," she said.

"When you're around I'm always hard," I answered, which was true.

She stretched out her nylon-clad feet to me and purred, "Fuck yourself with my feet."

"Yes, ma'am," I joked, as I grabbed the heels of her feet and stroked my cock between them.



"So what do you think of Jane?" she asked.

"She's awesome," I answered, thinking besides being super-hot and always wearing nylons, she was super-sweet... nice to everyone.

"Yes, she is," Sarah nodded. "And tonight I'm going to try and set you two up."

"Really?" I asked.

"Yes, it's time to make your cheerleader fantasy come true," she smiled.

"How do you know I have a cheerleader fantasy?" I questioned, even though I had lots of them.

"You're a guy, aren't you?" she teased, as she sat up. "I have an idea."

"What?" I asked, enjoying the foot job I was giving myself with her silky-clad feet.

"Come upstairs when I call you," she ordered.

"Okay," I nodded, as she hurried upstairs to her room.

I looked outside, and the day looked great. The good thing about living in southern California is that almost every day is warm.

I grabbed my shorts and headed to my room where I tossed them on the bed, but left my shirt on... still not overly comfortable with my body. After last night's reactions from all the sorority girls... and especially from my sister... I was feeling pretty good about my cock, but nobody had said anything like, "Hey, nice abs!"

I flipped back and forth between the two pictures, wondering how Jane had ended up between Sarah's legs today.

After a few minutes, longer than I'd anticipated, curious what she had in mind, Sarah called out, "I'm ready for you! Come to my room, Joey."

I took a deep breath and headed to her room.

I walked in and she ordered, before I could even see her, "Close and lock the door."

I did, thinking better safe than sorry in case Mom came home early.

I then turned around and walked all the way into her room and froze!

Sarah was in her old high school cheerleader outfit... Lying on her bed... Skirt above her waist... No panties... Shaved pussy; I knew that from last night, but it was still a big turn on. I liked. She smiled. "What do you think?"

"I'm in heaven," I answered, staring at her in rapture as she slowly played with her pussy for me.

"Are you hungry?" she asked.

"Starving," I nodded, walking to the bed, dropping to my knees and burying my face in my sister's smooth, naked pussy.



"That's it, Joey, get my pussy nice and wet for your big dick," she moaned.

"I could dine on you all day," I said, loving the thrill of being on my knees, between her nylon-clad legs, licking her sweet pussy.

"Well, whenever I'm home my legs are always open," she responded, as I parted her pussy. Her lips were wet, and very tasty.

Being at home and not at a party, and now more confident in myself, I took my time as I explored her entire nether region.

I teased her pussy lips.

I grazed over her clit.

I slithered up and down as I parted her pussy lips and used my entire tongue to spread it open.

I probed, as best I could, her fuck hole.

She moaned, "You're really teasing me."

"Just enjoying exploring your pussy," I answered, flicking her clit once.

"Ohhhhh," she whimpered, her body trembling slightly.

I shook my head left to right slightly as I went up and down her pussy, trying to accelerate her pleasure, but not too much at first.

"Shit, Joey, you're a natural pussy pleaser," she declared. "Add that to your big dick and you'll be getting so much pussy pretty soon you'll probably get sick of it."

"Impossible," I replied.

Sarah stood up and said, "I don't want to come yet."

I moved behind her and cupped her breasts from behind, kissing her neck... noticing for the first time she was wearing a choker.

I asked, "What's with the choker?"

"I thought I'd wear it for you," she said. "It was given to me by Mrs. Wallace when I became captain of the cheerleaders."

"Oh," I said, trying to envision that gift being given. After a pause, I asked, "How did Jane end up between your legs today?"

"Oh, it's part of the hierarchy," she answered, which told me nothing.

"What does that even mean?" I questioned, as I pulled her to the bed.

"At our school we have a secret cheerleader society," she answered, giving me more cryptic clues that intrigued the hell out of me.

I dropped back to my knees and started pulling her boots off, wanting to see her sexy toes in the white nylon. I pointed out, "You're evading my questions."

"I'm being playfully coy," she shrugged, as I removed the first boot.

"Some would call that annoying," I pointed out.

"Long story short," she explained, "all alumni cheerleaders can use the seniors whenever they wish."

"Really?" I asked, tugging off the second boot.

"Yeah, I ate out Tiffany Evers in a bathroom at church in my senior year. I also ate out a 20 year alumnus and three of her friends at a bridge night... just kept circling under the table for a few hours," she explained, as she moved her stocking clad foot to my balls and massaged them, while I caressed her legs. "I redefined the meaning of 'short suit', since there was a long tablecloth and I was naked."



"That's crazy hot," I said, recalling Tiffany as a hot redhead... although the idea of my hot sister being under a table serving four MILF's playing bridge was pretty cool to envision.

"Being a cheerleader requires eating a lot of pussy and sucking a lot of cock," she explained, as she stood up and added, "Speaking of which, let's see that cock of yours."

I sat up on her bed and watched her take my cock in her hand.

"So when I bumped into Jane this afternoon at the mall, as I was at Victoria's Secret looking for some new panties to wear for my baby brother, I decided to use my hierarchy power to get her in the dressing room alone to eat my pussy and perhaps plant some seeds for you. But she mentioned she was hosting a party tonight and suggested I come, and the plan began to come together," she explained, as she stroked my cock.

"Wow," I said, still processing the crazy secret cheerleader society. If Sarah said it was real, it must be. And that gave me an in!

"This is pretty 'wow' too," Sarah smiled, as she leaned forward and took my cock in her mouth.

"Ooooooh," I moaned, her warm mouth engulfing my cock.

She bobbed up and down slowly, taking her time just as I had when I'd been between her legs. I just looked down and watched as she sucked my cock... enjoying the slow burn... enjoying the sight and the feel of the most beautiful girl I knew sucking my cock.



As she deep throated me, she looked up at me, her blue eyes staring into mine, easily the most intimate and hottest moment yet.



Wanting to taste her again, I suggested, "Let's continue this on the floor."

"Sixty-nine?" she questioned.

"Definitely," I agreed.

She moved onto her side, I moved onto mine and we both pleasured each other... both taking our time... both enjoying the journey.

She bobbed slowly.

I licked slowly.

She deep throated me.

I tapped her clit.

As her moans increased, she grabbed the back of my head and pushed me deeper into her.



I took that as a hint and began licking faster, and began concentrating on her clit.

"Oh yes, my pal Joey," she moaned, holding my head in her pussy. "You're going to make your sister come."

I kept licking and sucking and tugging, moving my tongue randomly and rapidly to get her off and after another minute, just as I was having trouble breathing, she screamed, "Yesssssssssss!" and I was rewarded with a gush of her cum.

I eagerly lapped it up as it flooded out of her, not wanting this aquatic moment to end.

She rolled onto her back and still breathing heavy, she admitted, "You eat cunt as good as a girl."

"I'll take that as a compliment," I said, as I stood up, my right arm asleep.

"Trust me, it is," she said, looking up at me. "Girls eat cunt way better than guys... partly because they understand the anatomy, partly because they have more patience, and partly because they understand that sex is more than a dick in a hole."

I nodded, "Well, I aced biology."

"And I just gave you an A+ in cunt-ology," she said, getting up and onto her knees and taking my cock back in her mouth.



Horny, I grabbed her head and began slowly fucking her face.

She moaned on my cock in response to my sudden aggressive behaviour.

When I let go of her head, she began bobbing furiously, taking my entire cock in her mouth with each forward bob.

When she pulled out, saliva dripping out of her mouth, she said with some urgency, "I need you in me now."

She climbed onto the bed and lifted up her skirt and said as seductively as any woman possibly could, "Now come fuck your cheerleader sister."

"If I must," I joked, as I took off my shirt and joined her on the bed.

"You must," she smiled.

"I will." I slid into her and we both moaned in unison.



Like the pussy licking, I started slow... enjoying the still surreal experience of fucking my sister.

"Oh yes, I love your cock, big brother," she moaned. I loved hearing her call me 'big brother' since I was actually her baby brother.

"And I love every moment with you," I said back.

"God, this feels so good," she moaned, as I slowly fucked her for a couple of minutes, before she said, "And I want to try every position with you."

"I'm game," I said.

She moved around, onto her back and lifted her legs up in the air, "Luckily, I'm very flexible. And I've been researching!"

I nodded, "Oh, this position looks awesome," as I moved in front of her and leaned forward, re-entering her... leaning against both her silk clad legs.

"Ooooooooh," she moaned, as I buried my cock deep inside her.



I watched her facial expressions as I rested on her legs. She was even more beautiful in this vulnerable position.

Her eyes closed.

Her lips pursed.

Her moans soft, but urgent.

At this angle I could really get deep, which felt great, and also really seemed to hit all Sarah's buttons.

"Oh yes, so deep," she moaned, finally opening her eyes to look into mine.

"You're so beautiful," I said, in love with her in a way a brother shouldn't love a sister... of course, I was fucking her at the moment, which also was definitely something I shouldn't be doing... according to the rules, anyway.

"Do you love me, bro?" she breathed up at me.

"So much, Sarah," I returned, making moon eyes at her.

"Then show me how much by fucking the hell out of me," she smiled wickedly.

Wanting to show her I could take charge, I lifted her ass up, and began fucking her.

"Oh yes, Joey, that's it, take control. Pile drive the living shit out of me," she moaned as I slammed into her.



I fucked her hard for a minute, maybe less, before I couldn't hold her up and fuck her at the same time.

So I pulled her to the edge of the bed aggressively, held her right leg up and resumed fucking her.



"Oh yes, Joey, I love seeing you turn into a man who knows what he wants," Sarah said, as she held herself up, making her twat more available for me to slam into her.

"You like it hard, don't you?" I asked, as I pounded her at the strange angle.

"God yes," she moaned. "Sometimes I like to be in charge and sometimes I like just to be used like a submissive slut."

"How about a submissive slut sister?" I quipped.

"For you, I'm definitely that," she agreed, as her hand moved to her clit and began tapping herself.

Deciding I wanted to show her how dominant I could be, I pulled out after a couple dozen more strokes and ordered, "Roll onto your back."

"Yes, big brother," she purred.

"Lean your head over the edge of the bed," I instructed.

"Yes, big brother," she repeated, so submissively... so unlike the Sarah I knew... even the Sarah of last night who was in charge and in control... except when she was with Avery.

I moved my cock to her mouth, which she obediently opened, and I slid my cock towards her throat as I groped both her tits.



I started slowly, sliding half my cock into her mouth.

As I did, she moved her hand to her pussy.

This positon was one of complete power as I controlled the blow job... which was exhilarating... as was watching my cock slide in and out of her mouth.

After a few dozen strokes, I began pumping faster, wanting to see if I could fit my entire cock in her mouth.

Slobbering sounds began echoing through the room as more and more of my cock disappeared in her mouth... a little more with each thrust.

As I did, she began rubbing herself faster, telling me through her actions that she wanted even more of my cock in her mouth.

So I slid the last two inches inside her mouth, resting my balls on her nose.

I held it there for a few seconds before she gagged and I pulled out.

She said, "Wow, that was fucking hot."

"Agreed," I nodded, "that was hot fucking," as she rolled over and got off the bed.

"Sit on the edge of the bed, Joey," she ordered. "It's my turn to do the heavy fucking."

I laughed at her description as I sat where she pointed.

She moved to me, straddled me and lowered herself on my cock.

"Ooooooh," she moaned, as she sat all the way down on my lap, filling herself up.

I moved my hands to her ass, for balance, as she began riding me.



After a couple of minutes of this, both of us struggling to get a rhythm going, but her feet finding nothing to push against, I suggested, "Let me sit on the floor."

She got off me, and we got in new position where she used the bed for balance and lowered herself back on me.



This new position was perfect.

I could watch her ride me.

She could balance herself.

She could bounce on my cock completely, taking it all inside her with each downward bounce.

Again I just laid back and enjoyed the ride... literally... as I held onto her nylon clad legs and rubbed them... hitting all my sexual buttons in one position.

My balls boiling, I warned, "I'm going to come soon."

"Come inside me, big baby," she purred.

"Really?" I asked.

"Yes, I'm on birth control, it's okay," Sarah responded... riding me faster.

"Oh God," I moaned, as she tightened her cunt around me with strong pulses... literally milking my cock.

"Come in me, Joey, fill your sister's cunt with your big load," Sarah moaned, her orgasm building too.

A few more fast strokes and I erupted inside her.

"Yesssss!" she moaned, slapping her clit as she extracted my cum, and then coming herself just seconds later.

She collapsed to the side, my cock slipping out of her.

I lay there too... watching her come... her red glowing cheeks radiating.

Neither of us talked for a couple of minutes as we both recovered from our mutual orgasms.

Finally, Sarah spoke, "Ready for round two?"

"Really?" I asked.

"I want to milk every load out of you I can," she smiled.

"Well, my record is nine," I pointed out.

"We're only at two, so we have a long way to go," she smiled, as she stood up. "But first I need to pee."

She walked out and I stood up and stretched.

I sat at the edge of her bed and just relaxed... trying to get my energy back.

When she returned she walked over to me, dropped to her knees, looking at my now only semi-erect cock and said, "It's starting to slumber."

"It'll wake quickly," I promised as she began sucking my balls.



She sucked each ball in her mouth for a few seconds, going back and forth like a tennis match, while she stroked my quickly growing prick to full mast in a few seconds.

She then asked, "Ready to really have some fun?"

"We're not having fun?" I asked.

"Okay, we definitely are," she giggled as she stood up. "But do you want to get creative?"

"For sure," I nodded.

She bent over forward, incredibly flexible, onto all fours, keeping her knees straight.

I admired her ass as I moved behind her and told her, "There's no way I could do that."

"Then it's good you're the one giving and not receiving," she quipped back.

"Agreed," I laughed, as I slid back into her cunt.

"First time I did this position was at a hotel before the state football final," she said. "I had to make sure our quarterback had a good night's sleep."

"I can't fathom this helped him sleep," I pointed out, as I grimaced at the idea of Dan Sampson fucking my sister... he was an asshole.

"I suppose," she said, but we won!"



"Cheerleaders have to do anything to win," I joked.

"Yep, that's our mandate," she agreed, as I slowly fucked her.

For the next few minutes I fucked her in a few different positions, each for a minute or two:







Then the strangest of all:



This position had Sarah going wild as I hit all her buttons.

"Oh, God, Joey, fuck me," she begged.

The position was awkward, but I did the best I could.

As her breathing got heavier, she demanded, "On your back."

I obeyed and watched her straddle me again... apparently the way she came the best was being on top.



Her breathing got heavier as she bounced furiously and she leaned back and screamed, "Yessssssss!!!"



As she collapsed onto her back, she said, even as she was coming, "Come fuck my face, big brother."

I straddled her and slid my cock back between those luscious lips. I was in awe how she controlled getting face fucked even as her orgasm kept coursing through her.



I fucked her face for a couple of minutes; slowly at first, and then faster as she bobbed her head slightly.

I kept fucking her until she slapped my ass.

Pulling out, she said, "Now it's time to get that third load of yours."

"I don't think that will take much work," I smiled.

She rolled herself up onto her shoulders and said, "Fuck me."

"Wow!" I said, in awe of her flexibility and creativity.

"Now plow," she demanded.

I moved to her, paused briefly at how to get in a good position, before I slid my cock into her.



"Oh yes," she moaned, "get deep, baby."

I tried, but in that position I couldn't get more than halfway in.

She suggested, "Spin a one eighty and fuck me the other way."

"Okay," I nodded, not sure it would work... but eager to try.

In position, I slid inside her and was in awe of how perfect it was... able to use her ass for balance as I fucked her... hard.

"Oh yes, that's it," she whimpered. "Pound your sister slut."



This was the dream position... I was able to bury my cock entirely inside her and fuck her hard, fast and deep.

"Yes, harder," she begged.

And for three or four minutes we remained in this position until my balls were boiling and the kettle was about to blow its lid off.

I pulled out, wanting to come on her face this time.

As soon as I did, she moved onto her knees and devoured my cock... bobbing furiously.

"Oh God, fuck, Sarah, so fucking good," I groaned, so close.

"Come all over your sister," she demanded, stroking my cock furiously as she opened her mouth.

"Oh yes, here it comes," I grunted and coated her pretty face.

The second the last rope had splattered her face, she took my cock back in her mouth.

She extracted every last drop in my balls before she pulled back and exulted, "Fuck, that was hot!!"



As she looked up at me, I smiled, "You look good wearing cum."

She rubbed it into her face as she nodded, "It's great for the complexion."

I laughed, as I suggested, "I'll gladly do my part to keep you blemish free."

"You'd better," she smiled, standing up and putting some cum in her mouth. "Yummy!"

"Yes, you are," I concurred.

Suddenly, the doorbell rang.

"You should put some pants on," she smiled.

I shrugged, "Maybe I can just wow whoever's there with my cock."

"It may work," she shrugged.

I grabbed my shirt, walked out as the doorbell rang again, rushed to my room and grabbed my shorts. I got to the door and opened it just as they were leaving... two girl guides.

I bought three boxes of cookies and returned to Sarah's room.

Sarah was still on the floor. She said, "I called Mom. She just got to the mall."

"Okay," I said.

"So we have time for one more load and one more surprise," she said, opening her legs.

"You're so insatiable," I shook my head, even as I joined her on the floor and she tossed her phone on the bed.

"On your back, big boy," Sarah ordered.

I got into position and she straddled me.

And we got into a slow, sensual, sixty-nine.



For a few minutes... I licked her; she sucked me.

For a few minutes... it wasn't sex, it was intimacy.

For a few minutes... two became one.

Then she said the words that shocked me.

"Fuck my ass, big brother," she ordered.

For the half-dozenth time I asked, "Really?"

"Yes," she nodded. "I want to be your first everything. First oral, first fuck and first anal."

"Oh," I said, flabbergasted.

She got up and went to her drawer, and I watched her pour lube on her ass and finger her rosebud briefly.

She then returned to me, laid down on her stomach and said, "But go slow. You're bigger than anything I've ever had in my ass before."

"Okay," I said, as I moved behind her, really excited and really nervous.

Once in positon, I paused.

"Just go slow," she reminded me.

I did... slowly pushing my cockhead inside her tight ass, in awe of how much tighter her ass was... and how different it felt than her mouth or cunt... not better, not worse... just different. Each activity created unique pleasure through me, each act excited me differently.

She moaned, "Oooooooooh," in a mixture of pleasure and pain.



As I slowly watched my cock disappearing in my final unexplored hole, her body shivered slightly until I was all the way inside and she gasped loudly.

"Now, fuck me... very slowly," she said.

And I did.

Her ass was gripping my cock so much tighter than anything I'd ever experienced! I realised I was holding my breath, and exhaled loudly.

Then I began fucking her... slowly... her ass feeling like she was milking my cock.

"Oh yes," she moaned, as her pleasure slowly surmounted her pain.

After a couple of minutes, maybe more, she turned to look at me and said, "Your cock just fits so perfectly in my tight ass."



I agreed, "It must. I've never felt anything so wonderfully tight."

"In your fewer than twenty-four hours of experience?" she teased.

"Hey, I'm making up for lost time," I protested.

"And now show me what you're made of," she said, repositioning herself.

"Really?" I asked, still not able to believe my good fortune.

"No, I'm going to change my mind any moment now," she laughed, before spreading her legs and saying, "now get busy and fuck your sister's ass."

I moved into position, angled my cock downward and slowly filled her ass again.



"Oh, yes," she moaned, as I filled her ass.

"Oh, God," I groaned, this position somehow making her ass tighter.

"Now really fuck my asshole, Joey," she said, once I was all in.

"Okay," I nodded, as I began fucking her faster, although not pounding hard yet.



"Yes, Joey," Sarah moaned.

After a more deep strokes, she demanded, "Harder."

I obliged, beginning to really pump in and out of her ass.

"Yes, yes, yes," she babbled, allowing the ass fucking to take control, as she somehow repositioned herself in another impressive contortionist position.



I held her ass up, this position a real workout for me physically... as I tried to maintain the hard fucking without having our house of sexual cards tumble to the floor.



Unable to maintain my stamina, I lowered her to the floor and said, "Time for a snack."

"We're both always so hungry," she smiled as she stood up, shook her legs and leaned against her closet.

I moved to her and leaned back, trying to be as creative as she was being, and licked her pussy.

"Oh yes," she moaned, as I licked her pussy. "You're as wicked as I am."

"I learned from the best," I responded, between licks.

"I'm the queen," she replied.

"And my pussy princess," I added, sucking her clit into my mouth.

"Oooooooooh," she moaned.

I licked for a couple of minutes before I guided her to the floor and decided to lick her ass.

"Ohhhh, you really are as wicked as I am," she repeated, as my tongue fucked her asshole.



I only did this for a minute, before I rolled her onto her back and straddled her face, placing my balls in her mouth.

She repeated, "So wicked."



As she sucked on my balls, I stroked my cock slowly and watched as she rubbed herself.

After a bit, Sarah said, "I want that cock back in my mouth."

I rolled onto my back, needing a brief rest, and watched as she crawled to me and sucked my cock again... this time a cock that had last been in her well lubed asshole.



I just laid back and enjoyed the blow job for a couple of minutes.

She then said, "I want one more load big brother, and mom is going to be home sometime soon. So now you really need to ream my asshole."

"That's the hottest, nastiest, thing I've ever heard," I said, as she got on her back, lifted up her ass and spread her ass cheeks.

"Now come pound my booty," she demanded.

So I did in a variety of nasty positions.









Then she came... just from getting ass fucked.

"Yesssssssss," she screamed, "I'm coming again, you nasty sister ass fucker!"



Sarah fell forward as another orgasm cascaded through her.

I watched her come, my own orgasm close.

She took her bra off and ordered, even as she kept coming, "Come titty fuck me."

I didn't need to be told twice and I got onto the floor, straddled her and slid my cock between her big tits as she squeezed them together.



As I fucked her tits, my balls boiling, I stared down at her.

She was perfect: beautiful... sweet... witty... flexible... eager... submissive... strong!

"Come for me, Joey," she said. "Come on me."

"Fuck," I groaned.

"That's it. Come on your pretty sister's face, stake your claim on me as your cum slut," she demanded.

"Oh yes, fuck," I grunted and sprayed her face again.

"Yes," she said, as she caught some of my cum in her mouth... and the rest on her cheek.



She leaned forward and licked my cockhead for a bit until we heard the front door open.

"Good timing," Sarah smiled, scooping my cum off her cheek and into her mouth, swallowing the evidence.

I quickly got up and grabbed my shirt.

"Until next time," Sarah called out sotto voce, as I tiptoed out and hurried to my bedroom.

.....

A few hours later, after dinner, Mom walked into the living room where Sarah and I were watching an episode of 'Designated Survivor'.

She was dressed as a maid... a French maid... a sexy French maid.



Sarah said, "Wow, you look hot."

"Really?" Mom asked, apparently I wasn't the only one who was regularly surprised by Sarah's pronouncements.

"Yes, but fishnets are really skanky," Sarah said, standing up.

"Are you calling your mother a skank?" Mom questioned.

Sarah laughed, "I guess I did. Sorry, that wasn't what I meant." Sarah took her Mom's hand and said, "Come with me."

I stayed downstairs for a few minutes until Sarah came back downstairs and whispered, "You owe me one."

"What? Why?" I asked, as Mom walked back into the room. I then knew why... Sarah had convinced Mom to switch from fishnets to stockings.

"What do you think, Joey?" Sarah asked.

"Don't ask Joey," Mom objected, "it's weird to model stockings for my son."

I complimented, my mother another of my stroke fantasies, "Those are definitely better than the fishnets."

"Really?" she asked, as insecure as me... at least I know where I get it from.



"Yes, you look really nice," I said, even though I wanted to say sexy... my cock hardening again, as I pictured my mom and sister in a hot sixty-nine.



Fuck I was a bad son.

"Thanks," Mom said, looking at the clock.

"Go have fun," Sarah said.

"Okay," she nodded, "I'm already late."

Mom came and gave me a kiss and then Sarah, which had me imagining their sharing a hotter kiss.



As soon as Mom started walking away, Sarah reached over and squeezed my turgid cock appraisingly and whispered, "Figured as much."

Once Mom had left, Sarah stood up and said, "Time to go and put on my costume. I put yours on the bed."

"You bought me a costume?" I asked.

"Of course," she nodded, "after I came all over Jane's face."

"Oh," I nodded, that image popping back in my head.

"Go get dressed, sister fucker," Sarah ordered me wickedly. "Tonight we get you a girlfriend you can actually date in public."

"But what about you?" I asked.

"I'm your sister slut," she said, "the one you're coming home with," and swayed her ass suggestively all the way out of the room.

I shook my head, readjusted my cock, and headed to my bedroom, curious to learn what she thought would be a good costume for me.

I walked into my room and saw the outfit.

Batman!!!! Awesome... Sarah knew me so well.

Once dressed, I headed to the washroom to go pee and see what I looked like... ummm... not at the same time, of course.

I looked in the mirror and thought almost no one would recognize me, and just like the Joker pants, these left very little to the imagination. If high school girls were as fixated on size as college girls, my sister may just be right.

Then I returned to my room and froze.

"Like?" Sarah asked.

"Holy fuck!" I gasped.



"Holy? I guess I could be a slutty church girl too, if that's what you want," she shrugged, "although I was going for slutty schoolgirl."

She turned around and posed.

"You can pull off both," I nodded.

"Want a quickie before we head out?" she asked.

"I have a load ready if need be," I offered, before adding, "although I'll have to take the entire outfit off; it's a one piece thing."

"Well then, get undressed," she ordered. "I'm craving some brother sausage."

I got undressed and feeling aggressive, walked to her, picked her up and lowered her back down on my raging hard-on.

"Holy fuck!" she screamed, surprised at being completely impaled in one swift movement.

Then she began riding me, as she moaned, "Fuck, you're such a stud."

I laughed softly at the ridiculous term that was somehow true.



Of course, this position could only last a minute at the most, before I had to put her down.

She walked over to the bed, where she lay in a wicked position, head over the edge of the bed, legs straight up.

I had two choices of where to slip my cock, but I chose her mouth... loving this position.

I face fucked her slowly at first, and then faster, until my balls were bouncing off her nose and glasses.



When I pulled out, I ordered, "Spread those legs."

She quickly spun around, spread her legs and offered herself to me. "Come and deposit another load in me, big brother."

I moved between her legs and slid my cock inside her cunt.

"Oh yes, fuck me," she demanded, before adding, "use me as your sister slut. Make me your cum bucket."

I fucked her hard, pounding her with reckless bravado until we were both breathing heavily.

"Let's come together," I suggested, as she rubbed herself frantically.

"Kkkkk," she agreed, clearly close.

I could unload any second, but held back as long as I could until she screamed, "Now!"



Her orgasm hit a couple seconds before mine, and I pulled out a moment after my first rope shot inside her, my second, third and fourth ropes coating her pussy lips.

"You bad boy," she smiled wickedly, "coming all over your sister's cunt."

Once I was done, I stood up, feeling the beginnings of a cramp.

She sat up and asked, "How do I look?"

"Freshly fucked," I answered, admiring my cum all over her cunt.



"That I am," she laughed, looking at all the cum on her.

I grabbed my costume as she repositioned herself and watched me get dressed.

"Think you have enough left to fuck Jane?"

I laughed, as I looked at her all sexy still, "I'll just need an hour to recharge, but I'd rather fuck you."

"Oh, I plan on another load yet tonight," she smiled, "but you have at least two loads left in you, don't you?"

"At least," I nodded, looking at her cum filled pussy. I added, "I still have one hole I haven't come in."

"You want to come in your own sister's ass?" she questioned, feigning shock and disgust.

"No, I'm going to come in your ass," I said... a promise I planned to keep.

The end for now....






A Sister Surprise: Cute Cheerleader

Summary: Sister & brother have 3some with head cheerleader.

Note 1: Thanks to Tex Beethoven, Robert, and David for editing this chapter.

Note 2: All characters are at least 18-years-old.

Summary:

This is the third chapter of the story of Joey (who'd been a virgin before attending last night's Halloween party with his sister), and of Sarah (his older college sister who primarily lives at a sorority over an hour away).

In part 1, Joey is convinced to go to a party dressed as the Joker to be his hot sister's anonymous date for the evening. Joey has had a crush on his sister forever and once Sarah realizes how well-endowed her brother is, the cat and mouse game of will they or won't they begins. Spoiler alert: yes, they did.

In part 2, A Kinky Afternoon, Sarah rocks Joey's world the next morning with the best wake-up call in the world... a blow job from his sister. Joey is thrilled to learn that as far as his sister is concerned, last night's sexual explorations are worth continuing, and the day then unfolds with marathon sex between the siblings, including Joey taking the last of his sister's three holes while she's dressed as a cheerleader (Part 2 was illustrated).

The story now continues immediately after a quickie fuck that had Joey deposit his fourth load of the day... (first down his sister's throat, second in her cunt, third all over her face and the most recent on her glistening pussy lips). Joey dresses as Batman and Sarah as a naughty school girl (see chapter 2), and they plan to head to a Halloween party on Saturday October 29th which is hosted by Jane, the current head cheerleader of Joey's high school. Since last year Sarah had been head cheerleader at the same school, she has high status in a secret cheerleader society that has been going on for decades, and one of the perks of this status is that Jane is a submissive to her.



I put on the Batman costume Sarah had bought for me, but the pants were so big that they wouldn't remotely stay up on me. The shirt also was way too big, so I looked and saw it was size XL. I laughed, as I was barely a medium in most outfits.

Luckily, I had a cool medieval costume from a comic con last year and I figured other than a couple of my nerdy friends, no one had ever seen me wearing it. I headed out and saw my sister had also changed. She was now in a Wonder Woman outfit with the tightest t-shirt in world history proudly displaying every curve of her huge tits... including her perky hard nipples. She was also wearing the shortest leather skirt I had ever seen, and sexy red boots... with red thigh highs. The skirt was so short that unless she was standing very straight and still, I could even see her naked cunt. I couldn't imagine her wearing that in public.



As I drooled over her outfit, she asked, "You changed?"

"You too," I countered.

"You got some cum on my blouse," she pointed out.

"You bought me an extra-large outfit," I pointed out.

"Well, you can be my knight in shining armour anytime," she smiled, walking over to me.

"And you can be my damsel in distress," I playfully bantered back, reaching under her skirt and rescuing her honey pot from loneliness.

In the car on the drive to Jane's party, I said, "Thanks for this."

"Thanks for what?" Sarah asked.

"For the past twenty-four hours," I replied. "I still want to pinch myself: I can't believe it really happened."

She leaned over and pinched me.

"Ouch!" I said.

"Think of this as your own Disney fairy tale, except instead of a newly-discovered princess, it's about a big dicked prince being presented at court," she suggested.

"So Cinder-fucka?" I joked.

"Or Beauties and the Beast," she smiled, reaching over and squeezing my cock... which for once was actually flaccid. "Oh, that's a surprise... it can be soft."

"On occasion," I admitted.

"Well that is so disappointing," she dramatically sighed.

"I will always be ready and willing when you need cock or cum," I promised.

"Don't you mean cock and cum?" she corrected.

"Well, that goes without saying," I agreed, before singing, "You can't have one without the other."

"You're still a geek," she laughed.

"A big dicked geek," I corrected.

"Yes, a very big dicked geek," she concurred, rubbing my cock with her right hand, driving with the other.

"So what is the plan exactly?" I asked, knowing only that she planned to somehow set me up with the hottest cheerleader in my school: Jane.

"We're planning to get you a girlfriend named Jane and to get you laid," she answered, "are you up for it?" giving my cock another playful squeeze, stirring it back to life.

"Does the cheerleader secret society give you the ability to order cheerleaders to fuck guys?" I asked, trying to fathom how the society worked and how she possibly could think that a cheerleader who had always looked right through me was going to fuck me tonight.

She laughed, "No, I can only insist that she munch on me. But once she sees that dragon-slayer of yours, she'll be all over you."

"I can't imagine it being that easy," I said.

"Girls love a big cock," Sarah revealed. "And one like yours is almost impossible to resist."

"I should Instagram my cock then," I joked.

"You joke," she said, still slowly rubbing my cock, as if unable to keep her hands off it. "But if you actually did, you'd be bombarded by women who wanted it inside them. They'd send you back lots of pictures of their own."

"So size matters," I said.

"And how you use it," she added.

"Well then, I guess I need more practice," I declared, wanting to fuck my sister every chance I could get.

"Well, you're always welcome to practice on your big sister," she smiled, trying awkwardly to get my cock out of my costume without steering us off the road.

"You should focus on driving," I pointed out, when she swerved into oncoming traffic, prompting some squealing tires and angry horns.

"Fine," she sighed. "I should probably save some cum for Jane."

"Trust me, I have more than one load in this barrel," I promised, knowing I had a few more loads in me if needed.

"Well, I imagine there will be some double barrel shooting," she said, as she gave my cock one more squeeze before she pulled into a driveway that led to a massive house.

"She lives here?" I asked.

"Daddy is a senator," Sarah explained.

"I see," I nodded, her house four times the size of ours... and we were not poor.

"Ready to become legendary?" she asked.

"I'm ready for anything," I answered.

"Hmmmmmm," she purred, "that is the right answer. Get that seatbelt undone."

"Yes, ma'am," I joked, as I quickly did, hoping for a blow job.

"Ass up."

I did.

She tugged down the thin fabric holding my cock in and took my rod in her mouth, bobbing furiously for a couple of dozen strokes. She then added, "Remember, I always get first right of refusal."

"This is always available for you," I moaned, "lifetime guarantee," as she sat back up... just teasing me.

"Let's go," she said.

"It looks busy in there," I said.

"Halloween parties run by cheerleaders are always the stuff legends are built on," she said, getting out of the car.

"I always imagined," I nodded, as I got out too and followed her towards the front door.

She said, "Once we're inside I'm going to go and find Jane, so you go and have some fun."

My eyes went big under my mask. I had no idea how to have fun at such a party. These people were the crème de la crème of high school society! I suddenly found myself begging, "Please don't leave me alone."

Sarah smiled, "Look Joey, I owe you for being my last minute escort last night and I plan to repay you big time."

"I think I'm the one repaying you," I quipped back, before adding and stressing the words, "big time."

"That is the confidence you need," she nodded, stopping in front of the big front door. "Look Joey, high school is all about appearances. It's based strictly on looks, wealth and confidence. Or more precisely, the appearance of looks, wealth and confidence. So play the part. Treat the girls there with the same confidence you've shown since you fucked the hell out of me and my sorority sisters. Girls don't want to be put on a pedestal, they want to be seen as more than just beauty and money; they want to be sexual beings. They like guys who know what they want and go for it. They want to be seen as both beautiful, AND a slut. Does that make sense?"

"Only in porn movies," I said, trying to imagine Jane as both sweet and sexy.... And slutty. I'd always placed her on a pedestal, and my imagination decided that was a perfect place for me to look up her skirt. My imagination also told me she wasn't wearing panties and gave me a good long look.

"Trust me," Sarah continued, "every girl has an inner slut dying to get out... they just need the right man and the right cock." She then again grabbed my cock and purred, "And trust me, you do have the right cock."

Still nervous, I suggested, "Why don't we go back home and you can have my cock all night?"

She suddenly turned stern. "Enough, Joey. You are a good guy. You are a decent looking guy. You have a big cock. And you can be dominant. Use all your personality and just become the full package."

I joked, "My package is pretty full right now."

"Shit," she said, sighing. "Now, I want that cock. She looked around, grabbed my hand and decided, "Let's build you some more confidence."

I followed her to some trees as she continued, "Don't you understand just how special you are?"

"No," I admitted, still in awe of my sister's lust for me.

"Your cock is utterly irresistible," she admitted, bending down. "I can't stop thinking about it. I can't stop craving it."

I listened to her words in awe, as I watched her take my cock in her mouth. God, her mouth felt so good! And she was right. If I could fuck my gorgeous sister, and treat her like a slut... the woman I most put on a pedestal... I should be able to do the same to Jane or any other cheerleader slut who had ignored me for over three years.

I groaned, taking control, "That's it, you cock hungry slut, suck on your brother's big, fat, cock."

She moaned on my cock in response, showing me she liked my dirty talk, the humming vibrations sending more pleasure through me.

"Hands behind your back," I ordered firmly, in awe of how quickly she obeyed me.

I then put my hand on the back of her head and pulled her down on my long dick. I had imagined this only worked in porn, but here was my hot sister obeying me and sucking me like a pro.



"You like being my sister slut, Sarah?" I questioned. After a couple of minutes of an amazing blow job, I moved my hand away and pulled my cock out of her mouth, deciding to take complete control like she suggested... testing her own theory on her.

She looked up at me with lust, "God, yes, baby, I'll do anything for my little brother's big cock."

Fuck, the look of lust in her eyes was hot!

Fuck, her nasty words and declaration were hot!

Yet, deciding I wanted complete control, I ordered, "Go to the tree over there and bend over."

"You want to fuck me, baby brother?" she asked, standing up immediately and striding away to obey my order.

"I'm not just going to fuck you," I responded, "I'm going to slay that peach in half."

"Oh yes, split me in half with your massive sword," she purred, playing along.

I again noticed she wasn't wearing any panties, as I lifted up her skirt. "I see your maidenhood is flagrantly unprotected against dragons."

"Claim it with your lance, my knight," she said, looking back at me.

And I slid my hard cock in her. "Oh yes," she moaned, as I buried my cock in her wet pussy. "Fuck me with your big cock."



I planned to fuck her until I deposited another load in her, but after a couple dozen strokes, a wicked idea popped into my head.

Abruptly I pulled out and said, "We should get to the party."

"You're stopping?" asked my sister, suddenly shocked and frustrated.

"Always leave them wanting more," I shrugged, loudly slapping her ass.

"Asshole," she retorted, still bent over and expecting me to slide back into her.

"Maybe later," I quipped back, enjoying having such power... impressed by my own restraint. I grabbed her shoulder, spun her around and kissed her hard.

She was surprised, but kissed me back.

Breaking the kiss, I smiled, "I think I've found my confidence."

"Fuck yeah, you have," she said, impressed, her cheeks flushed. "But I can't believe you quit."

"I'll make it worth the wait," I promised, as we headed back out of the covered area and towards the party.

"You fucking better," she said annoyed, "I fucking have pussy juice leaking down my leg."

"That's less obvious than a load of cum." I countered.

"Says you," she said, shaking her head.

As we reached the door, she recovered her moxie and asked, "Ready, stud?"

"As I'll ever be," I nodded, thinking it was now or never... my confidence was at an all-time high.

She opened the door and we walked inside... the house full of people... some I recognized, some I didn't. We weren't even there two minutes before I saw Jane. She was dressed as an airline stewardess... not as slutty as most outfits I was seeing.... but damn sexy... and she instantly had my temperature rising... my already hard cock throbbing. It also helped she was wearing thigh high stockings (green, of all colours), completely in view, and even after the wild day of sex with my hot kinky sister, I was already ready to be knighted as Sir Stud when I lanced the ultimate conquest: the head cheerleader.

No longer a virgin, my eyes opened wide to the reality that girls like sex as much as guys... and that my cock was bigger than most and would be a major benefit for me... I was ready to slay the metaphorical dragon that had kept me at the bottom of the hierarchy... I had been a peasant... I was now a knight... soon I planned to be the king.

Jane walked over to Sarah and smiled warmly, "I'm so glad you could make it."

"It's good to be back," Sarah nodded, as Jane looked at me.

It took her a moment, but she recognized me. "Is that you, Joey?"

My first thought was 'she knows my name?', but I didn't say that. Instead, I smiled, trying to remain confident, even as I was nervous as hell inside, "You look amazing, Jane."

"You look very different," she said, as she looked at me... not through me... but at me... as if seeing me for the first time.

"No glasses," I explained... somewhat blind without them, but they sure didn't go with the outfit.

"Maybe that's it," Jane nodded, as she then took an undeniable look at my crotch.

"Drinks?" Sarah asked.

Jane was pulled out of a brief daze (had Sarah told her how big I was, or was my outfit tight enough to showcase the hard-on I was sporting?). "Um, yeah, this way."

Sarah and I followed Jane through the throng of teenagers, each guy staring at Sarah with the jaw-dropped-to-the-floor look she always gets (the skin-tight Wonder Woman outfit making her even more of a magnet to horny boys).

In the kitchen Jane asked, "What's your poison?"

Sarah said, "Gin."

"You trying to get drunk and silly?" Jane smiled.

"Drunk and wild," Sarah countered, giving Jane a wicked smile.

And for the next hour, we drank... me for the first time other than a couple sips of beer. I chatted with people I'd never ever talked to before: football players, cheerleaders, the cool kids.

No one treated me like the nerd I always felt like at school.

A few girls even seemed to be checking me out... the new me a lot more confident, funny and charming.

Jane surprised me by appearing out of nowhere, grabbing my hand and saying, "Come with me, stud."

Sarah, to my surprise, saw us leaving and followed, as we went past a few rooms (I wondered how many bedrooms this house had), before going into the last room down the long hallway.

The room was huge. It actually had two floors, as it had a loft at the back of the house. I gasped, "Who lives in here?"

"My parents, when they're home," Jane said, as she went over to a table and grabbed the remote.

Sarah asked, "Are the cameras filming?"

"Of course," Jane nodded, as she turned the television on.

"Action already?" Sarah asked.

"Likely," Jane nodded, as suddenly I was watching two jocks I couldn't name but recognized, double penetrating Shelly (our school President).



I gasped, even though I knew the answer to my question, "Is that Shelly Hamilton?"

Jane laughed, as she moved to me and put her hand directly on my crotch, "Me, I'm more a one juicy cunt or one big cock type of girl."

"Well, good news," Sarah said, as my eyes went wide at the reality that Jane's hand was actually, really truly, on my cock, "there is one very wet, juicy cunt in this room for you and one big hard cock here too."

Jane agreed, "Shit, he really is as big as you said."

"I know," Sarah agreed, shocking me that my sister had told Jane about my cock... apparently revealing our incest. Sarah then added, "If he wasn't my brother I'd be all over it."

"I imagine," Jane nodded, as she tossed the remote to Sarah, who had just moved to the bed and dropped to her knees in front of me. "I need to see this up close and personal," Jane declared, as I watched in awe... awe being the three letter word that described perfectly the past twenty-four hours. I glanced over to the television and saw Shelly really riding the cock in her ass, before I turned my focus to the perfect Jane who had now taken my cock out and was stroking it.

"Wow!" Jane said, seeming to be in the same awe as I was. "This cock is perfect."

"I told you," Sarah agreed, as she spread her legs and began to slowly rub herself, as she switched to a different room in the house.

I was suddenly in visual overload.

Jane on her knees in front of me stroking my cock.

My sister slowly rubbing her perfect peach.

And now, on the screen, the goth Chelsey had her legs spread and the blonde angel Patty (literally) was between her legs licking away.



The shocks just kept coming....

"Isn't that your room?" Sarah asked.

"Yeah," Jane nodded, swirling her tongue around my cock head.

"Isn't that your co-captain Patty?" Sarah queried.

"Yeah, she's a natural submissive and a complete lesbian," Jane said, before she leaned forward and took my cock in her mouth.

I moaned.

Sarah asked, "Is this all you imagined, baby brother?" Sarah asked.

"Oh God, I can't believe it," I said. Jane, my high school fantasy girl, was living up to her title of 'head cheerleader' by sucking my cock, while the most beautiful girl I knew, my sister, was watching avidly while she played with herself.

Jane took my cock out of her mouth just long enough to add, "I can't believe it either," referring to my big cock.



Jane had sucked my cock for only a couple of minutes before my balls were boiling, so I decided to take control, and I grabbed the back of her head and began slowly fucking her face.

"That's it, baby brother, use her like a wanton slut," Sarah purred, as she rubbed her pussy... her eyes going back and forth from the lesbian action on the television to me face fucking Jane.



"Come down her throat," Sarah ordered, as I was pondering whether to pull out or deposit my load. God, I loved how well my big sister knew me.

And seconds later, I deposited a full load of boiling cum down the beautiful cheerleader's mouth.

As I did, Jane continued bobbing furiously, extracting every last drop of my load.

She then slowed down and sucked me gently for a good minute before she took her beautiful lips off my cock.

Sarah said, "Let's put a show on for my brother."

Jane laughed, "You're one kinky bitch."

Sarah nodded, as she switched to a different room, "Apparently I'm not the only one."

"No way!" I said, as I saw Big Barry, our star football receiver, getting blown by our quarterback.

"Oh yeah, James is a complete faggot," Jane said, before adding, "He'd love your cock."

"I think I've already found someone who loves my cock," I slyly returned.

"True enough," she nodded, as Sarah lifted up her skirt and ordered, "Come and eat, my slut."

"I am still hungry," Jane said, winking at me.

I then sat on the bed and watched my two hottest female fantasies engage in the act of lesbianism, which, like every guy, was a fantasy we all dream about witnessing, but we assume we never will.

Of course, like at home, Sarah preferred the kinkier positions, and she was bent over showcasing her amazing ass, as Jane dropped to her knees and buried her face in my sister's perfect pussy.

"Oh yeah, get that tongue way in there," Sarah moaned.

Jane's face seemed to be really in my sister's pussy and ass... a positon I hoped to explore myself sometime with my big sis.



As I watched, I grabbed the remote as the gay scene was too weird to watch. I changed to a different room and was again surprised. Our black basketball star, her name actually being Star, was riding a guy, taking it all in her ass. She was bouncing on the cock, taking it all the way up her ass... looking so fucking hot.



Curious, I changed rooms again and gasped. I asked, "You have a sex toy room?"

Jane glanced over and nodded, as Sarah stood up and gently guided her to the ground, "Yeah, it's my parents' swingers' room. Only a couple of my friends know about it."

"I didn't know about that," Sarah said, sounding annoyed.

"Sorry," Jane said, now looking up at Sarah. "It's literally true that only my two best friends know about it."

"Well, I want to see that one day," Sarah said.

"Of course," Jane nodded, my cock hard again, as I watched Sarah sit on Jane's face... this time Sarah winking conspiratorially at me.

I stared at the cheerleading coach, the really hot authoritarian bitch who always wore lululemon tight pants, tied to a sawhorse type thing. I asked the obvious, "Why is Ms. Wallington bound?"



"She's being punished," Jane answered.

"For what?" Sarah asked, Ms. Wallington being a first year coach and thus not her coach last year.

"For fucking her boyfriend while in sub training," Jane revealed.

"Well, you really are a good leader," Sarah said approvingly, before grabbing Jane's head and pulling it deeper inside her.

24 hours and nothing made sense anymore.

I had thought that just guys were sex maniacs.

Apparently everyone was a sex maniac.

Curious if everyone was fucking, I wondered what else was going on in this kinky orgy of a party.

I switched a few channels where it was just people dancing, drinking and kissing... before I received more shocking information.

I stared at my good friend, Eve, in an adapted kinky outfit from when we'd gone out together, the first time I'd worn the outfit I'm wearing now, sucking stoner boy Eric's cock, while his girlfriend who I couldn't name was fucking her with a strap-on.



Feeling shocked and dirty, not wanting to invade my friend's privacy, I switched the channel to get one more surprise, although not as extreme as what I'd just seen ... but pretty darn close. The hot little female exchange student from Japan had a cock... and she was roughly face fucking our volleyball star, a complete bitch, Amber.



I couldn't believe what I was watching.

Sarah scolded me, "Joey, focus on the live action porn scene right in front of you!"

I laughed, "Sorry, I must be ADD."

"Every guy is when it comes to sex," Sarah quipped, grinding her pussy into Jane's face.

I returned to watching my sister in the act of lesbianism... which was indeed hotter than any of the television feeds... especially since there was no audio on the screen and there definitely was with Sarah and Jane. The pungent aroma of their flooding pussies filled the room, adding another hot sensation to my enjoyment.

"That's it, Jane, lick my twat," Sarah ordered, looking so hot as she squatted over an eager Jane.



"So yummy," Jane replied, as she lapped eagerly.

I watched for a couple of minutes until Sarah asked me, "Want to fuck your dream girl, Joey?"

I thought to myself 'I already have', but replied, "God, yes," sounding a lot more like the old meek me.

Sarah resisted having an orgasm on Jane's face, and instead backed off and leaned her own face just over Jane's.

"Want that big cock in you?" Sarah questioned, before invading Jane's mouth with her hot tongue.

When Sarah broke the kiss after a few seconds, Jane answered as if there hadn't been a break between the question and the kiss, "Is the sky blue?"

Sarah walked over to me, pulled me up and led me to Jane, ordering, "On all fours, my pet."

Jane rolled off her back and onto her hands and knees.

I moved behind Jane, looked at my sister who nodded with a big encouraging smile, before I slid my cock inside the cheerleader's pussy.

Jane moaned, "Yes, so big."

"God I wish he wasn't my brother," Sarah said misleadingly. "None of the college boys have cocks like this."

"That's disappointing," Jane responded, between moans, as I slowly slid in and out of her, again in awe that this was actually happening.



"Yeah, you better keep my baby big brother," Sarah continued, "he has the perfect equipment," playing sexual matchmaker.

"This definitely isn't a one-time thing," Jane responded, exciting me. The idea that I could be fucking Jane past today was amazing, especially when Sarah was away at college.

"Only if you beg," I added, again trying to show my confidence.

"Is that so?" Jane smiled, looking back at me with an impish grin.

"Oh yeah, I need to know how bad you want it," I said, asserting myself by pulling out of her.

Jane's eyes went big, clearly surprised I had actually quit fucking her, "Shove that big snake back in me, baby."

"I plan to fuck you all the time," I said, rubbing my cock up and down between her pussy lips.

"You better," Jane smiled.

"I think he's asking you to be his girlfriend," Sarah added, continuing her perfect set-up.

"Are you, sexy?" Jane asked. "Are you asking me out?"

I had never asked anyone before and I imagine that in the history of the world I may be the first ever to ask someone out for a first date while I was in the act of fucking them. I slid my cock deep into the popular cheerleader again and asked, "Will you go out with me, Jane?"

"I will if you keep fucking me and show me what kind of man you are," she answered.

I reached ahead, grabbed her wrists and pulled them behind her back as I began fucking her hard. I said, "You understand I expect you to be my submissive fuck toy."

"Oh God, Joey," she screamed, as I slammed into her. "I can't believe this side of you!"

"I know what I want, and I want my own hot cheerleader girlfriend and slut," I said, part of me amazed that I had the chutzpah to say such things.

"Oh yes, Joey, I'll be your girlfriend and your slut forever," she moaned. "Just keep fucking me."

I pulled out after a few more hard thrusts, flipped her around and onto her back, wanting to look down into her eyes as I fucked her, as I said more tenderly, "Always, my pet."

I slid back into her and she moaned, looking into my eyes, "Oh fuck, Joey, I can't believe this."

"That makes two of us," I replied, as I resumed fucking her.

I leaned forward and kissed her, trying to multitask... which I realized after a minute or so was very difficult... although I loved her soft lips, and her tongue briefly in my mouth.

She then said, looking at me so innocently, "Now fuck the hell out of me and make me your slut!!"

And for a couple of minutes... we fucked.

Jane closed her eyes and only her moans and the sounds of sex filled the room... Sarah oddly quiet.



I looked over at Sarah, who was also multitasking.

One hand was between her legs rubbing herself.

The other hand was on her phone filming us.

I shook my head at my sister's brazen behaviour, even as I thought it would be cool to have a copy of this amazing night.

Thankfully I had already deposited a load in Jane's mouth, or I'm sure my excitement would have made this a two minute fuck session... the few loads I'd shot in or on Sarah today also helped make this a marathon session.

Sarah finally said, "Shit, this is too hot. Strip her and turn her onto her side."

"Yes, ma'am," I joked, as I did as she requested... finally getting to see... then grab from behind... Jane's large, firm tits in all their glory, then watching as Sarah got off the bed and straddled Jane's face in an awkward way.

I fucked Jane from behind.

Jane ate out Sarah.

"Oh yes, Jane, lick me while my brother pounds that wet cunt," Sarah ordered.





And for a couple of minutes, I fucked Jane hard.

Jane awkwardly and eagerly licked Sarah, her moans increasing as she did.

Sarah ordered, "Fuck her harder, Joey. Can't you tell how close she is?"

"Yes, ma'am," I obeyed, giving her a sly smirk as I began fucking Jane as hard as I could in this somewhat uncomfortable position... which I found useful as I had to focus on the fucking, on pleasing Jane, and thus wasn't close to coming.

"Oh yes, Joey, fuck, yes, oh God, yes, Sarah, fuck, fuck, yes!!!!" she babbled and then screamed as her orgasm ripped through her.

"Don't stop, Joey, keep pounding and give her back to back orgasms," Sarah ordered, as Jane collapsed onto her back, unable to keep licking Sarah as the pleasure cascaded through her.

Sarah stood up a moment later, joking, "I changed my mind. This isn't conducive to my reaching orgasm. Go lie on the bed, Jane."

Jane joked, "I'm not sure my legs will carry me there."

I bent down, lifted her up, hoping I wouldn't drop her, my own legs not all that steady, and carried her to the bed. I placed her down gently and watched Sarah straddle her face.

I moved back between Jane's legs and slid back inside her wetness.

I pumped in and out of her, knowing my eruption was going to let loose in the near future.

But Sarah was first, as her moans increased and she began grinding on Jane's face. I could only hear the grinding unfortunately, wishing I could see Jane eagerly licking my sister's cunt.

"Oh yes, suck on my clit," Sarah moaned, furiously using Jane's face to get herself off.

I cupped Jane's big solid tits, as Jane wrapped her nylon-clad legs around me.



I wished I was naked so I could feel the silky sheer nylons rubbing against my body, but playing with her big tits while I fucked her was pretty damn good on its own.

Sarah demanded, "Fuck her harder, make her face bounce up and down against my cunt, baby brother."

"Sure thing, big sis," I responded, slamming into Jane as hard and as deep as I could... finally ready to shoot my load.

Another minute, Jane's moans increasing again, Sarah screamed, "Fuuuuuuuuuuuck!" as she came and collapsed forward.

I could see the wetness all over Jane's face as I kept fucking her.

"Oh yes, Joey, I'm close again," she said, "fuck me with that big dick."

I leaned forward and kissed her, tasting my sister's pussy juice on my girlfriend's (yes, she was my girlfriend... or at least she'd recently declared she was in the heat of the moment),,, my girlfriend's lips.

Jane kissed me back for only a few seconds before her back arched up, our lips broke apart, and she screamed, "Oh yessssssss!"

I watched her come again... her lips trembling, her body quaking and my cock swarmed with her wet warmth.

A few more strokes and I knew I was close too.

I pulled out and ordered, "On your knees, Jane."

As I'd hoped, although I wasn't sure it was possible for such a babe to do this for me, Jane quickly got off the bed and dropped to her knees in front of me and said, "Give me your cum, Joey. Shoot it wherever you want."

I furiously stroked my cock and was surprised when Sarah dropped to her knees beside her.

Sarah purred, "Paint her face with your cum, baby brother. I want to be right here for this!"

"Oh, God," I grunted, Jane's mouth wide open and looking like she was desperate for my cum, and after just a few more strokes, I erupted a load all over Jane's pretty face... before deciding to give a hint of Sarah and my relationship as I turned and spewed a rope on my sister's chest.

"Joey!" Sarah mock gasped.



"Yeah, that's supposed to be my cum," Jane protested, my cock just an inch from my sister's open mouth and getting closer.



I thought Sarah might take my willing cock in her mouth before Jane grabbed my dick and devoured it whole... claiming it as her own.

Sarah joked, as she smiled at me wickedly, "Thanks Jane; that horse cock is so hypnotizing that I almost forgot it's my brother's."

Jane sucked for a few more seconds before responding, "The sacrifices I make for the alumni."

"I'm a sacrifice?" I objected.

"Oh, trust me," Jane smiled, licking one final drop of cum from the head of my cock, "The pleasure was all mine."

I argued, "Oh, the pleasure was both of ours."

And as I sat back on the bed, I watched as Sarah and Jane began kissing.



Ten minutes later, I was walking through the party hand in hand with Jane.

One minute after that, I was the talk of the party.

One hour after that, I fucked Jane one last time, depositing a load in her cunt... while Sarah had another senior cheerleader named Beth eat her out.

Two hours after that, I was at home and giving Sarah a celebratory good night fuck on the living room sofa when Mom walked in and started asking questions and making requests... but that is a different story.

Coming next:

A Sister Surprise: Drunk Mommy

.....

.....

.....



Of course, there were a couple deleted SCENES and a couple deleted PICTURES from this story....

Deleted Scene One:

Originally, I planned to have Jane figure out that Sarah and Joey were committing incest. When that was the plan, I loved this picture. Alas, it didn't fit. One day, I will use it in a story.



Deleted Scene 2:

I also had an idea that either:

1. Jane would take charge of Sarah once she discovered the incest.

Or

2. Sarah would decide to return the favour and go down on Jane (but I decided the hierarchy made more sense if Sarah only received pleasure and ran the show.



Deleted Picture 1:

Before the more kinky position I eventually used for the threesome, I had this picture. The problem though, I realized after the fact, was the lesbian picture in the background. Thus, I created a new scene. (I think it ended up being the right choice)



Deleted Picture 2:

I also originally had this picture when Sarah decides to join... alas it just didn't seem as natural.



THE END

UNTIL...

NEXT TIME.

Jasmine July 2017.

Coming in the fall/winter of 2017:

A Sister Surprise: Drunk Mommy


A Sister Surprise: Drunk Mommy

Summary: Mom comes home and catches son and daughter and...

Note 1: Thanks to Tex Beethoven, Wayne, and Robert for editing this story.

Summary:

This is the fourth chapter of the story of Joey (a virgin before he attended last Friday night's Halloween party with his sister) and Sarah (his older college sister who belongs to a sorority at her college over an hour away).

In part 1, A Sister Surprise, Joey is convinced to go to a sorority Halloween party dressed as the Joker to be his hot sister's date for the evening. Joey has had a crush on his sister forever, and once Sarah realizes her brother is well-endowed, the cat and mouse game of will they or won't they begins.

In part 2, A Kinky Afternoon, The next day Sarah rocks Joey's world with the best wake-up call in the world... a blow job from his sister. The day then unfolds with marathon sex between the siblings, including Joey taking the last of his sister's three holes while she is dressed as a cheerleader (Part 2 was illustrated).

In part 3, Cute Cheerleader (also illustrated), On Saturday night Sarah takes Joey to a high school Halloween party hosted by the beautiful head cheerleader Jane. In addition to watching camera feeds of costumed partiers having sex in the many other rooms of the large house (lesbian, double penetration, gay and more), he and Sarah not only get to fuck the head cheerleader, but Joey ends up dating her.

And now... part 4:



After the wildest night of my life, well, tied with the college Halloween party where I first fucked my sister, we got home a little after five... it was so late at night that daylight was arriving .

I went to my bedroom, got undressed and had a quick shower.

I got out, dried off and was in a robe when Sarah called upstairs, "Joey, come down here for a minute."

I headed down and walked into the living room and gasped, instead of changing into something for sleeping like flannel pyjamas, she had put on some sexy lingerie. I asked, thinking that even I had had enough for one day and night, "You can't still be horny?"



"You sure you're not?" she asked, turning around to showcase her perfect ass. "It appears that I am."



"You're insatiable," I smiled, my cock hardening under my robe, surprising me that it still could.

"So do you think you can find one more load in those big balls of yours for me, or do I have to go grab Mom's vibrator and fuck myself?" she asked, as she sauntered over to me.

"You use Mom's sex toys?" I asked.

"Only when I don't have a nice big hard cock around to pound me," she said, reaching into my robe and claiming my semi-hard cock.

"Well luckily with a little work, there will soon be a nice, big hard cock nearby to pound you," I said suavely, loving the newfound confidence my beautiful sister had instilled in me.

"I bet it won't take much work at all," she smiled playfully, "where there's a will there's a way, you know," as she stroked my cock.

"I don't know," I said, "it's been pretty well worked over already today. Or yesterday. Or... what the fuck day is it, anyway?"

She took my robe off and tossed it away as she said, "Let's call it Sunday morning, it's almost daylight. But whatever day it is, I do enjoy a good workout with somebody sexy."

"Me too," I smiled, as she took my hand and led me to a divan.

She sat down and I looked into her eyes and felt the urge to kiss her. Sure, I wanted to fuck her again. I wanted to feel her luscious lips wrapped around my cock. Perhaps I would even ream her ass again. But, at the moment, I wanted intimacy.

I leaned in and kissed her softly.

She kissed me back.

It was tender.

Intimate.



Not like brother and sister.

Nor like raw, intense fuck buddies.

But something far more intimate.

For a few minutes all we did was kiss.

No more.

No less.

We just allowed our lips to touch; our tongues to explore.

It was loving and heavenly.

Then for the first time ever, I broke a kiss.

I smiled and said, trying to be witty, "I'm going to kiss your other lips now."

"Mmmmmm," she smiled, "They want me to tell you they are very kissable."

"I could kiss them all night," I smiled, as I moved down, burying my face between her massive tits.

"You missed: those aren't my other lips," she pointed out playfully.

"I couldn't let myself slither down your body without taking a lick stop at these massive tits," I answered.

"Tough to argue with that," she agreed, as I kissed the upper swells of her tits, but kept the lingerie on... for the moment.

I next licked and kissed her belly and gave her navel some bellylingus, but she giggled and said it tickled.

I moved between her legs.

But I moved right past her appetizing pussy.

I kissed her thighs.

I moved to her feet as she pointed out, "You went too far. My pussy's up here."

I explained, "Just taking a detour," as I moved to her feet and took each toe one at a time into my mouth.

As I pleasured each toe, she moaned, "Okay, this is a nice detour."

After all ten of her toes had been delicately attended to, I licked and kissed my way back up her leg and teased her for a few moments by feigning great interest in her left hip joint, before finally burying my face into her pussy.

"Oh yes, about time," she moaned, before she added with a playful tone, "that's more like licking than kissing."

"I like to multitask," I replied, "except I multitask one thing after the other," as I licked and kissed her sweet pussy.

"Whatever task you're doing, don't stop," she moaned as the combination of kissing and licking seemed to be driving her wild.

I kept kissing and licking, listening to her moans increase, her body twitching increasingly until her back arched, and she screamed, "Fuck, yes!"



She came hard and I eagerly lapped up my sister's sweet juices.

I kept licking until she ordered me, "Get up here, big brother." (If you'll remember, I'm actually her little brother but she started calling me 'big brother' once she saw my cock.)

I climbed onto the divan, and she praised me as she took my hard cock in her hand, "I could play with you all day."

I laughed, "And to think that while we were growing up together until Friday night, we never played with each other."

"Time to make up for lost time, dear brother," she assessed, as she swirled her tongue around my cock head.

"Oh fuck," I moaned, loving the way she could drive me wild. Loving watching the most beautiful girl I'd ever met, who just happened to be my biological sister, worshipping my cock.



"I mean this is the best toy in the house," she purred, her tongue slithering down my shaft.

"It also comes with a pair of fully loaded bouncy balls," I added.

"Mmmmmmm," she agreed, as she twisted around, laid on her belly and began playing with my balls.

"I like that," I approved, as she licked my ball sac before sucking one testicle into her mouth.

And for a couple minutes she sucked my balls, massaging them through the sac with her lips.

"That feels so good," I encouraged her, really enjoying this.

After a couple more minutes as she really treated my balls well, she moved back up several inches and said, "Now back to the main attraction."

She took my cock back into her mouth and began bobbing. Fuck, she could give head.

Fuck, I was in heaven.

Having come so many times last night and still with no sleep, I knew we were in for a long haul. She sucked on me for a couple minutes until I was iron stiff and she ordered, looking ready to fuck, "Lie on the floor, I want to ride this missile."

"Yes, Miss," I said, liking when she took control... when she just had to have my cock.

I quickly lay on the cold floor and watched as my hot sister straddled me. She smiled, as she held my cock while lowering herself on it. "Big brother, your cock is so fucking amazing."

As she sat down on it, I complimented back, "Everything about you is amazing."

"I've never been fucked so many times in one weekend, let alone in one twenty-four-hour period," she admitted, as she started riding me.

"Ditto, LOL," I responded, at the reality I was a virgin before Friday night.

"But this is a record I plan to break next weekend," she promised, as she began bouncing on my cock.

"My cock may break," I joked, "or get its skin rubbed off."

"That's a risk I'm willing to take, I've nothing to lose," she giggled, as she leaned her hands on my chest for balance.

I laughed, "You really are insatiable."

"Are you complaining?" she asked.

"Definitely not," I stated firmly.

"Good, then hold me up as I ease this big fat cock into my ass," she said. God, I loved her nasty mouth and the fact she loved being ass fucked.

"No problem," I said, helping her to balance herself as she grabbed my wet cock, using only her pussy juice as lube, before she slowly lowered herself back down on my cock, this time wedging it in her tight ass.

"Oh fuck, you're so tight," I moaned, as my cock slid into her ass.

"And your cock feels so good buried in my asshole," she moaned, as she began really slowly to ride my cock again, spreading her ass cheeks with her hands as she tried taking more of me inside her.

"Take your time," I said, as if I were some expert in sex instead of recently being a complete virgin.

"Yours is the biggest dick I've ever had in my ass," she admitted. "It takes some time to adjust."

She was slowly riding me, having just reached the midpoint of my cock inside her, when we were interrupted by a loud gasp.



I leaned around to my right to see Mom staring at us... her jaw dropped open like some cartoon character's.

Sarah froze with my cock in her ass and likely for the first time ever, she was speechless.

We both froze like statues... neither of us sure what to say or what to do at our mother catching us in the act of incestuous anal sex.

Mom finally asked, with a slight slur, even though the answer was pretty obvious, "What is going on here?"

I stammered, even as my cock was still half lodged in my sister's ass, both of us incapable of moving, paralyzed by indecision and shock, "It's not what it looks like."



"It looks to me like your sister has your penis in her ass and is riding it," Mom appraised accurately, "so if this isn't what it looks like, it must be an illusion worthy of Penn and Teller," her slur more noticeable, looking at us in complete awe. But not, I noted, in anger.

Sarah leaned forward to me and whispered, "She's not repulsed. I think this is a good thing." She stood up, my cock sliding out of her ass, surprising me with, "Then since we both like to talk, I guess it is what it looks like."

"Sarah!" Mom gasped, as Sarah walked over to Mom and Mom got a good look at my cock for probably the first time in ten years.

Sarah excused our actions, now standing in front of Mom, by pointing out, "You've told us for years you wanted us to be close to each other."

"Sarah, obviously I didn't mean close enough for penetration; that's not close, that's overlapping," Mom said, even as she leaned sideways to peer around Sarah so she could stare at my fully erect cock, which was saluting her.

"We are both adults now," Sarah said.

"You're also brother and sister," Mom pointed out.

"Exactly. And you and I are mother and daughter," Sarah agreed as she wrapped her arms around Mom and kissed her.

My cock flinched.

I expected Mom to push her away, but she simply stood there, likely as paralyzed in shock as Sarah and I had just been. She didn't return the kiss at first, but she also didn't avoid it.

Then... miraculously, Mom kissed Sarah back.



Even after everything that had transpired in the past day and a half, this was the hottest thing I'd ever seen... pretty much every guy's fantasy... watching their mother and sister make out.

They made out for a couple minutes before Sarah said, looking at me, "Go clean that cock of yours off for your Mommy, stud."

"Um, okay," I said, as Sarah resumed kissing and embracing our Mom.

I kept staring as I walked backwards out of the living room before turning to go into the bathroom. I washed my cock thoroughly just in case, although I didn't see anything adhering to... well, never mind. I was quick, as I wanted to return to the living room in a hurry even as I pondered the impossible becoming possible twice in two days. First I had fucked my sister (and her college friends, and...) and now, maybe, I was about to fuck my Mom. Life is good!

I took a deep breath and walked back out to the living room where I saw Mom sitting on a table with her skirts raised and Sarah between her legs hungrily licking her cunt.

If watching them kiss was hot, watching my sister eat out my mother was like being at the center of the sun.

Mom was moaning, and Sarah seemed to be rubbing herself as she licked and I stared in awe.

I stared at Mom's legs, clad in black nylon.

My cock hardened after its brief deflation in the washroom as she wrapped her feet around Sarah's head.

And my cock flinched uncontrollably as Mom leaned back and screamed as her orgasm hit, "Yes, Sarah! Oh YES!!"



Sarah kept licking as Mom shook the table with her spasms.

I remained frozen and staring until Mom opened her eyes and looked at me... then instantly looked away.

Sarah sat up and said, "Mom, you have an amazingly tasty cunt."

"I can't believe I let you do that," Mom said quietly, not looking up at me. I think she was afraid to.

"You came in like a minute," Sarah teased, pulling her off the table.

Mom didn't say a word, still keeping her head down.

Sarah took Mom's hand and pulled her towards me, my cock fully erect and saluting the two most beautiful women I knew as they approached, admittedly not me, but my sceptre.

"Isn't it big, Mom?" Sarah asked as they reached me.

Mom still couldn't look me in the eyes, but she was looking down at my cock quite avidly, an impressed look on her face, yet she still didn't say anything.

Sarah moved Mom's hand to my cock and said, "Go ahead, stroke it."

"I shouldn't," Mom said, even as she stared at her hand on my cock and didn't pull it away.

"You know you want to," Sarah purred, kissing mom's neck.

"Oh, God, it's really big," Mom agreed, trembling slightly, as she did begin to stroke it, her eyes never leaving it.

"Biggest cock I've ever fucked," Sarah praised my cannon, moving to my other side and moving her hand to my cock as well.

The only thing better than my sister or my Mom stroking my cock was having my sister and my Mom stroking my cock. "Doesn't Mom look hot, big brother?"

"Always has, always does," I answered, watching these two hands stroking me, thankful for the many loads I'd already shot recently so this wasn't going to be a thirty-second shootout.

"I look hot?" Mom asked, breaking her eyes away and looking up at me for the first time, looking heart-wrenchingly vulnerable.

"Mom, you've been my biggest jerk off fantasy for years," I revealed.

"Really?" she asked, not believing me.

"Mom, you're a MILF," I said, "the hottest MILF ever."

"What is that?"

"A Mom I'd like to fuck," I said, "or in this case the Mom I'd love to fuck," my confidence building as the surreal situation progressed.

"Oh!" she said. I decided to be aggressive, so I leaned forward and kissed my Mom as I wrapped my arms around these two beautiful goddesses.

As I had hoped, Mom wetly kissed me back, as they both continued stroking my cock.



After a little while Sarah reminded me, "Don't forget about the family slut you fucked first."

I broke the kiss with Mom and turned and said, "How could I forget my cherry breaker?" I then kissed her as Mom's other hand reached around to squeeze my bare ass.

After a moment, Sarah broke the kiss and quickly removed her lingerie as she ordered, "Mom, get naked."

"I don't know that I should," Mom prevaricated.

"Now," Sarah ordered, showing a slight Domme side.

Mom didn't say a word, but she obeyed, taking off her Halloween maid's costume as Sarah dropped to her knees and took my cock in her mouth.

"Oh my," Mom said, as she watched her daughter going down on her son, while I stared at my mother, now naked except for her sexy thigh high stockings.

"You're so hot, Mom," I said, admiring her body.

"Keep talking, I never can hear that enough," she said, as she lovingly caressed my chest and tentatively pinched my nipples.

"I mean it," I said, looking into her eyes intimately (while also btw getting blown by my sister at the same time). This had to be the ultimate player move. "You're perfect, Mom."

"And you... are sweet," she said, before she leaned in and kissed me again, as I moved a cautionary hand to the back of Sarah's head in an attempt to slow her down. I had some serious fucking to do yet.



Sarah caught on and slowed down as Mom and I kissed.

When Mom broke the kiss I informed her, as we both looked down upon my sister with a mouthful of my cock, "She loves sucking my cock, you know." I then realized it was easily the weirdest news I had ever given my mother.

"So it seems," Mom said, smiling as she watched.

Sarah added, "I also like your son's cock in my cunt and ass," before returning to sucking my cock.

"That's right, she likes those too," I joked,

"Loves it," Sarah corrected.

"Sorry, loves it," I agreed.

"Who wouldn't?" Mom asked, surprising me, although by now I guess it shouldn't have, as she knelt down and joined her daughter in front of me.

"Suck his balls, Mom," Sarah ordered, taking control of this unbelievable threesome. (Is there a word for incest between three family members? 'Trincest' or something?)

"You like bossing me around, don't you?" Mom said to Sarah with a slight smile.

"I've always wanted my own Mommy pet," Sarah shrugged.



"I'm your pet now?" Mom asked doubtfully.

"You're our pet," Sarah corrected, "unless you mind," as she snapped her fingers and pointed to my balls.

"I can't believe I'm doing this, but I appear not to mind," Mom gave in, although still doubtfully, her tone implying she was still trying to process how she had just ended up in a threesome with her son and her daughter.

Mom got into a unique position underneath me, in what I can only describe as flexibly impressive, as I slid my cock into Sarah's mouth, taking control, as Mom obediently began to suck on my balls.



"Oh yes," I moaned, the double pleasure on my cock and balls amazing.

After a couple minutes of amazing cock and ball worship, Sarah asked Mom a question I had only imagined ever happening in my fantasies, "So. Ready to fuck your son, Mom?"

Mom's answer was also something I'd only expected to hear in my fantasies, "Let me think, how can I put this? How about... Fuck, yes!" She was getting playful: good sign!

Mom spun around and lay on her back.

I looked down at her with equal portions of admiration and lust, as she spread her legs for me and said with all her doubts vanished, more words that I'd never imagined hearing from her, "Come down here and fuck your Mommy, baby."

I was shocked I didn't come right then and there! Instead I lowered myself between her legs, tempted to bury my face between them, but unable to resist the priority that I had a personal invitation to fuck my Mom. I positioned my cock at the entrance of her inviting cunt and felt Sarah's hands on my ass pushing me in as she crooned to me, "Fuck Mommy, big brother."

"Oooooooh," Mom moaned, as my cock slid inside her. "So big!"

"You'll want this every day from now on," Sarah said, as my cock completely filled my Mom.

"This is so wrong," Mom moaned, even as she fucked back up at me and her hand went to her clit to rub herself.

"And yet so fucking right," Sarah added, as she crawled around and straddled our mom's face.

Looking up at her daughter's cunt, Mom joked, "Well, I have always been good at multi-tasking," before she again showed her impressive flexibility, she looked at me and ordered, "Now fuck your Mommy Joey, good and hard."

"Yes, Mom," I agreed happily, always having been a Momma's boy and doing as I was told.

"Oh yes," Mom moaned, as I began fucking her, and she began licking Sarah.

"Pound our Mom, Joey," Sarah ordered, "Pound our sexy Mommy-slut."

"I'm your Mommy-slut?" Mom asked, for the first time sounding unimpressed.

"Yes, you're our cock-sucking, cunt-licking, cock-taking, cum-craving Mommy-slut," Sarah listed, the nasty name-calling so fucking hot. "Do you have a problem with that?"

Mom responded, almost making me laugh, "Not at all, I just wanted to make sure I understood."

"Crazy," I said, shaking my head, as I slowly fucked her.

After a minute, Mom ordered, "Wrap your legs around my body and scoot yourself closer."

"I don't understand."

She lifted her legs way up in the air and explained, "Now spread your legs wide and slide right into me."

"Oh," I said, realizing this was a new position.

"Now fuck Mommy," she ordered.

"As you wish," I said, sliding back into her, as she leaned back again and resumed licking her daughter.



"Best threesome ever," Sarah moaned, as she watched me fucking Mom.



"...In the world history of threesomes," I added.

"Agreed," Mom moaned, between licks.

Watching Mom crane her neck to lick her daughter's cunt made this wild act even hotter. Mom had given into our family lust completely, just like Sarah and I had, and it made this the most intimate, wild encounter of this entire crazy, unbelievable weekend.



I fucked Mom for a couple of minutes before Mom's moans shifted to a whine, "Oh shit, a cramp."

I pulled out and helped Mom up and steadied her as she stretched her leg. "Sorry, not as young as I used to be."

"Age is just a number," Sarah said.

"Tell that to my body," Mom laughed as she kept stretching, which was also hot.

"Go lie on the table," Sarah suggested.

"Yes, that should be comfortable," Mom joked, as she obediently went over to it.

"Once your daughter is sitting on your face and your son is plowing your cunt, it will be," Sarah promised elegantly.

"You really like reminding me of the crimes I'm committing," Mom said, shaking her head.

"It does make it hotter," Sarah agreed.

"It's definitely something," Mom admitted, as she climbed onto the table. "Fuck, this is cold."

Sarah climbed up to stand on the table and lowered her pussy down to Mom's face again and added, "And this is hot."

"Not to mention delicious," Mom added, before resuming licking her daughter's cunt.

"This is hot too," I added, moving between Mom's spread legs and sliding my dick into her warm pussy.

"Her cunt is, or that you're fucking your Mom?" Sarah asked.

"Both, obviously," I replied, as I resumed fucking my Mom.

"Yes, fuck Mommy," Mom moaned, prompting me to move faster.

"Pound your Mommy-slut, big brother," Sarah demanded, as she rubbed Mom's clit and enjoyed an up close and personal view of the penetration.



"You like eating your daughter's cunt, Mommy?" Sarah moaned, as Mom licked her eagerly.

"Yes dear," Mom moaned between licks from her and slow thrusts from me.

"And you like your son's big cock pounding your pussy?" Sarah questioned, as I began doing just that, pounding her pussy as I spread up and began to slam into her.

"Oh yes, fuck," Mom moaned loudly.

"Yes, what?" Sarah asked, slapping Mom's clit.

"I love being a Mommy-slut to my son and daughter," Mom declared.

"You know this isn't a one time thing," Sarah pointed out.

"Oh, God," Mom moaned.

Sarah ordered me, "Stop fucking our slut for a minute."

I did.

"Answer me Mom," Sarah ordered, my cock buried in Mom's cunt, as Sarah gently tapped her clit.

"I don't know," Mom answered, even as her body twitched.

"Say it," Sarah ordered, "And once you do, your son gives you the hard fucking you so desperately crave."

"Damn it, Sarah," Mom sighed.

"Say it."

"Fuck! Fine! I'll be your Mommy-slut anytime you want," Mom declared, her desire to be fucked overriding the moral unwritten code of a mother to her children.

"Good, Mommy-slut," Sarah purred, as I resumed fucking Mom.

"I can't believe we're doing this," Mom said, for the third or fourth time.

"I can't believe Joey always had this massive snake hidden in his pants," Sarah pointed out.

"Me neither," Mom agreed.

"And it would be a shame to have such a magnificent fuck stick in the house and not use it for our benefit," Sarah continued.

"I guess that's true," Mom replied between moans.

"Now it's my turn to have his dick in me," Sarah said.

"I'm not done with it yet," Mom protested.

"Share, Mommy," Sarah said, then added, "Besides, you can have it every day. I only get it on weekends."

Mom laughed, "I guess that's true," as I pulled out of her and Sarah climbed off her face. She looked at me, "Are you going to want to fuck me every day, son?"

"Only while I'm awake," I joked.

"Of course if he's not awake, you can wake him up with a blow job," Sarah pointed out as she remained on the table and pointed to her cunt.

I moved to Sarah as I agreed, "That would be the best wake-up call ever."

"Men," Mom chuckled, as she spun around to get a closer view of her children having sex with each other.

I slid inside Sarah's wet box and said, "Thanks Mom, you got her all nice and wet."

"You both did that," Sarah moaned, as I began fucking her.

"How did this even start?" Mom asked, as Sarah slid two fingers inside of Mom. (See part 1 for the full answer to that question).



And Sarah, with a little addition from me here and there, retold our story from the wild Friday evening at her college, to our fuck fest yesterday to the high school party last night (it was Sunday morning now). While we did we shifted into a variety of positions...one of them pretty kinky.

I ate out Mom, another fantasy checked off my list of what had been until this weekend impossibilities, while I fucked Sarah in a super-hot, but awkward position:



Listening to Sarah tell the story from underneath me as I fucked her in a position you would usually only see in a porn movie added to the wild excitement of the act, as did the fact I was dining from my Mom's excessively wet cunt... which had no taste... just wetness.

After telling the first night's story, Sarah needed to change positions and Mom begged, "Joey, please fuck your mom with that big, hard cock."

Who can reject such a request? No son EVER!

I slid back into her as Sarah got up and joined us on the table, telling of our many sexual encounters yesterday while we were home alone.

Mom moaned, "You two could make the nastiest Home Alone movie yet."

Sarah laughed as she sucked on the tits she'd once nursed on all those years ago.



Mom seemed to be getting close, but she also looked uncomfortable lying on the hardwood table and said, "We need to change positions."

"Yes," Sara agreed. "You can stand up and get me off while he gets you off."

"Exactly what I was thinking," Mom agreed, climbing down off the table.

Sarah sat at the edge of the table, Mom moved between her legs and I moved behind Mom, as we began a new threesome position.



Sarah told Mom about the party last night while Mom licked her and I fucked Mom.

Sarah was moaning wildly as she said, "Mom, you're so good! This obviously isn't your first cunt-munching experience."

"It is since college," Mom answered, before adding, "back then I dined regularly on some of my sorority sisters."

"Were you a submissive sorority sister slut?" Sarah asked.

"My role from my freshman year all the way until I graduated was made pretty clear during my initiation," Mom answered, intriguing me.

"What was that?" Sarah asked, even though she obviously knew.

"Full-time cunt muncher," Mom answered, before adding, "I licked at least a dozen pussies a day back then, there's nothing about a pussy I don't know if it can be learned with a tongue, mouth or fingers."

"Holy fuck," Sarah moaned, the idea obviously turning her on even as it surprised her.



"Yes, I was often fucked too," Mom quipped, her tone wickedly playful.

"By strappies or by frat boys?" Sarah asked.

"Both, of course," Mom said, seeming to enjoy letting her children know of her wild past.

"And ever since you've been Mother Theresa for all these years," Sarah scolded.

"I was born again when I got married," Mom said.

"And today you're being baptised as our slut," Sarah declared.

Mom turned around and looked at me and asked, "Do you want to baptise me your Mommy-slut, Joey?"

My eyes went wide.

She continued, revelling in this new hierarchy, "All you need to do is come on my face or in my cunt and I'll be your slut forever."

I was still speechless so she added, "Or maybe you'd prefer to come down Mommy's throat?"

"Or up your ass," Sarah added.

"Oh my," Mom said. "I can't imagine fitting that thing up my ass. It's too big."

"No, you just need practice," Sarah said, as she grabbed Mom's head and pulled it back into her cunt. "But for now, concentrate on getting your daughter off."

I resumed fucking Mom, unsure where I wanted to baptise her with my first load, as I watched her eagerly licking Sarah.

To my surprise it was Sarah who came first. Mom must be pretty good at pussy pleasing, just like she said.



"I'm coming from Mommy's fucking tongue!" Sarah screamed.

I watched Sarah come; I fucked Mom; my balls finally began to boil. I decided I knew where I wanted to shoot my load: down Mom's throat. I also wanted to take a bit of control here. I pulled out of Mom and ordered, "Knees, Mom."

I moved back and as I had fantasized many times, she turned around and dropped to her knees and took my cock into her mouth without a word.

Sarah weakly got off the table and staggered beside Mom saying, "Fuck, watching Mom suck your cock is so hot."

"Watching Mom eat your cunt was super-hot," I joined in, as I watched Mom bob up and down on my cock like a cum-hungry slut.

"Come down her throat," Sarah said, as I moved my hands onto Mom's head.



I began to fuck Mom's face, and in just a dozen thrusts I was spewing my load down her throat.

"Swallow it all, Mommy-slut," Sarah encouraged.

Once I was completely spent, I pulled out and asked, "Like?"

"Delicious," Mom said, scooping up a bit of cum hanging from my cock.

"He has an addicting taste," Sarah smiled, as she leaned in and kissed Mom.

After a minute, Mom surprised us both when she ordered, "On your back, Sarah. Time to put on a show for your brother."

"Mmmmmmm," Sarah smiled, "does Mommy have a kinky side?"

Mom pushed Sarah onto her back, straddled her face and pulled Sarah's legs up for balance in what instantly became the hottest lesbian face-sitting scene in the history of porn.

"Oh my," Sarah said, as her flexibility was put to the test by her mother.

"Lick Mommy's cunt, you little slut," Mom ordered.

"Mmmmm, I like a woman who knows what she wants," Sarah purred, before she began licking.

"That's it, lick Mommy," Mom moaned, as she turned and winked at me.

I watched the lesbian scene in complete captivation as Mom said, "You got me all revved up and didn't finish me off."

"Sorry, I've wanted to face fuck you forever," I admitted.

"Words I never fathomed ever hearing from my son," Mom laughed with a moan.

A couple more minutes of licking and Mom was moaning louder as she said, "Yes slut, eat Mommy's cunt, get your brother all excited so he can fuck your tight cunt and ass."

"Yes, Mom, come on my face," Sarah said, between licks.





"Yes!" Mom screamed, as my sister got her off for the second time.

A couple minutes later Sarah came over to me and asked, "Do you have one more load in this cannon?"

"At least one," I said, although I wasn't sure how many more I could produce. What was the Guinness Book of records for loads shot in one day? I'm guessing that in Alaska or Siberia or someplace they don't get out of the house much during the winters, it might be something ridiculous like seventy-two. (That's only once every twenty minutes. Piece of cake if you don't have anything else to do, right?)

"Good," Sarah said, as she took my cock in her mouth yet again.

Mom joined us and asked, "Did your sister take your virginity?"

"Yes," I moaned and then added, "All three of them."

"You didn't save one for me?" Mom rebuked her, slapping her ass.

"Sorry Mom," Sarah said, between bobs. "Truth be told, I didn't know you were a Mommy-slut until you caught us just now and I decided to go for broke."

"I didn't either," Mom said, as she moved her hand to Sarah's cunt.

"Or that Joey was a mother fucker," Sarah added, the term so fucking hot.



"Deep throat," Mom ordered, as she moved her hand to Sarah's head and pushed it down.

Sarah gagged slightly before getting used to having my cock tickling her tonsils.

"Can you deep throat?" I asked my mother.

"I'll practice until I can," Mom promised.

Sarah sat back up and said, "You two can get all your mother fucking and son sucking done while I'm gone. Today it's all about me, then next weekend you can show me anything new you've come up with."

"Fair enough," Mom laughed.

Sarah straddled me and lowered her cunt onto my cock.

Mom moved closer and began rubbing Sarah's clit as she rode my cock.

"Oh yes Mom, rub me," Sarah moaned, as she began bouncing on my cock, taking the entire sausage inside her.



Mom said, "My turn."

Sarah shook her head no. "Nope. His cock is mine until he comes. You get to watch and play."

"Fine," Mom said, "I'll suck and fuck his cock all week while you're back at college learning boring shit."

"Worst Mom ever," Sarah laughed.

"I don't think Joey will call me that," Mom countered.

Sarah got off and pushed me onto my back and said, "Mom, You can get up close and personal as I ride this big, fat cock."

"You're going to tempt me," Mom sighed, and she moved behind us as Sarah resumed riding my cock.

"Get your face right up there," Sarah ordered.



"So hot," Mom's voice said, since I couldn't see her.

"Lick my ass," Sarah ordered.

"You're so bad," Mom said, "good thing it's catching," as I tried to get some sort of view of what she was doing.



Then for the next fifteen minutes I fucked Sarah in a variety of positions, or sometimes she fucked me with Mom joining in as an amazing third partner.

She rode me on the floor while I eagerly licked Mom.



I fucked Sarah in her favourite kinky position while I fingered Mom:





Then I fucked Sarah in a couple different positions while Mom and she kissed:










Sarah, who loved tasting herself on my cock, suggested a unique family 69 for a quick break:



I resumed fucking her while Sarah licked Mom:



Finally I was ready to shoot my final load of the long night... or early morning.

I said, "Ready to get ass fucked, Sarah?"

"Are you a mother fucker?" Sarah asked.

"Why, yes I am," I laughed, "good thing you didn't ask me yesterday!" looking at Mom.

"You two are so bad," Mom said, shaking her head.

"Lie down, Mom," I ordered.

"Yes, sir."

Sarah straddled Mom and ordered, "Eat my cunt while your son ass fucks me."

"So bad," Mom purred, as she began licking Sarah, just as I slid into my sister's tight cunt.

"Oh yes, ass fuck me, big brother," Sarah moaned, as she moved to lick Mom.

"As you wish," I said, realizing she was fingering Mom.

"Not my ass, Sarah," Mom protested.

"You're our slut, ass included as soon as you're ready for it, so consider this training," Sarah pointed out as she slid a finger into Mom's ass.



"Oooooh," Mom whimpered.

"She is going to need some work to take your big cock," Sarah said after a minute.

"Maybe you'll have to come home next weekend prepared to train Mom as an ass slut," I suggested.

"Joey!" Mom gasped.

"What?" I asked. "Any self-respecting mother fucker is going to expect to use all three holes."

"Of course," Sarah said.

"You two," Mom said, resigning herself to the twisted debauchery of her two children.

Then for a few minutes I fucked Sarah's ass while she fingered Mom's, before burying her face in Mom's cunt. As they 69'd, my balls began to boil, and I decided to deposit my load all over Sarah's ass and Mom's face. I pulled out at the very last minute and scatter-shot a massive load.



After the first rope, Mom leaned back and opened her mouth to catch any of my cum she could.

As soon as I was done, Mom, her face now coated in my cum, buried her face back into Sarah's cunt.



I watched for a couple more minutes as they 69'd each other to orgasm before they each staggered back to the sofa.

And as they kissed and Sarah licked my cum off of Mom's face, I watched... amazed that after all that, my cock was still fucking hard!



When they broke the kiss Mom looked at me and asked, "Doesn't that thing ever go down?"

So I figured I might as well have one more round... and breakfast too... between my sister's legs.



I ate Sarah as Mom sucked my cock.



And then since Sarah was content for a while I fucked Mom in a variety of positions:





Then I fucked them both; ten strokes in Mom, ten strokes in Sarah.





Before we finished, near exhaustion, Mom sucked my cock and Sarah sat on my face. Both Sarah and I came almost simultaneously as the wild incestual threesome came to a climactic conclusion.



That said, I felt since it was Mom's anniversary as a Mommy-slut (year number zero), she deserved one more orgasm and as Sarah weakly wandered off to bed, I buried my face in Mom's cunt.

.....

I hope you enjoyed this final story of the series. In case you are curious (or pervy), here are a few deleted or alternate photos.

.....



DELETED AND ALTERNATE SCENES

CAUGHT (Alternate)

A couple different points of view of Mom catching the kids. One was Sarah sucking cock and another was Sarah riding his cock in her cunt instead of taking it in the ass. Yet, I chose the anal plot as it was more shocking for the Mom to walk in on (although obviously any version of sex at all would shock a mom to the core).





FUCKING AND SUCKING IN COSTUMES

Originally this was going to be the start, but the computer crashed and I couldn't get the costumes to work properly when I went back online... so this idea was dumped.





SARAH SUCKS (Alternate)

I chose Mom sucking his balls instead, but I love this picture (notice Mom's hand between her legs).



SARAH COMES (Alternate)

This was supposed to be the anal scene climax, but after the three pics with Mom licking her cunt, I couldn't come up with a logical way to have Mom spin around and then spin around again to eat the cum.



EATING SARAH (Alternate)

I literally flipped a coin between this one and the one I used. I then changed and used this one and then changed my mind again and used the other.
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